4 Hamlet ACT1.sc. 3

| : ‘ ill;
r in your silence still;
| ¥ e te“abger olse shall hap tonight, 270

m ’
WhatS0 7 tanding but no tongue.
F A{‘je 1 an ‘,’:;dy%ur loves. So fare you well.
Eﬂ f“mu r&q"‘;l atform, twixt eleven and twelve,
1 n €

%I;?;isit YO“'Our duty to your Honor.

275

LT as mine to you. Farewell. |

| W our Ve CAll but Hamle exit.
father’s spirit—in arms! All is not well.

Mgoubt some foul play. Would the night were come!

7l then, sit still, my s?ul.. (Foul) deeds will rise,

Though all the earth o’erwhelm them, to men’s

280
eyes. |

He exits.

(Scene 3)
- Enter Laertes and Ophelia, his sister.
LAERTES I

My necessaries are embarked. Farewell. -

And, sister, as the winds give benefit

And convey (is) assistant, do not sleep,

But let me hear from you. . |
OPHELIA Do you doubt that? 5
" LAERTES : :

For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favor,

Hold it a fashion and a toy in blood,

A violet in the youth of primy nature,

Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting, o

The perfume and sup! liance of a minute,

No more.

OPHELIA No more but so?

~ Think it no more.
LAERTES :




14

OF

s€

0t

114

0z

&1

daoy uosss| poos syl Jo 10212 IR ﬂﬂmwm.mo
. 2 ouou ygnoys ‘sppqaa J[asit 01 HINOX
TR3U mmrﬁu - Mo 1 bwwmm 159q Uy} ‘Arem g
*JUSUTUILUT JSOW aJe SJuauISe|q msomwamﬂou
“qInoA Jo map pinbi| pue WIOW oY} UL "puy
‘PasOISIP 3q suoYINg JI3Y} 310J3q 1JO 00],
Burids sy Jo sjuejul Y3 S[[eS Jaxued YL,
‘sayoJ}s snoruwnyed jou sadeds, J[OsI aNIAIA
"uoowr oY} 0} Aynesq 19y ysewrun ys |
ysnous redipoad st prewn 1saLreyd 3y L
"311S3p Jo Ja3uep pue J0ys ) Jo MO
‘UONRdE INOA Jo Jeax 9y} ut nok daoy puv
J01sTs xeap Auwr ‘i xeaj ‘erpoydQ 91 1e9d
‘Kuniroduar paxdjsewun sy OL
uedo ansean seyd INoA 10 11eat] oA 3s0f 10
s3uos SI{ ISI] NOA 183 JUIPaId 001 YHM JI
urelsns Lewr Jouoy ano£ ssof yeym ySrom UYL
TeqHMm $303 yrewrua(y Jo 95104 uTRW S} UBYL
ToYing ou st yorym “pasp Suikes sy 2418 AN
a%e(d pue joe renonred sty ut oY SV
1 3A31[8q 01 xej 0s Wopsim 1ok mwm k!
‘n
$3a0] 3y skes oy J1 ‘uoy, ‘peay ayp) st 9y joaryM
Apoq rey jo Surpei4 pue ao1on 34} Eﬂw
PAqLIdsSUmMOI oq 90101 STy s 210§aI} wﬁ
OYEIS S[0yM ST} JO ireay 3 Pue bﬁﬁmt ot
Spuadap ad10y0 s1y uo 10§ JreswIY 10J N: oH
‘op suosiad panesun se J0U M«: o)
. ('qaaq sty 03 3os(qns st ﬁumEEm&m sl
UMO sty jou st [[IMm s1y ‘payStom ssaul "
B3] 3snut nok ng [im sty 30 wzﬂr
Yoarwisaq yiop Imed aou [10s 0¥ % o
MOU NoK sanof ay sdeyiag [RYIM ow_m wut 2
[NOS pue purws a1y} Jo ALSS P ul
‘soxem adwioy iy se ng (N9 PY
duofe Moa3 Jou saop YU

€798 [ 1ov JoPuUpH

“_ o

SR

I1durs) e Jnoyim uoas [onuoo
“JIs saso[ Yok

“91 wresu ospa - - *qInox gy

S1Y31[q BuLdyIMm s udw
Iselq  ‘snowruwrad ‘snorxou "msc_wuﬁ.nooﬁ.ov
pauado aaey spnq :pasoy; s

