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ACT 5, Scene 1	
Scene 2

From the Director of the Folger Shakespeare Library



It is difficult to imagine a world without Shakespeare. Four centuries after they were written, Shakespeare’s plays and poems have traveled the globe, inviting those who watch and read his works to make them their own.

Readers of the New Folger Editions are part of this ongoing process of “engaging with Shakespeare,” discovering our own thoughts and feelings
in language that strikes us as old or unusual and, for that very reason, new. We still try to keep pace with a writer who could think a
mile a minute, whose words paint pictures that shift like clouds. These professionally edited texts are presented to the public as a resource for study, artistic adaptation, and enjoyment. By making the classic texts of the New Folger Editions available in electronic form as The Folger Shakespeare (formerly Folger Digital Texts), we provide a trusted resource to anyone who wants them.

The New Folger Editions of Shakespeare’s plays, which serve as the foundation for the texts provided here in digital form, are special because of their origin. The Folger Shakespeare Library in Washington, DC, is the world's most significant documentary source for Shakespeare’s works. With an unparalleled collection of early modern books, manuscripts, and artwork connected to Shakespeare, the Folger’s holdings were used extensively to prepare these texts. These editions also reflect the expertise gained through the frequent performance of Shakespeare’s works in the Folger’s Elizabethan Theatre.

I would like to express my sincere thanks to editors Barbara Mowat and Paul Werstine for creating these essential editions of Shakespeare’s works, which combine the best of textual scholarship with a richness of commentary that is both inspired and engaging. Readers who wish to learn more about Shakespeare and his plays can follow the path these distinguished scholars have traveled by visiting the Folger either in-person or online, where a variety of physical and digital resources are available to supplement the material in these texts. I offer these words to you, and hope that they inspire.


Michael Witmore
Director, Folger Shakespeare Library

Textual Introduction
By Barbara Mowat and Paul Werstine



Until now, with the release of The Folger Shakespeare (formerly Folger Digital Texts), readers looking for a free online version of Shakespeare’s plays mostly had to rely on the Moby™ Text, which reproduces a late-nineteenth-century version of the plays. What is the difference? Many casual readers assume that there is only one definitive text for the plays: exactly what Shakespeare wrote. However, Shakespeare’s plays were not published the way modern novels or plays are today—as a single, authoritative text. In some cases, the plays have survived in multiple published versions, represented by various Quartos (Qq) and the great collection compiled by his colleagues in 1623, called the First Folio (F). For example, there are three very different versions of Hamlet, two of King Lear, and others such as Henry V and Romeo and Juliet. Editors must choose which version to use as their base, and then update that text with words, lines, or speech labels from the other versions that they believe create a better or more accurate text.

Other editorial decisions involve choosing whether to clarify an unfamiliar word based on other writings of the period or whether to change it; addressing words that accidentally entered Shakespeare’s text over four hundred years of printing and errors; and even making decisions based on cultural preference and taste. For example, when the Moby™ Text was created, it was deemed “improper” and “indecent” for Miranda to scold Caliban for trying to rape her. (See The Tempest, 1.2: “Abhorred slave,/Which any print of goodness wilt not take,/Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee…”). Back then, all Shakespeare editors removed the speech from her and gave it to her father, Prospero.

The editors of the Moby™ Shakespeare produced their text long before scholars fully understood how to approach the thousands of decisions that Shakespeare editors face. The Folger Library Shakespeare Editions, on which the Folger Shakespeare texts are based, make this editorial process as transparent as possible, unlike older texts, such as the Moby™, which conceal editorial changes. Readers of the Folger Shakespeare know where the text has been modified because editorial changes are marked by square brackets (for example, from Othello: “If she in chains of magic were not bound,”), half-square brackets (for example, from Henry V: “With blood and sword and fire to win your right,”), or angle brackets (for example, from

Hamlet: “O farewell, honest soldier. Who hath relieved/you?”). You can hover your cursor over any bracket in the text for more information.

Because the Folger Shakespeare texts are edited in accord with twenty-first century knowledge about Shakespeare’s texts, the Folger here provides them to readers, scholars, teachers, actors, directors, and students, free of charge, confident of their quality as texts of the plays and pleased to be able to make this contribution to the study and enjoyment of Shakespeare.

Synopsis



Before the play begins, the stage is set for tragedy. After the King of Denmark (Hamlet’s father) suddenly dies, Hamlet’s mother, Gertrude, marries his uncle, Claudius, who takes the throne.

A spirit claiming to be the ghost of Hamlet’s father reveals he was murdered by Claudius and insists that Hamlet seek revenge. Later, when the advisor Polonius learns from his daughter, Ophelia, that Hamlet visited her acting erratic,
Polonius decides the prince is heartbroken and sets a trap for Hamlet, using Ophelia as bait.

To verify Claudius’s guilt, Hamlet sets up a play that reenacts the murder; Claudius’s reaction proves he is guilty. Now ready to act, Hamlet accidentally kills Polonius, thinking he is Claudius. Claudius then sends Hamlet away as part of a deadly scheme.

After Polonius dies, Ophelia loses her mind and eventually drowns. Hamlet, having returned to face the king, agrees to a fencing match with Ophelia’s brother, Laertes, who secretly puts poison on his sword. During the match, Claudius fixes a poisoned drink for Hamlet, but Gertrude accidentally drinks it. As she dies, she exposes Claudius, whom Hamlet then kills. Finally, both Laertes and Hamlet die, wounded by the poisoned sword.

Characters in the Play




THE GHOST
HAMLET, Prince of Denmark, son of the late King Hamlet and Queen Gertrude
QUEEN GERTRUDE, widow of King Hamlet, now married to Claudius
KING CLAUDIUS, brother to the late King Hamlet

OPHELIA
LAERTES, her brother
POLONIUS, father of Ophelia and Laertes, councillor to King Claudius
REYNALDO, servant to Polonius

HORATIO, Hamlet’s friend and confidant


VOLTEMAND CORNELIUS ROSENCRANTZ GUILDENSTERN OSRIC
Gentlemen
A Lord






courtiers at the Danish court



FRANCISCO BARNARDO MARCELLUS



Danish soldiers

FORTINBRAS, Prince of Norway; a Captain in Fortinbras’s army

Ambassadors to Denmark from England

Players who take the roles of Prologue, Player King, Player Queen, and Lucianus in The Murder of Gonzago

Two messengers, sailors, and a gravedigger
The gravedigger’s companion and a doctor of divinity

Attendants, Lords, Guards, Musicians, Laertes’s Followers, Soldiers, Officers




ACT  1




Scene 1
Barnardo and Francisco, two guards, enter.



FTLN 0001


BARNARDO FRANCISCO

Who’s there?

FTLN 0002

No, you answer me. Stand and identify yourself.

FTLN 0003

FTLN 0004

FTLN 0005

BARNARDO FRANCISCO BARNARDO FRANCISCO

Long live the King! Is that you, Barnardo?
He.	5

FTLN 0006


FTLN 0007


FTLN 0008

FTLN 0009

You arrive right on time.
BARNARDO
It has just struck twelve. Go to bed, Francisco.
FRANCISCO
Thank you for that relief. It is freezing, and I feel miserable.

FTLN 0010

FTLN 0011

FTLN 0012

BARNARDO FRANCISCO BARNARDO

Has your watch been quiet?10	
Not a mouse is moving. Well, good night.

FTLN 0013

FTLN 0014







FTLN 0015

If you run into Horatio and Marcellus,
The men standing watch with me, tell them to hurry.


Enter Horatio and Marcellus.


FRANCISCO
I think I hear them. Stop there! Who is there?15	

FTLN 0016

HORATIO

We are friends of this place.
7
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FTLN 0017
FTLN 0018

MARCELLUS FRANCISCO MARCELLUS

And loyal subjects of the Danish King. I wish you a good night.

FTLN 0019

FTLN 0020


FTLN 0021

Oh, goodbye, honest soldier. Who has replaced
you?	20
FRANCISCO
Barnardo has taken my shift. I wish you a good night.
Francisco exits.

FTLN 0022

FTLN 0023

MARCELLUS BARNARDO

Hey, Barnardo.
Tell me, is Horatio there?

FTLN 0024

HORATIO BARNARDO

I'm here.

FTLN 0025


FTLN 0026

Welcome, Horatio. Welcome, good Marcellus.25	
HORATIO
Has this thing appeared again tonight?

FTLN 0027

BARNARDO MARCELLUS

I haven't seen anything.

FTLN 0028

FTLN 0029

FTLN 0030

FTLN 0031

FTLN 0032

FTLN 0033

FTLN 0034


FTLN 0035

Horatio says it's only our imagination
And won't let himself believe
Regarding this terrifying sight we've seen twice.30	
So I've begged him to join us
To watch the hours of this night with us, so that if this ghost appears again,
He can confirm what we've seen and speak to it.
HORATIO
Pshaw, pshaw, it won't appear.35	

FTLN 0036

BARNARDO

Sit down for a moment,

FTLN 0037

FTLN 0038

FTLN 0039

And let us assault your ears again, which are so closed off to our story, with what we've seen for two nights.

FTLN 0040

HORATIO

Alright, let's sit down,40	

FTLN 0041

And let us hear Barnardo tell us about this.

FTLN 0042

BARNARDO

On the very last night,

FTLN 0043

FTLN 0044

FTLN 0045

FTLN 0046

When that same star westward from the Pole had finished its path to light up that part of the sky
Where it is burning now, Marcellus and I,45	
The bell was then striking one—
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The Ghost enters.




FTLN 0047


FTLN 0048


FTLN 0049


FTLN 0050


FTLN 0051


FTLN 0052



MARCELLUS
Quiet! Stop talking! Look where it comes again.
BARNARDO
In the same form as the dead King.
MARCELLUS, to Horatio
You are a scholar. Speak to it, Horatio.
BARNARDO
Doesn't he look like the King? Pay attention, Horatio.50	
HORATIO
Very much so. It distresses me with fear and wonder.
BARNARDO
It wants to be spoken to.

FTLN 0053

MARCELLUS HORATIO

Talk to it, Horatio.

FTLN 0054

FTLN 0055

FTLN 0056

FTLN 0057

FTLN 0058


FTLN 0059

Who are you that intrudes on this time of night,
Along with that fair and warrior-like appearance55	
In which the majesty of buried Denmark
Used to march? By heaven, I order you to speak.
MARCELLUS
It is offended.

FTLN 0060

BARNARDO HORATIO

Look, it is walking away.60	

FTLN 0061

Stop! Speak! Speak! I command you to speak!

Ghost exits.

FTLN 0062

MARCELLUS BARNARDO

It's gone and will not answer.

FTLN 0063

FTLN 0064

FTLN 0065


FTLN 0066

FTLN 0067

FTLN 0068

What's wrong, Horatio? You're trembling and looking pale.
Isn't this something more than just a hallucination?
What do you think about it?65	
HORATIO
I swear to God, I wouldn't have believed this without the clear and true proof
Of my own eyes.
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FTLN 0069


MARCELLUS

Doesn't it look like the King?

FTLN 0070

HORATIO

As you are to yourself.70	

FTLN 0071

FTLN 0072

FTLN 0073

FTLN 0074

FTLN 0075


FTLN 0076

FTLN 0077


FTLN 0078

FTLN 0079

FTLN 0080


FTLN 0081

FTLN 0082

FTLN 0083

FTLN 0084

FTLN 0085

FTLN 0086

FTLN 0087

FTLN 0088

FTLN 0089

FTLN 0090

That was the very armor he was wearing
When he fought the ambitious King of Norway. He frowned like that once when, during a heated negotiation, he struck the Polish soldiers on the ice.
It's strange.75	
MARCELLUS
He has passed by our watch twice before, at this exact hour, with a military stride.
HORATIO
I don't know exactly what to make of it, but generally speaking
This suggests some strange upheaval for our country.80	
MARCELLUS
Come now, sit down and tell me, anyone who knows, why this strict, vigilant watch forces the people of this land to work so hard every night,
And why are they casting bronze cannons every day
And buying war supplies from abroad,85	
Why are shipbuilders being forced into service, working so hard that they can't distinguish Sunday from the rest of the week?
What could be happening that this frantic rush is making the night work alongside the day?
Who can tell me?90	

FTLN 0091

HORATIO

I can.

FTLN 0092

FTLN 0093

FTLN 0094

FTLN 0095

FTLN 0096

FTLN 0097

FTLN 0098

FTLN 0099

FTLN 0100

FTLN 0101

The rumors at least are that our late king, whose image just appeared to us, was, as you know, challenged to combat by Norway's Fortinbras, driven by his intense pride,
Challenged to a fight; in which our brave Hamlet (that is how he was regarded on this side of the world) killed this Fortinbras, who, by a binding contract, properly validated by law and heraldry,
Forfeited, with his life, all the lands he held, to the conqueror.






95






100
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FTLN 0102

FTLN 0103
	
	
Against which a fair share
Was wagered by our king, which would have returned
	

	FTLN 0104

FTLN 0105
	
	To the inheritance of Fortinbras
If he had been the winner, just as, by the same agreement
	

105

	FTLN 0106

FTLN 0107

FTLN 0108

FTLN 0109

FTLN 0110
	
	And the terms of the agreement set out,
That property fell to Hamlet. Now, sir, young Fortinbras, full of raw and untested energy,
Has gathered here and there on the outskirts of Norway a group of lawless desperadoes
	





110

	FTLN 0111

FTLN 0112

FTLN 0113

FTLN 0114

FTLN 0115
	
	To feed and support some project
That requires some grit; which is nothing other (As it clearly appears to our government)
But to reclaim from us, by force
And forced terms, those previously mentioned lands
	





115

	FTLN 0116

FTLN 0117

FTLN 0118

FTLN 0119
	
	Lost by his father. And this, I suspect,
Is the main reason for our preparations,
The reason for our guard duty, and the main cause of this hurried and chaotic activity in the land.
	

	
	
	BARNARDO
	

	FTLN 0120

FTLN 0121

FTLN 0122

FTLN 0123
	
	I think it’s nothing but exactly that.
It is logical that this ominous figure comes armed past our watch, looking just like the king who started and remains the reason for these wars.
	120

	
	
	HORATIO
	

	FTLN 0124

FTLN 0125
	
	It is a tiny speck that troubles the mind’s eye.
At the height of Rome’s power and prosperity,
	

125

	FTLN 0126

FTLN 0127

FTLN 0128

FTLN 0129

FTLN 0130
	
	Shortly before the greatest Julius fell,
The graves stood empty, and the dead in shrouds shrieked and chattered in the Roman streets;
Like stars with trails of fire and drops of blood, disasters in the sun; and the moon,
	





130

	FTLN 0131

FTLN 0132
	
	On whose influence the sea's empire depends,
Was sick almost to doomsday because of an eclipse.
	

	FTLN 0133

FTLN 0134

FTLN 0135
	
	And similar warning signs of feared events,
As messengers that still precede destiny, and a prologue to the coming omen,
	


135
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FTLN 0136

FTLN 0137





FTLN 0138

FTLN 0139

Have heaven and Earth together shown to our regions and countrymen.

The Ghost enters.


Wait, look! There it comes again! I’ll cross its path even if it destroys me.—Stop, ghost!
 (
F
TL
N
 
0140
F
TL
N
 
0141
F
TL
N
 
0142
F
TL
N
 
0143
F
TL
N
 
0144
F
TL
N
 
0145
If you have any sound or use of your voice, speak to me.
If there is any good deed to be done
That might bring you peace and favor to me, speak to me.
If you are aware of your country’s fate,
140
145
F
TL
N
 
0146
F
TL
N
 
0147
F
TL
N
 
0148
F
TL
N
 
0149
Which, if known, we might happily avoid,
Oh, speak!
Or if you have hidden in your lifetime stolen treasure in the earth,
F
TL
N
 
0150
F
TL
N
 
0151
F
TL
N
 
0152
For which, they say, you spirits often walk after death,
Tell us about it. (The rooster crows.)
Stay and speak! —Stop him, Marcellus.
150
)It spreads its arms.























FTLN 0153

MARCELLUS
Should I hit it with my spear?

FTLN 0154

FTLN 0155

FTLN 0156

HORATIO BARNARDO HORATIO

Do so, if it won't stay. It's here.
It's here.






Ghost exits.



155

FTLN 0157

MARCELLUS

It's gone.

FTLN 0158

FTLN 0159

FTLN 0160

FTLN 0161


FTLN 0162


FTLN 0163

FTLN 0164

We are wrong, considering it is so majestic, to offer it a display of violence,
For it is as invulnerable as the air,
And our futile blows are just malicious mockery.
BARNARDO
It was about to speak when the rooster crowed.
HORATIO
And then it flinched like a guilty thing when suddenly summoned. I have heard




160
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FTLN 0165

FTLN 0166

FTLN 0167

FTLN 0168

FTLN 0169

FTLN 0170
	
	
The rooster, which acts as the morning's trumpet, wakes the sun god with its loud and shrill throat, and at its warning, whether in the sea, fire, earth, or air,
The wandering and straying spirit rushes back to its confinement, and regarding the truth of this matter
	

165






170

	FTLN 0171
	
	This current sight provided the proof.
	

	
	
	MARCELLUS
	

	FTLN 0172

FTLN 0173

FTLN 0174

FTLN 0175
	
	It faded when the rooster crowed.
Some say that whenever the season arrives when our Savior's birth is celebrated, this bird of the dawn sings all night long;
	




175

	FTLN 0176

FTLN 0177

FTLN 0178

FTLN 0179
	
	And then, they say, no spirit dares to roam about,
The nights are healthy; therefore no planets strike, no fairies bewitch, and no witch has the power to enchant,
So holy and so gracious is that time.
	

	
	
	HORATIO
	

	FTLN 0180

FTLN 0181

FTLN 0182

FTLN 0183

FTLN 0184

FTLN 0185
	
	I have heard so, and I partly believe it. But look, the morning, wearing a reddish-brown cloak,
walks over the dew of that high eastern hill. Let's end our watch, and in my opinion,
we should tell young Hamlet what we saw tonight; for, on my life,
	180






185

	FTLN 0186

FTLN 0187

FTLN 0188
	
	This spirit, which was silent to us, will speak to him.
Do you agree that we should tell him about it, as our friendship and duty require?
	




FTLN 0189

FTLN 0190

MARCELLUS
Let's do it, I beg you, and I know where we can most easily find him this morning.





They exit.




190
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Scene 2
Flourish. Enter King Claudius of Denmark, Queen Gertrude, the Council, including Polonius and his son Laertes, Hamlet, with others, including Voltemand and Cornelius.

KING
	FTLN 0191
	Although the memory of our dear brother Hamlet’s death
	

	FTLN 0192
	is still fresh, and it was appropriate for us
	

	FTLN 0193
	to carry our hearts in grief, and for our whole kingdom
	

	FTLN 0194
	to be joined in one expression of sorrow,
	

	FTLN 0195
	Yet reason has fought with our natural feelings
	5

	FTLN 0196
	to the point that we remember him with wise sorrow
	

	FTLN 0197
	along with remembering our own responsibilities.
	

	FTLN 0198
	Therefore, our former sister-in-law, now our queen,
	

	FTLN 0199
	The queen and joint ruler of this warlike state,
	

	FTLN 0200
	We have (as if with a mixture of joy and sadness,
	10

	FTLN 0201
	With a hopeful and a weeping eye,
	

	FTLN 0202
	With joy at funerals and grief at weddings,
	

	FTLN 0203
	Balancing delight and sorrow equally)
	

	FTLN 0204
	Taken as my wife. Nor have we here ignored
	

	FTLN 0205
	Your superior wisdom, which has willingly gone
	15

	FTLN 0206
	Along with this affair. We thank you all.
	

	FTLN 0207
	Now you need to know this: Young Fortinbras,
	

	FTLN 0208
	Thinking poorly of our strength
	

	FTLN 0209
	Or thinking that by our late dear brother's death
	

	FTLN 0210
	Our state is disjointed and out of order,
	20

	FTLN 0211
	Allied with this fantasy of his advantage,
	

	FTLN 0212
	He has not failed to pester us with messages
	

	FTLN 0213
	Demanding the surrender of those lands
	

	FTLN 0214
	Lost by his father, with all legal ties,
	

	FTLN 0215
	To our most courageous brother—that is all regarding him.
	25

	FTLN 0216
	Now for ourselves and for this meeting.
	

	FTLN 0217
	This is the business: we have written here
	

	FTLN 0218
	To the King of Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras,
	

	FTLN 0219
	Who, weak and bedridden, barely hears
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FTLN 0220

FTLN 0221

FTLN 0222

FTLN 0223

FTLN 0224

FTLN 0225

FTLN 0226

FTLN 0227

FTLN 0228

Of his nephew’s intent, in order to suppress30	
His further progress in this matter, since the levies, the lists, and the full military proportions are all drawn from his own subjects; and we here dispatch you, good Cornelius, and you, Voltemand,
To carry this greeting to old Norway,35	
Granting you no further personal authority
To conduct business with the King beyond what the scope of these detailed articles permits.



FTLN 0229


FTLN 0230


FTLN 0231


FTLN 0232

FTLN 0233

FTLN 0234

FTLN 0235

FTLN 0236

FTLN 0237

FTLN 0238

FTLN 0239

FTLN 0240

FTLN 0241

Giving them a paper.
Goodbye, and let your speed demonstrate your obedience.
CORNELIUS/VOLTEMAND
In that and in all matters, we will show our duty.40	
KING
We have no doubt of it. Sincerely, farewell.
Voltemand and Cornelius exit.
And now, Laertes, what is your news? You told us of a request. What is it, Laertes? You cannot ask for anything reasonable from the King
And fail to be heard. What do you wish to ask for,45	
Laertes,
That I would not offer even before you asked? The head is not more naturally connected to the heart, nor the hand more instrumental to the mouth,
Than is the throne of Denmark to your father.50	
What do you want, Laertes?

FTLN 0242

LAERTES

My noble lord,

FTLN 0243

FTLN 0244

FTLN 0245

FTLN 0246

FTLN 0247

FTLN 0248


FTLN 0249

I am asking for your permission to return to France,
From where I willingly came to Denmark
To show my loyalty at your coronation,55	
Yet now I must admit, that duty is finished,
My thoughts and wishes turn back toward France, and I respectfully seek your permission.
KING
Do you have your father’s permission? What does Polonius say?
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FTLN 0250

FTLN 0251

FTLN 0252

FTLN 0253


FTLN 0254

FTLN 0255

FTLN 0256


FTLN 0257


FTLN 0258


FTLN 0259


FTLN 0260

FTLN 0261

FTLN 0262

FTLN 0263

FTLN 0264

FTLN 0265


FTLN 0266

POLONIUS
He has, my lord, persuaded me to let him leave60	
By persistent pleading, and at last
I reluctantly gave my consent. I beg you to let him go.
KING
Enjoy your time, Laertes. The time is yours,
And use your best judgment as you see fit.—65	
But now, my nephew Hamlet, and my son—
HAMLET, aside
A little more than family, and less than friendly.
KING
Why do you still look so gloomy?
HAMLET
Not at all, my lord; I am in the sun too much.
QUEEN
Good Hamlet, take off your dark mourning clothes,70	
And look at Denmark like a friend. Do not keep looking at the ground forever
Searching for your noble father in the dirt.
You know it’s common; everything that lives must die,
Passing through nature to eternity.	75
HAMLET
Yes, madam, it is common.

FTLN 0267

QUEEN

If it be,

FTLN 0268


FTLN 0269

FTLN 0270

FTLN 0271

FTLN 0272

FTLN 0273

FTLN 0274

FTLN 0275

FTLN 0276

FTLN 0277

Why does it seem so specific to you?
HAMLET
“Seems,” madam? No, it is. I don't know the word “seems.”
It is not just my black cloak, good mother,80	
Nor the standard formal black clothes, nor the heavy sighing of forced breathing, no, nor the river of tears in my eye,
Nor the sad look on my face,
Together with all the forms, moods, and shapes of grief,85	
That can truly identify me. These things indeed “seem,” for they are just actions that a man might perform;
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FTLN 0278
FTLN 0279

But I have that within me which goes beyond outer appearances; these are merely the trappings and the suits of sorrow.
KING

	FTLN 0280

FTLN 0281

FTLN 0282

FTLN 0283

FTLN 0284

FTLN 0285
	It is sweet and admirable of you, Hamlet,
To pay these mourning duties to your father. But you must know that your father lost his father, that father lost his, and the survivor is bound by filial duty for a time
	90






95

	FTLN 0286

FTLN 0287

FTLN 0288

FTLN 0289
	To pay dutiful sorrow. But to persist
In stubborn mourning is a path
Of unholy stubbornness. It is unmanly grief. It shows a will not aligned with heaven,
	

	FTLN 0290

FTLN 0291

FTLN 0292

FTLN 0293

FTLN 0294

FTLN 0295
	A weak heart, an impatient mind,
An understanding that is simple and uneducated.
Since we know that death is inevitable and as common as the most ordinary things we experience,
Why should we stubbornly resist it and take it to heart? Shame, it is a sin against heaven,
	100






105

	FTLN 0296

FTLN 0297

FTLN 0298

FTLN 0299

FTLN 0300
	A sin against the dead, a sin against nature,
An insult to reason, whose constant theme is the death of fathers, and which has always cried, from the first corpse until the one who died today, "This must be so." We ask you, let go of
	





110

	FTLN 0301

FTLN 0302

FTLN 0303

FTLN 0304

FTLN 0305
	this futile sorrow and think of us
as a father; for let the world know that you are the heir to our throne, and we offer you no less noble love
than the love a devoted father feels for his son.
	





115

	FTLN 0306

FTLN 0307

FTLN 0308

FTLN 0309

FTLN 0310
	I am sharing this with you. Regarding your intention
To return to school in Wittenberg, It is completely against our wishes,
And we beg you to agree to stay here in the warmth and comfort of our presence,
	





120

	FTLN 0311
	Our most important courtier, relative, and son.
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FTLN 0312

FTLN 0313


FTLN 0314

QUEEN
Do not let your mother’s prayers go unanswered, Hamlet.
I beg you, stay with us. Do not go to Wittenberg.
HAMLET
I will do my very best to obey you, madam.
 (
F
TL
N
 
0315
Why, that is a loving and a fair reply.
125
F
TL
N
 
0316
Consider yourself one of us in Denmark.—Madam, come.
F
TL
N
 
0317
This gentle and willing agreement of Hamlet
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0318
Sits smiling in my heart, and because of that
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0319
No joyful toast that Denmark drinks today
F
TL
N
 
0320
But the great cannon will announce it to the clouds,
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0321
And the heavens will echo the King’s toast again,
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0322
Echoing the earthly thunder. Let's go.
)KING
















HAMLET

Flourish. All but Hamlet exit.

	FTLN 0323

FTLN 0324

FTLN 0325
	Oh, that this too, too tainted flesh would melt, thaw, and turn into dew,
Or that the Almighty had not forbidden
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	FTLN 0326
	His law against suicide! Oh God, God,
	

	FTLN 0327

FTLN 0328

FTLN 0329

FTLN 0330
	How tired, stale, flat, and useless
Do all the ways of this world seem to me!
Damn it, ugh damn! It’s an unweeded garden
That’s gone to seed. Things foul and gross in nature
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	FTLN 0331

FTLN 0332

FTLN 0333

FTLN 0334

FTLN 0335
	Totally own it. That it should come to this:
But he’s been dead two months—no, not even that, not two. Such an excellent king, compared to this
A sun god compared to a lustful beast; he loved my mother so much that he wouldn’t let the winds of heaven
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	FTLN 0336
	Touch her face too roughly. Heaven and earth,
	

	FTLN 0337

FTLN 0338

FTLN 0339

FTLN 0340
	Do I have to remember? Why, she would cling to him
As if her appetite grew
The more it was fed. And yet, within a month
(I shouldn't dwell on it—weakness, your name is woman!),
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	FTLN 0341

FTLN 0342
	A short month, before those shoes were old
That she wore to follow my poor father's corpse,
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FTLN 0344

FTLN 0345

FTLN 0346

FTLN 0347

FTLN 0348

FTLN 0349

FTLN 0350

FTLN 0351

FTLN 0352

FTLN 0353

FTLN 0354

Like Niobe, full of tears—why she, even she
(O God, even a beast that lacks the power of reason would have mourned longer!), married to my
uncle,
My father’s brother, but no more like my father than I am to Hercules. Within a month,
Before the salt of her insincere tears had stopped burning her sore eyes,
She married. O, what wicked speed, to rush with such efficiency to those incestuous sheets!
It is not, and it cannot turn out well.
But break, my heart, for I must stay silent.


Enter Horatio, Marcellus, and Barnardo.
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FTLN 0355

FTLN 0356


HORATIO HAMLET

Greetings, my Lord.
I am glad to see you well.
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FTLN 0357


FTLN 0358


FTLN 0359

FTLN 0360

FTLN 0361

Horatio—or I'm mistaken!
HORATIO
The same, my lord, and always your humble servant.
HAMLET
Sir, my good friend. I will trade that title with you. And what brings you here from Wittenberg, Horatio?— Marcellus?
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FTLN 0362

MARCELLUS HAMLET

My good lord.

FTLN 0363

FTLN 0364

FTLN 0365


FTLN 0366


FTLN 0367

FTLN 0368

FTLN 0369

FTLN 0370

FTLN 0371

FTLN 0372

I am very glad to see you. To Barnardo: Good	
evening, sir.—
But honestly, what brings you here from Wittenberg?
HORATIO
A desire to play truant, my lord.
HAMLET
I would not let your enemy say so, and I will not let you do my ear the violence of making it believe this
against yourself. I know you are no truant. But what is your business in Elsinore?
We’ll teach you to drink heavily before you depart.
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HORATIO
My lord, I came for your father’s funeral.
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I beg you, do not mock me, fellow student.
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HORATIO
Indeed, my lord, it happened very quickly.
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0377
Frugality, frugality, Horatio. The funeral food
F
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0378
Supplied the wedding tables with cold food.
F
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0379
I wish I had met my worst enemy in heaven
F
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0380
Before I had ever seen that day, Horatio!
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0381
My father—I think I see my father.
)HAMLET











FTLN 0382

FTLN 0383

HORATIO
Where, my lord?
HAMLET HORATIO




In my mind’s eye, Horatio.

