











[,11:11;»[// .
A AR
///" ;5 Gtn KL-f o et SR /fd--/yl

/(Htu_‘ {l}’

,,,,, ;/ :
: £ L//(Lzuo w A &) Loz

/(,/' &(; {zi/z///?p - 7 A 02
// /1 ;1(

R
'?'/( Ae lzl/()L// 71{1}’" o i /( ""/
T N :

?/‘/i( C4,4 e 7/['1‘1 4&/~ VARR I VY /
/ /
{

fln?{&//

e







HAMLET

PRINCE or DENMARK

A TRAGEDY

BY

WILL. SHAKESPEARF.,

WITH EXPLANATORY NOTES.

-\"\"
GOTTINGEN

PPIN " :
"~ “TED ¥or VicToRINUs ‘Bossizcit

198 4.






HAMLET,

PRINCE OF DENMARK,




Perfons Reprefented,

Claudius, King of Denmatk,

Fortinbras, Prince of Norway.

Hamlzt, Son to the Former, and nephew to the
prefent King,

Polonius y Lord caamberlain,

Horatio, Friend to Hamles,

Laérees, Son to Polonius,

Voltimand, )

Cornelius , '

Rofencrantz,

Giildenfleyn, )

Ofrik, a Courtiers

Another Courtier.

Iliarcellus,7 ORvas;

Bernardo, |

Francisco, a foldier.

Reynaldo, Servant to Polonius,

Ghoft of Hamlet’s father.

Gersrude , queen of Denmarkand Mothet to Hams. |
let.

Ophelia, daughter to Polonius,

Ladies, Players, Grave - makers, Sailors, Mef-
fengers, and other Actendamts,

i Courtiers,

o
bt 3.5 Ty S

Ny

-Bl
£
B
2




PRINCE or DENMARK,

ACT L SCEN E I,
ErLsiNoUR.
A platform before the palace.

Francisco on his poft. Enter 10 him BerNarbe,

o Bernarno,

Who’s there 2

Fran. Nay, anfwer me. Stand, and unfold
yourfelf.

Ber, Longlive the King! (¥).
Lvan, * Bernardo 2
Ber. - He.

Fran, You come moft carefully upon your hour.
A e Ber-

*) Long live the King.) This is the Watcheword, STEE:
VENS.
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Bernardo. *Tis now ftruck twelve, Get thee
to bed Francifco.
Fran. ¥or this relief, much thanks: ’ug bitter
cold. And I am fick at heart.
Bey, Have you had quiet guard ?
Fran. Not a moufe ftirring.
Ber. Well, good night.
If you dp meet Horatio and Marcellus,
% g‘he rivals *¥) of my watch, bid them make
afte. :

Enter Horvatio and Marcellus,

Fyan, 1 think I hear them, — Stand, ho! Who
is there ?

Hor. Friends to this ground.

Mar. And liege-men to the Dane,

Fran. Give you good night.

Mayr, Oh, farewell, honeft foldier! Who hath
reliev’d you!
Fran, Bernardo hath my place. Give you good
night, . (Lxit Francifco.)
May. Hollal Bernardo.

Ber, Say, what, is Horatio there?

Hor, A piece of him, ##&)

Ber, Welcome', Horatio : welcome, good Mar-

cellus,
Mar,

**Y The Rivals of my watch.) Rivals for Partners, WAR- |
BURTON. — WARNER reads Rival inftead of Ri~
wals , becaufe Marcellus was an  Officer; and confequent-
1y did that through duty , for which Foratio had no mo«
tive but curiofity.

@v*) A prece o f him) He fays this as he gives his hand.
WARB. A piece of him , is, I believe, no more thang
cant expreffion STEEVENS,
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CRDRIEESICSIRRERE 5

Mayr. What, has this thing appear’d -again t3
night 2

Ber, 1 have feen nothing.

Mar, Horatio fays, 'tis but our phantafy
And will not let belief take hold of him,
Touching this dreaded fight, twice feen of us:
Therefore I have intreated him along
With us to watch the minutes of this night;
That if again this apparition come,

He may approve™®) our eyes, and fpeak to it

Hor. Tufh! tufh! ’twill not appear.

Ber. Sit down a while3
And let us once again aflail your ears,

That are fo fortified againft our ftory,
What we two nights have feen, —

Hor. Well, {it we down,

And let us hear Bernardo fpeak of this.

Ber, Laft night of all,

W henyon fame ftar, thar’s weftward from the pole,
Had made his courfe to illume that part of heaven
Where now it burns; Marcellus, and myfelf,
The bell then beating one. —

Mar. Peace, break thee off; look where it

comes again,
Enter the Ghoff.

Bernardo, In the fame figure, like the King
that’s dead,

Nar. Thouart 2 Scholarj fpeakto it, Horatio.

Ber. Looks it not like the King ! Mark it, Hoe

ratio.
A 3 - Hore

o)) Approve ony eyes —) add smew tcﬂimony!o‘h“
of our eyes, JOHNSON.,
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Hor, Moft like, — It harrows me with fear
‘and wonder,
Ber. It would be fpoke to,
Mar. Speak to it » Horario,
Hor, What ait thou, thag afurp'ft this time of night,
Together with that fair and warlike form,
In which the Majefty of buried Denmark
Did fometime march? By beaven, Icharge thee,
< fpeak-
Mar, Tt is offended,
Ber. See! it {talks away,
Hor. Sty 5 fpeak, I charge thee , fpeak.
(Esxir ghof.)
Mar. *Tis gone, and will not anfwer,
Ber. How now Horatio ? you tremble and look
pale.
Is not this fomething more than phantafy ?
What think you of ir?
Hor, Befora my God, I mj
Without the fenfible and y
Of mine own eyes.
Mar. Is it not like the King ?
Hor. As thou art 1o thyfelf,
Such was the very armour he had on,
When he the ambitions Norway combated 3
So frown'd he once, when, in an angry parle,
He fmote the fledded Polack on the ice
*Tis ftrange.
Mar, Thustwice before, and juft at thigq ead hour,
With martial ftalk, he hath gone by our warch.
&er, *) In what particular thought to work, 1
know not,
But,

ght not this believe,
e avouch

*) In whas particular thought to work) i, e, What par«
ticular train of thinking to follow, STEEVENS,
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But, *) in the grofs and fcope of my opiniomn,
This bodes fome ftrange eruption to our flate.
Mar. Good now, iit down, and tell me, he
that knows 4
Why this fame {tri¢t snd moft obfervant watch
Sa nightly toils the fubjects of the land 2
And why fuch daily caft of brazzn cannon,
And foreign mart for implements of war?
Why fuch imprefs of thipwrights:, \{hofe fore
tafk
Does not divide the Sunday from the week?
What might be toward, that this {weaty hafte
Doth make the might joint-labourer with the day,
Who is’t, that can inform me?
Hsr, That can 1
At leaft, the whifper goes fo. Our laft King,
Whofe image but even now appear’d to vs,
‘Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway,
Thereto prickt on by a moft emulate pride,
Dar’d to the combat: in which, our valiant Ham-
let
(For fo this {ide ofour known world efteem’d him)
Did {lay this Fortinbras, who by a feal'd compact
‘Well ratified by law and heraldry, (*%)
Did forfeit, with his life, all thofe his lands,
‘Which he {tood feis’d of, to the conqueror ;
Againft the which, a moiety competent

~ 'Was gaged by our king; which had return’d
A

4 To

*) — Grofs and Scope) Genetal thoughts, and tend-
ency at large. JOHNSON.

*) by Law and beraldry) Mr. Upton {ays , that Shake{peare
fomatimes exprefles one thing by two fubflantives, snd
that Law and Heraldry means, by the kerald = laws

STERVENS.




To the inheritance of Fortinbras,

Had he been vanquifher as, by that covenant,

**) And carriage of the articles defign’d, ;

His fell to Hamler, Now, Sir, young Fortinbras], ;

Of unimproved mettle hot ang full, **#) ‘

Hath in the {kirts of Norway, here and there ,

*) Shark’d up a lift of landlegs refolutes

For food and diet, to fome enterprize

That hath **) a ftomach in’t; which is no other !

(As it doth well appear unto our ftare |

But to recover of us, by ftrong hand ,

And terms compulfatory thofe forefaid lands

So by his father loft: and this, I take it,

Is the main motive of our preparations ; [

The fource of this our watch, and the chief head

- Of this poft- hafte and romage in the land. ,

Ber, 1 think, it be no other, but even fp: (

Well may it forr, that this portentous figure ‘

Comes armed through our watch ; {o like the Kin

That was, and is the queftion of thefe wars.
Hor. A mote it is, to trouble the mind’s eye, |

In the moft high and palmy ***) fiate of Rome, |

A {

|
l

**Y And eavviage of the Articles defigwd, ) Carriage, is
import ¢ defigued is formed, drawn up between them,

JOHNSON,

3%y Full of unimproved mertle
gulated or guided by knowle

SON.,

) s full of Spirit net re-
dge or experience, JOHN-

®) Shark'd up o lif) to fhark up means ro pick up without {
diftinttion , a5 the fhark - fith collets  his prey. ‘ :
STEEVENS,

#%) That has a Stomach) Stomach in the time of Shae {

kefpeare was ufed for conftancy s refoluti on, JOHNSCN, i‘
o) Palmy) for victorions, POPE,




e S —

e 9

A little ere the mightieft Julius fell,
The graves {tood renantlefs, and the fheeted dead
Did fqueak and gibber in the Roman ftreets:
Stars {hone with trains of fire; dews of'blood fell ;
Difafters veil’d the fun; and the moift {tar
Upon whofe influence Neptune’s empire ftands,
Was fick almoft to doows - dey with eclipfe,
And even the like precur{e of fisrce events,
As harbingers preceding ftill the fates,
And prologus to the omen’d coming-on,

lave heaven and and earth topether demor ftrated
Unto our climatures and countrymen.

Lnter Ghof? again.

But foft; behold! lo, where it comes again!
Jll crofs it, though i: blaft me, — Stay illufion!
(Spreading his avms.)
If thou haft any found, or ufe of voice,
Speak to me,
If there be any good thing to be done,
That may to thee do eafe, and grace to me,
Speak to me.
If thou art privy to thy Country’s fate,
Which happily, foreknowing may avoid,
Oh fpeak! —
Or, if thou haft uphoarded in thy life
Extorted treafure in the womb of earth ,
For which , they fay, you fpirits oft walk in death,
( Cock crows.)
Speak of it. Stay, and fpeak — Stop it, Mar-
ellus. — .
May, Shall I ftrike at it with my partizan?
Hor, Do, if it will not ftand,
As Bey,
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Ber. *Tig here ! =
Fov, °Tis here! —
Maw, * Lis gone!

(exit Ghof.)
We do it wrong, being fo majeftical,
Vo offer it the fhew of wviolence;
For itis, as the air, invulnerable,
And our vain blows , malicious mockery.

Ber. It was about to fpesk, when the cock
crew,

Hoy, And then jt ftarted like a guilty thing
Upon a fearful fummons. 1 have heard,

The cock, that is the wumpet to the morn,
Doth with his lofty and f{hrill- founding throat
Awake the God of day; and at his warning,
‘Whether in fea or fire, in earth or air,

The extravagant and ecrring {pirit hies

To his confine: and of the truth herein

This prefent object made probation.

MMar. It faded on the crowing of the cock.
Some fay, that ever ’gainft that feafon comes
‘Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated,

The bird of dawning fingeth all night long:
And then, they fay, no fpirit can waik abroad,
The nights are wholefome; thenno planets firike,
No fairy *) tekes, no witch hath power to charm,
So hallow’d and fo gracious is the time. ;

Hor. So have I heard, and do in part believe it.
But look, the morn, in ruflet mantle clad,
Walks O’er the dew of yon high eaftern hill,

; Break

) No fairy takes) No fairy firikes’, with lamenefs or dis
feafes. This fenfe of take is frequent in this Author,
JOHNSON.,
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Break we our watch vp; and, by my advice,

Let us impart what we have f{een to-night

Unto young Hamwlet; for, upon my life,.

Thi; {pirit, dumb o ug, will fpgak to him: :

Do you confent we {hall acquainc him with it,

As ncedful in our loves, fitting our dury?
Mar, Levs do’c; 1 pray. Aud [ this morning

know
Where we {hall find him moft coaveniently.
(Exeunt,)

SCENE IL
4 voom of [late.

Emer the Queen, Hamlet, Poloniis, Laertes;
Voltimand, Cornelius, lords and atten-
dants,

King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brothers
. death

The memory be green; and that it us befitred
‘I'o bear our heartsin grief, and our who)s Kingdong
To be contratted in one brow of woe;
Yet fo far hath diferetion fought with nature,
That we with. wifeft forrow think on im,
‘Together  with remembrarfs of ourfef\‘res.
Therefore, our fometime fifter, now our queen,
The imperial jointrefs of this warlike ftate,
Hiave we, as “twere, with a defested joy,
With one 2ufpicious), and one dropping eye,
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage,
In equal fcale weighing delight and dole,
Taken to wife. = Nor have we herein barr’d

Your
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Your better wifdoms, which have freely gone

With this affair along. For all, our thanks,
Now follows, that you know: young Fortinbras

Holding a weak fuppofal of our worth ;

Or thinking, by our late dear brother’s death,

Our ftare to be disjoint and out of frame;

Co-leagued with this dream of his advantage,

He hath not fail'd to pefter us with meflage,

Importing the furrender of thofe lands

Loft by his father, with all bands of Jaw

‘T'o our moft valiant brorher, — So much for him,

Now for ourfelf, and for this time of meeting :

Thus much the bufinefs is, We have here writ

To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras,

(Who, impotent and bed-rid, fearcely hears

Of this his nephew’s purpofe) to {upprefs

His further gait herein; in that the levies,

The lifts, and full proportions, are all made

QOut of his fubjects: and we here difpatch

You, good Coraelins, and you Voltimand,

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway;

Giving to you no further perfonal power

To bufinefs with the King, more than the fcope *)

Of thefe dilated articles allows.

Farewell ; and let your hafte commend your duty,
Vol, In that,and al{"hings will we fhew ourduty,
King. We doubt it nothing, Heartily farewell,

(exeunt Poltimand and Cornelius.)

And now, Laertes » what's the news with- you?

You l

*) More than the Scope) more than is comprifed in the
general dchgn af thefe articles which you may explain
in a more diffufe and dilated file, JOHNSON.

B L e o ]
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You told us of fome fuit. What is"t Taertes?
You cannot fpeak of reafon to the Dane,
And lofe your voice. What would'ft thou beg
Laertes.
That fhall not be my offer, not thy afking? .
+) The head is not more native to the heart,
‘The hand more inftrumenral to the mouth,
Than to the throne of Denmark is thy father.
What wouldft thou have, Lacries?
Laer. My dread Lord,
Your leave and favour to return to France;
From whence though willingly I came to Denmark,
‘To fhew my duty in your coronation;
Yet now I muft confefs, that duty done,
My thoughts and wifhesbend again toward Frances
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon.
King, Have you your Father’s leave ? what
. f{ays Polonius?
Pol. He hath, my lord, (wrung from me my
‘ flow leave,
By labourfome petition: and, atlaft,
Upon his will I feal’d my hard confent:)
1 do befeech you give him leave to go,
King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be
thin
And thy beft graces fpend it at thy will. — -
But now, my Coufin Hamlet, and my fon —

Ham.

*) The Head is not more ete.) The purport of these three

lines is as follows : that Polonius’'s counfels and mini-
ftry were to him and his throme, what the bead is to
the beart and the hond 1o the month, CAPELL,
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Ham, A little more than Kin, and Jefs than
Kind. *)

(Afide.)

Cing. == How is it, that the clonds ftiil hang
on you?

Ham, Not {o, my lord, ] 2m too much i’the
fun,

Queen, Good Hamlet, caft thy nighted crolour

_ \ " ofly

And let thine eye look likes 4 friend on Denmark,

Do not, for ever, with thy vailed lids,

Seek for thy noblé father in the duft,

Thou knowik!, *tis common; all, that live muft

.die;

Pafling through nature to eternity,

Ham. Ay, Madam, it is common,

Queen, 1t it be,

‘Why feems it fo particular with thee ?

Ham. Seems, Madam ! nay, it is; I know not
feems.

*Tis not alone my inky clo k, good mother,

Nor cuftomary fuits of {olemn black,

Nor windy fufpiration of fore’d breath,

No, nor the fruitful river in the eye,

Nor the dejected *haviour of the vifage,

‘Together with all forms; modes, thews of grief,

That can denote me truly, — Thefe, indeed, feem,

For they are acions that a man might play:

But

*) Jefs than Kind) Kind is a Teutonic W,

ord for child.
]()IINSON.

"j too much 1 the Sun) Meaning ‘prob
for from his ftudies to e expofed at
riage as his chiefest Gonrtier,

()
ably his being feng
his Uncle’s mara«

STEEVENS,

T N S R




But ] have that within, which paffth thew s

Thefe, but the trappings, and the fuits of woe.
King, ’1is fweet and commendable in your

nature, Hamlet,

To give thefe mourning duties to vour fathers

But, you muft know, your father loft a father ;

‘I hat father loft, loft his: and the farvivor bound

In filial oblisation, for fome term,

To do obfequious *) forrow. But to perféver

In obflinate condolement, is a courfs

Of impious ftubbornnefs; ’tis unmanly griefs

It fhews a will moft incorrect to heaven,

A heart unfortifyd, 'or mind impatient,

An underftanding {imple, and unfchool:d:

For, what we know, muft ‘be, and is as common

As any the moft vulgar thing to fenfe,

Why fhould we, in our pesvith oppofition,

Take itto hearc 2. Fie! ’us a fault to heayen

A fault againft the dead, afault to nature,

To reafon moft abfurd; whofe common theme

Is death of fathers; and who fiill hath cry’d,

From the firft corfe, *till he that died to-day,

”This muft be fo.” We pray you, throw to earth

This unprevailing woe , and think of us

As of a father,: for, let the world take note,

You are the moft immediate to our throne ;

And with o lefs nobility **) of love,

Than that which deareft father bears his fon,

Do 1imparc ***) toward you, For your intent

In

*) Obfeguions) is here from ebfequies, or funeral ceremonies,
JOHNSON. :

3Y nobility) generofity, JOHNSON,

¥ g Ji2

~*) Do I impart toward You ) The crowu of Denmark
; was




16 @

In going back to fchool to Wittenberg,

It is moft retrograde to our defire:

And we befzech you, bend you to remain

Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye,

Our chiefeft courtier, coufin. and our fon,

Queen. Let not thy mother lofe her prayers,
Hamlet:

I pray thee, ftay with us, g0 not to Wittenberg,
Ham. 1 {hall in all my beft obey you, Madam.
King. Why; *ds a loving, and a fair reply;

Be as ourfelf in Denmark. — Madam, come;

This gentle and unforc’d accord of Hamlet

Sits fmiling to my heart; in grace whereof

No jocund health, that Denmark drinks to - day,

But the great cannon to the clouds fhall tell ;

And the King’s rouze the heaven {hall bruit again,

Re - fpeaking earthly thunder, Come, away.

(Exeunt.)
Manet Hamlet,
Ham, Oh, that this too too folid flefh would
; melt
Thaw, and refolve itfelf into a dew ! :
Or that the Everlafting had not fix'd
His *) canon ’gainft felf-{laughter! O God! O
God!
How weary, {tale, flat, and unprofitable

Seem to me all the ufes of this world ! .
1@

was eledtive, The king means, that as Hamlet ftands
the faireft chance to be next elefted, he will firive with
asmuch love to enfure it to him, as a father would Chew
in the Continuance of heirdom to a Son, STEEVENS,

®) bis canon ’gainfl felf (langhter) i, e. that be had not re
firairied [uicide by bis exprefs Law and peremptory proe
hibition. THEOBALD,

AT e oy VO LA T s M, S,
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Fie on’t! o fie! ’tis an unweeded garden,
Thac grows to feed ; things rank, and grofs in

‘ / nature,
| Poflefs it merely. - That it fiould come to this! i
» But two months dead ! -« nay, not fol much ; not /1;;
s | two: 8
|

So excellent a King, that was, to this,
Hyperion to a Satyr: **) fo loving to my mother, il
: That he might not let €’ en the winds Of heaven
Vifir ber face too roughly. Heaven and earth!
Muft I remember? — Why, fhe wonld hang on .
b : him, e
‘ As if increafe of appetite had grown i
By what it fed on: and yet, within a month—
Let me not think on’t .- Frailty, thy name is
oman!
A little month; or ere thofe fhoes were old,
; With which fhe follow’d- my poor father’s body,
: Like Niobe, all tears; — why fhe, even {he. —
| O heaven! a beaft, that wants difconrfe of reafon. i
Would have mournd’ longer -—mariedlwith ny
uncle, s
My father’s brother; but no more like my father, i
. Than I to Hercules. Within.a month — :
Cre yet the falt of moft unrighteous tears T
.~ Had left the flufhing in her gauled eyes — il
! She married. = Oh, moft wicked fpeed, topoft jiil
. ! With fuch dexterity to inceftuous fheets! j!-‘
It is not, nor it cannot come to good: o |
But break, my heart ; for I muft hold my tongue ! :
ner
**) Hyperion to a Satyr) By tha Satyr is meant Pan as
by Hyperion, Apollo,:  Pan and Apollo were brotherss
and the allufion is to the centention between thofe two
Gods tor the pre&rcnceBin mufik,  WARBURTON.
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Enger Hovatio, Bevnavdo, and Marcellus.

Hor. Hail to your lordfhip!
Ham. 1 am glad to fee yeu well:
Horatio, — or do I forget myfelf?
Hov. The fame, my lord, and your poor fere
vant ever.
Haw. Sir,my good friend; [P'll *) change that
; name with you.
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio?
Marcellus .

Mavr. My good lord —
Ham, 1am very glad to fee you; good Even,
Sir,
- But what, in faith, make you from Wit-
tenberg ?
Hopr, A truant difpofition, good my lord.
Ham, 1 would not hear your enemy fay {o;

Nor fhall you do mine ear that violence ,

To make it trufter of your own report

Aganft yourl 1€ 1Xknow, you are no truant

But whar is your affair in Elfinour? :

We’ll teach you to drink de~p, ere you depart.
Hoy. My lord, I came to fee your farher’s fa-

neral.
Ham. 1 pray thee, do not mock me, fellow-
{tudent;

I think , it was to fee my mother’s Wedding,
Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow’d hard upon.
Haw. Thrift, thrift! the funeral bak’d meats

Did coldly' furnifh forth the marriage- tables.

Would

#) 1l change _that wome), Tl be your fervant you {halt
bg my friend, JOHNSON, :

-
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Would I had. met my deareft *) foe in heaven
Or ever I had feen that day, Horatio! =
My father — methinks, 1 fee my father,

Hor, O where, my lord?

Ham. In my mind’s eye Haratio,

Hor. 1 faw him onee , he was 4 goodly King,

Ham, He was a man, take him for all in all,
1 fhall not look upon his like again.

Hor. My lord, I think, I {faw} him yefternighe

Ham Saw! who?

Hor. My lord, the King your father.

Ham. The King my father! .

Hor. Seafon **) your admiration but a while,
With an atrent ear; 'till I may deliver,
Upon the witnefs of thefe gentlemen,
This marvel to you.

Ham, For heaven’s love, let me hear.

Hor. Two nights together had thefe gentlemen,
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch,
In the dead wafte and middle of the night,
Been thus encounter’d, A figure like your father,
Arm'd at all points exactly, cap.-i-pe,
Appears before them, and with folemn march
Gocs flow and ftately by them : thrice he walk’d,
By their oppreft and fear-furprized eyes,
Within his truncheon’s length; whilft they , dis

{till’'d **)

B3 Almoft
*Y deareft) deareff fignifies moft confequential, important:
STEEVENS.

") Seafon) Thar is, temper it. JOHNSON.

**) diftilrd) The Folio Edition reads: beffilled: This was
perhaps an afterthought of the Poet’s, who refleited

that things are not diffilled to @ jelly, though fome of
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Almoft to jelly with the aét of fear,

Stand dumb, and fpeak not to him. This to me
In dreadful fecrefy impart they did;

And [ wich them, the third night, kept the watch
Where, as they had deliver’d, both in time,
Form of the thing, each word made true and good,
The apparition comes. 1 knew your father:
Thefe hands are not more like.

Ham. But where was this?

Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we
watch'd,

Ham. Did you not fpeak to it?

Hor. My lord, I did;

But anfwer made it none: yet one methought,
It lifted up his head, and did addre(s

Itfelf to moton, like as it would fpeak :

But, even' then, the morning cock crew Iloud;
And at the found ir fhrunk in hafte away,
And vanifhd from our fight,

Flam. *Tis very f{trange,

Hor. As 1dolive, my honour’d lord ’tis true;
And we did think it writ down in our duty ;
To let you know of it.

Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles

: mce.
Hold you the watch to night?

Both. We do my lord.

Ham. Armd, fay you?

Both. Arm’d, my lord.

Ham. From top to toe?

X Beth
them are turned to it afterwards; but that bloed, the
thing alluded to here, takes the forin of one nflantly
avhen arvefed by the adion of colds which he terms
a beftilling it heres bur in another place freesing, CAs
PELL,




Both, My lord, from head to foot.

Ham. Then faw you not his face?

Hor. Oh, yes, my lord, he wore his bea-
ver up.

Ham. What, look’d he frowningly ?

Hor. A countenance more in forrow than in
anger,

Ham. Pale, or red?

Hov, Nay, very pale.

Ham. And fix’d his eyes upon you?

FHor. Moft conftantdy.

Ham. 1 would I had been there.

Hor. Tt would have much amaz’d you,

Ham. Very like; very like: ftaid it long?

Hor, While one with moderate hafte might

‘tell 2 hundred,

Both. Longer, longer.

Hor. Not when 1 faw it.

Ham. His beard was grizz’d? No?

Hor. 1t was, as 1 have feen it in his life,

A fable filver’d
Ham, D1l watch to-night; perchance, "twill walk
again.

Hoy. 1 warrant you, it will.

Ham. If it affume my noble father’s perfon),
Tl fpeak to it, though hell itfelf fhould gape,
And bid me hold my peace. I pray yo all,
If you have hitherto conceal’d this fight
Let it be rensble in your filence ftill:

And whatfoever elfe fhall hap to night,
Give it an underftanding, but no tongue;

I will requite your loves, So farerye well.
Upon the platform ’twixt eleven and twelve

Tl vific you.
B3 Al
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Ail, Our duty to your honour.
i Exeunt,
Ham. Your loves, as mine to you. Farewell.
My father’s {pirit in arms! all is not well ;
I doubt fome foul play, Would the night were
come!
*Till then fic ftill, my foul. Foul deeds will rife,
‘Tho’ all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men’s

‘ eyes. (Lxits
SCENE II1,

An apartement in Polonius’s houfe

Enter Laertes and Ophelia,

Laer, My neceflaties are embark’d ; farewell :
And, fifter, as the winds give benefir,
And convoy is affitant, do not fleep,
But let me hear from yon,

Oph. Do you doubt that ?

Laert, For Hamlet, and the trifling of his fa-

vour,
Hold it a fafhion, and a toy in blood;

A violet in the youth of primy nature;
Forward, not permanent, fweet, not lafting:

he perfume and fuppliance of a minute :
No more. —

Oph. No more but {0?

