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Hamlet, PiiiycE of Denmark.

ACT L

Scene I.—Elsinore. A Plutfonii but'orc thp
Castle. ^ !

IfKANCisco, a sentinel. Bernardo enters to relieve
him.

Ber. Who's there ?

Pran. Nay, answer me : stand, and unfold your
^ ~ . .Vm , . - L ^self. /

(

wi^ - 'V.'

>1

uf> r ^

^»v>.

• • • • I

Ber. Long live the king!
Fran. Bernardo 1

r* V
A,-,.

Ber. He.

'Fran. You come most carefully upon your
hour.

Ber. 'T is now struck twelve: get tl^e to bed, j ^
Francisco. ^ '

F'ran. For this relief much tlianks •?'t is bitter
cold, Jd d -l-r

And I am sick at heart. V. ~y tl 'Ar -
Ber. Have you had quiet guard

"Hot-a-mouse stirring.

Ber. Well, good night. '
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus,
The rivals of my Avatch, bid thom make haste.

Fran. I think I hear them.—Stand! Who's
there'1

Enter Horatio and Marcellus.

-rT
ground.' " ; ilL fii' _ . , , • \ -jr:

J/ar. -A-nd liegemen to the Dane.
Fran. Give you good night. ' .tr ^
Mar. O, farewell, honest soldier: who hath - > . ..y, _

I 1
..

-f

.. *j,,

H.

relieved youl _ n N , ^
Fran. Bernardo has my place. Give you good ? .

night, '-'j 3 [Exit. t~'I ^
,Jtfar. Holla! Bernardo! yj
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-^c^- Say,— / ' •-
\\'liat! is Horatio there1 i

Ilor. A piece of him. ''.^ "
• '̂gr. Welcome, Horatio: welcome, good Mar-

cellus.

Mm-. What, has this thing appeared again to
night 1

Bct, I have seen nothing.
Mar. Horatio says, 'tis but our fantasy.

And will not let belief take hold of him

Touching this dreaded sight twice seen of us,—
Therefore, I have entreated him along|
With us to watch the minutes of this night.
That, if again this apparition come.
He may approve our eyes, and speak to it.

Mor. Tush, tush ! 't will not appear.
iiiiiiftwlHfey—.

let us once again assail your ears,
That are so fortified against our story, ^ t
What weJhave|two nights)seen.

Mot. ...A, <- iAr.c Well, 3^ w<rdowm.* j
let us hear Bernardo speak of this. •

•^er. ast night of all,
When yond same stai",Ahat's westward

pole
Had made his course to illume tliat part of

heaven

i". .^-^.-A n
«• •'

i'\

A,
1

U

nV)p:v,.

_££>

V
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Cd from the . /"I'i!
i -r LV V I;

tv

::r-t

\yhere now it burns, Marcellus, and myself
The oell tjien beating one,-7-

M7i(er Ghost. U ' X' E >
^ fc. Peace! break thee qIF: lopk, wl^ere it

"f < o '""Sain ! [ hi -^ •iv "i V>,
IV' ' J^. In the same figin#ike the king that'̂ lead

iLh'*' t 11 rni 1. 1 -1 _ *

{• ^ ^

L' 1 ..

^ scholar; speak to it, HoratioliSokis it not like the king? mark it
-Cr^'t'- - t • Horatio.f

T,

•i'

Ih

^ Most like !-It harrows me with fear and
wonder. ' - V

7^. It would be spoke to. U-- }•>£,
Q"®®tion it, Horatio. i^ What art timu, that usurp'st this time of

night,

7' 4

I'.,'A.!
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Together -with that fair and warlike form
In which the majesty of buried Denmai'k
Did sometimes mai-chj^by Heaven I charge thee, , \

sneak LV S-T; .4^ ispeak l>i- 4-.^ •
Mar. It is offended.

• See, it stalks away !
Hor. Stay ! speak, speak, I charge thee, speak !

oCtV \Exit Ghostr^ '*1- .6."
' fC 1 Mar. Tis gone, and will not answer. ^

Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble and look
H • pale:

ii-imt4kiii^qni£thihgjimi^"lutir-faHtaiyJ---
What think you on't ?
•T^fofiHB.efore my^od, Iqnight irqt tbis bejig^
\\utl^it thq^ensible aiid triie..&v'oitcip^^^^

riWri-i A«T«-v«©njninjd-^oyi'nlsyg^. -
Is it not like the king1^ d.

Mor. As thou art to tliyself.
Such was the very armour he had on
When he the ambitious Norway combated.
So frowned he once when, in an angry parle,
He smote the feledded Polacks c^he ice.
'T is strange ! |
' Mar. Thus twice before, and jump at this dead

hour,
With martial stalk hath he gone by our watch

UbU't'̂ ai'tac.uIairthaugltt'̂ e'wtvpkyDk-riow

But in Uir-gross^nd-scope-of-nW-opiwren,
This bodes some stiauige eruption to our state.y^^v^ilHA

In the most high and palmy state of Home,
A little ere the mightiest Julius fell, j
The graves , stoo^--tenantless, and the sheeted i

dead ,' j
Did squeak arid gibber in the Eoman streets, ^

^ • -J •lia enter Ghost. )l_ ^ y
But, soft! behold ! lo, where it comes a^^^IiiTt a' ..,.1

vW'J 1 ~ ..
' i ki. -Sf'',

ÎII cross it, thougli it blast me.^ '̂tay, illusion^
^8-A ..thou hast any sound, or use of voic^^

Speak to me!
If there be any good thing to be done]
That may to thee do ease, and grace to me

^ 4 -

W
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Speak to me! Z'^
If thou art jirivy to thy country's fate
WJiich liappily foreknowing may avoid,

.-•Ci

LA -• -

ip
YA.Hv<5-'

y- - . •' o —
^ ' speak L'̂ Stop it, Marcellus.

y £-'• Mar. Shall I strike at it with my iiartisan'? .--
~

llor. Do, if it will not stand. — ,
- . JT -m 1lwL'"!»'.

-fto^ T'is'lreFft ,

JIar. 'T is gone ! | fExit Ghost.
We do it wrong, being so majestical,
To ol]er it tliJ^sliow of violence;

J^. It was about to speak, when the cock cr<^.
f/mv And then it.started, like a_guilty tiling î

Upon a fearful suninion.s.'̂ TTmA^heard, JC-L' CX?Jv—^—,
The cock, that is the trumpet to the morilS''^
Doth with his lofty and shrill-sounding throat
Awake the god of day •, and, at his M-arning,

The extravagant and erring spirit hies
To his confine; a^rd-of-tlte truth hcroiii'

tviTv

-1

.. ^

L^1" ^

^Ms21.
Some .say, that ever 'gainst that season comes
Whermn our SaViour's birth is celebrated,-^
The bird of dawning singeth all night lonL
And then, they say, no spirit can Avalk abroad;
So hallow'd and so gracious is the time.

haVe I heard, and do in part believe it.
But, look, the morn, in russetpnantle clml,
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eastijjifc liill,
Break we our watch uj}..; and, by my advice,
Let us impart what we have seen to-night o^yf 'A
Unto young Hamlefr; Tor,"iipon my life,This spirit, dumb to us,^ill speak to him. O

/ favY,., -
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r- ^ "j-,-
7" 7 t-f f . ?.. c: C V

Vi- ^ L v ..V .-^ e -U

c.
n

r
/itf

,1

-4

n

^ <LX

t?^ rf

"''''Ihaiu.-,

- CX

v3 <_/._c cc • (rV.'"'̂ l ^ A...
r ( . -

- (k c^.ccC /?3-
' j"!»mvi^6X-:y • i. ' ' .. ,••' •" '-•f " • ^

-r

/- • I • u ,

T'

1
"-«

tJ-T

,v,,i ^ fit^A. <5.,;+:. i, ,_ , 7)£^ .a 9.4
V v;

i ^<r Lvrv^ oIgJ

r



i;",

,v

T V! Spacious leave and pardon
- "• " .

XV

told us of some suit; Avhat is't, Laertes ? -
'v^ ou cannot speak ot reas"oirtoThe"I)ane'

s V-
.'-•Uv-j (.

O c-

i'

✓o

Scene 11.—The Same,̂ A Room of State. ,

*. TX"»« tr k >rT T:*f¥1 ' •Flourish.. Enter the King, Queen, HA^tLET,

<!.<_

PoLONius, Laertes; Voltimand, Cornelius,
Lords^ ^nd Attendants. s.

inff. Tiiough yet of Hamlet our dear brother's
deatli

Tlie memory be green, and that it us befttted

To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom
To be contracted in one brow of woe;
Yet so far hath disci'etion fought Avith nature,
That we Avith Avisest sorroAv think on him, t if?
Together Avith remembrance of ourselves. [ . ,r

VTherefore, our sometime sister, noAv our queen/
The impei'ial jointress of this Avarlike state.
Have Avc, as't Avere Avith a defeated joy,—
Taken to Avife : nor have Ave herein barred

Your better Avisdoms, Avhich have freely gone '
With this afiair along; for all, our thanks.

And now, Laertes, what's the news Avith you 1^

Trr-

And lose your voice: Avhat Avouldst thou be^
La'er.tes, -

That shall not be niy offer, not thy asking?
The head is not more native,to the heart,
The hand more instrumental to'the niouth.
Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father.

yUYbat .AVQuhlst thoa-have, Laertes ?
Laer. ' .w- < •. Dread my lord,

Your leave and favour £o return to France ;
From Avhence though Avillingly I came to Denmark
To show my duty in your coronation, ,
Yet now, I must confess, that duty done,
My thouglits and Avishes bend again toward

France

King. Have yOu your father's leave ?
says Polonius ?

Pol. He hath, my lord, Avrung fcom me my sIoav
leaA'e

By laboursome petition;

What

- t

(rtr'XAJ"
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I- ~ I do beseech you, give, him leave to go.
Take tliy fair hour, Laertes \ time be

" tliine, • „

, ' A ^ •,,.."-'VAud thy best graces spend itat thy will.— •"
•' I. i3„t now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son,—

Ham. [•^•*•'̂ *1' A little more than kin, and less
- than kind.

,V

- Vw-

Hlnq. How is it that the clouds still hang on
you t

Ham. Not so, my lord ; I am too much i' the
sun.

' Queen. Good Hamlet, cast thynighted colour offj ^
And let thine ej'e look like a friend on Denmark, f
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids V-

^ O/r' 1-

I-O.-

Seek for thy noble father in the dust: >,>•
Thou know'st, 't is common ; all that lives must

Passing through nature to eteruit3\ )
Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. \ i ,-J i fi ,
Queeji. If it be.

Why seems it so particular with thco 1
Ham. Seems, madam ! nay, it is ; I know not

' seems.'

1' is not alone my inky cloak, good mother,
customai-y suit.s of solemn black.

Together with all forms, modes, shows of grief.
That can denote me truly : these, indeed, seem.
For they are actions that a man might jday :
But I have that within, which passeth show j '
These but the trappings and the suits of woe.

Ac- t«

.L IS

'"•Si

\ ^A A..®
Kim. "Tis sweet and commendable in your T"W

nature, Hamlet, , '̂ 1"' -'"' r

•1,

&•

w give those mourning duties to your father :
I'fBut you must know your father lost a father ;

^cAr '

That father lost, lost his ; and the survivor bomid

In filial obligation for some term
To do obsequious sorrow : but to perseve r
In obstinate condolement, is a course

Of impious stubbornness; 't is unmanly grief j
"We pray you, throw, to

earth

This unprevailing woe, and think of us
As of a fathei-yfor let the world take note,
You are the most immediate to. our throne •

y
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Dc I impart toward you. For your intent
In going hack to school in .Wittenherg,
It is most retrograde to our desire;
And we beseech you, bend you to remain
Here, in the cheer a-nd comfort of our eye,
Our chicfest courtier, cousin, and our son.

Queen. Let not thy mother lose her prayers,'
Hamlet:

I praj' thee, stay with us; go not to Wittenberg, j
Ham. I shall in all my best obey you, inadani^^
Xlnr/: Why, 'tis a loving and a fair reply : , ,

j-lV-'v"

y,\~

Be as ourself in Denmark.—TNIadam, come ;

This gentle and unforced accord of Hamlet V

rj-T. )

Sits smiling to my heart: in grace whereof^
Ho jocund health that Denmark drinks to-day "y".^ ]
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell, . •'' ' .J '
Aird the Idng's rouse the heavens shall bruit

again, k.
J. vr.V(.,sv^ e

Re-speaking earthly thunder. Come away.
\Flou7-{sh. E?:eunt all, hut Hamlet.

Ham. O, that tliis too too solid flesh would
melt.

a

Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew;

Or that the Everlasting had not fixe^
His canon 'gainst self-slaughter ! O God ! O God !
How weary, stale, flat, and unpi'ofitable
Seem to me all the uses of this world !

Fie on't! Ah fie ! 't is an unweeded garden
Tliat grows to seed; things rank and gross in

nature

Possess it merely. That it should come to this !
But two months dead,—nay, not so much, not

tiyo !

So excellent a king ; that was, to this,
Hyperion to a satyr ; so loving to my mother.
That he might not beteem the winds of heaven

V

Visit Iier face too roughly. Heaven and earth !

Must I remember % why, she would hang on
him

As if increase of appetite had grown
By what it fed on ; and yet, within a month,—
Let me not think on't,—Frailty, thy name is

woman !—

'i q !).
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A little month ; or e'er those shoes were old

With which slie followed my poor father's body,
Like Niobe, all tears;—why she, even she—
(.) God ! a beast, that wants discourse of reason,

Would have mouru'd longer — marrietl with my
, uncle;

My father's brother, but no more like my father .
Than I to Hercules ; withima month.

Ft is not, nor it cannot come to, good ;
But break, my heart, for I must hold my tongue!

Enter Horatio, jMarcelli s, and Bernabdo. L.i£
ITor. Hail to your lordship !
Ham. - " I am glad to see you well:

Horatio,—or I do forget myself. • .*i N,
Hot. The same, my lord, and your poor servant ^

ever. >'

Ham. >Sir, my good friend; I'll change that'
name with you.

And wiiat make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ?-
Mai'cellus 1

J/a7\ My good lord,—. ' -e K'G '
Ham. I am very glad to see you.—\To Eim- : t

N.\uno.] Good even, .sir.— C iv,> ^
Lilt what, in faith, tnake you from AVittenberg? t J

Hor. A truant disposition, good my lord. , " ;
Ham. I would not hear your enemy say so ~ ^
•AgauiStAfflO'i^elf : I know, you are no truant. tii «- i. c
But what is your afiair in Elsinore ? >
We '11 teach you to drink deep, ere yoxi depart.

H^ My lord, I came to see your father's , •

-")

meats

Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables.
Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven
EreT had ever, seen that day, Horatio !
My father,—methinks I see my father ^ •'ySTT-'

Hor. O, where, my lord 1 !

nji.'
/{r5<Vr:
A
f

> IP V

.\

funeral. ' ~ ~
Hmm I pray thee, do not mock me, fellow. ^ksLKi

student; , W- '

I think, it was to see my mother's wedding,
^ Indeed, my lord, it followed hard upon."Thrift, thrift, Horatio ! the funeral baked ' ^

••C • - • •• "
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ITor. I saw him once ; he was a goodlj'- king.
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all,

I shall not look upon his like again.
Ilor. My lord, I think I saw him j'esternight.
Ham. Saw, who 1

llor. My lord, the king your father.
Ham. The king my father I
Hor. Season your admiration for a while

With an attent ear, till I may deliver,
Upon the witness of these gentlemen.
This marvel to you.

Ham. For God's love, let me hear.

Ah Two nights together had these gentlemen,^^
Marcellus and Bern^ixlo, on their watch.
In the dead waste and middle of the night.
Been thus encountered : a figure like yovxr father,
Arm^d at point, exactly, cap-a-pe,
Appears before them, and with solemn march
Goes slow and stately by them ; thrice he

walked

By their oppressed and fear-surprisiid eyes,
Within his truncheon's length ; whilst they,

distilled

Almost to jelly with the act of fear.
Stand dumb and speak not to him. This to mo
In dreadful secrecy impart they did;
And I with them the third night kejit the watch :
AVhere, as they had delivered, both in time.
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, ^
The apparition comes. I knew your father . •,
These hands are not more like. .

Ham. But whore was this 1

Mar. My lord, upon the jplatform Avhere we
watched.

y

Ham. Did you not speak to it ? ;

1

Hor. My lord, I did ;
But answer made it none ; yet oiice, methought.
It lifted up Its- head, and did address
Itself to motion, like as it would speak ;
But even then the morning cock crew loud
And at the sound it shrunk in haste away.
And vanished from our sight.

Ham. 'T is very strange.

/I',, -0

JLvT '̂
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Ifor. As I do live, my lionoui'ed lord, 't is true ;
And we did think it writ down in our duty,
To let you know of it.

Ravi. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles
mc./ ,

Hold you the watch to-night ?
Jfar., Ber. We do, my lord.

Ham. Armed, say you 1 ^
Mar., Ber. Armed, my lord. '' ^ ^^
Ham. From top to toe T

Mar., lier. My lord, from head to foot.
Ham. Then, saw you not his face ?
Hor. O ! yes, my lord ; he wore his beaver uji.

(O^JIam. What, looked he frowningly 1
2for. A eountenaiice more in sorrow than in

auger.

Ham. Pale, or red ?

Hor. Nay, veiy pale.
Ham. Arid fixed his eyes upon you f

Hor. Slost constantly. - * ^
Hanu I would I had been^ there, / ^

It would liave niuoli amazed you.^Ih>r. J

Ol
01

CO,

Ham. A^ory like, very likeN'"Htaid it long'!
Hor. M'hile one with moderate haste might tell

a hundred.

2lar., licr. Longer, longer.
Hor. Hot when I saw "t.

Ham. • His beard was grizzled ? no 1
Hor. It was, as I have seen it in his life,

A sable silvered.

Ham. I will watch to-night : ^ \'
Perchance, 'twill walk again. __—"

Hor. ^ I warrant it will.

