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Havoempawguw  w  nepenaem
no pueynka I', Puaunnobekoro

BOAY «TAMJIETA»
eRCHN Gl TAR yeepa-
- pmumé;:ax: alCasmicry, O6-
A iakomel 1 GANARN RAALIOMY 113 Hac,
oanpiym B mameii anreparype. urate
jeTar paccennni B Heil MOBCIOAY, MBI K WM npn-
AqKe Te, KTO HOMHNT anranficknii nogmmmng,
AYIOT ATHMIT TPAAUMEHOHNLIMIL UHTATAMIL, 1O CHNTAACH
AL, UTO OHIl CILIONIL 1 PAIOM ouensb npubinsnreinn,
‘0 1I BOBCE HeBEpHbL. y

wmnyMn B3 pyccrnx nepesoion «lamieran caeiyer

p mepenoint A, Kponeﬂexrn (1844 r.) u K. P.

r.). Ho mum ToT, mix Apyroii me zaior jocTaTowuio
ro mennn opurnuaia. Ocuopnoii mopor wkpo-
1efepropekoro Mepenoia He B TOM, UTO A3LIK €ro Koe B
qeM yerapex I CTHXI NOpoii HeYRIIKW, a B TOM, 4TO
obpasnr Hlexcnnpa Hepeiko MeRsmKeNb HAN Aaie same-
menst apyriur. Ilepesox K. P. » ropasgo Goanweii cre-
menin orsevaer tTpeGopannam Toumocti. 3jech BHepBBIC
NOCTABACHA 32Ja4ua HepejaTh B OTAEABLHMOCTH KamAblii
ernx Ilexennpa n cobaoorn ocobennocri ero nmoarnkm.
Ho ctuxu mepesojia (To HATHCTONHBIC, TO HECTHCTOMALIE)
nactoabko Gessmuanenns, uro roxoc Hlexcnmpa B HuX He
SBYUNT HHUTAE.

a ToM, K10 B mamun gmn Geperca garh HOBuiii mepe-
pox Hlexcnupa, aemnut orpomuan orsercrecnnocts. llocie
(ONLITOR MHOPHX IPeAUICCTBENHNKOB, ON ieil1eT HOBYIO
IOUBITRY BOCHPONIBECTH 1A CBOEM A3LIKC CO3iAMIE BeAN-
#oro nosra Tak, urobsl ero nepesor n rumjioli cpoeli

ke Gupke, noamee M KHZHEHHCE OTPUHAL nenoapa-
maenplif noginnung, <




Vil E MEPEBOIY eFAMAETA®

Yero on goamcn jobusarhes v cnocii pabore?

1. Tounoro wocnponsseacmua caopecnoii TRamn no-
AJMHIHED, MOCKOILKO TO A03NOIAIOT CPEACTBA PYCCKOTro
A3LIKA,

Yem Goanmeii Gyter ara Toumocrh, Tem BepHee GyayT
fepesannt kag eruancrnygeckue ocobennocrn Ulekennpa,—
Cro CIOBApL, APXNTERTOHHKA €r'0 PedH N ee ®HIyphl, —
TAR 1 cicrema ero ofpagom, T. e, caMas cepigeBnua ero
1moasu,

2. Hoprnueckoli  pannogemnocrnn  kasmtoro pyccroro
CTHXA CTHXY NOAINNNNEA, T. €. TOLO 3BYMAHNA, KOTOPOe
ne!:orzpnﬂi PAX CI0B JeldeT NMeNHO CTHXOM, JKHBY[INM
WOIHON nanpio. ITO Wreax BPAL AN AOCTIMHMBLINE, 1O
RAMeCTBO mepenoid cTonT B NpAMoii aasncuMocTn oy
npub.xenna k uemy.

Crpemacy uepexars Beé o, uro corn y [lexecnupa, mun
B YieM ero me ofeinas, B npPUTOM HMEHHO TAK, KAK 2TO
ecth y Illexennpa, ne moAMCHAA ero HoaTHEA Kakoii-1nbo
MHOIO, NEPEBOAMHE AOJMKCH, B TO e BpPeMA, HHMEro K
HeMy me jofapaaTh, He BBOAUTE B CBoOii TekeT pasbacue-
i wan cKpriToro koMMenTapna, a Tem nave yEpamennii
B CBOEM BRYCe,

Ecan 6o cywecrsosan naeaasusiii nepesos, To, cpas-
HeHHBIE ¢ nogaunMukoM, oH #BAAA GBI To e cojepHia-
Hite, Bripaskennoe B Toii we wopsme, n Gua 6u1 npu aToM
BO BCEX CBONX AJPMEHTAX XYAOKECTBOHHO paBHOeHeH
OpuriHay.

Ho pazinune B crpoe sanikoB AeqaerT HOBOAMONKHBIM
Takoe, Mot 6p1 ckagaam, seprainHoe oTpazkemne oAHoii
nopami B apyroii. B wacrnoctn, npn nepesoje ma py{g-
CREI A3LIK nMenwo anraniicrnx noarow, rpeGopanue: «To
e cofepikamne B TOi e ®opMe» CTAHOBMTCA TPYAHO
BLUIOIHHMBIM. ARriniickiie ciopa, B cpejneM, kopoue pyc-
CRIX 1 moaToMy auramiicknii crux emue mauiero, Bmes
waer Goapmwe crop. Meuwty TeM NOMATHO, WMTO UETHEEPO:
CTHUIA adraniickoii Gariaiei, man oxraswt Baiipomosa
«Jou-iKyaman, min comernr Illexcnnpa foamuui OGbITh
flepeann) W 1HO-pYCCKH TAKMMH K€ TOWNO CTPO®AMIL,
¥ kasmgoli va mux ecth csom ApXuTeRTONNYECKIIe 1 MY«

K NEPEROTY «TAMIETA® Ix

apIkAABIbIC 3aKoHbI, ofycioBinBaloWiic ll:! *.‘-;';ﬁf:;::‘::-
s, w0 mlenﬁ:&lucrmngﬁ:ue c?!‘:m-nonn‘mﬂ,
BAETCH, WTO B QNI H6 UDOEDAIRA:
LU Yo, MOeE MWROTIIR pyccna:peml o m;,a.bmmglml:x KO-
i ypastasnll moxop :ll::lrnal aajada nepejarh co-
PUEERE . DSOS m"”“o: eCTHOM TARHX CIOBOCOYETA-
Al M’:' bl BCE HaiugHbIe NOHATHA N
w npu BTOM HUEAC He IOCTYIHTHCA
s - :5 cTHXA 11 JOCTOMHCTROM pyceroii pewun,
g . “:3, ppuGeraTh X CHHTE3Y, K TAKHM cove-
" mﬂ,jaw“oﬂm nospoan Oui mepeanarn gannmii pag
uén':;? tl::mn MEHBIINM KOJNYCCTBOM C10B PYCCKHX,
o jomnx, oAmako, obpasnoe cojepuanne anriniickoro
s“mulia.ﬁnn'm BCE e, caydal, KOrja M 8T0 HCBLINOIHM-
ucml; epeno MUK BBRINYHKACH #KePTBOBATH wur)mnr:::n;
S1CMEHTOM TNOLINHNEL, 3aech on Aosen saborw bl
rom, wrobul B eprey OpLio mpHEeceno HamMeHee cy
[eCTBEHHOE AJA XYAOHECTBEHHOr0 pOMEKTA [eioro. )
Copepuienno Tag me oGeronT geao u -mu:é. KOI"{{a ne-
A HAMI He CTPO®HYHbIE ®OPMLI N033HI, & %bl egox-,
ocnopnoii crnx Hlexcnmposoii apamaTypri. :rls.'(.. i
Goanpili OT pHeMBI M He BRAYMEHHBI nsc-rp_\x-r_‘,p
0CTOB CTPO®LI He MepecTaeT OT BTOro DMTH crllxo:ue.
7. €. BAMKHYTBHIM CMBICIOBBIM 1 BBYROBBRIM HedbIM, ﬁn'ﬁ
pAEMCHTBI KOTOPOTO Opramuueckil cpaaanbi mesmay cobo X
W ApYr Apyra onpejgedmior. B Gesom cruxe pra coprammy
HOCTBY, AT CAMOCTOATEALHAA BHYTPEHHAA HNAHL OTACADL:
HBIX pll'l‘hlll'l(’.clill! RYCROB ou;ymae'rcn elle DT‘IET.II!BGI.I,‘;
yeM B CTHXE CTPOGHYECKOM, HDOTOMY UTO 31CCh RAMALI
puTsitecknii Kycox Aepsures cax coboli, me ounpancn
Ha puoMy u na obmuil apxwresrypupill purs oTpoent.
lll:na'rouy ecrecTpenno Tpefopamne, 4To6bl KAKAOMY
PHTMHMCCKOMY 11 CMBICIOBOMY [elomy meucmlponcno;:
Texera, 6yib TO CTHX AN TPYONA CTHXOW, coo‘rng;cm -
BAIO TAKO® e Jjeioe Il B PYCCKOM IHepesoje. Ge“"‘
CTHX (AN TPyNIa CTHXOB) €CTh BAMKHYTAA B Ce :‘;“j
mnga; kax Ob1  saxomvennwiii sweer. dAlecTHRyIAQNN MO
ANHHNKA JOLKHA BTOPHTH HECTHRYIAQUA Hepesoa.



X K HEPEBOLY sPAMIETA®

Cywecrayer mansnoe smucune, Gyaro Geawii crnx cern
HexRan aMopaeRas macca, 10 NPOHABOIY PACTARIMAAN, It UTO
noaromy, nepesoan Hlexcmupa Geawmu cruxamm, B Mnx
MOHIMO  yaomuTh peé ckazamnoe Ilexcuupom, mnuem ne
AREpTBY, 1 TakuM ofpasom AaTh coBepmiennuii pycexnii
uepesor. K ocuactbio, Hu 0AMH N3 HAWINX HepeBoidIKoR,
ARC 13 Tex, KTo memnime Bcero owymas Ilexcmupa,
KR 1102Ta, e CIel0BA 110 ATOMY WYTH; B Toii mwan unoii
CTeNeHN KA Ablii 13 HUX UYBCTHOBAX PUTMHMCCKHIT 0cTOR
Mlexenupospix crixon n we pemwaica paapymmrs cro
Broane,

Hlexenup micad  croxaymm, 1 Mb XOTUM YeawimaTs
IIO-;))'C‘TNH cTHxn mBK(‘.I’Ill]lﬂ.

Ecan B upegiarneson unrarcao uepenoge «I'asieran
CTOALKO ke CTHXOTBOPHLIX CTPOK, CKOILEO B anramiickom
TEKCTe, TO BATO He BHCWIHEEe CTECHOHIe, HAIOKEHHOe Ha
ceba nepeBo uuKEOM. JT0 AL CI1EACTBIE €ro OTHOMICHI
K BUYTPeHHCH RHSHI Ka#i0ro ¢THXA I €ro ;keJanus 1o
BOBMOGKRHOCTIE Q08KBATHO IePeiaTh BCE Te HIEMEHTBI, —
CMBIC.IOBLIC, CTILIMCTHMECKHe 1 puTMnMeckne, — 3 1ko-
TOpLIX oma caaraerea, B oucun Mumornx caygasx emy
HPHXOLIOCH  npeojosesars  ofuiunyo  npu’ nepesoge
¢ AHCIHCROTO TPYAHOCTE: HePeiaTh MEHLIUIM HICIONM PYC-
CENx cioB Goapuwree uncio ancanfickux CIoB-noHATIL
Ero ociosuoii upn atom saGoroii 6ui30 ne namecrn yepba
pyccroii peun, Tar urolp pyccrus cionaym csoGoxuo Ani-
uwatocs B crnxe. On suaer Bee ske, 4TO B paje Cayuacs
eMy  NPHILIOCH HOMREPTBOBATL OTACABHBIMII PeveHuaMI
HOLIIHHIEA, OpenMyecTeenno anutetamu, O crapaica
ATO 1€1aTh € HANMEHLIIM BPejoM LU IOATIMecKOl ia-
CHIIEHHOCTII CTUXA,

Iiapnoe, x wemy crpemmica mnepesopunk, ato Guiio
¢ BOZMOMHON TOMNOCTLIO BOCCOIAATEH CloBecHbie 06paanI
MIexcunpa, mpe:kge Beero ero MeTadmopbi, CTOIbL LA HELO
NApaRTepubie, He onyckaa uu ofuoii, um coxpamurs ero
CTILINCTHRY, HE OCTANABAMBAACL IIEPes TeM, 4TO HeKo-
Topbie  0bOPOTHI MOCYT Ka3aTHCA UYMALIMIL PYCCKOMY
napiky. Ioatomy on cobaropan Takne, NOCTPOCHIA, KAK,
panpnyep; >