Laert, Think it no more:
Fer nature, crefcent, does not grow, alone
In thews, and bulk;-but, as this temple waxes ,
‘The inward fervice of the mind and foul
Grows wide withal, Perhaps , he loyes younow ;
And now no foil, nor cautel, doth befmer,cllgh

e

T e T R L i T




o

SRR S ] 23

The virtue #) of his will: but, you muft fear,
His greatnefs weigh’d, his will is not his owns
For he himfelf is fubject to his birth :
Te may not. as unvalued perfons do,
C.yve for himfelf; for on his choice depends
‘I'he fanity and health of the whole ftate ;
And therefore muft his choice be circumfcrib’d
Usto the voice and yelding of that body,
Whereof he is the head. %‘hen , if he fays, he
loves you,
It fits your wifdom fo far to believe ity
As hé in his particuiar 2t and place
May give his faying deed; which is no further,
Imhan the main voice of Denmark goes wirhal.
"I'hen weigh, what lofs your honour may {uftain,
If with too credent ear you lift his fongs ;
Or lofe your heart; or your chafte treafure open
To his *) unmafter’d imporwunity.
Fear it Ophelia, fear it, my dear {ifter;
And keep you in the rear of your affction
Out of the fhot and danger of defire.
“The charieft maid is prodigal emough,
If fhe unmafk her beauty to the moon:
Virtae itfelf’ fcapes not calumnious ftrokes:
“[he Canker galis the infants of the fpring ,
“Too oft before their buttons be difclos’d §
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth
Contagious blaftments are moft imminent.
- B Be
) the wirtue of his will) Will {eems here to eomprife both
excellence and power, and may be explained the pure
effedt. ]OHNSON -mn wirtue of his will is his vircuous
will, or virtuous intentions; and foil in the line be+
fore that, -~ is Joil of luft, CAFELL,

*) wnmafier:d) licentions, JOHNSON,
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Be wary then: beft fafety lies in fear s
Youth to itfelf rebels, though none elfe near.
Oph, 1 (hallthe effe® of this good leffon kzep,
As watchman to my heart, But, good my brother,
Do not, as fome ungracions paftors do ,
Shew me the fteep and thorny way to heaven;
Whilft, like a puft and recklefs libertine ,
Himf{elf the prmrofe path of dalliance treads,
And recks *) not his own read,
Laer, Oh, fesr me not.
Buter Polonius,
1 ftay too long, — But here my father comes, .
A double blefling is a double grace;
Occafion finiles upon a fecond leave,
Lol Yet here, Laertes! aboard, {:laboard for
1ame 3
The wind fits in the {houlder of your fail,
Aund you are ftaid for. There! — my blefling
with you:
(Laying his hand on Laertes’s héad,
And thef: few precepts in thy memory
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue,
or any unproportion’d thought his act,
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar,
The friends thou haft, and their adoption try’d,
Grapple them to thy foul with hooks of ftecl;
#¥) But do not dull thy palm with entertainm%zg

*) rvecks moe bis own wead) heeds not his own leflons,
POPE,
**) But do not dull thy palus with ens 1
tertanment '
Of eack new paycid, unfledgd
i comrade j
The literal fenfe is do not make thy Dalm callous by (haking

gvery
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Of each new hatch'd, unfledg’d Comrade. Be-
ware
Of entrance to a quarrel; but being in,
Bear it that the oppofer may beware of thee.
Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice:
Take each man’scenfure, but referye thy judgment.
Coftly thy habit as thy purfe can buy,
But not expreft in fancy ; rich, not gaudy:
For the apparel oft proclaims the man;
And they in France of the beft rank and {tation
Are moft felect, and generous, chief in that,
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be;
For loan oft lofes both jtfelf and friend,
And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry.
This above all; to thine own felf be true;
And it muft follow, as the night the day,
~.Thou canft not then be falfe to any man.
Farewell: my blefling **) feafon this in thee!
Laer, Moft humbly do ] take my lesve my lord,
Pol, The time invites you: go your Servants
tend, cn)

Laer. Farewell » Ophelia; and remember well
What I have faid to you,

Oph. ’Tis in my memory lock’d,
And yon yourfelf {hall ¥) keep'the key of it,
Laes. Farewell, -

(Exit. Laer,
Bg Pol,

every manly the hand
do not by promifcuons converfation make thy mind sufers
fible to the difference of charadiers, JOHNSON.,

*%) Seafon) o Jeafon is to infix, JOHNSON,

") tend) are waiting for you,

*) [hau keep the key of it) the meaning is, that your coun-
¢15 are as fure of remaining locked up in my memory,

as if yoy yourfelf carried the key of ir, STEEVENS,

o The figurative meaning may be, *
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Pol. What is’t, Ophelia, he hath faid to you?
Oph. So 'pleale you, fomething touching the
lord Hamlet.
Pol. Marry, well bethought:
*Tis told me, he hath very oft of late
Given private -time to you ; and you yourfelf
Have of your audience been moft free and boun-
teous.
If it be fo (as fo ’tis put on me,
And that in way of caution) | muft tell you,
You do not underftand yourfelf fo clearly,
As it behoves my daughter, and your honour,
What is berween you? Give me uvp the truth,
Oph, e hath my lord, of late, made many
tenders
Of his affetion to me.
Pol. Affection! puh! you fpeak like a green
irl ,
*) Unfifred in fuch perifous circumﬁanfe.
Do you believe his ténders, as you call them ?
~Oph. 1 do not know, my lord, WIHI;'I ]ihould
think.
Pol. Marry D'l teach you. Think yourfelf a
baby ,
That you have ta’en thefe tenders for rrue pay,
Which are not fterling. Tender yourfelf more
dearly 3
Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phrafe)
*¢) Wronging it thus, you'll tender me a f'oo-'wll.
Ph

®) Unfifted) unfifted, for wumtried.

##) Wromging it thus). The word awronging has reference
not to the phrafe but to Ophelia; if you go on wrengs
ing it thus, that is, if you continme to go on thus wrongs
ing. ]OHNSON,
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Oph, My lord, ‘he hath importun’d me with
love,

In honourable fathion.
Poi. Ay, *) falhion you may call it: go to, g0 10,
Oph. And hathgiven countenanee to his fpeech, i

my lord, L

With almoft all the holy vows of heaven, {
Pol. Ay, fpringes to catch woodcoocks. I do i

know,

When the blood burns , how prodigal the foul

Lends the tongue vows, 'I'hefe blazes, daughter,

Giving more light than heat, extin@ in both,

Even in their promife as.is it a making, (i

Yon muft not take for fire. From this time, 1!

Be fomewhat feantier of thy maiden - prefence ;

Set your intreatments at a higher rate, il

Than a command to parley. For lord Hamlet, '

Believe fo much in him, that he is young ; |

And with a larger tether may be walk, i

Than moy be given you. In few, Ophelia, Ik

Do not believe his vows; for they sre brokers, ‘

Not of that dye which their inveftments fhew, b
ut meer implorers of unholy fuits, g

Breathing like fantified and pious bonds LA |

The better to beguile. This is for all, ‘

I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth,

Have you fo {lander any moment’s lsifurs

As 10 give words or talk with the lord Hapmet,
: Look

*) fafbion yon call it) fhe ufus fafkion for wmanner, and

he for atranfient pradtice. JOHNSON.

) Set your intreatinents) Intreatments here means comi=

sn 281y 5 converfation, JOHNSON,

==") konds) Theobald for konds fubftitutes bowrdz. JOHN.
A .

"y




28 TN Yo

Look to’t, I charge you. Come your ways,
Ophy 1 hall obey, “my lord,

(Eexunt,

SCENE IV,
Changes to a platform.
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus,

Ham, Theair bites fhrewdly; it is very cold.

Hor. 1t is a nipping and an eager air,

Ham. Whar hour now? ~

Hor, 1 think, it laks of twelve

Mar. No, it is {trock.

Hor. Indeed? [ heard it not. It then draws near

the feafon,

Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walk,

(Noife of mufik withing

‘What does this mean, my lord?
Ham. The King doth wake to- night, and takes
his roufe ,
Keeps waflel, and the fivaggering up {pring reels ;
And. as he drains his draughts of Rhenifh down,
The kettle drum, and trumpet, thus bray out
The triumph of his pledge.
Hor, Is it a coftom 2
Ham. Ay, marry, is’t:
' But. 10 my mind -though T am native here ,
And to the mapner born — it is a cuftom
More honour’d in the breach, than the obfery-
ance,

#) This
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*) This heavy. headed revel, eaft and weft,
Makes us tracuc’d, snd tax’d of other nationss
They clepe us, drunkards, and with fwinifh phrafe
Soil our addition; and, indeed, it takes
From our atchievemens, though perform’d at
height,
The pith ‘and marrow of our attribute,
So, oft it chances in particular men,
That, for fome vicious mole of nature in them,
As, in their birth (wherein they are not guilty,
Since nature cannot chufe his origin)
By the o’ergrowth of fome **) complexion,
Oft breaki-g down the pales and forts of reafng
Or by fome habit, that too much o’er-leavens
The form of plaufive manners; — that thefe men—
Carrying , I fay, the ftamp of one defect,
Being natures livery, or fortune’s *) scar,
Their virtues elfe (be they as pure as grace,
As infinite as man may undergo)
Shall in the general cenfure rake corruption
From that particular fault, — ¥)ckhe dr}fn[g of
ale
Doth all the noble fubftance of worth out,
0 his own fcandal)
Shall

*) This heavy - headed yevel eaft and wefl) i, e. This

* heavy- heaced revel makes us traduced eaft and welt
and taxed of other narions, JOHNSON,

**) complexion) i, e. humour; as {anguine, melancholy
&c. WARBURTON,

*) Forinne's Scar) In the old quarto of 1637 it is forteners
Star, which means fimply a mark, But the Candour
of the Poct is grear, in calling habits, (by which he
means vicious habits) Stars of fortume or accident,

CAPELL.

) Doth all the noble [ubftance of worth ent,) This is

one
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Enter Ghoft

Hor. Look, my lord, it comes!
Ham. Angels and minifters of grace defend
us! w—
Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damn’d,’
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blafts from
hell
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, i
Thou com’ft in fuch a *#%) queftionable {hape,
That I will {peak to-thee. Il call thee Hamlet,
King, Father, Royal Dane: oh! anfwer me;
Let me not burft in ignorance! but tell,
Why thy ****) canoniz’d bones, hearfed in death
Have bur(t their cearments? Why the fepulchre
Wherein we faw thee quietly in-urn’d,
Hath op’d his ponderous and marble jaws,
To caft thee up again 2 What may this mean —
That thou, dead corfe, again, in complete fteel,
Revia

one ofthe low colloquial expreffions, which at prefent
are neither employved in writing nor are perhaps res
concilable to the propriety of language. To do a thing
out, s to efface, or oblitevate any, thing in drawing,
STEEVENS.

**%) queflionable [hape) queftionable means willing to be
queftioned, STEEVENS.

MY Why thy canonized bones, hearfed in death) -~ Thy
bones, which with due ceremonics . have been intombed
in_death in the common ftate of departed miorrals,
JOHNSON. Cunonived has no other meaning than fiz-
‘cred 5 a'fit epither for the bones of a father. Hearfed
is figuratively for depofited ,: = and death for the place
of the dead. CAPELL,

T e AT
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Revifi'ft thus the glimpfes of the moons
Making nipht hideous; and we fools of nature
So horribly to flake our difpofiion #)

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our fouls?
Say, why is this? Wherefore? Whar fhould ;

3 we do? i

Hoy. It beckons you to go away with it, il
As if it fome impartment did defire
To you alone,

Mar, Look, with what courteous action
It waves you to a more removed ground:
But do not go with it, ; :

Hor. No, by o mecans, if

Ham. 1t will not fpeak ; then I will follow it it

a Hor, Do not, my lord,

Ham. Why, what fhould be the fear?

I do not fer my life st a pin’s 1) fees
And, for ‘my foul, whatcan it do to that —
Being a thing immorral as iifelf?

It waves me forth again. — i1 follow it — i |
Hor. What, if it tempt you toward the flood, ‘l‘; ‘
my lord? '

Or to the dreadful fummit of the cliff,
That beetles o’er his bafe into the fea;
And there affume fome other horrible forny .
Which might deprive ***) your fovere:gm; of
And draw you into madnefs 2 Thin}r;ag?‘ni;:
('The very place puts toys *) of defperation ,

\ With-

*) difpofition) Difpofition for. frame of the body.

**) a pin’s [ee) the value of a pin, JOHNSQON,

***) deprive) deprive in this place fignifies fimply to take.
»Jway, JOHNSON,

DL oys) Teys for Whims. WARB.




Without more motive, into every brain,
That Jooks fo many fathoms to the fea,
And hears it roar beneath.)
Ham. It waves me ftill, — Go on, I‘lll follow
thee,
Mar. You fhall not go, my lord.
Ham. Hold off your hands
Mar. Be ruld, you fhall not go,
Ham. My fate cries out, ,
And makes each petty artery in this body
As hardy as the Nemean lion’s nerve, —
Still am Icall’d. Unhand me, gentlemen —.
(Breaking from them,
By heaven, I'll make a ghoft of )him that lets
*) me:—
1 fay, away: — Go on — Il foliow thee —
(Exeunt Ghoft and Hamles,
Hor, He waxes defperate with imagination.
Mar, Lets follow; ’tis not fic thus o obey

him,
Hor, Have after. — To what iffie will this
come ?
Mar. Something is rotten in the ftate of Dene
mark,
Hor. Heaven will dire@® it
Mar, Nay , let’s follow hin.
(Exeunt.
SCENE

*Y that lets we) to Jep among the old authors fignifies to
prevent 5 to hinder, STEEVENS,
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SCENE V.
A move remote part of the platfoym,
Reenter Ghoff and Hamles,
Ham, Where wilt thou lead me? Speak, I'll

. £0 no further.
Ghoff, Mark me.
Ham. 1 will,
Ghoff.. My hour is almoft come,
When 1 to fulphurous and tormenting flames
Muft render up myfelf.
Hawm, Alas , poor ghoft! :

Gloff, Pity me not, but lend thy ferious hear-

ing.
To what 1 fhall unfold,
Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear.

Ghof?, So art thou to revenge,, when thou fhalt
Ea

Ham, What?

Ghoff. | am thy father’s fpirit ;
Doom’d for a certain term to walk the night,
And, for the day, confin’d to faft #) in fires,
" "Till
*) — coufined to faft in fires) We {hould tead, ___ too
faft in fires i e, very clofely confined. WARBUR-
TON. ] am rather inclined to read confin’d to lalting
fires, to fires unremirted and unconfumed. JOHN=
SON --- to faft in fives) is to do penance in fires; a
poeticalapplication of what is only a part of penance,
to ipenance in general: the word was probably
chofen for the fake of alliterating ; a pradtice that is
not withour beanty when judiciously men sged as it is

in this place, which it caufes to move with gLONTEs
Solemnity CAPELL,
C




*Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature,
Are burnt and purg’d away.  But thar | am forbid
To tell the fecrets of my prifon houfe,
I could a tale unfold, whofe lighteftword
Weuld harrow up thy foul; freeze thy young
lood s
Make thy two eyss, like ftars, ftart from their
{pheres.
Thy knotted and combined looks to part,
And each parricular h.ir to ftand on end
Like quills upon the fre:ful porcupine ;
But this eternal blazon muft not be
To ears of flefh and blood, — Lift, lift, oh
lift! ~—
If thou did'{t ever thy dear father love =
Ham. O heaven!
Ghoff. Revenge his foul and moft unnatural
murder,
~ Ham Murder!
Ghof2. Murder moft foul, as in the befl itis;
Bur this moft foul , ftrange and unnatural,
Ham. Hafte me to know it; that I with wings
_ as fwift
As *} meditation or the thoughts of love,
May fweep to my revenge,
Ghoff. 1 find thee apt:

And duller fhouldft thou be than the fat W’E'Fid
: . That

*) As weditation or the thongthts of love) The word medi-
tation is confecrated by the amyftcs, to fignify f]“’f
Stretch and flight of mind which aspires to lhe~ enjoy=
ment of the fupreme good. So that Hamlet confidering
with towhat compare the fwiftnefs of his revenge choofes
two of the moft rapid things in nature the ardency of
divine and human paffion , in an enthufiaft and a lover.
WARBURTON,
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That rots itfelf in esfe on Lethe’s wharf,
Wouldft thou not ftir in this.  Now, Hamlet,
hear:

. °Tis given out, that, {leeping in my orchard,

A ferpent ftung me: fo the whole ear of‘kDen-
: mar
Is by a forged procefs of my death
Rankly abus’d: but know, thon noble youth,
The ferpent, thatj did fting thy fathers’ life,
Now wears his crown,
Ham, Oh, my prophetick Soul! my uncle!
Ghof?. Ay, that inceftuous, that{t adulterate
beaft,
With witchcraft of his wit, with traiterous gifts
(O wicked wit, and giffs, that have the power
So to feduce!) won to his thameful Inft
The will of my moft {eeming virtuous queen,
O Hamlet, what a falling ef was there!
From me, whofe love was of that dignity ,
That it went hand'in hand even with the vow
I made to her in marrisge; and to decline

Upon a wretch, whoft natural gifts were poor
To thefe of mine!

But virtwe, as it never will be mov'd,
“Though lewdnefs court it in a fhape of heaven;
So luft, though to a radiant angel link’d,
Will fate itfelf in a celeftial bed,
And prey on garbage,
Bue, foft! methinks, I fcent the morning aijr—
Brief let me be — Sleeping within mine orchard
y cuftom always of the afternoon,
Pon my fecret hour thy uncle ftole,
ith juice of curfed hebenon in a vial,
nd in the porches of mine ears did pour
Ca The
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The leperous diftilment; whofe effect

Tolds tuch an enmity with blood of man,

That, fwift as quick-filver, it courfes through

The natural gates and alleys of the body;

And, with a fudden vigour, it doth poffet

And curd, like eager droppings into milk,

The thin and wholfome blood: fo did it mine;

And a moft inftant retter bark’d abour,

Mot lazar- liks, with vile and loarhfome cruff,

All. my f{inooth body —

Thus was 1 {leeping, by a brother’s hand,

Of live, of crown, of queen, at once *) dif=
parch’d:

Cut off even in the bloffoms of my fin,

¥¢) Unhoulel'd, ***) difappointed, “*“)dunan-

eal’d:

No rekoning made, but fent to my account

With all my imperfections on my head:

»x«+*+) Oh, horrible, oh, horrible! moft horriblelzi

I

) dispatcl?d) Dispatclrd for bereft. WARBURTON.,

**) Unbousel’d) without the Sacrament being taken s from
the Saxon old Word for the Sacrament houfel, THEO-
BALD,

***) disappointed) Disappointed is the fame as umappointed
and may be properly explaind nuprepared. JOHNSON.
In other Editions umanointed i.e, without extreme un-
¢tion,

****) unaneal’d) SKINNER, in his Lexicon of old and obe
olete Englifh terms, tells.us, that aneald is nctus 5
frow the Teutoric propoliticn an and ole i. e. oil: Seo
that wmaneal’d muft confequently fignity, unanomted ,
not having the extreme unction, THEOBALD,

*e2¥%) Oh's hovrible! ob horvible ! moft horrible!) It was
ingeniously hinted to me by & very learned lady, tl}l}:\t

this
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If thou haft nature in thee, bear it not;

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be
A couch for luxory and damned inceft,
Bur, howfoever thou purfwft this act,
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive
Againft thy mother aught: leave her to heaven,
And to thofe thorns that in her bofom lodge,
To prick and fting her. Fare thee well at once!
The glow - worm fhews th: matin to be near ,
And’gins to pale his uneff ctval fire.
Adieu, adicu, adien! rememb:r me.
: (Exit.
Ham. Oh, all you hoft of heaven! o earth!
whar elfe ?
And fhall T couple hell? — O fie! Hold , hold
my heait,
And you, my finews, grow not inftant old,
But besr me ftfily up! Remember thee?
Ay, thou poor ghooft while memory holds 2
rat
In this diftratted globe. Remember thee?
Yea, from the table of my m-mory
Tl wipe away all trivial fond records,
All faws of books, all forms, all prefTures paft,
That youth and obfervation copied there:
And thy commeandment all alone {hail live
‘Wi thin the book and volume of my brain,
Unmix’d with bafer matrer: yes, by heaven.
O moft, pernicious Woman!
O villain, villain, {miling damned villain!
C3j My
this line {cems to belong te Hamlet, in whofe mouth
it isa proper and nataral exclamation; and who ac-
cording to thg praftice of the flage, may be {nppofed
10 interrupt {o long a fpeech, JOHNSON.
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My tables — meet it is, T fet it down,
That one may fmile, and {;

nd Imile, and be a villa'ng
At leaft, Iam fure, it may be fo in Denmark.

: (Wriving,
So, uncle, there you are : now to my word ;
It is; Adicu, adieu! remember me.

I have fworn it, — —

LEnter Horario and Marcellys.,

Hor, My lord, my lord —
Mar, Lord Hamler —
Hor, Heaven fecure him !
Ham, So be ir,
Mar, Ilo ho, ho, my lord!
am. Hillo, ho. ho, boy!*) Come bird, come.
Mar, How is, my noble lord ?
Hor. What news, my lord ?
Ham, Oh, wonderfu] !
Hop, Good, my lord, tell it.
2ms. Noj; you'll reveal it,
Hor, Notl my lord, by heaven:
Mar, Nor I, my lord. .
Ham, How fay you then; would heart of
man|once think it?
But youw'li e fecret —
Borh, Ay, by heaven, my lord,
Ham, Thetes ne’ er a.villain, dwelling in all
enmark.

Hor,

*) Come, bird, come) This is the eall which faleoners
ufe to theit hawck in the air when they would have
him come down to them. HANMER.

But he’s an arrant knave.
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mor. There needs no ghoft, my lord, come from

' the grave

To tell us this,
Ham, Why right; you are i'the right:

And fo without more circumftance at all,

I hold it fic, that we f{hake hands, and part:

You, as your bufinefs and defire, {hall point you j—

For evéry man has his bufinefs and  defire

Such as it is; == and, for my own poor part,

I will go pray.

Hor, Thefe are but wild and whirling words, '

my lord.

Ham. 1 am forry they offend you,-heartilys
*Fairh | heartily.

Hor. There’s no offence, my lord,

Ham. Yes by St. Parik, but there is, Horatio,
Andmuch offence too. Touching this vifion here,
It is an honeft ghoft, thar ler me te'l you
For your defire to know what is between us,
O'er mafter it as youmay. And now, good friends,
As you are friends, {tholars, and foidiers,
Give me one poor requeft,

Hor. What ig’t, my lord . we will.

Ham. Never make known what you have feen

to- might,

Both. My lord, we will' not,

Ham, Nay, but fwear it

Hor. In faith, my lord; not L.

Mar. Nor i, my lord -ift' faiths:

Ham. Upon my f{word.

Mar, We have {worn, my lord, already,

Ham. Indeed, upon my {word, indeed,

Ghof., Swear,
( Gloft beneath.
Ha

™,

Ca
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Ham, Ah ha, boy! fay’lt thou {02 Art thou

there, true- penny?
Confent to f{wear,

Hor, Propofe the: oath, my lord,

Ham. Never to fpeak of this that you have feen,
Swear by my fword,

Ghoff, Swear,

Ham. Hic & ubigye? then w’ell thift our ground,
Come hither, gentlemen, and lay your hands
Again vpon my fiword: fwear by my fword

ever to fpeak-of this which you haye heard,

Ghoft benearh,) Swear by his fword,

Ham. Well faid, old mole! can’ft work i th?

ground (o faft?
A worthy pioneer! Ounce more remove good

friends.

Hor. O day and night, but this s wonderous
ftrange !

Ham. *) And therefore as a ftranger “give it
welcome,

There are more things in heaven and earth, Ho.
: ratio,,

Than are dreamt of in your philofophy, ~ But

, : : come,
Here, as before, never (fo help you mercy!)

ow ftrange or odd foe'er I bear myfelf, ‘
As 1, perchance hereafter fhall think meet )
O put an antic difpofidon on, |
That you, at fuch " time feeing me ', never fhall, |

(With

*) And thevefove as a ftrauger give it awelcome) i. e, receive
it 10 yourfelf; take it ‘undor your own roof; as much

us to fay keep it fecrer,  Alluding to the laws of hofpi-
wlity. WARBURTON,

N e e T




(With arms encumber’d thas, orthis head fhake,
Or by pronouncing of fome doubtful phrafs,
As , well, well « we know ; -- or, we would,
and if we would ;
Or, if we lif} to [peak; «- or there be, an if
there might; -=
Or fuch ambiguous giving out) denore
That you know aught of me: this do you {wear,
So grace and mercy at your moft need help you!
Swear. :
Ghoft beneath.) Swear.
Ham, Reft, reft, perturbed {pirit! So, gent-
lemen,
With all my love do I commend me to yout
And what fo poor a man as Hamlet is
May do, to exprefs his love and friending to you,
God willing, {hall not lack, Let us gohin toge=
. ther, .
And ftill your fingers on your lips, I praye
The time is out of joint; o curfed {pight!
That ever I was born to fet it right!

Nay, come, let’s go together. :
(Exeunt.

T ACT, W SCENE'T,

An apartment 'in Polonius’s houfe,
Enter Polonius and Reynaldo.

Polonigs.
= Give himthis money , and thefe notes , ‘Rey-
. naldo.
ey. 1 will d.
s My lorC p Pol.
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Pol. Youfhall do marvelloyg wifely good Rey-
naldo,
Before you vifit him, to make enquiry
Of his behaviour,
Rey. My lord, 1 did intend it,
Pol, Marry, well faid; very well faid. Look
you, Sir,
Enquire me firt what Danfkers are in Paris;
And how; and who; what means ; and where
they keep
What company; at what expence; and finding,
By this encompaflinent and drift of queftion ,
That they do know my fon, come you more
near ;
Then your particular demands will touch it. ;
Take you, as ’twere, fome diftant knowledge
of him,
As thus: — I know his father, and his frieads,
And in part, him — Do you mark this, Reya
naldo ?
Rey. Ay, very well, my- lord.
Fol, Andin part, hamy — but you may fay, —
not wel| :
But if't be he, I mean, he’s very wild;
Addicted fo and fo; — and. there put on him
‘What forgeries you pleafe: marry . none {o rank,
As may difhonour him} toke heed. of that ;
Bue, Sir, fuch wanton, wild and ufua] flips,

As are companions noted and moft: known
To youth and liberty.

Rey. As gaming, my lord —

Pols Ay, or, drinking, fencing , fwearing,
Quarrelllng, drabbing: — You may go fo far.

Rey, My lord, that would difhonous him.
Pol.

T R T R g v o e e
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Pol. °Faith, no; asjyou may feafon it in the
charge,
You muft not put an urter feandal on him, 4
‘Thart he is open to incontinency; ,
That’s not my meaning: but breathe his faults .
fo quaintly s |
That they - may feem the taints of liberty; il
The flafh and out- break of a fiery mind 3 B
A favagenefs in unreclaimed blood (
*) Of general affhult. ~
Rey, But, my good lord — '
Pol. Wherefore fhould you do this? it
Rey. Ay, my lord, 1 .would know that, 1;
)
!

Pol. Marry, Sir, here’s my drifts
And, Ibelieve, itis a fetch of warrant:
You, laying thefe flight fullies on my fon, il
As ’twere a thing a licle foild i 'the working, i

ark you, -your party in converfe, him you il

would {ound, i
Having ever feen in the prenominate crimes, it
The youth, you breathe of, guilty, be affur’d, '
He clofes with you in this confequience ; it
Good Sir, or fo, or friend, or gentleman., i
According to the phrafe or the addition : I
Of man and country, .

Rey. Very good my lord.

Pol. And then, Sir, does he this; !
He does — What was I about to fay?

I:was about to fay fomething — where did I
leave? —

Rey. At, clofes in the confequence, Do
: 0 L]

*) of general affuult i. e, fuch gs youtly in general is liable
to, WARBURTON,
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Pol. At, clofes in the confequence ~—" Ay,

? - marry,
He clofes with you thus; — I know the gentlee

man;

I faw him yefterday, or * other day,”

Or then, or then; with fuch and fuch; and, as
you fay,

There was he gaming, there o’ercook in {his

; rouze;
There falling our at tennis: or, perchance,
I faw him enter fuch a houf: of fale,
(Videlicet,abrorhel) or 1o forth. — See yOu now,
Your bait of falfhood takes this carp of truth s
And thus do we of wifdom and of reach,
With windlafles, and with affays of bias,
By indirections find dire@ions out
So by my former lefture and advice
Shall you my fon.  Youhave me, have you not ?

Rey. My lord, I have,

Pol, God b’wi you: fare you well,

Rey. Good my lord —

Pol. Obferve his inclination in yourfelf.

Roy, 1 fhall, my lord.

Pol. And let him ply his mufik.

Rey. Well, my.lord.

(Lxit.
Luter Ophelia,

Pol. Fatewell, — How now, Ophelia? what’s
the matter ?
Oph.” Alas , my lord, T have beenfo affrighted,
Pol. With whar, in the name of heaven ?
Oph. My lord, as I was fewing in my cILoIed:
or

R e = ¥ =T




Lord Flamlet — with his donblet all unbrac’d,
No ‘hat upon his head, his ftockings foul'd,
Ungarter'd, and down gyred to his ancle,
Pale as his fhire, his knecs knocking esch other;
And with a look {o ‘piteons in purport,
As if he had heen loofed out of hell,
To fpesk of horrors: he comes before me,
Pol. Mad for thy love?
Opit, My lord. 1 do not know
But, truly, I do fear it,
Pol. What {iid he?

Oph, He took me by the wrift, and held me

hard :
Then goes he ro the length of all his arm;

And, with his other hand, thus O’er his brow,

He falls to fuch perufal of my face,

As he would draw i, Long ftaid he fo;

At laft. a liue {haking of mine arm,

And thrice his head thus wavring up and ‘down,

He raig’d a figh fo piteous and profound,

That it did feem to fhatter all his bulk .

And end his being, That done he lets me go

And, with his head over his fhoulder turn’d

He feem’d w0 find his way without his eyes;

For our o’ doors he went without the

And, to the laft, bended their light
Pol. Come, go with me;

ir helps s
ght on me,
I will go feek jthe

king,
This is the very ecftafy of love,
Whofe violent property foredoes itfelf,
And leads the will t0 defpesare undertakings,
4s oft as any pufion under heaven
Thar does aflli®@ our natwres. [ am forr
hat, have you given him any hard words of
late ?

