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~ DRAMATIS PERSONZE

Cr.aupivs, king of Denmark.
HaMr.ET, son to the late, and nephew to the present king.
Pororrus, lord chamberlain.
HoraT10, friend to Hamlet.
LABeTES, son to Polonius,
YOLTIMAND,
Roswmonis

ORANTZ,
GuimLpENsTERN, [ cOUrters.
OsRIC,
A Gentleman,
A Priest. )
MAROELLUS,
BEENAEDO, officers.
FRrANCIB00, a soldier.
REYNALDO, servant to Polonius,
Players.
Two Clowns, grav:
Komms, prince of Norway.

Ambassadors.
GERTRUDE, queen of Denmark, and mother to Hamlet.
OPHELIA, ter to Polonius.







ACT ONE






ACT L.
SorxnE 1. Elsinore. A Platform before the Castle.

FRANCISCO at kis post. Enter to hitm BERNARDO.

Bernardo. Who ’s there?

Francisco. Nay, answer me; stand, and unfold yourself.

Bernardo. Long live the king!

Francisco. Bernardo?

Bernardo. He.

Francisco. You come most carefully npon your hour.

Bernardo. 'T is now struck twelve; get thee to bed,
Francisco.

Francisco. For this relief much thanks; 't is bitter cold,

And I am sick at heart.

Bernardo. Have you had quiet gnard?

Francisoo. Not a mouse stirring.

Bernardo. Well, good night.

If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus,

The rivals of my wateh, bid them make haste.

E'Mth oo.'I think I hear them.—Stand, ho! Who is

ere

Enter HORATIO and MARCBLLUS.

Horatio. Friends to this ground.

Marcellus. And liegemen to the Dane.

Franeisco, Give you good night.

Marcellus. O, farewell, honest soldier:
[1]