^ow^If it assume my noble father's person,
I'll speak to it, though hell itself should gape.
And bid me hold my peace. ""T^^y you all^g^

.V.-'

If you have hitherto concealed this sight,.
Let it be tenable in your silence still;
And whatsoever else shall hap to-night,
Give it an understanding, but no tongue :
I will requite your loves.. So, fare you well :
Upon the platform, 'twixt eleven and twelve

f '

ril yisit you. I \

All. _ Our duty to your honour.
yK
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Ham, Your loves ; as mine to you : Farewell.
[Exeunt Horatio, Marcellus, and Bernardo,

My father's spirit—in arms ;—all is not well;
I doubt some foul play ; 'would, the night were

come !

Till then, sit still, my soul.—Foul deeds will rise.
Though all the earth o'erwhelm them, to men's

eyes. fS

ScEyE III.—A Eoom in tho^Ionsc ot Folokius.
Enter Laertes Opiielt-A.. '

K 'J

V->C—y, -

Laer. My necessaries are embarked : farewell ; ("0;-w^.c-9 ^
And, sister, as the winds give benefit
And convoy is assistant, do not sleep,
Hut let me hear from you.

QpJi,, {'• : Do you doubt that ? ". ^ "
Ea&,-. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his flivour.

Hold it a fashion, and a toy in blood ;
A violet ill the youth of primy nature,
Ho more. p- - " _ V.

Oph. Ho more hut so? J
Lacr. • Think it no more. (

Perhaps he loves you now ; but you must fear,
His greatness weighed, his will is not his own p

He may not, as unvalued persons do,
Carve for himself j for on his choice depends
The safety and the health of this whole state ,
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain
If with too credent ear you list his songs,
Or lose your heart, ^

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister,
The chariest maid is prodigal enough, ^
If she unmask her beauty to the moon;

Oph. I shall the effect of this good lesson keep
As watchman to my heart^But, good my brother,
Do not, as some ungracious pastors do.
Showme the steep and thorny way to heaven.
Whilst, like a pufJed and reckless libertine.
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads
And recks not his own rede. | yy ' ''

i u ^

Cix; e •'
. . A J

—T

f

-U-

• -

Laer. "O

I stav too long,—but here niv father
n;'

fear me not,

her comes: '
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Tlnii'v PoLoyifs. 15:-
Pol. Yet here, Laertes I aI)oai'cl, aboard,

shame ! {
The wind sits in the siioulder of your sail.
And you are stayed for.^ Tliere,~iny blessing

, 'x with thee; ^ i";y " CV"-''' i '
Vj!^ I•^•**y"777^-L^»TWw/-TTrr~TrTTrh?'lM^wWeTW
And these few precepts in tliy menuu-y
Wee thou character. Clive th.y t]ioii,i;ht.s no tongue,
Nor any unproportioned thought his act.
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar:
iho friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,
Grapple them to thy soul with hoops of steel ;
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment
Of each new-hatched, iniHedged ewuiage. Beware
Ofentrance to a quarrel j but, being in.
Bear t that the opposed may beware of thee.
Give every man thine ear, but few thy '̂oice j
lake each mans censure, but reserve thy judg

ment.

Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy,
But not e.Kjiressed in fancy j rich, not gaudv
For the apparel oft proclaim.s the man j
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be ;
For loan oft loses both itselfand friend.
And borrowing dulls the edge ofhusbandry.,.

fol"
r -

L.

( 6<- ^

C--> . u.iur, tue euge or nusoandry
all,-=ao thine own self be true;

And it must follow, as the night the day,
Ihou canst not then be false to any man.

_ j^bf^i'ewell; my blessing season this in thee !
humbly do I take my leave,

Ini'd. I It L—Uc.- .<. - . _ .<

\.y^-

J C.L*

I'I im'"rT'

my

-Laei\ Fai-ewell, Ophelia j and remember well
What T have said to you.

QjHh 'T is in my memory locked.
And you yourself shall keep the key of it.',,

Lmr. Farexvell. fIVi 1 ' [Exit
^ What is't, Ophelia, he hath said to you ?

So please you, something touching the Lord ""
Hamlet.

Pol. Marry, well bethought: ' : -i - C
'T is told me, he hath very oft of late
Given private time to you; and you yourself

- ^

1

rrr'^
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Have of yom- audience been most free and boun
teous.

If it be so, (as so t is put on me,
-\.ud that in way of caution,) I must tell you.
You do not understand yourself so clearly
As it behoves my daughter and your honour.

, Wliat is between you ? give me up the truth.
^f\.C ••'''' ^ 2£IL- Ho lio-th, my lord, of late made many

. - ' tenders

, Of his affection to me.

J ^ Aff-ectioni pooh !. you speak like a green
girl

^ Do you believe his tender.s, as you call them 1
V-' 025^1 do not know, my lord, what I should

' think.
^ Marry, I ll teach you: think yourself a

baby;

That you have ta'en these tend(^p for true pay.
Which are not sterling. T^ler yourself more

dearly ; you '11 t(^er me a fool. Y--- '•
. Oj^. My lord, he hath importuned me with

love

In honourable fashion.

ZSL Ay, fashion you may call it; go to, go to.
And hath given countenance to his speech,

my lord.
With almost all the holy vows of heaven.

;^Ay, springes to catch woodcocks.! 'j'do
know.

When the blood burns, how prodigal the soul
ends the tongue vows : For Lord Hamlet,

Behove so much in him, that he is young ;
And with a larger tether may he walk
Than may be given yo^ .Thig is for all— _(
I would not, in plain terms, from tliis time
Have you so slander any moment's leisure
-As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet.
Look to't, I charge you :

Op^l shall obey, my lord. \Exe/mi

i
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ScKNE IV.—Tlu' Platform.

V Enter Hamlet, 1Ioi!atio, aii<l Makckllcs.

llatn. Tlie air bites sliroNvdly; it is very cold.
llor. It is a nipping and an eager air.
Ham. What hour now ?

E(yr. I tliink it lacks of twelve.
Mar. No, it i.s .struck.

llor. Indeed ! 1 heard

near the season

it not : it (leai drawt-

^NdiereiiiJhcjjpint heM wunl to walk.
-\_.i jioarisli o/ Iriuiipvts. ,,,></ onhanic,: 'Mot

nilaui. ' "«=

liat docs this mean, 1113' lord 1
Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and takes

his rouse,
Keeps wassail, and the swaggering up-sin ing reels;
And as ho drains his draughts of Khenish ilown,
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out
The triumph of his pledge. I I'j ^ "•

//" •• ' ^ ^
' ' Is it a custom ?
Man/. Ay, many, is't ;

But to my mind,-though I am native here.
And to the manner born,—it is a custom
More honoured in the breach than the observance.
Ihis heavy-headed revel, east and west
Makes us traduced and taxed of other nations :
They clepe us drunkards, and with swinish phrally { ^

^&od pur rv.Xtu

t. Enter Qhoat.

—Look, my lord ! it comes. t •Ham. Angels mid ministers of grace defend
p 3' -̂h OXU- R C ^
Be thou aspirit of health, or goblin damned, V ,Brmg with thee airs from heaven, or blasts from

hell.
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable.
Thou com'st in such a questionable shape
That I will s^eak to thee : I'll call thee Hamlet,

father, royal Dane : Oanswer me, ' •.
Let me not burst in ignorance, but tell '
Why thy canonised bones, hearsed in death
Have burst their cerements ^v]^y the sepulchre.

[' Ham.

L.C.)

V
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Wherein we saAV thee quietly in-uvnecl,
Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws
To cast thee up again. What may this mean,
That thou, dead corse, again, in complete steel,
Eevisit'st thus the glimpses of the moon.
Making night hideous ; and we fools of nature,
So horridly to shake our disposition,
Witli thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls ?

Say, why is this 1 "whereforewliat should we'

do 1 \ IVte Ghost beckons.

Hor. It beckons you to go away with it.
As if it some impartment did desire
To you alone. / • . -• -

Look, with what coui'teous action —
It waves you to a more removed grorind :
But do not go witli it.

Ho, by no means,
JTmn. It will not speak : then will I follow

it. U V

'I

Jlor. Do not, my lord. ( ^ r
1If!Ill- W'hy, what

fearl

-• • / '

should be the

I do not set my life at a pin's fee;
And, for my soul, what can it do to that,
Being a thing immortalas itself ? • "/ I'l
It waves me forth again I '11 follow it.

ffo}\ What if it tempt you toward the flood, my
lord,

Or to the dreadful summit of the cliff"
That beetles o'er his base into the sea.
And there assiime some other horrible form

WIttfi]i;4iaghi>id©pri.ve-your-sov.ereignty- of reason
And draw you into madness 1
Ham. It waves me still :-y-go on, I '11 follow

thee.

Har. You shall not go, my lord. | •' '" '
Ham. Hold oil" your hands.
Hor. Be ruled; you shall not go.
Ham. My fate cries out,

And makes each petty artery in this body,
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve.—

\Tlio Ghost beckons.
Still am I called.—Unhand me, gentlemen,

rH-eakinc/ from. them._

u
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By Heaven, I'll make a ghost of him that lets
me ;-

1 sa^-, away! Go on, I'll follow thee,
- - Ghost (ind Hamlet.

"1 l.e wair^^JTrlesporate wifeh^imagination.
P Mar. Let's follow; 't is not to ohcv

him.t

l/i I/or. Have after,

come 1

Mar. Sometlhng is rotten in the state of Den-OD^til
^ .'^mark.

llor. Heaven will dii'ect it.

Vl/«r.

what issue will this

/ :.' r. ^

'fV I. *,:r

I ^Nay '̂lefs-^follow him. . ^
l^Exeimt. ]V •I' t-';'

"i—

i.

1

ScKN'E "V".—A more remote Part of the Platform.

Enter Ghost and Hamlet. Kn . • ,

Ham. Whither wilt thou lead mel speak; I'll go
no further.

Ghost. Mark mo.

Ham. I will.

Ghost. My hour is almost come
When I to sulphurous and tormenting flames
IVlust render up myself.

Ham. Alas, poor ghost!
Ghost. Pity me not; hut lend thy serious

hearing.
To what I shall unfold.

Ham. Speak, I am bound to hear.
Ghost. So art thou to revenge, Mdien thou shalt

hear. ^ —^

Ham. What 1

Ghost. I am thy father's spirit;
Doomed for a certain term to M-alk the night,
And for the day confined to fast in fires,

Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature
Are burnt and purged away. But tha,t I

forbid

To tell the secrets of my prison-house,
I could a tale unfold whose lightest word

Would harrow up thy soul, freeze thy young blood,
Make thy two eyes like stars start from their

sphei-es.

am

, .rf*^
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Ghost. I find thee apt:

And duller shouldst thou be than the fat weed

_ Uo That I'oots itself in ease on Iiethe wharf,
Wouldst thou not stir in this. Noii^/

- cL")> ^ . tL
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Thy knotted and combined bcks to pai-t,
And each pai-ticular haii- to'mand on end,
Like quills upon the fretful f)orpentine ;
But this eternal blazon must not be
To ears of flesh and blood.—List, list, O list!
If thou didst ever thy dear father love,

Ham. O God !

Ghost. Revenge his foul and moat unnatural
murder.

Ham. Murder?

Ghost. Murder most foul, as in the best it is.
But this, most foul, strange, and unnatural.

Ham^ Haste me to know "t, that I, with wings
as swift

As meditation, or tlie thoughts of love.
May sweep to my revenge.

i^hqst. X thee apt:
Hamlet, hear. v , "

Tis given out, that, sleeping in mine orchard,
A serpent stgng me; so the whole ear of Denmark
Is by a forggd process of my death
^nkly abused ; but know, thou noble youth,

le serpent that did sting thy father's life
Now wears his crown.

o my prophetic soul!
My uncle !

Ghost. ^Ay,^ that incestuous, that adulterate
boast,''|won to his shameful lust

The will of my most seeming-virtuous queen
0 Hamlet, what a falling-off was there !
Irom me, whose love was of that dignity
That It went hand in hand even with the vow
1 made to her mmarriage; and to decline
Upon awretch, whoso natural gifts were poor

.^To those of mine !

But, soft! methinks, I scent the morning air ;
Brxef let me be.—Sleeping within mine orchard.
My custom always in the aftex-noon.
Upon xny secure hour thy uncle stole.
With juice of cursed hebenon in a vial,
And in the porches of my ears did 2)our
The leperous distilment, whose effect v
Holds such an emnity with blood of man
That, swift as^ucksilyex:, it couxses through

/P
r :r- 7
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The natural gates anci alleys of the boclj',
with a sudden vigour it doth possess

And curd, like eager droppings into milk,
The thin and wl^esome blood : so did it minej
And a mostjjiS^ant tetter barlved^abput.
Most lazar-like, with vile and loathsome cf*nsfc

J!
/O '

VII my smooth body, A:

Thus was I, sleeping, by a brother's hand.
Of life, of cro^vn, and queen, at once despatched ]
Cut oft even in the l)lossoms of my sin,
Un]iouse](Hl, disappointed, unaneled.
Is o reckoning made, but sent to my account
"With all my imjierfections on my head :

i'omble Inmost horrible!
^^^ou hast nature in thee, bear it not;

Let not the royal bed of Jdenmark be
A. couch for luxury and damned incest.

But, howsoever thou pursuest this act,
Tamt not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive
Against thy mother aught: leave her to Heaven,
And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge
To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at once !
The glow-worm shows the matin to be near,

And gins to pale his uneflectual fire-:
. : :v.- - vy

Aclmu,^adieu, Nwemember me.
Hani. Oallyou host ofheaven! Oearth !

else '1

And shall I couple hell 1 Ofie !—Hold, hold, my
heart.

And you, my sinews, grow not instant old.
But bear me stiffiy up !-—Remember thee 1
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seat
In this distracted globe. Remember thee 1
Yea, from the table of my memorv
I'll wipe away all trivial fond records.
All saws of books, all forms, all pressure^ jjast
That youth and observation copied there ;
And thy commandment all alone shall li^-e
Within the book and volume of my braip.
Unmixed with baser matter : yes, by Heaven !
O most pernicious woman ! - ' • y ,
Ovillain, villain, smiling, damned villain!
My tables,—meet it is, I set it down, ' ,
Tliat one may smih-, and smile, and be a biJlainj

cte:ui
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x\.t least, I am sure, it uiay be so in Denniarlc ;

\Wrif.iiio.
So, uncle, there you are. i^sow to my word j
It is, 'Adieu, adieu ! remember me.' j' ..J, -j,; V,..
I have sworn't.

JTot^ f II ifhni.] hTy lord ! luy lord I

Mar. [ Within.'] Lord Hamlet!
Hor. [" Within.'] Heaven secure him !

Hum. So be it! ' , v'^ 4 •
Hor. [Within.'] Illo, ho, ho, my lord !
Ham. Hillo. ho, ho, boy ! come, bird, come.

Enter Horatio and Marcellus..T?,. U. t4-

)

Mar. How is't, my noble lord 1

liSL- What news, my lord1
Ham. O wonderful ! . ^ • \

.rdl

--rf- \
Mor. Good my lord, teU it.
Ham. C • Ho; you will reveal it. )

, -— Hor. Not I, my lord, by Heaven.
Ma£. Nor I, my lord.
Ham. How say you, then; would heart of man

once think it %—

But you '11 be secret 1

•oL)

J

Hor.., Mar. Ay, by Heaven, my lord. fe
Ham. There's ne'er avillain dwelling in all Hen

mark, f, 1ijt,, CJ ' /
^ ,\ 's an arrant knave. ^ •-

[yVp \Ai^^ '̂-/Hor. There needs no ghost, my lord, come from
^ ' the grave,

To tell us this.

Ham.\h^\i C) Why, right; you are in the right ,4 ' ^ A*
And so, without more cn-cumstance at all, AA C- '1
I hold it fit that we shake hands and pai-t; > ^
You, as your business and desire shall point

you, , -A-
For every man hath business and desire, J.
Such as it is ; and, for my own poor part, _
I will go pray. KJWr- 'A.At^

i ' . -• Hor. These are but wild and whirling Avords, my

X-• Ham. I am sorry they offend you, heartily; ; J; ®'i • •
Yes,'faith, heartily. ' '. '

Hor. There's no offence, my lord. J

A

fTtiy j
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Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, "
Horatio,

And much offence too. Touching this vision
here,

It is an honest ghost, that let mo tell you :
For your desire to know what is between us,
O'ermaster't as you may. Aiyl now, good

Mendsj V 'V d, -
As you ai'B friends, scholars, and soldiers.
Give me one poor request..

Hor. What is't, my lord 1 we will.
Ham. Never make known what you have seen

to-night.

Hor., Mar. My lord, we will not.
Ham. Nay, but swear't.

, Hor. Iji faith.
My lord, not I

H A- Har. Nor I, my loril, in faith.
\ Ham. Upon my sword.

Mar. We have sworn, my loitl, alroadj
Ham. In deed, ujoon my sword, in deed.
r,

BJ'X

<^0^ V t-.''

thei'e, true-penny 1 fi
f;; ^052 on—you hear this fellow in the cellarage,— |

v-'"' , ^^''"Cbnsent to swear. i
Propose the oath, my lord.

Never to speak of this that you have
— seen,

Swear by my sworcb
iBenealli.'̂ Swear.

Ham. Hie et uhique? then we'll shift our
ground.- ^ ...

Come hither, gentlemen, 'j' (^0'-'
And lay your hands again upon my sword : I
Never to speak of this that you have heard,

" Swear by my sword. i~ ' ' • —
Ghost. \Beneath.'\ Swear. - • • '• J

^ Ham. Well said, old mole ! canst work i' the '— 7'
earth so fast 1 •,

A w-orthy pioner l^^Oncs" more remove, good -tr:——
friends.

Ho^O day and night, but this is wondrous ' "

\Beneath.~\ Swear. A? K ^ ^ *
'lam. Ha, ha, boy ! say'st ^imr so~?~art thou ' /
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Ifai/i. And llicrefore as a stninger givo it v/(d-
conie.

