THE WHITE BOAR

Thou elvish-marked. abortive. rooting hog.
Thou that wast sealed in thy nativity
I'he slave of nature and the son ol hell.

(Act 1. scene 3)

GHOSTS

[t is now dead midnight.
Cold fearful drops stand

on my lrembling [lesh.
What do T fear? Mysell?.

(Act D. scene D)

Now civil wounds are r-:luplfd. peace lives again:
That she mav long live here. God say amen!

(Act 5. scene 8)

RICHARD'S DEFORMITY

Why. L. in this weak piping time of peace.
Have no delight to pass away the time.
Unless to spy my shadow in the sun

And descant on mine own delormity

(Act 1. scene 1)
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