K NEPEBOAY eTAMAETA®

ve s B MOATY,
- i ff ¢ oTolt KpyIm CMOTPUT B MOPE
7 I CAMIIAT, KK OHO pewer WINY- (I. 4. 76—78)

g POIADEUTE DY K,
iy : :1Hﬁ:xlloli MOSMATD . . -

d oy
i (1. 5. 158—159)
i RITH

AscTupoll Masvw,
Yoo bpea .f&’:‘;‘,"ra e BAUI NOOP . . .

e
g (III. 4. 445—146)

i nepepojunka OuvLio v Kakoii-ro Mepe
A':l’:::i :’t?fé::-:; eRcHupa, ero ucu.m’;urre.thuo :1-
raTiii C10BAPb, nzobiiyomnii peggus, mu: pas apxanv-
{piMi, NHOII Pas BIEPBLIC COIAMHLIMIL pe Jemtsms.a o
JyopnoHAILHAA, BBYKOBAA TRAHL CTHXA m‘le.m a3 Lo
eROUIEA B MHBIX CAYUAAX Pemaioliee sHa‘lenie. "
OGBACHAIOTCH HEKOTOPLIC M3 KPYHHEHIINX, J0Nyennn
perounocteii, Tag, emy kaszaloch, |TO, Iepeiasan

:;l:;:n.mumlllc Jdaspra, ofpawennoe K ero HecyacTroil
[-H
iy «os 0 TS of May! :
Dear maid, kind sister, sweel Ophelia!
cloBaMi;

0 Posa nu:!
4, cectpa, Oseans MoR! "
e (IV. 8. 155—154)

on pepHee Boccoziaer mawmoc aroro cxopbmoro nocx.n_:-
pami, vey a1o Guiio Gu npn Goaee ;oc.wnuou,{.’no pur-
suMeckn 1 Myspiaipno obeyumennom nepesoie. Han, ma-
npuMep, B cTHXAX!
A f, BeOX HeHUIMR aide m asocuacrael,
« BEycusmias o1 M@AA AMPUMX KAATH,

CMOTPIO, KAK §TOT MOMIRWA ¥M CRpemeier,
floxos

HO TPECHYBIUINM ROJOKOJAM. “{]!L I !55—’38/:'

SBYROBAA BBIPA3NTEILHOCTh ABYX [OCICANNX CTPOR NpPet-
[10YTeHA JeKCHYeCcKoil TOYHOCTI.



X1 K NEPEBOJY €TAMIETA»

Berpeualopuecs B IIEKCHMPOBCKOM TEKCTe TeMHbIe
mecta M HesncHpie 06OpPOTHI COXPANEHDI, 110 BOZMOMKHOCTH,
B TOM e BUAe, RAKOH OHH MMCKT B OpPHIHHAaJIe,

Cruxorpopuntii MeTp moianuunka maxoxur cebe mouwiii
AKBHBAICHT B pycckoM narncronuoy ambe. B qamuecs
wapeAka B OpUrHHAJe OTRJIOHeHMA OT uncroro amba (oiuu
AN ABA JAMIUHHX HeYAapHbIX CJI0r'a, HAM e, HAO opor
NPONYCK TAKOrO CIOra) Memee 3aMeTHLI Ho-auramiickm,
vem pT0 Oniio Gpl mo-pycckm, U NOATOMY B NepeBojge He
cobarogenst. Koporkue cruxn (ofmunee Bcero Asyxcrom-
HBIe M Tpexcronubie) nepejaunt Goabuell wacTsio Kopor-
kumn e, Ho B OTAedbHBIX Cayuanx NepeBoiMHK N03BO-
aax cebe menoapzoBaTh mycryomwne cromel. JakTimanue-
CKHe OROMMAHNA B OPpHIHHAJIE peiri, PGM“ OHHM M B ne-
pesoge, u aupt B nanGosee CMArYCHHOM BHJIe: HeyiapHoe
an» nepex raacuoii (Fopagno, Auranwy, koponagun, Oweins
" T IL). in:m. BCIOAY, '€ OHA MMeeTCA B NOLINHHEANKE,
coba0 ena u B nepepoje.

Texer «l'amaeran ofpoc uHeoGoapumpiMm  KoanvecTsoM
TOJKOBAHMIT 1 KOWBEKTYP, OTAeIbHbIC BHIPAKEHNA I CI0BA
MHTAIOTCA 1 NONNMAIOTCA BechMa paainuno. B ocmomy
neYaTaeMoro sAech HEPEBOAA IOJIOMEH TEKCT M3AAMMA:
A mnew variorum edition of Shakespeare, edited by
Horace Howard Furness, Vol. III—IV. Hamlet. — London
and Philadelphia. J. B. Lippincott & Co. 1879. 3ror ke
TeRCT BOCHPONABOANTCA NPOTHE PYCCROro.

B cpoeii paGore mepeBoiuNE N0AL30BAICA BCCMIH 10-
crynupiMin emy Komsenrapuamn k Hlexkcoupy. Ho noacuars
B RAMCIOM OTJACILHOM cayuae, NO4eMY OH Hpeinodes To
nan unoe nonmumanue, Gprio Gu1 HesosMOmHO, ITO cocTa-
piao O6p1 cammiom obmmpneiii, Aa eAsa an W HYEHEBI,
KOMMenTapuii.

Ilpumesanua K TeKCTY Aambl Jnmb B Heobxoiumetimmx
cayuanx, Korga tpe6opaioch NOACHHTE TEMHOE MECTO LN
ABYCMBIC.IeHHOE@ BbIpAsKeHHe, OrOBOPHTH HMEIYIOcA B
opHIHHAJe WIPY CI1OB WIN e Korja Tpyino Guiio oboii-
Tues Ges peasnnoii cnpaskm,

Ilpessaraempiii umrarearo mnepesoi soepssie Obly Ha-
negaray B cepun clllkoinnas Gubanmorera riaccuxos,

- &k NEPEBOXY =TAMAETAD Xl

x ant., Mocksa, 1933 (mepenedaTka —u

il y:'apu “gaaccugons, T'oc. M3A AeT. Jut.,
' ‘m). o0 MHOTHMI MeRAIROHIAMY, BHECeHHLIMH
Ges mepesogunka. FCRasceniA pTH Guram
””:; Lyt a B omoromunke: «Biinax
i'}? : .. p, BbILOAUIOM IIOX pPeARK-

N °K. Pozamoa (00, H8A. XYyA auT,,

werpeproro N0 CUeTY, M3AMIA e
oD ap::manu MOABEPrayT mepepa-

M. Jognucknii






THE TRAGEDY
of HAMLET
PRINCE OF DENMARK

TPATEJLHA
o PAMJIETE
PHHILE JIATCKEOM



-

DRAMATIS PERSONE

Claudius, King of Denmark.
llar!u“lel, son to the late, and nephew lo the present,
ng,

Fortinbras, Prince of Norway.
Polonius, Lord Chamberlain,
Horatio, friend to Hamlet.
Laertes, son to Polonius.
Voltimand,
gornalius,

osencrantz, y
Guildenstern, Courtlers.
Osrio,
A Gentleman,
SRR

arcellus,
Bernardo, Officers.
Francisco, a soldier,
Reynaldo, servant to Polonius.
Players.
Two Clowns, grave-diggers.
A Captain,
Engliah Ambassadors.

yertrude, Queen of Denmark, and mother lo Hamlel.

Ophelia, daughter to Polonius.

Lords, Ladies, Officers, Soldiers, Sailors
Messengers, and other Atlendants

Ghost of Hamlel's Father,
Scene: Elsinore.

AENCTBYIOIIHE JHMA

K.aamsanii, Kopois .4;-rcunﬁ.

Iamaer, culil moroiimoro w miemmmun y
b | K QaperRyioero

@opTunbpac, upunyg sopseckni,

11 0.1 0 i i, Gowsmnit Beasmozka,

Fopapuo, Apyr lamiera.

Jdaspr, com Hoxonnsa,

BoabTHMAaHA

KRopueanii

Posennrpanp

rjl.lhjollc'l‘ﬂp n

Ocpur

Asopauun

;:(n AWIeNHYER.

apugesa

Beo pl"u apao } Oaugepuwr.

P pancucrg coriar,

Peifuaan o, cayra Ioaomun,

ARTEpoDL

ABa myTa, mornabuwrm,

Ranumram

Auraulicrume mocym.

I'eptpyaAa, xopoaesa garckas, sars ['avsera.

Oweann, goup Hoxonus.

Beasvown, Jfamu, Oenngeps, Cosxarw, Mopakn
Fosms n npoyne NpulinKensMe,

Ipugsopume.

lipmapak Tamteroma oTma.
Mecro pelicrena: Divcunop.



ACT 1
SCENE 1

Elsinore. A platform before the castle

Francisco al his post. Enfer lo him Bernardo.

Bernardo
Who's there?

Francisco

Nay, answer me; stand, and unfold yoursell,

Bernardo
Long live the king!

Francisco
Bernardo?

JEACTBHE 1
ABIEHHE 1
dascarop. llaomazka mepey SaMEOM

dpancHCRO N cmpaxe, Brodum Bepmapao.
Bepmapao
Kro sxecs?
@®pancucro
Hew, cam orsers Mue; croif n obbasucs.
Bepuapaxo
Ropoas ga agpascreyer!
Ppascucko
beprapao?



ACT 1, RCENE 1
Bernardo

He.
Francisco

You come most carefully upon your hour.

Bernardo
"Tis now slruck twelve; get thee to bed, Francisco,

Francisco
For this relief much thanks; 'tis bitter cold,
And I am sick al heart.

Bernardo
Have you had quiet guard?
Francisco
Not a mouse stirring. 10

Bernardo
Well, good night. -
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus,
The rivals of my watch, bid them make haste,

Francisco
I think I hear them.— Stand, ho! Who is there?
Enter Horatio and Marcellus
Horalio
Friends to this ground.
Marcellus
And liegemen to the Dane. m

Francisco
Give you good night.

aeficrsue 1, "BARAAE 1 7

Bepuapao
On. :
PpanmCHOKO

" Bu B caMoe mOMAIOBALN BPOMA,

Bepuapao
Amenazgars 6ver; uiw, xomuch, ‘Ppancuoro.

Ppancucro
Baaroaapio sa CMEHY; X0X0x poakuii,
W wmue me mo cebe,
Bepmapao
Boé 6nr1o Tuxo?
P paHCHOKRO
Mplmib e HIOBeALREYIACH.
Bepuapao
Hy, z06poit moum. ]
M ecai BCTPeTHINL ocTaibHBIX, Mapgeisa
Man Topaguno, moToponu HX.
Ppancuncro
A wx wak 6yaro casuuy. — Croit! Kro Tyr?
Brodam Topanmmo w Mapneaa
FTopaguo
Apyaea crpane.
Mappeaa
M moxn aatckolt caymbei 1

dpancucko
Honotimott wowi.



ACT 1, SCENE )

Marcellus
0, farewell, honest soldipr:
Who hath relieved you?
Francisco
Bernardo hath my place.
Give you good night.

(Exil.

Marcellus
Holla! Bernardo!
Bernardo
Say, —
What, is Horalio there?
Horatio
A piece of him,

Bernardo
Welcome, Horatio; welcome, good Marcellus.

Marcellus
What, has this thing appear'd again to-night?
Bernardo ;
1 have seen nothing.
Marvcellus
Horatio says 'tis but our fantasy,
And will not let belief take hold of him
Touching this dreaded sight, twice seen of us:
Therefore 1 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 lo it.

Aelicrere 1, apieanE | 9

Mappgeax
(. Gorvom, ueernwiii Bonun;
A uro omenny reba?
Ppascncko
- Hpuurey Bepuap.io.
[okoiinoii nowmn.

[¥xodum,

Mappeaa

il Bepuapao!

bepuapiao

o Hro,

Fopapno ¢ roboii?

Fopagno

Kycox ero.

LBepuapao
Hpuser, Nopayno; Mapueay, npuser.

Mapueaa
Hy, uto, onaTh CEroAmsA UOABIAIOCHT

bepuapao
H unvero me suted.

Mapuoaa
Fopagno cunraer aTo Hawei
daurasneii, 11 B KyTRO® BuicHbLE,
TMpoacTasuree HaM ABAMALL, OH HC BEpHT;
[loaToMy ero s mpuraaci.
[MocToponTs MruoBenbaA 3TOH HOI,

M, ecan npnapar ABUTCA ONATD,
[Tyerp Bargamer caM M HYCTb 6ro OKINKHEOT,



10

ACT 1, SCENE |

Horalio
Tush, lush, 'twill not appear.
Bernardo

. 8it down awhile;
And lel us once again assail your ears,
That are so forlified against our story,
What we Lwo nights have seen.