Tlici'e are more tilings in hoavoii and earth,
Horatio,

Tlian arc dreamt of in your phihisfipliy.
But come ;— ^
Here, as before, never, so Indp you mei-ey,
How strange or odd soe'er I hear myself,—
As I, perchance, hereafter shall think meet

To put an autick disposition on,—
That you, at such tim(>s seeing me, never shall.
With arms encumhered thus, or this head-shake.
Or hy pronouncing of some doubtful phrase,
As, 'Well,-well, wo know;'—or, 'We could, an

- , if we would ;'—
Or, 'If v,'e list to speak;'—or, 'There be, an if

they might;'—
Or such ambiguous giving out, to note
That you know aught of me :—thisnot to do,
So grace and mercy at your most need help you.
Swear. ;

Ohosi. SwearK_^ •" - —
Best, rest, pei-turbed spirit gentle
men.

With all my love I do commend me to you :
And what so poor a man as Hamlet is
May do to express his love and friending to you,

God willing, shall not lack. Let us go in together;
And still your fingers on your lips, I pray.^,^
The time is out ofjoint; O ciu-sed spite.
That ever I was born to set it right!
Nay, come, let's gotogether. - LFxeii7iL
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ACT It.

SiiENE II.—A Room in the Oastlp.

Enter Polonius wnd Peynaldo.
\̂ •

Pol. Give liini this money, and these notes, Rey-
nalclo. . /- v . t . 'J c

Pey. I will, my lord
Pol' You shall do marvellous wisely, good Eey- |

naldo, i
Before you visit him, to make inquiry j
Of his behaviour. j
" Pey. My lord, I did intend it.' i

Pol- Marry, well said: very well said. Swk- '

t- inquire me first what Panskers are in Paris ;
^ Afi^ ^ding, That they^^ know/'lny 'soii^~

nko \r^„ j^g jj. ^yere, some di^tan;
lim,

;As thus,-\l know his father, aii^iis friends,
•And, in park him:'—do ydu im^ this, Bey-
>• naldo\ ' """
; P^. Ay, veryNvell, my lord.
'{ l_oL' and, in part, him j but,'you nJ^ty say,
} -.'not well :
pit if't bb Jie I mean,\e's very wild,
•^dieted so find soA '—add there put on hi^
^hat forgeries^ou pleW —marry,/uone
f • rank/ V /
As may disho/our luj^n : take Reed of "that;
But, sir, such wanton, >yi]d, amPvnsual slip.s'
As are corqpanions notec^^and mosXluiown '
To youth'and liberty. V

As gaifiing, m\ lord.
iHi Ay, or^inking, fencing^^fiweanV,

'/Pey. But, my go^d lord,—
Pol- Wherefore should you do this ?

Ay, m^ lord.
Would know tha^.

iiii Marry, sir, here's my drift;

[I

J '^1 j
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. Miirk you, ;
party m converse, liiin you would sound,

leaving ever seen in the prenoniinate crimes
Tli(i|̂ 'Outh you breatlie of ^lilty, be assured
He cTi^ses with you in this^consequdnce :—

Grood vsir,' or so; •fri(;h<,l.
V

yuan,'—
According\o the phrase, pr tin; addili
Of man, ancb^ountry

Jliij. \ ery good, my
Pol.. And thm, sir, d(^es he tliis

mass was, Whaf was I about'̂ to say \—By tin
Aboi|t to say somotld^ ;—where/did 1lea-\ e?

li^l- At ' closes in tlie

1. .sa|v hiiu yesterday
Or hen, ^^r then.

•e was ])

you now

r bait of fal '̂liood tt
thuyOo we

By JiRli/ections lind'y^ircl'tions out:
«o, ly^ny former lectifi-|and advice,

have. me. have jbu not %

re ; fare ve well.

8hafir you my somz-y Yu^
J'kl-. lord, ! hav
^ ' Ci'od Wy,v(
Pcj/. Crood my lord !

conseofuence

—.A± t jft-iendoc=sov'==fmd»^ ntleinan.''
PU. At ' closes in the <jojjisequeiice,'—ay.

He fclbses with you tliu I know the

other-,day,
th s4ch or Weh

"\

tlljre o'ertook in's

marry :

•entle-

:ind, as you

3USC;

COS this carp of tSavth ;

i-.VJKCSiiUjwSS

C-

Ohserve his inclination in yourself.
Pey. I shall, mj'- lord.
Pol- And let him ply his mu.sic.

Well, my lord.
P^ Farewell ! \Exit Reynaldo.

* Enter Ophelia. L' (J.

\ ^ How now, Ophelia 1"what's the mattm-'l
WOpl''- Alas, my lord, I have been so affrighted !

Pol- With what, i' the name of God 1 I
hly loid, as I was sewing in my chamber", '̂'"

Lord Hamlet,—with his doublet all unbraced •
No hat upon his head ; his stockings fouled.

o-
c

i.

I r'tli f—'i •
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JSk.-#—



{3
(j

i'-"

T:

^13* ••.



Ungartered, and down-gyved to his ancle ;
Pale as his shirt; his knees knocking each other;
And with a look so piteous in purport
As if he had been loosed out of hell ^

To speak of horrors,—he comes before nie. / Xc---
Pol. Mad for thy love ? . — -••
Op^i" My lord, I do not know;

But, truly, I do fear it. ^ ,
Pol- What said he? '

Olili" He took me by the wrist, and held me
hard ;

Hhun goes he to the length of all his arm.
And, with his othei* hand thus o'er his brow,
H e falls to such perusal of my face
As he would draw it. Long stayed he so :
At last,—a little shaking of mine arm,
And thrice his head thus waving up and down,—

He raised a sigh so piteous and profound,
That it did seem to shatter all his bulk
And end his being. That done, he lots me go :
And, with his head over his shoulder turned.
Ho seemed to find his way without his eves ;
For out o doors he went without their help.
And to the last bended their light on me.

SsL' go with me : I will go seek the
king.

This is the very ecstacy of love.
Whose violent property fordoes itself ^
And leads the will to desperate undertakings

' I am sony— / Ni- ^;
^Vhat, Iiave you given him any hard words of

late ?

Ho, my good lord; but, as you did com
mand,

I did repel his letters, and denied
His access to me.

That hath made him mad.—

Come, go we to the king :
This must be known, which, being kept close,

might move
More grief to hide, than hate to utter Ioa'c.
Come. I" Exeuui.

rH-j.-.'Uj
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/
Enter King, QuEEy/llosEycRANTz, GuiLDE.vsTERy.

and Attendants. LjjJi.
\,

c A^"elcomo, clear llosencrantz, and Guilclen-
stern ! V

V . - - —0 »';\
Moreover tliat we inueli did long to see you,
The need we have to use you did jn-ovoke \
Our liasty sending,,' .Something have; you lieard
Of Hamlet's transformation ;-s<-»-t"ca-H-T+., =

•Siiiee nob tlio exterior nor the imvard nran

Resembles that it -was. What it should be,
More than his father's death,-. Q_
i cannot dream of; I entreat you both,

That you vouchsafe your rest liere in our court
•Some little time j so by j'our eompanies
lo draw him on to pleasures, and to gather,
So much as from occasions you may glean.
Whether aught, to us unknown, afflicts him thus.
That, opened, lies Avithin our remedy.'̂ ^ •

numi
Qneen. Good gentlemen, he hath nuieli talked of

you ;

And, sure I am, two men there are not living
To whom he more adheres^^If it will please you
To show us so much gentry and good will
As to expend your time with us awhile, >
ikn-fehe-sujiply-and profit oE omamijer
^ our visitation shall receive such thanks
As fits a king's I'emombranco.

— Both your majesties
flight, by the sovereign power you have of us,
-I nt j our dread pleasures more into command
Than to entreatv. '

l^ut We both obey; (-
And here give up ourselves, in the full bent

-To lay our services f)-eely at jmur feet,
yTo be commanded. *

' Khuj. Thanks, Bosenerantz, .and gentle Giiilden-
stern.

Thanks, Gnildenstern, and gentle Ro,sen-
erantz ; .

And I beseech you instantly to vigit ^ ' G
My too much changed son. '̂Go, some of you, l
And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet is. - '

[Exeunt Rosencrantz, GuiLPKysTnnrf, and
sonie Attendants. •. ^
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I

PoLoxius.

__ M} loul I.think—or else this brain of mine
Hunts not tlie trail ofpolicy so sure

- N "secl to do—that I have found
di ^ .C-jThe very cause of Hamlet's lunacy. L Q')

<f. «-*! ".ai.cio I long to. .ajst,

/"

\Jf^i and 3Iadain, to expostulateAVhat majesty sliould be, what duty is
Why day is day,^night, nigl.t, a'nd time'

VTf--.

i.s
ume,

AVere iiothin<T^

time. ( , . ... . ,. , -
The.vlo,.e since brevity's the so.d of
I ^vill ho brief. Your noble son is mad f
Mad cdl I It; for, to define true madness,
Vhat is't, but to be nothing else but mad 1

out let that go.
2uaen.

but to waste nigdit,_ day, and

i r \ less art/'-^p-v .
^ L~ ^swear, I use no art at all. ^

iJlJit he is inn.f1 'f.That he is mad. 'tis true : 'tis true't is pity •
And pity't is't is true.4iA foolish fi<rure •
But farewell it, for I will use no art." ' \V

X±\J ttl u.Mad let us grant him, then • -p ,
rhaveadan„lnf»„. u„.._ . / Perpend.

Who. mher duty and obedienco, mart.Hath g.ve„ „e thia : no» gather, and surmise,

beautified OpheliV—""'' """"
That's an ill phrase, a Vile nliroora iv -r
avi.ephraseib„t;o„sLrCaa:r°°'''̂' In her excellent-white bosom, these ' &c _

Came this from Hamlet to her'?
— awhile; I will be faith-

[—'•] ' the stars are fire •
Doubt, that the sun doth move ;

Doubt truth to be a liar ;
But never doubt, I We.

'O dear Ophelia, I am ill at these numbers I
have not art to reckon my groans; but that I love
thee best, O, most best, believe it. Adieu

•Thine evermore, most dear- ,ady.
inacLme is to him, jj ^ ^
This in obedience hath my daughter sho^^tTme;
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Kin<j.

Beceived his love 1

Pol- What do you think of me?
P -A.S of a man faithful anB honourable.
•Po^I would fain prove so^ ie„t round to work,

my young mistress thus I did bespeak :
' Lord Hamlet is a 2>i"ince out of thy
This must not be:' and then I in-ecepts gave y

her, '
That she sliould lock herself from his i-esort,
Admit no messengers, receive no tokens.
Which done, she took the fruits of my advice ;
And he, repulsed,—a short tale to make,-
Fell into a sadness ; then into a fast ;
Thence to awatch ; thence into awe'akness ;
Thence toa lightness ; and, by this declension
Into the ms^aess wherein now he ij^es.
And all we mourn for. ( v r .."v ''>

yr*

you think't is this ? . .
Qiteen. It may be, very likely. ^

— ilath there been such a time, I'd fain know "~
that,

That I have i^ositively said, «'T is so '
When it proved otherwise ?

Not that I know.

But bow hath slie A

PoLiPoiMhu, to hi. h.nrl j ^ako
this from this, if this be otherwise,

How may we try it further?
iiii You know, sometimes he walks foih; hours

together
Here in the lobby. ^ "•

Queen. So he does, indeed.
PoL At such a time I '11 loose my daughter to

him :

Be you and I behind an arras then ' ^
Mark the encounter : if he love her not,
And be not from his reason fallen thereon,

^ Let me be no assistant for a state
{2 ^ But keep a farm and carters.

> King. We will try it.
Qit-een. But, look, where sadly the poor wretch

rvv.-s--

.<v'< V

comes reading.

Pol- Away ! I do beseech you) both away • ' Nq/
' " LAI 'U board'him presently. ! give me leave.'—

•'-[ {Exeunt Kikg^ueen. anrl a,,.
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(J 1 1^0 yo^ know me, my lord?
P

\-d'-{ia

Ilnler Hamlet, reading

How does my good Lord Hamlet?
[ Ham. Well, God-a-mercy.

Uam. Excellent well; you are a fishmonger.
Lol. Not I, my lord.
Ham. Then I woiild you were so honest a maiu
Fol. Honest, mj"- lord ?
Ham. A.J, sir : to be honest, as this world goes,

is to be one man picked out of ten thousand
Pol. That's very true, my lord.
Ham. For if the sun breed maggots in a dead

a god kissing carrion,—Have& ' A - vdog, bein<]

1 uaugiicer i v, f > ..L , >. ,-h

Pol. I have, my lord.
^ •'y Ham. Let her not walk i' the sun : conception is

a blessing ; but not a&your daughter may conceive.
—Friend, look to't. 1 S't'.. ^ C-t-.

Pol. How say you by that ?—[Aside.^ Still
harping on my .daughter :—yet he knew me not at
first; he said, I was a fishmonger. He is far gone,
far gone : and truly in my j'outh I suffered much
extremity for love ; very near this. I '11 speak to
him again.—What do you read, my lord ?

U Ham. Words, words, words.
'• Pol. What is the matter, my lord ?

Ham. Between who ?

you

Pol. I mean, the matter that you read, my lord.
Ham. Slanders, sir : for the satii-ical slave says

here, that old men have grey beards, that their
faces are wrinkled, their eyes purging thick
amber and plum-tree gum, and that they have a
plentiful lack of wit, together with most weak
hams : all of which, sir, though I most powerfully
and potently believe, yet I hold it not honesty to
have it thus set down j for yourself, sir, shtdl-grtm-
old as I am : if like a crab you could go back-

( rtV/wW \,c.ward.

Pol. rAside.'\ Though this be madness, yet there's

method in't/—-Will you walk out o' the air, my
lord ?

Ham. Into my grave.

Pol. Indeed, that is out o' the air.-

How pregnant sometimes his replies are I
-[Aside.']

CJ

• •• -i. ii. "C-C-",
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I will leave him, and suddenly contrive the means
of meeting between him and my daughter.—My
honourable lord, I will most humbly take my leave
of you. ( '

•O 't, ' You cannot, sir, take from me anything
i\ ^" that I will more willingly part withal ^ except my

k.. u. i'-

life, except my life, except my life.
Pol. Fare you well, my lord. /
Ham. These tedious old fools 1

/_

Enter Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.

- -

Pol. You go to seek the Lord Hamlet; there he
IS.

t—Jjait. [yo PoitQNTTis-^ -fiod.sa3avySn»-sir !
[Exit POLOXIUS. L I J

Guil. Mine honoured lord 1—' • i -

Ito8. My most dear lord ! J '

Ham. My excellent good friends! How dost I
thou, Guildenstern ? Ah, Eosencrantz! Good j
lads, how do ye both ? 7v . "

Ros. As the indifFcreiit children of the earth.

Happy, in that we are not overhappy ;
On Fortune's cap we are not the very button.

Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe 1

Ros. Neither, my lord.
Ham. What news 1

Ros. We think not so, my lord.
C, Ham. Why, then, 't is none to you ; for there is

nothing either good or bad, but thinking makes it
so ; to me it is a prison.

Ros^ Why, then your ambition makes it one : 'tis
tbo narrow for your mind.
^Ham. 0 God ! I could be bounded in a nut-shell

and count myself a king of infinite space, were it
not that I hav6 bad dreams, .

Guil. Which dreams, indeed, are ambition; for
the very substance of the ambitious is merely the
shadow of a dream.

Ham. AMream -itself is-but a-shadow.

Shall we to the coui-t 1 for, by my fay, I
cannot reason. ' '

-i- •

t 11 •'it

Ros., 6htik We'll wait upon you!
Ham. No such matter; I will not sort you with

the rest of my servants ; for, to speak to you like

- ^ —'

.r
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an honestman, I aiiimostdreadfully attended. But,
in the beaten way of friendship, what make you at
Elsinore ?

Ros. To visit you, my lord j no other occasion.
Ham, Beggar that I am, I am even poor in

thanks; but I thank you : and sure, dear friends,
my thanks are too dear, a halfpenny. Were you
not sent for- ? Is it your own inclining 1 In'it u.

ftuu vluitfttioa 1 Come, come j^deal justly with me : _
come, come j nay, speak.

' Guil. What should we say, my lord 1
Ham. Why, anything, but to the purpose. You

were sent for; and there is a kind of confession in
your looks, which your modesties have not craft
enough to colour; I know, the good king and queen
have sent for you. "

Ros. To what end, my lord?
7~y Ham. That you must teach me. But let me

conjure you, by the rights of our fellowship, by the
consonancy of our youth, be even
and direct with me, whether you were. sent for
or no. • J -

Ros. What say you 1 ' 0 - '

ALVXX.-

(

/ ' Ros.

•( ' (\P. -£'Y Ham.Ham. Nay, then I have an eye of you.-^If you

A iA

love me, hold not off.

\ Guil. My lord, we were sent tor.
J Ham. I will tell you why j so shall my anticipa

tion jirevent your discovery, and your secrecy to
the king and queen moult no feather. I have of
late—but wherefore I know not—lost all my mirth,
forgone all custom of exercises ; and, indeed, it goes
so heavily with my disposition, that this goodly
frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile promontoryj

this most excellent canopy, the air, look you, this
brave o'erhanging firmament, this majestical roof
fretted with golden fire, why, it appeareth no other
thing to me than a foul and pestilent congregation
of vapoursjj^Whata piece of work is man ! how
noble in reason ! how infinite in faculty ! in form

and moving liow express and admirable ! in action
how like an angel! in apprehension how like a
god ! the beauty of the world! the paragon of
animals ! And yet, to me, what is this quintessence
of dust ? man delights not me •,—no, nor womsm
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neither, though by your smiling you seem to say
so.

JRos. My lord, there was no such stuff in my
thoughts.

•Ham. Why did you^ laugh then, when I sah^^
an delights not me 1 | » ,9 ^ 1.
Bos. To think, my lordj if you delight not in

^ man, what lentm]^^entertainment the players shall
receive from you; we coted them on the way, and
hither are they coming to offer you service.