FTLN 0384


FTLN 0385

FTLN 0386


FTLN 0387

I saw him once. He was a great king.
HAMLET
He was a man. All in all, I shall never see his equal again.
HORATIO
My lord, I think I saw him last night.
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HAMLET: The King, my father?
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Control your amazement for a while and listen attentively, until I can relate this marvel to you based on the testimony of these gentlemen.
HAMLET: For God’s sake, let me hear!
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These gentlemen, Marcellus and Barnardo, had been on their watch for two consecutive nights,
)FTLN 0388

HAMLET HORATIO

Who did you see?
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FTLN 0398

FTLN 0399

FTLN 0400
	
	
In the desolate, dead middle of the night,
Encountered like this: a figure like your father, armed completely from head to toe,
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	FTLN 0401

FTLN 0402

FTLN 0403

FTLN 0404

FTLN 0405
	
	Appearing before them and marching solemnly
Moving slowly and majestically past them. Three times he walked past their terrified, anxious eyes
Within reach of his baton, while they, melted almost to jelly with fear,
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	FTLN 0406

FTLN 0407

FTLN 0408
	
	Stay silent and do not speak to him. Tell this to me,
They shared it in terrifying secrecy,
And I kept watch with them on the third night,
	

	FTLN 0409

FTLN 0410
	
	Where, just as they had said, both in timing,
And appearance (every word proven true and correct),
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	FTLN 0411

FTLN 0412
	
	The ghost appears. I knew your father;
He looked just like him.
	

	FTLN 0413
	
	HAMLETBut where did this take place?	
	

	
	
	MARCELLUS
	

	FTLN 0414
	
	My lord, on the platform where we stand guard.
	




FTLN 0415

FTLN 0416

HAMLET
Didn't you speak to it?
HORATIO




Sir, I did,
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FTLN 0417

FTLN 0418

FTLN 0419

FTLN 0420

FTLN 0421

FTLN 0422

But it didn't answer. Yet I thought it lifted its head once and started
to move, as if it were about to speak;
But just then the morning rooster crowed, and at the sound, it quickly shrank away and vanished from our sight.
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FTLN 0423

HAMLET HORATIO

That is very strange.

FTLN 0424

FTLN 0425

FTLN 0426

As I live, my honored lord, it is true.
And we thought it was our duty to let you know about it.
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FTLN 0427

HAMLET

Indeed, sirs, but this worries me.

FTLN 0428

FTLN 0429


FTLN 0430

Are you keeping watch tonight?
ALL HAMLET
Armed, you say?



We are, my lord.
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FTLN 0431

FTLN 0432


ALL HAMLET

Armed, my lord.



From head to toe?

FTLN 0433

ALL

My lord, from head to toe.

FTLN 0434

HAMLET HORATIO

So you didn't see his face?

FTLN 0435

Oh, yes, my lord; he had his visor up.
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FTLN 0436

HAMLET HORATIO

What, did he look angry?

FTLN 0437

An expression of more sorrow than anger.

FTLN 0438

HAMLET HORATIO

Pale or red?

FTLN 0439

FTLN 0440


FTLN 0441

FTLN 0442

No, very pale.
HAMLET HORATIO
Very steadily.
HAMLET


And did he stare at you?



I wish I had been there.
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FTLN 0443

FTLN 0444

HORATIO HAMLET HORATIO

It would have shocked you. Very likely. Did it stay long?

FTLN 0445

FTLN 0446

While one with moderate speed might count a
hundred.
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FTLN 0447


FTLN 0448

FTLN 0449

BARNARDO/MARCELLUS HORATIO
Not when I saw it.
HAMLET HORATIO

Longer, longer.



His beard was gray, right?

FTLN 0450

FTLN 0451

It was just as I saw him when he was alive,
Black with silver.
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FTLN 0452

HAMLET

I will stand watch tonight.

	FTLN 0453

FTLN 0454
	Perhaps it will walk again.
HORATIO: I am sure it will.	
	

	
	HAMLET
	

	FTLN 0455

FTLN 0456

FTLN 0457

FTLN 0458
	If it takes on the appearance of my noble father,
I will speak to it, even if hell itself opens up and commands me to be quiet. I ask you all,
If you have kept this sighting a secret until now,
	265
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FTLN 0459

FTLN 0460

FTLN 0461

FTLN 0462

FTLN 0463

FTLN 0464

Keep this a secret; and whatever else happens tonight, understand it, but do not speak of it.
I will repay your loyalty. Goodbye. I will visit you on the platform between eleven and twelve.
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FTLN 0465

ALL HAMLET

We are at your service, my lord.
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FTLN 0466


FTLN 0467

FTLN 0468

FTLN 0469

FTLN 0470

FTLN 0471

I return your love. Goodbye.
Everyone leaves except Hamlet.
My father's ghost—in armor! Something is wrong.
I suspect some foul play. I wish it were night already! Until then, stay calm, my soul. Evil deeds will come to light,
Even if the whole earth hides them, to men’s
eyes.
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He leaves.



Scene 3
Laertes and his sister, Ophelia, enter.




FTLN 0472

FTLN 0473

FTLN 0474

FTLN 0475

LAERTES
My belongings are on the ship. Goodbye. And sister, whenever the winds are favorable and a ship is available, don't be silent, but keep in touch.

FTLN 0476

OPHELIA LAERTES

Do you doubt that?	5

FTLN 0477

FTLN 0478

FTLN 0479

FTLN 0480

FTLN 0481

FTLN 0482

As for Hamlet and his casual flirting,
Consider it a passing fad and a youthful whim, a flower in the early spring of life,
Brief, not permanent; sweet, not enduring,
The fragrance and fulfillment of a moment,10	
Nothing more.

FTLN 0483
FTLN 0484

OPHELIA LAERTES

Is that all?

Don't think of it as anything more.
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For nature, in its growth, does not just develop alone
In strength and size, but as the body grows,
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0491
The inner development of the mind and soul
Expands as well. Perhaps he loves you now, and currently no stain or deceit sullies
The purity of his intentions; but you must be wary,
Considering his status, his will is not his own,
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For he is limited by his royal birth.
He cannot, as ordinary people can,
Choose for himself, for on his choice depends
F
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The safety and the health of this entire state.
And so his choices must be limited
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To the will and consent of the state
Of which he is the head. Therefore, if he says he loves you,
It is wise to only believe it as far as he, in his specific position,
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Can back his words with action, which is no further
Than the general will of Denmark permits. Then consider what loss of honor you might suffer if with too trusting an ear you listen to his songs
Or lose your heart, or open up your chaste treasure.
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To his uncontrollable demands.
Watch out, Ophelia; watch out, my dear sister. Keep your feelings in check and stay out of the reach and danger of desire.
Even the most cautious girl is too generous
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If she reveals her beauty to the moon.
Even virtue cannot escape the attacks of slander. The worm often destroys spring buds before they can open, and in the fresh morning dew of youth,
45
F
TL
N
 
0517
F
TL
N
 
0518
F
TL
N
 
0519
Infectious blights are a constant threat.
Be cautious, then; true safety comes from fear.
Youth rebels against itself, even when no one else is around.
)OPHELIA
I will follow this good advice.
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FTLN 0521

FTLN 0522

FTLN 0523

FTLN 0524

FTLN 0525

FTLN 0526

As a watchman for my heart. But, my good brother, 50	
Do not, as some uncharitable preachers do,
Show me the steep and thorny way to heaven, while, like a bloated and reckless libertine, he himself walks the flowery path of pleasure
And does not heed his own advice. 55	

FTLN 0527

LAERTES

Oh, don't worry about me.
Polonius enters.
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FTLN 0529

FTLN 0530


FTLN 0531

FTLN 0532

FTLN 0533

FTLN 0534

FTLN 0535

FTLN 0536

FTLN 0537

FTLN 0538

FTLN 0539

FTLN 0540

FTLN 0541

FTLN 0542

FTLN 0543

FTLN 0544

FTLN 0545

FTLN 0546

FTLN 0547

FTLN 0548

FTLN 0549

FTLN 0550

FTLN 0551

FTLN 0552

FTLN 0553



I have stayed too long. But here comes my father. A double blessing is a double grace. Opportunity smiles on a second farewell.
POLONIUS
Still here, Laertes? Get on board, get on board, you should be ashamed!60	
The wind is filling your sails,
And they are waiting for you. There, my blessing goes with you.
And keep these few rules in your memory
Engrave them. Do not speak your thoughts,65	
Or act on any unmeasured thought. Be friendly, but never common.
Those friends you have, whose friendship you've tested, hold them close to your soul with hoops of steel,
But don't dull your palm by welcoming70	
Every new, immature acquaintance. Beware of getting into a quarrel, but once you are in one,
Handle it so your opponent will fear you. Listen to everyone, but speak to few.
Listen to every man's criticism, but keep your own judgment to yourself.75	
Buy as expensive clothes as your budget allows,
But not showy (rich, not gaudy), for clothes often reveal the man,
And in France, those of the highest rank and social standing
Are the most selective and generous in that regard.80	
Don't be a borrower or a lender,
Because a loan often loses both the money and the friend,

45	Hamlet	ACT 1. SC. 3




FTLN 0554

FTLN 0555

FTLN 0556

FTLN 0557

FTLN 0558


FTLN 0559


FTLN 0560


FTLN 0561

FTLN 0562

And borrowing dulls the edge of thrift. Above all: be true to yourself,
And it must follow, as day follows night,85	
You cannot then be false to anyone. Goodbye. May my blessing help you with this.
LAERTES
I humbly say goodbye, my lord.
POLONIUS
It is time for you to leave. Go, your servants are waiting.
LAERTES
Goodbye, Ophelia, and remember well90	
What I have said to you.

FTLN 0563

OPHELIA

It is locked in my memory,

FTLN 0564

And you hold the key to it.

FTLN 0565

LAERTES POLONIUS

Goodbye.

Laertes exits.

FTLN 0566

What is it, Ophelia, that he has said to you?95	
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If it pleases you, something concerning the Lord
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amlet
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POLONIUS: Indeed, that is well-remembered.
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I have been told that he has, very often lately,
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Spent private time with you, and you yourself
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Have been very free and
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generous with your attention.
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If this is so (as it has been reported to me,
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And that by way of warning), I must tell you
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You do not understand yourself clearly enough
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As is appropriate for my daughter and your reputation.
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What is going on between you two? Tell me the truth.
)OPHELIA
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OPHELIA
My lord, he has recently made many offers of his affection to me.
POLONIUS

	FTLN 0581
	Affection, ha! You sound like a naive girl
	110

	FTLN 0582
	Untested in such dangerous circumstances.
	

	FTLN 0583
	Do you believe these "offers," as you call them?
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FTLN 0584

OPHELIA
I am not sure, my lord, what to think.
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0585
Indeed, I will teach you. Consider yourself a naive child
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That you have taken these offers as genuine payment,
1
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Which are not genuine. Value yourself more highly,
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Or (not to exhaust this poor phrase,
By repeating it like this) you will make me look like a fool.
)POLONIUS











FTLN 0590

FTLN 0591


FTLN 0592


FTLN 0593

FTLN 0594

OPHELIA
My lord, he has pressured me with love in an honorable fashion—
POLONIUS
Yes, "fashion" you may call it. Come on, enough!
OPHELIA
And he has backed up his words, my lord, with almost all the holy vows of heaven.
POLONIUS




120

	FTLN 0595

FTLN 0596
	Yes, traps to catch simpletons. I know how, when the blood burns, the soul gives away vows too freely
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	FTLN 0597

FTLN 0598

FTLN 0599

FTLN 0600

FTLN 0601
	makes the tongue make vows. These flickers, daughter,
which give more light than heat, extinguished even as they are being promised, you must not mistake for true fire. From now on,
be a little less available with your company.
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	FTLN 0602

FTLN 0603

FTLN 0604
	Value your time at a higher rate
than just a command to talk. As for Lord Hamlet, believe that he is young,
	

	FTLN 0605

FTLN 0606
	and that he can walk with a longer leash.
That may be allowed to you. In short, Ophelia,
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	FTLN 0607

FTLN 0608
	Do not trust his promises, for they are just middlemen,
Not of the color their clothing suggests,
	

	FTLN 0609
	But just solicitors of sinful requests,
	

	FTLN 0610
	Speaking like holy and religious pimps
	

	FTLN 0611

FTLN 0612

FTLN 0613
	To better deceive you. This is the bottom line:
I don't want, to put it plainly, from now on, to see you waste any of your free time
	140
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FTLN 0614

FTLN 0615

By speaking or talking with Lord Hamlet. Mind this, I command you. Come along.

FTLN 0616

OPHELIA

I shall obey, my lord.



They exit.
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Scene 4
Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus enter.




FTLN 0617


FTLN 0618

HAMLET
The air is biting; it is very cold.
HORATIO
It is a nipping and piercing air.

FTLN 0619

FTLN 0620

HAMLET HORATIO

What time is it?
I think it is not yet twelve.

FTLN 0621

MARCELLUS HORATIO

No, it has struck.5	

FTLN 0622

FTLN 0623
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FTLN 0625

FTLN 0626

FTLN 0627

FTLN 0628

FTLN 0629

Indeed, I didn't hear it. It is getting close to the time
Where the ghost usually walks.
A fanfare of trumpets sounds and two cannons fire.
What does this mean, my lord?
HAMLET
The King is staying up late tonight and drinking,
Celebrating, and performing the swaggering dance;10	
And as he drains his glasses of Rhine wine, the kettledrums and trumpets loudly announce
The success of his toast.

FTLN 0630
FTLN 0631

HORATIO HAMLET

Is it a custom?
Yes, it certainly is,15	

FTLN 0632

FTLN 0633

FTLN 0634

FTLN 0635

FTLN 0636

FTLN 0637

FTLN 0638

But in my opinion, even though I was born here
And am used to these local customs, it is a tradition
It is better to break this custom than to follow it. This heavy, drunken revelry, east and west
Makes us slandered and criticized by other nations.20	
They call us drunkards and with pig-like insults tarnish our reputation. And, indeed, it takes
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FTLN 0641

FTLN 0642

FTLN 0643

FTLN 0644

FTLN 0645

FTLN 0646

FTLN 0647

FTLN 0648
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FTLN 0650

FTLN 0651
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FTLN 0655

FTLN 0656

FTLN 0657



Despite our achievements, though performed at the highest level,
The very essence of our character.25	
It often happens that in certain men
That because of some natural flaw, perhaps from birth (for which they are not to blame, as nature cannot choose its origin),
Due to an excess of some temperament30	
(Often breaking down the defenses of reason), or by some habit that overpowers
The form of acceptable behavior—that these men, carrying, I say, the mark of one defect,
Whether it is nature's badge or the result of fate,35	
Their other virtues, even if they are as pure as grace, as boundless as a person may possess,
Shall in the general opinion be tainted by that specific fault. The tiny amount of evil
Makes the entire noble substance seem doubtful40	
To its own scandal.
The Ghost enters.

FTLN 0658

HORATIO HAMLET

Look, my lord, here it comes.
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FTLN 0670

FTLN 0671

Angels and messengers of God, protect us!
Whether you are a holy spirit or a cursed demon,
Bringing with you breezes from heaven or blasts from45	
hell,
Whether your intentions are evil or good,
You arrive in such a mysterious form
That I will speak to you. I will call you “Hamlet,”
“King,” “Father,” “Royal Dane.” Oh, answer me!50	
Do not let me be consumed by ignorance, but tell me
Why your consecrated bones, buried in death, have burst their burial shrouds; why the tomb, in which we saw you quietly buried,
Has opened his heavy and marble jaws55	
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FTLN 0673

FTLN 0674

FTLN 0675

FTLN 0676

FTLN 0677

FTLN 0678




FTLN 0679

FTLN 0680

FTLN 0681

To spit you out again. What could this mean, that you, a dead body, in full armor, visit the moonlight like this, making the night hideous, and making us, fools of nature
So horribly to shake our sanity60	
With thoughts beyond the reach of our understanding? Tell us, why is this? Why? What should we do?
Ghost beckons.
HORATIO
It is signaling for you to go with it, as if it had something to tell you
To you alone.	65

FTLN 0682

MARCELLUS

Look at the polite gesture

FTLN 0683
FTLN 0684

It is gesturing for you to move to a more secluded spot. But do not go with it.

FTLN 0685

HORATIO HAMLET

No, certainly not.

FTLN 0686
FTLN 0687

It won't speak. Then I will follow it.70	
HORATIO
Don't, my lord.

FTLN 0688

HAMLET

Why, what is there to fear?

FTLN 0689

FTLN 0690

FTLN 0691

FTLN 0692


FTLN 0693

FTLN 0694

FTLN 0695

FTLN 0696

FTLN 0697

FTLN 0698
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FTLN 0701

FTLN 0702

I do not value my life at the price of a pin.
And for my soul, what can it do to that,
Being a thing immortal as itself?	75
It is beckoning me forward again. I will follow it.
HORATIO
What if it tempts you toward the water, my lord? Or to the dreadful summit of the cliff
That hangs over its base into the sea,
And there takes on some other horrible form80	
Which might strip you of your reason and drive you to madness? Think about it.
The very place, without any other motive, puts desperate thoughts into every brain
That looks so many fathoms to the sea	85
And hears it roar  beneath.
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FTLN 0703

HAMLET
It is still beckoning me.—Go on, I will follow you.
MARCELLUS

FTLN 0704

FTLN 0705


FTLN 0706

FTLN 0707

You must not go, my lord.
HAMLET HORATIO
Listen to me. You must not go.
HAMLET

They are restraining Hamlet.
Take your hands off me.


90
My destiny is calling.

FTLN 0708

FTLN 0709

FTLN 0710

FTLN 0711

FTLN 0712

And makes every small artery in this body as tough as the sinews of the Nemean lion. I am still being called. Let go of me, gentlemen.
By heaven, I will make a ghost out of whoever stops me!95	
I said, get away!—Go on. I will follow you.
The Ghost and Hamlet leave.
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FTLN 0714


FTLN 0715


FTLN 0716


FTLN 0717

HORATIO
He is becoming recklessly imaginative.
MARCELLUS
Let’s follow him. It is not right to obey him like this.
HORATIO
Go after him. Where will this lead?
MARCELLUS
Something is corrupt in the state of Denmark.
HORATIO
Heaven will guide the outcome.
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FTLN 0718

MARCELLUS

No, let’s follow him.



They exit.




Scene 5
Enter Ghost and Hamlet.




FTLN 0719

FTLN 0720


FTLN 0721

HAMLET
Where are you taking me? Speak. I won’t go any further.
GHOST
Listen to me.
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FTLN 0722

FTLN 0723

FTLN 0724

FTLN 0725
	
	
HAMLET: I will.	
GHOST: My time has almost come when I must return to the sulfurous and tormenting flames.	
	


5








10

	FTLN 0726
	
	HAMLET: Alas, poor ghost!	
	

	
	
	GHOST
	

	FTLN 0727

FTLN 0728

FTLN 0729
	
	Don't pity me, but listen carefully to what I am about to reveal.
HAMLET: Speak. I am obligated to listen.	
	

	
	
	GHOST
	

	FTLN 0730

FTLN 0731

FTLN 0732

FTLN 0733
	
	And you too will seek revenge once you hear this.
HAMLET: What?	
GHOST: I am your father’s spirit,	
Sentenced to walk the night for a certain period
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	FTLN 0734

FTLN 0735

FTLN 0736

FTLN 0737

FTLN 0738
	
	And during the day I am confined to starve in flames
Until the foul sins committed in my life on earth are burned and purged away. But because I am forbidden to tell the secrets of my prison,
I could tell a story whose lightest word
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	FTLN 0739

FTLN 0740

FTLN 0741

FTLN 0742

FTLN 0743

FTLN 0744

FTLN 0745

FTLN 0746

FTLN 0747

FTLN 0748
	
	Would terrify your soul, freeze your young blood,
Make your two eyes, like stars, pop out of their sockets,
Make your knotted and tangled hair separate, and each individual hair stand on end, like the quills on a scared porcupine. But this description of the eternal realm must not be
Told to living ears. Listen, listen, oh listen! If you ever loved your dear father—
HAMLET: Oh God!	
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	GHOST
	

	FTLN 0749

FTLN 0750
	
	Avenge his vile and most unnatural murder.
HAMLET: Murder?	
	

	
	
	GHOST
	

	FTLN 0751

FTLN 0752
	
	Murder is always vile, even at its best,
But this one is most vile, strange, and unnatural.
	




FTLN 0753

HAMLET
Tell me quickly, so that I, with wings as fast35	
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FTLN 0754
FTLN 0755

as meditation or a lover's thoughts, can rush to my revenge.

	FTLN 0756

FTLN 0757
	GHOST: I find you ready;	
And you would be duller than the thick weed
	

	FTLN 0758

FTLN 0759

FTLN 0760

FTLN 0761

FTLN 0762

FTLN 0763
	That settles lazily on the banks of Lethe,
If you wouldn't be moved by this. Now, Hamlet, listen. It is claimed that while I was sleeping in my orchard,
A serpent stung me. So the ears of all of Denmark are
Grossly abused by a fabricated account of my death. But know, noble youth,
	40






45

	FTLN 0764

FTLN 0765

FTLN 0766
	The snake that took your father's life
Now wears his crown.
HAMLET: Oh, my prophetic soul! My uncle!	
	

	
	GHOST
	

	FTLN 0767

FTLN 0768
	Yes, that incestuous, adulterous beast,
With the magic of his wit, with traitorous gifts—
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	FTLN 0769

FTLN 0770

FTLN 0771
	Oh, wicked intelligence and gifts, that have the power
To seduce so effectively!—won over to his shameful lust
The will of my queen, who seemed so virtuous.
	

	FTLN 0772

FTLN 0773
	Oh Hamlet, what a decline that was!
From me, whose love was of such dignity
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	FTLN 0774

FTLN 0775

FTLN 0776

FTLN 0777

FTLN 0778
	That it went hand-in-hand even with the vow
I made to her in marriage, and to descend to a wretch whose natural talents were inferior to mine.
But virtue, as it will never be moved,
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	FTLN 0779
	Even though wickedness woos it in the guise of heaven,
	

	FTLN 0780
	So, lust, even though attached to a radiant angel,
	

	FTLN 0781

FTLN 0782

FTLN 0783
	Will satisfy itself in a heavenly bed
And feed on garbage.
But wait, I think I smell the morning air.
	


65

	FTLN 0784

FTLN 0785

FTLN 0786

FTLN 0787

FTLN 0788
	I'll be brief. While sleeping in my orchard,
My afternoon habit; your uncle crept in during my unguarded hour with the juice of cursed hebenon in a vial and poured it into my ear canal.
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FTLN 0789

FTLN 0790

FTLN 0791

FTLN 0792
	
	
The leprous poison, whose effect is so hostile to human blood
It races through the natural gateways and passages of the body as quickly as quicksilver,
	

	FTLN 0793

FTLN 0794

FTLN 0795

FTLN 0796

FTLN 0797

FTLN 0798
	
	And with sudden force it coagulates
And curdles, like drops of acid into milk,
The thin and healthy blood. It did the same to mine, and a sudden rash broke out,
Like a leper, covering my smooth body with a vile and disgusting crust.
	
	75






80

	FTLN 0799

FTLN 0800

FTLN 0801

FTLN 0802

FTLN 0803
	
	And so I was, while sleeping, by my brother's hand
Stripped of life, crown, and queen all at once, cut off in the midst of my sins, without confession, unprepared, and unanointed,
With no account settled, but sent to answer for my sins
	
	





85

	FTLN 0804

FTLN 0805

FTLN 0806

FTLN 0807

FTLN 0808
	
	With all my sins on my conscience.
How horrible, how horrible, how most horrible! If you have any human feeling in you, don't stand for it. Don't let the royal bed of Denmark become
A place for lust and cursed incest.
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	FTLN 0809

FTLN 0810

FTLN 0811

FTLN 0812

FTLN 0813
	
	But, however you carry out this act,
Do not corrupt your mind, nor let your soul plot anything against your mother. Leave her to heaven and to those thorns that live in her heart
To sting and prick her. Goodbye for now.
	
	





95

	FTLN 0814

FTLN 0815

FTLN 0816
	
	The glowworm shows that morning is near
And starts to dim its faint light. Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye. Remember me.
	


He leaves.
	


HAMLET

	FTLN 0817

FTLN 0818
	Oh, all you hosts of heaven! Oh, Earth! What else?
And should I add hell? Oh, shame! Hold on, hold on, my heart,
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	FTLN 0819
	And you, my sinews, do not grow old instantly,
	

	FTLN 0820

FTLN 0821

FTLN 0822

FTLN 0823
	But support me firmly. Remember you?
Yes, you poor ghost, while memory holds a seat in this distracted mind. Remember you?
Yes, from the notebook of my memory
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FTLN 0824
	
	
I’ll wipe away all trivial, foolish records,
	

	FTLN 0825
	
	All bookish sayings, all forms, all past impressions,
	

	FTLN 0826
	
	That youth and observation recorded there,
	

	FTLN 0827
	
	And your commandment shall live alone
	

	FTLN 0828
	
	Within the book and volume of my mind,
	110

	FTLN 0829
	
	Unmixed with less significant matters. Yes, by heaven!
	

	FTLN 0830
	
	Oh, you most wicked woman!
	

	FTLN 0831
	
	Oh, villain, villain, you smiling, cursed villain!
	

	FTLN 0832
	
	My notebook—it is fitting I write this down
	

	FTLN 0833
	
	That someone can smile and smile and be a villain.
	115

	FTLN 0834
	
	At least I am sure it can be so in Denmark.
	





FTLN 0835

FTLN 0836

FTLN 0837


So, uncle, there you are. Now for my vow. It is 'goodbye, goodbye, remember me.'
I have sworn it.


Enter Horatio and Marcellus.

He writes.




FTLN 0838


HORATIO

My lord, my lord!
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FTLN 0839

MARCELLUS

Lord Hamlet.

FTLN 0840

FTLN 0841

HORATIO HAMLET

May heaven protect him! So be it.

FTLN 0842

MARCELLUS

Hello! My lord!

FTLN 0843

HAMLET

Hey there, boy! Come, bird, come!

125

MARCELLUS
	FTLN 0844

FTLN 0845

FTLN 0846


FTLN 0847
	How is it, my noble lord?
HORATIO: What news, my lord?	
HAMLET: Oh, wonderful!	
HORATIO
Please, my lord, tell us.
	

	FTLN 0848
	HAMLET: No, you will give it away.	
	130

	
	HORATIO
	

	FTLN 0849
	Not me, my lord, I swear.
	

	FTLN 0850
	MARCELLUS: Neither will I, my lord.	
	

	
	HAMLET
	

	FTLN 0851

FTLN 0852

FTLN 0853
	What do you say, then? Would a person ever think
of it?
But you will keep it a secret?
	


135
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FTLN 0854

HORATIO/MARCELLUS HAMLET

Yes, I swear, my lord.

FTLN 0855

FTLN 0856

There is not a single villain living in all of Denmark
But he’s a complete scoundrel.
 (
F
TL
N
 
0857
There is no need, my lord, for a ghost to come from the grave
F
TL
N
 
0858
T
o
 
tell
 
us
 
t
h
i
s.
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F
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N
 
0859
HAMLET: Why, you are right.
F
TL
N
 
0860
And so, without any further delay,
F
TL
N
 
0861
I think it is appropriate that we shake hands and part ways,
F
TL
N
 
0862
You, as your business and desires may guide you
F
TL
N
 
0863
(For every man has his own business and desires,
145
F
TL
N
 
0864
Whatever they may be), and as for me,
F
TL
N
 
0865
I will go and pray.
)HORATIO

















FTLN 0866


FTLN 0867

FTLN 0868

HORATIO
These are just wild and rambling words, my lord.
HAMLET
I am sorry they offend you, deeply; yes, truly, deeply.
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	FTLN 0869
	HORATIO: There is no offense, my lord.	
HAMLET
	

	FTLN 0870

FTLN 0871

FTLN 0872

FTLN 0873
	Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, Horatio,
And there is a lot of offense, too. Regarding this vision here, it is a genuine ghost—let me tell you.
As for your desire to know what is between us,
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	FTLN 0874

FTLN 0875

FTLN 0876

FTLN 0877
	Control it as you can. And now, good friends,
Since you are my friends, scholars, and soldiers, grant me one small request.
HORATIO: What is it, my lord? We will.	
	

	
	HAMLET
	

	FTLN 0878

FTLN 0879

FTLN 0880

FTLN 0881

FTLN 0882
	Never reveal what you have seen tonight.
HORATIO/MARCELLUS: My lord, we will not.	
HAMLET: No, but swear it.	
HORATIO: In truth, my lord, I will not.	
MARCELLUS: Nor will I, my lord, in truth.	
	160

	
	HAMLET
	

	FTLN 0883
	Swear it upon my sword.
	165
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FTLN 0884


MARCELLUS

We have already sworn, my lord.

FTLN 0885

HAMLET

Yes, upon my sword, yes.

FTLN 0886


FTLN 0887

FTLN 0888

FTLN 0889

FTLN 0890

GHOST cries from underneath the stage: Swear.	
HAMLET
Ha, ha, boy, is that so? Are you there, honest fellow?
Come on, you hear this man in the basement. Consent to swear.
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FTLN 0891

HORATIO HAMLET

State the oath, my lord.

FTLN 0892

FTLN 0893

FTLN 0894


FTLN 0895

FTLN 0896

FTLN 0897

FTLN 0898

FTLN 0899

FTLN 0900


FTLN 0901

FTLN 0902


FTLN 0903

Never speak of what you have seen,
Swear by my sword. GHOST, below:    Swear. HAMLET
Here and everywhere? Then we’ll move. Come here, gentlemen,
And place your hands on my sword again. Swear by my sword
Never speak of what you have heard. GHOST, below:    Swear by his sword. HAMLET
Well said, old mole. Can you dig through the earth so fast? A worthy miner! Move once more, good friends.
HORATIO
Oh, day and night, but this is truly strange.
HAMLET


175
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	FTLN 0904
	And therefore treat it like a newcomer.
	

	FTLN 0905
	There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,
	

	FTLN 0906
	Than you have dreamt of in your philosophy. But come.
	