JsIp 9q mﬂnvuuﬂ—n— 474

A.wmuwma
SO[q Sunds Apres U3 shoxmsap

“Qanyord 39g) wEOm
ULomIayues oy “o'1 Bunds - - - Iued ayy ¢y
N . SMO[q :soyjoxys -

A ‘Udpreur ‘Prewt ‘inyoaxes 150wy ”«mew—ud-uo MM

(*oury 1xou

7 arseyp
s

JNOA ‘g¢—
1 qins LA

JUdpaI) -
Jim waoﬂm v 14




51. ungracious: yp
! ungodl
m.w..ma. Show me. ., nﬂ.wwam. i
to live a strict and virty T

lows a life of self-indul
gence (S

55. recks not his own M&Mw dotthew 7
own advice .

uble favor from

59. Occasion smiles upon; |
5 n: 1.e., o .
(personified as Occasi i » OPPortunity
leave-taking ion) kindly grants me; leav

Mm. Look »ro:.orn_.mnnoﬂ see that you inscribe
oo. ngmvvo_é.obmn" immoderate; his: jts
.Nw. familiar: friendly; vulgar: Le., indiscriminate
s ::.n&uom courage: spirited youngster
Ww volce: approval, support
- €ensure: synonymous with jud
76. habit: clothing JHcement
aOmo. Are...inthat: This puzzlingline reads, in Q2
“Or mm a Eme.m&moﬁ and generous, chiefe in 53&
n F it reads, “Are of a most . .. cheff in that.” .Hrm

line seems to mean, generally: the French show

their refinement chief] in the w; .
apparel. Y ay they choose their

.
.

42

PO NN IR S

Hamlet

ACT1.8C. 3

3 heart. But, good my brother,
imﬁnwama IoEE cious pastors do,

, not 43 w o steep and thorny way to heaven,

Ghow ™2 ! ke a puffed and reckless libertine,
Ewwmm.m \he primrose path of dalliance treads

mmm_wmw_a not his own rede.
An

:,mwamm

O, fear me not.
Enter Polonius.

[ stay too long. But wﬁ% Bmm Mﬁﬂﬂﬂ comes.
A double blessing is a double grace.
Occasion smiles upon a second leave.

B_%‘w MM,P Laertes? Aboard, aboard, for shame!
The wind sits in the shoulder of your sail,
And you are stayed for. There, my blessing with

thee.

And these few precepts in thy memory
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue,
Nor any unproportioned thought his act.
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar.
Those friends thou hast, and their adoption tried,
Grapple them unto thy soul with hoops of steel,
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment
Of each new-hatched, unfledged courage. Beware
Of entrance to a quarrel, but, being in,
Bear 't that th’ opposéd may beware of thee.
Give every man thy ear, but few thy voice.
Take each man’s censure, but reserve thy judgment.
Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy,
But not expressed in fancy (rich, not gaudy),
For the apparel oft proclaims the man,
And they in France of the best rank and station
(Are) of a most select and generous chief in that.

Neither a borrower nor a lender (be,)
WMM GMHV oft loses both itself and friend,
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110, green: .
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.’e." presses
anItes‘” te

WOOdCQCkS inas
From Henry Parror

i ought.
Loa 39,15 it on e
% llten o mo
T off rs

lnexperienCe d

» Laquei ridicylosi

:1.e., naive about

pringe. (l.3.124; 5.2.336)

-+ (1613).

Hamlet act1.sc. 3

e) edge foé husbandry.
& thi self be true,
oWIE hine own
db(l);ove "I{f,’w, as the night the day, 85
Ot then be false to any man.
¢ r;roble:s;sing season this in thee.

an
T];;:will- M
. y Aﬁgﬁ:hu mbly dol tak
o you. Go, your servants tend.

~_(dulls th

¢ my leave, my lord.

s
JERTES oIl, Ophelia, and remember well 90
Fafe?I h’ave said to you.
is in my memory locked,

yourself shall keep the key of it.
TES Farewell. Laertes exits.

NIUS
wlwohat is
""Sﬁlﬁeage you, something touching the Lord
Hamlet.
soLoNIUs  Marry, well bethought.
Tis told me he hath very oft of late
Given private time to you, and you yourself 100
Have of your audience been most free and
bounteous.
If it be so (as so 'tis put on me,
And that in way of caution), I must tell you
You do not understand yourself so clearly 105
As it behooves my daughter and your honor.
What is between you? Give me up the truth.
OPHELIA
He hath, my lord, of late made many tenders
Of his affection to me.
POLONIUS
Affection, puh! You speak like a green girl 110
Unsifted in such perilous circumstance.
Do you believe his “tenders,” as you call them?