Ham. 'He that plays the.king «halH»0-weIcpme-;,
HkiS'MajestjL.el^Wmve tributo-of-me-f •
What players ai-e they 1

Bos. Even those you were wont to take such
delight in, the tragedians of the city I -

urish of trumpets witliin.

t—

G^dl. There are the players. •-» I
Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsinore.-v i y^\

Your hands.. Come, then; the appurtenance of j i J\
welcome is fashion and ceremony; tete^BiaoOom.pl-y '
with you-in this garb, lest my^xtentrto theplayers,,
which, •I' tell you,—must. show faii-ly outward
should more appear like entertainment than yours."

You are welcome ;,hut my uncle-father, and aunt-
mother^ are deceived.

' Guil. In what, my dear lord 1
(Ham. I am but mad north-north-west: when

the wind is southerly, I know a hawk from a hand
saw. ^

Be-enter Folonius.

Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen!
Ham. Mark you, Guildenstern;—and you too;—

a<fe-eareh-eai»"a!-.boar.er; that great baby you see

tliere is not yet out of his swathing-clouts.
Bos. Happily he's the secondtime cometo them;

for they say an old man is twice a child.
Ham. I will prophesy, he comes to tell me of the

. players; mark it.—You say right, sir: o' Monday
morning :'t was then indeed.

Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you,
Ham. My lord, I have news to tell you.

Hoscius was an actor in Rome,—
Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord.

Ham. Buz, buz 1

I.

When

Ja.--
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Pol. Upon my honour,—
Ham. Then came each actor on his ass,—

Pol. The best actors in the world, either for
tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastoi-al-comical,
historical-pastoral, tragical-historical, tragical-comi
cal-historical-pastoral, scene individable, or poem

unlimited : Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus

too light. For the law of writ, and the liberty, these
are the only men.

Ham. 'O Jephthah, judge of Israel,' what a
treasure hadst thou !

Pol- What treasure liad he, my lord t
Ham. Why,

' One fair daughter, and no more,
The which he loved passing well.'

Pol. \Aside^ Still on my daughter.
Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Jephthah 2
Pol- If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have a

daughter that I love passing well.
Ham. Nay, that follows not.

Pol- What follows, then, my lord 2
Ham. Why,

' As by lot, God wot,'
and then, you know,

' It came to pass, as most like it was,'—
the first row of the pious chansomwill show ypu

1 1. 1 1-1 . I * •more; for lool^where my abridgment comes.

Enter four or five Players. L..

You ai'e welcome, masters •, welcome all.—•'I' am
glad-^to-see-theg-w«ll-!=:riff^Icotm;, good' fi iumla.—O,
my old friend, why, thy face is valanced since I
saw thee last; com'st thou to beard mo in Denmarlc {

1 —What! my young lady and mistress ! By 'r
\hidy, your ladyship is nearer to heaven than when
^I saw you last, by the altitude of a chopine. Pray

''jf voice, like a piece of uncurrent-gold,-be
»not craeked within-the r-in^. Mastei-s, you are all

welcome. We 11 e'en to't like French falconers, fly
t at anything we see ; we '11 have a speech straight.
- Come, give us a taste of, your quality; come, a

passionate speech. J » ' j •
1 Plai/. What speech, my good lord ? ' (

Ham. I heai'd thee speak me a speech once.-h-

. - f.
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but it was never acted; or, if it was, not above

once ; for the play, I i-emember, pleased not the
million; 'twas caviare to the general: One speech

in it I chiefly loved:'t was Eneas' tale to Dido ;•
and thereabout of it especially, where he speaks of
Priam's slaughter :—if it live in your memory,begin
at this line :—let me see, let me see :—

' The rugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanian
beast,'

—'t is not so :—it begins with Pyrrhus :—
The rugged Pyrrhus,—he, whose sable arms,

Black as his purpose, did the night resemble
When he lay couched in the ominous horse,'^

rinw—-this dread~ and -blaok^-eem-plwti'
; smeared

jWithlieraklry more dismal; head to foot. '
pow is he'̂ total gules; horridly tricked
iWith blood ""of fathers, mothers, daughters,
j sons^^~ " I
Baked and impast^^"with tlie parching streets.
That lend adiyrannous abd damned light /
To their vile murders: roasted in wrathy and

fire, /
•!&aidrtfibsr(5'fer-8i«fed wiflrt!6agulate gore,;^

"~With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrhus
Old grandsire Priam seeks.'—

So, proceed you.

• Pol. 'Fore God, my lord, well spoken ; with good
accent, and good discretion.

^ ^ 1 Play. ' Anon he finds him
Striking too short at Greeks; his antique

sword.

Rebellious to his ai-m, lies whei-e it falls,
Repugnant to command. Unequal matched,

Pyrrhus at Priam drives; in rage, strikes
wide ;

But with the whiS" and wind of his fell sword

The unnerv6d father falls.

Then as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood ;
And, like a neutral to his will and matter,
Did nothing.
But, as we often see, again.st some storm,
A silence in the heavens, the rack stand still.
The bold ^yinds speechless, and the orb below

..v J
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As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder
Doth rend the region : so, after Pjurhus' pause,
Aroused vengeance sets him new a-work j
And never did the Cyclops' hammers fall
On Mars his armour, forged for proof eteme.
With less remorse than Pyrrhus' bleeding

sword

Now falls on Priam.—

Out, out, thou strumpft, Fortune! All you
"'gods,

In general synod, take away hci' power ;
JBrcak all the spokes and follies from her wheel,

• And bowl the round nave down tlie hill of

heaven, ~

As low as to the fiends 1] Nj £r"-*-; \
Pol. This is too lontr.

Ham. It shall to the barbers, witli your beard.—
Pr'ythee say on:—he's for a jig, or a tale of

bawdry, or he sleeps.
Say on ; come to Hecuba.

1 Plai/. ' But who, O, who hatl seen the mobled
queen '—

fvy Ir - —

Ham. The mobled queen 1

Pol. That's good ; mobled queen is good.
1 Play. ' Run barefoot up and down, a clout upon that head,
Where late the diadem stood; and, for a robe,
A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up ;
But if tlie gods themselves did see her then.
When she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport
In muicing with his sword her husband's limbs,
'The instant burst of clamour that she made— ' .

Hi^ss'thmgs""moiTal mn^ ''tb'eTn--T»f>tv-n.h n.11 ^

Would have made milch the burning eyes of
heaven, . ^ ^

And passion in the gods.'
Pol. Look, whe'er he has not turned his colour,

and has tears in's eyes '.—Pr'ythee, no more.
Ham. 'T is well; I '11 have thee speak out the

rest of this soon.—Good my lord, will you see the
players well bestowed^ Do you hear, let them be _
well used;

l^ol- My lord, I will use them according to their
desert.

Ham. God's bodikin, man, much better use
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every man after his desert, and vrho siiould scape
whipping 1>Use them after your own honour and
dignity : the less theydeserve, the more merit is in
your bounty. Take them in.

/>ol. Come, sirs.

Ham. Follow him, friends : we'll hear a play to-
morrow. \EKit Polgxius, with all the Players ex- fT, | ,
M'pt the First^ Dost thou hear me, old friend ?can
you play the Murder of Gonzagol.^ J r

1 Play. Ay, my lord.

Ham. We'll have it to-morrow night.\you could.

for a need, study a speech of some dozen or sixteen
lines, which I would set down and insert in't, could

you not]
1 Play. Ay, my lord.

Ham. Very well.—Follow that lord ; and look
you mock him not. fExit First Player.'\ My good
friends \to Ros. and Guil.1, I '11 leave you till night;
you are welcome to Elsinore.

Eos. Good my lord 1 ^

Ham. Ay, so, God bye to you.— f \ r o
[Exeunt Rosencr^vxtz and GuiLgENTxER'N.

Now I am alone.

O, what a rogue and peasant slave am 11

Is it not monstrous, that this player here,
But in a fiction, in a dream of passion,
Could force his soul so to his whole conceit.
That, from her working, all his visage wanned ;
Tears in his eyes, distraction in's aspect,
A broken voice, and his whole function suiting
With forms to his conceit 1 and all for nothing 1
For Hecuba !

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba,
That he should weep for herl What would

do

Had he the motive and the cue for passion
That I havel He would drown the stage w

tears, . . •

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech ;
\ I Make mad the guilty and appal the free, '
\YetI,
/ A dull and muddy-mettled rascal, peak.

Like John-a-dreains, unpregnant of my cause.
And can say nothing; no,' not for a kin"

Upon whose property and most dear life

he

A
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A damned defeat was made. Am I a coward 1

Who calls me villain1 breaks my pate across 1
f>4«jsyi^.^g;:myf!beJfrd*'an JjIqws it,ixi my facet '
Tweaks me by the nose1 gives me the lie i' the

throat,
As deep as to the lungs 1 Who does me this 1
Ha! •

'Swounds ! I should take it : for it cannot be
But I am pigeon-livered, and lack gall
To make oppression bitter, or, ere this,
I should have fatted all the region kites
With this slave's offal. Bloody; bawdy villain !
Remorseless, treacherous, lecherous, kindless vil

lain !

O, vengeance!
Why, what an ass am I! This is most brave ;
That I, the son of a dear father murdered.
Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell,
atustpUke a whore, unpack my heart with words,

And fall a-cursing, like a very drab,
A scullion !

Fie upon't! fob ! About, my brain !—I have heard
•, Tliat guilty creatures, sitting at a play, -f

Have by the very cunning of the scene' '
Been struck so to the soul, that presently
They have proclaimed their malefactions ;
For murder, though it have no tongue, will speak..
With most miraculous organ. I'll liave these

players
Play something like the murder of my father
Before mine uncle : I'll observe his looks ;
I'll tent himto the quick : if he but blench
I know my course." The spirit that I have seen
May be the devil: and the devil hath power
To assume a pleasing shape ; yea, and, perhaps.
Out of my weakness, and my melancholy.
As he is very potent with such spirits
Abuses me to damn me. I'll have grounds
More relative than this -.—the play's the thin'r,
Wherein I'll catch the conscience of the kin".
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ACT in.

Scene I.—A Room in the Castle.

.®rt«er-KiNG, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roses- n-0
CRANTZ, and Guildenstern.

CL • Kin^. And can you, by no drift of conference.
'Get from liim Avhy lie puts on this confusion.

Jios. He does confess he feels himself distracted ;
But from what cause he will by no means speak.

I Guil. Nor do Ave find him forsA'ardto be sounded
But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof
When we would bring liim on to some confession
Of his true state.

—L t' fA Qi^-een. _ Did you assay him
' — • To any pastime1

Aos^ Madam, it so fell out, that certain playei'S
We o'er-raught on the way; of these we tdd

him;
And there did seem inhim a kind of joy i
To hear of it. They are about the court; " 0
And, as I think, they have already order ^

• This night to play before him. . ^ . ; r ii'

[^Exeiint Rosencrantz and Guildenstern. •
Sweet Gertrude, leave us too;'

For we have closely sent for Hamlet hither.
That he, as't were by accident, may here
Affront Ophelia.
Her father, and myself,—lawful espials,—
Will so bestow ourselves, that, seeing, unseen,

1 •

* <J p
•I

..C- Cv>

•C g--
1 I-

—'Tis most true: * ft
And he beseeched me to entreat your majesties, ' S
To hear and see the matter. \

With all my heart; and it doth much con- 1:1 —
tent me ^

To hear him so inclined. ' • * —
, Qood gentlemen, give him afurther edge, / , -

And drive his purpo.se on to these delights., (>X' i ^ ^
Aos^ We shall, my lord. — J ^

fjlA'
I

.. in ou UCOLUW ourselves, mat, seeing, unseen, . S v
We may of their encounter frankly judgef'':
If t be the affliction of his love or noIf t be the affliction of his love or no
That thus he suffers for.

-a"?

••m:.
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Queen. - I sliall obey you.:— f -^v,
a, I do ^visll,

That your good beauties be the happy cause

C-'
T" 6' b >_yAnd, for your part, Ophelia, I do wish,

I hope, your

<s:

Of Hamlet's wildness; so shall

V virtues

Will bring him to his wonted way again.
To both your honours.

Ofi/i. Madam, I wish it mayl
^ •:

f,2.1.-2^-^

I

•" r^a-ii! Queen. 'Pv. K\t-^ ^ \cr 1^^'- r Cv L "II •
, ^^ y Pol. Ophelia, walk you here.^—Gracious, so please

'O ' • vnii. ' i'' b •you,

We will bestow ourselves.-

on this book, f

,

fy

-\To Ophelia. 1 Read j |

L.U.ti.
That show of such an exercise may colour
Your loneliness.— ' .

*" / ^ —t, ..
Pol' I hear him coming Alet's withdraw, my

lord. \Exeunt King and Polonius. (J ,

Enter Hamlet. ^ i/.E.
Mam. To be, ornot to be,that is the question :—

Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer {'ttwxrvu. oCo^c . Y-
The slings and arrows of outi-ageous fortune, - '
Or to take arms against a sea of troubles, ; Ji
And by opposing end them 1—^To die,—to sleep, ' ;
No more :—and, by a sleep, to say we end J
The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks
That flesh is heir to,—'t is a consummation
Devoutly to be wished. To die,—to sleep :—
To sleep ! perchance to dream :—ay, there's the

rub; , •: \ ' i >

For in that sleep of death what dreams may

When we have shuffled off this mortal coil.

Must give us pause. There's the respect.
That makes calamity of so long life :
For who would bear the whips and scorns of

time.

The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely,
The pangs of despised love, the law's delay.
The insolence of office, and the spurns

That patient merit of the unwoi-thy takes.
When he himself might his quietus make
With a bare bodkin1 who would fardels bear, (rv'-W' Lj.C,
To grunt and sweat under a weary life,

ii^ '

. "1
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But that the dread o£ something after death,— ,1^^* t
The undiscovered countrv, from whose houm -

No traveller returns,—puzzles the will,

And makes us rather b^av those ills we have

Tlian fly to others that we know not of 1 \'
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all,

And tints the native hue of resolutioit

Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought;
And enterprises of great pith and momen^
With this regard, their currents turn awry.
And lose the name of action.::—Soft you, now ! ^
The fair Ophelia.—Nymph, in thy orisons /
Be all my sins remembered. ' '

Oph. Good nty lord,
How does your honour for this many a day 1

Ham. I humbly thank you ; well, well, well. ^
oph. My lord, I have remembrances of yours,

That I have long6d long to re-deliver ; j ^ cj to va.v itiv
I pray you, now receive them. —•

Ham. ^ No, not I;
I never gave you aught, y v .

. Oph. My honoured lord, you know right wellyou
did ;

And, with them, words ofso sweetbreath composed
As made the things more rich : their perfume

lost, (\\ vv V. G- '
Take these again ; for to the noble mind, y
Bich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind.'I^
There, my lord, f ' " "

Ham. Ha, ha ! are you honesti

Oph. My lord ! " ^ •
Ham. Are you fair 1 (
Oph. What means your lordship ?
Ham. That if you be honest, and fair, your

honesty should admit no discourse to your beauty.
Oph. Could beauty, my lord, have better com

merce than with honesty1
' Ham. Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will ,
sooner transform honesty from what it is to a bawd,
than the force of honesty can translate beauty into
his likeness : this wrs sometime a paradox, but now
the time gives it proof. I did love you once.

Oph. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe
so. , , •

I . •- f--' •_ , L- Iv

cs>\^ /0>t>
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Ham. You should not have helieved me j for
virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock, but we

shall relish of it: I loved you not. _
Ovh. I was the more deceived. ' '

Ham. Get thee to a nunnery, why wouldst thou
be a breeder of sinnei-s % I am myself indiffei-ent
honest, but yet I could accuse me of such things;
that it were better my mother had not boi'ne me.
I am very proud, revengeful, ambitious j with more
offences at my beck than I have thoughts to put
them in, imagination to give them shape, or time
to act them in. What should such fellows as I do

crawling between earth and heaven 1 We are

arrant knaves, all; believe none of us. Go thy
ways to a nunneryj—Where's your father? f s ' •'s'

• Oph. At home, my lord.
Ham. Let the doors be shut upon him, that he

may play the fool no where but in's own house.

Fai-ewell. •

Oph. O, help him, you sweet he.avens 1
Ham. If thou dost marry, I'll give thee this

plague for thy dowry : be thou as chaste as ice, as
pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny. Get
thee to a nunnery. Go, farewell. Or, if thou wilt
needs marry, marry a foof; for wise men know
well enough what monsters you make of them.. To
a nunnery, go ; and quickly too. Farewell, j i-- •

Oph. O heavenly powers, restore him 1
Ham. I have hoard of your paintings too, well

enough : God hath given you one face, and you
make yourselves another: youjig,youamble, and you
lisp, and nickname God's creatiu-es, and make your
wantonness your ignorance. Go to, I'll no more
on't: it hath made me mad. I say we will have
no more marriages : those that are married already,
all but one, shall live ; the rest shall keep as they
are.. To a nunnery, go. \Exit.

Oph. O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown !

The courtier's, soldier's, scholar's, eye, tongue,
sword j

The expectancy and rose of the fair state,
The glass of fashion, and the mould of form,
The observed of all observers, quite, quite down !

V' And I, of ladies most deject and wretched.

, Vu Ovh.
• Ham.

/ O *1^ y' \p V ladies most oeject ana wretcnea
"Yhat sucked the honey of his music vows.

- y

•/

-e-

i-.O.E,



:

"TrT"

'.-«•

1

1

1

1

.

'.»r.

^_^A -£v^ .::,-A^

'-U-~~-

'1; •'.

/1(

n. '--

fe
r

. j-*j VA/
' f •

-•» »

• \r

V --r^

V . J-L . •*

; Vh'-

'..lAT^i.^w



f

L

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason,
Like sweet bells jangled, ont of tune and harsh ;
That unmatch'd form and feature of blown youth
Blasted with ecstacy : O, woe is me,
To have seen what I have seen, see what I see I

Re-enter Kiyo and Poloxius.