Oph.
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Oph, No, mygoodlord; but, as youdid com-
+ mand,
I did repel his letcers, and deny’d
‘His accefs to me
Pol. That 'hath made him mad. .
I am forry that wirth betrer hesd and judgment
I had not.quoted him. I feéar he did but trifle,
And meant to wreck thee; but befhrew my jea-
loufy!
It feems, it is as proper to our age
To caft beyond ourfelves in our opinions,
As it is common for the younger fort
To lack Difcretion. ' Come, go we to the king,
This muft be known; which, being kept clofe,
might move
More grief to hide, than hate to utter, love.
Come. ,
Exeunt,

SCENE ILIL
The palace.

Enter King, Queen, Rofencrantz, Guilden:
flern, and attendants.

King, Welcome , dear Rofincrantz , and Guil-
denftern!
More over that we much did long to fee you,
The need, we hive to ufe you, did provoke
Our hafty fending. Some thing you have heard
Of Hamlevs trapsformation; fo 1 call it,
Since nor the exrerior nor the inward man
- Refewmbles thar ic was. What it fhould be
More than his father’s death, that thus hath put
3 him
So




HenSiewmeme s ol o

1 cannot dream of, 1 entreat you both, ,
That. beingof foyoung days broughtup withhim i
And fince, fo neighbour’d to his youth and hu- ,
mour, i
That, you vouchfafe reft here in our court ]
Some little time: So by your companies '
i To draw him on to pleafures; and to gather,
' So much as from occafions you may glean, : it
(Whether ought, to us unknown, afflicts him

i
i So much from the underftanding of himfelf, 1§
4

thus,)
That, open’d, lies within our remedy,
, Queen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk’d )
‘.' of you; i

And, fure I am, two men there are not living,
To whom he more adheres, If it will pleafe
. you

! -To fhew us fo much gentry *) and good - will,
As to expend your time with us a while,
For the **) fupoly and profit of cur hope,
Your vifitation fhall receive fuch thanks,
As fits a king’s remembrance I:

Rof. Both your majefties

i Might, by the fovereign power you haye of us,

Put your dread pleafures more into command

: Thau to entreary.
: Guil. But we both obey,
, ' And here give up ourfelves, in the full %) benrs

To

*) gentry for complaifance. WARBURTON.

**) For the fupply ¢c.). That the hope which your arri=
Val has raifed, may be completed by the defired effeét.
JouNsoN

Y —in.the full beut, Bent, for endeavonr, application,
: WARBURTON,
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To lay our fervice freely at your feet,
To be commanded.

King. ‘thanks; Rofencrantz, and gentle Guil-

t denftern.
Queen, Thanks Guildenftern, and gentle Ro-
fencrantz,

And, I befeech you, inftantly to vifitl
My too much changed fon. — Go, fome of yqu,
And bring thefe gentlemen where Hamlet is.
Guil, Heavens make our prefence and our pra-
tices
Pleafant and helpful to him! (Exeunt Rof, and
Guil,
Queen, Ay, Amen,
Lnter Polonius.

Pol. The ambaffadors from Norway, my good

; lord

Are joyfully return’d. :
King. Thou ftill haft been the father of good

news.

Pol, Have I, mylord? affure you,my good iiege, .

I hold my duty, as I hold my foul,
Both to my God, and to my gracious kings
And 1 do think (or ¢lfe this brain of mine
Hunts not the *) twail of policy fo fure
As 1 have us’d to do) that | have found
The very caufe of Hamlet’s lunacy.
King.” Oh, f{peak ofthar, thur I do longto hear.
o/ Give firlt admittance to the ambafladors:
My ‘vews fhall be the **)fruit of that great feaft,
King.
*) — The trail of policy) The trail is the conrfe of an
amimal purined by the Scent, JOHNSON.
*0) — the fruic __). The defere after the meat, JORN-
SON,
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King. Thyfelf do grace to them, .and bring
: them in, (Exit Pol,

He tells me, my dear Geraude, that he hath found
The head and {ource of all your fon's diltemper.
Queen, 1 doubt, it isno other but the main;
His Tather's death, and our o’er - hafty marriage,

Re-enter Polonius, with Voltimand and Corsuea
liys.

King, Well, we fhall fift him, — Welrome,
’ my good fiiends!
Say, Voltimand , what fiom our brother N?or-
: way
Poit, Moft fair return of greetings and defireg,
Upon our fiift, he fent out to fupprefs
His nephews levies; which to him appea’rd
V'o be a preparation, ’gainft the Polack ,
But, better look’d into, he truly found
It was agaioft your highnefs: wherear griev’d —
That fo his fickne(s, age, and imporence
Was falfely borne in hand — fends out arrefts
On Fortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys;
Receives rebuke from Norway ; and, in fine .
Makes vow before his uncle,, néver more
Lo give the aflay of arms againft your majefty,
Whereon old Norway , avercome with joy,
Gives him threefcore thoufand Crowns in annual

ee;
And his commiffion to employ thofe foldiers,
So levied as before, againit the Polack;
With an entreaty, herein further {hewn,
Thar it might pieafe you to give quier pafs
Through your dominions for this enterprize.

On fuch repards of fafc:y15 and allowance,
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As therein are fet down.
King. Itlikes us well;
And. atour more confider'd time, we'll read,
Anfwer, and think upon rhis bufinefs.
Mean time, we thank you for your well - took la«

bour.
Go to your reft; at night we’ll feaft rogether,
Moft welcome home!
(Exeunt Volt, ang Cor,

Pol, This bufinefs is well ended.*

My liege, and Madam, to expoftulate

‘Whar majefty fhould be, what duty is,

Why day is day, night night, and time is time,

‘Were nothing but to wafte night , day and time,

Therefore -- {ince brevity’s the foul of wit,

And tedioufnefs the limbs and outward flourifh«
€8 romy

I will be brief: your noble fon is mad;

Mad call 1 it; for, to define true madnefs,

What is’t but to be nothing elfe but mad:

But let that po, —

Oueen. More matter, with lefs art.

Pol. Madam, I fwear, I ufe no art at all, -
That he is mad ’tis true: ’ts true, *tis pity;
And pity ’tis, "tis true: a foolifh figure,

But farewell it, for I will ufe no arr,

ad let us grant him then: and now remains

That we find out the caufe of this effect;
Or, rather fay, the caufe of this defect;
For: this effect, defective , comes by caufe:
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. —

Perpend. —
I have a daughter; have, whilft e is mine
‘Who, in her duty and obedience, mark,

Hath-
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Hath given methis, — Now gather, and furmife
To the celefial, and my fouls idol. the moff
beautified
Ophelia — That's an ill phrafe, a vile phrafes
Beau: ified is a vile phrafe ; but you {hi:]] hear—
Thefe
to her excellent white bofom, thefe. &Pcu —
Qpueen. Came thi- from Hamler to her?
Pol. Good Madam, flay a while; I will pe
faithful, —
(reading)
Doubt thou, the fRars ave fire,
Doubt , that te lun doth move ,
Doubr truth to be a liar,
But never doubt . I love.
Oh, dear Ophelia I am ill at thefe numbeys;
1 have not art to veckon my groans: but that J
Yove the beft, oh mof? bef, belicve it. Adien.

Thine evermore, mof? dear lady, whilf
this machine is 1o him, HAMLET.
This, in obedience ha'h my daughter (hewn me
And, more above, hath his {olicitings,
As they fell out by time, by means and place,
All given to mine ear.
King. Buthow hath fhe receiv’d his love?
Pol. What do you think of me?
_King. As of a man fajthful and honourable,
Pol. 1 would fain prove fo. Bur what migh
you think
When | had feen this hot love on the wing
(As 1 perceivd ir, I muft tell you that,
Before my daughrer told me) what might you,
Or my dear majefty yoBr queen here, think 1t
2
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1£1 had playd the defk or table- book:
Or given my heart a working, mute and dumb,
Or look’d upon this love with idle {ight?
What might you think ¥ No, I went round to work.
And my young miftrefs thus I did befpeak; >
T,ord Hamlet is a prince: — out of thy fphere
This muft not be: and then, I precepts gave her:
That {he {hould lock herfelf from his refort,
Admit no meflengers, receive no tokens,
Which done, fhe took the fruits of my advice s
And he, repulfed (a fhort tale to make) 5
Fell into a fadnefs; then into a faft;
Thence to a watch; thence into a weaknefs ;
Thence to a lightnefs; and, by this declenfion
Into the madnefs wherein now he raves, %
And all we wail for.

King. Do you think, ’ts this ?

Ouyeen. It may be, very likely.

Pol. Haththere been fuch a time (I'd fain know

that

That ‘1 have pofitively faid, ’ts fo, 2
When it prov’d otherwife ?

King, Not that 1 know.

Pol, Take this from this, if this be otherwife,

( Pointing to his head and [houlder,

1f circumftances lead me, I will find
Where trath is hid, though it were hid indeed
‘Within the center.
King. How may we try it further.
Pol. Youknow, fometimes he walks four hours
together,
Here in the lobby.
Queen., SO he does, indeed,
Pol,




Pol. At fuch atime I’ll loofe my daughter to
him:
Be you and I behind an arras then:
ark the encounter: if he love her not,
And be not from his reafon fallen: thereon,
Let me be no affiftant for a ftate,
But keep a farm, and carters,
King. We will try it

Enter Hamlee veading.

Queen, But, look, where, fadly the poor
wretch comes reading,
Pol. Away, I do befeech you, both away:
(Zxeuns King and Queen,
I’ll board him prefently.
Oh, give meleave. — How doesmy good Lord
Hamler?
Ham. Well, God.a’ mercy.
£ol. Do you know me, my lord?
Ham, Excellent well ; you are a fifhmonger,
Pol. Not I, my lord.
~#Ham. Thenl would vou were {o honeft 2 man.
Pol. Honeft . my lord?
Ham. Ay, Sir; to be honeft as this world goes,
Is to be one man pick’d cur of ren thoufand,
Pol, That’s very true, my lord,
Ham. Forifthe fun bteed maggots ina dead dog,
eing a god, kifing carrion — Have you a
daughrer?
Pol. 1 have, my lord.
. Ham. Lec hernot walk * the fun: conception
lcse;;ebleﬁxqg but not as your daughter may con-
* Friend look to’t.

D3 Pol,
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Pol. How fay youby that? (4f4e.) Still harp-
ing on my daushter; —
Yet he knew me not at firft; he faid, [ was g
filhmonger, —
He is far gone, far gone: and truly, in my youth,
I fuftered much exrremi'y for love;
Very near this. — I'll fprak to him again,
— What do you read , my lord?
Ham. Words, words, words!
Lol What is the matter, my lord ?
Ham. Between whom?
Lo/, T mean the macter chat you read, my lord,
Ham, Slanders, Sir: for the (atirical *) flave
fays here, that old men have grey beards; that
their faces are wrinkled ; their eyes purging thick
amber, and plum - tree gum; and that they haye
a plentiful lack of wit; together with moft wealk
hams. All which, Sir, thoupgh | moft powerfully
and potently believe, yet I hold it not honefly
to have it thus fet down ; for yourfelf, Sir, thail
be as old as I am, if like a crab, you could g0
back ward.
#£ol. T'hough this be madnefs, vet there’s me-
thedin’t, (Afide,
Will you walk out of the air my lord ?
Ham. Into my grave? —
Pol. Indeed, that is out ©° the air; —
How pregnant fomerimes his replies are !
A happinefs that often madnefs hits on,

Which

*) for the [ativical [lave) By the fatirical {lave he means
Juvenal in his genth Sative verf, 1gg feq. WARBUR-
TON. There was no translation of Juvenal extant fo
early ; thofe who have feen Mr. Farmers pamphler will
hardly belicve that Shokefpeare was able to have read the
Ouiginal, STEEVENS,
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Which fanity and reafon could not be
So profperoufly deliver'd of. I'll leave him,
And fuddenly contrive the means of meeting
Between him and my daughrer. —

My honourable lord, I will moft humbly

Take my leave of you.

Ham, You cannor, Sir, take fromme any thing,
that I will more willingly part withal, ~except 1
my life. except my life, except my life ‘

Pol. Fare you well, my lord, i

Ham, Thefe tedious old fools!

Enter. Rofencyantz and Guildenflern.

Pol/, You go to {eek lord Hamlet; there he is.
(Lxit.

Rof. God fave you, Sir.
Guil, Mine honour’d lord! se=
Rofe My moft dear lord! ==
Ham, My excellent good friends! How doft
thou Guldenftern? ik
Oh, Rofencrantz! Good lads. how do ye both f
Rof: As the indifferent children of the earth 4
Guil. Happy, in that we are not over -happy
On fortune's cap we are not the very button.
Ham. Nor the foals of her {hoe 2
Rof. Neither, my lord, »
Ham. Then youn live about her waift, or in vl
the middle of her favours?
Guil, ’Faith in her privates ‘we,
Ham. In the fecret parts of forrune? oh, moft
rue s fhe is a ftrumpet. What news?
Rof, Nonemy lord, but thatthe world’s grown
honeft.
.. Hdam. Then is doom(day near: but your news
1 not true, Letme queftion more, jn particular
Dg what
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what have you, my goods friends, deferved
at the havds of fortune, that fhe fends you to
prifon hither? Y

Guyil. Prifon, my lord!

Ham. Denmark’s a prifon.

Ref. Then is the world one, i

Ham, A goodly one; in which there are many
confines , wards, and dungeons ; Denmarlk being
one o'the worft. : !

Rof. We think not fo, my lord ;

Ham.: Why then, ’tis none to you; for thera ‘
is nothing either good orbad, but thinking makes \
it fo, To me, it is a prifpn,

Rof. Why then your ambition makes it one.:
*tis too narrow for your mind.

Ham, Oh God! I could be bounded in a nut-
fhell, and count myfilf a king of infinite fpace,
were it not that 1 have bad dreams,

Guil, Which. dreams . indeed ; are ambition ¢
for the very fubftance of the ambiticus is merely
the fhadow *) of a dream.

Ham. A dream itfelf is but a hadow. l

Rof. Truly, and[ hold ambijtion of {o airy-and
light a quality, that it is but a {(hadow’s {hadow,

am. Then are our beggars, bodies; and our
monarchs and out- fretch’d heroes, the beggar’s
fhadows. Shall we to the courc? for, by my
fay. I cannor reafon,

Both. We'll wait upon you.

Ham,

*) = the (hadow of 4 dream) Slinkel’pem‘c has accidentala
Iy inverted an expreflion” of Pindar, that the {tate
of humanity is gy, o 2,1’06(’ the dream of 4 Shadow.
]OX'INSON'




Ham. No fuch matrer. T will not fort you
with the reft of my fervants; for, to {heak to you
Iike an honeft man, I sm moft dr-adfully attend-
ed. But in the beaten way of friendfhip, what
make you at Elfinour?

Rof. Tovifityou, my lord; no other occafion,

Ham. Beggar that ] am, 1 am even poor in
thanks ; but { thank you: and fure, dear friends,
my thanks are too dear at a half-penny. Were
you not finc for? is it your own inclining? TIs
it a free vifiration? Come, deal juftly with me3
come. come; nay. fpeak.

Gzil. 'What thould: we fay, my lord ?

- Ham. Any thing- but to the ‘purpofe, You
were fent for; and there is a kind of coafeflion
in your looks, which your modeftics have not
craft cnough to colour.” I know the good king
and queen have fent for you,

Rof. To what endy my lord?

Ham, That you muft teach me. But let me
conjure you by the rights of our fellowfhip, by
the confonancy of our youth. by the obligation
of our everpreferved love, and by what more
dear a better propofer could charge you withal;
be even and dire® with me, whether you were
fent for, or no?

Rofe What fay you?

(To Guiidenfern

Ham. *) Nay, then I have an eye of you:

if you love me, hold not off,

Guil. My lotd, we were fent for,

Ds Ham,

) Nay, then I have an eye of you) An eye of yox means
Lhave o glimpfe of your meaning. STEEVENS,




Ham. 1 will tell you why; fo fhall my anti-
¢cipation prevent your difcovery, and your fecre-
cy to the king and queen moult no feather. | have
of late (but wherefore I know nct) loft 2l my
mirch, forgone all cuftom of exercifes: and, in-
deed, it goes fo heavily with wy difpofition,
that this poodly fr-me, the earih, feems to me
a fteril promonrory; this moft excellent canop X
the air, look you, this brave o'er-hanging fir-
mament, this majeftical roof fretred with golden
fire, why, it appears no other thing to me, than
a foul and peftilent congrepation of vapours. What
a piece of woik is a man! how noble in reafon!
how infinite in faculties! in form and moving
bow exprefs and acmirable! in action how an
angel! in apprehen{ion how like a god! the beau-
ty of the world! the paragon of animals! and
yet to me, what is this quinteffence of duft?
Man delights not me — nor woman neither ;
though by your {miling you feem to fay fo.

Ref. My lord there was no fuch ftuff in my

thoughts.

Ham., Why did you laugh when | faid man

delights not me?

Rof. To think, my lord, if you delight not
in man, wha: lenten entertainment the players
{hall receive from you; we *) coted them on
the way, and hither are they coming to offer you
fervice.

Ham. He that plays the king fhall be wel-
come ; his maje{ty {liall have tribute of me: the
adventurous knight fhall ufe his foil and targer:

: the

*) Weeoted themon the way =) "To core is to gvertake,
STEEVENS,
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the lover {hall not {igh gratis: the humorous man
fhall end his part in peace: the *) clown fhall
muke thofe laugh whofe lungs are tikled o’ the
fere: and the **) lady {hall {iy her mind freely,
or the blank verfe fhall halt for't, — What
players are they ?

Ko/, Even thofe you were wont to take de=
light -in, the tragedians of this city,

Ham, How chances it they travel ? their re-
fidence , both in reputation aud profit, was berter
both ways.

Rof, ***) I think their inhibition comes by the
means of the late jnnovation,

Ham. Do they hold the fame eftimation they
did when [ wos in the ciry ? are they fo follow’d?

Rof. No, indeed, they are not.

s Ham. How comes ic? do they grow rufty?

»Rofe Nay. heir endecvour keeps in the
pwonted pace: but there is, Sir, an ****) Aiery

oof

%) The clown [hall make thofe laugh whofe lungs are tick-
led o the fere) i. e. thofe who are afthmaticaly and to
whom- laughter is moft uneaty. SCEEVENS.

**) The lady fhall &c.) The lady [ball have mo obftyuclion,
unlefs. from the lameue(s of the verfe. JOHNSON.
**) I think, their inhibition ~.«) 1 fancy this is transe
pofed : Hamlet enquires not alout an iubibition, but an
snnovation 3 the answer therefore probably was, I think,
¢heir innovations that 75, their'new prattice of ftroll-
ing, comes by the tneans of the late inhibition JOHN-

SON. ;

A**) An Aievy of ehildven, little Eyafes) Relating to the
playhoufes then contending , the Baukfide, the Fortnme
&c. played by the Children of his Majefty's chapel
POPE, Aiery or Eyery, pronounced Airy, a Brood of
l:la\vcks, properly the. Nelt they are hatched in, -==
Eyas; plur. Eyafes, a young, Hawck, & Neitling, one

i jult come from the Egg.
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»0f children, little Eyafes, that *) cry out on
» the top of queftion , and are moft tyrannically
»clapp’d for’t: thefe are now the fafhion; and fo
s,berattle the common ftages (fo they call them)
sothat many wearing rapiers are afraid of goofe.
5»quills, and dare fcarce come tither

s»Ham. What, are they children? who maintaing
»em? how are they **) efcored 2***) Will they
ppurfue quality no longer than they can fing 2
»Will they not /ay afterwards.  If they fhould
s»Brow themfelves to common players (as it is
pmoft like, if their means are no better) their
ssWriters do them wrong, to make them exclaim
ssagainft their own fucceflion,

+»Rof. *Faith, there has been much to do on
ssboth fides, and the nation holds it no fin, to
gstarre ¥¥¥) them on, to controverfy. There was,
ysfor a while, no money bid for argument. un-
s»1efs the poet and the players went to cuffs in
»the queftion.

o dam. Is it poffible ?

Guil, Oh, there has been much throwing about
of brains.

ssHam. Do the boys carry it away ?

»Rof.

) =~ cry out on the top of the gueftion =) Children-
that perpetually fpeak in the highest notes of voice
that can be admitied in {peaking, STEEVENS,

o) o ¢fcoted) Paid. JOHNSON,

o%0) Will they purfue the quality 1o longer t'an they can
Jig?) Will they follow thef profeffion of players no
longer than they keep the voices of boys ? JOHNSON.

24%) to tarve them) to provoke any animal to rage, iste
garve bimi  JOHNSOW,
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»Roef. Ay. thatthey do, mylord, *) Hercules
s,and his lead too. :

Ham, 1t is not very ftrange; for mine uncle
is King of Denmaik ; and thofe that would make
mowes at him while my father lived, give twenty,
forty, fifry, an hundred ducats a piece for his
picture in little. Thereis fomething in this more
than natnral, if philofophy could find it out

Llourif ks of trumpets,

Guil, There are the players.

Ham, Gentlemen, you are welcome to Kl
finour, Your hands, Come then. The appur-
tenance of welcome is fathion and ceremony :
ler me comply with you in this garb, left
my extent to the players, which, | tell you,
muft thew fairly outward, fhould more appear
like entertainment than yours, You are wel-
come: but my uncle - father and aunt - mother
are deceiv’d

Guil. In what, my dear lord?2

Ham, 1 am but mad north - north - weft:
when the wind isfoutherly, | know a hawk *)
from a hand-faw.

Entcr{ Polonius.

Pol, Well be with you, gentlemen!

Ham. Hark you, Guildenftern; and you toofs
at each ear a hearer. ‘That great baby, you fee
there, is not yet out of his fwaddling - clouts.

Rof. Happily, he’s the fecond time come o
them; for they fay an old man is twicé a child,

Ham.

¢ ") Hercules and bis load to0) i.}e. they not only carry
away the world , bur the Worldbearer too: alluding to
the Story of Hercules relieving Atlas; WARBURTON.

» . .
™). from g pand faw) ;This was a common proverbial
ipeech,



62 o e

Ham. 1 will prophefy, he comes to tell me
of the players, Maik it, — .You fay righr,
Sir: on Monday morning; ’twas then, indeed.

Pol. My lord, I have news to tell VOU.

Ham. My Imd L. have news to rell you.
Whea Rofcing was an aflor in. Rome —

Pol. lh4a actors are come hither, my lord.

Ham, * ) Buz, buz! —

Pol. Upon mine honour

Hawm, **) Then came each atlor on his afs —

Pol. The beft ators in the world: eirher for
tragedy, comedy, hiftory, paftoral, paftoral- comi-
cal. hittorical-paftoral, tragical-hifforical, tragical-
comical . hiffovical p/z/lot*n/ {cene undividable, or
poem unlimited: Seneca cannot be to heavy ., nor
Plavtus too light, For the law of writ, and the
liberty , thefe are the only men.

Ham, O, Feplita, judge of Ifrael, what a
treafure hadft thou!

Po/, What a treafure had he, my lord?

Ham, Why — one fair daughter ; and nomore,
The which he loved paffing well.

Pol, Still on my da'mmer.

Ham, Am 1 not i'the right, old Jephta?

Pol, If you call me Jephta, my lord, I have
‘a daughter that 1love pafling well.

Ham, Nay, that follows not.
Po/.

®) Buz, buz, Mere idle tallk, the buz of the vulgar.
JOHNSON.
Bnz, buz! are, 1 believe only interjeltions employed
to intertupt Polonius, STEEVENS.
Then came each adtor on his afs) This feems to bea lme
ot a Ballad, JOHNSON.
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Pol. What follows then, my lord?

Ham. ) Why , as by loty, God wotr — !lpd
then you know, ‘it came 1o pafs, as mof like
¢ was: the firlt row of the **) pious chanfon

will {hew you more. For, lock, where my ab-
ridgment comes,

Enter Players.

Youare welcome mafters. Welome all, | am
glad to fee thee well: welcome, good frien s,
old friend! why, thy face is valanc’d fince | faw thee
laft: com’ftthou to beard me in Denmark? Wha!
my young lady and miftrefs? By.’r lady. your ladv.

hip is nearer heaven than I faw you laft, by the

.altitude of a chioppine . Pray God, your vo ce

like a piece of uncurrent gold, be ***) not crak’d
within the ring, — Mafters, you are all well-
come. We’ll e’en to’t like French faulconers ,
fly ac any thing we fee, we’ll have a fpeech

raight. Come, give us a tafte of your quali-
ty; come, a paffionate {peech.

I. Play. what fpeech my good lord?
@m. lheard thee {peak mea fpeech once ; butit
Was never acted; or if itjwas , not above once : for

the

®) Why, as by lot, God wot &c.) The old Song from
which thefe quotations are taken, is printed in the 2d
Edit, of Dr, Percys Reliques of ancient Englifh Poetry.

“') the pious chanfon) Some Editions read pous chanfon
1. ¢. old ballads fung on bridges. The old quarto i61x
reads pious chanfon , which gives the fenfe wanted, The
Pions chanfons were a Kind of Chrifimas Carol, contain-
ing fome Scriprural hiftory thrown into leofe rhimes ,
and {ung about the Streets by the common people

s Vhen they went ar that feafon to beg alms.

*) == be wat crackod within the ving,y Thar is , cracked to
much for ye, 1 his is faid to a young player who
a%ed the pares of women. JOHNSON.
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the play, Iremember, pleafed not the milllon, *twas
cavisre to the general, buc it was (as I received
it, and others whofe judgment in fuch matters )
ciied in the top of mine) en excellent play ; well
digefted in theicenes, fet down with as much mo-
defty #¥) ssconning, J remember one f2id, chere
were Do ***) fillets in the lines, to make the
matier favoury; nor no matter in the phrafe ,
that ****) might indite the author of aff. ¢tion;
but called ic. an honeft method (as wholefome
as fweer, and by very much more handfome
than fine)., Oune fpeech in it I chiefly loved;
’twas Aeneas’s tale to Didoy and thereaboat of
it efpecially, where he fpeaks of Priams {lauph-
ter. If it live in your memory, begin at thig
line, let me fee, let me fee — 7V rugged Pyry.
hus, like the Hyrcanian beaff. It is not fo; —
it begins Pyrrhus,
The rugged Pyrrhus, he, whofe [zble arms
Black as his purpofe, did the night vefembie
When he loy couched in the ominous horfe; —
Hath now his dvead aud black complexion fmear’d
With hevaldry move difinal; head 1o fooz,
Now
*) = cried in the top af wine)i. ¢, whofe judgmentI had the
highelt opinion of, WARBURTON, - That were higher
than mine. JOHNSON. — Whofe judgmezne in fuch
matters , was in much higher vogue than mine, Re-
vifal. — Whofe judgment was moye cla:nourously
delivered than mine. STEEVENS, —- and others of
betrer judgment than me, CAPELL,
*) modefly) fimplicity.
*x¥) Sallers) fuck is the réading of tie old copics. STEEe
VENS.
*ene) gudite the author of affection) i. e. convi&t the qua
thor of being a fancaftical affected writer, STEEVENS,
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Now is he total guies; horridly trick'd

With blosd of fathers, mothevs . dauchters. Jons,
Bat'd and impaffed with the pavihing fives,
That lend a tyrannous and dammned iight

Do their lord's murder. Roafled in wrath and five,,
Aud thus oer - fized with cisgulate pove,
With eyes like carbuncles, the hellifb Pyrehus.

/d_grandfive “viam feeks: ~— So proceed you,

Pol. *Fore God , .my lord, well fpoken; with
good gccent. and good diferetion,

T. Play. Anon he finds him

Seriking, too Jhove, ar Greeks : his anti}q.'lefward
Rebellious to his avm, lies where iz falls,
Repugnant to command ; unequal march'd,
Pyrrhys at Priam drives ; in rage: flvikes wide 3
But with the ’w/l;.[fuﬁd wind of his fell [word,
The unnerved father falls, Thes lenfelefs Liium,
Seeming 2o feed this blow . wi:h flaming top
Stoops to his bafe; ond with a lideous crafl
Takes prifones Pyrvhus’ear. For, lo. his Jword
Which was declining on the milky head
Of veverend Priam . feem’d i the air to Srick :
So like a painted tyrant, Pyr+hus foods

“nd. like a peytry) to his will and matiey
Did norhis

18,
But, as we 0ften Jee , againft fome Sform,
:d‘ Klence in 11, heavens, the rack fand Sl
The bold Winds Speechle[s, and the osb below
s huf}y as deat]y’s anon the dreadful thunder
Doth yend the rvegion: [0 after Pyryhus paufe,
2 Y0uled vengeancy fots him new g- work ;
And never dig 41, Cyclops’s hammer fall
HZ: IM“‘-}‘ his apmouir s Jorg’d for Pro of eterne,
Z\’owz fle/: Yethorfe than Pyrrhys bieeding fword
s 01 Prigm, —
" Quz,
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QOut, out . shou flrumper Fovtune! all you gods,
In general [ynod take awaey her power.:

Break all the [pokes and fellies from her wheel,
And bow! the vound nave down the hill of heaven,
As low as to the fiends !