H

Horaltlio

Well, sit we down,
And lel us hear Bernardoe speak of this,

Bernardo

Last night of all, "

When yond same star that's westward from the pole
Had made his course to illume that part of heaven
Where now it burns, Marcellus and myself,

The bell then bealing one, —

Ender Ghost.
Marcellus
Peace, break thee off; look, where il comes again! ¢
Bernardo
In the same figure, like the king that's dead.
Marcellus
Thou art a scholar; speak fo it, Horatlo.
Bernardo
Looks it not like the king? mark it, Horatio.
Horatio
Most like; it harrows me with fear and wonder,

ARNCTRNE 1, ABAEEME 1 _ 11

Fopagno
Jymb, 9yWb, HO ABWTCA.
Bepuapao
Jasaiire, caaem; 30
M ABuHEM BHOBL Ma lTYPM TBOHX ymefi,
Croah yRpemiemmmix nporus mamei Goiu,
Bed, uro mMbi BHAGAM.
Topauno
Hy, xopomo,
Caanmrecs n nocsymaem Bepmapao.
Bepnapao
Munysmell moubI0, "
Koraa Bom Ta 3pesja, Jaeseif IMosapmofi,
Hpnmaa esernts Tolf o6iactm meboo,
Tae Gaemer u Teneps, Mapgeax u s,
Essa mpobmio uac...
Bxodum Npmepax,

Mappgeaax

Tiu, 3aMOIYII; CMOTPN, BOT OH ONATH! w
Bepuapao

Copcem Takoif, Kak 6bix Kopoas moxoHmsiif.

Mapgeaxa
Twt kEEnK; obparncs K memy, Iopagwo.

Bepmapao

Ioxom ma wopoia? Baraxamm, Copaymo.

Fopaguo
AR; A NPOEN3AH CTPAXOM M CMY[IOHBEM,



12 ACT 1, 3CENE )

Bernardo
It would be spoke lo.

Marcellus
Question it, Horatio, i

Horalio

What art thou, that usurp’st this time of night,
Together with that fair and warlike form

In which the majesty of buried Denmark

Did sometimes march? by heaven T charge thee, speak!

Marcellus
It is effended.

Bernardo
See, it slalks away! Y

Horatio
Stay! speak, speak! I charge thee, speak!
[Exil G hos
Marcellus
'Tis gone, and will not answer.

Bernardo
How now, Horatio! you tremble and look pale;
Is not this something more than fantasy?
What think you on't? oy

Horatio
Before my God, I might not this believe
Without the sensible and true avouch
Of mine own eyes,
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Bepnapao
On ®aer nonpoca.

Mapueaa
Copamnpaii, lopagno. 4

Fopagno
K10 Thi, YTo MOCATHY.X HA HTOT HAC
W oror Gpammmii n npexpacubiii obank,
B roropoy meprpiii nopenTesh AaTHan
Crymax woraa-ro? Baniumalo, mossn!

Mapueaa
On ocxopbien.
Bepuapao
Cyorpu, mwaraer npous! 30

lFopagwo
Croii! Moann, moasn! 3aranuao, moasn!
Mpuwapar yrodum.
Mapupeaa
Yiea — u ne orpeTiny,

Bepunapao
Hy, uro, Dopagno? Apomums i Gieten?
Moskaayii, aTo me ogua eantasnn?
Yr1o eramenb Thi? %

Fopaugno
Kanuyes sam Gorom, s 6w we nomepiny,
Koraa 61 we Gecenopnan nopyka
Mounx e raaa.
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ACT 1, SCENE 1

Marcellus
Is it not like the King?

Horatio
As thou art to thyself;
Such was the very armour he had on
When he the ambitious Norway combated:
So frown'd he once, when, in an angry parle,
He smote the sledded Polacks on the ice,
'Tis strange.

Marcellus

Thus twice before, and jump at this dead hour,
With martial stalk hath he gone by aur walch,

Horatio
In what particular thought to work I know not;

But, in the gross and scope of my opinion,
This bodes some strange eruption to our state.

Marcellus
Good mow, sit down, and tell me, he that knows,
Why this same strict and most observant walch
So nightly toils the subject of the land,
And why such daily cast of brazen cannon,
And foreign mart for implements of war;

Why such impress of shipwrights, whose sore task

Does not divide the Sunday from the week;
‘What might be toward, that this swealy haste
Doth make the night joint-labourer with the day;
Who is't that can inform me?

AeliCTBEE 1, ABAEWNHE 1

Mappeaxu
Toxom ua kopoas?

Fopagwuo

Kag s cam na ceba.

Takoil me cameiii 6pra ma mHem jocmex,
Korxa ¢ kumanspim Guwica om Hopsempen;
Bor Tar OH XMYpILICH, KOria Ha JIbAY

B ceupenoii CXBATKE DASTPOMIS HOIAKOE.
Kagr crpauno!

Mappeaa
M Tar om ABAXABL, B ATOT MepTRuili wac,
[pomes npn mameil cTpaske, rPOIELIM IIArOM.

l'opagno
Q1o B TOTHOCTH NOAYMAThH, A He BHAN;

Ho poobge s B pTOM BIGKY SHAR
Kagnx-To CTPANMBIX CMYT AJf TOCyAapeTsa.

Mappeaax

He cects an nam? H nycrn, rRTo amaer, cRamer,
K gemy BOT BTH CTpOTrHe A030DPbLI

BeenOYHO TPYAAT moAiaHMbIX cTpamEbI?

R oMy JANThe ECOX ATHX MOJHLIX myma,

H pra crynxa Goembix nmpHIAcos,

Bep6osra maormmkros, ueil mmmrnit TpyA

He pasanmaer npasgankos or Gyxmeii?

B uem ralimpiii cmuica Taxoii ropaueli cuewmxm,
Yro crala HOYL coTpyAmNgero AHA?

Kro obmacautr mme?

(1]

73



ACT 1, SCENE 1 AEACTBHE 1, ABAERNR 1

Horatio lN'opagno

That can I;
At least the whisper goes so. Our last king,
Whose image even but now appear’d lo us,
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway.
Thereto prick’d on by a most emulate pride, [ToABNDHYTHIM PeBENBOIO ropAuiHel,
Dared to the combat; in which our valiant Hamlet — X Ha mose mwanaw; 1 mam xpabpuiii Tamior
For so this side of our known world esteem'd him — s 3§ TakUM OH CABLL BO BCEM H3BECTHOM MIpE —
Did slay this Fortinbras; who by a seal'd compact, Y6i1 ero; a TOT, O AOTOBOPY,
Well ratified by law and heraldry, CRPENICHIOMY 0 WOCTH I 3AKOHAM,
Did forfeit, with his life, all those his lands SMmmaaen, syeere ¢ HKHAHDLIO, BCEX 3eMedh,
Which he stood seized of, to the conqueror; EMy HOABIACTHBIX, B 1O0IB3Y KOPO.IA;
Against the which a moiety competent Bsasen uero morofimuiii mam xopo.n
Was gaged by our king; which had return’d Pywaicn papmoii aoscii, kaxosan
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, Hepexoamia » pyku Poprunbpaca,
Ilad he been vanquisher; as, by the same cov enmnl Byas nobeqnrean om; kak u ero,
And carriage of the arlicle design'd, ' o CIIC AK.IIOYEHTIONo YeA0BL,
Ilis fell to Hamlet. Now, sir, young Fortinbras, Aoctasach Pawsery. H por, meapeaoii
Of unimproved mettle hot and full, Kuns ornaroii, miaaunii Popruubpac
Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there Habpaa cebe ¢ mopnesmernx nobepesii
Shark'd up a list of lawless resolutes, Barary Geasakonmsix yinibgon
For food and diel, to some enlerpriw 3a ROPM 11 Xapu, Aaf HeRoero pe.aq,
That hath a stomach in't; which is no other — v Pae nymen 3y6; n 1o me uro unoe, —
As it doth well appear unto our state — Tar momaTo n mamero Aepmanoii, —
But to recover of us, by strong hand Rar oro6pars, ¢ opymnen » pyrax,
And terms compulsative, those foresaid lands [Myrem nacuana, ckasammpie seM.in,
So by his father lost; and this, T take it OTtgom ero yrpauennsie; not,
Is the main motive of our preparations, TeM BBIABANLI NPHUTOTOBIEHELA WAL

The source of this our watch, and the chief head I »ra nama erpaska, sor nmpuyi.,
Of this post-haste and romage in the land.  roponm, u myma n mcxﬁ
65

#; no rpatineit mepe,
Ecrs cayx Taxoii. Hoxoiineili mam ropoas,
Yeli o6pas nau ceiivac apanien, Ooiy,
Bri anaere, noppemcrkum Popruubpacowu,
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ACT 1, SCENE 1

Bernardo

I think it be no other but e'en so,

Well may it sort, that this portentous figure

Comes armed through our watch, so like the king

That was and is the question of these wars,
Horatio

A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye.
In the most high and palmy state of Rome,
A little ere the mightiest Julius fell,
The graves stood tenantless, and the sheeted dead
Did squeak and gibber in the Roman streels;
As stars with trains of fire and dews of blood,
Disasters in the sun; and the moist star,
Upon whose influence Neplune's empire stands,
Was sick almost to doomsday with eclipse:
And even the like precurse of fierce events,
As harbingers preceding still the fates
And prologue to the omen coming on,
Have heaven and earth together demonstrated
Unto our climatures and countrymen,

Reenler Ghost,
But soft, behold! lo, where it comes again!
I'll cross it, though it blast me, — Stay, illusion!
If thou hast any sound, or use of voice,
Speak Lo me;
If there be any good thing to be done,
That may to thee do ease and grace lo me,
Speak to me;
If thou art privy to thy country’s fale,
Which, happily, foreknowing may avoid,
0, speak!

arilcreue 1, apaedne 1

Lepuapago
Ml Aymamo, ITO TAK OHO W eeTh,
Bor nouemy u aror meuii upuapax
B aocuexax Gpoanr, exomnit ¢ xopoen,
Koropuii moiax moRoy & aTum nofinaw.

Fopagno
Copumiga, uTol aaTMuacs raaz paceyara.
B nucokom Mume, ropoge nobeg,
B niepeg rewm, kag maa sorysanii TOamit,
Horunys rpobni, CABAHAX, BAOAL Yany
Buameasn o ruyewan Mepreeyn;
Kposanstii po:an, woematnie CBeTHJIA,
Cuywensi B coamye; paasmmas apeaia,
B wneii obaactn Henrymosa gepmasa,
Boaeaa tomoii, mourn kar B eyqunii Aoun;
Takie ke npegsecron panix cobnrTiif,
Coemamue rougayn npex cyanboii
H possewiaomne o rpaiywes,
Apiin Byvecre uebo_n semin
H mawnn conteMenmukam 1 erpanay,

Rozepamaemen lipu apax.
Ho wnue, sutnre? Bor on onars!
May, # mopwin ue Goroen. — Croii, upuapa!
Rorga siajcenmn snyrom o wap peunio,
Moasn mue;
Korga mory s uro-unby,in CROPIINTI
Tebe B yroay u cebe na crany,
Mo.asin mue;
Korga rebe orapmir yiea orananor,
Hpeasetenneys, Guirn momer, OTEpaATHMBLII
0, soann! :

19
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ACT 1, SCENR 1

Or if thou hast uphoarded in thy life
Extorted treasure in the womb of earth,
For which, they say, you spirits oft walk in death,

The cock crows,
Speak of it; stay, and spenis!—Slop it, Marcellus.
Marcellus
Shall 1 strike at it with my partisan?
Horatio
Do, if it will not stand.

Bernardo
"Tis here!
Horatio
"Tis here!

[Exit Ghost,

Marvcellus
"Tis gone!
We do it wrong, being so majestical,
To offer it the show of violence;
For it is, as the air, invulnerable,
And our vain blows malicious mockery,

Bernardo
It was about to speak, when the cock crew.

Horatio

And then it started like a guilty thing

Upon a fearful summons, 1 have heard,

The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn,
Doth with his lofty and shrill-sounding throat
Awake the god of day, and al his warning,

AEMCTBHE 1, ADIEHHE 1 21

Manm KOrAA TIPH GKIBHI Thl 3aphLl

HarpaGaenupio Kiaivl, 10 KOTOPbIM

Bui, AYXI, B CMEPTI, TOBOPAT, TOMITECH,
Hoem nemyr,

To moasn; croff 1 sossn! — 3agepuin

Ero, Mapue.rr.