Rlim. Love! his affections do not that way
tend ;

Nor what he spake, though it lacked form a
little, '•

(i-"-' (Was not like madness. There's something in his-
soul

Oer which his melancholy sits on bi'ood j
And I do doubt the hatch, and the disclose
Will be some danger : He shall with speed

England
For the demand of our neglected tribute;
Haply, the seas, and countries different,
With vmiablu shall expel

wiinv'"!"""""''''''VVliat think yon on't?
M It than tlo a,ell ;• bat",;.

rigm and commencement of his grief
^^•ung from neglected love.-How now, Ophelia1

We Wr l >
But if ^ please,?"V you hold it fit, after the play.Let his queen mother all alone entreat him
-1^0 snow his orripfq . ]_A 1 ,

And T'M K. ,1. ! • with him ;And T'li n 1 ,nd 1II be pla^,
the.r coafereac. I,

T» CegW aend l,i„, i ov confine him whe„
i^our wisdom best shall think.

King. { V, •
Mo/-7,o • shall be so:
Medncas „ scent onea „„at net unwntehed go.

{Exeunt, ^ /.Enter Hamlet and three of the Players, i ~ ''" "' "
Speak the speech, I pray you, as I prb- ^ ^ ' f

nounced it to you, trippingly on the tongue; but '
you mouth it as many of your players do, I had !

as Iief the town-crier spoke my lines. Nor do not
saw the air too much with your hand, thus - but
«se aU gently : for in the very torrent, tempest, 'iP

-C'^Vn-V
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and, as I may say, the whirlwind of pdssionj you!
must acquire and beget a temperance, that may
give it smoothness. 0, '̂ offfrndCT--nTgH!o--fcfaers6ul",'
fcorliuan-ii—i-ol>trt5tiui is••pei'twig-pated feHow—tear'̂ a'
passion-td tjyit;^,,.to_ very-¥»g8,Hro"'sp}Ttrthe-«»^^ of
the groundlings^ wJiQ,-..for the—most-'part,-rare"
capable' of nothings -but inexplicable^umb-shrnrs
aiid-amifiee-I' would haw-such-'fC fell0w*whipped
for wolei-doing Terjnagantfy it odt-herods' Berod :
pray.yon7>«A^icl4t.
^ '1 Plai/. I warrant your honour

ib . Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own
discretion be your tutor: suit the action to the

word, the word to the action, with this special
observance, that you o'erstep not the modesty of
nature; for anything so overdone is from the
purpose of playing, whose end, both at the first
and now, was and is, to hold, as 't were, the
mirror up to nature; to show virtue her own
feature, scorn her own image, and the very age
and body of the time his foiTn and pressure.
Now, this overdone, or come tardy ofi", though it
make the unskilful laugh, cannot but make the
judicious grieve; the censure of the which one,
must, in your allowance, o'erweigh a whole theatre

of others. 0;-there be players that I have seen*
play.,3rr7fljid> heard-i-otliers praise, anddhat highly,—
natrio speak.it profanely, that,»neitherjlxaj'ing ,the.^
accent- of- Christians, nor the gait of Christian,
pagan, nor man; have so strutted, and bellowed,
that I have thought some of nature's journeymen
had made nien and not made them jWell, they
imitated humanity so abominably.,. ..
i 1 Play. I hope, we have ref^m^d that indif
ferently with us.. • '

Ham. 0, reform i_t altogether, i And det those
that play your clowns speak no mpre than is set
down for them: for there be of them, that will
themselves laugh, to set on some quantity of barren
spectators to laugh too; though, in the meantime,
some necessary question of the play be then to be -
considered: that's villainous, and shows a' mo^
pitiful ambition in the fool that uses it. ' Go, make
you ready.— \Exeunt Players..

X
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yCRAXTZ. and GufLPEySTBRX.
'-(

•1
How now, my lord 1 will the king hear, "this piece

of work?

Pol. And the queen too, a^ 'that presently.
Ham. Bid the players^ifake haste.—

\Exit POLONIUS. 0 ,iE- .
Will you two l^el^to hasten them 1

^os.pGuil. We will, my lord. j
L^X&i2hiLBoSES.CBA^<Tg-OTtrf-^HhDEN3'ra5tS.

Ham. Whatphw,- Horatio! ~ ' 1 |

Enter Horatio. i
Hor. Here, sweet lord, at your service.

Ham. Horatio, thou art e'en as just a man

As e'er my conversation coped withal.
Hor. O, my dear lord,—

^Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter;
For what advancement may I hope from thee, '
That no revenue hast hut thy good spirits
To feed and clothe thee 1 Why should the poor he

flattered 1 \

No;; Aet the--candied .tongue lick- ahsurd pomp,
-Anii^crookrd/he pregnant hinges of-the- kneej
Where thrift -mayfollow fawning., Dost thou hear 1
Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice,
And could of men distinguish, her election
Hath sealed thee for herself ; for thou hast heen

As one, in suftering all^ that sufiers nothing ;
A man that fortune's huffets and rewards

Hast ta'eu with equal thanks : and hlest are those
Whose hlood and judgment are so well co-minglecl
That they are not a pipe for Fortune's finger
To sound what stop she please. Give me that man
That is not passion's slave, and I will u-ear him, ,
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heait, I
As I do thee.T—Something too much of this.
There is a play to-night before the king
One scene of it comes near the circumstance

Which I have told thee of my father's death r
I pr'y thee, when thou seest that act afoot,
Even with the very comment of thy soul ;
Observe mine uncle : if his occulted guilt

Do not itself unkennel in one speech.

It is a damned ghost that we have seen,

-<
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And my imaginations are as foul '
As "Vulcan's stithy. Give him heedful note
For I mine eyes -will rivet to his face;
And, after, we will both ourjudgments join
In censure of his seeming. J- v

^VS^5-»»gEdord«: •
i^wv^ey-are_jcQming_jo_tf

Got-yeu-arpl'̂ ''®- 0-

Danish march. Afl'ourish. Eater, loith his c,uard |
carrijing torches, King, Quee.v. Folovttts

.• Ophelia, Eosexcraxtz, Guilde.n-ster.v. nnA

. • other Lords attendant. ' "

. How fares our cousin Hamlet?
Ham. Excellent, i'- faith; of the chaiieleon's

dish : I eat the air, promise-crammed. •You cannot
feed capons so. •• r

I have nothing with this answer, Hamlet;
these words are.not mine. .

(C

Ham. No, nor mine now,^T.o Polonius.]—^-y
.Aoi^ir-ywxiiplayod mice i?'th;^uiUA-ui'Kit3'7--ymx--s8y4

PoL That did I, my^l'̂ d ; and _;£as»'Sccounted a
. good actor.

« Ham. And what^di^Vou enact? ,,
Poj^ I did^elTact Jftiius Csesar ^ I was killed i'

the Capijtor^ Brutus filled me.
<• •«tt»Av^sr-.«,»>.geij^»,pai^)»>t)f^iiim~T^ kill sT5"
oapitaBf»w9al&,th«(te.'̂ Be the players ready ?

-^y> i thoy stay upon your patience,.
Queen. Come hither, my good Hamlet, sit by

one.

Hum. No, good mother, here's metal more attrac
tive.

PoL \To the Kixg.] O ho, do you mark that?
Ham. Lady, shall I lie in your lap? ,

\Hjing down at Ophelia's./ee^.
t Oph. You are merry, my lord,.,..

Ham. O God, your only jig-maker! "What
should a man do, but be merry? for, look you, how
cheerfully my mother looks, and my father died
within's two hour's.

Or>h. Nay, 't is twice two months, my lord.
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Ham. So long ? Nay then,'let the devil -wear
black, for I'll have a suit of sables.^
cUa. t W-0. jaflntha^oigo)*and

thfij^StkQpa.a-'gr-ea^jmnM'a^iiWy '̂'<fmy*-X)tT<^TwdTts*
ii£g^hatfnavYeffp^iTCT<^«^b3»lr<!judy,''̂ y«timat'"hnllt^^
ohmrches^tlveBy^ '',. f.

Enter Prologue.

For us, and for our tragedy,
Here stooping to your cleineucy,
We beg your hearing patiently. -'
Is this a prologue, or the posy of a ring !

Oph. 'T is brief, my lord.
Ham. As woman's love.

Pro.

Ham.

ri» iJ .'.
\JU" -yo » -

Enter a King and a Queen.

P. King. Full thirty times hath Phoebus' cart
t (l.v,VY-Ux Q ")

gone round

Neptu^ne's salt wash, and Tellus' orbed ground;
Since love our heartsand Hymen did our hands
Unite commutual in most sacred bands.

P. Queen. So many journeys may the sun and
moon

Make us again count o'er ere love be done
But, woe is me, you are so sick of late.
So far from cheer and from your former state,
That I distrust you. Yet, though I distrust,
Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing must,

"umCh feal' LUU lUuch, even as tn'ey
An(i\^omen's fear and love hold quantity,<<5
^n neither artght,. or in extremity
tNow, what my love jirgofdiSllii made you kriow ;
lAnd as my loygas Sized, my fear is so. |
Where love is great, the littlest doubts are fear^

jaara grow groatj^petriHk)vg:grcrwSth^er
P. King. Faith, I must leave thee, love, and

shortlv too;
My operant powers their functions leave to do:

'^•And thou shalt live in this fair world behind.
Honoured, beloved; and, haply, one as kind
For husband shalt thou—

P. Queen. O, confound the rest I

\

.T'.

•'F>

Such love must needs be treason in my breast:
In second husband let me be accurst! (

i' ' •
/'d-
cJ.— — . . j7 •

None wed the second, but who killed the first., . jj,^

4
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Ham. r^si<^e.l Wormwood, wormwood/^ S<[
p. Atiif/. I do believe you think what now you

s^eak j
But what we do determine oft we break. / q.

•Tgn..pmpr.go-j

Tlio-passion««ntii®gy'̂ Ttth the'purpDse iose:

So think thou wilt no second husband wed;

But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is dead.
P. Queen. Nor earth to me give food, nor heaven

light;
Sport and repose lock from me daj' and night;

Both here, and hence, pursue me lasting strife,—
If, once a widow, ever I be wife!

llam. If she should break it nowl

• P. King. 'T is deeply sworn. • Sweet^leave line
... here awhile:

/ <)cMy spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile
Tlie tedious day with sleep. \Sleeps. r,

P. Queen. Sleep rock thy brain ; ^ ^
And never come mischance between us twain. ["Exit. |_ •;

Ham. Madam, how like you this play ?
Queen. The lady doth protest too much, methinks.
Ham. O, but she '11 keep her word.
King. Have you heard the ai-gumentl Is there

no offence in'tl

\Af.-

Ham. No, no; they do but jest, poison in jest; '
no offence i' the world.

King. What do you call the play 1
Ham. 'The Mouse-trap. Maj;vy, howl Tro-_

pically. This play is the image of a murder done
in Vienna : Gonzago is the duke's name; his wife,
Baptistiu You shall see anon; 't is a knavish

•piece of work: but what of thatl your majesty,
and we, that have free souls, it touches us not: let

the galled jade wince, our withers are unwrung.

Enter Luciaxus.

This is one Lucianus, nephew to the king.

Oph. You are a good chorus, my lord.
Ham. I could interpret between you and yoirr

love, if I could see the puppets dallying
O^^^-Yomire-keen, my lord, you are keen.

.cUy-i

0\y^ \3—

rry oiLtyuJ^ '
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Uam. It would cost you a gi-oaiiing to take' off
my-edge.

Oph. Still-better,-and worse.

JLLam. Eo—vou—mnst—take —your--Jiusbauds.- —

Begin, murderer,' leave thy damnable faces, and
Leirm. Come —the croaking raven doth bellow

' ^^in choice Italian. You
murderer gets the love of Gonzago's wife.

^Ovli. The king rises.
f Ham. What, frighted with false fire ?'
y Qu€e7i. How fares my lord?

Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and
time agreeing;

Confederate season, else no creature seeing;
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected.
With Hecate's ban thrice blasted, thrice in-

fected,
Tliy natural magic and dire property
On wholesome life usurp immediately. * ^ ^ --tv

the yoison into the Sihcppr'.t cars. i 1^ - ^
JIaui. He poisons him i' the garden for's estate.

His name's Gonzago : the stoiy is extant, and writ
shall see anon how the

Vs 1^0^- Give o'er the play.
(jive me some light 1—away

All. Lights, lights, lights !
V [Exeunt all but Hamlet ajid Horatio.

Ham. Why, hit tlie striirlrrn dep" ^
The hart ungallcd play^-^

For some must wa^i'fwhile some must

,• .Thus runs the world away. '
WottH^ot this,. siFj.- .andt a Joreat _of-featherg " Aj

«wwaag«Wt

get- me- ——

tlie:j2at_jo£,an-y^v-buiie&vtU)m^i-t»^
two Erdvincial •roses' oif my -taze
a-fellowsliip -in^cry-of .players,-
~^-Hor. Half-a-sliaro.— J r \

) 3 'AHam. 'A iiliailnuuU) li-

For thou dost know, O Damon dear,
This realm dismantled was

Of Jove himself; and now reigns here
A very, very—pajock.

Hor. You might have rhymed. y \ve->
Ham. O good Horatio, I '11 take the ghost's

word for a thousand pound. Didst perceive 1 _

diiiu
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1

llor. Very well, my lord. ;
Ham. Upon the talk ofthe poisoning,
Ilor. I did very well note him. ^
Ham. Ah, ha !—Come, some music 1come,^the » _

recorders! (,

iO —»
For if the king like not the comedy

AVhy then, belike,—he Ukes itnot, perdy.—
rfijmi^;:saise:Rniaicd:^

> w ^

Enter Rosencrantz and Guildenstern. h .o.E.
Guil. Good my lord, vouchsafe me a word withi

you.

Ham. Sir, a whole history.
Gidl. The king, sii-,—

( /pvc I H

Ham. Ay, sir, what of him 1
Guil. Is, in his retirement,

tempered.
Ham. With drink, sir 1

Guil. No, my lord, rather with choler.
Ham. Your wisdom should show itself

marvellous

-0
(-iW.

dis-

moro

richer to signify this to his doctor j for, for me to
put him to his purgation would perhaps plunge
him into far more choler.

Guil. Good my lord, put your discourse into
some frame, and start not so wildly from my affair.

Ham. I am tame, sir ;—pronounce. A
Guil. The queen, your mother, in most great

affliction of spirit, hath sent me to you.
Ham. You are welcome.

Guil. Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not of
the right breed. If it shall please you to make
me a wholesome answer, I will do your mother's

commandment; if not, your pardon and my return
shall be the end of my business.

•' Ham. Sir, I cannot.

Gtdl. What, my lordl
Tarn. Make you a wholesome answer; my wit's

r Pi y cliseasecT'; but, sir, such answer as I can make, you
— Av shall command ; or,-ratkcuv.a6-you-say, my mother :

thfircfore-noTirorej-but to-thermatter. My mother.

you say,—

Eos, Then, thus she says. Your behaviour hath

struck her into amazement and admiration.

1

i
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Ham. O wonderful son, tliafc can so astonish a

mother !—But is there no sequel at the heels of
this mother's admiration ? impart.

Eos. She desires to speak with you in her closet,
ei'e you go to hed.

JIavi. We shall obey, wei-e she ten times our
Have you any further trade with us 1mother.

Eos. My lord, you once did love me.
Ham. And do stUl, by these pickers and stealers.
Eos. Good my lord, what is your cause of dis

temper 1 you do surely bar the door upon your own
liberty, if you deny your griefs to your friend.

Ham. Sir, I lack advancement.

Eos. How can that be, when you have the voice
of the king himself for your succession in Den
mark 1 '

Ham. Ay, sir, but ' While the grass grows'

%

J

—the jmoverb is something musty.

Enter Players loith recorders. [
er>4-

O, the I'ecorders : let mo see one.—To withdra-iv^
with you :—Why do you go about to recover the
wind of me. as if you would drive me into a
toil 1

O, my lord, if my duty be too bold, my
love is too unmannerly.

^ Ham. I do not well understand that,
play upon this pipe 1

Guil. My lord, I cannot.
Ham. I pray you.
Guil. Believe me, I cajinot.

"VViii you

Ham. I do beseech you.
I know no touch of it, my lord.

Ham. It is^as easy as lying: govern these ven
tages with your finger and thumb, give it breath
with your mouth, and it will discourse most
eloquent music. Look you, these are the stops.

Guil. But these cannot I command to
utterance of harmony ; I have not the skill.

Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a
thing you make of me. You would play upon me ;
you would seem to know my stops ; you would
pluck out the heart of my mystery j you would

any
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sound me from my lowest note to tlie top of my

compass ; and there is much music, excellent voice,
in this little organ, yet cannot you make it speak.
•sStf do you think that I am easier to be played on
than a pipe 1 Call me what instrument you will,
though you can fret me, you cannot play "nprni
me.— / -<• C- u*.

( Enter Polonius. ^ p i'." ,

God bless you, sir !
Pol. My lord, the queen would speak with you,

and presently.
. Ham. Do you see yonder cloud, that's almost in
shape of a camel?

Pol. By the mass, and 't is like a camel, in

deed.

Ham. Methinks, it is like a weasel.

Pol. It is backed like a weaseh

Ham. Or, like a whale ?

Pol. Very like a whale.
Ham. Then will I cometo my mother by-and-bv.
-They fool me to the top of my bent.—I wiU

i

t—

I

r ,

come by-and-by.
Pol. I will say so. ["Exit.

Ham. By-and-by is easily said.—Leave me,
triends. \Exeunt Rosencraj?tz. GtJiLnFN'STF.nK.

Horatio, &c. j^ ,
'T is now the very witching time of'night
When churchyards yawn, and hell itself breathes

out

Contagion to this world: now could I drink hot
blood,;

And do such bitter business as the day
Would quake to look on. ...Soft now, to

Mother :— ,

0 heart, lose not thy nature ; let not ever
The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom;
Let me be cruel, not unnatural,
1 will speak daggers to her, but use none.
My tongue-and soul in tkis be hypocrites :
How in my words soever she be shent,,-
lo give them seals never, my soul, consent!