	FTLN 0907
	Here, as before, never, so help you God,
	

	FTLN 0908
	No matter how strange or odd I might act
	190

	FTLN 0909
	(As I might perhaps find appropriate later
	

	FTLN 0910
	To act like a madman)
	

	FTLN 0911
	That you, when you see me acting that way, will never,
	

	FTLN 0912
	With my arms crossed like this, or by shaking my head,
	

	FTLN 0913
	Or by saying some vague phrase,
	195
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FTLN 0914

FTLN 0915

FTLN 0916

FTLN 0917

FTLN 0918
	
	
As “Well, well, we know,” or “We could if we wanted to,”
Or “If we wanted to speak,” or “There might be a possibility if they chose,”
Or such vague hints, to indicate
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	FTLN 0919

FTLN 0920
	
	That you know anything about me—swear to this,
May grace and mercy help you when you most need them.
	

	FTLN 0921
	
	GHOST, (from beneath) Swear.	
	

	
	
	HAMLET
	

	FTLN 0922

FTLN 0923
	
	Rest, rest, troubled spirit.—So, gentlemen, I bid you farewell with all my love,
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	FTLN 0924

FTLN 0925

FTLN 0926

FTLN 0927

FTLN 0928
	
	And whatever a man as humble as Hamlet
Can do to show his love and friendship to you, God willing, will be done. Let us go in together, and I beg you, keep your lips sealed.
The world is in disarray. Oh, cursed bad luck
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	FTLN 0929

FTLN 0930
	
	That I was ever born to fix it!
No, come, let's go together.
	


They exit.




ACT  2




Scene 1
Enter old Polonius with his servant, Reynaldo.




FTLN 0931

POLONIUS
Give this money and these notes to him, Reynaldo.

FTLN 0932

REYNALDO POLONIUS

I will, sir.

FTLN 0933

FTLN 0934

FTLN 0935

You would act very wisely, good Reynaldo,
Before you visit him, to make inquiries
about his behavior.5	

FTLN 0936

REYNALDO POLONIUS

Sir, that was my plan.

FTLN 0937

FTLN 0938

FTLN 0939

FTLN 0940

FTLN 0941

FTLN 0942

FTLN 0943

FTLN 0944

FTLN 0945

FTLN 0946

FTLN 0947

Indeed, well said, very well said. Listen to me, sir,
Find out first what Danes are in Paris;
And how, and who, what means, and where they
live,10	
What company they keep, and at what cost; and by finding out through this indirect questioning
That they know my son, get closer to the truth than your direct questions could.
Pretend, as it were, to have some distant knowledge of him,15	
Like this: “I know his father and his friends
And, partly, him.” Are you listening, Reynaldo?

FTLN 0948

REYNALDO POLONIUS

Yes, very well, my lord.

FTLN 0949

“And, partly, him, but,” you may say, “not well.
73
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FTLN 0950

FTLN 0951

FTLN 0952

FTLN 0953

FTLN 0954

FTLN 0955
	
	
But if it’s the one I mean, he’s very wild, addicted to this and that.” And there, put on him
Whatever made-up stories you like—though nothing so gross that it dishonors him, take heed of that,
But, sir, such reckless, wild, and common slips as are the most known companions
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25

	FTLN 0956

FTLN 0957

FTLN 0958

FTLN 0959

FTLN 0960
	
	To youth and freedom.
REYNALDO: As in gambling, my lord. POLONIUS: Yes, or drinking, fencing, swearing, quarreling, whoring—you may go that far. REYNALDO: My lord, that would dishonor him.						
	





30

	
	
	POLONIUS
	

	FTLN 0961

FTLN 0962

FTLN 0963

FTLN 0964

FTLN 0965

FTLN 0966

FTLN 0967

FTLN 0968

FTLN 0969

FTLN 0970

FTLN 0971

FTLN 0972

FTLN 0973

FTLN 0974

FTLN 0975
	
	Actually, no, soften your approach as you present the accusation. You must not label him with a different scandal,
that he is prone to loose living;
That’s not what I mean. But describe his faults so cleverly,
that they appear to be minor indiscretions of freedom, the spark and outburst of a passionate mind, a wildness in untamed blood,
to which all young men are prone.
REYNALDO: But, my good lord—	
POLONIUS: Why should you do this? REYNALDO: Yes, my lord, I would like to know that. POLONIUS: Well, sir, here is my plan,				
And I believe it is a clever tactic.
You, by placing these minor blemishes on my son,
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40






45

	FTLN 0976

FTLN 0977

FTLN 0978

FTLN 0979

FTLN 0980
	
	As if it were a thing a bit soiled from the work,
Pay attention: the person you are conversing with, the one you want to probe,
Having seen the youth you are speaking of guilty of the previously mentioned crimes, be assured
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	FTLN 0981

FTLN 0982

FTLN 0983

FTLN 0984
	
	He concludes with you like this:
“Good sir,” or something, or “friend,” or “gentleman,” according to the wording or the title
Of the person and his country—
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FTLN 0985

FTLN 0986


REYNALDO POLONIUS

Very good, my lord.	55
And then, sir, he does this, he does—what

FTLN 0987
FTLN 0988

what was I going to say? Truly, I was about to say
something. Where was I?

FTLN 0989

REYNALDO

At 'concludes the point,' at 'friend,

FTLN 0990


FTLN 0991

FTLN 0992

FTLN 0993

FTLN 0994

FTLN 0995

FTLN 0996

FTLN 0997

FTLN 0998

FTLN 0999

FTLN 1000

FTLN 1001

FTLN 1002

FTLN 1003

FTLN 1004

FTLN 1005


FTLN 1006

and so on,” and “gentleman.” 60
POLONIUS
At “the end result”—yes, indeed—he finishes like this: “I know the gentleman.”
I saw him yesterday,” or “the other day”
(Or then, or then, at some time or other), “and as you
say,	65
There he was gambling, there caught drunk,
There getting into a fight playing tennis”; or perhaps “I saw him enter such a house of ill-repute”—
Namely, a brothel—or so on. Do you see?
By using bait of lies, you catch the carp of truth;70	
And that is how we wise and experienced people, through roundabout methods and indirect approaches, find the truth.
So by my previous instruction and advice
You will test my son. You understand me, don't you?75	
REYNALDO
My lord, I understand.

FTLN 1007

FTLN 1008

POLONIUS REYNALDO POLONIUS

Goodbye. Farewell. Goodbye, my lord.

FTLN 1009

Observe his tendencies for yourself.

FTLN 1010

FTLN 1011

FTLN 1012


FTLN 1013

REYNALDO POLONIUS REYNALDO POLONIUS
Goodbye.

I will, my lord.
And let him practice his music. Very well, my lord.

80





Reynaldo exits.


Enter Ophelia.



FTLN 1014

What's going on, Ophelia? What's the matter?
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FTLN 1015

OPHELIA
Oh, my lord, my lord, I have been so frightened!85	

FTLN 1016

POLONIUS OPHELIA

With what, in the name of God?

FTLN 1017

FTLN 1018

FTLN 1019

FTLN 1020

FTLN 1021

FTLN 1022

FTLN 1023

FTLN 1024


FTLN 1025

My lord, while I was sewing in my private room,
Lord Hamlet, with his jacket unbuttoned, no hat on his head, his stockings dirty,
No garters on, and his stockings bunched at his ankles,90	
As pale as his shirt, his knees knocking together, and with such a pitiful expression
As if he had been set loose from hell
To tell of horrors—he comes before me.
POLONIUS
Mad for your love?95	

 (
F
TL
N
 
1027
F
TL
N
 
1028
But honestly, I am afraid of it.
POLONIUS: What did he say?
OPH
EL
IA
F
TL
N
 
1029
F
TL
N
 
1030
He grabbed me by the wrist and held me tightly. Then he extended his arm to its full length,
100
F
TL
N
 
1031
F
TL
N
 
1032
F
TL
N
 
1033
F
TL
N
 
1034
F
TL
N
 
1035
And, with his other hand held over his forehead,
He began examining my face so intently
As if he were sketching it. He stood like that for a long time. Finally, with a slight shake of my arm,
And nodded his head three times,
105
F
TL
N
 
1036
F
TL
N
 
1037
F
TL
N
 
1038
F
TL
N
 
1039
F
TL
N
 
1040
He let out a sigh so pathetic and deep
That it seemed it would break his whole body
And end his life. Once that was done, he let me go, And, with his head turned back over his shoulder, He seemed to find his way without needing his eyes,
1
10
F
TL
N
 
1041
F
TL
N
 
1042
For he went outside without their help
And fixed his gaze on me until the very end.
)FTLN 1026

OPHELIA

My lord, I do not know,




























FTLN 1043

FTLN 1044

FTLN 1045



























POLONIUS
Come, come with me. I will go find the King. This is the true madness of love,
Whose violent nature destroys itself
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FTLN 1046

FTLN 1047

FTLN 1048

FTLN 1049


FTLN 1050

FTLN 1051

FTLN 1052

And leads the will to desperate actions as often as any passions under the heavens
That afflict our nature. I am sorry.
Well, have you spoken to him harshly recently?
OPHELIA
No, my good lord, but just as you commanded, I rejected his letters and denied
 (
F
TL
N
 
1053
F
TL
N
 
1054
POLONIUS: That is what has driven him mad.
I regret that with better attention and judgment
F
TL
N
 
1055
I had not observed him. I feared he was just playing games
125
F
TL
N
 
1056
And meant to ruin you. But curse my suspicion!
F
TL
N
 
1057
By heaven, it is as natural for our age
F
TL
N
 
1058
To overthink things in our opinions
F
TL
N
 
1059
As it is common for the younger generation
F
TL
N
 
1060
To lack discretion. Come, let us go to the King.
130
F
TL
N
 
1061
This must be known, which, being kept secret, might
F
TL
N
 
1062
cause
F
TL
N
 
1063
More grief in hiding than hate in expressing love.
F
TL
N
 
1064
C
o
me
.
)His access to me.
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They exit.



Scene 2
Trumpets sound. Enter King and Queen, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, and attendants.




FTLN 1065

FTLN 1066

FTLN 1067

FTLN 1068

FTLN 1069

FTLN 1070

FTLN 1071

FTLN 1072

KING
Welcome, dear Rosencrantz and Guildenstern. Besides the fact that we were longing to see you, the need we have to use you provoked
our hasty summons. You have heard something
about Hamlet’s transformation, as it is called,5	
Since neither his exterior nor his inner self resembles what it used to be. What could it be,
other than his father’s death, that has so affected him
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FTLN 1073

FTLN 1074

FTLN 1075

FTLN 1076

FTLN 1077

FTLN 1078

FTLN 1079

FTLN 1080

FTLN 1081

FTLN 1082


FTLN 1083

FTLN 1084

FTLN 1085

FTLN 1086

FTLN 1087

FTLN 1088

FTLN 1089

FTLN 1090

Regarding his own understanding,
I cannot imagine. I beg you both10	
Since you were raised with him from such a young age, and were so close to his youth and habits, I ask you to stay here in our court for a little while, so that by your company
You might encourage him to seek pleasure, and gather15	
whatever information you can from the situation about whether anything unknown to us is bothering him so that it could be fixed if we knew what it was.
QUEEN
Good gentlemen, he has spoken of you often,
And I am certain there are no two living men20	
to whom he is more attached. If you would be so kind as to show us such courtesy and goodwill
and spend some time here with us to help fulfill our hopes,
Your visit shall be met with such thanks25	
as befits a king's gratitude.

FTLN 1091

ROSENCRANTZ

Both your Majesties

FTLN 1092

FTLN 1093

FTLN 1094

You could, by the sovereign power you have over us, command us
Rather than request.30	

FTLN 1095

GUILDENSTERN

But we both obey,

FTLN 1096

FTLN 1097

FTLN 1098


FTLN 1099


FTLN 1100

FTLN 1101

FTLN 1102

FTLN 1103


FTLN 1104

FTLN 1105

And we are completely ready to place our service freely at your feet,
Ready to obey.
KING
Thanks, Rosencrantz and kind Guildenstern.35	
QUEEN
Thank you, Guildenstern and kind Rosencrantz. And I urge you to go visit immediately
My son has changed so much. Go, some of you, and take these gentlemen to where Hamlet is.
GUILDENSTERN
May heaven make our presence and our actions40	
Pleasant and helpful to him!
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FTLN 1106


QUEEN

Yes, amen!
Rosencrantz and Guildenstern leave
with some Attendants.


Polonius enters.




FTLN 1107

FTLN 1108


FTLN 1109


FTLN 1110

FTLN 1111

FTLN 1112

FTLN 1113

FTLN 1114

FTLN 1115

FTLN 1116


FTLN 1117


FTLN 1118

FTLN 1119


FTLN 1120


FTLN 1121

FTLN 1122


FTLN 1123

FTLN 1124


FTLN 1125

POLONIUS
The ambassadors from Norway, my good lord, have happily returned.
KING
You have always been the bringer of good news.45	
POLONIUS
Have I, my lord? I assure my king, I hold my duty just as I hold my soul,
Both to my God and to my gracious king, and I believe—unless this brain of mine
Is not following the trail of politics as reliably as it usually does—50	
That I have discovered the very cause of Hamlet’s madness.
KING
Oh, speak of that! I’ve been longing to hear it.
POLONIUS
Let the ambassadors in first.
My news will be the dessert to that great feast.55	
KING
Go welcome them yourself and bring them in.
Polonius leaves.
He tells me, my dear Gertrude, that he has found the root of your son’s madness.
QUEEN
I suspect it is nothing but the main reason—
His father’s death and our hasty marriage.60	
KING
Well, we will get to the bottom of it.


Ambassadors Voltemand and Cornelius enter with Polonius.
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FTLN 1128

FTLN 1129

FTLN 1130

FTLN 1131

FTLN 1132

FTLN 1133

FTLN 1134

FTLN 1135

FTLN 1136

FTLN 1137

FTLN 1138

FTLN 1139

FTLN 1140
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FTLN 1144

FTLN 1145

Welcome, my friends. Tell me, Voltemand, what news from our brother, Norway?
VOLTEMAND
He sends his best regards and well-wishes in return.
Upon our initial request, he sent orders to suppress65	
His nephew’s military draft, which appeared to him to be preparations against the Poles,
But upon closer inspection, he discovered
It was actually against your Highness. Saddened,
That his own sickness, age, and weakness70	
Had been exploited, he ordered the arrest of Fortinbras. Fortinbras obeyed, received a rebuke from Norway, and, in the end, vowed before his uncle never again
To take up arms against your Majesty.75	
Whereupon the old King of Norway, overcome with joy,
Gives him sixty thousand crowns as an annual payment
And gave him the authority to deploy those soldiers,
Raised just as before, against the Poles,80	
With a request, explained further here,



FTLN 1146

FTLN 1147

FTLN 1148

FTLN 1149

He gives a paper.
That you would be pleased to grant safe passage through your territories for this mission, under such terms of safety and permission
As are detailed within.85	

FTLN 1150

KING

That pleases us well,

FTLN 1151

FTLN 1152

FTLN 1153

FTLN 1154

FTLN 1155

And, when we have more time to consider it, we will read, respond, and reflect on this matter.
In the meantime, we thank you for your diligent work.
Go and rest. Tonight we will feast together.90	
Most welcome home!

FTLN 1156

POLONIUS

Voltemand and  Cornelius exit.
This business is well ended.

FTLN 1157
FTLN 1158

My king, and madam, to discuss What majesty should be, what duty is,
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Why day is day, night is night, and time is time—explaining that would just be a waste of day, night, and time.
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Therefore, since being concise is the soul of intelligence,
And being long-winded is just unnecessary filler, I will be brief. Your noble son is insane.
I call it “mad,” because, to define true madness,
100
F
TL
N
 
1
165
F
TL
N
 
1
166
F
TL
N
 
1
167
what is it but simply being mad?
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let
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go.
QUEEN: More substance, less style.
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Madam, I swear I am not using any rhetorical tricks at all.
That he is mad, it is true; and it is true that it is a pity,
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And it is a pity that it is true—a silly figure of speech,
But let's leave that alone, for I will use no rhetorical tricks.
Let us agree that he is mad, then, and now what remains is that we find out the cause of this effect,
Or, rather, the cause of this flaw,
1
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For this defective effect arises from a cause.
This is how it remains, and the rest is thus. Consider this.
I have a daughter (I have her while she is mine) who, in her duty and obedience—take note—
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He gave me this. Now consider it and figure out the meaning.
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He reads.  To the heavenly one, my soul’s idol, the
most made-up Ophelia—
That’s a bad phrase, a vile phrase; “made-up” is a
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vile phrase. But listen. Like this: He reads.
In her exquisite white bosom, these, etc.—
QUEEN Did this come from Hamlet to her?
120
)POLONIUS
Good madam, stay awhile. I will be faithful.
He reads  the letter.
Doubt that the stars are fire, Doubt that the sun moves,
Doubt that truth is a liar, But never doubt that I love you.
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FTLN 1193

FTLN 1194
	
	
Oh dear Ophelia, I am bad at writing poetry. I do not have the skill to express my sighs, but believe that I love you best, oh most best. Goodbye.
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	FTLN 1195

FTLN 1196

FTLN 1197
	
	Yours forever, most dear lady, while
this body belongs to him, Hamlet.
My daughter has shown me this, in obedience,
	

	FTLN 1198

FTLN 1199
	
	And furthermore, she has shown me his requests,
As they happened by time, by means, and by place,
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	FTLN 1200

FTLN 1201

FTLN 1202
	
	All told to my ears.
KING: But how has she received his love?	
POLONIUS: What do you think of me?	
	

	
	
	KING
	

	FTLN 1203
	
	As a faithful and honorable man.
	

	
	
	POLONIUS
	

	FTLN 1204

FTLN 1205

FTLN 1206

FTLN 1207

FTLN 1208

FTLN 1209
	
	I would gladly prove it so. But what would you think,
When I had seen this passionate love taking flight (As I observed it, I must tell you that,
Before my daughter told me), what would you, or my dear Majesty your queen here, think,
If I had acted as a silent desk or a notebook
	140
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	FTLN 1210

FTLN 1211

FTLN 1212

FTLN 1213

FTLN 1214
	
	Or turned a blind eye, silent and speechless,
Or watched this love with indifference?
What would you think? No, I took direct action, and I spoke to my young daughter like this:
“Lord Hamlet is a prince, beyond your reach.
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	This must not be.” And then I gave her instructions,
	

	FTLN 1216

FTLN 1217

FTLN 1218

FTLN 1219
	
	That she should bar him from visiting her,
Reject his messengers, accept no gifts. After which, she followed my advice, and he, rejected (to make a long story short),
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	FTLN 1220

FTLN 1221
	
	Fell into sadness, then stopped eating,
Then to insomnia, then into weakness,
	

	FTLN 1222

FTLN 1223

FTLN 1224
	
	Then to lightheadedness, and by this decline,
Into the madness in which he now raves, and which we all mourn.
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	KING (to Queen): Do you think it is this?	
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QUEEN

It is very likely.

POLONIUS
	FTLN 1227

FTLN 1228

FTLN 1229

FTLN 1230
	Has there ever been such a time (I would like to know)?
That I have said for sure, "It is so," when it turned out to be otherwise?
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	KING: Not that I'm aware of.	
	

	
	POLONIUS
	

	FTLN 1232

FTLN 1233

FTLN 1234
	Take my head from my shoulders, if this is not the case.
If circumstances guide me, I will discover
Where the truth is hidden, even if it were truly hidden,
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	Deep within the center.
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	KING: How can we test this further?	
	

	
	POLONIUS
	

	FTLN 1237

FTLN 1238

FTLN 1239
	You know, sometimes he walks for four hours straight
Here in the lobby.
QUEEN: So he does, indeed.	
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	POLONIUS
	

	FTLN 1240
	At that time, I will let my daughter meet him.
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FTLN 1243

FTLN 1244

FTLN 1245
	Let's go to the King. You and I will hide behind the tapestry then.
Watch their meeting. If he doesn't love her, and isn't mad because of it, don't let me be a state official,
But instead let me run a farm and hire wagon drivers.
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	FTLN 1246
	KING: We will try that.	
	



Enter Hamlet, reading a book.
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FTLN 1251

QUEEN
But look, here comes the poor wretch, reading sadly.
POLONIUS
Go, I beg you both, go.
I will approach him now. Oh, leave me to it.
King and Queen exit with Attendants.
How are you doing, my good Lord Hamlet?







185

FTLN 1252

HAMLET

Well, thank you.
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POLONIUS HAMLET POLONIUS HAMLET POLONIUS HAMLET

Do you recognize me, my lord? Very well. You are a fishmonger.
No, I do not, my lord.
Then I wish you were as honest a man. Honest, my lord?
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HAMLETFor if the sun breeds maggots in a dead dog, which is good rotting flesh—do you have a daughter?
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HAMLETDo not let her walk in the sun. Conception is a blessing, but watch out, friend, as your daughter might conceive.
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POLONIUS,  asideWhat do you mean by that? Still fixated on
my daughter. He didn't even recognize me at first; he said I
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was a fish seller. He has really lost it. And honestly, in my
youth, I suffered a lot for love, almost like this. I’ll talk to him again.—What are you reading, my lord?
HAMLET Words, words, words. POLONIUS What is the subject, my lord? HAMLET Between whom?
POLONIUS I mean the subject that you are reading about, my lord.
HAMLET Slanders, sir; for the sarcastic rascal says here that old men have gray beards, that their faces are
210
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wrinkled, their eyes leaking thick mucus and
plum-tree sap, and that they have a serious lack of intelligence, along with weak legs; all of which, sir, even though I strongly believe it, I don't think it's right to have it written down; because
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you yourself, sir, will grow as old as I am, if, like a crab,
you could walk backward.
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POLONIUS, [aside] Even though this is madness, there is
There's a method to it.—Will you step out of the draft, my lord?
)Yes, sir. To be honest, as the world is today, it is to
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HAMLET POLONIUS

Into my grave?
Indeed, that’s beside the point. Aside. How
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FTLN 1295
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Sometimes his replies are so meaningful! A kind of cleverness
that madness often hits upon, which reason and sanity could not so successfully produce. I will leave him and quickly arrange a meeting between him and my daughter.—My lord, I will take my leave of you.
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HAMLET

You cannot, sir, take from me anything that I

FTLN 1298

FTLN 1299

will more willingly part with—except my life, except my life, except my life.
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POLONIUS

Goodbye, my lord.

FTLN 1301

HAMLET, aside    These annoying old fools.


Enter Guildenstern and Rosencrantz.
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POLONIUS

You are looking for Lord Hamlet. There he is.

FTLN 1303

ROSENCRANTZ, to  Polonius    God bless you, sir.
Polonius leaves.
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GUILDENSTERN ROSENCRANTZ

My honored lord. My dearest lord.
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HAMLET

My excellent friends! How are you,
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FTLN 1308


FTLN 1309


FTLN 1310

FTLN 1311

Guildenstern? And Rosencrantz! Good guys, how are you both?
ROSENCRANTZ
Like the average children of the earth.
GUILDENSTERN
Happy that we are not overly happy.
We are not the top button on Fortune's cap.
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HAMLET

Or the bottoms of her shoes?

FTLN 1313

ROSENCRANTZ

Neither, my lord.

FTLN 1314

HAMLET

Then you live around her waist, or in the
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FTLN 1315

middle of her favors?

FTLN 1316

GUILDENSTERN

Indeed, we are her private parts.

FTLN 1317

HAMLET

In the secret parts of Fortune? Oh, very true!

FTLN 1318

She is a prostitute. What news?

FTLN 1319

ROSENCRANTZ

None, my lord, except that the world’s
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grown honest.
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HAMLET: Then the day of judgment is near. But your news is not true. Let me ask you in more detail. What	
	

	FTLN 1323

FTLN 1324
	
	have you, my good friends, done to deserve it at the hands of
Fortune, that she sends you to prison here?
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	GUILDENSTERN: Prison, my lord?	
HAMLET: Denmark's a prison.	
ROSENCRANTZ: Then so is the world.	
HAMLET: A good one, in which there are many cells, wards, and dungeons, Denmark being one of	
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FTLN 1332
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	the worst.
ROSENCRANTZWe don't think so, my lord.	
HAMLETWhy, then, it’s not a prison to you, for there is nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it so. To me, it is a prison.	
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FTLN 1339
	
	ROSENCRANTZWell, then, your ambition makes it one.	
It’s too narrow for your mind.
HAMLETOh God, I could be confined in a nutshell and count myself a king of infinite space, if it weren’t for my bad dreams.	
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	GUILDENSTERNIn fact, dreams are just ambition,	
for the very substance of the ambitious is merely the shadow of a dream.
HAMLETA dream itself is nothing but a shadow.	
ROSENCRANTZTruly, and I consider ambition to be of such an airy and light quality that it is just a shadow’s shadow.	
HAMLETThen our beggars are the real bodies, and our monarchs and great heroes are the beggars’ shadows.	
Shall we go to court? Because, honestly, I cannot think straight.
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	ROSENCRANTZ/GUILDENSTERNWe will accompany you.	
HAMLETNo such thing. I will not group you with the rest of my servants, for, to speak to you like an	
	

	FTLN 1353

FTLN 1354
	
	honest man, I am most poorly served. But,
in the normal way of friendship, what are you doing at
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FTLN 1356
	
	Elsinore?
ROSENCRANTZ: To visit you, my lord, for no other reason.	
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HAMLET: I am a beggar, so I am poor in thanks; but I thank you. And truly, my dear friends, my thanks aren't worth a halfpenny. Were you sent for?	
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	Is this your own idea? Is it a voluntary visit?
Come, come, be honest with me. Come, come; no, speak up.
GUILDENSTERN: What should we say, my lord?	
HAMLET: Anything but the truth. You were sent for, and there is a kind of confession in your looks that you aren't clever enough to hide. I know the King and Queen sent for you.	
ROSENCRANTZ: To what end, my lord?	
HAMLET: That you must tell me. But let me plead with	
you by our friendship, by the harmony of our youth, by the duty of our lasting love, and by whatever else a better
person could ask of you: be honest and direct
	





300






305






310

	FTLN 1375
	
	with me about whether or not you were sent for.
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	ROSENCRANTZ (to Guildenstern): What do you say?	
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	HAMLET, (aside) No, then I’ve got your number—if	
you love me, don't hold back.
GUILDENSTERN: My lord, we were summoned.	
HAMLET: I’ll tell you why. That way, I’ll beat you to the punch, and you won’t have to betray the King and Queen. Recently—I don’t know why—I’ve lost all my sense of fun, stopped all my usual activities, and honestly, things are weighing so heavily	
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	on my disposition that this magnificent structure, the
Earth, seems like a barren headland to me; this wonderful canopy, the air, look, this fine hanging sky, this majestic roof, decorated
with golden fire—why, it appears as nothing to me
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	but a foul and poisonous collection of vapors.
	

	FTLN 1391
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	What a masterpiece a human is, how noble in
reason, how limitless in faculties, in form and movement
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how expressive and admirable; in action how like an angel, in perception how like a god: the
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	beauty of the world, the perfect example of animals—and
yet, to me, what is this essence of dust? Humans
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	do not delight me, no, nor do women either, though by
your smiling you seem to suggest so.
ROSENCRANTZ My lord, that never crossed my mind.	
HAMLET Why did you laugh, then, when I said, "I find no joy in people"?	
ROSENCRANTZ I was thinking, my lord, if you find no joy in people, what kind of meager entertainment the actors will	
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	receive from you. We passed them on the way, and
they are coming here to offer you their services.
HAMLET The actor who plays the king will be welcome—I’ll pay him his due. The adventurous knight will use his sword and shield, the lover will
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	not sigh for free, the eccentric man will finish his
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	part in peace, the clown will make those laugh
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	who are easily amused, and the lady
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	will speak her mind freely, or the play will
Stop there. What actors are they?
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	ROSENCRANTZ: The very ones you used to take such	
delight in—the city actors.
HAMLET: How come they are touring? They were better off staying put, both in terms of reputation and profit.	
ROSENCRANTZ: I think they are being held back because of the recent new trend.	
HAMLET: Are they as highly regarded as they were when I was in the city? Do people still follow them?	
ROSENCRANTZ: No, they are not.	
HAMLET: Why is that? Are they getting rusty?	
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	ROSENCRANTZ No, they are working at their usual pace. But there is, sir, a nest of children, young hawks, who shout at the top of their voices and are wildly applauded for it. These are now the	
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fashion, and they disparage the public theaters (that's what they call them) so much that many sword-carrying men are afraid of their pens and hardly dare to go there.
HAMLET What, are they children? Who supports them?	
How are they paid? Will they pursue the acting profession only as long as they can sing? Won't they say
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	afterwards, when they grow up to be ordinary
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	actors (as is most likely, if they have no better
resources), their writers treat them unfairly by making them complain about the profession they are destined to join?
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	ROSENCRANTZ Truly, there has been much fuss on	
both sides, and the nation considers it no sin to incite them to controversy. For a while, no money was offered for a play unless the playwright and the actor came to blows over the matter.
HAMLET Is that possible?	
GUILDENSTERN Oh, there has been a lot of intellectual sparring.	
HAMLET Are the child actors winning?	
ROSENCRANTZ Yes, they are, my lord—Hercules	
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	and his baggage too.
HAMLET It is not very strange; for my uncle is the King of Denmark, and those who mocked him while my father lived now pay twenty, forty, fifty, or a hundred ducats each for a miniature portrait of him.	
God's blood, there is something about this that is more than natural,
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	if logic could figure it out.
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	A trumpet fanfare for the actors.
GUILDENSTERN The actors are here.	
HAMLET Gentlemen, welcome to Elsinore.	
Give me your hands, come on. The proper way to welcome someone is with style and ceremony. Let me greet you properly.
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	while I'm dressed like this, so my courtesy to the actors,
which, I tell you, must look genuine, shouldn't appear more like a performance than yours. You are welcome. But my uncle-father and aunt-mother are misled.
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GUILDENSTERN

In what way, my dear lord?

FTLN 1466

HAMLET

I am only crazy when the wind is from the north-north-west. When the

FTLN 1467

wind is from the south, I can tell a hawk from a handsaw.