Mapuoaa

Yaapnts nporasanom?
Fopagwuo

Jda, ecan Tpouercs.

bepunapao

On sxecn!
'opaguo

On saecs!
[Mpnupar yrodum.

Mapuecaa

Yurea!

HampacHo Mbl, pas ol Tak Be.XNuas,
Exy apigeM BUANMOCTH HACILILA,

Beas OH 440 Nac HOYAABIM, KAK BO3AYX,
IT aror smaakuii maruek — anms obnga.

GBepuapao
On 6s1 oTBETILY, A4 3alea HeTyX.
lopagno

I maaporuy.a om, Kak HeKTO BHHOBATHI
1lpn rposnom oxanke. A cavimag, 6yaro

Lio

145

Heryx, Tpybau sapu, cpoeii puicokoii 130

Il sponxoii rsorroii 6yaur oro cua
Auesmoro Gora, n upn sTom zome,



ACT 1, SCENE 1

Whether in sea or fire, in earth or air,
The extravagant and crring spirit hies
To his confine; and of the truth herein
This present object made probation.

Marcellus

It faded on the crowing of the cock,

Some say that ever 'gainst that season comes
Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated,

The bird of dawning singeth all night long;

And then, they say, no spirit dare stir- abroad,
The nights are wholesome, then no planets strike,
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm,
So hallow'd and so gracious is the time,

Horatio

So have I heard, and do in part believe it.
But look, the Morn, in russet mantle clad,
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eastern hill.
Break we our watch up; and by my advice,
Let us impart what we have seen to-night
Unto young Hamlet; for, upon my life,

This spirit, dumb to us, will speak to him.

Do you consent we shall acquaint him with it,
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty?

Marcellus

Let's do’t, I pray; and I this morning know
Where we shall find him most conveniently.

[Bxreunt,

aftcTBRE 1, ABAEHEE 1

ByAs TO B BOAe, B OHeE, B 30MI0 1Lib B BOTPO,

cnemuT

ba romuii ma Boxe Ayx

B ::f npeAeinl; TO, YUTO ATO NPABAd,

Ham macrommuii caywaii xoxasar.
Mappead

Ou cTad HOAPIM TIPIL MCTYIITHOM EpPHKe.

Feorp cayx, uro kamavii rog, Gama Tolf mopsi,

Korga poANIcA Ha 3eMIC COACHTE.S,
Jlopey 3api le MOAKHET A0 YTPa;
Torja 1e CMEIOT IMEIOXHYTHCH AYXi,
[feaebimoi HOWM, He PAsAT ILIAHCTLL,
Beappeaust @gi, BELMLI Me MAPYIOT,
Tar Giarocrio 1 CRATO ATO BPEMA.

Fopapuo

A pro caviag, 11 OTHACTH BEPIO.
Ho vor n ¥rpo, 8 maptun Garpanoii,
Crynaer uo poce BOCTOMHLIX rop.
IlpepseMte CTPAKY; M, i TR Gur aymau,
To, aTo MbI HOYMLIO BUEIN, Te CKpoeM
Or smoaogoro Iayaera; RAAUYCH,

Yro gyx, nemolf gim wac, emy orBeTnT,
Coraacust Bol, uTo6 Myl emMy crasann,
lKag aro nmaxm seasr gwobosn n goar?

Mapueadx

Aa, noupomy; WA ceroin 3uaio,
I'1e manm ero maiiru seero pepueii.

[Vzodam.

180

183

178



24 ACT 1, SCENE 2 AECTBRE 1, ARIERNE 2 b

SOENE £
A room of state in the castle

Flowurish, Bwnler the King, Queen, Hamlet, Polonius,
Laertes, Volltimand Cornelius, Lords, and Attendanls,

ABAEHUE 2
Top:kecTBeHHAA NAJATA B aMEe

iopoa Kopoxena, Tamaer, Hosomuifi
Wﬂ’;p‘:"”";‘:":'ﬁ';‘”' Il;opnunﬂ, BoasMown wu
= Npubimmennu o,
Kiang Kopoan
Xorp namero soatobiennoro Gpata
Cpeska KOHMHMEA, I HPHCTALO HAM
Heers 6oas B cepapgax 1 Beeli gepmane mamtefi
HaxMypurhea OAHIM “eI0M MMeUal,
Oauaxo pasym nofopoa upupoay,
M yu1 o nem co exopluio myapoll nosun,
CopMecTo ¢ noMpintiensem o cebe,
lloaTOMY cecTpy N KOpoJeRy,
Hacae uupuy sonucrsenioii erpanst,

Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death
The memory be green, and that it us befitted

To bear our hearts in grief and our whole kingdom
To be contracted in one brow of woe,

Yet so far hath discretion fought with nature

That we with wisest sorrow think on him,

Together with remembrance of ourselves.

Therefore our sometime sister, now our gqueen,

The imperial jointress of this warlike state,

Have we, as 'twere with a defeated joy, —
With one auspicious and one dropping eye,

With mirth in funeral and with dirge in marriage,

In equal scale weighing delight and dole, —
Taken to wife; nor have we herein barr'd

Your bhetter wisdoms, which have freely gone

With this affair along. For all, our thanks,

Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras,

Holding a weak supposal of our worth,

Or thinking by our late dear brother’s death

Our stale to be disjoint and out of frame,

Colleagued with this dream of his advantage,
He hath not fail'd to pester us with message,

Importing the surrender of those lands
Lost by his father, with all bonds of law,

To our most valiant brother, So much for him.

Mupi, kKak 661 ¢ OMPAMEHILIM TOPHKCCTHOM,
Ot eMench, APYCrUM MEULUICH OROM,
Cropba un csagsbe, Beceascsh uaa rpoon,
YpapHOBECHB PAXOCTEL 1T YHBINLE, —

B cynpyru B3mum, B BTOM onupanch

Ha samy smyipocts, Gpipmiyio mam BoabHOi
Conyrungeii, 3a Bcé — Gaarogapu,
Tenepn apyroe: roumii Poprunbpac,
1lena Bac HEBLICOKO, LA MBIC.LA,

Yro ¢ Toli mopsl. kar omowwt mam Gpar,
Hpuuiio B yuajfok HMaume KOpPOIeBCTHO,
Berymiut B cows ¢ meuroii camoxobGunoii
H peycranuo Tpebyer o1 uac

Boaspara Tex aemean, uro B ofaajanne
Baxouuo NpHHAI OT €ro OTUA

Haw gocrocaasnsiii 6par. To upo mero,

3



26 ACT 1, SCENE 2

Now for ourself, and for this time of meeling;

Thus much the business is; we have here writ

To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras, —

Who, impotent and bed-rid, scarcely hears

Of this his nephew’s purpose, — to suppress 30
His further gait herein: in that the levies,

The lists and full proportions, are all made

Out of his subject; and we here dispatch

You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand,

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway, ol
Giving to you no further personal powor

To business with the king more than the scope

Of these dilated articles allow.

Farewell, and let your haste commend your duly.

Cornelius, Yoltimand

In that and all (hings will we show our duty, 10

King
We doubl it nothing: heartily farewell, —
{Ezeunf Yollimandend Cornelius.

And now, Laertes, what's the news with you?

You told us of some suit; what is't, Laertes?

You cannot speak of rcason to the Dane,

And lose your voice; what wouldst thou beg, Laertes, 1
That shall not be my offer, not thy asking?

The head is not more native to the heart,

The band more instrumental to the mouth,

Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father,

What wouldst thou have, Laertes?
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Teuepsh UPO HAC i UPO cobpamne mame.
3iech 1010 TAKOBO: MbL LPOCHM ATHM

| IMuenyox Hoppowua, 110 Poprunbpaca, —
lotopuii, nemowusti, o4sa b UTO CALINIAL
() sampiciax ILICMAUHUKE, — HpOCeUb

Fro marn, satem uro 1 nabopsr,

M peé cuabuiense woiick ofpemenaior

Fro ke HOAAQHNBIX; H MBI XOTHM,

Yro6 Th1, Moii BoasTumanx, u o1, Kopueanii,
(pegan nocsaune crapomy Hopsewmuy,
[Ipuaes Mbi Bam xaexm ne Goipuie BiaoTu

B neperoBopax ¢ KOPOJCM, MEM 3ACCH
Josnogerno crathami. Lo6puii myTh.
IlocleINROCTHIO OTMETLTO Baue puemne.

a5

Kopueaniin Boanrnaana

40
Jaccnh, RAK BO BCEM, MBI ABIM HAS PBCHLC.

Ropoan

Mut B ToM me comuenasnes; WHpLE nyrH. —
BoarrTumang n Kopneull yrodam.

A Tu, Jdaspr, uro mam paccraments Thi?
O wem TuI Hac xored mpocutn, Jaapr?
1lpex Aaruaminoy rosoc Teoii maupacuo
He npoasyunt. 9ro mor 6ui Tobi me.l:un,
Yero Gur cax rebe me npetioming il
He rTar poanma cepigy rososa,

He Taix pyka yeay:sinsa yeraw,

Kar jarcxnii ciunerp Tooemy ovyy.
Yro 6 T xores, Jaapr?

15



28 ACT 1, SCENE 2

Laertes
Dread my lord,

Your leave and favour lo return to France,
From whence though willingly I came to Denmark,
To show my duly in your coronalion,
Yet now, I must confess, that duty done,
My thoughts and wishes bend again toward France
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon.

-

King
Have you your father's leave? — What says Polonius?

Polonius

He hath, my lord, wrung from me my slow leave
By laboursome petition, and at last

Upon his will I seal'd my havd consent;

I do beseech you, give him leave to go.

King
Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be thine,
And thy best graces spend it at thy will! —
But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son, —

Hamlet (aside)
A little more than kin, and less than Kind.

King
How is it that the clouds still hang on you?

Hamlet
Nol so, my lord; I am (oo much i’ the suu.

ARNCTBUE 1, ABAEWWE 2 29

Jdaaspr

Moii roeyaaps, w0
JoaroanTe Mie BO Ppanyguio BepuyThe;
Xors orryaa a u npubuir cam
HenoaunTh A0 MpH Bauieii KopoHaygni,
Ho, cOAMAIOCH, TEHEPh MO HaACHKALI %
J noMmbicabl ONATH HAZAL CTPEMATCHR
H sgAYT, CRIONACHL, OT RAacC CONABOIOHLA,

Kopoan
A rag oren? — HUTd rovopur Moaounii?

Noaxonmnii

O A0AFO AORYUAL Mue, 1rocyaaph,

Hacrofisupsvn npoesbami, noka

fl me cKpemiLt X, HEXOTA, COTIACKEM. LU
fl nac POy, A03ROALTE eXaTh ChINY.

Kopoan
Yro s, » AoGpumii uae, daapT; TOMM Byn BpOMA,
I tpath ero no Mepe ayumux omil-— .
A ria, soii Pasier, moii miesanmix Miinii. ..

TFamaer (6 cmopony)
i o
ILieMAmmE, UYCTh: WO Yik MURAR 6o M.

Kopoan
Tt nee emge oryran npessieli Tywei?

Tamaer
0 ner, Me AAKe CANINKEOM MUOrO conga.



ACT 1, SCENE 2

Quoen
Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted eolour off,
And let thine eye look like a friend on Denmark.
Do not for ever with thy vailed lids b
Seck for thy noble father in the dust.
Thou know'st ‘tis common; all that lives must dic,
Passing through nature to eternity.

7 Hamlet
Ay, madam, it is common,

Queen

If it be,
Why seems it so parlicular with thee? "

Hamlel

Seems, madam? nay, it is; I know not seems.
'Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother,
Nor customary suits of solemn black,

Nor windy suspiration of forced breath,

No, nor the fruitful river in the eye,

Nor the dejected haviour of the visage,
Together with all forms, modes, shows of grief,
That can denote me (ruly; these indecd seem,
For they are actions that a man might play;
But I have that within which passeth show; »
These, but the trappings and the suits of woe,

King

"Tis sweel and commendable in your nature, Hamlet,
To give these mourning duties to your father;
But, you must know, your father lost a father;

aticraue 1, Asagnue N

Kopoaena
Moii suamii Pasier, cGpock cinoii wepumii yner,
Baraniy, KAk APYL, Hd AQTCROLO BADABIKY.
Heapan ke, feHbL 32 AHeM, TOTYUHE BIOP,
Houupuero oTUA HCKATL BO Lpaxe.
To yuacts Beex: el skupiiee ymper
I ckrOaL NPHPOLY B BEMHOCTH Tepeiifer.