\

my
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—^.ScENE II.—Another Hoom in the Same.
Enter KiNcy cwtc^ PoLOiHus. ^ ^

l_^ Pol. My lord,-hp '̂s going to his inothef's closet: ^
^ Behind the arraS I'lh'convey myj&lf,' »
-1 To hear the''process : I'll jyafrant, she'll.tkx him
I ,:^r home; ^
j And, asyou said/aaid^ vrisely was it smd, '• \
I 'T is ni^t thiit sOniO more audiei^ than anioVher,

Since natm-e^makes them partial,' should o'erliel^
The sp^^i^ of vantage, ^^^re you'̂ vell, mydiege :•"
1 upon ycu ere you go' to'-hgdj_
And tell you.what I know.

Aim/—^ , Thanks, dear mylordv-

i:

\Exit POLONIUS.— Id- )£•
O ! my offence is rank, it smells to heaven ;
It hath the primal eldest curse upon't,
A brother's murder !—Pray can I not;
Tliough inclination be as shai-p aswill,
My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent;
And, like a niaa^ib.^ou435=%iR!inea3 'WhwI,

AfflcHjotlpgregtCCt; What if this cui-sed hand
'Were thicker than itself with brother's blood,
Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens
To wash it white as snowl , Whcietu' servw

USSIl^

BuJ^J^-eenfe'ent.theL.yisage.of
And what"» riypmyep,-but-.this tvyorfold- fnj-an^—
Ju be"fuibstalletkjai:a»^e..«micia-t.n fallj
(>r-Tw«leiwdrbeingvdown «^ .rciia«^IiU^o<^j^ .
My-fenl^is-ljast. But, O, what form of prayer
Can serve my turn 1 Forgive me my foul

murder 1—

That cannot be; since I am still possess'd
Of those effects for which I did the murder,
INIy crown, mine own ambition, and my queen.
May one be pardoned, and retain the offence 1

•lieird^hay^b®r^*l^=^gr^
Aftd oft -,t.is seenfd>h©-wioke.d prize -itself
Buys out .theJs-W'̂ biTt'̂ iS'tiot-'so above';
There-.is'n.o shu'ffHngr''̂ el'e''th6 "action~lies
Inrhis-true mature,"and we oiu-selves compelled/

\

i-

V.Ci.
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I •-E«£iL.to-1;llfe*teetSini'iidHfOf5Kead'of'wvr-fattltej^ " .

^.3C<i.-gwe-iaswidenee.» —5tWta<T<febeii<3' whaO ni8(*rt >
! , Try what repentance can : what can it not 1 ' "

• —^ ' Yet what can it, when one can not repent] " t
\,Jio ^ O wretched state! O bosom, black as death1 •

O lim6d soul, that, struggling to be iiee,

• Art more engaged ! Help, angels ! Make assay : >
Bow, stubborn knees j and, heart with strings of

steel.

Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe !

All may be well /

• My w^ls lly up), my thoughts remain
below:

Words without thoughts never to heaven go.
YJUxit.

•'/ul

L-
I

.-I

Scene III.—A Hoom in the St\me. L- C/, £
jSWwWffer Quee:^ POLONIU^

Ho?. He will come straiglit. Look you lay home
to him :

Tell him, his pranks have been too broad to bear
with.

And that your grace hath screened and stood be
tween

Much heat and him. I '11 silence me e'en

, l__ liere. •> )
_ J Pray you, be round with him

KtcV

. 'l-s, U-a.

JIam., -1 -IK^/twjJ^other.-mother.~mother •! -̂ j
Queen. I'11 warrant you ; . C ' tr.i i ^

- 1

^ Ha»i. Now, mother, what's the matter]
Queen. Hamlet, thou hast thy father much of

fended. ( V"' Vx-w^

>'•

Fear me not;' withdraw, I hear him coming.
\ [Polonies hides himself behind the arras.

Enter Hamlet. 1—

fended. ( t-' ^

Ham. Mother, you have my father much of
fended. '

Queen. Come, come, you answer with, an idle
tongue.

Ham. Go, go, you question with a wicked
tongue. rc\ ,A',U' "4

*
r, *
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Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet 1
Ham. What's the matter now?

Queen. Have you forgot me 1
Ham. No, by the rood, not so;

You are the queen, your husband's brother's wife ;

And—would it were not so—you are my mother.
Queen. Nay, then, I'll set those to you that can

speak. (J^y\S. V• ' L' C. ' )
Ham. Come, come, and sit you down ; you shall

not budge ;
You go not till I set you up a glass
Where you may see the inmost part of you.

Queen. What wilt thou do? thou wilt noi
'tr*

e-
murder me? \

Help, help, ho ! I ^ '' " '̂ 0
Hoi. \Behincl.'\ What, ho ! help, help, help ! 'J-
Ham. How now! a rat? [SrmosJ Dead for a

ducat, dead !

\Makes a pass throw/h the arras.
Hoi. \Behind.'] O ! I am slain. [^Falls, and dies.
Queen O me, what hast thou done] -''*1.v '! I

' •»'<' T.. I
Ham. Nay, I know not: '" ' •

Is it the king ?
Queen. O, what a rash and bloody deed is this!
Ham. A bloody deed: almost as bad, good

1' mother,
As kill a king, and marry with his brother.

Queen. As kill a king !
Ham. Ay, lady, 't was my word.

\Lifts up the arras, and sees Polonius.
Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool, farewell !

Thou find'st, to be too busj' is some danger.—,
'' L6ave wringing of your hands : peace; sit you

down.

And let me wring your heart: for so I shall,
If it be made of penetrable stuff;
If damned custom have not braz'd it so.

That it is proof and bulwark against sense.

Queen. What have I done, that thou dar'st wag
thy tongue

In noise so rude against me ?
Ham. Such an act

That blurs the grace and blush of modesty j
Calls virtue, hypocrite; takes off the rose

.yv-'

A
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From the fair forehead of an innocent love,
And sets a blister there; "Vcrww

As-false-ns-^cersi'oaths : O, such a deed^^">k^-
As from the body of contraction plucks
The very soul, and sweet religion makes
A rhapsody of words :

Queen, Ay me, what act.

That roars so loud, and thunders in the index. 1
A, llam. Look here, upon this picture, and

this.

The counterfeit presentment of two brothers.
See, what a grace was seated on his brow :
JHyperion's curls ; the front of Jove himself;
An eye like Mai-s, to threaten and command ;
A station like the herald Mercury
^few-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill; >
A combination, and a form, indeed.
Where every god did seem to set his seal.
To give the world assui-ance of a man.
This was your husband. Look you now, what

follows.

Here is your husband ; like a mildew'd-ear, —
Blasting his wholesome brother. '̂̂ ^e you eyes?
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, t
And batten on this moor 1 Ha, have you eyes 1
You cannot call it love; for, at yourage.
The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble,
And waits upon the judgment: and what judg

ment

Would step from tins to this? Rebellious hell.
It thou canst mutine in a matron's bones,
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax

And melt in her own fire :

O Hamlet, speak no more

I

on

/ Q-o'wC.ija.s I

("•

V\.v.d>t. CU-3

<r)rV

Thou turn'st mine eyes into my very soul; [ Ov ]Tv i- -
but to live • "

In the rank sweat of an enseamed bed ;
Queen. Ho more, sweet Hamlet! ( ^ ^ ^ .

Amurderer,,'and avillain ; j Cy
A slave, that is not twentieth part the tithe ^
Of your precedent lord :—a vice of kings ;
A ciitpurse of the empire andthe rale.
That from a shelf the precious diadem stole.
And put it in his pocket,

\V
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Quern

Ham. A kina; of shreds and patches,— ^

Enter Ghost.

Save me, and hover o'er me witli your wings,
You heavenl}'guards!—What would your gracious

figure 1
Queen. Alas 1 he's mad.

Ham. Do you not come your cai-ay son to chide.
That, lapsed in time and passion, lets go by
The important acting of your dread command1
©peay-l vCTt"

Ghost. Do not forget. This visitation
Is but to whet thy almost blunted purpose.

^^But, look, amazement on thy mother sits : ,
Speak to her, Hamlet.

Ham. How is it with you, lady ?
Queen. Alas, how is't with you

Thatyou do bend your eye on vacancy
And with the. incorporal air do hold discourse 1
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements.
Starts up, and stands on end.V '̂̂ '̂ ntle son7
Upon the heat and flame of thy distemper
Sprinkle cool patience. ' Whereon do you look?

Ham. On him, on him 1—Dook you, how pale he
glares !

His form and cause conjoined, preaching to stones
Would make them capable.jt—Do not look upon

me:

Lest with this piteous action you convert
My stern effects ; then, what I have to do
Will want true colour; team, perchance, for blood.

Queen. To whom do you speak this ?
Do you see nothing there

Nothing at all •, yet all that is I see,
j^22!5r''̂ ! '̂''did-yDU--nbthing-heaii,?

"NTn,

Ham. Why, look you there ! look, how it steals
^away I

My father,' in his habit as he lived ! ^
Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal

, \Exit Ghost.
' Queen. This is the very coinage of your brain

This bodiless creation, ecstacy
Is very cunning in.

, yU<3^"
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Ham. Ecstacy!

,lMy pulse, as yours, doth temperately keep time
Xnd makes as healthful music. It is not mad

fV ness
That I have uttered : bring me to the test.
And I the matter will re-word; which madness •

Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace.
Lay not that flattering unction to your soul.
That not your trespass, but my madness speaks
It will but skin and film the ulcerous plac
Whilst rank corruption^ mining all withinjlorri^

1Infects uuseen.^''Confess yourself to Heaven
Repent what's past j avoid what is to come;

Queen. O Hamlet, thou hast cleft my heart in
1 twain ! ; ~

Ham. O, throw away the worser part of it.
And live the purer with the other half. /
Good night^ but go not to mine uncle's j;
Assume a virtue, if you have it not.- ^

^•nti-imfmsteii, enstem,-who all-Bonoe-tleth-eart
. • V

^f habits devil'pis angel yet in-thitr, I
t.tQ tha.us6 of actions fair and good (

Hfe likewise give's a ^ _

.\-

-J

i.t-aptly is-putaon, _^Once more, good night:
Sd wheiryou are desirous to be blessed, T'—

r • I '11 blessing beg of you.—For this skme lord, ^
\ _ ^ [^Pointiuff to PoLONlUR

I do repent:' ' "
I will bestow him, and will answer well v '
The death I gave hjm. 8o, again, good nidit.
I must be cruel, only to be kind :
Thus bad begins, and wor.se remains behind.

Come, sir, to draw toward an end with you.
Good night, mother.

\Exeunt Hamlet dragging in ^
POLONIUS,

C^ L'-x x.s Ul la

'S-e p- >- XL , c .
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Enter King, Rosencrantz, and Guilden-

STERN. •

King. There's matter in these sighs, these pro
found heaves

You must translate }'tTs4t-w-eJundexst'Xnd:4lWl!fl.
Where is your son 1—

Queen. Bestow this place on us a little while.
\Exexi.nt Rosercrantz and Guildenstere.

—Ah, my good lord, what have I seen to-night! V vn-j
King. What, Gertrude 1 How does Hamlet1
Queen. Mad as the sea and wind when both . —aTj^J

contend ^ • U-, j
Which is the mightier, fe his lawless fit.
Behind the arras hearing something stir,
He whips his rapier out, and cries, ' A rat! _a

rat!'

And, in this brainish apprehension,JkHIs
The unseen good old man.'s^s "

King. O heavy deed 1 Vl < ' •<' 6» f
It had been so with ns had we been there.

[Iv.oJ .v. 5 t',
C fe \\ 51 VaJUx. -Sn ev^ jI Ka-v^

« > J

•ZToCu'uT^

y *••

0

r\

R. !

i-

'ITo "1.
LI

" .JV •



I. \
r. \ — v~v-*^ .•f^e/Vw tr \R Vu.C <?-vvc*.- ., Cc;- <- ' ^ (I

k V^''"V>VAA, l-V'-U'

Uo'^

(- ^C^lCv\V' <^)r- (

r-

CjUVt^ -

Uo'jti - . <^V Rvv^.l^j TlC^
' fCCv-'V<^ • ^^"VA-A^Lx/' u-'i ic:~.' (3 vtv. JL . )*SI

Tfci. SfeA. vJCLv.'-lr cOxt'K^^-i. )I">-<•»- - <^e/i (X.Cf> 1 '̂
^'1^*Sco<(.^^A^ /\ .(j.r .

4^ '



•$

T"

I
• i"

4

L -*4m IMMII)

«?

SoiWB'life

xSfTfv
King. ,Hoj niiil<lpn<;t,ftrn !

Enter !Rosencrantz and GuiLPEXSTERy. Kw ^ »
Fiiends both, go join you with some furttci

Hamlet in madness liath Polonius slain,

A:nd~"fwnr" his nretfeet's.-olosefc liatli-^ieNira«ged • •)
.-ou y t

Go, seek him out; speak fair, and bring the body
into the chapel. 1 pray you, haste in this. i\ c

. K'U.t- 'JSxeunt IlosBafCRANTZ and Guildexsterx
Come, Gertrude, ^ ^ \Exmnt. King, Queek, Iw" .̂,1^ ,

.2'itter'Hamlet,

Sam. Safely stowed.
Mos.. Guil. f Witliin.^ Hamlet! Lord Hamlet!
Sam. What noise 1 who calls on Hamlet ? 0,

here they come.

Re-enter Hosencrantz and Gtiildenstern

Roa. What have you done, my lord, with the
dead body %

Sam. Compounded it -with dust, whereto 't is
kin.

Roa. Tell us where't is, that we may take it
thence

And bear it to the chapel.
Sam. Do not believe it.

Roa. Believe what i

Sam. That I can keep your counsel and not
mine own. Besides, to be demanded of a sponge !
What replication should be made by the son of a
king 1 - • ' ' • ; ' ' ^ CiL

Roa. Take you me for a sponge, my lordi
Sam. Ay, sir; that soaks up the king's

countenance, his rewards, his authorities. _But •
such officers doj|̂ 1ie kiiig" Best" service in the end ;
he keeps them, like an ape, in the corner of his
jaw ; first mouthed to be last swallowed ; when he

needs what you have gleaned, it is but squeezing,
you, and, sponge, you sliall be dry again. | X J

Roa. I understand you not, my lord.
t-VCjeiL
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Ham. I am glad of it: a knavish speech sleeps
in a foolish ear.

Ros. My lord, you must tell us where the body
is, and go with us to the king.

Ham. The body is with the king, but the king
is not with the body. The king is a thing— ^

Guil. A thing, my lord ! '
Ham. Of nothing:—bring me to him. Hide fox,

and all after.

Hnter King,

King. How, Hamlet, where's Polonius ?
Ham At supper.
Kind.' At supper! Where ?
Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten :

a certain convocation of politic worms are e'en at
him. Your worm is yoxir only emperor for diet:
we fat all creatures else to fat us, and we fat our
selves for maggots : your fat king and your lean
beggar is but variable service : two dishes, but ta „
one table : that's the en(h. - '

Alas, alas ! _ .
Ham. A man may fish with the worm that hath

^eat of a king; and eat of the fish that hath fed of
•tliat worm. ^

King. What dost thou mean by this 1
Ham. Nothing, but to show you how a king may '

go a progress through the guts of a beggar. >
King. Where is Polonius ? ^ fs -Cj i
Ham. In heaven : send thither to see ; « your

messenger find him not there, seek him i' the other

place yourself. But, indeed, if you fimf him not
within this month, you shall nose him as you go up
the stairs into the lobby.

King. \To some Attendants.^ Go seek him there.-^

Ham. He will stay till vou i
AWencfaiiis.

King.

U b U-C •,

Hamlet, this deed, for thine especi^'
safety,—must .send thee hence iVr

For England.
Ham.

Ehnt - Ay, Hamlet. < _
• Good.J '

So is it, if thou knew'st our purposes.

For England s

'T\ ' -^7' Hamlet.

!rtus
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Ham. I see a cherub that sees them.—But,

come ; for England !—Farewell, dear mothei".
King. Thy loving father, Hamlfd.
JIain. My mother : father and mother is man

and wife, man and wife is one flesh ; and so, my
inothei'. Come, for England ! \Exit. •

Kinrf. Follow him at foot; tempt him with •

speed aboard :
Delay it not, I '11 have him hence to-night.

m - \Exeunt Rosen'cr.^xtz atid GuiLDEysTERy.
And. England, if my love thou hold'st at aught,—
Tlhon may'st not coldly set
Our sovereign process; which imports at full,
By letters conjuring i'f ihat effect,.
The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England ; . 1
For like the hectic in my blood he rages, ^ »
And thou must cure me. /M £-6.

(3.
ACT IV,

Xf .S' -

Scene I.—The Same.
. -

E-uiev Queen arid \

Queen. I will not speak with her.
\ i I' Hor. She is importunate, indeed, distract:

i ' Her mood will needs be pitied.
V / Queen. "What would .she have ?

is--;

V/ .. . • ^>fueen. What would .She liave «

i J* Hor. She speaks much of her father • says, she
hears

There's tricks i' the world ; -
'T were good she were spoken with, for she may

strew , .I

t t f') Queen. Let her come in.
Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds.

To my sick soul, as sin's true nature Ts^t; IS, - • i

^acli toy seems prolo^i^ to some gi-eat amiss :

1/ El-enter loith QpnELi.v. I— ly
fOph. Where is the beauteous majesty of Den

mark

Queen. How now,; Ophelia 1
Oph. [iSYw2£j should I your t-nie love knoio

^ From another one ?
/ £y his cockle hat and staff,

"And his sandal shoon.
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men. Alas, sweet lady, what imports thissong ?
I .Mvh. Say you 1 nay, pray you, mark. [Siw/s^

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

At his head a grass-green turf.
At his heels a stone.

O, oh !

Queen. Nay, but, Ophelia,— " - .. _
Oph. Pray you, markA. ISinys.^^

^]^lite his shroud as the mountain snoio,—y •— -

Enter Kikq (P 4/.E - (
Queen. Alas 1 look here, my lord; fSings. V——

Larded with sweet flowers ;
Which heicept to the grave did go, j.f^

With true-love showers.
o trVv/1 ,fr '• King. How do ye, pretty lady 1

1 Oph. Well, God 1^^ you ! They say, the owl was
a baker'sdaughter. Lord! weknow what weare,but

I know not what we may be. God be at your table ! . ,
71^ King. Conceit upon her father. ^ ftV'W C<r>v\Xo o{-<^v>i,

Oph. Pi-ay you, let's have no words of this but ^pi WJo-X'-'X;

a.