Pol. Thisis too long.

Ham, Tt {hall to the barber’s with your beard,
Pr’ythee, fay on; he’s for a jige, or a tale of
bawdry . or he fleeps. Say on; cometo Hecuba.

I, Play, Biu; who, oh! who had feen the *)

mobled queen. o-u

Ham. The mobled queen ? \

Pol, Thar’s good ; mobled queen, i3 good,

Play. Run bave- foor up and down . threas- '

ning the flames
With biflin **) vheum ; a clcut -upon that head,
Wheye late the diadem [Pood; and for a robe
Abous her lank and all - 0’ev teemed loins,
A blanket in the alarm of fear caught up ;
Who this had teen with tongue invenom feep’d
*Gainfl foviune’s flate would trealin have pros

nounc’d ;

But if the gods themfelves did [ee hey then,
When (e faw Pyrrhus make malicoius [port
In mmcing with his fword hev hufband’s limbs ;
The inflant buvf?. of clamour that [he made
(Unlels things mortal move them not at all)
Would have made milch the burning eyes of heaven,
And pajffion in he gods,

Pol 1,00k, wher he has not rurn’d his co-

lour, and has tears in’s eyes. Pr’ythee, no more.

Ham.

%) Mobled queen) nobled or wmabled fignifies veiled, \VAR-

BURT. ~— buddled, grofsly covered. JOHNSON. —

The folio reads - the innobled gueen; and in all pre=
pability it is the true veading, STEEVENS,

ef) Biffon) i, e blind,
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Ham. ’Tiswell Tllhave thee fpeakout the reft
of this foon. Good my lord, will you fee the
players well beftowed? Do ye hear, et t..em be
well ufed; for they are the abftra® and brief
chronicles of the time. After your death, you
were better have a bad epitaph,, then their ill
report while you lived.

Pol. My lord, I will ufe them according to
their deferr,

Ham, Odd’s bodikin, man, much better. Ufd

every man afier h's defirc, andfwho fhall’ {eape.

whipping? Ufe them after fyour own honour ane
dignity.  The lefs they ' deferve, the more meris
is in your bounty, Take them in,

Pol, Come, Sirs,

(Exit Poloniys,

Ham. Follow him, friends: we’ll hear a play
to morrow. — Doft thou hear me, old friend,
can you play the murder of Gonzago ?

Play, Ay, my lord.

Ham, We'll ha’t to morrow night. You could,
for a need, ftudy a fpeech of fome dozen or

Ixteen lines, which I would fet down s 304 ige
fert in’t ? could you not ?

Play. Ay, my lord.

Ham. Very well. Follow that lord: and
look, you mock him not, — My good F;iends:
(z0 Rof. and Guild.) Pl leave you ’till night
You are welcome to Elfinour,

: (Exeunt,
Maner Hamles,
- Ham, Ay, o, God be wi'ye. — Now Iam
alone,
Es >




Oh, what 8 rogue and peafant {lave am ¢
Is it not monftrous that this player here,
But in afition in a dream of paffion,
Could force his foul fo to his own conceit,
That, from her working, all his vifage %) wan’d;
“Tears in his eyes, diftraction in’s afpect,
A broken voice, and his whole function fuiting,
With forms, to his conceit? and all fornothing ?
For Hecuba!
What’s Hecubz to him, or he to Hecuba,
That he **) fhould weep for her 2 What ; would
he do,
Had he the motive and the #¥*3 cue for paffion,
Thatl have? He would drown the {tage with tears,
Andcleave the ¥**¥)oeneral ear with horrid fpeech,
Make mad the guilty, and appall the free,
Confound the ignorant, and amaze, indeed,
The very faculty of ears and eyes,
Yet T,
A dull and muddy - mettled rafcal, peak,
Like John-a ~dreams, *****Yunpregnant of my caufe,
And can fay nothing; no, not fora king,
Upon whofe property and moft dear life
A damn’d ¥eress) defeat was made, Am I a
coward ?
: Who
(. *) Waned) i. e, tutnd pale or ewan, WARBURT,
#*) eue) the hine, the diredtion, JOHNSON,
***) —_ The general ear =~) The ears of all mankind,
49 unpregnant) norquickened with a ne defirew of vens
geance ; not. teeming with revenge, .
b defeat) for deftruction, WARBURT, =ve rather diss
poffeffion. " JOHNSON. ' '
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Who calls me villain, breaks my pate 2« crofs;,.
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face?
Tweaks me by the nofe, gives me the lye 1’ the
s throat,
As deep as to the lungs? Who does me this?
Yet I {hould take it: - for it cannot be,
But Iam pigeon - liver'd, and lack gall
To make oppreflion bitter; or, ere this,
I thould have fitted all the region kites
With this flave’s offal. Bloody, bawdy, villain!
Remorfelefs, treacherous, letcherous, *) kind.
lefs villain!
Why , what 2n as am 19 This is moft brave,
That I, the fon of a dear father murder’d,,
Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell,
Muft, like awhore, unpack my heart with words,
And fall a curfing, like a very drab,
A feullion! Fie upon’t! foh!
**) About, my brain! Hum! I have heard,
Thart guilty crearures , fiing at a play,
ave by the very cunning of the' {eene
Been ftruk o to the foul, thar prefently
"hey have proclaim’d their malefaétions.
For murder, though it have no tongue, will
{peak
Ill have thefs
players
my father
Pll obferve his looks:
to the quick; ifhe but blench,**#*)
E 3 1 know

With moft miraculous organ,

Play fomething like the murder of
efore mine uncle,
Plltenc***) him

- .
W Kindlefs) unnaeual, JOHNSON. 3
bout , my brain) Brain, go about the prefent bufinefs,
NSQON,

¥
**) teur bim) Search his wounds, OHNSON..
Y nif e bt blench) If he fhlink- STEEVENS,
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I know my courfe. The fpirit, that T have feen,
May be the devil; and the devil hath power
To affume a pleafing fhape; yea, and, perhaps,
Out of weaknefs, and my melancholy,
(As he is very potent with fuch {pirits)
Abufes me 10 damn me, 1’|l have grounds
More *) relative than this: the play’s ‘the thing,
Wherein I'll catch the confcience of the king,
(Lxiz

ACT, I SCENE Z,
The Palace.

Enser King, Polonius, Ophelia,  Rofen-

cranz, and Guildenflern,

- King.
CAnd can you by no drift of conference”
Get from him Why he puts on this confufion ;
Grating fo harthly 3l his days of quiet

ith turbulent and dangerous lunary ?
Ro/. Hedoes confefs he feels himfelf diftracted 4
ut from what caufe he will by no means fpeak,
Guil. Nor do we find hjm forward to be

: founded;
Bur, with a crafty madnefs, keeps aloof,

€1 we would bring him on to fome con.
. feflion
Of his true ftate,

#een, Did he recejve ybu well 2
Kof. Motk like a gentleman,

Guil But with much forcing of his difpofition.
Rof;

*) relative) nearly relared clofely conneéled, HN-
SON. RN B




PEET W

)N of queftion; but, of our
Rof. *) Niggard of q ’demaﬂds,
Moft free in his reply, ey

Queen, Did you affay him to any paftime?

Ko/, Madam, it {o fell out, that certain piayers
We oer raughe **) on the way; of thefe we

told him:
And there did feem in him a kind of joy
To hear of it, They are about the courts
And (as | think) they haye already order
This night to play before him,

Pol, ’Tis moft true:

And he befeech’d me to entreat your majeflies:
To hear and fee the matrer,

King. With all my heart : and it doth] much
content me
To hear him fo inclin’d, —
Good gentleemen, give him a further edge,

nd drive his purpofe on to thefe idelights,

Rof. We fhall, my lord.

Exeunt.

King, Sweet Gertrude’, leave us too:

For we have clofely fent for Hamlet hither,,
That he, as ’twere by accident, may here

) ') Affe

*) Niggard of queftion in bis veply) Warburton readss
Moft free of queftion; but, of our demands
Niggard iz bis reply.

— If queftion , be reRrained, s it Chould be to queftions
of moment, fich g5 might give the {pesker a handle to
bring om q confeffion , there wil

Pofition that hgs been ma
moderns ;

Lbe no occafion for the trams-
de in thefe lines by twao latter
the import of freeis not open, but ready, prodigsl
Ol Words, and is fur againft #{ggard. CAPELL.

) °'""’W21Jt) that is overtook, JOHNSON.
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*) Affrant Ophelia,
Her faither. and myfelf (lawful Efpials)
Will fo beflow ourfelves, thar, fe ‘ing , unfeen,
We muy of their encounrer frankly judge;
And pather by him, a: he is behaved.,
If't be the affiGtion of h love, or no,
Queen. | fhall obey you: —
And for my part, Ophelia, I do wifh,
That your good beauties be the happy caufe
OfHamlet’s wildnefs; fo fhall | hops your vire
tues
May bring him to his wonted way again
To both your honours
Oph. Madsm, [ wifh it may.
(Exir Queen,
Pol. Ophelia, walk you here: -- Gracious, {o
pleafe ye,
‘We will beftow ourfelves: - Read on this book;
(To Ophelia
That thew of fuch an exercife may colour
Your lonelinefs.. We are oft to blafhe in this,
**) *Tis roo much prov’d, that with devotions *vi.
fage
And picus action, we do fugar o’er
The devil. himfelf.
King, Oh, ’ds too true!
How fmart a lafh that fpeech doth give my
; confcience !
( Afide.
The harlor’s cheek, beauty’d with plaftring arlt,
8

+) affront) to affront is only to meet divectly, JOHNSON-
#*) *Tisto much prov’y - it is found by oo frequent ex-
perience,  JOHNSON,




Is not *) more vsly to the thing that helps i,
Than is my deed (0 my moft painted word,
O heavy burden!
Pol, 1 hear hiy coming; le’s withdraw my
lord.
(Lxeunt all but Qphelia.

Euter Hamles.

Ham. To be, orinot tobe ? that isfthe queftion, ==
Whether ’tis nobler in the mind, to {uffer
The flings and srrows of outrageous fortune,
Or to rake arms againft af a of troubles,

And by oppofing, end them? - To die -- to
fleep -- :
No more? — and, by a {lsep, to fay we end
The heart - ach, and the thoufand natural§ {hoks
That flefh is heir to3 'tis 2 confummarion
Devoutly to be wifl’d. To die; — ro flsepse-

Tofleep! perchance, to dream; = Ay, there’s

the rub;

For inthat fleep of death what dreams may come,
When we have fhufiled of this morcal **) coil ,
Muft give us pauf:. There’s the refpect 5
That makes calamity of fo long life:

For who would bear the whipsand fcorns of time,
The oppreffor’s wrong, the proud man’s conty-

mely ,
The pangs of despis’d love, law:s delay,

The infolence of office, and the {purns
"That patient merit of the unworthy takes;

E 5 When

*) =~more ;IQI.V to the thing that helps ity) That is, come
Pared with the thing that helps it, JOHNSON.

**) coil) Ado, Stirs bufile,
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When he him{elf, might his ®) quietus make
'With a bare **) bodkin ? Who would fardles bear,
To groan and {weat 'under a weary life,
Buc that the dread of fomething after death,
That undifcover’d country, from whofe bourne
INo waveller returns; puzz'es the will;
And makes us rather bear thofe ills we have,
Than fly to others that we know not of?2
Thus confcience does make cowards of us all,
And thus the native hue of refolution
Is ficklied o’er with the pale caft of thought;
And enterprizes of great pith and moment,
With rhis regard , their currents turn awry,
And lofe the name of action. -- Soft you, now!
(Seeing Ophelia
The fair Ophelia? -- Nymph, in thy orifons
Be all my {ins remembred.
Oph Good, my lord,
How does your honour for this many a day?
Ham. 1 humbly thank you; well,
Oph. My lord , Ihave remembrances of yours,
‘That [ have longed long to re- deliver.
1 pray you, now receive them,
Ham. No, not I; I never gave you ought.
Ham. My honour’d lord, you know right
: well you did ;
And, with them, words of o fweet bLreath
compos’d ,
As made the things more rich ; that perfume loft,
Take

*) might bis quietus make) This expreffion probaby allu-
ded to the writ of discharge , which wasformerly grant~
ed to thofe barons and knights. who perfonally attend-
the king on any foreigu expedition, which was gall’d
a quietus, STEEVENS.

¥ podkin) 2 fmall dagger.
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Take thefe apain for to the noble mind :
Rich gif's wax poor, when givers prove unkind,
=~ There, my lord. :

Ham. Ha, ha! are you honeft?

Oph. My lord!

Ham. Are you fajr?

Oph, What means your lordhip? :

Fﬁzm. *) That if you be honeft and fair, you
fhould admit no difcourfe to your beauty.

Oph. Could beaury , my lord , have better com-
merce than with honefty ? }

Ham, Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will
fooner itransformi ‘honefty from what it is, to
a bawd, thanthe force of honefty can tranflate
beauty into its likenefs, This was fomerime'a
paradox, But now the time gives it proof, 1 did
love you once. R '

Oph. Indeed, my lord, you made mebelieve fo.

Ham. You fhould not have believed me: for
virtue cannor {o inocnlate our old ftock, but we
fhall relith of it.” I loy’d you not

Oph. 1 was the more deceiv'd.

Ham, Ger thee to a nunnery, Why wouldft
thou be a breeder of finners ? I am myfelf indif-
ferent honeft; but yet 1 could accufe me of fuch
things, that it were better my mother had nog
borne me, Iam very proud, revengeful, ambi-
tious; with more offences **)at my beck, than

[ have
' fair s you fhould admit no dif-
courfe to your Irmnty) The truereading feems to be this,
If yon'be honet and feirs you (bould admie your honefty
to o difconrfe wwith youy beanty. This is the fenfe evi-

dently required by the rocefs of the erfation,
JOHNSON. y P 1e converfa

*) That if you be honeft and

"*) at wy beck) That ie always ready to come about me,
WaRp, RaRce Dty o dl
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1 have thoughts *) to put them in » imagination to
give them {hape, or time to adt them in, What
fhould fuch fellows, as [, do crawling between
<arth and hewven? We are arrane knaves 211; be-
liecve none uf us. Go thy Ways to a nunnery.,
‘Where's your father 9

Oph. At home, my lord.

Ham. Let the doors be fhut upon him, that
he may play the fopl no where but in’s own
houfe. Farewel],

Oph, Oh, help him, you fweet heavens!

Ham. If thou doft marcy, Pll give thee this
plagus for the dowry. Be thou as chufte as ice,
as pure as fnow, thou fhalc not efcane calumny,
Get thee to a nunnery s farewell: op if thou wile
needs marry , marry a fool, for wife men know
well encugh what monfters you make of them, Te
anunnery . 20, and quickly too, Farewell.

Oph. Heavenly powers reftore him!

am, | have heard of your paintings too, we]t
enough, God has piyen you one fice, and you
make yourfelves another,” You jig, you amble,
and youlifp, and nick- name God’s creatures and
make **) your wantonnef; your ignorance. Goto;
Plino more on’t; jt hath'made me mad, 1 fay,
we will have no more marriages. Thofe that
are married already, all by one, fhall live; the
reft fhail keep as they are, To a nunnery, go.
(Lxir Hamles.
Oph.

*). thoughes to pus et in) To put a thing into thoughts,
15y to think op j¢. JOHNSON.

¥*) = miake yoyy wantoniefs your ignorauce) Yon miftake

by wanton affe@acion , " and ipretend to miftake by
ignorasce, JOHNSON.
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, Oph.. Oh, whata noble mindishere o’erthgawn ¥
;;'c‘ * 'ﬁxe courtier’s, foldier’s, fcholar’s, eiye, tf;n;;;ue;
word ;
L The expectancy and rofe of the fair ftace, .
B The glafs of fathion, and #%) the mould of form, "
[ The obfirv’d of al] obfervers | Quite, quitedown! |
And I, of ladies moft deject and' wrerched,
That fuck’d the honey of his mufic VOWsS, |
'I': Now fee

that noble and moft fovereign reafon,

Like fweet bells jangled, out of tune and-harfhs

t unmatchd form, and feature of blown youth,,
A Blafted with ***) ecftafy. Oh woe is ma!

s To have feen whar | have feen; fes what J fee,.

r .
'y Enter King and Poloniys.

o

: :

3

King, Love! his affections donor that way tend
Nor what he fpake, though it lack’d form a little 3
Was not like madnefs, Something’s in his foul

’er which his melancholy fits on brood:

And I do doubt, the hatch, and the diftlofe
Will be fome danger; which, how to prevent,
ave in quick determination
Thus fet it down, He fhall with fpeed o England,

For the demand of ony neglected wribute;

Haply
j' ') T]IC carzrticr’:, ﬁl[J[’n.‘l".{ ﬁ%olar’; eve, 10;[:;{0, fu;ord;
The poet certainly mesnt to haye placed his words thus)
The courtierss [ekolars, foldier's > eye, tomgue, (word 3
otherwife the excellencer of tongue is approprietated to
the foldier and the feholar wears the Jword, 'WARNER.

**Y the 91041d of form) The Model by whom all endegvoured “
1o form themfelyes, JOHNSON

**) with ecflafy
fignify fome d

.) The word ecllafy was anciently ufc‘d.to |
egree of alienation of mind. STEEVENS,
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Haply, the feas, and countries different, |

‘With variable objects, fhall expel

‘This fomething-{e'tled martter in his heart,

Whereon his brain ftill bearing , puts him thus

From fafhion of himfelfi What think you on’t?
Pol. It fhall do well. But yetdo [ believe

The origin and commencement of this grief

Sprung from negleéted love. How now , Ophelia?

You need not tell us what lord Hamlet faid;

We heard it all,
(Exit Ophelia.

My lord, do as you pleafe.
Bue, if you held it fit, after the play
T.et his queen-mother all alone entreat him }
To {hew his griefs; let her be round with him
And J'll be plac’d, fo pleafe you, in the ear
Of all their conference. 1If fhe find him not,
To Enpland fend him: or confine him where
Your wifdom beft fhall think.
King. It fhall be fo,
Madnefs in great ones muft not unwatch’d go

(Lxeunt.
SCENE 1L
’ A h(lll-
Eiter Hamlet, and two or three of the
Players,

. Ham, Speack the fpeech, 1 pray you, asIpros
nounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue, But
if you mouth ir, as many of our players do, I

had as lieve the town- crier had fpoke my liﬁes.
or
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Nor do not faw the air too much with your hand,
thus 3 bue vfe all gently : for in the very torrent,
tempeft, and, as I may fay, whirlwind of your
Paffion., you muft acquire and beget a temperance
that may give it fmoothnefs. Oh » it offends me
to the {iul, to hear a robuftious periwig- pated
fellow tear a paffion ro tateers, to very rags, to
{plir the ears of *) the groundlings; who, for
the moft parc. are capable of nothing bur inex-
plicable dumb fhews , and noife: I could have
fuch a fellow whipp’d for o’er- doing **) Ter~
magant; it out-herods Herod. Pray you, avoid ir,

Play. 1 warraot your honour.

Ham. Be not too tame neither; but let your
own difcretion be your tuor. Suir the altion to
the word, the word 0 the aftion; with thig
fpecial obfervance , that you o’er - ftep ‘not the
modefty of nature; for any thing {o overdone
is from the purpofe of playing; whofe end, both
at the firft, and now, was and is, to hold as
’twere the mirror up ro nature;, to fhew virtue
her own feature | feorn her own image, and rha
very age and body ofthe time , his form and = |
preflure,  Now this over. done, or come tardy
off, though it make the unfkilfu] laugh, cannos

bug

*) — the gronndlings) The meaner people then feem 1o
have fat below , as they now fit in the upper gallery,
who , not well underitanding poetical language, were
fometimes grarified by a mimical and mure reprefenta~
tion of the drama, previous to che dialogue. JOHN-
SON, .

i) Termagant) Tevmagant was a Saracen deity , very cla-
morous and viclent in the old moralities. PERCY.

***) preffure) Refemblance, as in a print. JOHNSON.



but make the judicious grieve; the cenfure of
which one muft in your allowanc: o’er  weigh
a whole thearre of others. Oh. there be players
that I have feen play, and .heard orhers praife,
and that highly (nor to fpesak ir profanely *) thac
neither having the accent of chriftian, nor the
gaitof chriftian, pagan, or *} man  have fo ftrut-
ted and bellow’d, that I have thoupht fome of
nature’s journeymen had made men, and not
made them well; they imitated humanity fo 2bo-
minably. ‘

Play. 1hope we have reform’d that indifferently
with us. !

Hem. Oh , reform it altogether. And let thofe
that pluy your clowns {peak no more than is fat
down tor them ¢ for there be of them ., thar will
themfelveslaugh . 1o fer on fome quantity of barren
fpeétators to laugh roo; though, in the meantme
fome neceffary qu-ftion of the play be then
to be confidered. That’s willainous; and fhews
a moft . pitiful ambition in the fool that ufes it
Go, make you ready. —

( Exeunt Players.

Euter Polonius, Rofencraniz and Guildenffern.
How now, my lord? will the King hear this
piece of work? ;

Pul And rthe queen too, and that prefently,

Ham. Bid the players make hafte,

(Lxiz Polonius,

¥) == uot.to [peak it profaucly) Profanely {eems to relate not
the to praite which he has mentioned, but to the cens
fure which Wy is ghout 1o utter. Any grofs or inde-
licate language was called profane, JOHNSON,

*#) Man) Mr, Farmer teads Muffulman,
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Will vou two help to haften them?

Both, We will, my lord. 7
(Lxeunt.
Ham, What, ho, Horatio!

LEuter Horatio to Hamlet,
Hor, Here, fiveet lord-. at your fervice;
Ham, Horatio, thou art e’en as jult a man,
As e’er my converfation cop’d withal.
Hor, Oh my dear lord —
Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter:
For what advancement may ] hope from thee,’
I'hat no revenue haft, but thy good {pirits,
To feed and cloath thee? Should ‘the poor be
flatter’d ?
No, let the candy’d tongue lick abfird Bomp;
And crook the #) pregnant hinges of the knee,
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dc&,thou
hear?
Since my dear foul was miftrefs of her choice
And could of men diftinguifh, her eleion
Harth feal'd thee for herfelf: for thou haft been
As one, in fuffering all, rhat fuffers nothing ;
A man, that fortune’s buffer’s and rewards
Haft taen with equal thanks, And bleft are thofe
*#¥) Whofe blood and judgment are fo well co-
mingled,
That

he knee) The fenfe of pregnant in

"), the preguant hinges of 1
this place is , quicks ready, prompt,  JOHNSQN.

*) Wihofe_blood and ndgiment =) According to the do-
rine of the four humours , defire and confidence were

feated in the blood, and judgment in the phlegm and

the due mixture of the hiumours made a perfe&t cha-

: racter, JOHNSON,
F
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That they are not a pipe for fortune’s finger,
To found what ftop {he pleafe. Give me that
man,

That is not paflion’s flave, and T will wear him
In my heart’s, core, ay, im my heart of heart,
As 1 do thee, Something too much of this, ==
There is a play to- night before ihe king,
One fcene of it comes near the circumitance,
‘Which 1 have told thee, of my father’s death,
1 pr’yihee, when thou feeft that act’a foot,
Even wih the very comment of thy {oul
Obferve my uncle; if his occult guilt
Do not itfelf unkennel in one f{peech ,
It is'a damned ghoft that we have feen s
Aund my imaginations are as foul
As *) Vulcan’s ftithy, Give him heedful note ;
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face;
And after, we will both our judgments join
In cenfure of his I'f-'-c.‘ming. :

Hor., Well, my lord.
If he fteal aught, the whilft this play is playing,
And ’fcape deteéting, 1 will pay the theft.

Ham. They are coming to the play; 1 muft
be idle: get you ajplace.

tDanifh maych., 4 flourifh,
EnteriKing, Queen , Polonius, Ophelia, Rofens
crantz, Guildenflern, and others.
King., How fares our coufin Hamlet?
Ham. Fxcellent, i’faith; of'the camelion’s difl.
I eatthe air, promife.cramm’d, Youcannot feed
s P
capons {o,
King.
*) Pulcaws flithy -y Stithy is a Smith’s forge: propetly ihe
anvil he works upon,  CAPELL,




at

m

L

A\l 4
.

flo

[1a
od

g‘.

he

TR ST AL

King, 1 have nothing wirh this anfwer, Ham-
let; thefe words are not nune.

Ham. No, *) nor mine now, my lord, —
You play’d once i’ the univerfity, youn fiy?
(To Polonius.
Pol, Thatdid J, my lord, and was accounts
ed a good actor.

Ham. And whar did you enadt?

Pol. 1 did enadt Julius Cefar: | was kill’d
the capitol 3 Brutus kill’d me.

Ham. It wis a brute part of him to
pital a calf there, — Be the

Rof. Ay, my lord ; they

kill fo cg-
Players ready ¢
ftay vpon your pas

tiencs,

Queen. Come, hither my dear Hamlet, fie
by me.

Ham, No, good mother, here’s metal more
attractive,

Pol."Oh,

ho! do you mark that?
Ham.

Lady, fhall'I lie in your lap?

(Lying down as Ophelia’s fees.
Oph. No , my lord,
Ham. I mean, my head upon your lap ?
Ophs Ay, my lora.
Ham. Do you think Tmeant **) country mata
¢ ters ?

Oph, 1 think nothing, my lord,

2 Ham.

®) nor thine nw.) A mg
are his own g

JOHNSON,

W5 words, fays the proverb ,
10 longer than he keep them unfpoken,
™) country matters) 1 think w

3 ¢ mult read coantry man-
ners. JOHNSON,
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Ham. Thats afair thought toflie between raaid’s
legs,

Oph, What is, my lord 2 ’

Ham. thhmo

Oph. You are merry, my lord,

Ham. Who, 1?

Oph. Ay, my:lord,

Haem  Oh . your only jig «maker. What fhounld
a man do, but be merry? For. look you, how
cheerfully my mothr looks, and my father died
wihin thefe two hours,

Oph. Nay. ’ts twice two months, my 1016
 Ham, So long ? Nay, then Jet the devil we
black , for I'll have *) a fut of{ibles. Oh he'x-
vens! die two monrhs ago, and not torgotten yer?
then there’s hope a grea: man’s memory may out-
live his life balf a year: but, by'r-lady, hemuft
build churches then; or elfe {hall he fuffer not
thinking on, **) with the hobby horfe ; whofe
epitaph is For ok s for of, t/te hiobby - horfe is
Jorgos.

Trum-

*) a [uitof [ables) fabless the furs (o call>d, are the finery
of moft northern: nations: fo that Hamlet’s faying- he
would have a fuit of fables amounts to a declarasion »
that he would leave of his blacks, fince his father,
was fo long dead.  CAPELL,

*) with the bobby hoi[¢) Amongft the country may - games

there was an hobby- horfe, which, when the purit-ni-

cal humour of thofe times oppoled and discredited thefe
games, was brought by the poets and ballad ~makers
as an inftancs of the ridiculous zeal of the fetaries:
from thefe ballads Hamlet quotesa line or two. WAR-
BURTON. 1In a f{mall black letter book, intitled,

Playes confuted, by Stephen Goflen ; 1'find the holby=

borfe enumerated in the lilt of dances. STEEVENS.

|
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Trumpets found, 7The dumb [hew follows,
Lnter q ,('I.H!‘I, ﬂ/,vn'g”ee” very [’00[;“)/1;: the bueen
eml)mr.f.'z;{ him | “and he lier,  She kneels ; and
makes e of drorefation unto him, He vakes
ber Up 5 and declinies his head upon her nesr 5
he lays hiwm down wpon a bonk of 1
ez lim asleep . Jeaves him,
anaz

wers ;- (e
Anan comes in
ner sman  takes off his crowm , ¢ ity and
Pours paifon in the fleeper's ears, and exit. The
qucen ve uras ¢ finds th- king dead, and m.hes
Palionate aon,  Ths Potfoner , with fome
fwo or there mutes , comes in again, [eeming
o lament with her. The dead b -dy s savried
away, The »4; foner wooes the auern

Jhe feems harfly a while, but iu the
his love. '

1)".’./2'
L

with gifts;
end accepts

(Exeunt.
my lord?

this- is *) miching malicho; it

means mifchiefl
Oph. Belike, this how Imporcs the argument
. of

Lnter Prologue.