ELl

Famaer
JAa, yuaers neex.

Ropoaena
Tax uro # B ero cyAnbe

Croan neobuunim kameren rebe? g

l'amaer
Mue kawemca? Her, ectn. Sl me xouy
Toro, wro kaxcemcs. Hu maawyg moii Temmniii,
Hit a1t Mpavusie 01e:#1bl, MAThH,
Hur 6ypusiii cToH eTecueHHoOro Avixambi,

Her, mit oueit moror mmoroobu.inmuii, 80
Hu ropes yipyuemmuie ‘eproi

H nce obamuna, Biasy, slarn ¢xopbu

He Buipagar mena; B X TOALKO TO,

YUro kawemea it mouier GuITH HEPOIO; &

To, w10 BO Mie, npasAUBei, oM Hrpa;
A ato Bell — mapag u Mmnoypa.

Kopoan

Becsnsa orpaino n noxsassuo, Uasier,
Yro Thl oTgy neudaisnbiil maTmnn 1o.arg
Ho 1t orey Troii HoTepar oTU;
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ACT 1, SCENE 2

That father lost, lost his; and the survivor hound
In filial obligation for some term

To do obsequious sorrow; but to persever

In obstinate condolement is a course

Of impious stubbornness; 'Lis unmanly grief;
It shows a will most incorrect to heaven,

A heart unfortified, a mind impatient,

An understanding simple and unschool’d;

For what we know must be and is as common
As any the most vulgar thing lo sense,

Why should we in our peevish opposition
Take it to heart? Fie! 'lis a fault to Heaven,
A fault against the dead, a fault to Nature,
To Reason most absurd, whose common theme
Is death of fathers, and whao still hath eried,
From the first corse till he that died to-day,
“This must be so’. We pray you, throw to earth
This unprevailing woe, and think of us

As of a father; for let the world take note,
You are the most immediate to our throne,
And with no less nobility of love

Than that which dearest father bears his son
Do I impart toward you. For your intent

In going back to school in Wiltenberg,

It is most retrograde to our desire;

And we beseech you, hend you to remain
Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye,
Our chiefest courtier, cousin, and our son,

Queen

Let not thy mother lose her prayers, Hamlel;
I pray thee, stay with us; go nol to Wittenberg.

AEfCTBNE 1, ABAEHAE 2

Tor — epoero; i nepexusunii npuszsan
Cumopneli BepmocThIo, Ha Hermil cpow,

K maarpoGuoli cropfis; mo ARIATL YHOPCTBO
B crpontnBoM rope 6yzer nevecTHBLIM
YNpAMCTBOM; TAKR He CeTyeT MYmuiua;

To npusnak Boam, memoropmoli meby,

Aymu necroiiroii, 6yiimoro yma,

XyA0oro 1 HeMYAPOTO paccyira.

Beas ecan uro-unbyan seeraa Guivaer

H Tak ke npocro, Kar obsrunpiii cayuaii,
.To MOKHO Ab ATHM, B XMYPOM BOAMYUeHBI,
Tpesomnth cepage? dro rpex npex mebom,
I'pex mpei yCONMIIiM, IPex Opej eCTeCTBOM,
Ilporusnwiii pasymy, 9be nacraBienbe

Ecth cmepTs oruos, weii peropewmniif manw,
OT1 neproro noroluuka JoHLINe: .
«Tag goammo Guirsn, Teba mur mpocum, Gpocs
Becnioguyio meuais, 0 HAC MOMBLICIH,

Kar o6 orge; nycts me sabyier mup,

Yrto Tbl Beex bamme ® mamemy npectoay

I & me mennmeli weapocrow awbnn,

Yem cpiga camblif memnblii M3 oTHON,

Tebn aapio. Yro g0 rTsoeil sabori
Bepuythea xan yuenssn B BurrenGepr,

Ona ¢ selaHLEM HAUINM B PACKOHIAGHLIL

M s npomy Teba, CKIOHICH 0CTATHOS
Jaecs, B Jacke M B yTexe HAINNX BIOPOR,
Haw nepeeiif Apyr, Bam poind u uam CobiH.

Ropoaiesa
Iyers Mats Tebn me Tmerno upoont, lamier;
Ocrannca 31eck, we esin B BnrrenGepr.
3 Tamser— 765
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ACT 1, BCENE 2 E
- . AERCTBUE 1, ABAEHME 2 a8

Hamlet Famaer
1 shall in all my best obey you, madam. & Cyiapbina, s Bam ®Bo n;eu nocaymen

Why, 'tis a loving a:il: El"air reply Sepass
s PLY3 Bor .
Be as ourself in Denmark, —Madam, come; B;LTE?":,: :;umﬁcﬂu OTBeT;
This gentle and unforced accord of Hamlet B’ coraackm mpmm = Y ARDATS R
Sits smiling to my heart; in grace whereof, “Yaubra ce ‘p IR, BOALHOM X PAAYImOM,
No jocurd health that Denmark drinks to-day, e Ha ucnmmpm?:;nn-““ o
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell, Boiswan nymxa 1 1m0 Aaraamun ocymmnr,
And the king’s rouse the heavens shall bruit again % ry; Hoﬁe)c, s I:;nt:,:e:coi.;'axa. :
Re-speaking earthly i;:::l:r. — Come away. Jemuum rpomam or:ui:mno'r:a, _\l:{z::z:
; [Exeunt all buf Hamlel Tpyou,
[¥wodam sce, xpose P'amaera,
Hamlet r

0, that this too too solid flesh would melt, 0 oot
Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew! 10 Pa ccan 6 aror miomwilf oryorok msmea
Or that the Everlasting had not fix'd 1:‘0““"' CTHHYJ, NaolleX pocoif!
His canon 'gainst self-slaughter! O God! O God! sl s 6ot npeaseunsilf we yoramis
How weary, stale, flat and unprofitable ‘l Aokl cn"‘:"ys“““"y ! Bome! Boe!
Seem to me all the uses of this world! h}“"" AORYUHLIM, TYCRABIM M HEHYMKHLIM
Fie on't! O fie! 'tis an unweeded garden 118 “He Ham"f" BCE, UTO HI ©CThH HA cBeTe!
That grows to sced; things rank and gross in nature o J::p”c"" dro Gyiimmii cax, mroxmwmwii
Possess it merely. That it should come (o this! B m,'"mm Sy s = e
But two months dead! nay, not so much, not two; Xsa -e:;ncray er. Ao SRR Aoiiril
S0 excellent a king; that was, to this, Tasof = ua, !:au ymep! Mennie gamce.
Hyperion to a satyr; so loving to my mother, 1o B e OPTOJL. Cpasants ux — lnnepiion
That he might not beteem the winds of heaven o - Tax nobusmuii mats moio,
Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth! Ee J::;‘:pag :::g: :m i nla Aal TpomyTh

2 : . 1 BoMan
Must I remember? why, she would” hang on him, Mne an nenomunars? Oma ®» mero mnmpasacs,

As if increase of appetite had grown Kax ecan 6 rosox Toanro sospacras
L




36 : ACT 1, SCENE 2

By what it fed on; and yet, within a month, —

Let me not think on’t, — Frailty, thy name is woman!

A little month! or ere those shoes were old
With which she follow’d my poor father's body,
Like Niobe, all tears; — why she, even she, —
O God! a beast, thal wants discourse of reason,

Would have mourn'd longer, — married with my uncle,

My father's brother, but no more like my father

Than I to Mercules. Within a month?

Ere yet the salt of most unrighleous tears

Had left the flushing in her galled eyes,

She married. Oh, most wicked speed, Lo postL

With such dexterity to incestuous sheets!

It is not, nor it cannot come to good; —

But break my heart, for I must hold my tongue !
Enfer Horatlio, Marcellug and Bernardo,

Horatio
Hail to your lordship!

Hamlet

I am glad to see you well;
Horatio, — or I do forget myself.

Horatio
The same, my lord, and your poor servant ever.

Hamlet
Sir, my good friend; I'll change that name with you;
And what make vou from Wittenberg, Horatio? —
Marcellus?

AENCTRIE 1, ABAERNE 2

Or uacsigenis. A uepes Mecay, —

He xymath 6p1 0of arvom! — Gpennocts, Thi

Josembea: swemmuual — i Gammaros

He nsmocus, B KOTOPHIX mLia 3a rpoGom,

Kax Hwobea, Bca B caesax, — oma, —

0 Gome, 3Beph, Anmenubii pasyMmensi,

Cryuax 6u1 goapme! — sasysem 3a Aneil,

Koropmii ma orpga noxom me Goasure,

Yesm s wa Uepryteca. Yepes mecay!

Fme n coap ee GecuecTnsix caes

Ha noxkpacHeBIINX Bekax He lcHUesta,

Kag Bpimraa zamy:. 'mycuas mocmemrHocth,

Tak GpociThea HA 0Ap KpoOBOCMOUICHbA!

Her n e moswer B arom Burre gobpa; —

Ho cMOXEHN, cepige, ckonan moil Asbik!
Brooam Fopanmuo, Mapueia n Lepuapan.

Fopagyno
[puser was, mpimg!

Namaer i
fl oueHs pai BAC BHASTH;
I"npauuo. == |14l A caM He A.

l'opagmuo
Own campifi, upusy, n Gexmmit pam cayra.

Famaer

Mo#t xo6pwmifi apyr; nyers To Baaumuo 6y .1eT.
Ho nouemy w#we vu1 e n Burrenbepre? —

Mappera?

31
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ACT 1, SCRNE &

Marcellus
My good lord, —

Hamlet
I am very glad to sce you, —
{To Bernardo.)

Good even, sir. —
But what, in faith, make you from Wittenberg?

Horatio
A truant disposition, good my lord.

Hamlet

I would not hear your enemy say so, 170
Nor shall you do mine ear that violence,

To make it truster of your own report

Against yourself; I know you are no truant,

But what is your affair in Elsinore?

We'll teach you to drink deop ere you depart. 17

Horatio
My lord, I came to see your father's funeral,

Hamlet

I pray thee, do not mock me, fellow-student;
I think it was to sce my mother's weddiug.

Horatio
Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon.

Hamlet
Thrift, thrift, Horatio! the funeral baked-meals 180
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables.

AEHCTBHE 1, ABIEHAE 2 39

Mappe'xux
Moii xo6puiif npuny. ..
FamaerT

fl owenn pax BAC BWAGTH.—
(K Bepnapdo.)
Job6pniii Bewep. —
Tak mowewy we sul we B Burrenbepre?
Fopagno
Ilo cxiommoctu k Geaxeaswo, robpeilt mpump.

FamaorT

Mue aroro u Bpar Bam ue cxasal 6wi,

1 cayx wmoit wo macmayiite m BbI,

Yr1o6 om mopepns BauIOMy U3BOTY

Ha camoro cebn; Bul He GeslesbHUK.

Ho wro y Bac sa jxelo B dascumope?

Iloka BBI 3XeCh, Mbl BAC HAYINM NUTH.
lFopauguo

A wibli Ha HOXOPOHLI KOPO.IA.
Tamier

Npowmy Teba, 6es wWyTOR, APYr-CTYASHT;

Cropelt ywe —@a cBaipby Kopoiesbi.
lopaguo

JMa, upuug, oma mocxegosaia GuicTpo.
TamaeorT

Pacuer, pacder, upnareib! OT moMUEOK
Xoxoamoe momao na Gpawmblii cTox.

iTe

i7s
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ACT I, SCENE 2

Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven
Or ever I had seen that day, Horatio!
My father, — methinks I see my father,

Hornllo.
O where, my lord?

H } mlet
In my mind’s eye, Horatio.

Horatio
I saw him once; he was a goodly king.

Hamlet

He was a man, take him for all in all,
I shall not look upon his like again.

Horatio
My lord, I think I saw him yesternight,

Hamlet
Saw? who?

Horatio
My lord, the King your father, .

Hamlet
The King my father!
Horatio

Season your admiration for a while
With an attent ear, till T may deliver,

AEfiCTBNE 1, ABAERHE 2 1

0, ayume Gb1 Mie BOTPETILICA. B paio ;
Moti steifwmii Bpar, yem aror Aciub, F'opaguo! 3
OTtell, — MHO KaseTCH, ero A BILKY.

lFopaguo

- I'ae, npung?

FamaerT O
B ouax moeit xymm, opaguo. L

Fopapgno
Ero a nomuio; nereilf Guli rRopoas.

Famaer
Oun uetoper 6bLy, Wei0BeK BO BCOM,
Exmy moiobmpix Mme yae He BOTPETHTE.

l'opapgmno
Moli npuEg, oH MHe ABILICA HLIEYe HOULIO.

lamaxer -
fipinaca? Kro? A i = we
Foﬁanuo
Kopoas, oTeq Baiu.
' Famaier

Motli orep, ropoin?