Polonius enters.
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FTLN 1485
	POLONIUSI wish you well, gentlemen.	
HAMLETListen, Guildenstern, and you too—listen with both ears! That overgrown baby you see there still hasn't outgrown his diapers.	
ROSENCRANTZPerhaps he has returned to childhood, as they say an old man is a child twice over.	
HAMLET I predict he's here to tell me about the players; pay attention.—You're right, sir, it was a Monday morning, it really was.
POLONIUSMy lord, I have some news for you.	
HAMLETMy lord, I have news for you: back when Roscius was an actor in Rome—	
POLONIUSThe actors have arrived, my lord.	
HAMLETOld news, old news.	
POLONIUSOn my honor—	
HAMLETThen every actor arrived on his ass.	
POLONIUSThe best actors in the world, whether for tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastoral-comedy,	
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	historical-pastoral, tragical-historical,
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FTLN 1489
	tragic-comic-historical-pastoral, a single scene, or
an unlimited poem. Seneca is not too heavy, nor Plautus too light. For the rules of writing and creative freedom,
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FTLN 1493

FTLN 1494

FTLN 1495

FTLN 1496
	these are the only actors.
HAMLET: Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a treasure you had!	
POLONIUS: What treasure did he have, my lord?	
HAMLET: Why,	
One beautiful daughter, and no more, whom he loved very much.
	





430

	FTLN 1497

FTLN 1498
	POLONIUS: (aside) Still thinking about my daughter.	
HAMLETAm I not in the right, old Jephthah?	
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FTLN 1499
	
	
POLONIUS	If you call me “Jephthah,” my lord: I have a
	

435

	FTLN 1500
	
	daughter whom I love very much.
	

	FTLN 1501
	
	HAMLETNo, that doesn't follow.	
	

	FTLN 1502
	
	POLONIUS	What follows then, my lord?
	

	FTLN 1503
	
	HAMLET: Why,	
	

	FTLN 1504
	
	As by chance, God knows
	440

	FTLN 1505
	
	and then, you know,
	

	FTLN 1506
	
	It happened, as most likely it was—
	

	FTLN 1507
	
	the first line of the religious song will show you
	

	FTLN 1508
	
	more, for look, here come the actors.
	



Enter the Players.

	
FTLN 1509

FTLN 1510
	You are welcome, gentlemen; welcome all. I am glad to see you looking well. Welcome, good friends. Oh, my
	445

	FTLN 1511

FTLN 1512
	old friend! Why, you have grown a beard since I saw you
last. Have you come to challenge me in Denmark? What,
	

	FTLN 1513

FTLN 1514
	my young lady and mistress! I swear, your Ladyship
is closer to heaven than when I last saw you, by
	

450

	FTLN 1515

FTLN 1516

FTLN 1517
	the height of a platform shoe. I pray to God your voice, like a
piece of devalued gold, is not cracked across the rim. Gentlemen, you are all welcome. Let’s get right to it
	

	FTLN 1518

FTLN 1519
	like French falconers, attacking anything we see. We'll
have a speech right away. Come, give us a taste of your
	

455

	FTLN 1520

FTLN 1521
	talent. Come, a passionate speech.
FIRST PLAYER: What speech, my good lord?	
	

	FTLN 1522

FTLN 1523

FTLN 1524
	HAMLET: I once heard you perform a speech, but it was never acted, or if it was, only once. I remember that the play didn't appeal to the masses:
	


460

	FTLN 1525

FTLN 1526

FTLN 1527

FTLN 1528

FTLN 1529
	it was too sophisticated for the general audience. But it was (as I
understood it, and others whose judgment on such matters matched my own) an excellent play, well-structured, and written with as much restraint as skill. I remember someone said there
	





465

	FTLN 1530

FTLN 1531

FTLN 1532
	there were no spicy bits in the lines to make the matter
tasty, nor was there any content in the wording that might accuse the author of pretentiousness, but called it an honest
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FTLN 1533

method, as wholesome as it was sweet, and, by far,

	FTLN 1534

FTLN 1535
	more handsome than refined. One speech in it I particularly liked. It was Aeneas’s tale to Dido, and
	470

	FTLN 1536

FTLN 1537

FTLN 1538

FTLN 1539
	section of it, especially when he speaks of
Priam’s slaughter. If you remember it, start at this line—let me see, let me see:
The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanian beast—
	




475

	FTLN 1540

FTLN 1541

FTLN 1542

FTLN 1543

FTLN 1544
	That’s not right; it starts with Pyrrhus:
The rugged Pyrrhus, whose black armor, as dark as his intentions, resembled the night when he lay hidden inside the ominous horse,
Has now smeared that fearful and dark appearance
	





480

	FTLN 1545

FTLN 1546

FTLN 1547

FTLN 1548

FTLN 1549
	With even grimmer markings. From head to toe,
He is now completely blood-red, hideously decorated
With the blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, and sons, baked and crusted by the scorching streets, which provide a cruel and damnable light
	





485

	FTLN 1550

FTLN 1551

FTLN 1552

FTLN 1553

FTLN 1554

FTLN 1555

FTLN 1556
	To their lord’s murder. Cooked in anger and fire,
And thus covered in congealed blood,
With eyes like glowing coals, the hellish Pyrrhus hunts for grandfather Priam.
Please, continue.
POLONIUS: By God, my lord, that was well spoken, with good diction and good judgment.	
	





490

	FTLN 1557
	FIRST PLAYER: Soon he finds him.	
	

	FTLN 1558

FTLN 1559
	Striking too weakly at the Greeks. His antique sword,
Refusing to obey his grip, it drops where it falls,
	

495

	FTLN 1560

FTLN 1561

FTLN 1562
	Resisting his command. An uneven match,
Pyrrhus charges at Priam, striking wildly in anger; but with the rush and draft of his deadly sword
	

	FTLN 1563

FTLN 1564
	The weakened father falls. Then the unfeeling city of Troy,
Seeming to react to this blow, with its flaming rooftop
	

500

	FTLN 1565

FTLN 1566

FTLN 1567

FTLN 1568
	Drops to the ground, and with a terrible crash
Captures Pyrrhus's attention. Look, his sword, which was descending on the white-haired head
Of the venerable Priam, seemed to freeze in the air.
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FTLN 1569

FTLN 1570
	
	
So Pyrrhus stood like a painted tyrant and,                                                      as if detached from his intention and the task,
	

505

	FTLN 1571

FTLN 1572

FTLN 1573

FTLN 1574
	
	Did nothing.
But as we often see just before a storm
A silence in the sky, the clouds standing still, the bold winds silent, and the earth below
	




510

	FTLN 1575

FTLN 1576

FTLN 1577

FTLN 1578

FTLN 1579
	
	As quiet as death, soon the terrible thunder
Tears through the air; so, after Pyrrhus' pause, his awakened vengeance drives him back to work,
And the Cyclops' hammers never struck Mars's armor, forged to last forever,
	





515

	FTLN 1580

FTLN 1581

FTLN 1582

FTLN 1583
	
	With less remorse than Pyrrhus' bloody sword
Now strikes Priam.
Out, out, you harlot Fortune! All you gods, in a general council, take away her power,
	

	FTLN 1584

FTLN 1585

FTLN 1586

FTLN 1587

FTLN 1588

FTLN 1589
	
	Break all the spokes and rims from her wheel,
And roll the round hub down the hill of heaven as low as to the demons!
POLONIUS: This is too long.	
HAMLET It is off to the barber’s with your beard.— Please continue. He’s in the mood for a dance or a bawdy story, or	
	520






525

	FTLN 1590
	
	he's asleep. Go on; get to Hecuba.
	





FTLN 1591

FIRST  PLAYER
But who, oh sorrow, had seen the muffled queen—

FTLN 1592

FTLN 1593

HAMLET POLONIUS

“The muffled queen”?
That’s good. “Muffled queen” is good.

FIRST  PLAYER
	FTLN 1594

FTLN 1595
	Running barefoot up and down, threatening the flames With blinding tears, a rag on that head
	530

	FTLN 1596
	Where lately the crown stood, and for a robe,
	

	FTLN 1597
	Around her thin and worn-out waist
	

	FTLN 1598
	A blanket, snatched up in the panic of fear—
	

	FTLN 1599
	Whoever had seen this, with a tongue dipped in poison,
	535

	FTLN 1600
	Would have declared
	

	FTLN 1601
	treason against Fortune.
	

	FTLN 1602
	But if the gods themselves had seen her then,
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FTLN 1603

FTLN 1604
	
	
When she saw Pyrrhus maliciously enjoying
While cutting up her husband's limbs with his sword,
	


540

	FTLN 1605

FTLN 1606

FTLN 1607

FTLN 1608

FTLN 1609

FTLN 1610

FTLN 1611

FTLN 1612

FTLN 1613

FTLN 1614
	
	The sudden burst of crying that she made
(Unless mortal affairs don't move them at all)
Would have made the burning eyes of heaven weep, and stirred passion in the gods.
POLONIUS: Look, see whether he hasn't turned pale and has tears in his eyes. I beg you, no more.	
HAMLET: It's well. I'll have you speak the rest of this soon.—My good lord, will you see that the actors are well taken care of? Do you hear me? Let them be well treated, as they are the brief summaries of the	
	





545






550

	FTLN 1615

FTLN 1616

FTLN 1617

FTLN 1618
	
	times. You'd be better off with a bad
epitaph than their negative report while you're alive.
POLONIUS: My lord, I will treat them according to their merit.	
	

	FTLN 1619

FTLN 1620

FTLN 1621

FTLN 1622

FTLN 1623

FTLN 1624

FTLN 1625
	
	HAMLET: Good heavens, man, much better! Treat every	
man according to what he deserves, and who would escape a whipping? Treat them according to your own honor and dignity. The less they deserve, the more merit there is in your generosity. Take them in.
POLONIUS: Come, sirs.	
HAMLET: Follow him, friends. We’ll watch a play	
	555






560



FTLN 1626

FTLN 1627

FTLN 1628

tomorrow. [As Polonius and the Players exit, Hamlet speaks to	
the First Player.] Do you hear me, old friend? Can you perform “The Murder of Gonzago”?

FTLN 1629

FIRST PLAYER

Yes, my lord.

565

FTLN 1630

HAMLET

We’ll have it tomorrow night. You could, if necessary,

FTLN 1631

FTLN 1632

FTLN 1633

need, memorize a speech of about a dozen or sixteen lines, which I would write out and insert into it, couldn't you?

FTLN 1634

FIRST PLAYER

Yes, my lord.

570

FTLN 1635

HAMLET

Very well. Follow that lord—and make sure you

FTLN 1636

FTLN 1637

don't make fun of him.  First Player  exits. My good friends, I'll leave you till night. You are welcome to Elsinore.

FTLN 1638

ROSENCRANTZ

My good lord.
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FTLN 1639

HAMLET
Yes, so, goodbye to you.
Rosencrantz and  Guildenstern exit.



575

	FTLN 1640

FTLN 1641

FTLN 1642

FTLN 1643

FTLN 1644
	Now I am alone. Oh, what a rogue and pathetic wretch I am!
Isn't it monstrous that this actor here, merely in a performance, in a dream of emotion, could force his soul to fit his own imagination?
	





580

	FTLN 1645

FTLN 1646

FTLN 1647

FTLN 1648

FTLN 1649
	That because of her, his entire face turned pale,
Tears in his eyes, a look of madness in his face,
A faltering voice, and his whole performance matching his inner thoughts—and all for nothing! For Hecuba!
	





585

	FTLN 1650

FTLN 1651
	What is Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba,
Why should he weep for her? What would he do
	

	FTLN 1652

FTLN 1653

FTLN 1654
	If he had the motive and the cue for passion
That I have? He would flood the stage with tears and shock the audience's ears with terrifying words,
	


590

	FTLN 1655

FTLN 1656

FTLN 1657

FTLN 1658

FTLN 1659
	Drive the guilty insane and shock the innocent,
Confuse the ignorant and truly stun the very power of my sight and hearing. Yet I, a dull and sluggish loser, mope
Like a daydreamer, failing to act on my cause,
	





595

	FTLN 1660

FTLN 1661

FTLN 1662

FTLN 1663

FTLN 1664
	And can say nothing—no, not even for a king
Whose property and precious life
A wretched crime was committed. Am I a coward? Who calls me a “villain”? Cracks my skull? Pulls my beard and blows it in my face?
	





600

	FTLN 1665

FTLN 1666

FTLN 1667

FTLN 1668

FTLN 1669
	Pulls my nose? Calls me a liar to my face?
With insults that cut to the core? Who does this to me?
Ha! Damn it, I should just take it! Because it must be that I am cowardly and lack the guts
To make oppression bitter, or else before this
	





605

	FTLN 1670

FTLN 1671

FTLN 1672

FTLN 1673
	I should have fed all the local birds of prey
With this slave’s guts. Bloody, lewd villain!
Merciless, treacherous, lecherous, unnatural villain!
	




 (
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1675
Oh, vengeance!
Why, what an idiot I am! This is very brave,
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1676
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1677
F
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1679
That I, the son of a beloved father who was murdered,
Prompted to seek revenge by heaven and hell, must, like a prostitute, pour out my heart with words, and start cursing like a common slut,
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1684
A male prostitute! Shame on it! Ugh!
Get to work, my brain!—Hmm, I've heard that guilty people watching a play have, because of the cleverness of the scene, been so struck to the soul that immediately
620
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1689
They have confessed their crimes;
For murder, even without a tongue, will speak with a miraculous voice. I will have these actors perform something like my father's murder
In front of my uncle. I’ll watch his expression;
625
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1691
I’ll probe him to the core. If he flinches,
I know my plan. The spirit that I have seen
F
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1694
Might be a   devil, and the devil has the power
To take on a pleasing shape; yes, and perhaps, out of my weakness and my melancholy,
630
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1698
Since he is very powerful with such spirits,
He abuses me to damn me. I need more solid proof than this. The play is the thing in which I will catch the conscience of the King.
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He leaves.




ACT  3




Scene 1
King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, and the Lords enter.




FTLN 1699

FTLN 1700

FTLN 1701

FTLN 1702


FTLN 1703

FTLN 1704


FTLN 1705

FTLN 1706

FTLN 1707

FTLN 1708

KING
And can you, through any conversation,
Find out why he is acting so confused, disrupting his peace of mind
With such wild and dangerous madness?
ROSENCRANTZ
He admits he feels unsettled,5	
But he refuses to say why.
GUILDENSTERN
He doesn't seem willing to talk, but instead uses a clever madness to keep his distance
Whenever we try to get him to open up
about his true condition.10	

FTLN 1709
FTLN 1710

QUEEN ROSENCRANTZ GUILDENSTERN

Did he treat you well? Very much like a gentleman.

FTLN 1711


FTLN 1712

FTLN 1713

But he was clearly forcing himself.
ROSENCRANTZ
He was stingy with his questions, but to our requests
He was very forthcoming in his answers.15	

FTLN 1714

QUEEN

Did you try to tempt him into any games?

FTLN 1715

ROSENCRANTZ
Madam, it happened that some actors
123
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FTLN 1716

FTLN 1717

FTLN 1718

FTLN 1719

FTLN 1720

We overtook them on the road. We told him about them, and he seemed to feel a kind of joy
To hear about it. They are here at the court,20	
And, as I think, they have already been ordered to perform for him tonight.

FTLN 1721

POLONIUS

It is absolutely true,

FTLN 1722

FTLN 1723


FTLN 1724

FTLN 1725

FTLN 1726

FTLN 1727

And he begged me to ask your Majesties
To hear and see what is going on.25	
KING
With all my heart, and it makes me very happy to hear him so willing.
Good gentlemen, give him further encouragement and guide his intentions toward these amusements.
ROSENCRANTZ

FTLN 1728


FTLN 1729

We will, my lord.


KING

Rosencrantz and Guildenstern	30
and the lords leave.
Dear Gertrude, please leave us as well,

FTLN 1730

FTLN 1731

FTLN 1732

FTLN 1733

FTLN 1734

FTLN 1735

FTLN 1736

FTLN 1737

FTLN 1738

For we have secretly sent for Hamlet to come here, so that he, as if by accident, may encounter Ophelia here.
Her father and I, legitimate spies,                                        35
We will hide ourselves so that, seeing without being seen, we may honestly judge their meeting
And figure out from his behavior whether it is the affliction of his love or not
That he suffers from.40	

FTLN 1739

QUEEN

I shall obey you.

FTLN 1740

FTLN 1741

FTLN 1742

FTLN 1743

FTLN 1744

And as for you, Ophelia, I hope
That your beauty is the happy cause
Of Hamlet’s erratic behavior. I hope your virtues
Will bring him back to his normal self again,45	
To the honor of you both.

FTLN 1745

OPHELIA
POLONIUS

Madam, I hope so.
The Queen leaves.

FTLN 1746

Ophelia, walk here. — Your Majesty, if you please,
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FTLN 1747

FTLN 1748

FTLN 1749

FTLN 1750

FTLN 1751

FTLN 1752

FTLN 1753

FTLN 1754

FTLN 1755

FTLN 1756

FTLN 1757

FTLN 1758

FTLN 1759

FTLN 1760


FTLN 1761




We will hide ourselves. To  Ophelia. Read this
book,	50
That display of being occupied may justify
Your solitude.—We are often to blame for this (it is too well proven), that with a mask of devotion and pious action we cover up
The devil himself.	55
KING, aside:             Oh, it is too true!
How sharply that remark strikes my conscience.
The prostitute’s cheek, made beautiful with heavy makeup,
Is no uglier than the makeup that helps it60	
Than my own deed is to my hypocritical words. Oh, what a heavy burden!
POLONIUS
I hear him coming. Let’s step aside, my lord.
They leave.


Hamlet enters.




FTLN 1762

FTLN 1763

FTLN 1764

FTLN 1765

FTLN 1766

FTLN 1767

FTLN 1768

FTLN 1769

FTLN 1770

FTLN 1771

FTLN 1772

FTLN 1773

FTLN 1774

FTLN 1775

FTLN 1776

FTLN 1777

HAMLET
Whether to live or die—that is the question:
Whether it is more noble to suffer mentally65	
The attacks of bad luck, or to take up arms against a sea of troubles
And, by fighting back, end them. To die, to sleep—no more—and by a sleep to say we have ended
The heartache and the thousand natural shocks	70
That humans inherit—it is a finality deeply to be desired. To die, to sleep—
To sleep, maybe to dream. Yes, there is the problem, for in that sleep of death, what dreams might come,
When we have cast off this mortal coil,75	
Must make us pause. That is the consideration that makes living such a long, miserable life.
For who would tolerate the lash and insults of the times, the oppressor’s injustice, the arrogance of the proud man,

129	Hamlet	ACT 3. SC. 1




FTLN 1778

FTLN 1779

FTLN 1780

FTLN 1781

FTLN 1782

FTLN 1783

FTLN 1784

FTLN 1785

FTLN 1786

FTLN 1787

FTLN 1788

FTLN 1789

FTLN 1790

FTLN 1791

FTLN 1792

FTLN 1793

FTLN 1794

FTLN 1795

FTLN 1796

The pain of unrequited love, the law's delays,80	
The arrogance of officials, and the slights that patient merit suffers from the unworthy, when he could settle his account
With a mere dagger? Who would carry these burdens,
To groan and sweat through a tiring life,85	
Except for the fear of something after death—the undiscovered country from whose borders no traveler returns—which makes us hesitate
And makes us prefer to endure the problems we currently have
Rather than rush to others that we know nothing about?90	
So overthinking makes cowards of us all, and thus the natural color of our resolve
Is weakened by the pallor of thought, and ventures of great importance
Because of this, their paths go astray95	
And lose the meaning of action.—Wait now, the fair Ophelia.—My lady, in your prayers
May all my sins be remembered.

FTLN 1797

OPHELIA

My good lord,

FTLN 1798

How have you been these past few days?

100

FTLN 1799

HAMLET OPHELIA

I thank you, I am doing well.

FTLN 1800

FTLN 1801

FTLN 1802


FTLN 1803

My lord, I have some keepsakes of yours
That I have long wanted to return. Please accept them now.
HAMLET
No, not me. I never gave you anything.
OPHELIA







105

	FTLN 1804

FTLN 1805
	My honored lord, you know very well you did, and you composed words of such sweet breath to go with them
	

	FTLN 1806

FTLN 1807

FTLN 1808
	that made the items more valuable. Their scent
is lost,
Take these back, because to a noble mind,
	


110

	FTLN 1809

FTLN 1810
	expensive gifts become worthless when the giver proves unkind.
There, my lord.
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FTLN 1811

FTLN 1812

FTLN 1813

FTLN 1814

FTLN 1815


HAMLET OPHELIA HAMLET OPHELIA HAMLET

Haha, are you chaste? My lord?
Are you beautiful?
What do you mean, my lord?
 (
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1822
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1823
should not allow any conversation with your beauty.
OPHELIA: Could beauty, my lord, have any better company than with honesty?
HAMLET: Yes, truly. Because the power of beauty will turn an honest person into a prostitute sooner than the power of honesty can turn beauty into something virtuous. This used to be a paradox, but now the time proves it true. I did love you once.
120
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1825
OPHELIA: Indeed, my lord, you led me to believe that.
HAMLET: You shouldn't have believed me, because virtue
F
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1826
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1827
F
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1828
cannot be grafted onto our old nature but we will still
enjoy it. I did not love you.
OPHELIA: I was the more deceived.
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HAMLET: Go to a nunnery.   Why would you want to be
a breeder of sinners? I am fairly honest myself, but yet I could accuse myself of such things that it
would be better if my mother had not given birth to me: I am
very proud, vengeful, ambitious, with more crimes
135
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1837
at my command than I have thoughts to put them
in, or imagination to visualize them, or time to act them out. What should people like me do, crawling between earth and heaven? We are total scoundrels.
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1846
All of us; believe none of us. Go to a nunnery.
Where is your father?
OPHELIA: He is at home, my lord.
HAMLET: Let the doors be locked on him so he can only play the fool in his own house. Goodbye.
OPHELIA: Oh, heavens, help him!
HAMLET  If you marry, I will give you this plague as your dowry: even if you are as chaste as ice and as pure as snow, you will not escape slander. Go to a
140
145
)That if you are chaste and beautiful, your chastity
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FTLN 1847

FTLN 1848
	
	
nunnery, goodbye. Or if you must marry, marry a fool, because wise men know well enough what
	


150

	FTLN 1849

FTLN 1850

FTLN 1851
	
	monsters you make of them. Go to a nunnery, and
quickly too. Goodbye.
OPHELIA: Heavenly powers, restore him!	
	

	FTLN 1852

FTLN 1853
	
	HAMLET: I have heard of your makeup too, well	
enough. God has given you one face, and you
	

155

	FTLN 1854
	
	make yourselves into someone else. You dance and prance, and
	

	FTLN 1855
	
	you talk affectedly; you nickname God’s creatures and make
	

	FTLN 1856

FTLN 1857

FTLN 1858
	
	your wantonness is your ignorance. Enough, I’ll have no
more of it. It has made me mad. I say we will have no more marriages. Those who are already married,
	


160

	FTLN 1859

FTLN 1860
	
	all but one shall live. The rest will remain as they are.
Go to a nunnery. He exits.	
	

	
	
	OPHELIA
	

	FTLN 1861

FTLN 1862

FTLN 1863
	
	Oh, what a noble mind is destroyed here!
The eye, tongue, and sword of the courtier, soldier, and scholar,
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	FTLN 1864

FTLN 1865

FTLN 1866

FTLN 1867

FTLN 1868
	
	The hope and flower of the beautiful state,
The mirror of fashion and the model of proper behavior,
The center of all eyes, now completely fallen! And I, the most depressed and wretched of women,
Who drank in the honey of his melodic vows,
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	FTLN 1869

FTLN 1870

FTLN 1871

FTLN 1872

FTLN 1873
	
	Now see that noble and most supreme reason,
Like sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh; That unmatched form and stature of flourishing youth, destroyed by madness. Oh, woe is me,
To have seen what I have seen, and to see what I see now!
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FTLN 1874

FTLN 1875

FTLN 1876

FTLN 1877

FTLN 1878
	
	THE KING, stepping forward with Polonius
Love? His feelings do not head in that direction;
Nor was what he said—though it was a bit disorganized—like madness. There is something in his soul that his melancholy is brooding over,
And I suspect the outcome and the reveal
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	FTLN 1879

FTLN 1880
	
	Will be dangerous; and to prevent it,
I have decided quickly
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FTLN 1881

FTLN 1882

FTLN 1883
	
	
This is the plan: he will go to England immediately to demand the tribute we haven't received.
Perhaps the seas, and different countries,
	




185

	FTLN 1884

FTLN 1885

FTLN 1886

FTLN 1887
	
	With varying sights, will drive out
This fixed issue in his heart, on which his mind keeps fixated, forces him to act so unlike himself. What do you think about it?
	

	
	
	POLONIUS
	

	FTLN 1888

FTLN 1889

FTLN 1890

FTLN 1891

FTLN 1892

FTLN 1893
	
	It should work well. But I still believe
The source and beginning of his sadness
Born of unrequited love.—How are you, Ophelia? You don't need to tell us what Lord Hamlet said;
We heard it all.—My lord, do as you wish; but if you think it's appropriate, after the play
	190
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	FTLN 1894

FTLN 1895

FTLN 1896

FTLN 1897

FTLN 1898
	
	Let his mother, the Queen, talk to him alone
To uncover his sadness. Let her be direct with him; and I will be placed, if you please, within earshot of their conversation. If she cannot uncover it, send him to England, or confine him where
	





200

	FTLN 1899
	
	Your wisdom thinks best.
	

	FTLN 1900
	
	KING: It will be so.	
	

	FTLN 1901
	
	Madness in powerful people must not go unobserved.
	


They exit.



Scene 2
Hamlet and three players enter.



FTLN 1902


HAMLET

Please speak the speech as I said

FTLN 1903

FTLN 1904

FTLN 1905

FTLN 1906

FTLN 1907

FTLN 1908

FTLN 1909

it to you, rolling easily off the tongue; but if you overact, as many of our actors do, I would just as soon have the
town-crier say my lines. Do not saw the air
too much with your hands, like this, but use your gestures gently;5	
for in the very flood, storm, and, I might say, whirlwind of your passion, you must find a self-control that keeps it smooth. Oh,

Hamlet, Act 3, Scene 2		

	

FTLN 1910

FTLN 1911
	
	
it upsets me to my soul to hear a loud, wig-wearing actor tear a passionate speech to shreds, to the very
	


10

	FTLN 1912

FTLN 1913

FTLN 1914

FTLN 1915

FTLN 1916
	
	rags, to rip the ears of the audience, who for the
most part can only understand senseless pantomime and noise. I would have such a fellow whipped for overacting. It’s more extreme than the devil. Please, avoid it.
	





15

	FTLN 1917

FTLN 1918

FTLN 1919

FTLN 1920

FTLN 1921
	
	PLAYER: I promise you, my lord.	
HAMLET: Don't be too tame either, but let your own discretion be your guide. Match the action to the word, and the word to the action, with this special rule: that you do not step beyond the bounds of	
	





20

	FTLN 1922

FTLN 1923

FTLN 1924
	
	nature. For anything overdone like that misses the purpose
of acting, whose goal, both then and
now, was and is to hold, as it were, a mirror up to
	

	FTLN 1925

FTLN 1926
	
	nature, to show virtue its own likeness, and scorn
its own image, and the very spirit and reality of the time
	

25

	FTLN 1927

FTLN 1928

FTLN 1929
	
	its form and impression. Now if this is overdone or
under-done, though it makes the ignorant laugh, it cannot help but make the wise grieve; the criticism
	

	FTLN 1930

FTLN 1931
	
	of which one must, in your estimation, outweigh
a whole theater of others. Oh, there are actors that I
	

30

	FTLN 1932

FTLN 1933

FTLN 1934

FTLN 1935

FTLN 1936
	
	have seen perform and heard others praise (and that
highly), not to speak profanely, that, having neither the accent of Christians nor the walk of Christians, pagans, or men, have so strutted and bellowed that I have thought some of nature’s
	





35

	FTLN 1937

FTLN 1938

FTLN 1939
	
	journeymen had created men, but not made them properly
well, they imitated human beings so terribly.
PLAYER: I hope we have corrected that somewhat	
	

	FTLN 1940

FTLN 1941

FTLN 1942

FTLN 1943

FTLN 1944

FTLN 1945
	
	with us, sir.
HAMLET: Oh, fix it completely. And tell your clowns to say nothing more than what is in their script, because some of them will laugh just to get a few dim-witted spectators	
to laugh too, even though in the meantime some necessary
	

40
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FTLN 1946

FTLN 1947

FTLN 1948

parts of the play still need to be addressed.45	
That is villainous and shows pathetic ambition in the fool who uses it. Go get ready.
The actors leave.

Polonius, Guildenstern, and Rosencrantz enter.

FTLN 1949
FTLN 1950

Well, my lord, will the King watch this play?

FTLN 1951

POLONIUS

And the Queen as well, and right away.50	

FTLN 1952

HAMLET

Tell the actors to hurry.

Polonius leaves.

FTLN 1953

Will you two help hurry them along?

FTLN 1954

ROSENCRANTZ

Yes, my lord.

They exit.

FTLN 1955





FTLN 1956

HAMLET





HORATIO HAMLET

Hey, Horatio!


Horatio enters.
I am here, my lord, at your service.55	

FTLN 1957

FTLN 1958


FTLN 1959

Horatio, you are just as upright a man
As I have ever known.
HORATIO
Oh, my dear lord—

FTLN 1960

HAMLET

No, don't think I'm flattering you,

FTLN 1961

FTLN 1962

FTLN 1963

FTLN 1964

FTLN 1965

FTLN 1966

FTLN 1967

FTLN 1968

FTLN 1969

FTLN 1970

FTLN 1971

FTLN 1972

FTLN 1973

FTLN 1974

FTLN 1975

What advancement can I hope to get from you?60	
Who have no income but your good spirits
To feed and clothe yourself? Why should the poor be flattered?
No, let the flattering tongue lick at absurd vanity
And bend the ready joints of the knee65	
Where profit comes from groveling. Do you hear? Since my soul was free to choose and could judge between men, its selection
Has sealed you for itself. For you have been
Someone who experiences everything without being affected by it,70	
A man who takes the blows and gifts of Fortune
With equal gratitude; and blessed are those whose temperament and judgment are so well
mixed
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FTLN 1976

FTLN 1977

FTLN 1978

FTLN 1979

FTLN 1980

FTLN 1981

FTLN 1982

FTLN 1983

FTLN 1984

FTLN 1985

FTLN 1986

FTLN 1987

FTLN 1988

FTLN 1989

FTLN 1990

FTLN 1991

FTLN 1992

FTLN 1993

That they are not just a musical instrument for Fortune to play.75	
To play whatever notes she likes. Give me a man who is not a slave to his passions, and I will hold him close
In the core of my heart, yes, in my deepest heart,
As I do you.—That is quite enough.—
There is a play tonight being performed for the King.80	
One scene of it closely matches the circumstances of my father’s death that I told you about. I beg you, when you see that scene being played, with all the focus of your soul
Watch my uncle. If his hidden guilt85	
Does not reveal itself in a single speech,
It is a cursed ghost that we saw, and my suspicions are as foul
Like Vulcan’s forge. Observe him closely,
Because I will keep my eyes locked on his face,90	
And afterward, we’ll combine our judgments to analyze his reaction.