'V'
V

X:

\A' ,/ when they ask you what it means, say you this

7-vP ;a^:

"V

To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day.

All in the morning hetime.

And I a maid at,your window.
To be your Valentine ^ —*-s,

Thsii up he rose, and donn'd his clbthes^^
^ j Awl dupp'd the chamber door; !

Let in the maid, that ovA a maid J03 J
^ ^Hecer departed inore.-
^ iking. Pretty Ophelia t;

--—rAr:.t—i"P^>/t7~Ind'ced, la,^>(v4thout"an oatli; flF
jend on't: / A

By Gi^, and by Samt/Charity,
Alack, andfie fof-^hame !

Young men loill do 't,"^fhey come to t
•/ x"'

f By cock, they are to blmnp.
Quoth shwi before you tumblcd-gne.

You promised me to wed.

So'would I ha' done, by yonder swii
An thou hadst nQt.cQjnp,'to,m.yJied^A

How long hath she been thus 1

V4' \ ~

ilide

\Sings.
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i
Opft" I hope, all will be well, i We must be

patient: but I cannot choose but Weep, to think
they should lay him i' the cold groundV''My brother

know of itX^d so I thank you for your good ^

A -

counsel. Come, my coach ! Good night, ladies; good
night, sweet ladies ; good night, good night. [Exit. ^

Ehu/. Follow her close; give her good watch,
I pray you. [Exit Hobatio. (_ ly

jO, this is the poison of deep grief; it sin'ings —'• '•
All from her father's death. And now, behold,
O Gertrude, Gertrude !

When sorrows come, they come not single spies.
But in battalias. noi..e loithh, ^ .

Alack, what noi.se is tliis %Q7(Cei7.

A^^Where are my Switzers 1 Let them -uard

g»ieni/..».cC..
What is the matter? ^

Gent. Save yourself, my lord :
The young Laertes, in a riotous head,

O'erbears your officers. The rabble call him lord ;

They cry, ' Choose we; Laertes shall be king !'
. -Gaps, -hands, ,and tongues, applaud it to the

. clouds,'------ , TtrJ
^_Laertes shall be king, Laertes king.!' '' 1 —-

Queen. How cheerfully on the false trail tliey
cry ! [ V•<- 1

O, this is counter, you false Hanisli (togs ' VC'̂ ^
Eoise ijoUhin. ' ^ |

(Ir^

y^-V

X

r'b. • (r c j " • i t

King. The doors are broke, y"

Zaer. 1 thaidei'y thou vile

Give me my father.

Qtisen Calmly, good Laertes.

Eiiter L.\ertes, m-medy Da'ms^Uimm'ng.
f Lmn wWhjeEByjs ^fs kaB^gAriifeiirs, stend-yoiv^air
1 %v®tha»t. 4

/ Swwe^r^Ho, l«*ws flome i^.

''t...

-L

-J

1

LI/ifT.

Laer. That drop of blood that's calm proclaims
me bastard ; C
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false steward, that stole his master's

^ V inf•* •'"jr tilre •'rrY<i' .• Y .. "tU •»« .

K', What is the cause, Liiei-tes,

nr nprsnnLet him go, Gertrude ; do not fear our person :
There's such divinity doth hedge aking K
That treason can but peep to what it would,
•Ajlts-Jittlft^jfeiiis-wili.—Tell me, Laertes.

-Let him go, Ger-Why thou art thus incense

trude,

Speak, man.
Laer. Where is my father %
Kinn. Dead,
Queen.

King. Let him demand his fill.
La^ How came he dead % I'll not be juggled

with.

iin. ^irT-

- ^ Vr v^',. . V. -v, Tr_i W^iii» - —Let come what comes7only I'11 be revenged
Most throughly for my father.

- "'ly- Good Laertes,
That I am guiltless of your father's death.
And am most sensibly in grief for it,
It shall iis level to your judgment pierce ^
As day does to your eye.

Panes. ["11 zthin.'] Jjgj.
fel How now! what noise is that ? -• ^ "

Re-enter Ophelia.
heat, dry up my brains ! Qrose of May ' (&,r ••

V-'
/ >

•u

Dear maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia !
Oheavens ! is't possible, a young maid's wits
Should be as mortal as an old man's life

Onk^ They bore Mm barefaced on the bier;
Hey non nanny, nmxny, hey nonny:
And tn his grave rained many a tear,

Fare you well, my dove ! (
Raei. Hadst thou thy wits, and didst persuad

revenge, ^

/

jlvC d'OXrtJNv"-Sc«'

It could not move thus,
You must sing, Down a-doion, an you call ^

'I .-b tt«'V

^ ' ^ ^him a-down-a. O, how the wheel becomes it! It

,JL slaughter.

... •' Ihis nothing's more thai; matter. P''
^ There's rosemary, that's for remembrance ;

pray you, love, remember : and there is pansies,
that's for thoughts. | iT" £--C. c»
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#
^ clocument in madness,—thoughts and

remembrance fitted. 't

r. _./? ' Oph. There's fennel for jou, and chlumbines ;—
^tWe's rue for you •, and here's some for me : we
may call it herb of grace o'SundaysV^O,' j'ou must
wear your rue with a difference.—There's a dai.sy :

^ Sive you some violets ; but they withered
^ ' all when my father died.—Thev saw Ji« T„arf<» oall when my father died.—They say, he made a

good end,-

Tp

• 0^- l/V^

G

jo-£-

• For bonny sweet Robin is all ntyjoyi^
La^ Thought and affliction, passion, hell itself,

She turns to favour and to prettiness.
And will he wt coine again ?
And will he not come again

F0, no, he is dead .•
Go to thy death-bed:

He never will come again.
His beard aswhite as srww,
Alljlaxen was hispoll;

He is gone, he is gone,
I ^•>^d we cast aiuay moan:

nxercy on his soul /

And of all Christian souls, I pray God. FQoA.
\ yo"'

!^Ut '̂'VAaer. Do you see this 1 OGod !
Laertes, I must commune with yoi^r]^

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.

Hamlet, which hath your noble father slain 'toic 1?
P.,.-,.,ocl my lit,,.;

^ . more : /C'lC-C -s
I loved your father, and we love ourself; ~~
And that, I hope, wilUgach you to imagine,—

Fnter a Afessenger. Vi f"
How now! what news1 ' ' '

Jfess. Letters, my lord, from Hamlet
,.;-tlue to'the ytecH;

\ ..

, — — —i-rf—-

From Hamlet! who brought them 1
Sailors, my lord, they say; ^ ~r^

Laertes, you shall hear them.— (
Leave us. YFxit Messenger. \ ^
[jgeada.]^High and mighty,—you shall know, 1 A
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am set naked on your kingdom. To-moi'row shall I
-beg leave to see your kingly eyes; when I shall,
first asking your pardon thereunto, recount the
occasions of my sudden and more strange return.

Hamlet.'

What should this mean 1

Laer. Know you the hand 1
'Tis Hamlet's character. 'Naked,'—

And, in a postscript here, he says, ' alone.'
Can you advise me 1

Zaer. I'm lost in it, my lord. But let him
come :

It warms the very sickness m my heart.
That I shall live anil tell him to his teeth,
' Thus diddest thou.'

IvMiff. If it be so, Laertes,—
Ao I'lu a"' 3houM-it»bo'oe4'4mw--otlrgpwTO»!i
Will you be ruled bj' me ?

Aoer. Ay, my lord ;
So you will not o'er-riile me to a peace.

King. To thine own peace.
Aon have been talked of since your travel much.
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality
Wherein, they say, you shine :

What part is that, my lord ?
Kin't. -Two months since.

Here was a gentleman of Normandy,
Who gave you such a masterly report,
For art and exercise in your defence.
And for your rapier most especially,
That he cried out, 'twould be a sight indeed
If one could match you : Sir, this report of his
-Did Hamlet so envenom with his envy.
That he could nothing do but wish and beg
Your sudden coming o'er, to play with him.

- Now, out of this,—

What out of this, my lord? nlKj^. Hamlet, returned, shall know you are come home :/irf
We '11 put on those shallWe 11 put on those shall ]>raise your excellence.
And set a double varnish on the fame
The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine,

together.

And wager on your heads : he, being remiss.
Most generous, and free from all contriving.
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Will not peruse the foils j so that with ease, ^ j
Or with a little shuffling, you may choose ,

^ A sword unbatecl, and, in a pass of practice,
Requite him for your father.

^ . Laer. I -ndll do't; .
And, for that purpose, I'll anoint my sword.
That if I gall him slightly, it may be death.

< Kinri. Let's further think of this;
Soft.—]e|,

AVerafcarake a.solemivJvvager'omymi¥*efitnM-Hg8
Iha't: ,

"When inyour motion you are hot and dry,
As uiaki' youn bouts more violent to that end,

,/ And that he calls for drink, I '11 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

noise? Jr

Enter Queex. L\u.e •
How now, sweet queen 1

Qne^ One woe doth tread upon another's heel,)i(
So fast th^y follow.—Your sister's drowned.Laertea

Eaer. Drowned !—O, where? t
y ^Queen. There is a willow grows aslant a brook^

•N the glassy stream ;'
fantastic garlands did she come,

<If crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples
There, on the pendant bouglis her coronet weeds]
Olambermg to hang, an envious sliver broke.
When down her weedy trophies, and herself'
I'ell in the weeping brook IIe»=5]athe™Fg«I

' f '
•wide,'

Ophelia,
And therefoi'e I forbid my teai-s :

f '

woh-tune she .chanted snatches^droTcl'tunes,
•A«-fH»e.iiTCapable-ofdrei-owir»^^
t:^ilro a. oi.eatu«!!"ntr(;iv«3'!trt'd 'iffdlfed*
HTtt^.ahat <?l^pipnt. ouuig m(i
'fett-thftt-heP-garmentsrheavy with their-tlrink,

wretch from her melodious lay
To-muddydeatte ^ ^ r

"' .iB'-blfeiA^dwaed:!
C^»»i-Hrowncd; flrowiui^. (1 .
•Loer. Too much of water hast" thou,

(
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• I have a speech of fire that fain •would blaze,
But that this folly douts ^ \Exit.

%
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ACT Y.
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" ^ ScEXE I.—A Churclryard

Enter two Clowns, loith spades and mattocks. (

1 Clo. Is she to be buried in Christian burial,

that wilfully seeks her own salvation ?
2 Clo. I tell thee, she is; and therefore make

her grave straight: the crowner hath sat on her,
and finds it Christian burial. . ^

1 Clo. How can that be, unless she drowned
herself in her own defence? •* /, , ,

2 Clo. Why, 't is found so. ' c\. •

1 Cfo. It must be se qffendendo; it cannot be
else. For here lies the poin^ if I drown myself
wittingly, it argues an act; and an act hath three

branches; it is, to act, to do, and^to perform:
argal, she drowned herself wittingly

2 Clo. Nay, but hear you, goodman delver.—
~ . 1 Clo. Give me leave. Hero lies the water;
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 dro-wns not him
self : argal, he that is. not guilty of his own death
shortens not his own life. ^ I'̂ v . " t i i , TT

2 Clo. But is this law ?

1 Clo. Ay, marry, is't, crowner's quest-law. ; ^
2 Clo. Will you ha' the truth on't? If this

had not been a gentlewoman, she should ha've been ^
buried out of Christian burial Cl-F *

1 Clo. Why, there thou say'st ^ and the more
pity, that great folk shall have countenance in this
world to drown or hang themselves, more than,
their even-Christian. ^Come, my spade.•' There is
no ancient gentlemen but gardeners, ditchers, and
grave-makers ; they hold up Adam's profession. /•-

2 Clo. Was he a gentleman ?
1 Clo. He was the fii-st that ever bore arms.

2 Ch. Why, he hg,d none.

^ " V \
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1 Glo. Wliat, art a heathen % How dost thou
understand the Scripture? The Scripture says,
Adam digged : could he dig without arms ? I'll
put another question to thee; if thou answerest
me not to the purpose, confess thyself—

2 Clo. Go to.

.T
V 1:l4

s

1 Clo. What is he, that builds stronger than
either the mason, the shipwright, or the carpenter ?

2 Clo. The gallows-maker; for tliat frame out
lives a thousand tenants.

1 Clo. I like thy wit well, in good faith: the
gallows does well; but how does it well 1 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.

2 Clo. Who builds stronger than a mason, a
shipwright, or a caiqjenter ?

1 Clo. Ay, tell mo that, and unyoke.
^ Clo. Marry, now I can tell. •
1 Cfo. To't. ^ —— -

L

•yi >..1 -g

2 Clo. Mass, I cannot tell. 4
Enter Hamlet and Hor.vtio, at a distance. (j: ll't

I 1 Clo. Cudgel thy brains no more about it, 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 that he makes last till

doomsday. Go, get thee to Yaughan; fetch me a , ,
stoup of liquor. [Ji'xit 2 Cloian. L H

1 Cloion digs, and sinris

In youth, tchen I did love, did love,
MeiliouglU it was very sweet:

To contract, 0, the time,for-a my behove.,
0, methouyht, there ivas nothhuj-a. meet.

Mam. Hath this fellow no feeling of his business,,
that Lc sings at grave-making ?

Hor. Custom hath made it in him a property of %
easiness.

Mam. 'T is e'en so : the hand of little employ
ment bath the daintier sense.

1 Clo. But aye, ivith Msstealing steps, [Sim/s.
JIath claw'd me in his chitch.

And hath sMpjycd me into the land.
As if I ^tad never been such.
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[Throws up a skull.
ir<^. Tliat skull liad a tongue in it, and c<3uld

sing once : how the knave jowls it to the ground, as
if it weie Cain s jaw-bone, that did tlie first murder!
This might be the pate of a politician, which
this ass now o'er-offices, one that would ciix-uinvent
God, might it not ?

IJor. It might, my lord.
^Hmr^-Qv of a courtier, which coum say, ' Good
moiTow, sweet lord ! How dost thou, good lord?'
This iDy Lord Such-a-one, that praised my
Lord Such-a.one's horse, -ftdien he" meant to beg it.
might it not?

Ay, np'. lord. " "
-Why, e'en so, and now my Lady Worm's:

chapless, and knocked about the mazzard with a
[[_sextou's-sifade.--—.

1Clo. Apick-axe, and a sptade, a spade, [Sings.
For and a shrouding sheet ;

j 0, a pit ofclay-for to he made
For such a guest is meet.

\_Throws up another skull.
Ham. There's another :• why may not that be the

skull of a lawyer?;.; Where be his quiddits now,
lus quillets, his cases, his tenures, and his tricks L*
why does he suffer this rude knave now to knock\a
him about the sconce with a dirty shovel, and will
not tell lum of his action of battery? Hum!
I will speak to- this fellow. \

Whose grave's this, sir ?
1 Clo. Mine, sir.-

0, a pit of clayfor to'be nurde
For .such a guest is meet. :

Ha^ I think it be thine,' indeed j for thou liest
in't.

IC^ You lie out on't, sir, and therefore it is
iKit yours ; for my part, I do not lie in't, and yet it
is mine.

H^ Thou dost lie in't, to be ui't and say it is
thine : 'tis for the dead, not for the quick ; there
fore, thou liest.

l_Clo^ 'Tis a quick lie, sir; 'twill away again
from me to you.

Ha^n. AVhat man dost thou dig it for ?
1 Clo. For no man, sir. .

fSings.
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llam. "What woman, then? '
I Clo. For none, neithei-. -

^lam. Who is to be buried in't ?

1 Clo. One that was a woman, sir ; but, vest her
soul, she's dead.

Jfnni. How absolute the knave is ! we must speak
by the card, or equivocation will undo us
•How long hast thou been a grave maker?

1 Ch>. Of all the days i' the year, I came to't
that day that our last King Hamlet o'ercarne For-
ti^brus. . v-L-O

How long is that since ? 'v.
\_CJu. Cannot you tell that 1 everj' fool can tell ;

that. It was the very day that young Hamlet jvas >
born ; he that is mad, and scut into England.'

Ay, marry; why was he sent into Euff-
land't

l_£lo. Why, because a was mad ; a shall re-
COA er his wits there ; or, if a do not, 't is no great
matter the

y=frmii»2fSlii\ 1

b Clo. 'TSyiJl.uot there the
men are as mad as he.

•JIam. How came he mad 1 —

1 Very strangely, they say.
Ham. How strangely? •

I Faith,"^elen witb-Josihg Ifis-wits. {>..» L t

.0

5e*tmi4»CTeprmA-arnd'-boy-,.lJiii-i^yeaiT^
Ha^ How long will a man lie i' th' earth ere

he rot?

^ btith, if he be not rotten before he die,—-UJ-ivui ha»c many, -iiucky-eoraes-now-a-days, that
wilk)5CTl%e4t«kkthfiaayiag4«.~he will last you some
eight yeai-, or nine year :atanner will last you nine
year.

/faw.^Why he more than another ?
l_Chx Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with his

trade, that he will keep out water a great while :
and your water is a sore ddcayer of your whoreson
dwid body. Here's a skull now ; this skull hath
lain you i' {he earth three-and-twenty years.

Ham. Whose was it ?

V-t
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1 Clo. A whoreson mad fellow's it was: whose

do yon think it was ?
Haw. Nay, I know not.
1 CIo. A pestilence on him for a mad rogue! a

poured a flagon of, Khenish on ray head once. This^
same skull, sir, this- same skull, sir, was Yorick's
skull, the king's jester.

Ham. This ?