Ham. We (hallknow
cannot keep counfe]

Oph. What méans this,
Ham, Marry ,-

the play?

by this fellows the players
5 they "1l tell aly,
F3 Oph.
) Miching ]I[nf.'c/ro) fignifies mischief lying hid; ma-
icho is the fpanith Al ]

albecho, HANMER. 1 think
Hanmeyss expofition woft Ij

5 ly to be.right, ‘JOHN=-
3O\T. The quarco reads munchitip mallico, STEEVENS.
‘1:1]/[',"; -

¥ o the Charadter call»d by u
€lent Morglites

T 5 Qvil Dec

Iniquity in the an-
i by the Spaniards Malhecho and idalbes
d; and evil Doer, CAPELL,
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Opl. Will he tell us, what this (hew meant?
Ham. Ay. or ny {hew that you'li fhew him,
Be not you alhamed to fhew *), he ’ll not fhame
to tell whut it means.
Oph. You'are naughr, you are naught, P'llmark
the play.
Prol. For us, and for us tragedy ,
Herve fooping to your clemency,
We beg your hearing paticntly,
Ham s this a prologus, or the pofy ofa ring ?
Oph, *Tis brief, my lord, -
Ham, {s woman’s love,

[intey @ Duke, and a Duichefs,
Duke. Full thirey times hath . Phoebus® cert
gone round

WNeprune's fals wash, and Tellus, orbed ground ;
And thivey dozen moons with borvowed (heen **)
Abour the world have times *swilve thirty been,
Stuce love our heaves, and Hymen did our hands,
Uniie commurual in moff facred bands.

Durch. So many journeys may the fun.and moon
Make us again count o'er, eve love be done,
But wee is me, you ave fo fick of late.

So far from cheer und from your former /lzzte/ -
That

*) T Be motyon ash ram’d toshew d5c.) The converfation
of Hamlet with Ophelia, which cannor fail to disgult
every modern reader, is probably fuch as was peculiar
20 the young and fafhionable of the age of Shakefpeare,
Which was, by no means an age of delicacy. The poer
15, however: blameable; for extravagance of thought s
not indccency of expreflion is the characteriftic of mad-
nels, av leuft, of fuch madnefs, as* fhould be repras
fensed on the Scens, STEEVENS:

¥) fheen) {plendor , luftre, JOHNSON,
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Where listie fears 8o

Duke, *Faith
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I difvuf yous wet though T diftruf

1 my lord ,

r 3
redr too mitch

it nothing mulr:
/
even as they (0U€,

women’s fear and love hold Guanrity s
G ‘

In neither ouyght . or in ex:
INow , whay

remity,

wy loveis, proof hath mads youknow s

as my love is fiz’d , my fear is fo.

tre love is greas, the [

nalleft doubss avefears

W great. great lave grows

8

there.

I muft leave, thee, love, and,

' . .
J2o088iy %002

My operant pewsys their fun@ions lecve to do,
17, a - . £ . P Egee .
thou (halt live in rhis Jair world behind

LAnd

Hons

Ty

Dl_) { El. Q!

Swuch

In fecond ki

Non

Han. Thy

wr'd, belov'd; and | )
husband [ha

1'»’1

‘~~ e 2 '
love mufl needs be #
:

and let me

e wed the fecond, hus
:
1

aply, one as kind

thou, —

ocnfound the gef? |

‘eafon in my Ureaff:
be accurfi!
who killd thefirfE.

ar's wormwood!

Dutch. The inffances **Y shat fecond marviage

Ave

A fecond time
When

Bug

Purpofe is but the f}
Of violent birsh

W
But

Mop

move.,

S . 3
bafe vefpeds of thrift, but none of love.

econd

7 ]
what we do dep

chnow, Jike fruits um
fall. unflaken , when t
neceflary ’iis .

F a

*) Tie Uiflamces-) The motives, JOHNSON.

e 1 Rl my husband dead

: & nusoand kiflcs me in bed.

Duke. Ido believe. you thi
ut

1k what wow you fpeak;

ermine . aft we break;
ave to memory.,
2 bur poor walidity :

‘ipey flicks on the tree,
hey mellow be,

hat we forges

To
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To pay ourfelves what to ourfelves is debt: %)
What to ourfelves in paflian we propofe,
The paffion ending , doth the purpofc lofe;
The violence of either gvief or foy.
Their own ™) enaltuves with themfelves defroy:
Where joy moft rvevels, grief doth moft lamen;;
Gricf joys, joy grieves, on flendev accident,
This world is nor for aye; mor ’tis not - flrange,
That even our loves [hould with our fortunes change.
For *tis a queftion left us yet to prove,
Whether love leads fortune, or elfe fortune love.
The great man down, you mark, his fav'rite flies ;
The poor advanc'd, makes friends of enemies.
And hitherso does love on fortune tend,
For who' not needs, [hall nevey lack a friend;
And who in want a hollow friend doth iry, |
Dirvellly [eafons him his enemy. ‘
But, ovderly to end where I begun, |
Qur wills, and fates, do fo contvary vun, :
That our devices f}ill ave ovevihrown:,
Our thoughes ave ours , theiv ends none of eur own,
So think ., thon wilt no fecond husband wed;
But die thy thoughts when thy firft lord is dead.
Dutch, Nor earth to me give food , nor heaven
light !
Spors and vepofe, lock from me, day and nighs !
3 To
*Yawhut to ourfelves is debt:) The performance of a refo-
lution, in which only the refolver, 'is intevefied, is a
debt only to himfelfs which he may therefore remit at
pleature, [OHNS(_;T‘J. |
*’) Their own enactures with them[elves deftroy) What '
grief or joy emad ov determine in their violence, is
vevokad in their abatement,  Enaffures is the word
in the quarto EBEditions all the modern editers have

enactars, JOHNSON \
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To defperation typy my truft and hope!
An anchor's ¥y cheep i3 prifon by wy feope!
Lach oppofite, that blanfs the face of 70Yy
Meet whas [rould have well, and it 'i‘«'f}""}’:’
Both here, and hence ; purfue me lafling frife!
If, once a widow , ever I le wife!

Ham, If the fhould break it now —

Duke, 7 desply fworn; Jweet, leave me fope
; a while »
2 My fpirits grow dully and fain I woyly beguile

The tedious day with fleep,

(Slecps.
; Dutch, Slep yock thy brain

And never come mifchance betwween us twain !
(Exiz,

“Ham, Madam, how [ike you this play?

‘ Queen, The lady protefts too much, Methinks,

‘ ' Ham., Oh, but (he'] keep her word,

| King. Have you heard the argument? is there

no offence in’r?
Ham, No, no, they do but jeft, poifon in jeft.
' ! No offence j th’ world,
: King. What do you call the play ?
X ~Ham, The J

Jm/b-T;-a,n; — Marry, how?
5 tropically.  This pay is the image of 13 murthe ¢
done in" Pienny; 1012480 is the Duke’s name,
! his wife’s Bapiifia; you fhall fee anon, ’tis a
» knavith piece of Work : but what o that? youp

| - majefty, and we thar have free fouls, it oy

ches
3 Us not; et the 83ll’d jade winch, our withers
: ‘ are unwrung,
| Lnter Lucianys,
: e v
s This 5 one Lucmnus. nephew to the duke.
l ) E 5 Olf).[lo

") Ananclmr’;) Anchor is for Anacbérct. ]OHNSON,




90 [ e e s )

Oph. You are asgood, as a chorus, my lord.
Ifam. I could interpiet *) berween you and
your love, ifI could fee the puppets dallying,
Oph. You are keen, my lord. you are keen.
Ham, 1. would coft you a groaning to take off
my -edge,
Oph. Still better and worfe **).
Ham So you ***) miftake your husbands,
Begin, murderer. — Leave thy damnable faces,
and begin.
Come, the croaking raven doth bellow for re-
venge,
Luc. Thoughts black, hands apy, drugs fit,
and time agreeing.
Confederate feafon ., elfe no creature fecing
Thou mixtuve vank , of midniohe weeds colleGed,
With Hecates ban thrice biafled, ilwiceinfiGed ,
Thynatural magik , and d've property,
On wholjom Jife ulurp imm linzely.
(Pours the poiien snto his ears.
Ham. He poifonshim i th’ garden for's eftate;
his namie’s Gonzago; the ftoryis extant, and writ
in choice lralian, You fhall fee anon how the
murderer gets the love of Gonzago’s wife,

Oph.

*) I conldinterpret, &ey) This refers to the interpreter ,
who formerly far on the ftage ar all miotions or puppete
f#7ews , and interpreted to the audience. STEEVENS.

*¥) Still better and worfe) is e, better in regard tothe with
of your doxble entendre, but worfe in refpeét of the
grofsne(s of yeur meaning, STEEVENS.

**#) So youmiftake your hushands) So youtake husbands, and
make them amifr, make very wromg choice of them,
CAPELL,
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Oph. The K‘np rifes,
Ham, Whar, fii hred wi'h falfe fire!
Queer. How fyres my lord?
Pol. Give 0’cp iha play.
King. Give me fome lightt — Away!
Al Lights lights , iizhts!
(Exeunt ali bus Hamlet and Horatio,
Ham. Why, 1t 'he {trucken deer go weep,
The hart u-galled play:
For fomemuftwa ch, whilft fome muft sleep;
So runs the world away.
Would nort this, Sir, and a foreft of feathers
(if the r-ft of my fortunes turn Turk with me)
with two provencial rofes *) on my rayed shoes,
getmea feillowship in a cry **) of players, Sir?
Hor. Halfa share.
Ham. A whole one, I,
sfor thou doft know, oh Damon dear,

s» Lhis realm difmanrled was
»Of Jove himf*If and pow reigns here

»nik very, very *+*), — peacock.
Hor,

*) — with rwo provencial rofes on my rayed [hoes) when
{hoe ftrings were worn, théy mere covered, where
they met in the midile, by a ribband, gathered in
the form of a1 rofe Rayed {hoes, are {hoes braided in
lines. JOHNSON. Undoubtedly we fhould read Pro-
vencial, or | with the french o) I'voveneal. He means
rofes of Provesce, a beyurifal .f}ncieu of rofe, and fors
merly much caltivated '&e. WARTON.

) ery of players) There is furely here mo allafion  to

hounds (as” D, Wartnrton fuppofes,) whatever the
origin of the term might have been, Cry means a
roop or company in general.  MALONE. :

***) = Peacock) This alludes to a fable of the )P'XI_':{f

¢hoOfing a king, infad of the eagle, a peacock, POPE




Hor, You might have rhym'd *),
Ham, Oh good Horatio, P’ll take the ghoft's
word for a.thoufand pounds. Didft perceive 2
Hir. Very well, my lord.
Ham. Upon the wlg of the poifoning ? —
Hor. 1 did very well nore him.
Ham. Ah, ha! come, fomemufic; Come, the
recorders,
For if the King like not the comedy
Why , then belike, — he likes it not, perdy.

Enter Rofencrantz and Guildenflern,
Come, fome mufick,

Guild, Good my lord, vouchfafe me a word
with you,

Ham, Sir, 3 whole hiftory.

Guild. The king, Sir —

Ham. Ay, Sit’ what of him ?

Guild. Isy in hisretirement, marvellous difteme
per’d — .

Ham. With drink, Sir?

Guiid, No, my lerd, with choler.

Ham, Your wisdom fhould fhew itfelf more
richer, to f{ignify this to his doctor: for, for me
to-put him to his purgation ; would, perhaps,
plunge him into more choler.

Guild, Good my lord, put your difcourfe into
fome frame, and ftart not fo wildly from my
aflair.

Ham, T am tame, Sir; — pronounce.

Guild, The queen your mother, in moft great
afiliction of fpirit, hath fent me 10 you.

Ham,

*) vhymrd) Wkhat Horatio would rime with, isafs, CA-
PELL,
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Ham. You are we
Guild, Nay,
not of the

lcome, b :
good my lord, this courte(y is
right breed, “If it (hall pleale you to
mike me a wholfpme anfiver, T wiil do your mo-
ther’s cr\mmammem; if not, your __nardop, and
Iy return, fhall be the end of my bufinefs.
am, Sir, I cannot,
Guild. Wha, my lord ?

Ham. Mske you a wholfome anfwer: my wit’s
difeas’d, Bur, Sir, fuch anfwer as [ can make,
syou fhall command ; or, rather, as goy fay, my

mother. Therefore no more but to the marter, —
My mother you fay -

Rof Then thas fle fays. Your behavionr hath
ftruck her inco amazement,

and admiration,
Ham. Oh wonderfy fon, thatcan o aftonith a
mother! But is there no fequel at the heels of
this mother’s admiration 2 Impare,

Rof. She defires o fpeak with you in her clo-
fer, ere you go o bed,
Ham, We f{hall ob

ey, were fhe ten times our
mother. Haye you

any furcher trade with us?
Rof. My lord , you once did love me.
Ham. So | 4o (till, by thefe pickers and fteal-
ers *),

Rof. Good my lord ,
diftemper ¢ you do
own Iiberty, if y
friend,

Ham, Sir, T 'ack advancement,
Rof, H

£ OW can that be, when you have the
VOice of

the King himfelf, for your fucceffion
M Denmapp 9

what is your caufe of
, {urely, bar the door of your
ou deny your griefs to your

. Ham,
") by thefe Pickers: &e,) “ By thefe'hands, JOHNSON,




Ham. Ay, but *) while the grafs grows — the
Proverb is fomething mufty,

Enter ene with a **) recorder,

Oh, the recorders: let me fee one. To with-
draw with you — why do .you go abour to re-
cover the wind of me, as if you would drive me
into a toil 2

Guild, Oh my lord, if my duty ***) be to bold,
my ldve is 0 unmannerly,

Ham. Tdo nor well underftand that, Will you
play upon this pipe?

Guild. My lord, { cannot

Ham. 1 pray you,

Guild, Believe me, I cannoti

Ham, 1 do befeech you.

Guild. -1 know no touch of ir, my lord.

fHam, ’Tis as eafy as lyiog; Govern rhefe 1)
veptages with your fingers and thumb 1), give
it breath with your mouth, and it will difcourfe

moft

») awhile the grafs {'c.) the Proverb is, iFhile the grafs
grows , the Steed ftarves. GREY.

%) @ vecorder) an ancient mufical inftrument, reftmbling
the Hoboy , in french, Haut -bois, CAPELL

*o*Y if wy duty be bolds any love is too mumannerlyy ic e, if
my duty to the King makes me prefs you alittle, my love
to yon makes me {till more importunate. WARBUR=

TON. !
) Ventages) Vents or Air-holes in a flute or other wind

inftruient,

nd thumb) One of the Quartos teads and the U+
ber is the Stop of a 1 ler or Hoboy; fo

ubrando s { hading or over(hading the lower

hole of that Inftrument, GAPELL.

eec




-
SRS T AR Y 0 S

moft eloquent mufick, 13
{tops. .

Guild, But thefa cannot I command to any ut.
terance of harmony; 1 have not the (kill,

Ham,  Why, Tork you now, how unworthy
a thing you make of me; you would play upon
me, you would feem. 1o know my {topss you
would pluk out tha heart of my myftery ; you
would found ma from suy lowefl noie, to the top
of iny compafs; and there is much mufic, ex-
cellent voice in this liitle organl, yet cannot you
make it fpeak. g’blood do you think , that ¥ am
eafier to be vlay’d on than a Pipe ? call ma what
inftrument you will, though you can frer me ,
you cannot play upon me, — Good blefg you
Sir,

ook you, thefe are the

Enter Poloniys,

Pol, My lord, the queen would {peak with
you, and prefeni]y.

Ham. Do you fee yonder cloud, that’s almoft
in hape of a” Ca el 2.

Pol, By tha mafs,

i and it’s like 2 camel indeed,
1am. :'\/l:'l‘links, it is U
Poi, Tt is.backqw#

Ham.
") Methinks, 8. This paflage has been printed in mo=
dern editions t
Methinks ¢
5. u":,:{. : The ficft fol
) Pal.

~1al1on ere

hus:

an onzle &c

k like un
o re

¢ ke a weazel 3 and whar occafion fgx"
as, 1 cannot find our, The weafel
le for the lenght of is ba 'k ; bat though I
livve @ plaep weafel is not ealy to be found \-5 It
15 q likely that the id {hould refemble a wenfe iy
Lhape, asan, onzle (e, black - bird) in colour: SIELY,
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Ham. Or like a whale ?

Pol. Very like a whale.

Ham, Then will | come to 1wy mother by and
by— *) they fool me to the top, of myf bent. —
I will come by and by.

Pol. 1 will fay fo.

Ham, Byandbyis eafily faid. Leave me, friends,

( Exeunt,

*Tis now the very witching time of night,
When chusch - yards yawn, and hell itfelf breathes

out
1d. Now could I drink hot

; blood,

And do fuch bitter **) bufinefs as the day
Would quake to look om. Soft, now to my

mother —

O heart, lofe not thy narure; let not ever

_The foul of Nero enter this firm bofom;
I.ct me be cruel, not unnatural :
1 will fpeak daggers to her, but ufe none,
My tongue and foul in this be hypoerites;
How in my words foever fhe be {hent ***).,
To give them feals ****) never iy

Contagion to this wor

foul confent!

SCENEL

*) they fool me to the rop df my bent) They compel me o
play the “fool, till 1 can cndure to do 1t 1o longer.

JOHNSON.
*%Y bitter) unplealing.
axey fbent) to [hend is to tieat with injurious language.
STEEVENS.
sur¥y gjve to them

BURT.

tals) to put themin execution. WAR=
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SCENE IIL
A room in the palace.

Enter King, Rofencrantz, and Guildenfleri.

King. 1like himnot: nor ftands it fafe withu

To let his madnefs range. Therefore, prepare you
1 your commiffion will forthwith difpatch,
And he to England fhall along with you,
The terms of our eftate may not endure
Hazard {o near us, as doth hourly grow
Out of his lunes *)

Guild, We will ourfclves provide §
Moft holy and relipious fear it is,

To keep thofe many, many, bodies fafe,
That live and feed upon your majefty,

Rof. The fingle and peculiar life is bound,
With all the ftrength and armour of the mind,
To keep ifelf from ’noyance; bur much more,
That fpiric , on whofe weal depend and reft
The lives of many, The ceafs iof majefty
Dies nor alone but), like a gulf, doth draw
What’s near it, with it, It's a mafly wheel
Fix’d on the fummit of the higheft mount ,

To whofe huge fpokes ten thoufand 1+ {ler thingg

Are mordis'd and adjoin’d ; which, when it falls,

Each fmall annexment, petty confequence,

Attends the boifterous ruin.  Never alone

Did the king figh; but with a general groalk.,
tnoe

*) Lunes) Lunacies is the reading of the folio. leffgi’

Theobalds emendation, becaufe Shakefpeare wufes the

Word, Iuynes, in the fame femfe in the Merry wives of

Windfor, STEEVENS, — Lunes, i. e, mad fits, frenzy
G
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King. Atm you, I ptay you, to this fpeedy.
‘ Voyage ;
For we will fetters put upon this feqr )
Which now grows too free - footed,
Bosh. We will hafte us,

(Exeunt Gentlemen,

Eunter Poloniys,

Pol. Mylord, he’s goingto his mother’s clofety
Behind the arras Pll convey myfelf,

To bear the procefs, Ill'warrant, {he "] tay him
home:
And, as you faid, and wifely was it faid,
*Tismeet , that fome more audience than a mothety
Since tature makes them partial, {hould o’erhear
The fpeech *), of vantage, Fare you well, my
liege 5
I'll call upon you ete you go to bed 5
And tell you what I know,
(Exir.

King. Thanks , dear my lord, -

Oh! my offence is rank, ‘it {mells to heav'n ;

It hath the primal, eldeft, curfe upon’t;

A brother’s murther! ~ Pray I cannot,

Though inclination be as fharp as **) Zewill,

My ftronger guilt defeats my ftrong intents
And

*) of wantage) By fome opportunity of fecret obfervation.
JOHNSON,

") as twill) The old reading is -« as Charp as ewill, --
Thechange of will}) into *rwill, propofed by Theobalds
and admitted by Hammer,) does cer tainly give the fenfe
of this lines and yet the change is not neceffary; for
will (raking it as a verb,) conveys the fame fenfe, and

with lefs offence to the ear, which was probably
the poet’s reafon for choofing it, CAPELL,
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And, like a man to double bufinefs bound,
ftand in paufe whete I {hall firft beein,

And both negleg, What if this curfed hand
Were thicker than itfelf with brog

ut to confront the vifage of offence 2
And what’s in prayer, but thig two- fold- force,
To be fote-ftalled ere We come to fa]]

Or pardon’d being down ? then |1 look up;
My fault is paft, Bur oh, what form of prayer

o Sug
That cannot be, fince | am {till poffaft
Of thofe effects for which I did the murder
My crown, mire own ambition, and my queen,
dy one be pardon’d, and retain the offence?
In the cofrupted currents of thig world ,
Offence’s gilded hand may fhove by juftice ;
And oft ’tis feen, the wicked prize jtfelf
uys out the law 3 but *tis not {o above:
There, out the law; byt ’tis not fo above &
here, is no fhufiling 5 there, the attion ijes
In his true natres ang we ourfelves compell'd,
Evn to the teeth gnqg forehead of our faults,
To give in evidence, What then? what refts?
Try, what repentance Can: What can j; not?
et what can it, when one cannot *) repent 2
Oh wretched ftate| o bofom, black as death!
**) limed fou), thatG, ftruggling to be free,
Q

Art

it awhen one camnpp repent) Whae can

L., Tepentance o for a man that caimor be Penitent , for a

Y., 1Mwho has only part of penitence, distrefs of cone
Teience , Without the gther pare, refolution of amends
ment. JOHNSQN, s

*) limed) this Qliuges 1o bird lime, STEEVENS,

o et bt ca




Art more engag’d! help, angels! make affay!
Bow, ftubborm knees; and, heart, with firings

: of fteel,
Be foft as finews of the new-born babe!
All may be well, (The King kneels,

Euntey Hamlet, {

Ham, Now might I'doir, pat, now he is prayings
Andnow P)l do’t — and fo he goes to heav’n,
And fo am I reveng’d 2 that would be {cann’d.
A villain kills my father; and for that
1, his fole fon, do this fame villain fend
To heav’n —

Why , this is hire and falary, not revenge,

He took my father grosly, full of bread;

With all his crimes broad blown, and flufh as May ¢
Andhow his audit ftands, who knows,fave heaven?
But in our circumftance and courfe of thought,
*Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd,
To take him in the purging of his fout,

})\]Vhen he is fit and feafon’d for his pdfifage 2

0. —

Up, fword, and know thou a horrid more hent *)

When he is drunk, afleep, or in his rage,

Or in th’ inceftuous pleafure of his bed;

A gaming, fyvearing ; or about fome aé‘t,Th !
4

*) hent) The two oldeft quartos , as well as the two el-
der folios read -- a more horrid hent. Pope, Theobald
Hanmer , and Warbuyton read bent'; but bent is ptobably
the right word. To hent, isufed by Shakefpeare , for t0
Jeige, to catch, to lay bold on, = Hent is , therefore holds
or {eizure, Lay hold on him fwords at a mere hoxrid

time, JOHNSON,

LN
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That has no relifh of Salvation in’ts

Then trip him, that his heels may kickjat heav’n;
And that his soul may be as damn’d and black
As hell, whereto it goes, My mother ftays;
This phyfick but prolongs thy fickly days,
(Exit.
The King vifes.
My words fly up, my thoughts remain

: below ;
Words without thoughts , never to heaven go, -

-Kingo

* SCENE 17,
Changes 10 the Queen’s Clofes

Enter Queen, and Polonius.

Pol. He will come ftraight look, you lay
home to him;

Tell him, his pranks have been too broa_dlto bear
with;

And thar your Grace hath fcreen'd, and ftood

between
Much heat and him, VIl filence me e’en here;
Pray you, be round with him,
Ham, (within) Mother! Mother! Mother! —
Queen. I'll warrant you, fear me not,
Withdraw, I hear him coming,
(Polonius hides himfelf behind she Arvas.

LEnter Hamlet,
Ham. Now, mother, what's the matter ?
%een. Hamlet, thou haft thy father much of-

fended.
G Ham,
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Ham. Mother, you have my father much
offended
Queen. Come, come, you anfwer with an idle
tongue.
Ham. Go,go, you queftion with a wicked tongue.
Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet?
£am. What’s the matter’ now ?
- Queen. Have you forgot me?
Ham. No, by the rood, not fo;
You are the queen, yourhusband’s brother’s wife,
And, would you werenot {o !— Youare my mother,
Queen. Nay, then I'll fet thofe to you that can fpeak.
Ham. Come , come, and fit you}down; you
fhall not budge,
You go not, "ill T fet you up a glafs
hetg you may fee the inmoft part of you,
Qneen. What wilt thou do ? thou wilt not mur-

der me 2
Help, help, ho,
Lol What ho! help!
(Behind the Avvas.
Ham. How now, arat? dead for a ducat, dead.
(Hamler fivikes atiPolonius through the Avras
Pol. Oh, I am flain,
Queen, Oh me, what hatt thou done?
Ham, Nay, I know not: is it the king?
Queen. Oh what a rafh and bloody deed is this!
Ham. Abloodydeed;almoftasbad, good mother,
Askill a king. and marry with his brother,
Oueen. As kill a king?
Ham. Ay, lady, ’twas my word. —
Thou wretched, rafh intruding fool, farewel !
ks« FMEQm (When ke [tes Polonius.
I rook thee for thy Beiter; take thy fcrtun'i‘;l
ou

bt bl b Jed . 9
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Thou find'lt, to be too bufy, is fome danger.
h Leave wringing of your hands ; peace, {it you down,

And let me wring your heart: for fo I fhall,
le If it be made of peneirable ftaff}

If damned coftom have not brazd it fo,

e. That is it proof and bulwark againlt fenfe.
Queen, What have I done, that thou darft wag
thy tongue
In noife fo rude againft me?
Ham. Such an act, .
ey That blurs the grace and blufh of modefty;
To Calls vircue hypocrite ; takes off the rofe ¥);
c From the fair forehead of an innocent love,
u And furs a blifter there; makes marriage - vows

As falfe as dicers” oaths: 'Oh, fuch a deed,
As from the body of contrattion **) plucks
The very foul, and fiveer Religion makes
re A rhiofody of words, Heav'n’s face doth glow
‘ This folidity and compound mafs
With uiftful vifage, as apainft the doom,
‘Is thoupht - fick at the act.

fo Queen. Ay me! what at, :
. ®**) Ihat roars {0 loud, and thunders in the In-
y dex ***),

& G 4 11‘”0

*) takes off the vofe) Alluding to the cuftom of wearing
rofes on the fide of the face, WARBURTON.
**) Contractisn) contraltion for Warriage - contract. WARB.
‘s **) That roars fo lowd) The meaning is, What is this
act, of which the discovery , or mention » cannot be made,
H but with this violence of clamour, JOHNSON.
***Y and thunders in the index) Indexes of many old books
Were at that time inferted at the beginning , inilead of the
. ™d, as s now the cuftom.  So Orbello A& 1, Sc.7.
' ’}"d index and obfcure prologue to the hiffory of luft and
Oul thoughts, STEEVENS.,

.
-
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Ham, Look here upon this picture, and on this. :
The counte:feit prefentment of two brothers, '
See , what a grace was feated on-this brow 3 ,
Hyperion’s curls; the front of Jove himfelf; - '
An eye, like Mars to threaten or command ; '
A ftation, like the herald Mercury
New -lighted on a heaven- kiffing hill ;

A combination, and a form indeed ,
Where every God did feem to fer his f{eal
To give the world affurance of a ‘nian;
This was your husband. — Look you now, what
follows ;
Here és your husband, like s mildew’d ear,
Biafting his wholefome brother. Have you eyes!
Cou'd you on this fair- mountain leave 10 feed,
And batten on this moor 2 ha! have you eyeg 9
You cannot call it love; for, at your age,
The hey - day in the ‘blood ‘is tame , it’s humble,
And waits upon the judgment ; and what judgment
Would ftep from this to this? Senfe, fure, you
have ,
Elfe could you not have (*) notion’s but, fure,
. that fenfe
Is apoplex’d; for madnefs would not err;
Nor

%) wotion) Thisis Warburtows emendation, The reading l'
of the old editions is motion , which is not to be rejeet-
ed, — Senfe, in rhis'place, is’ reafon, or underftanding; I

and nerefore motion, should be reftrained to fuch mo-
tion as is proper to thofe of her fpecies; for if ex-
tended to motion in general, the pofition is not true !
but under this reftraint, the reafoning is -as it shovld
be; that fince 'she meord and perform’d other altions
that belonged o humanity, the perfumtion was, she
had the reafon telonging to it, CAPELL,
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Nor fenfe to ecftaly was ne’er fo thrall’d,
. Bur it refered

ome quantity of choice :
Yo ferve in fuch a |difference, — What devil
was’t
That thus hath cozen’d you at hoodman blind?
» Eyes without feeling, feeling without fisht,
fars withour hands or eyes, {melling fans all, ;
Or but a fickly part of one true fenfe
Could ot fo mope, .
O fhame! where is thy blufh? Rebellious hell,
If thou canft mutiny in a marron's bones ;
‘ To flaming vouth [et virwe be as Wax ,
And meltin her own fire s — Proctaim no {hame,
When the compulfive ardour gives. the charge’;
1 < Since froft itfelt as actively doth burn,
And reafon panders will,
g Queen. O Hamler, fpeak no more,
Thou tura’t mine eyes into my very foul,
And there I fee fuch black and *) grained fpots,
As will not leave their tindt.
: Ham. Nay, but to live
In the rank fweat of an inceftuous bed,

| Stew’d in corruprion , honying and making love
: Over the nafty fye!