't, Ophelia, he hath said to you? 95
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136-40. broker, in short

Page 289, Tgmnan.m.. - beguile:

; mmm NOH— e
hd . Hﬂ
i, Lestments §W~Mﬂwm®% - Eqn.mnsosmm" %Mﬂ..
ing: speaking be guile: ors: solicitors Breath.

deceive; :
was suggested b . ; entice (Bawds
zgﬂam.:v y Lewis Theobald; Q2 and F read

142. slander: mmmmﬁmnn by misusing

46

Hamlet acT1.sC. 3

47
\_Onm,“ﬁ 1 should think.

wa—ﬂrﬁr t —CHOAE‘ my

each you. Think yourself a baby
ta’en these tenders for true pay, 115

terling. Tender yourself more dearly,

. e not s
wﬁwmo crack the wind of the poor phrase,

or M9 "3t thus) you'll tender me a fool.

pwill t

opHELTS d. he hath importuned me with love

lor .
Hﬁwwozoﬂ%_m fashion—

mowmwﬁwmwwoz: you may call it. Go to, go to!
OPHELIA .
And hath given countenance to his speech, my lord,
with almost all the holy vows of heaven.
POLONIUS
Ay, (springes) to catch woodcocks. I do know,
When the blood burns, how prodigal the soul 125
Lends the tongue VOWS. These blazes, daughter,
Giving more light than heat, extinct in both
Even in their promise as it is a-making,
You must not take for fire. From this time
Be something scanter of your maiden presence. 130
Set your entreatments at a higher rate
Than a command to parle. For Lord Hamlet,
Believe so much in him that he is young,
And with a larger (tether) may he walk
Than may be given you. In few, Ophelia, 135
Do not believe his vows, for they are brokers,
Not of that dye which their investments show,
But mere (implorators) of unholy suits,
Breathing like sanctified and pious "bawds'
The better to (beguile.) This is for all: 140
I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth
Have you so slander any moment leisure

120



-+ - TOuse: sta
10. Ke ¥s awake ton;j o
man &m%nﬂmw M,M-wﬁmmmw carouses; SGMWMMM nking
drinking . feularly associated with mrMMM
I
* .ﬂ—.gw QH Em - .
&m .w Up in one draft Pledge: his feat of €Mptying
. to the manner ; .
to accept this caste born: destined through birth

wm nwxom of: censured by

- Clepe: call; swini .

ek P o swinish ﬁrﬂwmn. Proverbial: “ag
22. addition: titles of honor

48

Hamlet ACT 1, sC. 4

;n talk with the Lord Hamlet.

ps 10 m%,m. I charge you. Come your ways,
r%__w { shall obey, my lord.

oo They exit.

145

l'Scene 41

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus.

The air bites shrewdly; it is very cold.
10
%mmw (a) nipping and an eager air.
JAMLET What hour now?
HORATIO 1 think it lacks of twelve.
MARCELLUS No, it is struck.
EOE.—,_HO
indeed, I heard it not. It then draws near the season
wherein the spirit held his wont to walk.
A flourish of trumpets and two pieces goes off.
What does this mean, my lord?
HAMLET ‘ .
The King doth wake tonight and takes his rouse,
Keeps wassail, and the swagg'ring upspring reels; 10
And, as he drains his draughts of Rhenish down,
The kettledrum and trumpet thus bray out
The triumph of his pledge.
goraTIO Is it a custom?
HAMLET Ay, marry, is t, 15
But, to my mind, though T am native here
And to the manner born, it is a custom
More honored in the breach than the observance.
[This heavy-headed Frevell east and west .
Makes us traduced and taxed of oaﬁﬁ. nations. 20
They clepe us drunkards and s;.nr swinish phrase
Soil our addition. And, indeed, it takes




25. pi
tion Pith anq mMarrow:
26. So: in
: 1n the
often happeng s MmEa
27 bworw of nature.