FTLN 1994

HORATIO

Well, my lord.

FTLN 1995

FTLN 1996

If he steals anything while the play is performing,
And avoids detection, I will cover the cost of the theft.95	
Play a fanfare.

FTLN 1997

HAMLET

They are coming to watch the play. I must act crazy.

FTLN 1998

Find yourself a seat.


Enter trumpets and kettle drums. Enter the King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, and other attendant lords, with the King’s guard carrying
torches.


	
FTLN 1999

FTLN 2000

FTLN 2001
	KING: How are things, cousin Hamlet?	
HAMLETExcellent, indeed, on a chameleon's diet. I eat air, full of promises. You cannot feed	
	


100

	FTLN 2002

FTLN 2003

FTLN 2004
	chickens that way.
KINGI don't understand that answer, Hamlet. These words aren't mine.		
	

	FTLN 2005

FTLN 2006
	HAMLETNo, nor mine now. (To Polonius) My lord, you		
said you acted once at the university?
	

105
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FTLN 2007

FTLN 2008

FTLN 2009

FTLN 2010

FTLN 2011

FTLN 2012

FTLN 2013

FTLN 2014

FTLN 2015

FTLN 2016

FTLN 2017

FTLN 2018
	
	
POLONIUSThat I did, my lord, and was considered a good actor.	
HAMLETWhat role did you play?	
POLONIUSI played Julius Caesar. I was killed in the Capitol. Brutus killed me.	
HAMLETIt was a brutal thing for him to kill such a big calf in the Capitol.—Are the players ready?	
ROSENCRANTZYes, my lord. They are waiting for you.	
QUEENCome here, my dear Hamlet, sit next to me.	
HAMLETNo, good mother. Here is mettle more	
attractive.	Hamlet takes a place near Ophelia.
	







110






115

	FTLN 2019
	
	POLONIUS,  to the KingOh, look! Did you notice that?	
	

	FTLN 2020
	
	HAMLET	Lady, shall I lie in your lap?
	

	FTLN 2021

FTLN 2022
	
	OPHELIA	No, my lord.
HAMLET	I mean, my head upon your lap?
	120

	FTLN 2023

FTLN 2024

FTLN 2025

FTLN 2026
	
	OPHELIAYes, my lord.	
HAMLETDo you think I meant sex?	
OPHELIAI’m not thinking of anything, my lord.	
HAMLETThat’s a nice thought to lie between girls’	
	




125

	FTLN 2027

FTLN 2028

FTLN 2029

FTLN 2030

FTLN 2031

FTLN 2032

FTLN 2033

FTLN 2034

FTLN 2035

FTLN 2036
	
	legs.
OPHELIA	What is, my lord?
HAMLET	Nothing.
OPHELIA You seem happy, my lord.	
HAMLET Who, me?	
OPHELIA Yes, my lord.	
HAMLET Oh God, you’re the life of the party! What should a man do but be happy? Look at how cheerfully my mother looks, and my father died within two hours.	
	





130






135

	FTLN 2037

FTLN 2038

FTLN 2039

FTLN 2040

FTLN 2041
	
	OPHELIA No, it’s been four months, my lord.	
HAMLET So long? No, then let the devil wear black, I’ll wear fine furs. Oh heavens, died two months ago and not forgotten yet? There’s hope that a great man’s memory might outlive his life by half	
	





140

	FTLN 2042
	
	a year. But, honestly, he must build churches, then,
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FTLN 2043

FTLN 2044

FTLN 2045

or else he’ll be forgotten, just like the hobby-horse, whose epitaph is “For oh, for oh, the hobby-horse is forgotten.”
The trumpets sound. A silent play follows.


	
FTLN 2046

FTLN 2047

FTLN 2048
	A King and Queen enter, very affectionately; the Queen embraces him, and he embraces her back. She kneels and pledges her devotion to him. He helps her up and rests his
	145

	FTLN 2049

FTLN 2050
	head on her shoulder. He lies down on a bed of
flowers. Seeing him asleep, she leaves him. Soon,
	

	FTLN 2051

FTLN 2052

FTLN 2053

FTLN 2054

FTLN 2055

FTLN 2056
	another man enters, takes off his crown, kisses it, and pours
poison into the sleeper’s ears, and leaves him. The Queen returns, finds the King dead, and shows intense grief. The poisoner returns with three or four others, who seem to sympathize with her. The body is carried away. The poisoner courts the Queen with gifts. She seems reluctant
	150






155

	FTLN 2057
	at first, but eventually accepts his love.
	





FTLN 2058



OPHELIA


What does this mean, my lord?

The actors leave.

FTLN 2059

HAMLET

Indeed, this is skulking mischief. It means

	FTLN 2060

FTLN 2061

FTLN 2062
	mischief.
OPHELIA: Perhaps this performance represents the plot of the play.	
	

160

	
	
Enter Prologue.
	

	
FTLN 2063
	
HAMLET: We will find out from this fellow. The actors	
	

	FTLN 2064

FTLN 2065

FTLN 2066

FTLN 2067

FTLN 2068

FTLN 2069

FTLN 2070
	cannot keep secrets; they will reveal everything.
OPHELIA: Will he tell us what this performance meant?	
HAMLET: Yes, or any performance you show him. Don't be ashamed to show it, and he won't be ashamed to tell you what it means.	
OPHELIA: You are wicked, you are wicked. I will watch the play.	
	


165

	
	PROLOGUE
	

	FTLN 2071

FTLN 2072

FTLN 2073
	For us and for our play,
Here bowing to your mercy,
We ask that you listen patiently. He exits.	
	170
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FTLN 2074

FTLN 2075

FTLN 2076


HAMLET OPHELIA HAMLET

Is this a prologue, or the inscription on a ring? It is short, my lord.
Like a woman’s love.


The Player King and Queen enter.




175


	

FTLN 2077
	PLAYER KING
The sun has gone around its course thirty times
	

	FTLN 2078

FTLN 2079

FTLN 2080

FTLN 2081
	The ocean's salt spray and the round earth,
And 360 months have gone by since love united our hearts and Hymen joined our hands
	




180

	FTLN 2082
	Together in most sacred marriage vows.
	

	
	PLAYER QUEEN
	

	FTLN 2083

FTLN 2084

FTLN 2085
	May we see that many more months pass before our love is done! But woe is me! You have been so sick lately,
	

	FTLN 2086

FTLN 2087

FTLN 2088
	So devoid of joy and unlike your usual self,
That I worry about you. Yet, though I worry, it must not make you uncomfortable, my lord.
	185

	FTLN 2089

FTLN 2090

FTLN 2091
	For women worry too much, even as they love,
A woman’s fear and love are balanced; they are neither absent nor extreme.
	


190

	FTLN 2092

FTLN 2093
	You have already proven what my love is,
And my fear is as great as my love:
	

	FTLN 2094
	Where love is great, even the smallest doubts bring fear;
	

	FTLN 2095
	Where little fears grow into big ones, great love is there.
	

	
	PLAYER KING
	

	FTLN 2096

FTLN 2097

FTLN 2098

FTLN 2099

FTLN 2100

FTLN 2101
	Indeed, I must leave you, my love, and very soon. My physical strength is failing. And you will live on in this fair world, honored and beloved; and perhaps one just as kind
to be your husband—
PLAYER QUEENO: Oh, damn the rest!	
	195






200

	FTLN 2102

FTLN 2103

FTLN 2104
	Such love would only be betrayal in my heart.
May I be cursed if I take a second husband.
No woman marries a second time unless she has killed the first.
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FTLN 2105


HAMLET

That is bitter!



FTLN 2106

FTLN 2107

FTLN 2108

FTLN 2109

PLAYER QUEEN
The motives that drive a second marriage are based on cheap financial gain, not love. I kill my husband a second time
When my second husband kisses me in bed.
PLAYER KING



205

	FTLN 2110

FTLN 2111
	I believe you mean what you say now, but we often break the promises we make.
	

210

	FTLN 2112

FTLN 2113

FTLN 2114

FTLN 2115

FTLN 2116
	Intent is merely a slave to memory,
Born violently, but with little lasting power,
Which, like unripe fruit, clings to the tree, but falls easily when it ripens.
It is essential that we forget
	





215

	FTLN 2117

FTLN 2118

FTLN 2119

FTLN 2120

FTLN 2121
	To pay ourselves what we owe ourselves.
What we propose to ourselves in the heat of passion, we lose the will to do once that passion fades. The intensity of either grief or joy
destroys its own actions.
	





220

	FTLN 2122
	Where joy revels the most, grief laments the most;
	

	FTLN 2123

FTLN 2124

FTLN 2125

FTLN 2126
	Sorrow finds joy, and joy finds sorrow, over the slightest event.
This world is not forever, nor is it strange
That even our loves should change as our fortunes do; for it is a question left for us to prove
	




225

	FTLN 2127

FTLN 2128

FTLN 2129

FTLN 2130

FTLN 2131
	Whether love leads fortune or else fortune leads love.
When a great man falls, you notice his favorites fly away; the poor man, when promoted, makes friends of his enemies. And up to now, love has followed fortune,
For anyone who has no need will never lack a friend,
	





230

	FTLN 2132

FTLN 2133

FTLN 2134

FTLN 2135

FTLN 2136
	And anyone in need who tests a fair-weather friend
Will find that person turned into their enemy. But, to end where I began:
Our desires and our fates run in such opposite directions that our plans are always overturned;
	





235

	FTLN 2137

FTLN 2138

FTLN 2139
	Our thoughts are our own, but their outcomes are beyond our control.
You might think you will not marry a second husband,
But those thoughts die when your first husband dies.
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 (
F
TL
N
 
2140
F
TL
N
 
2141
May the earth provide no food, and heaven no light, and may sport and rest be kept from me day and night,
240
F
TL
N
 
2142
May my trust and hope turn to desperation,
F
TL
N
 
2143
F
TL
N
 
2144
F
TL
N
 
2145
F
TL
N
 
2146
Let a hermit's disciplined life in prison be my goal.
Let every enemy that erases joy destroy what I hold dear. May constant strife follow me here and in the afterlife,
245
F
TL
N
 
2147
F
TL
N
 
2148
If, once a widow, I ever become a wife again.
HAMLET: If she breaks her vow now!
)PLAYER QUEEN

















FTLN 2149

FTLN 2150

FTLN 2151

PLAYER KING
It is a solemn oath. My love, leave me here for a while. I am feeling weary, and I would like to pass the tedious day by sleeping.






She sleeps.






250

FTLN 2152

PLAYER QUEEN

May sleep soothe your mind,

FTLN 2153

And may no misfortune come between the two of us.
Player Queen exits.

	FTLN 2154
	HAMLET: Madam, how do you like this play?	
	


255






260

	FTLN 2155
	QUEEN: The lady is making too many promises, I think.	
	

	FTLN 2156
	HAMLET: Oh, but she will keep her word.	
	

	FTLN 2157
	KING: Have you heard the plot? Is there no	
	

	FTLN 2158
	offense in it?
	

	FTLN 2159
	HAMLET: No, no, they are only joking, poison in jest. No	
	

	FTLN 2160
	offense in the world.
	

	FTLN 2161
	KING: What do you call the play?	
	

	FTLN 2162
	HAMLET: 'The Mousetrap.' Indeed, how? Figuratively.	
	

	FTLN 2163
	This play is a depiction of a murder committed in Vienna.
	

	FTLN 2164
	Gonzago is the duke’s name, his wife is Baptista. You
	

	FTLN 2165
	will see it soon. It is a wicked piece of work, but
	

	FTLN 2166
	What of that? Your Majesty, and we who have free
	265

	FTLN 2167
	souls, it doesn't affect us. Let the horse with a sore back wince;
	

	FTLN 2168
	our backs are unhurt.
	



Lucianus enters.



FTLN 2169

This is Lucianus, the king's nephew.

FTLN 2170

OPHELIA

You're as good as a narrator, my lord.
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FTLN 2171


HAMLET

I could interpret for you and your lover,

270

FTLN 2172

if I could see the puppets playing around.

FTLN 2173

FTLN 2174

FTLN 2175

FTLN 2176

FTLN 2177

OPHELIA HAMLET
edge.
OPHELIA HAMLET

You are sharp, my lord, you are sharp.
It would cost you a groan to remove my


Still better and worse.
So you take your husbands wrong.—Begin,






275

FTLN 2178

FTLN 2179

FTLN 2180

murderer. Damn it, stop making those awful faces and
begin. Come on, the croaking raven bellows for revenge.
 (
F
TL
N
 
2181
F
TL
N
 
2182
Dark thoughts, ready hands, suitable poison, and the perfect time,
280
F
TL
N
 
2183
F
TL
N
 
2184
A secret opportunity, with no one watching,
You vile mixture, gathered from midnight weeds,
F
TL
N
 
2185
F
TL
N
 
2186
Cursed three times by Hecate, infected three times,
Your natural magic and deadly properties
285
F
TL
N
 
2187
Seize my healthy life immediately.
He pours the poison into his ears.
F
TL
N
 
2188
F
TL
N
 
2189
F
TL
N
 
2190
F
TL
N
 
2191
HAMLET: He poisons him in the garden for his estate. His
name is Gonzago. The story still exists and is written in very fine Italian. You will soon see how the murderer gains the love of Gonzago’s wife.
290
)LUCIANUS





















FTLN 2192

FTLN 2193

FTLN 2194



OPHELIA HAMLET QUEEN



The King rises.
What, scared by a false alarm? How are you, my lord?

Claudius rises.

FTLN 2195

POLONIUS

Stop the play.

FTLN 2196

KING

Bring me some light. Leave!

295

FTLN 2197

POLONIUS HAMLET

Lights, lights, lights!
 (
F
TL
N
 
2198
Why, let the wounded deer go weep,
F
TL
N
 
2199
The unhurt deer play.
F
TL
N
 
2200
For some must stay awake, while others sleep:
F
TL
N
 
2201
That is how the world goes.
300
)All but Hamlet and Horatio exit.
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FTLN 2202

FTLN 2203

FTLN 2204

FTLN 2205

Wouldn't this, sir, along with a bunch of feathers (if my luck turns sour) and two decorative ribbons on my slashed shoes, earn me a spot in a company of actors?

FTLN 2206

FTLN 2207

FTLN 2208

FTLN 2209

FTLN 2210

FTLN 2211

FTLN 2212

FTLN 2213

HORATIO HAMLET






HORATIO HAMLET

Half a share.
A whole one, yes.
For you know, dear Damon, this kingdom was dismantled
Of Jove himself, and now there reigns here a very, very—peacock.
You might have rhymed.
Oh good Horatio, I will take the ghost’s word for

305






310

FTLN 2214

a thousand pounds. Did you notice?

FTLN 2215

FTLN 2216

FTLN 2217

FTLN 2218

HORATIO HAMLET HORATIO HAMLET

Very well, my lord.
Regarding the talk of the poisoning? I observed him very closely.
Ah ha! Come, some music! Come, the



315

FTLN 2219

FTLN 2220

FTLN 2221

FTLN 2222

recorders!
For if the King doesn't like the play, Why, then, I suppose he doesn't like it, indeed.
Bring on the music!


Rosencrantz and Guildenstern enter.




320




FTLN 2223

FTLN 2224


GUILDENSTERN
with you.

My lord, please grant me a word.

FTLN 2225

HAMLET

Sir, the whole story.

FTLN 2226

GUILDENSTERN

The King, sir—

325

FTLN 2227

HAMLET

Yes, sir, what about him?

FTLN 2228

GUILDENSTERN

Is in his seclusion extremely

FTLN 2229

disturbed.

FTLN 2230

HAMLET

Are you implying he is drunk, sir?

FTLN 2231

GUILDENSTERN

No, my lord, with anger.

330

FTLN 2232

HAMLET

You should show more wisdom

FTLN 2233

FTLN 2234

FTLN 2235

to tell the doctor, because if I were to apply his treatment, it might only make him angrier.

157	Hamlet	ACT 3. SC. 2

	

FTLN 2236

FTLN 2237
	
	
GUILDENSTERNGood my lord, please speak clearly and don't wander so wildly from my	
	

335

	FTLN 2238

FTLN 2239

FTLN 2240

FTLN 2241
	
	subject.
HAMLETI am calm, sir. Speak.	
GUILDENSTERNThe Queen, your mother, is in great distress, and has sent me to you.	
	




340

	FTLN 2242

FTLN 2243

FTLN 2244

FTLN 2245

FTLN 2246
	
	Hamlet: You are welcome.	
Guildenstern: No, my good lord, this courtesy is not sincere. If it pleases you to give me a straightforward answer, I will follow your mother’s command. If not, I ask for your permission to leave and my return	
	





345

	FTLN 2247

FTLN 2248

FTLN 2249

FTLN 2250

FTLN 2251
	
	will be the end of my business.
Hamlet: Sir, I can't.	
Rosencrantz: What do you mean, my lord?	
Hamlet: Give you a straightforward answer? My mind is sick. But, sir, such an answer as I can make, you	
	





350

	FTLN 2252

FTLN 2253

FTLN 2254

FTLN 2255

FTLN 2256
	
	shall command—or, rather, as you say, my mother.
So, enough of that; let's get to the point. My mother, you say—
ROSENCRANTZ: Then she says this: your behavior has left her amazed and in awe.	
	





355

	FTLN 2257

FTLN 2258

FTLN 2259

FTLN 2260

FTLN 2261

FTLN 2262

FTLN 2263

FTLN 2264

FTLN 2265

FTLN 2266

FTLN 2267

FTLN 2268

FTLN 2269

FTLN 2270

FTLN 2271
	
	HAMLET: Oh, a wonderful son who can so astonish a mother!	
But is there any follow-up to this mother’s admiration? Tell me.
ROSENCRANTZShe wants to speak with you in her private room before you go to bed.	
HAMLETWe will obey, even if she were ten times our mother.	
Do you have any further business with us? ROSENCRANTZMy lord, you once loved me. HAMLETAnd I still do, I swear by these hands.		
ROSENCRANTZGood my lord, what is the cause of your upset? You are surely locking the door to your own freedom if you refuse to share your grief with your friend.	
HAMLETSir, I have no career advancement.	
ROSENCRANTZHow can that be, when you have the King’s own support for your succession in	
	





360






365






370

	FTLN 2272
	
	Denmark?
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FTLN 2273


HAMLET

Yes, sir, but “While the grass grows”—the

FTLN 2274






















































FTLN 2304

proverb is a bit stale.


 (
F
TL
N
 
2275
F
TL
N
 
2276
Oh, the recorders! Let me see one. He takes a recorder and turns to Guildenstern. To move aside.
375
F
TL
N
 
2277
F
TL
N
 
2278
F
TL
N
 
2279
F
TL
N
 
2280
F
TL
N
 
2281
F
TL
N
 
2282
F
TL
N
 
2283
F
TL
N
 
2284
F
TL
N
 
2285
F
TL
N
 
2286
F
TL
N
 
2287
F
TL
N
 
2288
with you: why are you trying to get upwind
of me, as if you were trying to drive me into a trap?
GUILDENSTERN: My lord, if my duty is too bold, my love is too unrefined.
HAMLET: I don't quite understand that. Will you play this pipe?
GUILDENSTERN: My lord, I cannot.
HAMLET: I beg you.
GUILDENSTERN: Believe me, I cannot.
HAMLET: I am pleading with you.
GUILDENSTERN: I don't know how to play it, my lord.
HAMLET: It is as easy as lying. Control these holes
380
385
F
TL
N
 
2289
F
TL
N
 
2290
F
TL
N
 
2291
using your fingers and   thumb, give it air with
your mouth, and it will play beautiful music. Look, these are the stops.
390
F
TL
N
 
2292
F
TL
N
 
2293
F
TL
N
 
2294
F
TL
N
 
2295
F
TL
N
 
2296
GUILDENSTERN: But I cannot make these produce any
sounds. I do not have the skill.
HAMLET: Why, look now, how unworthy a thing you make of me! You would play me, you would seem to know my stops, you would pull
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out the heart of my secrets, you would test me
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from my lowest note to  the top  of my range;
and there is plenty of music, an excellent voice, in this little instrument, yet you cannot make it speak. Damn it,
do you think it is easier to play me than a flute?
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Call me whatever instrument you want, even though you can
bother me, you cannot play me.
)Enter the actors with recorders.














































Polonius enters.


God bless you, sir.
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POLONIUS

My lord, the Queen would like to speak with you,

FTLN 2306

and right away.

405

FTLN 2307

HAMLET

Do you see that cloud over there that’s almost in

FTLN 2308

shape of a camel?
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FTLN 2311

FTLN 2312

FTLN 2313

FTLN 2314

POLONIUS HAMLET POLONIUS HAMLET POLONIUS
HAMLET

My word, it really is like a camel. I think it’s like a weasel.
It has a back like a weasel. Or like a whale.
Very much like a whale.
Then I’ll come to my mother shortly.
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FTLN 2316

Aside. They’re mocking me to the limit.—I’ll be there shortly.
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FTLN 2317

FTLN 2318

POLONIUS
HAMLET

I will say so.
“Soon” is easy to say. Leave me,

FTLN 2319

friends.



Everyone leaves except Hamlet.
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FTLN 2324
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FTLN 2329
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FTLN 2332

FTLN 2333

It is now the witching hour of the night,
When graveyards open wide and hell itself breathes out
A plague upon this world. Now I could drink hot blood
And do such bitter deeds that the daylight
Would shake to look upon. Hush, now to my mother. O heart, do not lose your nature; let not ever
The soul of Nero enter this firm chest. Let me be cruel, but not unnatural.
I will speak daggers to her, but use none. In this, my tongue and soul will be hypocrites: No matter how shamed she is by my words,
Never, my soul, consent to act on them.
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He leaves.
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Scene 3
Enter King, Rosencrantz, and Guildenstern.
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KING
I do not like him, and it is not safe for us
To let his madness roam. Therefore, prepare yourselves. I will send off your commission immediately,
And he shall accompany you to England.
Our current situation cannot tolerate this5	
The danger is so close that it grows by the hour right before our eyes.
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GUILDENSTERN

We will ourselves provide.
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FTLN 2345

FTLN 2346
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It is a solemn and religious duty
To keep those many, many people safe10	
Who live and depend on your Majesty.
ROSENCRANTZ
The individual and private life is obligated
With all the strength and armor of the mind to protect itself from harm, but even more so
That soul upon whose well-being depends and rests15	
The lives of many. The weight of royalty does not die alone, but like a whirlpool pulls in
Everything near it; or it is a heavy wheel fixed on the summit of the highest mountain,
To whose huge spokes ten thousand smaller things20	
Are firmly attached, which, when it falls, every small appendage and minor consequence joins in the violent collapse. Never alone
Did the king sigh, without a general groan from everyone.
KING
Prepare yourselves, I beg you, for this quick journey,25	
For we will put chains on this fear, which now walks too freely.

FTLN 2361

ROSENCRANTZ

We will hurry.
Rosencrantz and  Guildenstern exit.


Polonius enters.
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FTLN 2368

FTLN 2369
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POLONIUS
My lord, he is going to his mother’s room.
I will hide myself behind the tapestry30	
To hear the conversation. I guarantee she will criticize him thoroughly;
And, as you said (and wisely was it said),
It is appropriate that someone other than a mother,
Since nature makes them biased, should overhear35	
The discussion. Goodbye, my lord. I will visit you before you go to bed
And tell you what I know.
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KING

Thanks, dear my lord.
Polonius leaves.

Not at all; we defy omens.

There is a divine plan in the death of a sparrow.

If it happens now, it won't happen later; if it won't happen later, it will happen now;

if it doesn't happen now, it will come eventually—being ready is everything.

Since no man knows anything about what he leaves behind, what does it matter to leave early?

Let it be.

[The King, Queen, Laertes, and Lords enter, accompanied by attendants with fencing foils and gloves; a table and flagons of wine are set up.]

Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me.

[The King puts Laertes' hand into Hamlet's.]

Forgive me, sir. I have wronged you,

But forgive it, as you are a gentleman.

Everyone here present knows,

And you must surely have heard how I am tormented

With severe mental instability. What I have done

That might have offended your nature, honor, and feelings

I proclaim here was caused by madness.

Was it Hamlet who wronged Laertes? Never Hamlet.

If Hamlet is not in his right mind,

And when he is not himself does wrong to Laertes,

Then it is not Hamlet doing it; Hamlet denies it.

FTLN 2393

FTLN 2394
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Oh, my crime is foul, it reeks to heaven;40	
It carries the oldest original curse, a brother's murder. I cannot pray, even though my desire is as sharp as my will.
My deeper guilt defeats my strong intention,
And, like a man committed to two tasks at once,45	
I stand here paused, not knowing where to begin, and end up neglecting both. What if this cursed hand
Were coated even thicker with my brother's blood? Is there not enough rain in the kind heavens
To wash it white as snow? What is the purpose of mercy,50	
But to look directly at the face of crime?
And what is prayer but this dual power, to prevent us before we fall,
Or to be pardoned after we've fallen? Then I will look up.
My sin is past. But, oh, what kind of prayer,55	
Can it help me? "Forgive me my foul murder?" That cannot be, since I still possess
The fruits for which I committed the murder: My crown, my own ambition, and my queen.
Can one be pardoned and still keep the gains of the crime?60	
In the corrupt currents of this world, a criminal's golden hand can push justice aside,
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FTLN 2398

FTLN 2399

FTLN 2400

FTLN 2401

FTLN 2402

FTLN 2403
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FTLN 2405

FTLN 2406

FTLN 2407

FTLN 2408

And it is often seen that the stolen prize itself buys off the law. But it is not like that in heaven:
There is no cheating; there the truth stands exposed65	
In its true nature, and we ourselves are forced, right in the face of our faults,
To testify. What then? What is left? Try what repentance can do. What can it not do?
Yet what can it do, when one cannot repent?70	
O miserable situation! O heart as black as death! O trapped soul, that, struggling to be free,
Becomes more entangled! Help, angels! Make an attempt.
Bow, stubborn knees, and heart with steel tendons
Be as soft as the tendons of a newborn baby.75	
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All may be well.

He kneels.

Hamlet enters.

FTLN 2410

HAMLET
Now I could do it easily, while he is praying,

FTLN 2411
FTLN 2412

And now I will do it.

He draws his sword.
And so he goes to heaven,
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And so I get my revenge. That needs to be considered:80	
A villain murders my father, and in return,
I, his only son, send this same villain to heaven.
Why, this is just a paycheck, not revenge.
He caught my father in a state of sin, full of worldly desires,85	
With all his crimes fully blooming, as fresh as May; and only heaven knows how he stands in judgment.
But as far as we can judge, things look grim for him. And am I then revenged
To catch him while he is cleansing his soul,90	
When he is ready and prepared for his journey? No.
Up, sword, and look for a more terrible opportunity.
He puts away his sword.
When he is passed out drunk, or in a fit of rage,
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FTLN 2429

FTLN 2430

FTLN 2431

FTLN 2432

FTLN 2433

FTLN 2434

Or while he’s enjoying incestuous pleasure in bed, or gambling, swearing, or doing some act that has no hope of salvation—
Then trip him so his heels kick at heaven, and his soul may be as damned and black as the hell where he is going. My mother is waiting.
This medicine only extends your sickly life.

95






100



KING, rising

Hamlet exits.

FTLN 2435

FTLN 2436

My words fly upward, but my thoughts stay down here; words without thoughts never reach heaven.




He leaves.




Scene 4
The Queen and Polonius enter.
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FTLN 2440
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POLONIUS
He will be here soon. Make sure you are firm with him.
Tell him his behavior has been too reckless to tolerate
And that your Majesty has protected and stood
between	
the heat and him. I will stay quiet right here. Please, be direct with him.
HAMLET, (from offstage): Mother, mother, mother!	
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QUEEN

I promise you. Don't worry about me. Go hide,

FTLN 2446

I hear him coming.

10
Polonius hides behind the curtain.

Hamlet enters.

FTLN 2447

HAMLET QUEEN

Now, mother, what’s the matter?

FTLN 2448
FTLN 2449

Hamlet, you have greatly offended your father.
HAMLET
Mother, you have deeply offended my father.
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FTLN 2451
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QUEEN
Come, come, you are answering with a foolish tongue.
HAMLET
Go, go, you are questioning me with a wicked tongue.15	
QUEEN
What is the matter, Hamlet?
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FTLN 2454

FTLN 2455

HAMLET QUEEN
Have you forgotten me?
HAMLET

What’s the matter now?



No, absolutely not.
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FTLN 2460
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FTLN 2466

You are the Queen, the wife of your husband's brother,20	
And (I wish it weren't so) you are my mother.
QUEEN
No, then I’ll bring you someone who can talk to you.
HAMLET
Come, come, and sit down; you aren't going anywhere. You won't leave until I hold up a mirror
Where you can see the deepest part of yourself.25	
QUEEN
What are you doing? You won't murder me, will you? Help!
POLONIUS, behind the curtain: Help! Help!
HAMLET
What’s this, a rat? Dead for sure, dead.
He kills Polonius by thrusting his sword
through the curtain.
POLONIUS, behind the curtain
Oh, I’ve been killed!30	
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QUEEN HAMLET QUEEN

Oh, what have you done? No, I don't know. Is it the King?
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FTLN 2470

FTLN 2471


FTLN 2472

Oh, what a reckless and bloody act this is!
HAMLET
A bloody act—almost as bad, good mother,
As killing a king and marrying his brother.35	
QUEEN
As killing a king?
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HAMLET

Yes, lady, that is what I said.
He pulls Polonius’ body from behind the tapestry.