Queen, Oh fpeak no more;

Thele words like daggers enter in mine ears:
} No more , fweet Hamler,

am. A muriderer, and a villain!
! A flave, that is not tweatieth parc the tythe
your precedent lord! A vice %) of Kings; —
| Gs

grains. JOHNSON.

) Vice a very important perfonage of fhe
time, that {prung from the ancient mo-
ralities

*) 8rained) dyed in
*

vice of Kings
Drama’ i old
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A cutpurfe of the empire and the rule;
“That from a fhelf the precious diadem ftole
And put it in his pocket,

Queen, No more,

Enter G'h_a/i.

Ham, A king *) of fhreds and patches —
Save me ! and hover o’er me will your wings
(Stavsing Up.
You heav’nly guardsj — What would your gra-

cious figure ?
%ueen. Alas, he’s mad —
am, Do you notjcome your tardy {on tochide,
“That **} lapp#’d in time and paffion, lets go by
Th’important atting of your dread command?
O fay!
Ghoff. Do not forget: this vifitation

«Js bur to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe.

Bur, look! amazement on thy mother fits;
O, ftep between her and her figthing foul:
Conceit in weaket bodies ftrongeft works.
Speak to her, Hamlet.
Ham. How is it with you, lady ?
Queen, Alss, how is’t with you?
That thus you bend your eye on vacancy.
And with th’ incorporal air do hold difcourfe?
3 Forth
ralities (in which particular vices were perfonated , and
fometimes vices in general by the name of Iniquiry)
and was called in the plays that fucceded them, the |
Vice, (witism;) a buffoon Charalter and father of the
modern Harlequin, CAPELL,

*) A King of skreds and patches) This is faid, purfuing the
idea of the vice of Kings. The vice was dreffed as a
fool, in a coat of particolonred patches.

9) Juppd in time aud paffion) That having fuffered time
30 slip, and paffion to ¢eol , lets go &c. JOHNSON:
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Forth at your eyes your fpirits wildly peep?
And, as the fleeping foldiers in th’ alarm
Your bedded hairs, like life in excrements®),
Starts up, and ftund on end. O gentle fon,
Ubpon the heat and flame of thy diftemper
Sprinkle cool patience, Whereon do you look ?
Ham, On him! on him! lookyou, how pale
he glares!
His form and caufe conjoin’d, preaching to ftones,
Would make them capabie. Do not look on me,
Left with this piteous action you convert
My ftern *#*) effeéts; then whar I have to do,
‘Will want true colour ; tears, perchance, forblood,
Queen. To whom do you fpeak this 2
Ham, Do you fee nothing there?

: (Pointing to the Ghop,
Ouyeen. Nothing atall; yer all, that is, [ fee,
Ham, Nor. did you nothing hear?

%ueen. No, no-hing but ourfelves,
am, Why , look you there ! look’; how it
fteals away!
My father, in his habit, as be lived !
Look where he goesev'n Jow, out atthe portal,
(Exir Ghof,
QOueen. This is the ver coinage of your brain,
This bodilefs creation ec aly

Is very cunning in.
Ham. Ecftafy!

My pulfe, as yours, doth temperately keep time,
And

*) dike life in excrewents) means, as there were life in
thofe excrements, for fo the, kaiz » is frequently called
sxid many parts of the poet. CAPELL. :

)c;ff;g&.i: put for intended effects i, e. aQions or deeds
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And makes as healthful mufick. Tt is not madnefs
Would gambol from. Mother, forlove of grace,
Lay not that flattering unétion to your foul,
That not your trefpafs, but my madnefs, fpeakss
It will but {kin and film the ulcerous place :
Whilft rank corrupiion ,” mining all ‘within,
Infects unfeen. Confefs yourfelf to heaynj
Repent what’s paft, avoid what is to come;
And *) do not fpread the compoft on the weeds
To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue ;
For, in the fatnefs of thefe purfy times,
Virwe itfelf of vice muft pardon beg,
Yea, curb, and wooe, for leave to do it good.
Queen, Oh Hamlet! thou haft clefti my heart in
twain.
Ham. O, throw away the worfer part of i,
And live the purer with the other half,
Good night; but go not to mine uncle’s bed:
Affume a' virtue, if you have it not,
(That monfter cuftom, who all fenfe doth eat
Of habits **) evil, is angel yet in this;
That to the ufe of attions fair and good
He likewife gives a frock, or livery,
That aptly is put on; Refrain to -night;)
And that fhall lend a kind of eafinefs
To the next abftinence; (the next, more eaf%;;
or

*) = do not fpread: the compoft &c.) Do not by any new
indulgence, heighten your former offences.  JOHNSON.

**). Habit’s evil) This is the emendation of the former read-
ing babiv's devil, given by Dr, Thirlby, and adopted by
Theobald == 1 think Thirliy's conjeéture wrong, though
the fucceding editors followed it; angel and devil are
evidently oppefed. JOHNSON,




For ufe can almoft change the ftamp of nature,
And mafter ev'n the devil. or throw him out
With wondroyg potency.) Oncemore, goodnight!
And when yoy a6 defirous to be bleft,
I bleffing beg of you. — - For this {fame lord,
(Pointing to Polonius,

1 do repent: but heavn' hath pleas’d it fo,

O punith me with this, and me, with this,
That I muft be their fcourge and minifler,
I will betow him, and will anfwer well
The death I gave him; So, again, good night!
I muft be cruel, only to be kind;

Thus bad begins, and worfe remains behind.
One word more good lady.

g;teen. Whar {hall | dg?
am. Not this by ng means, that I bid you do

Let the *) bloat King tempt you again to bed;
Pinch wanton on your cheek; call you his moufe;
And let him, for a pair of reechy kiffes,
Or padling in your peck with his damn’d fingers,
.Mgzke you to ravel a]| this matter our,
That I effentially am not in madnefg,

ut mad in craft. *Pwere good, you let him know.
For who thar's by 5 queen, fair, fober , wife,
Would from a paddok, from a bat, g gib ,

Such dear concernings hide? who wouid do fo?
No in defpight of fenfs and fecrecy, -
Unpeg the basket on the houfe’s top,
Let the birds flv, and like the famous ape,
0 uy conclufions, in the bagket creep;
nd break your own neck down,
#eent. Be thou affur'd, if words be made of
breath,
And

*) bloat i, ¢, blogted,
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And breath of life, I have no life to breathie
What thou hatt faid to me. :
Ham, 1 muft to England, you know that?
Queen, Alack, 1 had forgot; ’tis fodconclud-
ed on,
Ham, (There’s letters feal’d, and my two fchools
: fellows,
Whom I will truft, as I will adders fang’d;)
They bear the mandate ; they muft {weep my way,
And marfhal me to knavery: let it work, _.
For 'tis the fport, to have the engineer
Hoift with his own petard : and’c fhall go hard
Buc I will delve one ygrd below their mines,
And blow them at the moon. O, ’tis moft (weer,
When in one. line two crafts directly meet!)
This man fhall fet me packing; —
P’ll Jugthe guts into the neighbour room
Mother, good night. — Indeed, this counfellor
Is now moft fiill, moft fecret, and moft grave,
Who was in life a foolith prating kpave.
Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with you,
Good night, mother.
Lxitthe Queen, and Hamiet dragging in Polonius,

ACT,1V. SCENE I,

Aroyal apariment.
Enter King wnd %ueen, with Rofencrantz , and

wildenfiern,
King.
There’smatter in thef: fighs, thefe profound heaves
You muft translare; ’tis fit, we uideiftand them:
W here is your {on?
Queens Beftow this place on us a little whi%::.
)
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(To Rof. and Guild. who £o our.
Ah, my good lord, what have I feen to night 2
King. What, Gertrude? jHow does Hamler?
#een, Mad as the feas and wind, when both
contend
- Which is tha mightier; in his lawlefs fit,
Behind the arrag hearing fomething ftir,
He whips rapier cut, and cries, 4 rar!
Aad in this brainifh apprehenfion, kills
The unfeen good old man,
King. O heavy deed!
It had been fo with ns, had we been theres
His liberty is full of threats to all, :
To you yourfelf, to us, to every one.
Alas! how fhall this bloody deed be anfwer’d ¥
It will be laid to us, whofe providence
Sheuld have kept fhort, reftrain’d, and our of
haone %),
T'his mad young man. But fo much was our loye
We would not underftand what was moft fic;
But, like the owner of a foul difesfe ,
To keep it from divulging, let it feed .
Ev'n on the pith of life, Where is he gone?
Queen. To draw apare the body he hath kilp'g,
O’er whom his very madnefs *), like fome ore
Among 2 mineral of ‘merals bafe,
Shews itfelf pure, He weeps for what is done,
King. O Gertrade, come away :
he fun no fooner fhall the- mountaing touch -

Buc
*) = out of baymp out of haunt, means ont of eompany;
WSTEEVENG ) :

like fome orey Shake(peare feems to think ere ¢o be

°r that is Gold, Bafe metals have ore nolefi than
Precioys, JOHNSON,




But we will fhip him hence ; and this vile deed
We muft, with all our Majefty and fkill
Both countenance and excufe. Ho! Guildenfiern.

Enter Rofencraniz and Guildenfiern.
Friends both, go join you with fome further aid®
Hamlet in madnefs hath Pclonius flain,

And from his' mother’s clofet hath he dragg’d him.
Go feek him out; fpeak fair, and bring the body

Into the chapel. Pray you, hafte in -this,
(Ex. Rof. and Guild.

Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wifeft friends,
And let them know both what we mean to do,
And what’s untimely done. (For, haply, flander
As level as the cannon to his blank,
Tranfports its poifon’d fhot; may mifs our name
And hit the woundlefs air, — O, come aways
My foul is full of difcord and difmay.

SCENE II,
Another r00t.
Enter Hamlet.

Ham, Safely ftowed.
Centlemen within. Hamlet! lord Hamlet !
Ham., Whar noife 2 who calls on Hamlet?

Oh, here they come.

Enter Rofencrantz!and Guildenfiert.

Rof. What have you done, my lord, with the
dead body?

Ham, Compounded it with duft, whereto’tiskin.
Rof.

&%
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Rof. Take youjme for a {punge, mylord?

Fam. Ay, Sir, thac foaks up the king’s counte-
nance , his rewards, his authorities. But fuch of-
ficers do the king beft fervice in the end: he
keeps them, like an ape, *)in rthe corner of his
{'“W; firft mouth’d , to be laft fwallow’d : when
1e needs what youhave glean’d, it is but fqueezing
you, and, fpunge you fhell be dry again.

Rof. 1 undesftand you not , my lord,

Ham, 1 am glad of its a knavith fpeech fleeps
in a foolifh ear.

Rof. My lotd , you muft tell us where the bos
dy is, and go with us to the king. :

Ham, The body is with. the king, but the
king , is noth with the body **), The king is
a thing, —

Guild, A thing, my lord?

Ham, Of nothing, Bringme to him. Hide fox,
and all after. ***) . (Excuns.

SCENE

) like an ape) The quarto has #pple ,  which is generally
followed, The folio has ape, which Elanmer has received,
and illuttrated with the following note, »It is the
way of monkeys in eating , .to throw that
wpart ef their, food, which they take up fitlt, into

»2 pouch they are provided with om the fide of theic-

»jaW, and then rhey keep it, «ll they have done with
the reft. JOHNSGN,
®*) The body is with the king) Perhaps it may mean this.
The body is in the King's houfe (i. e. the prefent King's)
yet the king (i.e, he who should have been king) is
not with the body. Intimating that the ufurper s here,
w‘fhe true king ina beuer places STEEVENS.
) bide fox) There is a play among children called , Hide
foxs and all after, HANMER,

9k



SCENE III,

Another voom,
Enter King.
King. | have fent to feek him, and to find
' the body.
How dangerous is it, that this man goes loofe!
Yet muft not ‘we put the {trong law on him:
He’s lov’d of the diftracted mulcitude.,
‘Who like not in their judgment, but their eyess
And where’tisfo, th’ offender’s fcourge is weigh’d,
But never the offence. To bear all fmooth, and
even
This {udden fending him away muft feem :
Deliberate paufe: Difeafes, defperate grown,
By defperate appliance ate relievd,
Or not at all. How now 2 What has befallen?
Enter Rofencrantz.

Rof. Where the dead body is beftow’d, my
ford, we cannot get from him,
King. But where is he?
Rof. Without, my lord, guarded, to know
! your pleafure,
King. Bring him before us.
Rof. Ho, Guildenftern! bring in my lord.

Eutey Hamlet , end Guildenflern.

King. Now, Hamlet where’s Polonius?

Ham, At fupper.

King, Atfupper ? where?

Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is ea«
ten ¢ acertain convocation of politic worms are
¢’en at him, Your worm is your only emperor
for diet. We fac all creatures elfe, to fat us;
and we fat ourfelves for maggots, Your fat king
an

L~ 5 O T PO
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and your lean beggar is but variable fervice; two

difhes but to one table, That's the end.
King, Alas, Alag!

Ham. A man may fifh with the worm that

* hath eatof aking, and eat ofthe fifh that hath fed of

that worm.

King, What doft thou mean by this? .

Ham, Nothing, but to fhew you how a king
may gn 2 progrefs through the guts of a beggar.

King. Where is. Polonius?

Ham. In heav'n; fend thither to_fee, If your
meflenger find him not there , feek him i’ th’ other
place yourfelf. But, indeed, if you find him
not within this month, you fhall nofe him as
you go up the ftairs into the lobby.

King, Go feek him there.

Ham, He will ftay "till you come,

King. Hamlet, this deed , forjthine efpecial fafety.
(Which we do tender, aswe dearly grieve

For that which theu haft done) muft fend thee

" e€rce
With fiery quicknefs ; therefore prepare thy felf’;
The bark is ready, and the wind at help,

Th® affociates tend, and every thing is bent
For England. :

Ham, For England 2

King. Ay, Hamlet,

Ham. Good,

King, So'is it, if thou knew't our purpofes.
Ham. 1 fee g cherub, that fees them, But

come
Fog _Engla-pd! Farewel, dear mother. :
"8+ Thy loving father, Hamler, :
Ha Hom:
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Ham, My mother, =~ Father and mother je
man and wife; man and wife is one flefh, and,
fo, my mother, Come. For England.

(Exit.

King. Follow him at foot; tempr. him with

fpeed aboard:
Delay it not, I'll have him hence to -nights:
Away ; for every thing is feal’d and done
That elfe leans onth’ affair. Pray you, make hafte,
(Exeunt Rof. and Guild,
And’ England! if my love thou hold’ft at aught,
(As my grear power thereof may give thee fenfe;
Since yet thy cica'rice looks raw and red
After the Danifh fword, and thy free awe
Pays homage to us;) thou may’{t not coldly fet
Our fovereign procefs, which imports at full,
By letters conjuring to that effect,
The prefent death of Hamlet. Do it, England;
For like the hectick in my blood he rages,
And thou muft cure me: ’till I know ’tis done,
Howe’er my haps *), my joys will ne’er begin.
: (Lxit,

'SCENE IV.
The Frontiers of Denmark.
Enter Fortinbras with an’ army,
For, Go, captain , from me, greet the Danifh
king ;
Tell
*) Howe'er my baps &e.) The meaning is, *till T kiow

*tis done, Lshallbe miferable, whatever befall me. JOHN«
SON.
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Tell him, that, by his licence Fortinbras
Claims the conveyance of a promis'd march
Over his kingdom, You know the rendezyons,
If that his majefty would aught with us,
We fhall exprefs our duty in his eye,
And let him know fo,

Capt, 1 will do't my- lord,

v, Go foftly on, (Lxit Fortinbras, &c.

Entey Hamlet, Rofencrantz, Guildenflern &ce
Ham, Good Sir, whofe powers fare thefe?
Caps, They are of Norway, Sir,

Ham. How purpos'd, Sir, I pray you ?

Capt. Again(t fome part of Poland.

Ham, Who commands them, Sir?

Capt, The nephew of old Norway, Fortinbrag,
Ham, Goes it againft the main of Poland, Sir 4

Or for fome frontier?
Capt. Truly to fpeak, and with no addition,
€ g0 to gain a litdde patch of ground,

That hath in it no profit but the name. :
To pay five ducars » five, 1 would not farm it 3
Nor will it yield 1o Norway, or the Pole,
A ranker rate, fhould it be fold in fee.

Ham. Whyl, then the Polack never will des
fend it.
Capt, Yes, s already garrifon’d.

am. Two thoufand feuls, and twenty thou-

: : : {and ducats ,
,Wl_ll not debate the queftion of this ftiaw 2

8 18 th? impofthume of much wealth and Peace ;
at inwarq breaks, and fhews no caufe withour,
'Y the man dies, | humbly thank you, Sir.

H Capse
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Capt. God b’ wi’ye, Sir.

Rof. Will’t pleafe you go, my lord?

Ham. Il be with you ftrait, Go alictle before,
(Exeunt.

Manes Hamlet.

How all occafions do inform apainft me,

And fpur my dull-revenge! What is a man,

If his *) chief good and market of his time

Be but to fleep and feed? a beaft, no more.

Sure , he that made us with fuch large difceurfe **),

Looking before and after, gave us not

Thar capability and god- like reafon

To fuft in us unus’d. Now wheter it be

Beftial oblivion, or fome craven {cruple

Of thinking too precifely on the event,

(A thought, which, quarter’d , hath but one part
wisdom ,

And ever three parts coward ) [ do not know

Why yet I live to fay, this thing’s to do;

Sith I have caufe, and will, and firength,2and means

To do’t. Examples, grofs as earth, exhort me:

Witnefs this army of fuch mafs and charge,

Yed by a delicate and tender prince,

‘Whofe {pirit, with divine ambition puft,

Makes mouths gt the invifible event;

Expofing what is mortal and unfure

To all that fortune, death, and danger dare,

Even

*) — chiel good and wmay ket -) If his highe®t good, and
that for which he [ells his time, be to fleep and fecd.
JOHNSON.

#s) lavge difconrfe) Such latitade of comprehenfion, fuch

power of reviewing the paft and ansicipating the fue
wre. JOHNSON, 2 ¥ i
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_Even for an epg-fhell. *) Rightly to be grcét ’

Is not to {tir without great argument;

Bat greatly to find quarrel in a ftraw,

When honour’s at the ftake. How ftand I then,

That have a father kill'd, a mother ftain’d,

Excitements of my reafon and my blood,

And let all {leep? while, to my f{hame, I fee

The imminent death of twenty thoufand men,

Tha: for a fantafy and trick of fame

Go to their graves like beds; fight for a plot,

Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe;

Which is not tomb enough and continent

To hide the flain? O, from this time forth,

My thoughts be bloody or be nothing worth,
(Exit,

SCENE V.
Elfinour. A room in the palace,

. Iuter Queen , Hovatio, and a Gentleman.

Queen. 1 will not fpeak with her.

Genr. She is impornate ; indeed, diftrect
Her mood will needs be pitied.

Queen, What would fhe have?

H g Geng.

*) Rightly to be great &c.) The fentiment of Shakefpeare
is partly juft, and partly romantic — Rightly to be great,
Is mot to flir without great argument; is exallly philo-~
fophical. But gveatly to fiud qiwavvel in a firaw, when

honouy is at flake, is the idea of a modern hero. But

then, fays he, honour is am avgument, or [ubject of de=
bate , fufficiently great, and when honour is at ftake,
we mult find canfe of quarrel in 4 firow, JOHNSON,



Genz, Shefpesksmuch of her facher; fays, fhe
' hears,
There's tricks i’ th’ wirld; and hems. and beats
her hearr:
Spurns enviously at ﬁ'ra\x{§ 5 Ipeaks ‘hings in doubt,
Thar carry bur half fenfe. Her fpecch’is ncthing,
Yet the unfheped ufe of it doth move

The hearers to colleétion ; they aim at it,
And borchthe words up fit to their own tt

1oughts
Which as her winks,,

and nods, and geftures
yield them,
Indeed would make one think, there might be
thought,
Though nothing fure, yet much unhappily #),
Hor. 'Twere good fhe were fpoken with ; for
; {be may ftrow
Dangerous conjetures in ill -breeding minds,
Queen. et her come in. (Exit Geng,
To my fick foul, as fin’s true nature ig,
Each toy feems prologue to fome great amifs ;
So full of artlels jealoufy is guile,
It fpills itfelf, in fearing to be fpilt,
Later Ophelia.

Oph. Where is the beauteous Majefty of Dep.
E mark ?
Queen, How now , Opbhelia ?
Oph. How f[hould your true love know,
From another one ?
**Y By‘his cockle hat and Laf,

(Singing)
And by his fandal [iioon,

Queen,

*) Though wothing fure, yer much unhappily) i, e, though
her meaning cannot be certainly  collefted , yet there
is enough to put a mifchievous interpreration to it,
WARBURTON,

**) By bis cockle bat &c.) This is

grim, WARBURTON,

the defcription of a pil-

T
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Queen. Alas, fweet lady; whatfium‘ts this
ong 3
Oph. Say you? nay, pray you, mark,

He is dead and gone, lady,
He is dead and gone;

At his head a grdfs green turf, .
At his heels a JRone,

O, 0!

Enter King,

Queen. Nay, but Ophelia —
Oph, Pray you, mark,

White his [broud as the mountain fuow.
Queen, Alas, look here, ‘my lord,

Oph. Larded all with fweet Sowers :
Which bewept to the grave did go,
With true love [howers,

King. How do you, pretty lady ?

Oph. Well, God vyield you! They fay, the
owl*)was a baker’s daughrer, Lord, we know
what we are, but know not what we may be.
God be at your table!

King, Conceit upon her father.

Oph. Pray, let us have no words of this; but
When they afk you what it means , fay you th;f;

H To

*) — the owl was 4 bakers daughter) This was a meta-

morphofis of the common people,  arifing from the
mealy apparance, of the owl’s feathers, and her guard-
ing the bread from mice, WARBURTON,
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To- moyvow is St. Valentine’s day,
All in the morn betime,
And I amaid at your window,
To be youy Valentine.
Then up he vofe, and dow’d *) his cloaths, ° |
And dupt **) the chamber - doovs
Let in the maid, that out a maid
Never departed more.
King. Pretty Ophelia!
Oph, Indeed, without an oath, I'll make an
end on't.

By Gis ¥%%), aud by St. Charity,
Alack, and fie for [hame!

Voung men will do’s, if they come $0't,
By cock, they are to blame,

Quoth [be , before you sumbled me,
You promis’d me to wed :

So would I ha’ done, by yonder [un,
And thou hadff not come to my bed.

King. How long has fhe been thus?
Oph. 1 hope, all will be well. We muft be
patient; but I cannot chufe but weep, to think,

thiey fhoud lay himi’ the cold ground ; my brother
{hall

*y dowd, did on, i, €. put o#,

%) dups, To dup, is todenp; 1o lift the latch, ]OHN-
SON.

#**) By Gis ) There is not the leslt mention of any faine
whofe name correfponds with this, either in the Ro-
man Calendar, The Service in ufum Sarum or in the
‘bencdiftionary of Bishop Athelwold. I believe the word
to be only a corrupted abbreviation of Fefus the letcers

. H. S. being anciencly all that was fet down to de-
hote that facred name, om altars, the covers of books,

&c. Dr. RIDLEY,



2NN LT

W WO A R QW PR S K

R ERSTRRE 133

fhall know of it, and fo I thank you for your
good counfel. Come, my coach ! good night, ladies;
g00od night, fweet ladies ! good night, good nights

(Exit,
King, Follow her clofe, give her good watch,
I pray you, (Exit Horaiio,

Oh! this is the poifon of deep grief; it fprings
All from her father’sdeath. 'O Gertrude. Gertrude !
‘When forrows come, they come not fingle fpies,
But in battalions. Firft, her father {laing
Next your fon gone, and he moft violen: authog
Of his own juft remove; the people muddied,
Thick and unwholfome in their rhoughts jand
whifpers,
For good Polonius’ death; we have done but
*) sreenly,
In hugger- mugger to inter him; poor Ophelia,
Divided from herfelf, and her fair judgment;
Without the which we’re pictures, or mere beafts:
Laft, and as much containing as all thefe,
Her brother is in fecret come from France:
Feeds on his wonder, keeps himfelf in clouds,
And wants not buzzers to infect his ear
With peftilent fpeeches of his father’s death;
‘Wherein neceflity, of matter beggar'd ,
‘Will nothing ftick our perfons to arraign
In ear and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this,
Like to a murdering piece **) in many places
Gives me fuperfluous death! (4 noife within.
Queen, Alack! what noife is this?,

Enter

®) — but greenly) But unskillfully; with greennefs, thag
is withour maturity of judgment, ]OHNSON.

@) Liketo a murdering piece s —) Such apiece as affafing
ufe, with many barrels, WARBURTON,
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Enter a Gentlemas,:

King. Where are my Switzers? let them guard
the door,
What is the marter? -
Gent. Save yourfelf, my lord.
The ocean, over- peering of his lift *),
Eats not the flars with more impetnous hafte,
Thin young Laertes, in a riotcus head :
O’er - bears your officers; the rabble call him
lord :
And, as the world were now but to begin,
Antiquity forfor, cuftom not kaown,
The ratifiers and props of every word %
They cry, ,,Chufe we Laertes for our kinp”
Caps, hands and tongues, applaud icto the clouds;
Laertes' fhall be king , Laertes king!?”
Queen. How chearfully on the falfe trail they
cry !

Oh,

*) — of his liff) The lifts are the barriers which the pe-
&ators of”a tornament. muft not pafs. JOHNSON,

**) of cvery sword) Warburton reads ward; Hawmtr transe
pofes the lines; Dr. Fobufon reads weal; Capell s work
—— By aword is here meant a declaration or propofal ;
it'is determined fo this fenfe, by the inference it hath
to what had juft preceded,

The rabble call bim lord &c,

This acclamation ,  which is the word here fpoken of,
was made without regard to antiquity, or reeeived cas
lom, whofe concurrence however is neceflarily required

to confer validity and flability in every propofal .of
this kind, REVISAL,




Oh, this is counter *), you falfe Danith dogs,
(Noife within,

Enter Laertes armed , with Followers

King. The doors are broke.
Lger, Where is this king? Sits! ftand you all
withour,
Foll. No, let’s come in.
Laer, 1 pray you, give me leave,
Foll, We will, we will,
(Lxeunts
Laer. 1 thank you: keep the door. O thou
vile king,
Give me my father;
Queen. Caimly, good Laettes.
Laer, That drop of blood that’ts calm, pro-
‘ claims me baftard;
Cries cuckold to my father; brands the harlot
Even bere, berween the chafte unfmirched

brow
Of my true mother.

King. What is the caufe, Laertes.
That thy rebellion looks fo giant- like?
Let him go, Gerttude; do nor fear our perfon:
There’s fuch divinity doth hedge a king,
That treafon can but peep to what it would,
Ads litde of its will, — [ell me , Laertes,
Why are you thus incens’d ? Let him go, Gere

s ttude,

Speak, man,

Laer.

*) Oh, this is conniter, ye fulfe Danish dogs) Hounds run
ounter when they. trace the trail backwards. JOHN-

N. %
) wnfmirched brow) i, e, clean, nor defiled,
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Laer. Where is my father?
King. Dead.
Queen, Bur not by him.
~ King. Let him demand his fill.
Lazr. How came he dead? I'll not be jugsled
with ¢
To hell, allegiance! vows ,» to the blackeft
_ devil !
Confcience and grace, to the profoundeft pit!
1 dare damnation; to this point I ftand,
That both the worlds 1 give to nesligence,-
Let come, what comes; only Ill be reveng’d
Moft throughly for my father.
King. Who fhall ftay you 9
Laer. My will, not all the world’:
And for my means, Ill husband them fo well,
They fhall go far with little,
King., Good Laertes,
If you defire to know the certainty
Of your dear father’s death , is’t writ in youg
revenge,
That {weep- ftake you will draw both friend and

foe
Winner and lofer ¢ ?

Laer. None but his enemies,
King. Will you know them then?
Laer, To his good. friends thus wide I’ll ope

my arms,
And like the kind life erend’ring pelican ,
Repaft them with my blood,

King. Why, now you fpeak
Like a good “child, and a true gentleman,
That I am guiltlefs of your father's death,

And




And am moft {enfible in grief for it,

It shall as level to your judgment ’pear,

As day does to your eye,

(Crowd wishin, ”Let her come in.
Laey. How now! what noife is that ?

-Enter Ophelia, fantafically drefs'd with fraws
and flowers.