1 Clo. E'en that.

Ham. Let me see. \Takes the skull.A Alas, poor
Yorick !—I knew him, Horatio : a fellow of infinite
jest, of most excellent fancy : he hath borne me on
his back a thousand times; Here
hung those lips, that I have kissed I know not how
oft. Where be your gibes now 1 your gambols ?
your songs 1 your flashes of merriment, that were
wont to set the table on a roar? Not one now, to

mock your own grinning 1quite chap-fallen^Now, _
get you to my lady's chambe^^nd tell hei', let her
paint an inch thick, to this favour she must come;

make her laugh at that.—Pr'y thm,"H"oratio7t'5iim®

J/«rr-What's "that," my lor? t ; <' • ' " ' -
Hara"." Pfist thou think,. Alexander looked o' this

fashioXi' th' eai-th ? ^ •
Hor. E'en so.

Ham. And smellf so 1paK ! fPuts'dawn the skull.
Hor. E'en, so, my lord. \
Ham. To what base uses we may i-eturn, Hoi-atio !

Why may not imagination trace the noble dust of
AlexanHei^l>ni"lie"'fifld"Tt"Btopping-a bung-hole L •

-^fer.»-'T-were-' to-c€>naider -to,o* 'curiously,'"to
sider^o.

Ham. No, faith, not'a jot; but,-td^fpildw—fai5fi
thitber-with modesty enough, and likelihbod to lead •

ifc,.;-as_.th«s ; Alexander died, Alexander was buried,
Alexander, returneth-into dust-; the dust is earth ;
of earth we make loam; and why of that loam
whereto he-was concerted might they not stop ^

ImperiOus.Csasar, dead, and turned to clay, ,
"Might stop a hole t6 kee^-) the. wind away": "?

O I that that earth which kept the, wprld~in
awe
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-.Sboukl-pa<!eh.a_wa«-to-€«pel the winter's flaw!
But soft, but soft 1aside ;-here comes the king,

Enteo- Priests, j-c., in r»-ocession; the Corse of
Ophelia, Laertes mid Mourners following ,•
King, Queen, thpdr Train.',, 'R-"X-£-•

The queen, the courtiers. Who is that ther
follow.

And with such maiine'd rites 1 -This doth betoken,
The-"eorse^::they follow-did ^^h -Be^erate

,,li,and •'
Fordo ite own life ;»/t was of-soiSa,estate.
Couch we awhile, and mark

\^tinng with Horatio. • rL /ruvvl; T
Laer. Whatceremony elsT? ' "

That is Laertes,
A veiy noble youth : i

What ceremony else? V
.£n^. Her ob.sequies have^ b'S^^Tfai'^e"'""''"''''^^

larged
As we have warrantise : her death was doubtful;

, but that great command o'ersways the
order,

She should in ground unsanctified have lodged
^Till the last trumpet; °

~;£2c^;NjlI^t_thtreJio-mo^e-be-doi^g;2>'
Priest. \ ^ ,

^^^^.---*<^0 more be done :
profer^^jhe^^c oLfh.^ dead'̂ ^"^"^To sij^j-«quiphi,>iKl such nist^to h^

And from herfair and unpolluted flesh
May vmlets spring 1-1 tell thee, churlish priest,
Aministring angel shall my sister be,
AVlien thou liest howlincr

O*

What, the fair Ophelia !
Queen. Sweets to the sweet; farewell.

\ScntterinQ floioers.
I hoped thou shouldst have been my Hamlet's

wife:
I thought tliy bride-bed to have deckc.l, sweet

maid,
And not have strewed thy grave. /

. O, treble woo

\ .
4
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Fall teu times treble ou that ciivsdcl bead

Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense
Deprived thee of !—Hold off the earth awhile, ,
Till I have caught her once mor« in mine arms: Cj

[Leaps into the (jrave.

Now jjile your dust upon the quick and dead,
Till of this flat a mountain you have made

To o'er-top old Peliou oi- the skyish head
Of blue Olympus.

Hant. \AdvanciH<i.\ What is ho whose grief
Bears such an erapluisis '? whose phrase of sorrow
Conjures the wandering .star.s, and makes them

stand,
Like wonder-wounded hearers 1 Tliis is I,
.Hamlet the Dane. ^ • [Leaps into the grave.

Laer. The devil take thy soul !
[(Jra-ppliitff with him.

Ham.

I.

j (aUI
^V CFHC-v

I pr'ythee, talce thy lingers from raj- throat;
•For though I am not splenitive and rash
Yet have I something in me dangerous,
"Wiicbdefethy wisdojtti^ear. Away thy hand1'/

Kinij.- Pluck them asunder. / r" _

Queen. Hamlet! Hamlet!
* /I , .
All. Gentlemen,— | jl • • ^
Hor. Good my lord, be quiet.

[The Attendants j)art them, and they come
oM of the •grave.

Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon this
theme ^

Until my eyelids will no longer wag.
\ Queen. O my son;, what theme ? d i'

^ Ham. I loved Ophelia f forty thousand brothers
Could not, with all their quantity of love.
Make up my siim'.-^What wilt thou do for herl,

Ifing. O, he is mad, Laertes.

\ Queen. For love of God, forbear him.
Ham. 'Swounds,! show me what thou 'It do :

Woo't weepl woo't-fight 1 woo't fast? woo't tear
thj-self ?

Woo't drink up Esill ? eat a crocodile?

I'll do't.—Dost thou come here to whine,

To outface me with leaping in her grave.
Be buried quicik' with her, and so will I:
And, if tliou prate of mountains, let them throw

cu >
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Millions of acres on us, tiU our ground,
Singeing liis pate against the burning zone,
Make Ossa like'a-wart! Nay, an thou'It mouth,
I '11 rant as well as thou.

Queen.

Hum.

This is mere madness / V ' ^ \

/Ji J

Wliat is the reason that you use me thus ?
I loved" you ever/but it is no matter;
Let Hercules himself do what he inay,
Ihe cat will mew, and dog will have his day.

pray you, good Horatio, wait upon
him. \Exit Horatio. rP i i i*

[To LaertesJ, Strengthen yOur patience in our ''V *
•"last night's speech; / N,

We '11 put the matter to the present push.—-
This grave shall have a living monument: f
An hour ofquiet shortly shall we see • I ' : • -
ris. 11 i. . y ^

-

I A - ^^ When that her golden couplet ai-e disclos'd, ' j
His silence will sit drooping.V

Hear'you, sir : .vCa-.V ^

u

Till then, in patience our proceeding beQj-.ga.-e^nf. i

V
'v

/

. .,,,.

/\ ,•— Scene II.—A Hall in the Castle.
Hamt.et tmcf HnnATm T}. {.p

That to Laertes I forgot mvsdf;
But, -r li3 aa

Into a towering passion.

x'eacej •wh©-eeiine8;;hei»4»'

Enter Qsiuck. j .-T'

No, my good lord.
fijp Bam. Thy state is. the more gracious •, for't is a

vice to know him.

.r '\

o. p .4XAiVV

— A ..1. ^

—1

1
i

i • • . 1
«i - . *1

J J" ' • ' f j
- -7^-^ ,



Lv

1-1

V >''̂ '^

tiLr-r

,^k-.j. e-tr-'̂ =^v-^^CM /at-- , Lv'-i^u t-J-^
v>v.^-e

; i • C-lv,
f ^V-v'

/• :/" -J '5 .

^'iifc./
•"Z- ,

'Y-\n''i^ |4-"^ .: v--Y'aJ'.... >4 /V .|J

rvc^-ourT



I--

• j*

•4

1--

-8ay^pui£ioH«»in_lJie.^iossessioi><)f-dipfe.
'̂''''- Sweet lord, if your loi'dship were at leisure,

I should impart a thing to you from his majesty.
I "*vill receive it, sir, with all diligence of

Your bonnet to his right use ; 't is for thespirit

head.

_0£r. I thank your lordship, it is very hot.
No, believe me, 'tis very cold ; the wind

is northerly.
0^ It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed.

methinks, it is very sultiy, and
hot for my complexion.

Exceedingly, my lord ; it is very sultry,—
as'twere,—I cannot tell how.—But, my lord, his
majesty bade me signify to you, that he has laid a
great w^er on your head :-sir, this is the mattmv—

. I"beseech you, remember——

laine ease, in good--f.u^. Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes ;
believe me, an absolute gentleman, full of most
excellent differences, of very soft society, and great
showing; indeed, to speak feelingly of him, he is
the card or calendar of gentry, for you shall find in
Inm the continent of what part a gentleman would
see.

Sir, his dcfinement suffers no perdition in

vOLdd diz/.y.t>iir.-ai«i»hiBaota0ro£.memopy^..and-7T!t>'lw»t
the verity of e.xtoluient, I take him to be a soui of
great article;

Your lordship speaks most infallibly of him.
What imports the nomination of this

gentleman'(
Osr. Of Laertes 1

Hani. Of him, sir.,

£lm;.J[jimow. jititiuaro-nCTHgimraiit
^wr-L->NK?Hldr-you' tiidT-gtTT-yetH faithrif-^Wr-

did,j,t-wo.uLd not much approfve'ttle. Well, sip*
Osr '̂You arc not ignorant of what excellence

Laertes is—

iW. I dare not confess that, lest I should J

gentlema

7^
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w
compare •with him in excellence j

Osr. I mean, sir, for liis weapon; TJttfl&r'the
inip]itation-Jaid*'»»-Mm^-'fehem7ill hirwiee'a'Tm's
uafellowed*.

Ilam. What's liis weapon 1

Osr. Rapier and dagger.
Ham. Th.at's two of his wetipons : but, well.

I'ne king, sir, hath wagered with him six
Barbary horses ; against the which he has imponed
as I take it, six French rapiers and poniajdsj^with
their assigns, as girdle, hangers, and-gb.» Three of^^
the carriages, in faith, are very dear to fancy, very
responsive to the hilts,' most delicate carriages, and
of verv liberal,e<^iceit.

, i/cDjv'Wbat call you the Carriages'?

^The carriages, sir, are the hangers. - ™-.

.©w. Th^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
nine; and would come to immediate trial, if
your lordship would vouchsafe the answer.

-How if I answer, ho ?

Osr. I mean, my lord, the opposition of your
•

Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall:

please his-mapesty-jlit '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 notr<I ,will--gain,nothing-dKFb~

>«i-y.'sliajneuand'thaxsdd' hits!
^ Osr. Shall I re-deliver you e'en so?

Ham. To this effect, sir; after what flourish
your nature will. T- , t' *

Osr. I commend my duty to your lordship. (
Ham. Yours, yours. \Exit Osrick.1—He does

H

well to commend it himself; there are no tongues
else for's turn. ; ' '-•iSSS9««

Hor. You will lose this wagei*, my lord.

Ham. I do not think so: since he went into

France I have been in continual practice; I shall

win at the odds. Thou wouldst not think how ill

all's here about my heart;

. Nay, good my lord.—

___
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^ —rJIatn -Tt-ia-lmt.^fnnlmymt it is Stich "aMnd of-

—j paih-giving wouldjerhaps ti-ouble a wotnau.
your mind dislike onytliing, obey it: I

r-} 'will forestall their repair hither, and say you are
V not fit.

—I Ham. Not a whit, we defy augury: there is a
' special providence in the fall of a sparroijfiMf it

—yi be now, 't is not to come ; if it be not to^^me, it
) ,, will be now; if it be not now, yet it will come :

• \ Sf, )the readiness is all. Since no man has aught of
^ what he leaves, what is't to leave betimes? Let

be. L !>

r King, Queex, Laertes, Lords, Qsrick, and
Attendants xoithfoils, d'c. (''S , :

King. Come, 'Hamlet, come, and take this hand
y ^ j, from me.

n f ^ , \The King pnta the hand o/'Lakrtes inta
that o/" Hamlet.

Ham. Give me your pardon, sir : I've done you

But pardon't, as you are a gentleman.

Let my disclaiming from a purposed e\-U r'
Free me so far in your most generous thoughts,
That I have shot mine arrow o'er the house,
And hurt my brother. \

Laer.. I do receive your offered love like love
And will jiot w'-ong it.

I embmce it freely;

-I

1

And will this brother's wao-er31- frankly play.—^ . ^ ^ VJ
Zaer. y ^ Come, one for me. •

I '11^^ your foil, Laertes : in mine'̂ nor- rlv >,/r rS

Give xis the foils^^—Come on,
Zaer. ,

.U-Xy' . King. Give them the foils, young Qsrick.-- w '

ance

Your skill shall, like a star i' the darkest night,
Stick fiery off indeed.

Zaer. You mock me, sir.
, Ham. No, by this hand.

Cousin Hamlet,
You know the wager ?

•Ham. Yery well, my lord;
—- • • Your grace hath laid the odds o' the weaker side.

-V >- N . -- - _ . .
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C. I

King, i do not fear it: I have seen you both j
•But since he's bettered, we have therefore odds.

^ wCuH>aL.Uj Wt/. LltiVc uLlGrt/IOrG OQC

This is too heavy; let me see another.
% /7z7->->-) 11 »^i rt .1 1

'• j .^wv ^..^V'VXAV./A.

V Ham. This likes ine well. These foils have all
a lenfjtli1 [They prepare to play..

r'j

'ft-

g good lord.
_ X . ' Kina. Set.i^wg. Set me the >stoups of wine upon that

♦ --A '
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\

\
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.fj

table— , • -_j
•If Hamlet give the first or second hit,
Oi quit in answer of the thii-d exchange.
Let all the battlements their ordnance fire : ^ x.
The king sliall drink to Hamlet's better breath; f
And in the cup an union shall he throwj ( ^ \T
Iticher than that which four successive kings
In Denmark's crown have worn. Give me the

cup4; • -• /V,V. X. . L;
And let the kettle to the trumpet speak, I
^e trumpet te the cannoneer without,

The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth,
How tlie king drinks to Hamlet Come,

- ^egin<0^'
f J'ou, tlie judges, bear a wary eye.
V Haiti. Come on, sir.

. Come, my lord. [T/wy plaif.
One.

No.

Judgment.
A hit, a very palpable hit.

^ (gj Well again.
AHilL Stay; give me drink., ^Hamlet, this pearl

is thine ;
Here sto thy healtli^^Give him the cup.

ncL i•limpets soun^and
Ham. I'll play this bout first : set it by ^ >c

Come. \They ylay^ Another hit; what say you
Lfcr. A touch, a touch, I do confesa /" X•'> \

^ US. CV

{
t "'•'i'

e him the cup. •• "K' • IT-'""

cannon shot off within. ... " ' * .f - iP ' -•'
first : set it by awhile. • •. " •

r / Qpieen.
\j^ , 1"eon carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet. ;

Our son shall win. ! c)

\

1

Ham. Good madam!

_ Gertrude, do not drink.
bwe/

Hing. r.d.wV/e.1 It is the poisoned cup : it is too
late. iC-v

• •' vxeitruae, ao not druik. •> | n.

® ^ I pray you, pardon me. / ^
ing. r.d.wV/e.1 It is the uoisoned cnix . if ii * '.T~: i . Jt''" '

V
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C:. : She swoonds^to see them bleed,
h. '1^^ ' Queen. No, no, the drink, the drink,—O my

- dear Hamlet I•

CA-

j: to H-t>^^Vw^ V 5.W^ ^V^-
,j a^ T/v^

'/<»»•• I dare not drink yet, madam ; by-and-by.

VSw

Laer. My lord, I'll hit him no'sv.

I do not tliink it.

Lam-. \Aside.'] And yet it is almost against my
conscience.

/fam. Come, for the third, Laertes. Yon hut
dally :

Tpray you, pass with your best violence.
I am afeard you make a wanton of me.

Laer. Say you so1 come on. fT/tey phf/.
P'''r. Nothing, neither way.
Laer. Have at you now.

[LAERTES_2COTi7i(fe^jlA^inE^^ theii^ tn scii^iny
, change rapiers, and H.\Mt.KT ^oomids

Laertes.

Part them ! they are incensed.
.^c^Nay, come again. \The Queen faJfs.

Look to the queen there, ho!

o
'" 1 LJ1.I- i n,uv<. •; - 'iLtr±.H

If^Thej bleed on both sides.—How is it, my
lord? . wVV^d-

Osr. How is't, Laertes %
L^ Why, as a woodcock to mine own sprin-e \ '

Osrick; S'*\'
I am justly killed with mine own treacheiw (J, _\ <JUItam. How does the queen 11 '̂ ^

The drink, the drink ! I am poison'd. t {Dies.
. '• • Ovillainy !—Ho, let the door be lock^^

Treachery ! seek it out. X - [Laertes^ ^'
. Lc^ It is here, JIamlet. Hamlet, thou art

slain;

, tlie vioidd camdo thee good :
- is not half an hour of life ;

treacherous instrument is in thy hand,
1 .. XJnbated and envenomed.

The king, the king's to blame.
Ham. The pomt envenomed too 1 •

Then, venom, to thy work 1,^^ \Stabs the King. fi,. '̂ .•^,•15-1
All. Treason! treason!

Amgy-Q,"yet defend tna~fri:eT>AR4rr,™
Man^ Here, thou incestuous, murderous, dam-

*• '' : ndd Dane,
-

min HI'-'! 1^

Vv <-*•-

•Ht.XM
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~ _ M-p^^y.;.c^^
Drink off this potion :—is thy union here 1 '" ^

. Follow my mother. .\ FKing dies. " J,
Lacr. •.^ He is justly ser\-ecl j •, p^-C* ~

t is a poison tempered by himself.— ( ^•'- ' k
Exchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet; -r..
Mine and my father's death come not upon thee,
Nor thine on me! "" \I)ies.

Ham. Heaven make thee free of it! I follow

thee.— "ti

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, - i ^

Had I but time,—as this fell sergeant, death.
Is strict in his arrest,—O 1 I could tell you,— , I f' >

ad , .-cv iv , i . .But let it be.—Horatio, I am dea

Thou liv'st : report me and my cause aright

To the unsatisfied. .

Hor. Never believe it: %

I am more an antique'Romaii than a Dane ; —'
Here's yet some liquor left. ' y 'X . ^

•^a..
Lu.

</

Ham. V " As thou 'rt a man.

Give me the cup : let go; by Heaven I '11 have i-
it.— I V' Xas

O gobd Horatio, what a wounded name.
Things standing thus xmknown, shall live 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. O, I die, Horatio •,
The potent poison quite o'er-crows my spirit:

The rest is silence. \Di6s. o
.•;i
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