FTLN 2474

FTLN 2475
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You miserable, reckless, meddlesome fool, goodbye. I mistook you for your betters. Accept your fate.
You’re finding that being too meddlesome is dangerous.40	
To the Queen. Stop wringing your hands. Quiet, sit down,
And let me wring your heart; for I will do so if it is made of anything that can be penetrated,
If cursed habit hasn’t hardened it so much45	
That it is protected and fortified against feeling.
QUEEN
What have I done, that you dare talk so rudely against me?
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HAMLET

Such an act
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That tarnishes the grace and blush of modesty,50	
Calls virtue a hypocrite, removes the rose from the fair forehead of an innocent love
And puts a blister there, makes marriage vows as false as a gambler’s oaths—oh, such a deed
That pulls from the body of the contract 55	
The very soul, and turns sweet religion
Into a string of empty words! Heaven’s face glows over this solid mass
With a heated face, as if in anticipation of Judgment Day,
Is sick with thought at the act.60	
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QUEEN

Oh me, what act?
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That screams so loudly and blares in the preface?
HAMLET
Look here at this picture, and then at this one,
The portrait of two brothers.
See the grace that rested on this forehead,65	
Hyperion’s curls, the face of Jove himself, an eye like Mars’ to threaten and command, a stance like the messenger Mercury
Just landed on a heaven-touching hill,
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FTLN 2507

FTLN 2508

FTLN 2509

FTLN 2510

FTLN 2511
	
	
A combination and a form indeed
Where every god seemed to set his seal to assure the world that this was a man.
This was your husband. Now look at what follows. Here is your husband, like a moldy ear of corn
Infecting his healthy brother. Do you have eyes?
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FTLN 2514

FTLN 2515
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	Could you stop feeding on this beautiful mountain
And graze on this swamp? Ha! Do you have eyes? You cannot call it love, for at your age
The passion in your blood has calmed, it is humble
And obeys your judgment; and what judgment
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FTLN 2519

FTLN 2520
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	Would switch from this to this? You surely have sense,
Otherwise you could not have movement; but surely that sense is paralyzed; for madness would not make such a mistake,
Nor was sense ever so enslaved by madness, That it reserved some ability of choice
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	FTLN 2522

FTLN 2523
	
	To distinguish such a difference. What devil was it
That tricked you like this in a game of blindman's bluff?
	

	FTLN 2524

FTLN 2525

FTLN 2526
	
	Eyes that cannot feel, feelings without sight,
Ears without hands or eyes, smelling without anything, Or just a weak fraction of one true sense
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FTLN 2528

FTLN 2529

FTLN 2530

FTLN 2531
	
	Could not be so dull. Oh shame, where is your blush?
Rebellious hell,
If you can stir rebellion in a matron’s bones, To burning youth let virtue be like wax
And melt in its own fire. Call it no shame
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	When the compulsive passion takes command,
Since frost itself burns just as actively,
	

	FTLN 2534

FTLN 2535
	
	And reason encourages desire.
QUEEN: O Hamlet, say no more!	
	

	FTLN 2536
	
	You turn my eyes into my very soul,
	100
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	And there I see such black and ingrained spots
	

	FTLN 2538
	
	As will not lose their color.
	

	FTLN 2539
	
	HAMLET: No, but to live	
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FTLN 2541
	
	In the rank sweat of a greasy bed,
Stewed in corruption, cuddling and making love
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	Over the nasty sty!
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FTLN 2543

FTLN 2544

FTLN 2545

FTLN 2546
	
	
QUEEN: Oh, speak to me no more!	
These words pierce my ears like daggers. No more, sweet Hamlet!
HAMLET: A murderer and a villain,	
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FTLN 2550
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FTLN 2552

FTLN 2553
	
	A slave who is not a twentieth part the value
Of your former husband; a caricature of a king, a thief of the empire and its power,
Who stole the precious crown off a shelf and put it in his pocket—
QUEEN: No more!	
HAMLET: A king of rags and patches—	
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The Ghost enters.
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FTLN 2555

FTLN 2556

Protect me and hover over me with your wings,
Heavenly guards! What does your noble form want?
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Have you come to scold your slow son, who, lost in time and passion, has let the important execution of your dread command slip by? Oh, speak!
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GHOST: Do not forget. This visit
is only to sharpen your nearly dulled resolve. But look, your mother is stunned. Oh, step between her and her troubled spirit.
Imagination works most strongly in the weakest minds. Speak to her, Hamlet.
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HAMLET: How are you, lady?
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QUEEN: Alas, what is the matter with you,
That you are staring at nothing
And talking to the empty air?
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Your spirit is wildly peering out of your eyes,
And, like soldiers startled by an alarm, your hair—as if it has a life of its own—stands up on end. Oh gentle son,
)FTLN 2557

QUEEN HAMLET

Alas, he is insane.
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FTLN 2577
	
	
Sprinkle cool patience upon the heat and flame of your madness! What are you looking at?
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	HAMLET
	

	FTLN 2578

FTLN 2579
	
	At him, at him! Look how pale he glares.
His appearance and reason combined, preaching to stones,
	

	FTLN 2580
	
	Would make them understand. (To the Ghost) Do not	
	

	FTLN 2581

FTLN 2582
	
	look at me,
Lest with this sad display you change
	145
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FTLN 2585

FTLN 2586
	
	My harsh actions. Then, what I must do
Will lack true appearance—tears perhaps instead of blood.
QUEEN: Who are you talking to?	
HAMLET: Do you see nothing there?	
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	QUEEN
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	Nothing at all; yet I see everything that is there.
HAMLET: And you didn't hear anything?	
	



FTLN 2589

QUEEN HAMLET

No, nothing but ourselves.

FTLN 2590

FTLN 2591

FTLN 2592

Why, look there, look how it sneaks away!
My father, in the clothes he wore when he was alive!
Look, he is leaving right now through the doorway!
Ghost exits.
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QUEEN
	FTLN 2593

FTLN 2594

FTLN 2595
	This is merely a product of your imagination. This bodiless phantom of madness
is very cunning in its deception.
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FTLN 2598

FTLN 2599
	HAMLETHallucination?	
My pulse beats as steadily as yours and is just as healthy. It is not madness that I have spoken. Put me to the test,
	

	FTLN 2600

FTLN 2601
	And I will rephrase the matter, which madness
would shy away from. Mother, for the sake of goodness,
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FTLN 2605

FTLN 2606
	Do not apply that flattering balm to your soul
thinking that it is not your sins but my madness that speaks. It will only form a skin over the infected sore, while rank corruption, digging deep within, infects everything unseen. Confess your sins to heaven,
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FTLN 2607
	
	
Regret what is past, avoid what is to come,
	

	FTLN 2608
	
	And do not spread fertilizer on the weeds
	

	FTLN 2609
	
	To make them grow thicker. Forgive me this show of virtue,
	

	FTLN 2610
	
	For, in the excess of these bloated times,
	

	FTLN 2611
	
	Virtue itself must beg vice for pardon,
	175

	FTLN 2612
	
	Yes, bow and plead for permission to do it good.
	




FTLN 2613

QUEEN
Oh Hamlet, you have broken my heart in two!
HAMLET

	FTLN 2614

FTLN 2615
	Oh, throw away the worse part of it, and live with the purer half!
	


180
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FTLN 2617
	Good night. But do not go to my uncle’s bed.
Pretend to have a virtue if you don’t.
	

	FTLN 2618

FTLN 2619

FTLN 2620

FTLN 2621
	That monster, habit, which consumes all reason,
A devil in terms of habit, yet an angel in this way: that for the practice of good and fair actions, he provides a cloak or uniform
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FTLN 2623
	That fits perfectly. Abstain tonight,
And that will provide a sense of ease
	

	FTLN 2624

FTLN 2625
	To the next time you abstain, and the time after that will be even easier;
Because habit can almost reshape human nature
	

	FTLN 2626
	And either  …  the devil or throw him out
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FTLN 2628

FTLN 2629
	With incredible power. Once more, goodnight,
And when you want to be blessed,
I will ask for your blessing. As for this lord,
	

	

FTLN 2630

FTLN 2631
	Pointing to Polonius.
I am sorry, but Heaven has decided to punish me with him, and him with me,
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FTLN 2635

FTLN 2636
	That I must be their punisher and servant.
I will hide his body and explain
The death I caused. So, again, goodnight. I have to be cruel to be kind.
This bad business is starting, and worse is still to come.
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	FTLN 2637
	One more word, my lady.
	

	FTLN 2638
	QUEEN: What should I do?	
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Don't do what I just told you to avoid: don't let the bloated king lure you back to bed,
Playfully pinch your cheek, call you his 'mouse,'
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And let him, for a couple of filthy kisses
Or caressing your neck with his cursed fingers, make you reveal all this business
That I am not actually insane,
But only pretending. It would be good for you to let him know,
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For what woman, who is a queen, beautiful, sensible, and wise,
Would from a toad, from a bat, a tomcat,
Hide such important secrets? Who would do that? No, despite sense and secrecy,
Open the basket on the roof,
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Let the birds loose, and like that famous monkey,
To test the results, climb into the basket and fall to your death.
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Rest assured, if words are made of breath and breath is made of life, I have no life left to breathe
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What you have told me.
)HAMLET

































FTLN 2658

FTLN 2659

FTLN 2660

HAMLET
I must go to England, you know that.
QUEEN
I forgot! It’s all been decided.
HAMLET




Oh no,
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FTLN 2666
	There are sealed letters; and my two schoolmates, whom I will trust as much as I will trust fanged snakes,
They carry the orders; they must clear my way and lead me into a trap. Let it happen,
For it’s a sport to have the engineer
Blown up by his own bomb; and it will go hard
	225
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	FTLN 2667

FTLN 2668
	But I will dig one yard beneath their mines.
And blow them to the moon. Oh, it is very sweet,
	

	FTLN 2669

FTLN 2670
	When two ships meet directly in one line.
This man will force me to leave.
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I’ll drag the body into the next room.
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Mother, good night, truly. This advisor
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Is now very still, very secretive, and very serious,
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Who was, when alive, a foolish, babbling scoundrel.—
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Come, sir, let’s finish our business.—
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They exit, Hamlet dragging in Polonius.




ACT  4




Scene 1
Enter King and Queen, with Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.
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FTLN 2681

KING
There is meaning in these sighs; you must interpret these deep gasps; it is fitting that we understand them. Where is your son?
QUEEN
Leave us alone for a little while.
Rosencrantz and Guildenstern exit.
Ah, my own lord, what have I seen tonight!5	
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KING QUEEN

What, Gertrude? How is Hamlet?
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FTLN 2685

FTLN 2686

FTLN 2687

FTLN 2688

As mad as the sea and wind when they fight
to see which is stronger. In his uncontrollable rage, hearing something stir behind the tapestry,
He draws his sword, and cries, “A rat! A rat!”10	
And in this wild panic, he kills the hidden, good old man.

FTLN 2689

KING

Oh, what a terrible deed!

FTLN 2690

FTLN 2691

FTLN 2692

FTLN 2693

FTLN 2694

That would have happened to us, had we been there.
His freedom is full of threats to everyone—15	
To you yourself, to us, to everyone.
Alas, how will this bloody deed be accounted for? It will be blamed on us, whose foresight
189
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FTLN 2695

FTLN 2696

FTLN 2697

FTLN 2698

FTLN 2699

FTLN 2700


FTLN 2701

FTLN 2702

FTLN 2703

FTLN 2704

Should have kept restricted, restrained, and out of public view
This mad young man. But we loved him so much,20	
We refused to see what was necessary, but, like the person with a foul disease,
To keep it from being revealed, we let it feed
Even on the core of life. Where has he gone?
QUEEN
To drag away the body he killed,25	
Over whom his very madness, like gold ore among base metals,
Shows itself to be pure: he weeps for what he has done.

FTLN 2705

KING

O Gertrude, come away!

FTLN 2706

FTLN 2707

FTLN 2708

FTLN 2709





FTLN 2710

FTLN 2711

FTLN 2712

FTLN 2713

FTLN 2714


FTLN 2715

FTLN 2716

FTLN 2717

FTLN 2718

FTLN 2719

FTLN 2720

FTLN 2721

FTLN 2722

The sun will hardly have touched the mountains30	
Before we send him away; and we must use all our majesty and skill
To support and justify this vile deed.—Hey, Guildenstern!


Rosencrantz and Guildenstern enter.


Both of you, go get some assistance.
Hamlet has killed Polonius in his madness,35	
And dragged him from his mother’s room. Go find him, speak politely, and bring the body
Into the chapel. Please, hurry with this.
Rosencrantz and Guildenstern exit.
Come, Gertrude, we will call on our wisest friends
And tell them both what we intend to do40	
And what has been done prematurely. …
Whose rumor, spreading across the world's diameter, as straight as a cannonball to its target,
Carries its poisoned shot, might miss our reputation
And hit the empty air. Oh, let's go!45	
My soul is full of turmoil and anxiety.

They exit.
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Scene 2
Hamlet enters.



FTLN 2723


HAMLET

Safely hidden away.

FTLN 2724

GENTLEMEN, [from within] Hamlet! Lord Hamlet!	

FTLN 2725

HAMLET

Wait, what's that noise? Who is calling Hamlet?

FTLN 2726

Oh, here they come.


Enter Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, and others.





FTLN 2727


FTLN 2728


FTLN 2729

FTLN 2730

ROSENCRANTZ
What have you done with the dead body, my lord?5	
HAMLET
I've mixed it with the dust it belongs to.
ROSENCRANTZ
Tell us where it is, so we can take it and carry it to the chapel.

FTLN 2731

HAMLET

Do not believe it.

FTLN 2732

ROSENCRANTZ

Believe what?	10

FTLN 2733

HAMLET

That I can keep your secrets and not my own.

FTLN 2734
FTLN 2735

own. Besides, if a prince is asked a question by a sponge, what answer should he give?

FTLN 2736

ROSENCRANTZ

Do you take me for a sponge, my lord?

FTLN 2737

HAMLET

Yes, sir, one that soaks up the King’s favor,15	

FTLN 2738

FTLN 2739

FTLN 2740

FTLN 2741

FTLN 2742

FTLN 2743

his rewards, his influence. But such officials serve the King best in the end. He keeps them like an ape keeps an apple in the corner of his jaw; first chewed, to be swallowed last. When he needs what you have
collected, he just squeezes you, and, sponge, you 20	
will be dry again.

FTLN 2744

ROSENCRANTZ

I don't understand you, my lord.

FTLN 2745

HAMLET

I’m glad of that. A dishonest statement sleeps in a

FTLN 2746
FTLN 2747

foolish ear.
ROSENCRANTZ

My lord, you must tell us where the	25

FTLN 2748

body is and go with us to the King.

FTLN 2749

HAMLET

The body is with the King, but the King is not

FTLN 2750

with the body. The King is a nothing—
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FTLN 2751

GUILDENSTERN

A “nothing,” my lord?

FTLN 2752

HAMLET

Of nothing. Bring me to him. Hide-and-seek, and30	

FTLN 2753

everyone follow!

They exit.

Scene 3
The King enters with two or three attendants.




FTLN 2754

FTLN 2755

FTLN 2756

FTLN 2757

FTLN 2758

FTLN 2759

FTLN 2760

FTLN 2761

FTLN 2762

FTLN 2763

FTLN 2764



KING
I have sent men to look for him and the body. How dangerous it is that this man is roaming free! Yet we cannot enforce the full strength of the law upon him. The fickle crowd loves him,
Who judge not with their reason, but with their eyes;5	
And where that is the case, the punishment is considered, not the crime. To keep things smooth and under control, this sudden sending of him away must appear
Deliberate pause. Desperate diseases
are cured by desperate remedies10	
Or not at all.
Rosencrantz enters.

FTLN 2765

ROSENCRANTZ

So, what has happened?

FTLN 2766
FTLN 2767

My lord, we cannot get him to tell us where he has put the body.

FTLN 2768

KING

But where is he?	15

FTLN 2769
FTLN 2770

Outside, my lord; he is being guarded, awaiting your orders.
KING
Bring him before us.

FTLN 2771

ROSENCRANTZ

Bring the lord in.


They enter with  Hamlet.




FTLN 2772


KING

Now, Hamlet, where’s Polonius?

FTLN 2773

HAMLET

At dinner.20	

197	Hamlet	ACT 4. SC. 3

	

FTLN 2774

FTLN 2775

FTLN 2776

FTLN 2777

FTLN 2778
	
	
KING At dinner, where?	
HAMLET: Not where he eats, but where he is being eaten. A group of clever worms are having a meal of him right now. Your worm is the only emperor when it comes to diet. We fatten all other creatures to feed us, and we fatten ourselves	
	







25

	FTLN 2779

FTLN 2780

FTLN 2781

FTLN 2782
	
	for maggots. A fat king and a thin beggar are
just two different courses, but served at the same table. That’s the end.
KING: Oh, the horror!	
	

	FTLN 2783

FTLN 2784
	
	HAMLET: A man can fish with the worm that ate a king, and then eat the fish that fed on that	
	30

	FTLN 2785

FTLN 2786

FTLN 2787

FTLN 2788
	
	worm.
KING: What do you mean by that?	
HAMLET: Nothing, just to show you how a king can travel through the intestines of a beggar.	
	




35

	FTLN 2789

FTLN 2790

FTLN 2791

FTLN 2792

FTLN 2793
	
	KING: Where is Polonius?	
HAMLET: He’s in heaven. Send someone to check. If your messenger doesn’t find him there, look for him in the other	
place yourself. But if you actually don’t find him within a month, you’ll be able to smell him as you go up
	





40

	FTLN 2794
	
	the stairs into the lobby.
	

	FTLN 2795

FTLN 2796
	
	KING (to Attendants): Go, look for him there.	
HAMLET: He’ll wait until you get there. (Attendants exit.)		
	

	
	
	KING
	

	FTLN 2797

FTLN 2798
	
	Hamlet, this act, for your own safety (which we care about, as we deeply grieve
	

45

	FTLN 2799

FTLN 2800
	
	for what you have done) requires us to send you
away.
	

	FTLN 2801

FTLN 2802

FTLN 2803

FTLN 2804

FTLN 2805

FTLN 2806

FTLN 2807
	
	With fiery speed. Therefore, prepare yourself.
The ship is ready, the wind is favorable, your companions are waiting, and everything is set for England.
HAMLET: For England? KING: Yes, Hamlet. HAMLET: Good.			
	


50

	
	
	KING
	

	FTLN 2808
	
	It is, if you knew our intentions.
	55
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FTLN 2809

FTLN 2810

FTLN 2811

HAMLET
I see a cherub that sees them. But come, for England.
Farewell, dear mother.

FTLN 2812

KING HAMLET

Thy loving father, Hamlet.

FTLN 2813

FTLN 2814

My mother. Father and mother is man and wife,	60
Man and wife is one flesh, and so, my mother.—

FTLN 2815

Come, for England.
KING

He exits.

FTLN 2816

FTLN 2817

FTLN 2818

FTLN 2819


FTLN 2820

FTLN 2821

FTLN 2822

FTLN 2823

FTLN 2824

FTLN 2825

FTLN 2826

FTLN 2827

FTLN 2828

FTLN 2829

FTLN 2830

Follow him at foot; tempt him with speed aboard. Delay it not. I’ll have him hence tonight.
Away, for everything is sealed and done	65
That else leans on th’ affair. Pray you, make haste.
All but the King exit.
And England, if my love thou hold’st at aught (As my great power thereof may give thee sense, Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red
After the Danish sword, and thy free awe	70
Pays homage to us), thou mayst not coldly set Our sovereign process, which imports at full, By letters congruing to that effect,
The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England,
For like the hectic in my blood he rages,	75
And thou must cure me. Till I know ’tis done, Howe’er my haps, my joys will ne’er begin.

He exits.



Scene 4
Enter Fortinbras with his army over the stage.




FTLN 2831

FTLN 2832

FTLN 2833

FTLN 2834

FORTINBRAS
Go, Captain, from me greet the Danish king. Tell him that by his license Fortinbras Craves the conveyance of a promised march
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous.
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FTLN 2835

FTLN 2836

FTLN 2837

If that his Majesty would aught with us,	5
We shall express our duty in his eye; And let him know so.

FTLN 2838

CAPTAIN

I will do ’t, my lord.

FTLN 2839

FORTINBRAS

Go softly on.

All but the Captain exit.

Enter Hamlet, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, and others.



FTLN 2840

FTLN 2841

FTLN 2842

FTLN 2843

FTLN 2844



HAMLET CAPTAIN HAMLET CAPTAIN HAMLET CAPTAIN

Good sir, whose powers are these?	10
They are of Norway, sir.
How purposed, sir, I pray you? Against some part of Poland. Who commands them, sir?

FTLN 2845


FTLN 2846

FTLN 2847


FTLN 2848

FTLN 2849

FTLN 2850

FTLN 2851

FTLN 2852

FTLN 2853


FTLN 2854


FTLN 2855


FTLN 2856

FTLN 2857

FTLN 2858

FTLN 2859

FTLN 2860

The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbras.	15
HAMLET
Goes it against the main of Poland, sir, Or for some frontier?
CAPTAIN
Truly to speak, and with no addition, We go to gain a little patch of ground
That hath in it no profit but the name.	20
To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm it; Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole
A ranker rate, should it be sold in fee.
HAMLET
Why, then, the Polack never will defend it.
CAPTAIN
Yes, it is already garrisoned.	25
HAMLET
Two thousand souls and twenty thousand ducats Will not debate the question of this straw.
This is th’ impostume of much wealth and peace, That inward breaks and shows no cause without
Why the man dies.—I humbly thank you, sir.	30

FTLN 2861

CAPTAIN

God be wi’ you, sir.

He exits.

FTLN 2862

ROSENCRANTZ

Will ’t please you go, my lord?
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FTLN 2863

HAMLET
I’ll be with you straight. Go a little before.
All but Hamlet exit.

	FTLN 2864
	How all occasions do inform against me
	

	FTLN 2865
	And spur my dull revenge. What is a man
	35

	FTLN 2866
	If his chief good and market of his time
	

	FTLN 2867
	Be but to sleep and feed? A beast, no more.
	

	FTLN 2868
	Sure He that made us with such large discourse,
	

	FTLN 2869
	Looking before and after, gave us not
	

	FTLN 2870
	That capability and godlike reason
	40

	FTLN 2871
	To fust in us unused. Now whether it be
	

	FTLN 2872
	Bestial oblivion or some craven scruple
	

	FTLN 2873
	Of thinking too precisely on th’ event
	

	FTLN 2874
	(A thought which, quartered, hath but one part
	

	FTLN 2875
	wisdom
	45

	FTLN 2876
	And ever three parts coward), I do not know
	

	FTLN 2877
	Why yet I live to say “This thing’s to do,”
	

	FTLN 2878
	Sith I have cause, and will, and strength, and means
	

	FTLN 2879
	To do ’t. Examples gross as Earth exhort me:
	

	FTLN 2880
	Witness this army of such mass and charge,
	50

	FTLN 2881
	Led by a delicate and tender prince,
	

	FTLN 2882
	Whose spirit with divine ambition puffed
	

	FTLN 2883
	Makes mouths at the invisible event,
	

	FTLN 2884
	Exposing what is mortal and unsure
	

	FTLN 2885
	To all that fortune, death, and danger dare,
	55

	FTLN 2886
	Even for an eggshell. Rightly to be great
	

	FTLN 2887
	Is not to stir without great argument,
	

	FTLN 2888
	But greatly to find quarrel in a straw
	

	FTLN 2889
	When honor’s at the stake. How stand I, then,
	

	FTLN 2890
	That have a father killed, a mother stained,
	60

	FTLN 2891
	Excitements of my reason and my blood,
	

	FTLN 2892
	And let all sleep, while to my shame I see
	

	FTLN 2893
	The imminent death of twenty thousand men
	

	FTLN 2894
	That for a fantasy and trick of fame
	

	FTLN 2895
	Go to their graves like beds, fight for a plot
	65

	FTLN 2896
	Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause,
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FTLN 2897

FTLN 2898

FTLN 2899

Which is not tomb enough and continent To hide the slain? O, from this time forth
My thoughts be bloody or be nothing worth!






He exits.




Scene 5
Enter Horatio,Queen, and a Gentleman.



FTLN 2900


QUEEN

I will not speak with her.

FTLN 2901

GENTLEMAN

She is importunate,

FTLN 2902

Indeed distract; her mood will needs be pitied.

FTLN 2903

QUEEN

What would she have?



FTLN 2904

FTLN 2905

FTLN 2906

FTLN 2907

FTLN 2908

FTLN 2909

FTLN 2910

FTLN 2911

FTLN 2912

FTLN 2913

FTLN 2914

FTLN 2915

FTLN 2916


FTLN 2917

FTLN 2918

FTLN 2919

GENTLEMAN
She speaks much of her father, says she hears	5
There’s tricks i’ th’ world, and hems, and beats her heart,
Spurns enviously at straws, speaks things in doubt That carry but half sense. Her speech is nothing,
Yet the unshapèd use of it doth move	10
The hearers to collection. They aim at it
And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts;
Which, as her winks and nods and gestures yield them,
Indeed would make one think there might be	15
thought,
Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily.
HORATIO
’Twere good she were spoken with, for she may strew
Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds.	20

FTLN 2920

QUEEN

Let her come in.

Gentleman exits.

FTLN 2921

FTLN 2922

FTLN 2923

FTLN 2924

Aside. To my sick soul (as sin’s true nature is), Each toy seems prologue to some great amiss.
So full of artless jealousy is guilt,
It spills itself in fearing to be spilt.	25
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Enter Ophelia distracted.

FTLN 2925

OPHELIA
Where is the beauteous Majesty of Denmark?

FTLN 2926


FTLN 2927

FTLN 2928

FTLN 2929

FTLN 2930

QUEEN OPHELIA






QUEEN

How now, Ophelia?
sings
How should I your true love know From another one?
By his cockle hat and staff	30
And his sandal shoon.

FTLN 2931

Alas, sweet lady, what imports this song?

FTLN 2932

OPHELIA

Say you? Nay, pray you, mark.

FTLN 2933

FTLN 2934

FTLN 2935

FTLN 2936

FTLN 2937

Sings.    He is dead and gone, lady,
He is dead and gone;	35
At his head a grass-green turf, At his heels a stone.
Oh, ho!

FTLN 2938
FTLN 2939

QUEEN OPHELIA

Nay, but Ophelia—
Pray you, mark.	40

FTLN 2940

Sings.	White his shroud as the mountain snow—
Enter King.



FTLN 2941


FTLN 2942

FTLN 2943

FTLN 2944



QUEEN OPHELIA



Alas, look here, my lord.
sings
Larded all with sweet flowers;
Which bewept to the ground did not go
With true-love showers.	45

FTLN 2945

KING

How do you, pretty lady?

FTLN 2946

OPHELIA

Well, God dild you. They say the owl was a

FTLN 2947

FTLN 2948

FTLN 2949




KING

baker’s daughter. Lord, we know what we are but know not what we may be. God be at your table.
Conceit upon her father.	50

FTLN 2950

OPHELIA

Pray let’s have no words of this, but when

FTLN 2951

they ask you what it means, say you this:
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FTLN 2952

FTLN 2953

FTLN 2954

FTLN 2955

FTLN 2956

FTLN 2957

FTLN 2958

FTLN 2959




Sings.    Tomorrow is Saint Valentine’s day, All in the morning betime,
And I a maid at your window,	55
To be your Valentine.
Then up he rose and donned his clothes And dupped the chamber door,
Let in the maid, that out a maid
Never departed more.	60

FTLN 2960

KING

Pretty Ophelia—



FTLN 2961

FTLN 2962

FTLN 2963

FTLN 2964

FTLN 2965

FTLN 2966

FTLN 2967

FTLN 2968

FTLN 2969

FTLN 2970

OPHELIA
Indeed, without an oath, I’ll make an end on ’t:
Sings.    By Gis and by Saint Charity, Alack and fie for shame,
Young men will do ’t, if they come to ’t;	65
By Cock, they are to blame. Quoth she “Before you tumbled me,
You promised me to wed.”
He answers:
“So would I ’a done, by yonder sun,	70
An thou hadst not come to my bed.”

FTLN 2971

KING

How long hath she been thus?

FTLN 2972

OPHELIA

I hope all will be well. We must be patient,

FTLN 2973

FTLN 2974

FTLN 2975

FTLN 2976

but I cannot choose but weep to think they would
lay him i’ th’ cold ground. My brother shall know of	75
it. And so I thank you for your good counsel. Come, my coach! Good night, ladies, good night, sweet

FTLN 2977

KING

ladies, good night, good night.

She exits.

FTLN 2978


FTLN 2979

FTLN 2980

FTLN 2981

FTLN 2982

FTLN 2983

FTLN 2984

FTLN 2985

Follow her close; give her good watch, I pray you.
Horatio exits.
O, this is the poison of deep grief. It springs	80
All from her father’s death, and now behold! O Gertrude, Gertrude,
When sorrows come, they come not single spies, But in battalions: first, her father slain;
Next, your son gone, and he most violent author	85
Of his own just remove; the people muddied,
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FTLN 2986

FTLN 2987

FTLN 2988

FTLN 2989

FTLN 2990

FTLN 2991

FTLN 2992

FTLN 2993

FTLN 2994

FTLN 2995

FTLN 2996

FTLN 2997

FTLN 2998

FTLN 2999

FTLN 3000

FTLN 3001

FTLN 3002




Thick, and unwholesome in their thoughts and whispers
For good Polonius’ death, and we have done but greenly
In hugger-mugger to inter him; poor Ophelia Divided from herself and her fair judgment, Without the which we are pictures or mere beasts; Last, and as much containing as all these,
Her brother is in secret come from France, Feeds on his wonder, keeps himself in clouds, And wants not buzzers to infect his ear
With pestilent speeches of his father’s death,
Wherein necessity, of matter beggared, Will nothing stick our person to arraign In ear and ear. O, my dear Gertrude, this,
Like to a murd’ring piece, in many places Gives me superfluous death.








90






95






100



FTLN 3003

FTLN 3004



QUEEN KING



Alack, what noise is this? Attend!

A noise within.




105

FTLN 3005

Where is my Switzers? Let them guard the door.