O heat, dry up my brains! Tears, fe‘;‘e? times
alt,
Burn out the fenfe and virtue of mine eye! —
By heavn, thy madnefs shall be paid with weight,
*lill our fcale turn the beam, O rofe of May !
Dear maid, kind fifter , fweet Ophelia!
O heav'ns, is’t poffible 2 young maid’s wits
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life 2
»ivature *)isfine, in love; and where ’tis fine ,
»It fends fome precious inftance of itfelf
sAfter the thing it loves,
Ophe  They bore him bavefac'd on the bier,
And on his grave raiwd many atear;
Fare you well, my dove-
Laer. Had'ft thou thy wits, and didft perfuade
revenge,
It could not move thus.
Oph. You muff fing, down &-down, and you
call him a-dowy - g.
(05

") Nature is fine in love = After the thiug it loves) Love
fays Laertes ) is the paflion by which nature is moft
exalred fand vefined ; and as fubftances vefined, and
fubrilifed , eafily obey any impulfe or follow any attra-
¢tion, fome part of nature, {o purified and refified, flies off
ﬂfte{{ theattracting object, after the thing it loves. JOHN-
ANy
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O how the wheel *) becomes it! it is [the

falfe {teward that that ftole his mafter’s daughter,
Laer. This nothing’s more than’ matter.

Oph. There’siofemary™* ) that’s for remembrance,

1 Pray , you, love, remember; And there’s

| panfies ***) thats for thoughts.

i Laer, A document in madnefsy thoughts and
| remembrance ficred,

| Oph, There’s *##*) fennel for you, and columbiness

- there’srue ) for you, and here’s fome for me; —We

may

*) -« the wheel) The wheel , may mean no more than
the burthen of the fong (le Refrain) which fhe bkad
jut repeated, and as fuch was formerly ufed, STEE-
VENS.

**) There's Rofemary that's for remembrance ) Rofemary was
anciently fuppofed to ftrengthen the memory, and was
not only carriedat funerals, but wornat weddings, as
appears from a paffage in Deammont’s and Fletcher's Els
der Brother Ak, 11L. Sc.3. STEVENS. --« Rofemary
is made remembrance, meaning of death , the dead

I corpfe being ancienty ftuck witthit, See Romeo and Fu=

i liet “A&, 1V, Sc. 5. CAPELL.

{ ***) there’s panfies s that’s for thonghts ) For a reafon ob-

vious enough, the word fignifying thoughts in the

| French (penfées) CAPELL,

L i S**%y Theves fennel for you ond columbines) Fennel is beltow .
ed on ihe King, and allo Columbine; the rea-
fon not apparent in either, unlc(s for the columbi~
ne, whofe Howet is a faine kind of purple, andthere~
fore given ro him. CAPELL,

+) There is rue for you , and hereis fome foraue) ‘lbelieve
there is a quibble meant in the paflage; e anciently
fignitying the fame as Kutb i, e, forrow. Ophelia
gives the queen fome, and keeps a portion of it forher-
felf. There 1s the fame kind of play with the fame

word in Richard the_ fecond. STEEVENS,
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may call it herb of grace o’ Sundays. You may
Wear your rue with a difference *).. There’s a
daify ;'— I would give you fome violets, but they
Withered all when my father died. — They fay
he imade a good end j =

oy bonny fweet Robin is all my 10y, w=

Laer, Thought, and afliction, paffion, hell it-
felf, fhe turns to favour, and to prettinefs,

Oph. And will he not come again?
And will he not come again 2
No, no he is dead,
Go 10 thy death bed,

He

Her vue {he gives the queen, and herfelf, being an eme
blem of repentance and forrows : of the latter , it
might remind her at all times 3 but on Sundeys , or
when the thoughts are bend Godward , it is an emblem
of penitence , and being given by the Grace for that
purpofe. All flowers are funereal , and herbs likewife,
as being emblems of the fhortnels of [life: ( fee
the fourth a&t of Cymbeline, {cene the fecond) and their
{cattering, as it were, in this place upon perfons who
were gll to be ‘fwallowed up in {hort time, flows
from that prophetical {pirit, which antiquity thoughe
inherent in madnefs , and the Eaft is faid to think fo
at prefent, CAPELL,

®) You may waar your rue, with a difference) this feems
to refer to the rules of Heraldty, where the younger
brothers of a family bear the fame arms with diffes
Yence, or a mark of diftinétion, STEEVENS. By this is
Meant that more repentance was neceflary, for the queen
than for her, and of a different kind, CAPELL.

I
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He never will come again,

His beard was as white as fnow,
Al flaxen was his poll:

He is gone, he is gone,

And we caff away moan
Gramercy on his foul!

And on all chriftian fouls! God b’ wi’ you
(Lxit Ophelia,
Laer. Do you fee this, o God!
King, Laertes , ‘I muft commune with your
grief,
Or you deny me right: Go but a-part.
Make choice of whom your wifeft friends you
; will
And they shall hear and judge ’twixt you’ and
me;
1f by dire@ or by collateral hand :
They find us touch’d, we will our kingdom
- 1ve
Our crown, our life, and all that we %all ,ours,
To you in farisfaction. — But if not,
Be you content (0 lend your patience to us,
And we shall jointly labour with your foul,
To give it due content.
Laer. Let this be {0,
His means of death, his obfcure funeral,
No trophy, *) fword , nor hatchment o’er his
: bones,

No

#) No trophy fwbvd, nor batchment o'er his baues ) This

pradics is uniformly kept up to this day, ~Not only
the
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No noble rite . nor formal oftentation,
Cry to be heard, as ’twere from heav’n to earth,
That I meft call’t in queftion.

King. So you shall s
And where th’ offence is, let the great axe fall,
I pray you go with me.

SCENE VI
78 : Another room.

i Enter Horatio sy, with a Servant,

Hor. What are thcy,' that would fpeak Qwith
me

ou Ser, Sailors, Sir; they fay, they have letters
: for you.
nd Hor. Let them come in,
I do not know from what part of the world
e * 1 should be greeted , if not from lord Hamlet,
Lnter Sailors,
l’S, :
Sail, God blefs you, Sir.
Hor, Let him blefs thee too,
Sail. He shall, Sir an’t pleafe him, == There’s
a letter for you, Sir: It comes from th’ amba{lae
. dor that was bound for England ; if your nam
e be Horatio , as I am let to know it is. —
: Hora-
o Ie
= “the fword, bur the belmet, gauntlet, fpurs, and tae
his burd (i.e, a coar whéreon the armorisl enfigns were an»
:lll); ciently depicted, from whence the term coat of arms)

are hung over the grave of every knight; HAWKINS,




Hovatio reads the letter,

HoraTIO w when thou shalt have overlook’d this,
ive thefe fellows fome means to the king: they
Tave lesters for him. Ere we were two days old
at fed, a pirate of very warlike appoinimen: gave
us chace, Finding our [felves t0o slow of fail, we
put on @ compelled valour, and in the grapple I
voarded them ; on the inflant they got clear of our
Pip, fo I aione became sheir prifoner, They have
dealt with me , like thieves of mercy ; but they
Fnew what they did; Iam to do a good turn for
them, Letthe king have the letters I have fent,
and vepair thou to me with as much haffe as thou
wouldef? fly death. Ihave words to [peak in shy
ear, will make thee thumb; yet arve they much
too light *) for the bore of the matter, The/e good
fellows will bring thee where I am, == Rofen-
cvantz and ¢ uildenffevn hold theiv courfe for Eng-
land. ©f them I have much to tell thee. Farewell,
He that thou knowef? thine, Hamlet.
Come, I will make you way for thefe your
letters;

And do’t the fpeedier, that you may direct me

To him from whom you brought them. (Zxenut,

SCENE VIL

Enter King and Laerses,

King, Now muft your conftience my acquit-
tance feal,
And

%) — for the bore of the matier) the bore is the caliber of
a.gum, or the capacity of a barrel, The matter (fays Ham=
let) would carry heavier words, JOHNSON,
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And you muft put me in your heart for fiiend;
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear,
That he, which hath your noble father flain,
Purfued my life. :
Laer. It well appears. — But tell me,
Why you proceeded not againft thefe feats, -
So crimeful and fo capital in nature, !
As by your fafety, wisdom , all things elfe,
ou mainly were ftirr’d up? :
King. O, for two fpecial reafons,
Which may to you, perhaps , feem mucl:i unfi-
new’d,
And yet to me are firong. The queen his mo-
ther,

‘Lives almoft by his looks ; and for my felf,

(My virtue or my plague, be it either which)

She’s fo conjunctive to my lite and f{oul,

That, as the ftsr moves not but fn his fphere,

I could not but by her,. The other motive,

Why to a publik count I might not go,

Is the preat love the general *) gender bear him

Who dipping all his faults in “their affeétion,

Would , like the fpring that turneth wood to
ftone,

Convert his gyves to graces. So that my ar-
TOWS,

Too flightly timbred for fo loud a wind,

Would have reverted to my bow apain,

And not where I had aim’d them,

Laer, And fo have I a noble father loft;
A fifter driven into defperate terms;

Ig « Whofe

*) — the general ‘gender) The common vace of the people,
JOHNSON. ;
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Whofe worth, if praifes *) may go back again
Stood challenger on mount of all the age
For their perfections: -- But my revenge will
come,
King, Break not your fleeps for tha', You muft
noy think,
That we are made of {tuff fo flat and dull, :
That we can let our beard be shcok with danger,
And think it paftime. © You shall foon hear more,
1} lov’d your father, and we love our felf,
And that, I'hope, will teach you imagine -
How now? what news ?

Enter a Gentleman,

Gent. Letters, my lord , from Hamlet,
Theie to your majefty: this to the Queen,

King, From Hamlet! who brought them ?

Gent, Sailors, my lord, they fay; I faw them

not :

They were given me by Claudio, he receiv’d
them, of him that brougt them.

King. Laertes, you shall hear them: leave us.

(Lxit Gent.

HIGH and Mighty, yeu sholl know , I am fee
naked on your Kingdom. 1o morvow shall I be
leave to [ee your kingly eyes.  When 1 shall, fivf?
asking your pavdon thereunto, recount th occae
fion of my fudden return. Hamlet,

What

*) == if Praifes may go back grain) If y may praife what
has been , but is now to be found no more, IOHN-
SGN.
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What fhould this mean ? are all the reft come
back ?
Or is it fome sbufe, — and no fuch thing?
Laer. Know you the hand ?
King, *This Hamlet’s charatter, Naked!
And, in a poftfcript here, he fays, alone:
Can you advife me? :

Laer, I m loft in it, my lord: But let him.
come;
It warms the very ficknefs in my heart,
That I shall live and tell him to his teeth,
Thys diddef? thou. ' :
‘King, If it be fo, Laertes,
Ashow should it be {02 — how, otherwife? ==
Will you be rul’d by me?
Laer. &y, my lord, =
So you will not o’errule me to a peace.

King. To thive own peace. Ifhe be now re-
turn’d,
As liking not his voyage, and that he means
No more to undertake it, I will work him
‘To an exploit now ripe in my device,
Under the which he “shall not choofe but fall
And for his death no wind of blame shall
: breathe ;
But ev’n his mother shall uncharge the practice,
And call it accident,

Laer. My lo:d, 1 will be rul’d,
The rather’, if you could devife it fo,
That I might be the organ.
King. Tt falls right, ) '
ou have been talk’d of fince your travel much,
Ig And
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And that in Hamlet’s hearing, for a quality

Wherein; they fay, you shine: your fum of
parts

Did not together pluck fuch envy from him,

As did that one; and that in my regard

*) Of the unworthjeft fiege.

Lacer, What parr is thar , my lord?

King. A very riband in the cap of youth,
Yet needful too; for youth no lefs becomes
The light and carelefs livery that it wears,

Than fettled age his fables and his weeds

Importing health *) and gravenefs, — Tv{v‘o months

ince,

Here was a gentleman of Normandy. :

I have feen my felf, and {erv’d againft the French,

And they can well on horfeback: but this gallant

Had witcheraft in’t, he grew unto his feat;

And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horfe,

As he had been incorps’d and demy - natug’d

- With the. brave beaft;: So far he topp’d my
thought,

That 1 in forgery of shapes and tricks

Come short of what he did,

Laer, A Norman, [wag’t!

King. A Norman.

Laer. Upon my life, Lamord,

King, The fame,

Laer,

*) Of the umworthieft Sicge) Of the lowelt rank, Siege
for feat, place. JOHNSON.

**) Importing health and gravene[s) By lenlth, we undera
and as we fhould do , care of heqlth ; the oppofition
between g grave and warmm drefs, and a carelefs and
light one, will be perfet and anifelt, CAPELL,
Importing i, e, Producing,
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Laer. 1 know him well, He is the brooch,
indeed,
And gem of all the nation.
King, He made confeffion of you;
And gave you fuch a mafteily report,
or art and exercife in *) your'defence :
And for your rapier moft efpecial, o
That he cry’d ont, twould be a fight indeed,
If one could martch you **). - The fcrimers of
their natjon,
He fwore, had neither motion, guard, nor_eye,
you oppos’d’em, — Sir, this report of his
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his envy,
That he could nothing do, but wish and beg
Your fudden coming o’er, to play with him,
Now out of this, —
Laer, What out of this, my lord?
King. Laeres, was your father dear to you?
Or are you like ‘the painting of a forrow,
A face without a heart 2
Laer. Why ask you this?
King, Not tha I think, you did not love your
' father;
But that I know, love is begun by time;
And that 1 fee, in *) paffages of proof;
Time qualifies the fpark and fire of ir,
[ There lives within the very flame of loye
A kind of wick, or fnuff, that will abate i3
And nothing is at a like goodnefs fill;

| 4 For

*) ~ in your defence) That is, in the {cience of defence,
IOHNSON,

**) The Jevimers) The fencers, IOHNSON.

¥4%) = in paffages of proof ) Tu transaétions of daily exe
petience, IOHNSON, :
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For goodnefs; growing to a pleurify, *)
dies in his own too much: That we would do,
We fhould do when we would; for this would
changes,
And hath abatements and delays as many v
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents’s
And then this should is like 2 {pendthrift figh **)
That hurts by eafing. Bur to the quick o’ th’
. : ulcer --]
Flamlet ‘comes back ; what would you undertake
To shew yourfelf your father’s fon indeed,
More than in words ?
Lacer. Yo cut his throat i th’ church,
King,” No place, indeed, should murder {ane
¢tuarize;
Revenge should have no bounds, Bur, good
; Laerteg,
Will you do this? keep clofe within yoglr chame
- : £
Hamlet, return’d , shall know you are come
home :
We’ll put on thofe shall praife your excellence,
And fet a double ‘varnish on the fame
The Frenchman gave you; bring you in fine
together,
And

*) == to a plenrify) The dramatic writers of that time
frequently call a fulnefs of blood 2 plearify , as if it
came not from ’/T}‘\EUQG‘) but from plus, pluris. WAR-
EURTON.,

") - a Spendthrift figh) ~ The -original reading is, not a
Jpendthyifps figh , ‘but a fpendrbrift figh ; a figh that
makes an unneceflary wafte of the vital flame, It is a
noOtion very prevalent that Jighs impaiv the ftrenghth
and wear out the animal powers, 10HNSON,




10,
¢ld

ts
L‘)
th’

ke

IR RERe 139

And wager on your heads. *) He being remifs,
oft generous, and free from all contriving,
Will not perufe the foils; fo ‘that with eafe,
Or with a little shuffling, you may choofe 5
fword unbated, *) and in a pafs ***) of practice
equite him for your father.
Lair,. 1 will do’t; :
nd for the purpafs I'll anoint my {word,
bought an unétion of a mountebank,
0 mortal, that but dip a knife in it,
here it draws blood , no cataplafn fo rare,
Collected from all fimples that have virtue
nder the moon, can fave the thing from death,
That is but feratch’d withal: [l touch my point
With this contagion ; that if I gall him flightly,
It may be death,
King. Let's farther think of this;
eigh, what convenience both of time and
means
May fit us to our fhaps, If this fhould fail,
And that our drift look through our bad perform-
ance,
*Twere better not affayd; therefore this project
Should

*) -- He being vemifs;) He being not vigilant ‘and cau-
tious, 1IOHNSON.

**) A4 fword unboted, -=) i, e. not blunted as foils are,
POPE. -- wunbated i. e, wanting its burton , a thing
put upon foils, to abate the force of them. CAPELL.

¥4 - a pafs of practice’) Pralice’ is often by Shake-
Jpeare and other writers , taken for an infidions fira-
Zagem, or privy treafon , a fenfe not incongruous to
this paflage , where yet 1 rather believe, that nothing

more, is meant, than a thruft for exercife, IQOHN-
SON,
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Should have a back, or fecond , that might hold,

If this fhould blaft in proof, "Soft; — let me
fee —

We’ll make a folemn wager on your cunnings ;

I ha’t: — When in your motion you are hot

and dry

(As make your bouts more violent to that end)

And that he calls for drink, Il have prepar’d him

A Chalice for the nonce; wheron but {ipping,

If fie by chance efcape your venom’d ftuck,

Qur purpofe may hold there. — But 1’cayf, what
noife!

Enter Queen.

How now fweet queen 2
Queen. One wee doth tread upon 1imother's
Eer
So faft they follow : your fifter’s drown’d, Laertes,
Laer. Drown'd! oh where?, :
Queen. There is a willow grows aslant g
brook,
That shews his hoar leaves in the glefiye ftream:
There with fancaftick garlands did she come,
Of crow- flowers, nettles, daifies, and long *}
" purples,
"That liberal **) fhepherds give a groffer name;
But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers call
them
There

*) = and long purples) Lomug purples mean the plant called
Arum. STEEVENS,

%) -« liberal [hepherds) Liberal is free - fpoken; licentions
in their language, MALONE,
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There on the pendant boughs, her coronet weeds

Clambering to hang, an eovious {liver broke;

When down her weedy trophies and herfelf

Fell in the weeping brook; her cloaths fpread
wide

And mermaid-like , a while they bote her ﬁp;

. Which time fhe chaunted fnatches of old tunes,

As one incapable of her own diftrefs,

Or like a creature native, and indued

Unto that element: but long it could not be,
Till that her garments , heavy with their drink,

‘Puld the poor wretch from her melodious lay

To muddy death.
Laey.. Alas then, fhe is drown’d?
Queen. Drown’d, drown’d!
Laer. Too much of water haft thou, poot
Ophelia.
And therefore I forbid my tears. But yer
It is our trick: nature her cuftom holds,
Let fhame fay what it will, When thefe are

. : one

The woman *) will be out, — Adieu,gmy’lord!

1 have a fpeech of fire, that fain would blaze,

Bur that this folly drowns it. (Exit,
King. Follow, Gertrude.

How much had 1 to do to calm his rage!

- Now fear I, this will give it ftart again;

Therefore, let's follow, (Exeunt,

ACT.

2) L%’ew woman will be ont) i, e, tears will flow, MA-

NE,
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ACT. 7. SCENE 1
A church-yard,

Enter two Clowns, with [pades, etc.

“ 1 Clown.

Is fhe to-be buried in chriftian burial,, that wilfally
feeks her own falvation 2

2 Clown. I'tell thee, fheis; therefore *) make
her grave ftraight; the crowner hath fate on her,
and finds it chriftian burial!

1 Clown, How can that be, unlefs the drowned
herfelf in her own defence 2

o.Clown., Why, ’tis found fo,

1 Clown. It moft be /e offendendo, it cannot be
elfe. For here lies the point;. if | drown myfelf wit-
tingly, itargues an aét; and**) an aét hath three

branches; itisto att, to do, and to perform; .

-Argal ***), fhe drown’d herfelf wittingly.
2 Clown. Nay, but hear you, goodman Delver
1 Clown. Give me leave; here lies the water,
good s here ftands the man ; good. If the man go
to this water, and drown himfelf, itis, will he,
nill he, he goes; mark you that : but if the water
come to him, and drown him, he drowns not l?rr;:
elfs

*) wmiake ber grave flraight) This means to make her grave
* immediately, STEEVENS.

) >=an act hath three braunches;) Ridicule ou fchola-
flic divifions without diftin&tion; and of diftin&ions
without difference, - WARBURTON.

##*) Argal) Corruption of ergo.

PSSP T
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felf. Argal, he, thatis not guilty of his own de-
ath, fhortens not his own life.
2 Clown, But isthis law 2

1 Clown, Ay, marry is’t, crowner’s queﬂhlau.r.
2 Clown. Will you ha’ the trush on’t? If this
had not been a gentlewoman, {he {hould have been

buried out of'chriftian burial.

t Glown. Why, there thou fay’ft. And the
more pity, that great folk {hould have countenance
in this world to drown or hang themfelves, more
than their even chriftian. *) Come, my fpade,
There is no ancientgentlemen but gardeners, ditch-
ers , and' gravemakers ; they hold up Adam’s

profeflion.

o Clown. Was he a gentleman?

1 Clown., He was the firft, that ever bore arms,

o Clown, Why he had none.

1 Clewn, What, arta heathen? how doft thou
underftand the {cripture ? the feripture fays, A-
dam digg’d; could he dig without arms 2 Pll put
another queftion to thee ; if thou anfwereft menot

to the purpofe, confefs thyfelf —

2 Clown., Go to.

1 Clown. What is he that builds ftronger than
either the mafon, the fhip - wright, or the carpen-

ter 2

o Clown. The gallows- maker; for that frame

outlives a thoufand tenants.

1 Clown, 1like thy wit well,in good faith ; the
gallows does well ; but how does it well? it doeg
well to thofe that do ill: now thou doft ill, to

fay

*) = their even chriftian) An old englifh expreffion

for fellow, chriftians,  THIRLBY,
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fay the gallows is built ftronger than the church:
argal the gallows may do well to thee. To’t
again, come,

1 Clown. Who builds ftronger than a mafon,
a fhipwright, or a carpenter? —

x Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke, *)

2 Clown., Marry, now I can tell.

1 Clown, To't.

2 Clown, Mafs, I cannot tell.

Enter Hamlet and Horatio at a diffance,

1 Clown, Cudgel thy brains no more about it,
for your dull afs will not mend his pace with
beating; and, when you are ask’d this queftion’
next, fay a grave- maker, The houfes, he makes,
laft ’till dooms-day; go, get thee to Yaughan,
and fetch me a ftoup of liquor.  (Z£xiz e Clown,

He digs, and fings,
*Y In youth when I did love, did love,
Methought , it was very fweet ;
To contrally oh, the time for, ah, mybehove,
Oh, methought, there was nothing fo meets
Ham,

*) = ond unyoke) 1i.e, when you have done that, I'll
trouble you no more wirth thefe riddles, The phrafe
taken from husbandry. WARBURTON.,

#*Y In youth when I did love etc.) The original poem from
which this {tanza, like the other fucceeding ones, is takeny
is preferved among the Lord Surrey’s poems, though as
Dr. Percy (Reliques of ancient englifh Poetry Vol L. ps
173) has obferved, it is atrributed to Lord Vanx, by
George Gascoigne, STELVENS,
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Haw, Hs this fellow no feeling of his bufinefg,
that he fings at graves making ?
. Hor. Cuftom hath made it to him a properiy of
eafinefs,

Ham. >T'is e’en fo : the hand of little employ-
fent hath the daintier fenfe,

Clown fings.

But age y with his flealing fleps,
Hath elaw'd me in bis clutch:
And hatb shipped me into the land
As if 1 had, never been fuch,

Ham. That fcull had a tongue in it, and could
fing once; bow the knave jowls it to the ground,
3s if'it were Cain’s jaw bone, thar did the firft
murder ! This might be the pate of a politician,
which this afg o’er-reachss, one that would circum-
vent God; might it nor?

£Hor, [t might, my lord.

Ham. Or of a courtisr, which couldfay, *Geod-
’morrow,{weet lord | how doft thou, good lord %5
Thismight bamy lord fuch-a-one’s, that prais’d my
lord fuch-a-ones horfe, when he meant to beg it
might it not?

Hor, Ay, my lord,
Ham, Why, ¢’en {o: and
orm’s ; chaplefs, and knocl
with a fexion’s ipade,

now *) my lady
<t ebout the mazzard
Here’s a fine gevolution,

if
') == and »

o ow my lady TWormes) The fen)l that was oy lord
JUCh g

O%ets s is mow my lady Werms, 1OHNSON,

K
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if we had the trick ro fee’r, Did thefe bones coft
no more_the breeding, but to play at loggats *)
with ’em ? mine ache to think on’t,

Clown fings.
A pick-axe and a [pade, a fpade),
For — and a shrowding sheer!
O, 2 pit of clay for to be mads
Bor fuch a guefl is meet,

Ham, There’s another: why may not that be
the feull of alawyer 2 where be his quiddits now 2
his quillets, his cafes, his tenures, aad his tricks 2
‘Why does he fuffer this rude knave now to knock
him about the fconce with a dircy {hovel , and
will not tell him of"his action of bartery? Hum !
this fellow might be in’s time a great buyer of
land, with his ftatutes, his recognizances , his
fines, his double vouchers, his recoveries, Is
this the fine of his fines, and the recovery of
bis recoveries , to have his fine, pate full of fine
dirt? will his vouchers vouch him no more of his

pur=

) to play at loggats with sem) This is a game played in
feveral parts of England even ac this time. A ftake is
fixed in to the ground; thofe who play, throw loggats
at fit, and he that is neareft rhe ftake, wins. It is
one of the unlawful games enumerated in the ftatute of
33« of Henry VIII. STEEVENS, .. Loggats , the an-
cient name of 'a play, or diverfion which is now calld
Skatrles or Xirtle pins: in which bones were often made
ufe of by boys, inftead of wooden pums (logzats or little
Jogs) ~hrowing at them with anether bone inftead of

bowling, . CAPELL,
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purchafes . and double ones t0o, than the length
and breadth of a pair of indentures ? the very
conveyances of his lands will hardly ly in this
0X; and muft the inheritor himfelf have no
more? ha?

Hor, Not a jot' more, my lord.

Ham. Is not parchment made of sheep - tkins?

Hor. Ay, my lord, and of calve-skins too,

Ham. They are sheep and calves that feek
Outaffurance in that, 1 will fpeak to this fellow.

hofe grave’s this, Sirrah?
Clown. Mine, Sir ~—

O, a pit of cluy for to be made
Tor fuch a guef is meet.

Ham. ¥ think it be thinejindeed, for thou lieft
in’t.

Clown., You lie out on’t, Sir, and therefore
1t1s not yours; for my part, I do not lie in’t, yet
It is ‘mine.

Ham. Thou doft lie in’t, to be in’r, and fay, 'tis

thine: *tis for the dead, and not for the quick,
therefore thou lieft,

Clown, *Tis a quick lie,
from me to you,

Ham, What man doft thou dig it for?

Clown. For no man, Sir,

Ham. What woman then?

Clown. For none neither,

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t?

Clown, QOne, that was a woman, Sir; but, reft
her foul, fhe’s dead.

Sir, 'twill a way again

K a Ham,




].'48 ST ey

Ham, How abfolute the knave is3 we muft
fpeak by the card *), or equivocation will undo
us. By the lord, Horatio, thefe three years [
have taken notice of it, the age is grown fo
picked **) | that the toe of the pesfint comes fo
near the heel of our courtier, he galls his kibe,
How long haft thou been a grave - maker?

Clown, Ofall the daye i th’ year, Icame to’t
that day that our laft King Hamlet o’ercame
Fortinbras.

Ham, How long is that fince ?

Clown. ,Cangot you tell that? every fool can tell
that. It was that very day young Hamlet was

1)T7A
e

born, he thac was mad, snd fent into Eapland.
Ham. Ay, marry, why was he fent into
England ?
Clown. Why, becaufe he was mad; he shall
recover his wits there 5 or, if the do not, it’s no
great matter there.
Han, Why 2
“Clown. *Twill not be feen in himj there the merr
are as mad, as hs,
Ham. How canie he mad?
Chwn. Very ftrangely, they fay.
Hem. How ftrangely ?
Clown,

*) == by the card, ~-) The card is the paper on which the
different points of the compafs were defcribed. 7o do
any thing by the card is, to do it with nice obfervarion,
IOHNSON.

*%) == the age is promm fo picked There was about thar
. s 2 ', . -
time 4 picked {hoe, tharis, a {hoewith a long pointed
toe, in faChion to which the allufion feems 1o be made.

Bvery man now is fmart ; and every man new is 4 wan af
fafkbion. 1OHNSON,
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Clown. *Faith, ¢’en with lofing his wits.

Hasm. Upon what ground ¢

Clown.-Why, here, in Denmark. [ have been
exton here, man and boy, ' thirty years.

Ham, How long will 2 man lie i’ th’ earth ere
he rot? !

Clown, 1’ faith, if he be not rotten before he die,
(as we have many pocky corfes now-a-days,
that will feace hold the liying in) he will laft
you fome eight ‘year, or nine year; a tanner will
1aft you nine years.

Ham. Why he, more than another?

Clown. Why, Sir, his hide is fo tann’d with
his trade, that he will keep out'water a great while.
And your water is a fore decayer of your whorefon
dead body. Hege’sa fcull now has lain in the earth
three and twenty years.

Ham. Whofe was it?

Clown. A whorefonmad fellow’sit was; whofe
do you think itwwas 2

Ham, Nay, 1 know not,

Clowa. A peftilence on him for a mad rogue!
he pour’d a flaggon of Rhenish on my head
once, This fame fcull, Sir, was Yorick’s {cull,
the King’s jefter. ‘

Ham. This?