30. o €rgrowth . . . com

men (line 33)
37. undergo: experience

m<m=moBm~r§mwm95 .
44. goblin: demon ble seem disreputable,

48. questionable: problematic

93 :
cerements: a waxed cloth used to wrap a

corpse for burial B
picture, page 53 (pronounced as seerments”)

39-41. Th
e ng.. . . scandal: H@mmm difficult lines

See

50

actl.sc. 4

ements, though performed at

row of our attribute.
lar men

in particu )
vicious mole of nature in them,

rth (wherein they are not guilty,
cannot choose his odm:.a.

e naty rowth of some complexion

down the pales and forts of reason),
me habit that too much o’erleavens

of plausive manners—that these men,

I say, the stamp of one defect,

's livery or fortune’s star,

be they as pure as grace,

may undergo,

Being
His virtues else,

As infinite as man .
Ghall in the general censure take corruption

From that particular fault. The dram of Mevil'
Doth all the noble substance of a doubt

To his own scandal.]
Enter Ghost.
HORATIO Look, my lord, it comes.

HAMLET :
Angels and ministers of grace, defend us!

Be thou a spirit of health or goblin damned,
Bring 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 speak to thee. Il call thee “Hamlet,”
“King,” “Father,” “Royal Dane.” O, answer me!
Let me not burst in ignorance, but tell
Why thy canonized bones, hearsed in death,
Have burst their cerements; why the sepulcher,
Wherein we saw thee quietly interred,
Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws

25
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59-61. and we
.. 0ur go -
:;zleak humans to agitate oyur :llls ‘d and. Causing
at go beyond what outs ith thoygyys

‘ ?9. beetles . . . base:
x_f 1t were a face with b
ting eyebrows)
81. deprive your soverei
eignt
reason as ruler of your mincgin Y of reas
83. toys of desperation:

l.e-, Overhan

S it:
eetle brows 88 11s base (5

~—Prominent jut-

on: dePOSe

desperate impulses

Boe Byrum that domes dap notw at hand
Doty call all foldisrs to deathes band.

A corpse in a shrouding sheet or cerements. (1.4.53; 5.1.97)
From Richard Day, A booke of Christian prayers . . . (1590).

52

acTl.sc. 4

. What may this mean
thee updac j;:e again in complete steel,
X e - f the moon,
7 es 0
thOrhus the dil(;gnsl?ind we fools of nature
ight }:hake our disposition "
or7! beyond the reaches of our so sd i
'h thoughts- » Wherefore? What should we do?
Wlthwhy is thiss T (Ghost) beckons.

¢ you to g0 away \.Nith it
f it some jmpartment did desire
Asil? . |
To you alone Look with what courteous action
M cELf,zs you to a more removed ground.
wa A M
gut do not g0 with it.

HoRATIO
LET
HA;: will not speak. Th

on lord
DO;;rOt' w .Why, what should be the fear?
HAML

I do not set my life at a pin’s fee.

And for my soul, what can it do to that,

Being a thing immortal as itself?

It waves me forth again. I'll follow it.

HO\I;IA&(: if it tempt you toward the ﬂo?d, my lord?
Or to the dreadful summit of th;: clelfaf
That beetles o’er his base into the s-m; orm
And there assume some other horri foh
Which might deprive your sovere.:lin(t)gf/ °
And draw you into ma\dness;’i Thmra tion,.
[The very place puts ;oi}';tgfevzigebmin
vﬁﬂ;ol:;kn;'(;:enr?a(ﬁ;vfa’thoms to the sea
:Kn?i hears it roar beneath.]

No, by no means.

en I will follow it.
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) Tecy ah
ut
3. Mar, 2
k me: Pay attention to me
54

Hamlet

5
mn, T'll follow thee.
s

S

ACTl.sC, S

CELLUS { go, my lord. "They hold back Hamlet.)
A;(zou shall 7 Hold off your hands.

HAMLEIO

' ORAT Jed. You shall not go.
Be rlTl My fate cries out

@ AN{Lg nakes each petty arture in this body
AD pardy 2 the Nemean lion’s nerve.

Aiill am I called. Unhand me, gentlemen.

heaven, 11l make a ghost of him that lets me! 95
t adl away!—Go on. I'll follow thee.

Ghost and Hamlet exit.
ORAT[O . . .
H He waxes desperate with imagination.

MARCELLUS

Let's follow. "Tis not fit thus to obey him.
HORATIO .

Have after. To what issue will this come?
MARCELLUS

Something is rotten in the state of Denmark.
HORATIO

Heaven will direct it.

MARCELLUS Nay, let’s follow him.

They exit.

10C

fScene 57
Enter Ghost and Hamlet.

HAMLET
Whither wilt thou lead me? Speak. I'll go no
further.
GHOST
Mark me.