Enter a Messenger.


	
FTLN 3006

FTLN 3007

FTLN 3008
	What is the matter?
MESSENGER	Save yourself, my lord.
The ocean, overpeering of his list,
	

	FTLN 3009

FTLN 3010

FTLN 3011

FTLN 3012

FTLN 3013

FTLN 3014
	Eats not the flats with more impiteous haste
Than young Laertes, in a riotous head,
O’erbears your officers. The rabble call him “lord,” And, as the world were now but to begin,
Antiquity forgot, custom not known, The ratifiers and props of every word,
	110






115

	FTLN 3015

FTLN 3016

FTLN 3017
	They cry “Choose we, Laertes shall be king!”
Caps, hands, and tongues applaud it to the clouds, “Laertes shall be king! Laertes king!”
	


A noise within.
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FTLN 3018

FTLN 3019

QUEEN
How cheerfully on the false trail they cry. O, this is counter, you false Danish dogs!




120

FTLN 3020

KING

The doors are broke.





LAERTES

Enter Laertes with others.

FTLN 3021

Where is this king?—Sirs, stand you all without.

FTLN 3022

ALL

No, let’s come in!

FTLN 3023

LAERTES

I pray you, give me leave.

FTLN 3024

ALL

We will, we will.

125



FTLN 3025

LAERTES
I thank you. Keep the door. Followers  exit. O, thou

	FTLN 3026

FTLN 3027
	vile king,
Give me my father!
	

	FTLN 3028
	QUEEN	Calmly, good Laertes.
	

	
	LAERTES
	

	FTLN 3029

FTLN 3030

FTLN 3031

FTLN 3032

FTLN 3033

FTLN 3034
	That drop of blood that’s calm proclaims me
bastard,
Cries “cuckold” to my father, brands the harlot Even here between the chaste unsmirchèd brow Of my true mother.
KING	What is the cause, Laertes,
	130






135

	FTLN 3035

FTLN 3036

FTLN 3037

FTLN 3038

FTLN 3039
	That thy rebellion looks so giant-like?—
Let him go, Gertrude. Do not fear our person. There’s such divinity doth hedge a king
That treason can but peep to what it would, Acts little of his will.—Tell me, Laertes,
	





140

	FTLN 3040

FTLN 3041

FTLN 3042

FTLN 3043

FTLN 3044
	Why thou art thus incensed.—Let him go,
Gertrude.— Speak, man.
LAERTES	Where is my father?
KING	Dead.
	





145

	
	QUEEN
	

	FTLN 3045
	But not by him.
	

	FTLN 3046
	KING	Let him demand his fill.
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FTLN 3047
	LAERTES
How came he dead? I’ll not be juggled with.
	

	FTLN 3048

FTLN 3049
	To hell, allegiance! Vows, to the blackest devil!
Conscience and grace, to the profoundest pit!
	

150

	FTLN 3050

FTLN 3051

FTLN 3052

FTLN 3053

FTLN 3054
	I dare damnation. To this point I stand,
That both the worlds I give to negligence, Let come what comes, only I’ll be revenged Most throughly for my father.
KING	Who shall stay you?
	





155

	FTLN 3055

FTLN 3056

FTLN 3057
	LAERTES	My will, not all the world.
And for my means, I’ll husband them so well They shall go far with little.
	

	FTLN 3058
	KING	Good Laertes,
	

	FTLN 3059

FTLN 3060

FTLN 3061

FTLN 3062

FTLN 3063

FTLN 3064

FTLN 3065
	If you desire to know the certainty
Of your dear father, is ’t writ in your revenge That, swoopstake, you will draw both friend and
foe,
Winner and loser?
LAERTES	None but his enemies.
KING	Will you know them, then?
	160






165

	
	LAERTES
	

	FTLN 3066

FTLN 3067

FTLN 3068

FTLN 3069
	To his good friends thus wide I’ll ope my arms And, like the kind life-rend’ring pelican, Repast them with my blood.
KING	Why, now you speak
	




170

	FTLN 3070

FTLN 3071

FTLN 3072

FTLN 3073

FTLN 3074
	Like a good child and a true gentleman.
That I am guiltless of your father’s death And am most sensibly in grief for it,
It shall as level to your judgment ’pear As day does to your eye.
	





175

	FTLN 3075

FTLN 3076
	A noise within: “Let her come in!”
LAERTES      How now, what noise is that?
	



Enter Ophelia.



FTLN 3077

FTLN 3078

O heat, dry up my brains! Tears seven times salt Burn out the sense and virtue of mine eye!
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FTLN 3079

FTLN 3080

FTLN 3081

FTLN 3082
	
	
By heaven, thy madness shall be paid with weight Till our scale turn the beam! O rose of May,
Dear maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia!
O heavens, is ’t possible a young maid’s wits
	

180

	FTLN 3083
	
	Should be as mortal as an  old man’s life?
	

	FTLN 3084

FTLN 3085
	
	Nature is fine in love, and, where ’tis fine,
It sends some precious instance of itself
	185

	FTLN 3086
	
	After the thing it  loves.
	

	

FTLN 3087
	
	OPHELIA sings
They bore him barefaced on the bier,
	

	FTLN 3088

FTLN 3089
	
	Hey non nonny, nonny, hey nonny,
And in his grave rained many a tear.
	

190

	FTLN 3090
	
	Fare you well, my dove.
	

	
	
	LAERTES
	

	FTLN 3091

FTLN 3092

FTLN 3093

FTLN 3094
	
	Hadst thou thy wits and didst persuade revenge, It could not move thus.
OPHELIA	You must sing “A-down a-down”—and you “Call him a-down-a.”—O, how the wheel becomes
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	FTLN 3095

FTLN 3096

FTLN 3097

FTLN 3098

FTLN 3099
	
	it! It is the false steward that stole his master’s
daughter.
LAERTES	This nothing’s more than matter.
OPHELIA	There’s rosemary, that’s for remembrance.
Pray you, love, remember. And there is pansies,
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	FTLN 3100

FTLN 3101

FTLN 3102

FTLN 3103

FTLN 3104
	
	that’s for thoughts.
LAERTES	A document in madness: thoughts and remembrance fitted.
OPHELIA	There’s fennel for you, and columbines.
There’s rue for you, and here’s some for me; we
	





205

	FTLN 3105

FTLN 3106

FTLN 3107

FTLN 3108
	
	may call it herb of grace o’ Sundays. You must wear
your rue with a difference. There’s a daisy. I would give you some violets, but they withered all when my father died. They say he made a good end.
	

	FTLN 3109
	
	Sings.  For bonny sweet Robin is all my joy.
	210

	
	
	LAERTES
	



FTLN 3110

FTLN 3111

Thought and afflictions, passion, hell itself
She turns to favor and to prettiness.

219	Hamlet	ACT 4. SC. 5





FTLN 3112

FTLN 3113

FTLN 3114

FTLN 3115

FTLN 3116

OPHELIA

sings
And will he not come again? And will he not come again?
No, no, he is dead. Go to thy deathbed.
He never will come again.
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FTLN 3117

FTLN 3118

FTLN 3119

FTLN 3120

FTLN 3121

FTLN 3122

His beard was as white as snow, All                                                  flaxen was his poll.
He is gone, he is gone,
And we cast away moan. God ’a mercy on his soul.
And of all Christians’ souls, I pray  God. God be wi’
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FTLN 3123

you.

She exits.

	FTLN 3124


FTLN 3125
	LAERTES	Do you see this, O God?
KING
Laertes, I must commune with your grief,
	225

	FTLN 3126

FTLN 3127

FTLN 3128

FTLN 3129
	Or you deny me right. Go but apart,
Make choice of whom your wisest friends you will, And they shall hear and judge ’twixt you and me.
If by direct or by collateral hand
	




230

	FTLN 3130

FTLN 3131

FTLN 3132

FTLN 3133

FTLN 3134
	They find us touched, we will our kingdom give,
Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, To you in satisfaction; but if not,
Be you content to lend your patience to us, And we shall jointly labor with your soul
	





235

	FTLN 3135
	To give it due content.
	

	FTLN 3136
	LAERTES	Let this be so.
	

	FTLN 3137

FTLN 3138

FTLN 3139
	His means of death, his obscure funeral
(No trophy, sword, nor hatchment o’er his bones, No noble rite nor formal ostentation)
	


240

	FTLN 3140

FTLN 3141
	Cry to be heard, as ’twere from heaven to earth,
That I must call ’t in question.
	

	FTLN 3142
	KING	So you shall,
	

	FTLN 3143

FTLN 3144
	And where th’ offense is, let the great ax fall.
I pray you, go with me.
	

245

	
	They exit.
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Scene 6
Enter Horatio and others.



FTLN 3145


HORATIO

What are they that would speak with me?

FTLN 3146

GENTLEMAN

Seafaring men, sir. They say they have

FTLN 3147

letters for you.

FTLN 3148

HORATIO

Let them come in. Gentleman  exits. I do not

FTLN 3149

FTLN 3150

know from what part of the world I should be	5
greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet.
Enter Sailors.



FTLN 3151

FTLN 3152

FTLN 3153



SAILOR HORATIO SAILOR



God bless you, sir.
Let Him bless thee too.
He shall, sir, an  ’t please Him. There’s a letter

FTLN 3154

FTLN 3155

for you, sir. It came from th’ ambassador that was	10
bound for England—if your name be Horatio, as I

FTLN 3156

am let to know it is.

He hands Horatio a letter.

FTLN 3157

HORATIO

reads the  letter    Horatio, when thou shalt have

FTLN 3158

FTLN 3159

FTLN 3160

FTLN 3161

FTLN 3162

FTLN 3163

FTLN 3164

FTLN 3165

FTLN 3166

FTLN 3167

FTLN 3168

FTLN 3169

FTLN 3170

FTLN 3171

FTLN 3172

FTLN 3173

FTLN 3174

FTLN 3175

overlooked this, give these fellows some means to the
King. They have letters for him. Ere we were two days	15
old at sea, a pirate of very warlike appointment gave us chase. Finding ourselves too slow of sail, we put on a compelled valor, and in the grapple I boarded them.
On the instant, they got clear of our ship; so I alone
became their prisoner. They have dealt with me like	20
thieves of mercy, but they knew what they did: I am to do a good turn for them. Let the King have the letters I have sent, and repair thou to me with as much speed as thou wouldst fly death. I have words to speak in
thine ear will make thee dumb; yet are they much too	25
light for the bore of the matter. These good fellows
will bring thee where I am. Rosencrantz and Guildenstern hold their course for England; of them I have
much to tell thee. Farewell.
He that thou knowest thine,	30
Hamlet.
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FTLN 3176

FTLN 3177

FTLN 3178

Come, I will give you way for these your letters And do ’t the speedier that you may direct me
To him from whom you brought them.

They exit.



Scene 7
Enter King and Laertes.




FTLN 3179

FTLN 3180

FTLN 3181

FTLN 3182

FTLN 3183

KING
Now must your conscience my acquittance seal, And you must put me in your heart for friend, Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, That he which hath your noble father slain
Pursued my life.	5

FTLN 3184

LAERTES

It well appears. But tell me

FTLN 3185

FTLN 3186

FTLN 3187

FTLN 3188

Why you proceeded not against these feats, So criminal and so capital in nature,
As by your safety, greatness, wisdom, all things else,
You mainly were stirred up.	10

FTLN 3189

KING

O, for two special reasons,

FTLN 3190

FTLN 3191

FTLN 3192

FTLN 3193

FTLN 3194

FTLN 3195

FTLN 3196

FTLN 3197

FTLN 3198

FTLN 3199

FTLN 3200

FTLN 3201

FTLN 3202

FTLN 3203

FTLN 3204


FTLN 3205

Which may to you perhaps seem much unsinewed, But yet to me they’re strong. The Queen his mother Lives almost by his looks, and for myself
(My virtue or my plague, be it either which),	15
She is so conjunctive to my life and soul That, as the star moves not but in his sphere, I could not but by her. The other motive Why to a public count I might not go
Is the great love the general gender bear him,	20
Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, Work like the spring that turneth wood to stone, Convert his gyves to graces, so that my arrows, Too slightly timbered for so loud a wind,
Would have reverted to my bow again,	25
But not where I have aimed them.
LAERTES
And so have I a noble father lost,
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FTLN 3206

FTLN 3207

FTLN 3208

FTLN 3209


FTLN 3210

FTLN 3211

FTLN 3212

FTLN 3213

FTLN 3214

FTLN 3215

A sister driven into desp’rate terms,
Whose worth, if praises may go back again,
Stood challenger on mount of all the age	30
For her perfections. But my revenge will come.
KING
Break not your sleeps for that. You must not think That we are made of stuff so flat and dull
That we can let our beard be shook with danger
And think it pastime. You shortly shall hear more.	35
I loved your father, and we love ourself,
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine—


Enter a Messenger with letters.




FTLN 3216

FTLN 3217

FTLN 3218

How now? What news?
MESSENGER
Hamlet.



Letters, my lord, from
40

FTLN 3219

These to your Majesty, this to the Queen.

FTLN 3220

KING

From Hamlet? Who brought them?



FTLN 3221

FTLN 3222

FTLN 3223

MESSENGER
Sailors, my lord, they say. I saw them not.
They were given me by Claudio. He received them
Of him that brought  them.                                                          45

FTLN 3224

FTLN 3225

KING



them.—

Laertes, you shall hear

FTLN 3226

Leave us.

Messenger exits.

FTLN 3227

FTLN 3228

FTLN 3229

FTLN 3230

FTLN 3231

FTLN 3232

FTLN 3233

Reads. High and mighty, you shall know I am set
naked on your kingdom. Tomorrow shall I beg leave to	50
see your kingly eyes, when I shall (first asking your pardon) thereunto recount the occasion of my sudden and more  strange return. Hamlet.
What should this mean? Are all the rest come back?
Or is it some abuse and no such thing?	55

FTLN 3234

LAERTES

Know you the hand?

FTLN 3235

KING

’Tis Hamlet’s character. “Naked”—

FTLN 3236
FTLN 3237

And in a postscript here, he says “alone.” Can you advise me?
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FTLN 3238

FTLN 3239

FTLN 3240

FTLN 3241




LAERTES
I am lost in it, my lord. But let him come.	60
It warms the very sickness in my heart That I shall live and tell him to his teeth “Thus didst thou.”

FTLN 3242

KING

If it be so, Laertes

FTLN 3243
FTLN 3244

(As how should it be so? how otherwise?),	65
Will you be ruled by me?

FTLN 3245

LAERTES

Ay, my lord,

FTLN 3246


FTLN 3247

FTLN 3248

FTLN 3249

FTLN 3250

FTLN 3251

FTLN 3252

FTLN 3253

FTLN 3254

So you will not o’errule me to a peace.
KING
To thine own peace. If he be now returned,
As checking at his voyage, and that he means	70
No more to undertake it, I will work him To an exploit, now ripe in my device,
Under the which he shall not choose but fall;
And for his death no wind of blame shall breathe,
But even his mother shall uncharge the practice	75
And call it accident.

FTLN 3255

LAERTES

My lord, I will be ruled,

FTLN 3256

FTLN 3257

The rather if you could devise it so That I might be the organ.

FTLN 3258

KING

It falls right.	80

FTLN 3259

FTLN 3260

FTLN 3261

FTLN 3262

FTLN 3263

FTLN 3264

You have been talked of since your travel much, And that in Hamlet’s hearing, for a quality Wherein they say you shine. Your sum of parts Did not together pluck such envy from him
As did that one, and that, in my regard,	85
Of the unworthiest siege.

FTLN 3265

LAERTES KING

What part is that, my lord?

FTLN 3266

FTLN 3267

FTLN 3268

FTLN 3269

FTLN 3270

A very ribbon in the cap of youth—
Yet needful too, for youth no less becomes
The light and careless livery that it wears	90
Than settled age his sables and his weeds, Importing health and  graveness. Two months since
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FTLN 3271

FTLN 3272

FTLN 3273

FTLN 3274

FTLN 3275

FTLN 3276

FTLN 3277

FTLN 3278

FTLN 3279



Here was a gentleman of Normandy.
I have seen myself, and served against, the French, And they can well on horseback, but this gallant Had witchcraft in ’t. He grew unto his seat,
And to such wondrous doing brought his horse As had he been encorpsed and demi-natured
With the brave beast. So far he topped my thought That I in forgery of shapes and tricks
Come short of what he did.







95






100

FTLN 3280

LAERTES

A Norman was ’t?

FTLN 3281

KING

A Norman.



FTLN 3282

FTLN 3283

LAERTES
Upon my life, Lamord.
 (
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KING
	FTLN 3304

FTLN 3305

FTLN 3306

FTLN 3307
	Not that I think you did not love your father, But that I know love is begun by time
And that I see, in passages of proof, Time qualifies the spark and fire of it.
	

	FTLN 3308

FTLN 3309

FTLN 3310

FTLN 3311

FTLN 3312

FTLN 3313
	There lives within the very flame of love
A kind of wick or snuff that will abate it, And nothing is at a like goodness still; For goodness, growing to a pleurisy,
Dies in his own too-much. That we would do We should do when we would; for this “would”
	130






135

	FTLN 3314

FTLN 3315

FTLN 3316
	changes
And hath abatements and delays as many
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents;
	

	FTLN 3317
	And then this “should” is like a  spendthrift  sigh,
	

	FTLN 3318

FTLN 3319

FTLN 3320

FTLN 3321
	That hurts by easing. But to the quick of th’ ulcer:
Hamlet comes back; what would you undertake To show yourself indeed your father’s son
More than in words?
	140

	FTLN 3322
	LAERTES	To cut his throat i’ th’ church.
	

	
	KING
	

	FTLN 3323

FTLN 3324

FTLN 3325

FTLN 3326

FTLN 3327

FTLN 3328
	No place indeed should murder sanctuarize;
Revenge should have no bounds. But, good Laertes, Will you do this? Keep close within your chamber. Hamlet, returned, shall know you are come home. We’ll put on those shall praise your excellence
And set a double varnish on the fame
	145






150

	FTLN 3329

FTLN 3330
	The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine,
together
	

	FTLN 3331

FTLN 3332

FTLN 3333
	And wager on your heads. He, being remiss,
Most generous, and free from all contriving, Will not peruse the foils, so that with ease,
	


155

	FTLN 3334
	Or with a little shuffling, you may choose
	

	FTLN 3335

FTLN 3336
	A sword unbated, and in a pass of practice
Requite him for your father.
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FTLN 3337

FTLN 3338
	
	
LAERTES	I will do ’t,
And for that purpose I’ll anoint my sword.
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	FTLN 3339

FTLN 3340

FTLN 3341

FTLN 3342

FTLN 3343
	
	I bought an unction of a mountebank
So mortal that, but dip a knife in it,
Where it draws blood no cataplasm so rare, Collected from all simples that have virtue Under the moon, can save the thing from death
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	FTLN 3344

FTLN 3345

FTLN 3346
	
	That is but scratched withal. I’ll touch my point
With this contagion, that, if I gall him slightly, It may be death.
	

	FTLN 3347
	
	KING	Let’s further think of this,
	

	FTLN 3348

FTLN 3349

FTLN 3350

FTLN 3351

FTLN 3352

FTLN 3353
	
	Weigh what convenience both of time and means May fit us to our shape. If this should fail,
And that our drift look through our bad performance,
’Twere better not assayed. Therefore this project Should have a back or second that might hold
	170






175

	FTLN 3354

FTLN 3355

FTLN 3356

FTLN 3357

FTLN 3358
	
	If this did blast in proof. Soft, let me see.
We’ll make a solemn 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)
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	FTLN 3359

FTLN 3360

FTLN 3361

FTLN 3362

FTLN 3363
	
	And that he calls for drink, I’ll have prepared
him
A chalice for the nonce, whereon but sipping, If he by chance escape your venomed stuck, Our purpose may hold there.—But stay, what
	





185

	FTLN 3364
	
	noise?
	



Enter Queen.




FTLN 3365

FTLN 3366

QUEEN
One woe doth tread upon another’s heel,
So fast they follow. Your sister’s drowned, Laertes.

FTLN 3367

LAERTES QUEEN

Drowned? O, where?

FTLN 3368

There is a willow grows askant the brook

190
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FTLN 3369

That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream.

	FTLN 3370

FTLN 3371

FTLN 3372

FTLN 3373
	Therewith fantastic garlands did she make
Of crowflowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples, That liberal shepherds give a grosser name,
But our cold maids do “dead men’s fingers” call
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	FTLN 3374

FTLN 3375

FTLN 3376

FTLN 3377

FTLN 3378
	them.
There on the pendant boughs her coronet weeds Clamb’ring to hang, an envious sliver broke, When down her weedy trophies and herself
Fell in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread wide,
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	FTLN 3379

FTLN 3380

FTLN 3381

FTLN 3382

FTLN 3383
	And mermaid-like awhile they bore her up,
Which time she chanted snatches of old lauds, As one incapable of her own distress
Or like a creature native and endued
Unto that element. But long it could not be
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	FTLN 3384

FTLN 3385

FTLN 3386
	Till that her garments, heavy with their drink,
Pulled the poor wretch from her melodious lay To muddy death.
	

	FTLN 3387
	LAERTES	Alas, then she is drowned.
	

	FTLN 3388
	QUEEN	Drowned, drowned.
	210

	
	LAERTES
	

	FTLN 3389

FTLN 3390

FTLN 3391

FTLN 3392

FTLN 3393
	Too much of water hast thou, poor Ophelia,
And therefore I forbid my tears. But yet It is our trick; nature her custom holds,
Let shame say what it will. When these are gone, The woman will be out.—Adieu, my lord.
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	FTLN 3394

FTLN 3395
	I have a speech o’ fire that fain would blaze,
But that this folly drowns it.	He exits.
	

	FTLN 3396
	KING	Let’s follow, Gertrude.
	

	FTLN 3397

FTLN 3398
	How much I had to do to calm his rage!
Now fear I this will give it start again.
	

220

	FTLN 3399
	Therefore, let’s follow.
They exit.
	







ACT  5




Scene 1
EnterGravedigger and Another.



FTLN 3400

GRAVEDIGGER

Is she to be buried in Christian burial,

FTLN 3401

when she willfully seeks her own salvation?

FTLN 3402

OTHER

I tell thee she is. Therefore make her grave

FTLN 3403

FTLN 3404

straight. The crowner hath sat on her and finds it
Christian burial.	5

FTLN 3405

GRAVEDIGGER

How can that be, unless she drowned

FTLN 3406

herself in her own defense?

FTLN 3407

OTHER

Why, ’tis found so.

FTLN 3408

GRAVEDIGGER

It must be se  offendendo; it cannot be

FTLN 3409

FTLN 3410

FTLN 3411

FTLN 3412

else. For here lies the point: if I drown myself	10
wittingly, it argues an act, and an act hath three branches—it is to act, to do, to perform. Argal, she drowned herself wittingly.

FTLN 3413

OTHER

Nay, but hear you, goodman delver—

FTLN 3414

GRAVEDIGGER

Give me leave. Here lies the water;	15

FTLN 3415

FTLN 3416

FTLN 3417

FTLN 3418

FTLN 3419

FTLN 3420

good. Here stands the man; good. If the man go to this water and drown himself, it is (will he, nill he) he goes; mark you that. But if the water come to him and drown him, he drowns not himself. Argal, he
that is not guilty of his own death shortens not his	20
own life.

FTLN 3421

OTHER

But is this law?

FTLN 3422

GRAVEDIGGER

Ay, marry, is ’t—crowner’s ’quest law.
239
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FTLN 3423

FTLN 3424
	
	
OTHER	Will you ha’ the truth on ’t? If this had not been a gentlewoman, she should have been buried out o’
	


25

	FTLN 3425

FTLN 3426
	
	Christian burial.
GRAVEDIGGER     Why, there thou sayst. And the more
	

	FTLN 3427

FTLN 3428

FTLN 3429
	
	pity that great folk should have count’nance in this world to drown or hang themselves more than
their even-Christian. Come, my spade. There is no
	


30

	FTLN 3430

FTLN 3431

FTLN 3432

FTLN 3433
	
	ancient gentlemen but gard’ners, ditchers, and
grave-makers. They hold up Adam’s profession.
OTHER	Was he a gentleman?
GRAVEDIGGER     He was the first that ever bore arms.
	

	FTLN 3434
	
	OTHER	Why, he had none.
	35

	FTLN 3435
	
	GRAVEDIGGER     What, art a heathen? How dost thou
	

	FTLN 3436
	
	understand the scripture? The scripture says Adam
	

	FTLN 3437

FTLN 3438

FTLN 3439
	
	digged. Could he dig without  arms? I’ll put another
question to thee. If thou answerest me not to the purpose, confess thyself—
	


40

	FTLN 3440

FTLN 3441
	
	OTHER	Go to!
GRAVEDIGGER     What is he that builds stronger than
	

	FTLN 3442
	
	either the mason, the shipwright, or the carpenter?
	

	FTLN 3443

FTLN 3444

FTLN 3445
	
	OTHER	The gallows-maker; for that frame outlives a
thousand tenants.
GRAVEDIGGER     I like thy wit well, in good faith. The
	

45

	FTLN 3446

FTLN 3447

FTLN 3448

FTLN 3449
	
	gallows does well. But how does it well? It does well to those that do ill. Now, thou dost ill to say the gallows is built stronger than the church. Argal, the gallows may do well to thee. To ’t again, come.
	




50

	FTLN 3450

FTLN 3451

FTLN 3452
	
	OTHER	“Who builds stronger than a mason, a shipwright,
or a carpenter?”
GRAVEDIGGER     Ay, tell me that, and unyoke.
	

	FTLN 3453

FTLN 3454
	
	OTHER	Marry, now I can tell.
GRAVEDIGGER     To ’t.
	

55

	FTLN 3455
	
	OTHER	Mass, I cannot tell.
	



Enter Hamlet and Horatio afar  off.



FTLN 3456

GRAVEDIGGER

Cudgel thy brains no more about it,
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FTLN 3457

FTLN 3458

FTLN 3459

FTLN 3460

FTLN 3461

for your dull ass will not mend his pace with beating. And, when you are asked this question
next, say “a grave-maker.” The houses he makes	60
lasts till doomsday. Go, get thee in, and fetch me a stoup of liquor.




FTLN 3462

FTLN 3463

FTLN 3464

FTLN 3465

The Other Man exits and the Gravedigger digs and sings.
In youth when I did love, did love,
Methought it was very sweet
To contract—O—the time for—a—my behove,	65
O, methought there—a—was nothing—a—meet.

FTLN 3466

HAMLET

Has this fellow no feeling of his business? He

FTLN 3467

sings in grave-making.

FTLN 3468

HORATIO

Custom hath made it in him a property of

FTLN 3469

easiness.	70

FTLN 3470

HAMLET

’Tis e’en so. The hand of little employment

FTLN 3471

hath the daintier sense.

GRAVEDIGGER

sings

FTLN 3472

FTLN 3473

FTLN 3474

FTLN 3475

But age with his stealing steps Hath clawed me in his clutch,
And hath shipped me into the land,	75
As if I had never been such.

FTLN 3476

HAMLET

He digs up a skull.
That skull had a tongue in it and could sing

FTLN 3477

FTLN 3478

FTLN 3479

FTLN 3480

FTLN 3481

once. How the knave jowls it to the ground as if ’twere Cain’s jawbone, that did the first murder!
This might be the pate of a politician which this ass	80
now o’erreaches, one that would circumvent God, might it not?

FTLN 3482
FTLN 3483

HORATIO HAMLET

It might, my lord.
Or of a courtier, which could say “Good

FTLN 3484

FTLN 3485

FTLN 3486

FTLN 3487

morrow, sweet lord! How dost thou, sweet lord?”	85
This might be my Lord Such-a-one that praised my Lord Such-a-one’s horse when he went to beg it, might it not?

FTLN 3488

HORATIO

Ay, my lord.
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FTLN 3489

HAMLET

Why, e’en so. And now my Lady Worm’s,	90

FTLN 3490

FTLN 3491

FTLN 3492

FTLN 3493

FTLN 3494

chapless and knocked about the mazard with a sexton’s spade. Here’s fine revolution, an we had the trick to see ’t. Did these bones cost no more the breeding but to play at loggets with them? Mine
ache to think on ’t.	95

GRAVEDIGGER

sings

FTLN 3495

FTLN 3496

FTLN 3497

FTLN 3498

A pickax and a spade, a spade, For and a shrouding sheet,
O, a pit of clay for to be made For such a guest is meet.
He digs up more skulls.

	FTLN 3499

FTLN 3500

FTLN 3501

FTLN 3502

FTLN 3503

FTLN 3504
	HAMLET	There’s another. Why may not that be the skull of a lawyer? Where be his quiddities now, his
quillities, his cases, his tenures, and his tricks? Why does he suffer this mad knave now to knock him about the sconce with a dirty shovel and will not tell him of his action of battery? Hum, this fellow might
	100






105

	FTLN 3505

FTLN 3506
	be in ’s time a great buyer of land, with his statutes,
his recognizances, his fines, his double vouchers,
	

	FTLN 3507
	his recoveries. Is this the fine of his fines and the
	

	FTLN 3508
	recovery of his  recoveries, to have his fine pate full
	

	FTLN 3509
	of fine dirt? Will his vouchers vouch him no more
	110

	FTLN 3510

FTLN 3511

FTLN 3512

FTLN 3513

FTLN 3514

FTLN 3515

FTLN 3516

FTLN 3517

FTLN 3518

FTLN 3519
	of his purchases, and double ones  too, than the
length and breadth of a pair of indentures? The very conveyances of his lands will scarcely lie in this box, and must th’ inheritor himself have no more, ha?
HORATIO	Not a jot more, my lord.
HAMLET	Is not parchment made of sheepskins?
HORATIO	Ay, my lord, and of calves’ skins too.
HAMLET	They are sheep and calves which seek out assurance in that. I will speak to this fellow.— Whose grave’s this, sirrah?
	





115






120

	FTLN 3520
	GRAVEDIGGER	Mine, sir.
	