Clown, E’en that,

Ham. Alas, poor Yorick! 1 knew him/, ‘Ho-
ratio, a fellow of infinite jeft ; of moft excellent
fancy: he huth borne me on his back a thoufand
times: and now how abhorred in my imagination
1t is! my gorge rifes at it, Here hung thofe lips,
that I have ki{s’d I know not how oft. W here be
your gibes now ¢ your gambols? your fongs 2 your
flathes of merriment, that were wont to fet the

K3 table




table in a roar? not one now
grinning ? quite chap - fallen 2
lady’s chamber, and tell he:. let her paint an inch
thick, to this favour fhe muft come; make her

laugh at thar . Pl’ythee, Horatio , tell me ons
thing..

Hor. Whar's that, my Lord 2

Ham. Doft thou think » Alexander look’d o
this fithion i’ th* earth 2

Hor. E’en fo,

Ham. And melt{o%pa

» 10 mock your own
oW get you to my

h? (Smelling tothe Seull.

!

‘ ! I ftop a beer- barrel ?
i
i

Hor, Len fo, my lord

Ham, To whe: ba
Itio ! why may npot
duft of Ale
bung-hol:?

Hov, *T'were
confider fo.
Hem, No, faith, not 2 jot: but to follow him
i thither with modefty enough, and likelihood: to

s

fe ufes we may return, Ho-
imagination trace the noble
xander , ’tll he find it ftopping a

to confider , too caricusly , to

:

|

fl lead it; as thus: Alexander died, Alexander was
1 A

|

buri«d, Alexander rewrneth to duft; the duft is
earth ; of earth we make loam; and why of thae

loam, wherero he was converted, might they not

i Jmperial Caefar, dead and turn’d to cley,
a‘ Mizht ftop a hole to keep the wind away,
‘ Oh, that that earth, which kept the world in
b awe,
! } Should patch a wall to expel the ) winter’s flaw ¢
i % But foft! but fofi a while, — Here comes the
il ing,

/

Enter
®) the winthers flaw ) Winsep's blaf, - JOHNSON,

POL STy S Y )
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Enter King, Queen, Laertes, the corpfe of Ophelia
with Lovds and Priefis atsending.

The queen, the courtiers. Whois that they follow,
And with fuch*) maimed rites! this doth betoken,
The coarfe, they follow, did with defperate hand,
Foredo its own life; It was of fome eftate **)s
Couch we a while, and mark.

Laer. What ciremony elfe?

Ham. That is Laertes, a moft noble youth,

Mark =

Laer. What ceremony el e? '

Prieft. Her obfequies have been fo far enlarg’d
As we have warranty : her ceath was doubtful;
And, but that great comrand o'er{ways the order,
She {hould in ground unfanctified have lodg'd
*Till the laft trumpet,  For charitable prayers,
Shards, flints, and pebbles, fhould be th;lown on
: er}

Vet here 4he is allow’d her virgin crants ***),
1ler maiden - ftrewments, and the bringing home
Of bell and burisl, ****)
Laeyr. Muft there no more bs done?
Prieff. No more be done!
We thould profane the fervice of the dead,
To fing a Requiem, and fuch reft to her
As to peace-parted fouls,
& Kovgeie? Laer,

*) maimed rites) Imperfedt obfequies,
*4) - of fome effar¢) Some perfon of high rank, 10OHN-
SON. >

%Y wirgin cyants) Cramts is the German word for gar-
lands, and | fuppofe it was retained by us from the
Saxons. - 1IOHNSON!

¥**+) Burial) Burisl, here fignifies, interment in confecrated

ground, WARBURTON.




And f; 2
May violers frring | o2, chulith prieft,
A miniftring angs1 fhap my fifter be
When thoa Jieft 1 wling,
Ham.. Whar, the faic Ophelia 1
Queen, Sweets 10 the {waer, farawe]] |

f’.S'csI-f{cr;'ﬂ‘/f Towers,

I hop’d, thoulag have been my Hamleys wife ;
thoughs, thy bride- bed to have deck’d, fiveet

mzid,

And not havs firew'd thy  grave,
Laer. O treble woe .
Fall ten timeg treble on thar cyrfeg head
Whiofe wicked deed thy moft ingenious fenfe
epriv’d thee of! Hold «off the earth g while,
*Tiil I have caughy her once more ip my arms.
(Laerzes leaps inso the graye,
Now pile your duft upon the quick and dead,
*Till of this flar 5 aduntzin you heye made,
T’ o’er- top olg Pelion, or the {kyfh head
Of blue Olympns,
Ham, (d:]cavering himfelf) What is he; whofe
grie
Bears fuch an emphalis? whofe Phrafe of forrow
Conjures the Wandring ftars, and makes them
ftand
Like wonder- wounded hearers? This is i
(Hamlet leaps inso the grave,
Hamler the Dane.
Laer, The Devil take thy foul !
(Grappling with him,
Ham. Thoy pray’ft not wel,
I prythee, take thy finpers from my throatF—-
or
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For, though 1 aminot folenetive and rafh;
t have 1 in me' fomething danperous,
Which et thy wisdom fear. Hold off thy hand,
King. Pluck them afunder —
Owmeen. Hamler, Hamler,
Hor. Good my iord. be quiet,
_ (The arrendants pars them. :
Hem. Why, I will fight with him upon this
3 theme,
Untill my eye-lids will no longer wag,
ueen, Oh my fon! what theme 2
Ham. 11lov’d Ophelis; forty thoufand brothers
Could not with all their quan‘ity of love :
Mzke up my fum, What wil thou do for her?
King. O, he ‘is mad, Laerces,
Queen. For love of God . forbear him,
Ham. Come fhew me what thow’le do.
Woo't weep? woo’ fight? woot fat? woo’t
tear thy felf?
Woo't drink up Efill *) eat 2 crocodile ?
Pll do’t — Dot thon come hither but to whine
O out-face me wirh leaping in her grave?
Be buried quick with her; and {o will I
And if thou prate of mountains . let them throw
Millions of acres on us; ’till our ground,
Singeing his pate againft the burning zone,
Mzake Offx like a wart! Nay, an thou’lt mouth,
I rant as well as thou,

K3 Queeny

*) Woot drink
“ifels i e, wil
Yinegar, TH
Bet; o

P Eflly T am perfuaded the Poct wrote
t thou fmallow down large draughts of |
EGBALD. - Our author in his_CXI1, Sene

= T will drink
Potions of Eyfell,  FARMER, .
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Queen, This is meer madnefs: ‘
And thus a while the fit will work on him:
Anon, as patient as the femal dove,
®) When that her golden cauplets are difclos'd,
His filence will fit drooping.

' Ham, Hear you, Sir: —
What'is the reafon thar you uf’* me thus?
I lov’d you ever; but it is no matter —
Let Hercules h mfelf do what he may,
The cat will mew, the dog will have his day,
( Lxit.
King, 1 pray you, good Horatio, wait upon
him, ==
j (Exis Hor.
Strengthen your patieice in our lsft night’s fpeech:
; (To Laevtes,
W e'll put the matter to the prefent puth, —
Good Gerirude fet fome waich over your fon :
This grave fhzll have 2 living monument,
An hour of quiet fhortly fhall we fee;
*Till thea, in patience our proceeding be.
. (Lxeunt.

SCENE II
A bally inthe palace,

Enter Hamlet and Horatio,

Ham, So much for this, Sir. Now fhall you
fre the other, :

You do remember all the circumn{tance 2
Hor,

*) When that bey goldey couplets)  Ferhaps it {hould be:
. Ere yeto IOHNSON, -
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Hor. Remember i, my lord! 35
Ham. Sir,. in my heart: there was 2 kind of
fighting,
That would not 1et me fleeps methought, T lay
Worfe than ths *) mutines in the bilboes, Rafhly,
Na prais’d be rafhnefs for it — Let us know,
Our indif2rerion fometimes ferves us well,
'€ _our deep plots do fail : and that fhould
teach us,

There’s 2 divinity that fhapes our ends,

Rough-hew them how we will.
or. That is moft certa.n,
Ham. Up from my cahin,
My fea- gown fcarf’d abour me, in the dark
Grop’d I'to find oyt them: had my defire,
Finger'd their packet, and in fine, withdrew
To mine Own: room again; making {o bold,
My fears forgstting manne S, to unfeal
Their grand commiffion, where I found, Horatio,
A royal knavery; an exast command, —
Larded wiih many feveral forts of reafons,
Jmporting Denmark’s heal h, and England’s too,
ith, ho! fych **) bugs and goblins in my life;
That on the fupervize, no leifure bated , *+*
0, NOL to ftay the grinding of the axe,
My head thoulq be ftruck off,

Hor,

") — wmntines iy the bilboé:)
editious or disobedient
Bilboes the SLhips prifer

= fuch buge ana 8oblins)  With fuch canfes of terror,
atifing from, my charalter and defign, 10HNSON, |
YN bated) Borea for allowed, WARBURTON,

Mutines , th
fellows in the
t. IOHNSON,

e French word
army or fleet,
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Hor. Is’t poffible 2
Ham, Here's the commiflion § read it at more
leifme.
But wilt thou' hear now how I did proceed ?

Hor, 1 befeech ‘you.

Ham. Being thus benetted round with villainies,
Ere I could mark the prologue to my brains,
They had begun the play: { fat me down,’
Devis’d a new commiflion; wrote it fair:

I once did hold it, as our fFatifts *)-do,

A bafenefs to write fair; and labour’d much
How to forpet that learning ; but, Sir, now

It did me yeoman’s fervice; **) wilt thou know
T effe@ of what I wrote?

Her, Ay, good my lord

Ham. An earneft conjuratiot: from the king, —
As England was his faithful tributary ;

As love between them , -like the palm , might
fiourifh,

r wheaten garland wear,

*) ’tween their amities;

And

*) -~ as'ony flatifis doy) A ftatift is a Ratesman, STEE.
VENS.

.

As peace thould {till he
And ftand & comma **

"') == Yeoman's [evvice) In the times of vafullage, lands
wsre held of the chief Lorg by paying rent and feruvice,
There was knights Jervice , yeoman's fervice etcy - 'STEE-
VENS.

") And frand a comma) The poet without doubt wrote:

And fiand a Commeve stween onr amities,
The term is taken from a traffiker in love , who brings
people together, a procyrefs, WARBURTON. .- The

comma is the note of conneltion and continuity of fen
tences, 10OHNSON,

M el
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.
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And many fuch like as’s *) of great charge, —

ore That on the view and knowing thefe contents,
Without debatement further , more or lefs,
9 He fhould the bearers put to fudden death,
ot {hriving-time allow’d.
ies, Hor. How was this feal'd 2

Ham, Why, ev’n in that was heaven ordinant
I had my father’s fignet in my purfe,
(‘Which” was the model of that Danifh feal 3
Folded the writ up in form of th’ other
Subferib’d ie, gave th? impreflion, plac’d it fafely
The changeling ##) never known ; now, the

next day
i Was our fea fight, and what to this was fequent
Thou know’t already,
Hor, So, Guildenficrn and Rofinersntz go to’t,
e Ham, (Why, man, they did make love to this
employment ;)
jhe They are not pear my confeience; their defeat
Oth by their own infinuation grow: ***)
*Tig danserons, when the bafer nature comes
; ctwaen the pafs, and fell incenfed points,
nd mighty oppofites.
Hors Why, whav a king is this!
L Ham,
1ds *) == a5 of great charge) . Affes heavily loaded. A quibble
ce. intended berween g5 the conditional particle, and afs
B the bealt of burthen, IOHNSON.

**) The changeling never known,) A changeling is a child,
es Which the faiies gre fuppofed to leave in the room of
that which they fieal. 10HNSON,

f: ***) Doth by their own*infinnation grow) Imfiunation for
ne ;%;\“‘:f‘l)’ obtruding themfelves into his fervice, V/AR«
RTON,
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Ham. Does it not, think’t thou, ftand me
now upon ?
'd-my king, and whord my
mother,
Popt in between the eleftion and my hopes;

Thrown out his angle for my proper life,
And with fuch cozenage ; is’t not perfectr con.
fcience,
To quit ®) him with this arm ? and ist not tg
be damn’d,
To let this canker of our nature come
In further evil 2 :
Hor, It muft be fhortly known to him from
England
What is the iffae of the bufinefs there,
Ham. It will be fhort. . The interim is mine;

He that hath kil

Ard a man’s life’s no more, than to fay, one.

But I am very forry, good Horatio,

That to Laertes 1 forgor myfelf;

For by the image of my caufe, I fee

The portraiture of his; T1l court his favour ;

But, fure, the bravery of his grief did put me
Into a towering paflion.
Hor. Peace ; who comes here?

Enter Ofrick.
Of. Your lordfhip is right welcome back to
Denmark.
Ham, Ihumbly thank you, Sir. Doft know
this water-fly ? *+)
‘ Hor,

*) To guit him) To requite hiw; to pay him his dues
IOHNSON,

) Dofi know this water-fly? A water -fly? fkips up and
‘ down

-
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Hor. No, my good lord, 3 o

Ham. Thy ftate’is the more gracious; for ’tis
2 vice to know him, e hath much land , and
fertile. Let a beaft be lord of beafts, and his cr:b
fhall ftand at the king’s mefy; °tis a chough.:
hut, as | fay, fpacious in the pofieflion of dirt,

Ofr. Sweet lotd, if vour lordfhip were at leifure,
1 fhould impart a thing'to you from his majefty.

Ham. 1 will receive it with all diligence of
Pirit: your bonnet to his right ufe, — s for
the head,

Ofr. 1 thank your lordthip, ’tis very hot,

Ham, No, believe me, ’tis very ccld; the wind
is northerly.

Ofr. It is indifferent cold. my lord, indeed,

Ham. #%) Bug yer, methinks, it is very fultry,
and hot, for my con plexion.—

O/, leceeding}v, my lords It is very fultry,
2 *twere, 1 cancqt tell hows — My lord, his
Majefty bid me fignify to you, that he hes laid a

81t wager on your head: Sir, this is the mat-
ter —

Ham, 1 befeech you, remember
C Hemier moveshim to put on his hst.
Ofr.
down upon the furfy

parent purpofe o
emblem of g bufy o

ce of the water, without any ap-
reafon , and is thence the proper
ifler, 1OHNSON.

) S-'Og\tl,i: 8 chough; <) A kind of a jack daw. IOHN-

L) BHF yets methinks, it is very [ultry, etc.) Hamlet is here
Playing over the fame farce with Ofiick > which he had
Omerly done with Polonius, STELVENS,
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Ofi. Nay, in good faith, For mine eafe. In
good faith: — Sir, here is newly come to court
Laerres; believe me , an abfolute gentleman, full
of moft excellent *} differences, of very foft
fociety and grear {hew indeed, to fpesk feelingly
of him, he is the card **) or calendar of gentry's
for you fhall find in him the continent of what
psrt a gentleman would fee,

Ham. Sir, ***) his’ definement fuffers no pér-~
dition in you; thoughIknow , to divide him inven«
torially would d'zzy the arithmetick of mamory ;
ard yet but 1) raw neither in refpect of his quick
fail:” Buy, in the verity of extolment, I take him o
bea foul of great article 5 1) and his infuﬁo{q of

uch

*) == full of mofi excellent differences =) Full of diftinguifh-
ing excellencies. ‘IOHNSON.

**) =« the card or calendar of the gentry) The general pre=
ceptor, of elegance ; the onrd by which a gentlemenan is
to dire& his courfe, the calendar by which he is to chofe
his time, that what he does may be both excellent and
feafonable, JOHNSON.

Y o for you [hall find in him |the continens of awwhat part.a
gentlernan would fee,). You Chall find him contuining and
comprifing every guality which a gentleman would defirg
to contemplate for imitation, IOHNSON,

****) Siry bis defuemeent etc.) This is defigned as a fpeci-
men and ridicule of the court-jargon , among the pres
cicux of that time. WARBURION.

) = and yet but vaw neither) * Row fignifies unripe, inig
titse 5 thence wunformed, smperfedt , unfkilful, , The bett
account of him would be dmperfeét, in refpett of his
quick fail.  The phrafe quick fuil, was, 1 fuppofe a
proverbial term for activity of mind, JOHNSON.

Af) == a foul of great article) 1 fuppofe, i Suxl of great
article, means a foul of large comprehenfion, of many

contenp

e
di¢
anc




e N

(4]

N P
- e

(=

et

Ofr, I-mean, my lord, the oppofition of your
perfon in trial.

Ham, Sir,, 1 will walk here in the hall; If it
pleafe his majefty, ’tis the breathing time of day
with me; let the foils be brought 4 the gentleman
willing, and the king hold his purpofe. I will win
for him if I can; if not, I'll gain nothing but.my
fhame, and the odd hits.

Ofr. Shall I deliver you {02

Ham. To this effeét, Sir, after what flourifh
your nature will.

O/, 1 commend my duty to your lordfhip,

(Lxit.

Ham. Yours, yours; he does well to commend
it himfelf, there are no tongues elfe for’s turn.

Hor. This lapwing rans away with the fhell on
his head.

Ham. He did compliment with his dug before
he fuck’dit: thus hath he (and many more of the
fame breed, that, I know, the droffy age dotes on)-
only got the tune of the time, .and oatward habitof:
encounter, a kind of yefty collection, which carries
them through and through the moft fond *) and
winnowed opinions ; and do but blow them to
their trials, the bubbles are out,

Enger a Lovd.

Lord, My lord, his Maiefty commended him to’
you by young Ofrick , who brings back to him,
that you attend him in the Hall. He fends to know
if your pleafuire hold to play with Laertes, or that
you will take longer time 2 .

L e Haw,

* . . . >
) = fond and winnowed opinions )  Warburton rends
Sonwdy
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Ham. Tam conftine to my purpofes, they fole
low ‘h- Kings pleafure ; if his fitnefs {peaks, mine
is ready; now, or when fo ever, provided I be
fo asl" as now.

: Lord. The kingn and queen, all are coming
lown,

Ham, In happy time,

Lord. Th- que-r d fires you to ufe fome gentle

enterzinment o Laerr-s before you fall to play,

Ham She w1l nftruéts me. Exir Lord,

Hor Yon will lofe *h's wa er, my lord.

Hum. 1 da not think {; fince he went into
France [ heve been in continual practices I fhall
win a' th odds.  Bur thon woul ‘1t not think how
ill - I's h re about my hearr, But it isno matier.

Hor. Nay, mv good lord.

Ham, 1t is but fool ry; butitis fuch *) a kind
of giingiving as would perhaps, rrouble a2 woman.

Hor If'your mind disl'ke any thing, obey it. [
wil! go_reﬁal their repair hither, and fay you are
not fi

Ham, Nota whit we defy augury ; there is a
fp-cial providence in the fall of a frarrow, If it
be now, ’tisnot to come; ifir be no: to come, it
will be iow; if it be not now. yerit w.ll come;
th- readinefs is all, Since ro man knows anghr of
whar he leaves, what is’t to leaye betimes? Let be,

Ener King Queen, Laevtes. and livds, Ofrick,
with other attendants wirh foils, and gantlets,
A 1able and flaggons of wine on i,

King, Come Ham.et,come, and take this hand
from

') « a kind of gaingiving) Guaingiving is the fame as mis=

. giving, STEEVENS,

Sy by
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from me, (King puts the hand of Laevies into the
hand of Hamles.) :
Ham. Give, me your pardon, Sir; I have
done you wrong;
Bur pardon’t, as you are a gentleman.
his prefence knowg, an You m“ﬁ needs hav’
heard,
How T am punifh’d with 2 fore diftraction.
What | have done, :
hat might your nature, honour, and exception
Roughly awake, 1 here proclaim was madnefs:
as't Hamlet wrong’d Laertes ? never, Hamlet,
If Hamlet from himfelf be ta’ en away,
And, when he’s not himfelf does wrong Laertes,
‘Then Homlet does it not; Hamlet denies it
Who does it then? his madnefs. 1f’t be {0,
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong’d;
is madnefs is poor Hamlet’s enemy.
et my difclaiming from a purpos’d evil,
ree me o far in your moft generous thoughts
That T have fhor'mine atrow over the houfe,
And hure my brorher.
aer. 1 am farisfied in nature,
Whofe motive, in this cafe, thould ftir me moft
To my revenge: bu in my terms of honour
1 ftand aloof, and will no reconcilement,
*Till by fome elder mafters of known honour
have a voice, and precedent of peace,
0 keep my name ungor'd. But ’till thattime,
do receive your offer’d love like love,
And wil] not wrong it.
am. 1 embrace it freely,
And will this brother’s wager fiankly playe
Ve ug the foila,
Laer. Come, one for me.

Ls Ham,
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Hew, Tll be'your fojl, Laertes ;. .in mine ignos
rance
Your kil fhall like a ftar i’ th’ darkeft night
*) Stick fiery off, indeed,
Leny, You mock me, . Sir,
Ham. No, by this hand. ‘ '
King. Give them the foils, young Oftick, Cou-
_ fin:Hamlet
You know the wager,
Hem. Well, my lords
Your grace hath laid the odds o’ th’ weaker {ide;
King. 1 do not fear it, I have feen you both s
But fince he’s better’d, we have therefore odds,
Lear, This is too heavy, let ma fee another,
Ham, This likes me well; thefe foils haye all
a length ? (They prepave 2o Dlay.
Ofs Ay, my goodlord, e
King. Set me the ftoups of wine upon thattable, s
If Hamlet gives the firft, or fecond, hit,
Or quit'in anfwer of the third exchange,
Let sl the battlements their ordnance fire s
The king {hall drink to Hamlet’s better breath ;
And in the cup an union fhall he throw,
Riclier than that which four fucceflive kings
In Denmark’s Crown have worn, - Give me the
cups;
And let the kettle to the trumpets fpeak,
The trumpers to the cannoneer without,
The.cannons to the heavens, the heayens to earth,
Ow the King drinks to. Ham]er — Come, begin, -
And you the Iudges bear g wary eye,

%) Stick fiery o) This image is taken from pahxt:‘ug where
2 dark ground 4yp0,s aff light objeéls, and makes them
Appear more forywgd, STEEVENS,

I
.
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Ham
Laen

Ham, O

Laey

. Come on, Sir,
. Come, my:lord, (They play.

« One —
s N e

Hawm, Judgment,
Ofr. A hit, a very palpable hit.
Laers Well — again — )
King, Stay, give me drink, -FHamlet this pearl
: is thine, .
Here’s to thy health, - Give him the cup: '
(Trumpers found, [hot goes off.
Ham, Il play this bour firft, fetic by a while,
 oi (They play.
Come another hit, Whae fu you?

~Loer. A touch, a touch, I dp confefs.
King, Our {on fhal]l win,

Queen. He’s fat, and feant of breath,

ere, Hamlet, :take my napkin, rub thy brows.
¢ Qqueen caroufes to thy fortune, Hamlet,
Ham. Good Madam, — »

King, Gertrude, do not drink —

Kpeen. 1 will, my lord; — I pray you, par-
don me,

King, It is the poifon’d cup, - It is too late.

(Afide,
Ham, 1 dare not drink yet, Madam. By and by,

Queen. Come, let. me wipe thy face,
Laer. Pl hit him noy

g, I do not think’. i y
aer, Andyet it isalmoft againft my confcience,
: i (dﬁde-
; Ham, Come, forthe third, La'er'teé, you but dally 3
Pray you, pafs with your beft violence; ..
La

.
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1 am afraid you make a wanton of me,
Laer, Say you fo? come on, (Play,

Ofr Nothing neither way,
Laer. Have at you now,

Laertes wounds Hamlet 5 thenin fcuffling, they
change vapiers, and Hamle: wounds Laertes.

King. Par: them, they are incens’d.

Ham. Nuy, come again —

Of. Look to the Queen there, ho!

(The Queen falls,

Hor, They bleed on both fides. — How isit,

: ' my lord?

Ofr, How is it, Laertes?

Laer, Why, as awoodcock to my ownkfpringe,

rick,
¥’m juftly kil’d with mine own treachery,
Ham. How does the queen?
King. She fwoons to fee them bleed.
ueen. No. no, the drink, the drink —
Oh My dear Hamlet! — The drink, the drink —
I am poifon’d — (The Queen dies,

Ham. Oh villainy! ho! let the door be lock-d:
Treachery! feek it our . —

Laer. it is here. Hamler. Hamlet, thou art {lainy
No medecine in the world can do thee good,
In’ thee there is not half an hour of life;

The treacherous inft-ument is in thy hand,
Unbated and envenom’d: The foul praitice
Harh turn’d itfelf on me. Lo, here 1 lie,
Never to rife again. Thy mother’s poifon’d,

I cin no more, — the king, the king’s to blame,.

Ham, The point envenom'd too ?

Then venom do thy work. (Stabs the KZ”.
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Jl. Treafon, treafon,
}gf’_ng. O yet defend me fiiends, Tam but hurt.
Hem, Hére , thou inc-fluous, murd’rous,
damned Dan‘?,
Drlnk off this potion. Js the union here?
Follow my mg her. ] (King diess
Laer. He is juftly fery’d.
Itis a poifon temperd by himfelf.
Excharge forgivenefs with me noble Hamlet;
Mine and my fither’s death come not on thee. .
or ‘hise on me! (Dies.
am. Heaven make thee free ofit! Ifollpw thee,
I'm dead , Horatio; Wretched queen adieu!
You that look pale, and tremble at this chance,
That are but mutes or audience ro this act,
Had I but time. (as this fell ferjeant death
Is ftrict in his arreft) oh. I could tell you ~e
But let it be — Horatio, I am dead;
Thou liv'ft, report me and my caufe aright
To the unfyisfi-d.
Hor. Never believe it.
Pm more as antique Roman than a Dane,
Here’s yet fome iiquor left.
Ham.: Asthou art a man,
Give me thecop, Let 50; by heay'n Il have it,
Oh good Horatio, what 2 weund-d name,
Things ftanding thus unknown , fhall livegbehind
me ¢
Ifthou didft ever hold me in thy heart,
Abfenr thee from felicity a while,
And in this harth world draw thy breath in pain,
Yo tell my ftory.  ( Mavchafar off, and [hos within
hat warlike noife is this?

Lg Euw,
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Enter Ofrick,
Ofi. Young Fortinbras, with conqueft come
; from Poland,
To the ambaffadors of England gives
This warlike volley.
Ham, O, 1die, Horatio:
The potent poifon quite o’er-grows my fpirit ;
1 cannot live to hear the news from England.
Buc 1 .do prophefy, th’ election lights
On Fortinbras; he has my dying voice
So tell him, with the occurrents, more or lefs,
Which have follicited. #) — The reft is flence.
(Dief.
Hor. Now cracks a noble heart, Good night,
{weet Prince ;
And flights of angels wing thee to thy reft!
Why does ‘the drum comehither 2

Luser Lortinbras, the Englifh Ambaffadors,
with dram, colours, and attendants.
Fors, Where is this fight 2
Hor. What is it you would fee?
If aughe of woe, or wonder, ceafe your fearch.

Lore. This quarry. cries, on havock!” Oh proud
death!
What feaft'is tow’rd in thy infernal cell,
That thou fomany princes at a fhot
So bloodily haft ftruck?

Amb. The fight is dismal,
And our affairs from England come too Iate: &
The

*) Which have follicited ) Sollicited, for, brought on the
event, WARBURTON,
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The ears are fenfelefs, that thould give us hearing;
To tell him, his commandment is fulfill’d,

That Rofencrantz and Guildenftern are dead:
Where ‘fhould ‘wé have our thanks 2

Hor, Not from his mouth,

Had it the ability of life to thank you;

He never gave commandment for- their death,

But fince , fo jump upon this bloody queftion,

You from the Polack Wars, and you ﬁ‘OI(lil Eng-
land,

Are here arriv’d; give order, that thefe bodies

High on a ftage be placed to the view,

And let me fpeak ro the yet unknowing world,

How thefe things came about, So shall you hear

Of cruel , bloody , and unnatural acks R

Of accidental judgments § cafual flaughters;

Of deaths put on by cunning, and fore’d caufe ;

And, in this upfhot, purpofes miftook ,

Fal’n on th’iaventors’heads. All this can 1

Truly deliver, :

Fors, Let us hafte to hear it,
And call the noblefse to the audience.
For me, with forrow I embrace my fortune
I have fome rights of memory in this kingdom,
Which, now, to claim, my vantage dothinvite me.
Hor. Of that [ Thall have alfp caufe to fpeak,
And from his mouth whofe voice will draw on
more :
But! let this fame be prefently perform’d,
ven while men’s minds are wild; left more mis-
chanc
On plots ang err 2

ors happen,
ore. Let four captains

Bear Hamlet, like a foldier . to the ftage;
For
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For he was likely: had he been put on, ’

To have prov’d moft royally. And fo;‘ his paf-
i age,

The foldiers® mufic , and the rites of warg

Speak loudly for him =

‘Take up the bodies, Such 2 fight as this

Becomes th field, buc here shews much amifs,

Go, bid the foldiers shoot.

( Exeunt : after which a peal of ovdnance
| , is shot off
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