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Guil. Which dreams, indeed, are ambition: for the very
{ubftance of the ambitious is merely the fhadow of a dream.

Ham. A dream itfelf is but a thadow.

Ryf. Truly,-and I hold ambition of {o airy and light a quality,
that it is but a thadow’s thadow.

Ham. Then are our beggars, bodies; and our monarchs and
outftretch’d heroes, the beggars’ fhadows: fhall we to th’court ?
for, by my fay, I cannot reafon,

Borh, We'll wait upon you. ‘ -

Ham. No fuch matter. I will not fort you with the reft of
my fervants; for, to {peak to you like an honeft man, I am moft
dreadfully attended. But in the beaten way of friendfhip, what
make you at Elfnoor @

Rof. To vifit you, my lord ; no other occafion.

Ham. Beggar that I am, I am even poor in thanks; but I
thank you: and, {ure, dear friends, my thanks are too dear at
a half-penny. Were you not fent for ? is it your own inclining ?
is it a free vifitation ? come, deal juftly with me: come, comej
nay, {peak.

Guil. What fthould we fay, my lord ?

Huam. Any thing but to the purpofe. . Your were fent for; and
there is a kind of confeffion in your looks, which your modefties
have not craft enough to colour. I know, the good king and
queen have {ent for you.

Rof. To what end, 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 ever-preferved love, and by what more dear
a better propofer could charge you withal ; be even and direct
with me, whether you were fent for or no?

Rof. What fay you?

Ham. Nay, then I have an eye of you : if you love me, hold
not off.

Guil. My lord, we were fent for.

Ham. 1 will tell you why; fo fhall my anticipation prevent

your dilcovery, and your fecrecy to the king and queen m;uh}flno
cather,