	FTLN 3521
	Sings.    O, a pit of clay for to be made
	

	FTLN 3522
	For such a guest is  meet.
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FTLN 3523

FTLN 3524
	
	
HAMLET	I think it be thine indeed, for thou liest in ’t.
GRAVEDIGGER     You lie out on ’t, sir, and therefore ’tis
	


125

	FTLN 3525

FTLN 3526

FTLN 3527

FTLN 3528

FTLN 3529
	
	not yours. For my part, I do not lie in ’t, yet it is mine.
HAMLET	Thou dost lie in ’t, to be in ’t and say it is thine. ’Tis for the dead, not for the quick; therefore thou liest.
	





130

	FTLN 3530
	
	GRAVEDIGGER     ’Tis a quick lie, sir; ’twill away again
	

	FTLN 3531

FTLN 3532

FTLN 3533
	
	from me to you.
HAMLET	What man dost thou dig it for?
GRAVEDIGGER     For no man, sir.
	

	FTLN 3534

FTLN 3535
	
	HAMLET	What woman then?
GRAVEDIGGER     For none, neither.
	135

	FTLN 3536

FTLN 3537
	
	HAMLET	Who is to be buried in ’t?
GRAVEDIGGER     One that was a woman, sir, but, rest
	

	FTLN 3538

FTLN 3539

FTLN 3540

FTLN 3541

FTLN 3542

FTLN 3543

FTLN 3544
	
	her soul, she’s dead.
HAMLET	How absolute the knave is! We must speak by the card, or equivocation will undo us. By the
Lord, Horatio, this three years I have took note of it: the age is grown so picked that the toe of the peasant comes so near the heel of the courtier, he galls his kibe.—How long hast thou been
	

140






145

	FTLN 3545
	
	grave-maker?
	

	FTLN 3546
	
	GRAVEDIGGER	Of all the days i’ th’ year, I came to ’t
	

	FTLN 3547

FTLN 3548

FTLN 3549

FTLN 3550
	
	that day that our last King Hamlet overcame
Fortinbras.
HAMLET	How long is that since?
GRAVEDIGGER     Cannot you tell that? Every fool can
	


150

	FTLN 3551

FTLN 3552

FTLN 3553

FTLN 3554
	
	tell that. It was that very day that young Hamlet was born—he that is mad, and sent into England.
HAMLET	Ay, marry, why was he sent into England?
GRAVEDIGGER     Why, because he was mad. He shall
	




155

	FTLN 3555

FTLN 3556

FTLN 3557

FTLN 3558
	
	recover his wits there. Or if he do not, ’tis no great matter there.
HAMLET	Why?
GRAVEDIGGER     ’Twill not be seen in him there. There
	

	FTLN 3559
	
	the men are as mad as he.
	160
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FTLN 3560

FTLN 3561
	
	
HAMLET	How came he mad?
GRAVEDIGGER     Very strangely, they say.
	







165

	FTLN 3562

FTLN 3563
	
	HAMLET	How “strangely”?
GRAVEDIGGER     Faith, e’en with losing his wits.
	

	FTLN 3564

FTLN 3565
	
	HAMLET	Upon what ground?
GRAVEDIGGER     Why, here in Denmark. I have been
	

	FTLN 3566

FTLN 3567

FTLN 3568
	
	sexton here, man and boy, thirty years.
HAMLET	How long will a man lie i’ th’ earth ere he rot?
GRAVEDIGGER     Faith, if he be not rotten before he die
	

	FTLN 3569

FTLN 3570

FTLN 3571

FTLN 3572

FTLN 3573

FTLN 3574
	
	(as we have many pocky corses nowadays that will scarce hold the laying in), he will last you some
eight year or nine year. A tanner will last you nine year.
HAMLET	Why he more than another?
GRAVEDIGGER     Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with his
	170






175

	FTLN 3575

FTLN 3576

FTLN 3577

FTLN 3578

FTLN 3579

FTLN 3580
	
	trade that he will keep out water a great while; and your water is a sore decayer of your whoreson dead body. Here’s a skull now hath lien you i’ th’ earth three-and-twenty years.
HAMLET	Whose was it?
GRAVEDIGGER     A whoreson mad fellow’s it was.
	





180

	FTLN 3581

FTLN 3582

FTLN 3583
	
	Whose do you think it was?
HAMLET	Nay, I know not.
GRAVEDIGGER     A pestilence on him for a mad rogue!
	

	FTLN 3584

FTLN 3585

FTLN 3586

FTLN 3587

FTLN 3588
	
	He poured a flagon of Rhenish on my head once. This same skull, sir, was, sir, Yorick’s skull, the King’s jester.
HAMLET	This?
GRAVEDIGGER     E’en that.
	185

	FTLN 3589

FTLN 3590

FTLN 3591

FTLN 3592

FTLN 3593

FTLN 3594
	
	HAMLET, taking the  skull    Let me  see. Alas, poor Yorick! I knew him, Horatio—a fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancy. He hath bore me on his back a thousand times, and now how abhorred in
my imagination it is! My gorge rises at it. Here hung those lips that I have kissed I know not how oft.
	190






195

	FTLN 3595
	
	Where be your gibes now? your gambols? your
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FTLN 3596

FTLN 3597

FTLN 3598
	
	
songs? your flashes of merriment that were wont to set the table on a roar? Not one now to mock your own grinning? Quite chapfallen? Now get you to my
	

	FTLN 3599

FTLN 3600

FTLN 3601

FTLN 3602

FTLN 3603

FTLN 3604

FTLN 3605

FTLN 3606

FTLN 3607

FTLN 3608

FTLN 3609
	
	lady’s chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch
thick, to this favor she must come. Make her laugh at that.—Prithee, Horatio, tell me one thing.
HORATIO	What’s that, my lord?
HAMLET	Dost thou think Alexander looked o’ this fashion i’ th’ earth?
HORATIO	E’en so.
HAMLET	And smelt so? Pah!	He puts the skull down.
HORATIO	E’en so, my lord.
HAMLET	To what base uses we may return, Horatio!
Why may not imagination trace the noble dust of
	200






205






210

	FTLN 3610

FTLN 3611

FTLN 3612

FTLN 3613
	
	Alexander till he find it stopping a bunghole?
HORATIO	’Twere to consider too curiously to consider so.
HAMLET	No, faith, not a jot; but to follow him thither,
	

	FTLN 3614
	
	with modesty enough and likelihood to lead it, as
	215

	FTLN 3615

FTLN 3616

FTLN 3617

FTLN 3618

FTLN 3619
	
	thus: Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander
returneth to dust; the dust is earth; of earth
we make loam; and why of that loam whereto he was converted might they not stop a beer barrel?
Imperious Caesar, dead and turned to clay,
	





220

	FTLN 3620

FTLN 3621
	
	Might stop a hole to keep the wind away.
O, that that earth which kept the world in awe
	

	FTLN 3622
	
	Should patch a wall t’ expel the winter’s flaw!
	

	
	
	
Enter King, Queen, Laertes, Lords  attendant, and the
	


corpse  of Ophelia, with a Doctor of Divinity.

	
FTLN 3623
	But soft, but soft awhile! Here comes the King,
	

	FTLN 3624
	The Queen, the courtiers. Who is this they follow?
	225

	FTLN 3625
	And with such maimèd rites? This doth betoken
	

	FTLN 3626
	The corse they follow did with desp’rate hand
	

	FTLN 3627
	Fordo its own life. ’Twas of some estate.
	

	FTLN 3628
	Couch we awhile and mark.	They step aside.
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FTLN 3629

FTLN 3630

FTLN 3631
	
	
LAERTES	What ceremony else?
HAMLET	That is Laertes, a very noble youth. Mark.
LAERTES	What ceremony else?
	

230

	
	
	DOCTOR
	

	FTLN 3632

FTLN 3633

FTLN 3634
	
	Her obsequies have been as far enlarged
As we have warranty. Her death was doubtful, And, but that great command o’ersways the order,
	


235

	FTLN 3635

FTLN 3636
	
	She should in ground unsanctified been lodged
Till the last trumpet. For charitable prayers
	

	FTLN 3637

FTLN 3638

FTLN 3639
	
	Shards, flints, and pebbles should be thrown on
her.
Yet here she is allowed her virgin crants,
	


240

	FTLN 3640

FTLN 3641
	
	Her maiden strewments, and the bringing home
Of bell and burial.
	




FTLN 3642

FTLN 3643

LAERTES
Must there no more be done?
DOCTOR




No more be done.

FTLN 3644

FTLN 3645

FTLN 3646

We should profane the service of the dead To sing a requiem and such rest to her
As to peace-parted souls.

245

	FTLN 3647

FTLN 3648
	LAERTES	Lay her i’ th’ earth, And from her fair and unpolluted flesh
	

	FTLN 3649

FTLN 3650

FTLN 3651
	May violets spring! I tell thee, churlish priest,
A minist’ring angel shall my sister be When thou liest howling.
	250

	FTLN 3652

FTLN 3653
	HAMLET,  to Horatio	What, the fair Ophelia?
QUEEN	Sweets to the sweet, farewell!
	

	She scatters flowers.

	FTLN 3654

FTLN 3655

FTLN 3656
	I hoped thou shouldst have been my Hamlet’s wife;
I thought thy bride-bed to have decked, sweet maid, And not have strewed thy grave.
	255

	FTLN 3657
	LAERTES	O, treble woe
	

	FTLN 3658

FTLN 3659
	Fall ten times treble on that cursèd head Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense
	

260

	FTLN 3660

FTLN 3661
	Deprived thee of!—Hold off the earth awhile,
Till I have caught her once more in mine arms.
	

	
	Leaps in the grave.
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FTLN 3662

FTLN 3663

FTLN 3664
	
	
Now pile your dust upon the quick and dead, Till of this flat a mountain you have made
T’ o’ertop old Pelion or the skyish head
	




265

	FTLN 3665
	
	Of blue Olympus.
	

	

FTLN 3666
	
	HAMLET,  advancing
What is he whose grief
	

	FTLN 3667

FTLN 3668

FTLN 3669
	
	Bears such an emphasis, whose phrase of sorrow
Conjures the wand’ring stars and makes them stand Like wonder-wounded hearers? This is I,
	


270

	FTLN 3670
	
	Hamlet the Dane.
	





FTLN 3671

LAERTES,  coming out of the grave
 (
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)The devil take thy soul!

















HAMLET

Hamlet and Laertes are separated.

FTLN 3681

FTLN 3682

Why, I will fight with him upon this theme Until my eyelids will no longer wag!
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)FTLN 3683

QUEEN HAMLET

O my son, what theme?
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I’ll do ’t. Dost thou come here to whine?
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KING
I pray thee, good Horatio, wait upon him.
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They exit.
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Scene 2
Enter Hamlet and Horatio.




FTLN 3719

FTLN 3720

HAMLET
So much for this, sir. Now shall you see the other. You do remember all the circumstance?

FTLN 3721

HORATIO HAMLET

Remember it, my lord!

FTLN 3722

FTLN 3723

FTLN 3724

FTLN 3725

FTLN 3726

FTLN 3727

FTLN 3728

FTLN 3729

FTLN 3730

Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting
That would not let me sleep. Methought I lay	5
Worse than the mutines in the bilboes. Rashly— And praised be rashness for it; let us know,
Our indiscretion sometime serves us well
When our deep plots do pall; and that should learn
us	10
There’s a divinity that shapes our ends, Rough-hew them how we will—

FTLN 3731

FTLN 3732

HORATIO
certain.

That is most

FTLN 3733

HAMLET

Up from my cabin,	15
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FTLN 3736

FTLN 3737

FTLN 3738

FTLN 3739

FTLN 3740

FTLN 3741

FTLN 3742

FTLN 3743

FTLN 3744

FTLN 3745

FTLN 3746

My sea-gown scarfed about me, in the dark Groped I to find out them; had my desire, Fingered their packet, and in fine withdrew To mine own room again, making so bold
(My fears forgetting manners) to unfold	20
Their grand commission; where I found, Horatio, A royal knavery—an exact command,
Larded with many several sorts of reasons Importing Denmark’s health and England’s too,
With—ho!—such bugs and goblins in my life,	25
That on the supervise, no leisure bated, No, not to stay the grinding of the ax, My head should be struck off.

FTLN 3747

HORATIO HAMLET

Is ’t possible?

FTLN 3748

Here’s the commission. Read it at more leisure.	30
Handing him a paper.
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But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed?
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HORATIO
So Guildenstern and Rosencrantz go to ’t.
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HAMLET
Why, man, they did make love to this  employment.
They are not near my conscience. Their defeat	65
Does by their own insinuation grow.
’Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes Between the pass and fell incensèd points
Of mighty opposites.

FTLN 3788

HORATIO HAMLET

Why, what a king is this!	70
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FTLN 3807

FTLN 3808

Does it not, think thee, stand me now upon—
He that hath killed my king and whored my mother, Popped in between th’ election and my hopes, Thrown out his angle for my proper life,
And with such cozenage—is ’t not perfect	75
conscience
To quit him with this arm? And is ’t not to be damned
To let this canker of our nature come
In further evil?	80
HORATIO
It must be shortly known to him from England What is the issue of the business there.
HAMLET
It will be short. The interim’s mine,
And a man’s life’s no more than to say “one.”
But I am very sorry, good Horatio,	85
That to Laertes I forgot myself,
For by the image of my cause I see
The portraiture of his. I’ll court his favors. But, sure, the bravery of his grief did put me
Into a tow’ring passion.	90

FTLN 3809

HORATIO

Peace, who comes  here?


Enter Osric, a courtier.
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OSRIC

Your Lordship is right welcome back to

FTLN 3811

Denmark.
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HAMLET

I humbly thank you, sir. Aside to Horatio.

FTLN 3813

Dost know this waterfly?	95

	FTLN 3814

FTLN 3815
	HORATIO, aside to  Hamlet    No, my good lord.
HAMLET, aside to  Horatio    Thy state is the more gracious,
	

	FTLN 3816

FTLN 3817

FTLN 3818
	for ’tis a vice to know him. He hath much
land, and fertile. Let a beast be lord of beasts and his crib shall stand at the king’s mess. ’Tis a chough,
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	FTLN 3819

FTLN 3820

FTLN 3821

FTLN 3822
	but, as I say, spacious in the possession of dirt.
OSRIC	Sweet lord, if your Lordship were at leisure, I should impart a thing to you from his Majesty.
HAMLET	I will receive it, sir, with all diligence of
	

	FTLN 3823

FTLN 3824

FTLN 3825

FTLN 3826

FTLN 3827

FTLN 3828
	spirit. Put your bonnet to his right use: ’tis for the
head.
OSRIC	I thank your Lordship; it is very hot.
HAMLET	No, believe me, ’tis very cold; the wind is northerly.
OSRIC	It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed.
	105
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FTLN 3830

FTLN 3831

FTLN 3832

FTLN 3833
	HAMLET	But yet methinks it is very sultry and hot for
my complexion.
OSRIC	Exceedingly, my lord; it is very sultry, as ’twere—I cannot tell how. My lord, his Majesty
bade me signify to you that he has laid a great wager
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	FTLN 3834
	on your head. Sir, this is the matter—
	

	FTLN 3835
	HAMLET	I beseech you, remember.	He motions to
	

	

FTLN 3836
	Osric to put on his hat.
OSRIC	Nay, good my lord, for my ease, in good faith.
	

	FTLN 3837
	Sir, here is newly come to court Laertes—believe
	

	FTLN 3838

FTLN 3839
	me, an absolute  gentleman,  full of most excellent
differences, of very soft society and great showing.
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FTLN 3843

FTLN 3844

FTLN 3845

FTLN 3846
	Indeed, to speak  feelingly  of him, he is the card or
calendar of gentry, for you shall find in him the continent of what part a gentleman would see.
HAMLET	Sir, his definement suffers no perdition in you, though I know to divide him inventorially would dozy th’ arithmetic of memory, and yet but yaw neither, in respect of his quick sail. But, in the
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FTLN 3848
	
	
verity of extolment, I take him to be a soul of great article, and his infusion of such dearth and rareness
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FTLN 3851

FTLN 3852

FTLN 3853

FTLN 3854

FTLN 3855

FTLN 3856

FTLN 3857
	
	as, to make true diction of him, his semblable is his
mirror, and who else would trace him, his umbrage, nothing more.
OSRIC	Your Lordship speaks most infallibly of him.
HAMLET	The concernancy, sir? Why do we wrap the gentleman in our more rawer breath?
OSRIC	Sir?
HORATIO	Is ’t not possible to understand in another tongue? You will to ’t, sir, really.
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FTLN 3859

FTLN 3860

FTLN 3861
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FTLN 3863

FTLN 3864
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	HAMLET,  to Osric	What imports the nomination of
this gentleman?
OSRIC	Of Laertes?
HORATIO	His purse is empty already; all ’s golden words are spent.
HAMLET	Of him, sir.
OSRIC	I know you are not ignorant—
HAMLET	I would you did, sir. Yet, in faith, if you did, it
	140
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FTLN 3867

FTLN 3868
	
	would not much approve me. Well, sir?
OSRIC	You are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes is—
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	HAMLET	I dare not confess that, lest I should compare
	

	FTLN 3870
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	with him in excellence. But to know a man well were to know himself.
	

	FTLN 3872

FTLN 3873
	
	OSRIC	I mean, sir, for  his  weapon. But in the imputation
laid on him by them, in his meed he’s
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FTLN 3875

FTLN 3876

FTLN 3877
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	unfellowed.
HAMLET	What’s his weapon?
OSRIC	Rapier and dagger.
HAMLET	That’s two of his weapons. But, well—
OSRIC	The King, sir, hath wagered with him six Barbary
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	FTLN 3879

FTLN 3880
	
	horses, against the which he has impawned, as I
take it, six French rapiers and poniards, with their
	

	FTLN 3881

FTLN 3882
	
	assigns, as girdle, hangers, and so. Three of the
carriages, in faith, are very dear to fancy, very
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FTLN 3883

FTLN 3884

FTLN 3885

FTLN 3886
	
	
responsive to the hilts, most delicate carriages, and of very liberal conceit.
HAMLET	What call you the “carriages”?
HORATIO	I knew you must be edified by the margent
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	FTLN 3887
	
	ere you had  done.
	

	FTLN 3888

FTLN 3889

FTLN 3890
	
	OSRIC	The carriages, sir, are the hangers.
HAMLET	The phrase would be more germane to the matter if we could carry a cannon by our sides. I
	170
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	would it might be “hangers” till then. But on. Six
Barbary horses against six French swords, their assigns, and three liberal-conceited carriages—
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	that’s the French bet against the Danish. Why is this
	

	FTLN 3895	all “impawned,”	as you call it?
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	OSRIC	The King, sir, hath laid, sir, that in a dozen
passes between yourself and him, he shall not exceed you three hits. He hath laid on twelve for
	


180

	FTLN 3899

FTLN 3900

FTLN 3901
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FTLN 3904

FTLN 3905

FTLN 3906

FTLN 3907
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	nine, and it would come to immediate trial if your
Lordship would vouchsafe the answer.
HAMLET	How if I answer no?
OSRIC	I mean, my lord, the opposition of your person in trial.
HAMLET	Sir, I will walk here in the hall. If it please his Majesty, it is the breathing time of day with me. Let the foils be brought, the gentleman willing, and the King hold his purpose, I will win for him, an I can. If not, I will gain nothing but my shame and the odd
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	hits.
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FTLN 3911

FTLN 3912

FTLN 3913
	
	OSRIC	Shall I deliver you e’en so?
HAMLET	To this effect, sir, after what flourish your nature will.
OSRIC	I commend my duty to your Lordship.
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FTLN 3915

FTLN 3916

FTLN 3917
	
	HAMLET	Yours.	Osric exits.	He does well to commend
it himself. There are no tongues else for ’s turn.
HORATIO	This lapwing runs away with the shell on his
	

	FTLN 3918
	
	head.
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FTLN 3921

FTLN 3922
	
	
HAMLET	He did comply, sir, with his dug before he sucked it. Thus has he (and many more of the same breed that I know the drossy age dotes on) only got the tune of the time, and, out of an habit of
	

	FTLN 3923
	
	encounter, a kind of yeasty collection, which carries
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	them through and through the most  fanned
	

	FTLN 3925

FTLN 3926
	
	and winnowed opinions; and do but blow them to
their trial, the bubbles are out.
	

	
	
	
Enter a Lord.
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LORD	My lord, his Majesty commended him to you by young Osric, who brings back to him that you
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FTLN 3930

FTLN 3931

FTLN 3932

FTLN 3933
	
	attend him in the hall. He sends to know if your
pleasure hold to play with Laertes, or that you will take longer time.
HAMLET	I am constant to my purposes. They follow the King’s pleasure. If his fitness speaks, mine is
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FTLN 3936

FTLN 3937

FTLN 3938

FTLN 3939

FTLN 3940
	
	ready now or whensoever, provided I be so able as
now.
LORD	The King and Queen and all are coming down.
HAMLET	In happy time.
LORD	The Queen desires you to use some gentle entertainment to Laertes before you fall to play.
HAMLET	She well instructs me.	Lord exits.
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FTLN 3942

FTLN 3943
	
	HORATIO	You will lose, my lord.
HAMLET	I do not think so. Since he went into France, I have been in continual practice. I shall win at the
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FTLN 3945

FTLN 3946

FTLN 3947
	
	odds; but thou wouldst not think how ill all’s here
about my heart. But it is no matter.
HORATIO	Nay, good my lord—
HAMLET	It is but foolery, but it is such a kind of
	

	FTLN 3948

FTLN 3949

FTLN 3950
	
	gaingiving as would perhaps trouble a woman.
HORATIO	If your mind dislike anything, obey it. I will forestall their repair hither and say you are not fit.
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	HAMLET	Not a whit. We defy augury. There is a
special providence in the fall of a sparrow. If it be
	

	FTLN 3953
	
	now, ’tis not to come; if it be not to come, it will be
	235
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FTLN 3954

FTLN 3955

FTLN 3956

now; if it be not now, yet it will come. The readiness is all. Since no man of aught he leaves knows, what is ’t to leave betimes? Let be.


A table prepared. Enter Trumpets, Drums, and Officers with cushions, King, Queen,Osric, and all the state, foils, daggers,flagons of  wine, and Laertes.





FTLN 3957

KING
Come, Hamlet, come and take this hand from me.
He puts Laertes’ hand into Hamlet’s.

HAMLET, to  Laertes
	FTLN 3958

FTLN 3959

FTLN 3960

FTLN 3961

FTLN 3962

FTLN 3963
	Give me your pardon, sir. I have done you wrong;
But pardon ’t as you are a gentleman. This presence knows,
And you must needs have heard, how I am punished With a sore distraction. What I have done
That might your nature, honor, and exception
	240
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FTLN 3968
	Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madness.
Was ’t Hamlet wronged Laertes? Never Hamlet. If Hamlet from himself be ta’en away,
And when he’s not himself does wrong Laertes, Then Hamlet does it not; Hamlet denies it.
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	Who does it, then? His madness. If ’t be so,
Hamlet is of the faction that is wronged; His madness is poor Hamlet’s enemy.
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FTLN 3973
	Sir, in this  audience
Let my disclaiming from a purposed evil
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	Free me so far in your most generous thoughts
That I have shot my arrow o’er the house And hurt my brother.
LAERTES	I am satisfied in nature,
Whose motive in this case should stir me most
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FTLN 3980

FTLN 3981

FTLN 3982
	To my revenge; but in my terms of honor
I stand aloof and will no reconcilement
Till by some elder masters of known honor I have a voice and precedent of peace
	

	FTLN 3983
	To keep my name ungored. But till that time
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I do receive your offered love like love And will not wrong it.
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KING
I do not fear it; I have seen you both.
But, since he is better, we have therefore odds.
LAERTES
This is too heavy. Let me see another.
HAMLET
This likes me well. These foils have all a length?
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OSRIC KING

Ay, my good lord.
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And let the kettle to the trumpet speak,
	

	FTLN 4013
	
	The trumpet to the cannoneer without,
	295
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	The cannons to the heavens, the heaven to earth,
	

	FTLN 4015
	
	“Now the King drinks to Hamlet.” Come, begin.
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	And you, the judges, bear a wary eye.
	

	
	
	Trumpets the while.
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	HAMLET
	Come on, sir.
	
	

	FTLN 4018
	
	LAERTES
	Come, my lord.
	They play.
	300

	FTLN 4019
	
	HAMLET
	One.
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	LAERTES
	No.
	
	

	FTLN 4021
	
	HAMLET
	Judgment!
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	OSRIC
	A hit, a very palpable hit.
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	LAERTES KING
	Well, again.
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FTLN 4030

Stay, give me drink.—Hamlet, this pearl is thine.
Here’s to thy health.
He drinks and then drops the pearl in the cup.
Drum, trumpets, and shot.
Give him the cup.
HAMLET
I’ll play this bout first. Set it by awhile.
Come. They  play. Another hit. What say you?
LAERTES
A touch, a  touch. I do confess ’t.
KING
Our son shall win.
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QUEEN

He’s fat and scant of breath.—
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FTLN 4033

Here, Hamlet, take my napkin; rub thy brows. The Queen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet.
She lifts the cup.
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HAMLET

Good madam.

FTLN 4035

KING QUEEN

Gertrude, do not drink.
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FTLN 4037

I will, my lord; I pray you pardon me.
KING, aside
It is the poisoned cup. It is too late.

She drinks.
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HAMLET
I dare not drink yet, madam—by and by.
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QUEEN

Come, let me wipe thy face.
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LAERTES, to  Claudius
My lord, I’ll hit him now.
KING
LAERTES, aside




I do not think ’t.
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And yet it is almost against my conscience.
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y
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FTLN 4049





KING

Laertes wounds Hamlet. Then in scuffling they change rapiers,                                                   and Hamlet wounds Laertes.
Part them. They are incensed.

FTLN 4050


FTLN 4051

HAMLET


OSRIC

Nay, come again.


Look to the Queen there, ho!



The Queen falls.



FTLN 4052

HORATIO
They bleed on both sides.—How is it, my lord?

FTLN 4053

OSRIC LAERTES

How is ’t, Laertes?

335

FTLN 4054

Why as a woodcock to mine own springe, Osric.
He falls.

FTLN 4055


FTLN 4056

I am justly killed with mine own treachery.
HAMLET
How does the Queen?

FTLN 4057

KING QUEEN

She swoons to see them bleed.

FTLN 4058

No, no, the drink, the drink! O, my dear Hamlet!

340

FTLN 4059


FTLN 4060

FTLN 4061

The drink, the drink! I am poisoned.
HAMLET
O villainy! Ho! Let the door be locked. Treachery! Seek it out.

She dies. Osric exits.
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FTLN 4062

LAERTES
 (
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.
)It is here, Hamlet. Hamlet, thou art slain.














FTLN 4070

HAMLET
The point envenomed too! Then, venom, to thy

FTLN 4071

FTLN 4072



ALL KING

work.
Treason, treason!

Hurts the King.

FTLN 4073


FTLN 4074

FTLN 4075

O, yet defend me, friends! I am but hurt.
HAMLET
Here, thou incestuous, murd’rous, damnèd Dane, Drink off this potion. Is  thy  union here?
Forcing him to drink the poison.

355

FTLN 4076

FTLN 4077

Follow my mother.
LAERTES



He is justly served.

King dies.

FTLN 4078

FTLN 4079

FTLN 4080

FTLN 4081


FTLN 4082

FTLN 4083

FTLN 4084

FTLN 4085

FTLN 4086

FTLN 4087

FTLN 4088

FTLN 4089

FTLN 4090

It is a poison tempered by himself.
Exchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet. Mine and my father’s death come not upon thee, Nor thine on me.
HAMLET
Heaven make thee free of it. I follow thee.—
I am dead, Horatio.—Wretched queen, adieu.— You that look pale and tremble at this chance, That are but mutes or audience to this act,
Had I but time (as this fell sergeant, Death, Is strict in his arrest), O, I could tell you— But let it be.—Horatio, I am dead.
Thou livest; report me and my cause aright To the unsatisfied.






Dies.

360
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370

FTLN 4091

HORATIO

Never believe it.
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FTLN 4092

FTLN 4093
	
	
I am more an antique Roman than a Dane.
Here’s yet some liquor left.	He picks up the cup.
	


375

	FTLN 4094
	
	HAMLET	As thou ’rt a man,
	

	FTLN 4095

FTLN 4096

FTLN 4097

FTLN 4098

FTLN 4099

FTLN 4100

FTLN 4101

FTLN 4102
	
	Give me the cup. Let go! By heaven, I’ll ha ’t. O God, Horatio, what a wounded name,
Things standing thus unknown, shall I leave behind me!
If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart, Absent thee from felicity awhile
And in this harsh world draw thy breath in pain To tell my story.
	




380





FTLN 4103

A march afar off and  shot  within.
What warlike noise is this?


Enter Osric.
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FTLN 4115

FTLN 4116

HORATIO
Now cracks a noble heart. Good night, sweet prince, And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest.



FTLN 4117



Why does the drum come hither?

March within.


Enter Fortinbras with the English Ambassadors with Drum, Colors, and  Attendants.



FTLN 4118


FORTINBRAS

Where is this sight?

400
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FTLN 4119


HORATIO

What is it you would see?

FTLN 4120


FTLN 4121

FTLN 4122

FTLN 4123

FTLN 4124

If aught of woe or wonder, cease your search.
FORTINBRAS
This quarry cries on havoc. O proud Death, What feast is toward in thine eternal cell That thou so many princes at a shot
 (
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)So bloodily hast struck?
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FTLN 4152

HORATIO
Of that I shall have also cause to speak,

287	Hamlet	ACT 5. SC. 2

	

FTLN 4153

FTLN 4154

FTLN 4155

FTLN 4156

FTLN 4157

FTLN 4158
	
	
And from his mouth whose voice will draw  on more.
But let this same be presently performed Even while men’s minds are wild, lest more
mischance
On plots and errors happen.
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440

	FTLN 4159
	
	FORTINBRAS	Let four captains
	

	FTLN 4160

FTLN 4161

FTLN 4162

FTLN 4163
	
	Bear Hamlet like a soldier to the stage, For he was likely, had he been put on,
To have proved most royal; and for his passage, The soldier’s music and the rite of war
	




445

	FTLN 4164

FTLN 4165

FTLN 4166

FTLN 4167
	
	Speak loudly for him.
Take up the bodies. Such a sight as this Becomes the field but here shows much amiss. Go, bid the soldiers shoot.
	


They exit,  marching, after the which, a peal of
ordnance are shot off.
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