TFopaguo
Ha Mur ymepnTe Bauo N3yMIeHbO
W caymaiitTe, 4TO A.BAM PACCRAKY,



ACT 1, BCENE 2

Upon the witnoess of these gentiemen,
This marvel to you,

Hamlet
For God's love, let me hear.

Horptio
Two nights together had these genilemen,
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch,
In the dead vast and middle of the night,
Been thus oncounter'd. A figure like your father,
Armed at point exactly, cap-a-pe,
Appears before them, and with soleran march
GGoes slow and stately by them; thrice he walk'd
By their oppress’d and fear-surprised eyes,
Within his truncheon’s length; whilst they, distill'd
Almost to jelly with tho act of fear,
Stand dumb, and speak not to him. This to me
In dreadful secrecy impart they did;
Aund I with them tho third night kept the watch;
Where, as they had deliver'd, 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,

Hamlet
But where was this?

Marcellus
My lord, upon the platform where we watch'd.

Hamlet
Did you not speak to it?

AeficTBHE 1, ADIEHNE 2

B cBnjerein B3AB ATHX 0PHEEPOE,
06 sTom amBe.

TamaierT
Paan Gora, Aa.

lFopapuo
Ape noun wpagy atu oougepsi,
Bepuapao u Mapye.xs, Heca A030D,
B Gesmuswennoii nycTnine mOXyHOUN,
Buaaan sor uto. Herro, Rax oTey Bau,
Boopymenuwiif ¢ HOr A0 TOJXOBBI,
MsaaoTes, 1 BOANMABBIM 1WATOM
Mpoxoxur mumo, Tpumast on mpourex

‘Mpea nx zaMepuruy OT meoyra Baopom,

Ha paccroammn mesta; oM e,
Mourn wro B eryxens ofpaTacs oT cTpaxa,
Croar, xpaus Geamoanbe. 1o MHe

Oun mopejain mojx crpammoii rafuoil.

Ha tpersio wous # ¢ mmm 6pix ma orpme;

H, Rag OHHM CKasain, B TOT MO 9ac
II B ToM Ke BHAG, HOATBOPAUB BCH TOYMO,
Asniacs Teus. I moMEW ROpo.s;
Tak CxOmi ABO PYKH.
Tamior
Cae s 5710 Ghiao?

Mappgoxa
Iipnny, Ra miomalke, rie Mbl CTOPOHIMM.

Famaeor
Bui ¢ mum me rosopuan?
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ACT I, BCENE 2

Horatio
My lord, I did,

But answer made it none; yot once methought e
It lifted up it 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 vanish’d from our sight.

Hamlet
'Tis vory strange. cxo
Horaltio

As I do live, my honour'd lord, ‘tis true,
And we did think it writ down in our duty
To let you know of il.

Iudeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles me.
Hold you the watch to-night?

Marcellus, Bernardo
Wo do, my lord. 028

Hamlet
Arm’d, say you?
Marcellus, Bernardo
Arm'd, my lord,

Hamlet
From Lop to toe?

AefCTBHE 1, ABAEHHE 2

Fopagno
Tonopi,
Ho on me oTpedat; XOTA OAHAMAL!
On nojAuAi roioBy, W Mie Ra3aioCh,
Kak Gyaro om XoTeJd 3aroBOPHTE;
Ho B stor cambiii Mur sanes meTyx;
[Ipi arom syre om Mermyacsn Guierpo
I craa mepmanM.
Famaer

9710 oOveHb CTPAHHO.

Fopaguo
Kak ToO, 4T0 A RUBY, NPHHY, ATO NpPABAA,
M Mbl cUNTAIN OpPeANHCAHBEM 10iTa
CrasaTs BaM »ToO.
Famaer

Aa, Aa, KOMeYWHO, TOALKO JI CMYWjeH.
Cerogua xro ua crpame? Bu?

Mapueaan Bepuapao
Aa, npuny.
lamaer
Boopyaten, exasan Bni?

Mappeaan Beprapao
JAa, npung.

TFTamaeT
Bo seem gocmexe?

L]

236



ACT 1, SCENE 2

Marvcellus, Bernardo
My lord, from head to fool.

Hamlel
Then saw you not his face?
Horatio

(), yes, my lord; he wore his beaver up,

Hamlel
What, look’d he frowningly?

Horaltio
A countenance more in sorrow than in anger,

Hamlet
Pale, or red?

Horatio
Nay, very pale.

Hamliet

And fix’d his eyes upon you?

Horatio
Most constantly. N

Hamlel
I would I had been there,

Horatio
It would have much amazed you.

20

EE

ABHCTEME 1, ABAEMNE % : 41

Mappgeasn Bepuapao
(. roaoBm A0 HOT.
Famaer
Tax Bu He BHAean ero anga?
Topagyuo
Her, kak ke, npuHy; O e, NOAHAR aabpaao,
Famaer
Yro, OB CMOTpE] yrpiomo?
Topapgno
B anpe Guuia onopell He4asn, eM ruen
Famaer
W Gaegen, win barpor?
Nopauywo
Her, ovenn Gaegen.
Famaer
H cwmorpes na Bac?
lopauwno
Ja, upHeTaIsno,
Tamaer
ARaan, uro a we Guii T,
I'opagmno
On ysmacuya 6u1 Bac.



48 ACT I, SCENE @

Hamlet
Very like, very like, Stay'd it long?

-Horatio
While one with moderate haste might tell a hundred,

Marcellus, Bernardo
Longer, longer,

Horatio
Not when I saw'L.

Hamlet

His beard was grizzled? no?

Horatio
It was, as 1 have seen it in his life, N
A sable silver'd,

Hamlet

I'll watch to-night;
Perchance "twill walk again,

Horatio
I warrant it will,

Hamlet
If it assume my noble father's person,
I'll speak to it, though hell itself should gape
And bid me hold my peace, I pray you all, g
If you have hitherto conceal'd this sight,
Let it be tenable in your silence still,

AeflcTBME 1, ABAEHME 2

amaer
Becsma Boamomuo. M om goaro npobera?

Topaguo
Bu cuecrs moran Gm1 go ora, He cuelln.

Mapueax'n Bepuapao
Her, poanime, A0ABIE.

Topagmno
Tlpn mue He Aoibiie,

Tamaer
Bopoaa cepan?

Topagmuo
Tarasn, KAk 8 Bljed Y KHBOIO:
Yepus ¢ cepebpom.

TFamaer

Ceroana Gyay ¢ sami;
BuiTh MOKeT, BHOBL IpUAET OH.

Topagno

fl pywaiocs.

Tamaer

. Koas moero otga om mnpumer obpas,
Al ¢ M BAroBOpI0, XOTH a1 PA3BepsHNCH,

Beas, uro6 a ymoar, Ilpomy Bac Beex,
Kak x0 cnx mnop of arToM Bbl MOXUALM,
Tak Bb N BOpeAs Xpaunte aTo B Taiime,

4 Tamaer — 765
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ACT 1, SCENE 3

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night
Give it an understanding, but no tongue;
1 will requite your loves. So fare you well; 260
Upon the platform, ‘twixt eleven and twelve.
11l visit you,
All
Our duty to your honour,

Hamlet
Your loves, as mine to you; farewell,
[Exeunt all but Hamlet.
My father's spirit in arms! all is not well;
1 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, o men’s eyes.
[Bxit.

SCENE 3
A room in Polonius’s house
Enfer Laertes and Ophelia.
Laertes

My necessaries are embark'd; farewell;
And, sister, as the winds give benefit
And convoy is assistant, do not sleep,
But let me hear from you.

Ophelia
Do you doubt that?

s TS

L8 -

AeficTBiE 1, ABARRME § 51

M, urd 6ut un Guiro cerogun HowBIO,
Beemy aaraiite emuicx, wo me agni;
A sa awbosn vam ormrauy. [Iporgaiire; 260
Tak a npuay, B gemajgarom uacy,

K Bam wa nmiomaaky.

Bee
Mpung, wawm goar npumure.

I'amaer
Hpumy aro6oss, a e Moro; mpomaiire,
[(¥xodam ece, xpome T'am 2 era,
Ayx Iamxera B gocmexe! Jeio crpepro;
3aech uro-ro kpoerca, Cropeii 6b1 Houn!
Tepuu, Ayma; 310 BCTAHET BCe PABHO,
Xors B neapax mmpa 6yan norpeGerto,

(Vzodum.

ABIEHNAE 3

Koxuara » gome IMoaomusn
Brooam daopr w Owean s,

daspr

Moii cxap6 yme ma wopabae; npocrmmen;
N ecanm Berep Bmiacrea nonyrnsif

I Gyaer caywuaii, To me cnm, cecrpa,

H peers npuniw.

Ooveann

Tw comuesaacn B srom?



Act 1, scink 8

Laertes

For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour,
Hold it a fashion, and a toy in blood,

A violet in the youth of primy nature,
Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting,
The perfume and suppliance of a minute;
No more.

Ophelia
No more but sof

Laertes

Think it no more;
For nature crescent does not grow alone
In thews and bulk: but, as this temple waxes,
The inward service of the mind and soul
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now;
And now no soil nor cautel doth besmirch
The virtue of his will; but, you must fear,
His greatness weigh'd, his will is not his own;
For he himself is subject to his birth;
He may not, as unvalued persons do,
Carve for himself, for on his choice depends
The safety and health of this whola state,
And therefore must his choice be circumseribed
Unto the voice and yielding of that body

‘Whereof he isthe head. Then if hesays he loves you,

It fits your wisdom so far to believe it
As he in his particular act and place
May give his saying deed; which is no further

AEHCTBHE 1, ABABNME 3

Jdaspr

A Tamaier, u ero pacioiosenbe —

Tak #TO ANIB MOPHIB, XML NPHXOTH KPOBW,
IlBeToR ®GHAIKM HA 3APE BECHDLI,
Hocnemuniii, xpynenii, ciaikuii, memunysmii,
Baaroyxaume oxuoii Mumyrni;

H Toanxo.

Oweansn
Toanko u Beero?

daspr

Ilopeps mue;
ITpupoaa, apes, ymmo;kaer B HAC
He TOIbKO MOIL I CTATROCTH: € POCTOM Xpama
Pacrer caymenne gyxa m yma.
Ceiivac Tebn om, momer 6piTn, N a0buT;
Hn ckpepma, ni JYRaBCTBO He IATHAIOT
Ero Gaarnx skeaaunii; no crpammes,
Beaurne B mesannax we BJIACTHRI
Ou B noaiamcTse y CBOErO POACHLA;
Ou cam cefe me pemer cBoii KYCOR,
Kar npoune; or suibopa ero
3apucar n3up 1 3Apasbe Beeil AepiaBbi,
Il B mem oH cpazap M3poICHLEM Teaa,
Koropomy om roaosa. H ecan
TeGe on ropopur ciosa aiobpi,
To 6yas ymMma m Beph UM JIHIIBL HACTOILKO,
Hackoanko OH, B CBOGM BLICOKOM caue,
Hx momer onpapiath; a aro Gyxer,

58
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54 ACT 1, SCENE 4

Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal,
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain,
If with too credent ear you list his songs,

Or lose your heart, or your chaste treasure open
To his unmaster'd importunity,

Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear sister,

And keep you in the rear of your affection,
Out of the shot and danger of desire,

The chariest maid is prodigal enough,

If she unmask her beauty to the moon;

Virtue itself *scapes not calumnious strokes;

The canker galls the infants of the spring

Too oft before their bultons be disclosed,

And in the morn and liquid dew of youth
Contagious blastments are most imminent.

Be wary then; best safely lies in fear;

Youth to itself rebels, though none else near.

Ophelia
I shall the effect of this good lesson keep,
As watechman to my heart. But, good my brother,
Do not, as some ungracious pastors do,
Show me the steep and thorny way to heaven,
Whilst, like a puff'd and reckless libertine,
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads
And recks not his own rede.

Laertles

0, fear me nol.
I stay too long; but here my father comes.
Enler Polonius,

a0

as

10

AENCTBUE 1, ARAEHME 3

Kar ofuuii roxoc Mamum pemint.

M pasech, KA WecTh YMAANTCA TBOA,

Koan Ti1 mosepnms meewam o6oanuenn,
Hap norepaems cepaye, iib OTRpoeun
Croii wnereiii Kiag GecuyTHpIM HACTOAHDLAM.
Crpamues, Ocexnsn, cTpammch, cecTpa,

I xopouncs B THLIY CBOMX sKexammii,
Baaan or crpeax n narybur erpacreii.
Jioban gesymka weapa ne B Mepy,

JAasan o celin parumyrs ayne;

Aan waeperst unuro n jobporere.n;
Yepsh UACTO TOMNT TEPBEHUEH BECHMI,
Iloka ewe UX He PACKPLLINCEH HOMKI,

M » yrpo momocTu, B pocncroli mrie,
Taersopnnie ONACHHI AYHOBCHbA.

Byas ocropommua; pobocts — ayummii Apyr;
Bpar ects um TaM, rie HHEOIO BOKPYT.

Oaveann
S coxpamio, RaR CTOPOHA AYIUN,
¥pox Troii 106pniii. Toasko, amamii Gpar,
He 6yan, karg rpemmnblii mMacTeiph, 9T0 APYraM
Viassipaer k nefy nyrs Tepunernii,
A cawm, ryaaka nyxawii n Geemeumwiit,
Haer peerymeo Tponoii yrex,
3abpis cuon cosersl,

Jdappr
0, ne Goiicn.
Ho n samemkaica; BOT W OTel.
Brodum Hoxouw i,
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56 ACT 1, BCENE 3

A double blessing is a double grace;
Occasion smiles upon a second leave.
Polonius

Yet here, Laertes! Aboard, aboard, for shame!

The wind sits in the shoulder of your sail,

And you are stay’d for. There; my blessing with thee!
fLaying his hand on Laer tes's head.)

And these few precepts in thy memory

Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue,

Nor any unproportion'd thought his act,

Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar.

The 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-hateh'd, unfledged comrade, Beware

Of entrance to a quarrel; but, being in,

Bear't, that th' opposed way beware of thee.

Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice;

Take each man’s censure, but reserve thy judgemont.

Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy,

But not express’d in fancy; rich, not gaudy;

For the apparel oft proclaims the man;

And they in France of the best rank and station

Are most select and generous, chief in that.

Neither a borrower nor a lender be;

For loan oft loses both itself and friend,

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry.

This above all: to thine own self be true,

And it must follow, as the night the day,

Thou canst not then be false to any man,

Farewell; my blessing season this in thee!

e
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Bapoline Gaamen Gaarocaosenmsilf gBaman;
Mue yawibnayics caywaii BrOBL mpocTnThem.

Moxonmnii

Tur sxecs eme? Crwiamesn, nopa, mopa!

¥ napyca cmainT Ha mee Berep,

H scayr re6a. Hy, 6yap 6Gaiarociosen!
(Eaadn PUKY na voa08y Jdaspry.)

H B namMars sanmumm MoH 3aBeThl,

Jdepsmu mojaipine MpiCAb OT A3BIKA,

A meofaymanuyo muicap — ot aeficrenif,

ByaAs npoer ¢ Apyrumm, Ho OTHIOAL HE HOULL

Cpoux apyseii, nx seifop necnwrras,

Ipukyif ® Ayme craapupim obpyuan,

Ho me M030ab JaA0HH KYMOBCTBOM

C a06pm Gecnéprin nannbparom. B ccopy

Berynath octeperaiica; mo BCTYHIB,

Tar aeiicreyli, uro6 ocreperarca measpyr.

Beem smaayii ¥yXo; roloc — anmn HeMHEOINM;

C6upaii Bce Muenna, mo cBOe Xpami.

Illeii miaTse Ho BOAMOMKHOCTH AOpOike,

Ho 6es sareii; 6oraro, no me Gpocko;

Io BHAY JacTOo CYAAT Yed0oBeRa;

A Yy @panuysos Bpicliee COCIOBLE

BechbMa M3bICKAHAO W YWHHO B BTOM.

B xoar me Gepn n saaiimwm me jgasaif;

Jerko 1 ccyay moreparn, m Apyra,

A saiiMel Tynar Jeasne Xxozsiicrsa.

Ho raapnoe: 6yan pepen cam cebe;

Toraa, xag Bedex sa aunem Gpipaer HOYb,

Te1 nwe namennms u gpyruy, Ipomaii;

Baarocaosensem ato Beé crpenwTes.
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ACT 1, SCENE 3

Laertes
Most humbly do I take my leave, my lord.

Polonius
The time invites you; go, your servants tend.

Laertes

Farewell, Ophelia, and remember well
What I have said to you,

Ophelia
'Tis in my memory lock'd, =
And you yourself shall keep the key of it.

Laertes
Farewell.

[Eait,
Polonius
What is't, Ophelia, he hath said to you?

Ophelia
So please you, something touching the Lord Hamlet,

Polonius
Marry, well bethought; "0
"Tis told me, he hath very oft of late
Given private time to you, and you yourself
Have of your audience been most free and bounteous;
If it be so — as so 'tis put on e,

AeliCTBRE 1, ABAENME 3

Jdasapr

IMournTebio NPOIAIOCH, TOCHOANE Moii.

Hoxommii
Ham, B3piBacT BPeMA; CAYIN RAYT.

JdaspT

Hpowaii, Oweann, u ne sabyan
Mon caopa.

Oaoeann

A nx samgnyia B cepaue,
N gaou or AuMX ymocumb Thi ¢ coboif,

Jdaapr
Ipoaiire.

Moxoumii
O uwem on rosopua ¢ Toboii, Oveana?

Owoeann
O npunge TaMiere, KOIb BaM YroAwo.

IMoxonmuii
Yro #, aTO KETATH;
Mue coofgaan, 6yiro ouenn wacro
Ou crax ¢ toboii Aeanth pocyr, u Tol
Emy Becoma cpofoAno iapumb 10Ty
Koap 8T0 TaK,—a TAK MHE I'OBOPILAL,

59
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60 ACT 1, SCENE 3

And that in way of eaution — I must tell you,
You do not understand yourself so clearly

As it behoves my daughter and your honour.
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! pooh! you speak like a green girl,
Unsifted in such perilous circumstance.
Do you believe his fenders, as you call them?

Ophelia
I do notl know, my lord, what I should think.

Polonius
Marry, I'll teach you; think yourself a baby,
That you have ta’en these tenders for true pay,
Which are not sterling. Tender yourself more dearly;
Or —not to crack the wind of the poor plrase,
Running it thus — you’ll tender me a fool.

Ophelia

My lord, he hath importuned me with love
In honourable fashion.

Polonius
Ay, fashion you may call it; go to, go lo.

&)

1o
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Auflcrsie 1, apiedug ¢

HKexan ocrepevb, — TO A CKAKY,

Yro o cefe Thl cyamms Hepasymueif,
Yem poub M0W0 06A3LIEAET 9eCTh.

Yro aro Tam y Bac? Cramm mme mpasgy.

Oweann

On MEe npuHec Hemaio ysepemuli
B ceonx cepietHBIX UYBCTBAX.

MHoaounit

B cepieunnix uyscrrax! Bor cioma gesmpsi,
Hencrymennoif B cToas onacmom jgede.
M uro &, Tel ATHM YBepenbam sepumn?

Oveansa
He sumaw, uro nm gymars, rocmnogus moil.

Hoaxomuii

A AymMaTh THI A0JKHA, UTO ThI ANTH,
Paa ysepenns npumiia 3a AeHbrii,
Veeps cel, uTo THI A0pPOIKe CTOMIIL;
Map — gak 6b1 He 3aeaANTh BTO CAOBO —
Mena ysepmmub Thi, 4TO A AYPAK.

Ooeana
Omn o cpoeii awo6sn TeepAnI Beeria
C ormMeHHBIM Be:KeCcTBOM.

Moxomuit
Tel 5T0 BemecTBOM 30BEINb; HY, HY!

6)
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() ACT 1, SCENE 3

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
Lends the tongue vows; these blazes, daughter,
Giving more light than heat, extinet in both,
Even in their promise, as it is a-making,

You must not take for fire. From this time

Be somewhat scanter of your maiden presence;
Set your entreatments at a higher rate

Than a command to parley. 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,

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:

I would not, in plain terms, from this time forth,
Have you so slander any moment’s leisure,

As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet,
Look to't, I charge you; come your ways.

Ophelia
I shall obey, my lord,
(Eweunt,

116

126

seficraue 1, apaenuE 3

Oweansn

pevn cBOIO CKPEmiLI OH, TocHOAMH Moii,

Easa an we peemnt waarpamu nebec, |

HHosonuii
Coaky gaa wyauson! fl smaro cax,
Koraa nuiiaer kpoes, wak meap Goisaer
fMlabik Ha KAATBLI; ATH BCIBIMKM, 40D,
Koropsie cuawr, Ho ue rpeior,
H Tyxmyr npu cpoeM BOSHHEHOBEHSI,
He npumumaii sa miama, Bupeis crymee
Byas na gesnune ofmecTso cpoe;
Heun cpow Geceay nogopoie,

Yewm serpevua mo npurasy., ‘Iro g0 mpunga,

To Bepn ToMmy, uTO MOIOA OH 1 MOWET
I'yanats wa upusasu panmiee Toii,
Koropaa aaua rebe; mo waarsam

Ero me pepn; sareM 4To aT0 CROANM,
Apyroro psera, Wem Ha HUX HapA,
Xoaaran rpexopusix AoMOraTelberTs,
3eyuamue, xak uncrsie obersi,

Yrob ayume obmamyrs. Pas mascerpa:
Al ne seaaro, urobnl TLI OTHBING
I'y6uaa csoli gocyr ma pasropopit

H peun ¢ npnngem lamierom. Cxorpu,
Al aro npugasas, Teneps crymaii.

Oweann
Sl 6yay mam mocayumina, rocroiuu Moii.

(YVxodam,

1s
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64 Act 1, SCENE 4

SCENE 4

The platform
Enfer_Hamlet, Horatlo, and Marcellus,

Hamlet -
The air bites shrewdly; it is very cold.

: Horatio
It is a nipping and an eager air,

Hamlet
What hour now?
Horatio
I think it lacks of twelve.

Marcellus
No, it is struck.
Horatio
Indeed? I heard it not; it then draws near the season a
Wherein the spirit held his wont to walk.
A [lourish of trumpets, and ord shot off, within.
What does this mean, my lord?

Hamlet

The king doth wake to-night and takes his rouse,

Keeps wassail, and the swaggering up-spring reels;

And as he drains his draughts of Rhenish down, 1
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out

The triumph of his pledge.

Horatio
Is it a custom?

|

AEfiCTBHE 1, ABAEHME &

ABAEUHUE 4
Maomaika
Brooam Famaer lopanmouw Mapneaxa.

Famaer
Kag poaayx mumiercs; Soawmoii mopoa.

I'opapgmuo
Recrornii n kycawomuiicn Bozgyx.
Famaer
Koropsiii uae?
Fopaguo
Joxixno GeiTh, CKOPO MOAHOYE,

Mappgeaa
Yace npobiio,
Topagmo
Aa? A we cavimaas; smaunr, Ganzxo Bpems,
Koraa mujenve npumerca 6poants.
Tpyonsie seyxu u nyweunsiid sstempes 3a cuenoii,
Yro pro smaunt, npung?

Famaer
Kopoan ceroima Ttemuren u kyTnr,
3a sapapbe neer n kpysmur B GypHoM mimce;
M uyrs om onopommnr ky6or ¢ petimcriy,
Kagr rpom anrasp n tpys pasmocur mectsh
06 prom mosure,

Fopagmuo
Taxos obpiuaii?

5 Tamner — 765
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ACT 1, SCENE &

Hamlet
Ay, marry, is'l;
But to my mind, though I am native here
And to the manner born, it is a custom
More honour'd in the breach than the observance.
This heavy-headed revel east and west
Makes us traduced and 1ax’d of other nations;
‘They clepe us drunkards, and with swinish phrase
Soil our addition; and indeed it takes
From our achievements. though perform'd at height,
The pith and marrow of our attribute.
So, oft it chances in particular- men,
That for some vicious mole of nature in them,
As, in their birth, — wherein they are not guilty,
Since nature cannot choose his origin, —
By the o’ergrowth of some complexion,
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reason,
Or by some habit that too much o'er-leavens
The form of plausive manners; that these men, —
Carrying, I say, the stamp of one defect,
Being nature's livery, or fortune’s star, —
Their virtues else — be they as pure as grace,
As infinite as man may undergo —
Shall in the general censure take corruption
From that particular fault; the dram of eale
Doth all the noble substance of a doubt
To his own scandal,

Enter Ghost.

Horatio
Look, my lord, it comes!

20

AENCTBHE I, ABAEHNE 4

Famaer
Aa, ects Taroii;
Ilo mue, oauaro, XoTh A 31eCh POANACH
A cauiken ¢ upasamm, ofwiaan sror
Toxpaibuee napymnrs, wem G.aocT,
Tynoli pasryx ma samag u BocTox
TlosopnT nae epean Apyrnx maposos;
Hac npamngamn ganayr n naraaior
CroTeruMn npoapuiamMi; Aa 1 BOPasAy,
On mamm Beicouaiimne gexa
Jdumaer camoli cepapernunt ciaswl
DuiBaeT 1 ¢ OTACILHLIMII J10AbMII,
Y10 ecan ecth Yy HHX NOPOR BpOmienHbIH, —
B uem mer BumbLI, 3aTeM 4TO €CTECTRO
Ceonx ucroror nabmpars me Momer, —
Wan neperec raroro-mibyan cmoiicrsa,
Crocamuii npous Bece kpenoctTn paceyira,
Han npussiuka, nopramas obank
Toro, wTo NPURATO; TO B ATHX JIOAMX,
Orvevennpix xora 6 oiuum usnanom, —
IIpupoaunis fapost 1ab kielimom eyAsfini, —

_Bce nx jpocTonnerea, — nyeTs mer mm cuera,

M pnyers onm KaR COBEPIIENCTBO YMOTHI, —
Ilo MueHLIO MPOMNX, HTHM 1 OCTATKOM
Vire norybaens:: kpynmupga sia

Beé xofpvbe mpomnkmer mojoapensen

M ofeccaasur,

Brodum Mpunapag.

lF'opagmo
Ip:ug, emorpure, Bor onl

67
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ACT 1, SCENE §

Hamlet

Angels and ministers of grace defend us! —

Be thou a spirit of health or goblin damn'd,
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from hell,
Be thy intents wicked or charitable,

Thou comest in such a questionable shape

That T will speak to thee; I'll call thee Hamlet,
King, Father; Royal Dane, O, answer me!

Let me not burst in ignorance; but tell

Why thy canoniz'd bones, hearsed in death,

Have burst their cerements; why the sepulchre,
‘Wherein we saw thee quietly in-urn'd,

Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws,

To cast thee up again. What may this mean,
That thou, dead corse, again, in complete steel,
Revisits thus the glimpses of the moon,

Making night hideous; and we fools of nature

So horridly to shake our disposition

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls?
Say, why is this? wherefore? what should we do?

Ghost beckons Hamlet.

Horatio
It beckons you to go away with it,
As if it some impartment did desire
To you alone.

L

Marcellus
Look, with what courteous action
It waves you to a more removed ground;
But do not go with it,

an
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Tamaer

Ja oxpamAT HAC aureini rocuojymu! —
Baassennstii T MAM OpoRIATHIE AYX,

Opean pefom nib reemnoii ABIMBMES,

Bapix wam 1obpuix yMBICIOB HCIOIHOMH, —
Teoii o6pas Tar zarajovuen, uro A

R tebe mawiaio: Famier, mopeinrels,
Orey; Aepsmasnwii Aarununm, orsers mue!
He aaif cropers B unepejfenbu; cramtl,
Bauem TBOM CXOpOHEHHbIE KOCTH

Paszapaan casam cBoii; sauem rpobmupa,

B roropoii 6bix TeI MHPHO YNOKO®H,

Pasbas cBolt Tmrrmii mpamopusiii ocrau,
Teba wapepraa snosn! Yro aTO BHAYMT,

Yro T, Geaazymmeiii Tpym, Bo BCeM jkedese,
Berynaemn BHOBR B Mepganne Jyubi,

Hous mcrasup; M HAM, WIyTAM HPUPOALI,
Tak :KyTKO HOTpACAEIlh €CTOCTBO

Mewaroii, 111 mamnx Jym HejocTH#IMOINHT
Cramn, savem? K uwemy? M wro mam geaarn?

40

45
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npmapar manwn lamzema,

Topagmuo
On MaENT BAC IOCIEAOBATH 3a HIM,
Kar ecan Gu1 xoTea emadaTi pam ITO-TO
Haenne,

Mappmgeaa
Cwmorpure, ®ak yITHBO
On Bac somer mooiaxn orofiti;
Ho Bb1 ¢ UM me maute.
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ACT I, SCENE &

Horatio
No, by no means,
Hamlet

It will not speak; then I will follow it.
Horatio

Do not, my lord.
Hamlet

Why, what should be the fear?
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.

Horatio
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 assume some other horrible form,
Which might deprive your sovereiguty of reason
And draw you into madness? think of it;

The very place puts toys of desperation,
Without more motive, iuto every brain

That looks so many fathoms to the sea

And hears it roar beneath.

Hamlet

It waves me still. —
Go on; I'll follow thee.

Marcellus
You shall not go, my lord.

e
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Fopagmuo
Hu 3a gro,
Famaer
He orpeuaer; my, Tak A MAY.

Fopagmuo
He majgo, npuug.
FamaoT
3auem? Yero Goarnon?
Mue mu3ms Mo Aemiepde, uem Gysassa; =
A uth om cxreraer moeii Ayme,
Koraa ona Gecemeprna, Kak m on?
Meus oH cHOBA MAuUNT; A HAY.

Fopagmuo
Yro, ecan BAC OH 3aBledeT K BoJHe
Hap wa Bepmmpy rposmoro yreca, “
Hapucmero pax mopes, 9Tobni TaM
Ipunate Ragoli-mnbyin yimacubii obang,
Koropuiii B Bac HNAIOKHT BAACTH PAcCyARa
1 prepruer sac B Gesymue? OcTanbTech;
Tam nosesole caMi BOZHHEAIOT o
Oryanansle NOMBICALI B MOALY,
Koropsiii ¢ #TON Kpyun CMOTPHT B MOpe
W caplmuuT, KAk OHO peBeT BUHUSY.

lFamaer

On wmanut BHOBH, — Ilan; & 3a Tobolii.

Mappexa
Her, npuny, Bs1 e mnoiizere.



ACT 4, stknb 4

Hamlet

Hold off your hands! 50

Horatio
Be ruled; you shall not go.
Hamlet -
My fate cries out,
And makes each petty arlery in this body
As hardy as the Nemean lion’s nerve.
Ghost beckons.
Still am I call’d? — Unhand me, gentlemen;
(Breaking from them.)
By heaven, I'll make a ghost of him that lets me; s
I say, away! — Go on; I'll follow thee.
[Exeunt Ghostand Hamlet
Horatio
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 rolten in the state of Denmark. 00
Horatio
Heaven will direct it.

Marcellus

Nay, let’s follow him.
[Bxeunt,

AeficTBHE I, ABIEHEE 4 73

Tamaer .
Pysu npoun! 80
Topaguo
Heanan, oxymaiitecs.
lFamaer
Moii por BawiBaer,
B aro Texo B Ramjoli Masoli muike
Ioano orsarn, kax Hemelickuli ies.
Mlpuapak Makum.
On Bed soser? — [yerure;
{ Buipuieancy om nww,)
A RAARYChH,
CaM cTaHeT TeHBIO, KTO MeHA YAePHEHUT; s

Ipous, rosopio! — Hym; a 3a To6oii.
Pamaer uw Nprapar yrodam.

Topagmno
On oxepmmy cBonmM BoofpaskeHbeM.
Mappgeaa
Hjem 3a \NM; HeXb3A OCTABATH TAK.
Fopaguo
Haem. — YoM momer KOHUNTHCA Bod pro?
Mapugeaa
[MoArAMAO UTO-TO B AATCKOM IOCYAapeTBe. %
IlF'opaguo 2
Beem ympasiger mebo.
Mappgexa
Yro K, MASM.

[Fawodam,
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ACT 1, SCENE 3

. SCENE &
Another part of the platform
Enter Ghost and Hamlel.

Hamlet

Whither will thou lead me? speak; I'll go no further,

Ghost
Mark me.

Hamlet
I will.

Ghost
My hour is almost come,
When I to sulphurous and tormenting flames
Must render up myself.
Hamlet
Alas, poor ghost!

Ghost

Pity me not, but lend thy serious hearing
To what I shall unfold.

Hamlet
Speak; I am bound to hear.

) Ghost
So art thou to revenge, when thou shalt hear.

Hamlet
What?

JEfCTBHE 1, ABAEHHE B

ABXEUHE 5
Jpyrag uacTh NAOHALKH

Brooam Npuspar u Famaxer.

'amaer
Kyaa sejemn? fl jaasme me moifxy.

Mpuspar
Tar caymaii.
Namaer
f roros.
HDpuspax
Vi Gansor uwac moif,
Koraa B myunteapupiii n cepupiii miasens
BepryTbea Joxiken .

Famaer
O 6eauwiii mpuspax!

o puspas
Her, ne mateit menn, no neeli aymok
Baumaii mue.
Famaer
Toropn; a 6yay caymars.

IHpuspar

H goameH OTOMCTHTL, KOrAd YCALIIIHIE.

lFamaer
Yro?

hi]



76 ACT 1, SCENE B

Ghost
I am thy father’s spirit;
Doom’d for a certain term to walk the night, i
And for the day confined to fast in fires,
Till the foul erimes done in my fdays of nature
Are burnt and purged away. But that I am 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 spheres,
Thy knotted and combined locks to part
And each particular hair to stand an end,
Like quills upon the fretful porpentine: SR
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 —

Hamlet
0 God!
Ghost
Revenge his foul and most unnatural murder. "
Hamlet
Murder?
Ghost

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

Hamlet
Haste me (o know't, that I, with wings as swift
As meditation or the thoughts of love, »

May sweep to my revenge.

I
!
|
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Opnapax
I ayx, a Teoli orep;
Tpurosopenneiii Mo MouaM CRUTATLOA,
A AmeM TOMNTLCHA HOCpeAl OrHA,
Ilora rpexu moeii semuoii npupos!
He Bbukryres Ao raa. Koraa 6 me raiina
Moeii Temuugni, n Gp1 Mor mnopejars
Takyo mosecTsh, UTo Mateiimmnii apys
Tebe Gu1 Aymy Bapuia, Kposb objgax cryseii,
Iiaza, Kag 3Be3Anl, BHIpBAI m3 opbur,
Pagpaa TBOH 3alLIeTIIHECA KYAPH
M gamblii BoJoC BOAPY3MA cToliMm,
Rag urapl Ha BapapenuoM Auxobpase;
Ho seunoe pgoxmno GpiTh HeAOCTYIHO
Haorcxum ymway, O, caymaii, caymaii, caymaiil
Koan To1 orga gorja-unbyas xobma. ..

Tamaer
0O Gome!
Ilpuapax
OTvern 3a ruycuoe ero ybuiicrso.
lFamaer
Y6niicrno?
Ipuapax

V6ulierso ruyeuo no cebe; mo aro

I'mycnee Beex u neex Gecuexoseuneii,
l'amaer

Cramu ckopeii, urob s, ma KpeLbAX, GpicTpLIX,

Kak nompiced, RAR CTPACTHLIE MeUTAUBA,

IloMyaica K MecTiH.

il
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ACT 1, SCENE 8

Ghost

I find thee apt;
And duller shouldst thou be than the fat weed
That roots itself in ease on Lethe wharf,
Wouldst thou not stir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear:
'Tis given out, that, sleeping in my orchard,
A serpent stung me; so the whole ear of Denmark
Is by a forged process of my death
Rankly abused; but know, thou noble youth,
The serpent that did sting thy father's life
Now wears his crown.

Hamlet
O my prophetic soul!
My uncle?
) Ghost
Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate beast,

With witcheraft of his wit, with traitorous gifts, — ~

O wicked wit and gifts, that have the power
So to seduce! — won to his shameful lust

The will of my most seeming-virtuous queen;
O Hamlet, what a falling-off was there!

From me, whose love was of that dignity
That it went hand in hand even with the vow
I made to her in marriage; and to decline
Upon a wretch, whose natural gifts were poor
To those of mine!

But virtue, as it never will be moved,
Though lewdness court it in a shape of heaven,
So lust, though to a radiant angel link'd,

Will sate itself in a celestial bed,

40
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Mpuapax

By, Tl roros;
Ho aame Gyas Tl BAJ, Kag Tyunwpiii mieses,
Pacrywnii Mupno y Jerveiicknx Bog,
Tt 61 Teneps Bocupanys. Caymaii, Iamier:
Haer moaBa, MTO A, YCHYB B Cajiy,
Vikasen Gprx amecii; Tar yxo Jammn
Ioaxeasnvii Gacneii o moeif konunme
O6mauyro; mo anaii, moii cwm gocroiimmii,
3meii, nopasusmunii TBOErO oTUA,
Hajea ero nenep.

Tamaer
O pemman mon xyma! Moii gaan?

IIpuspar
Aa, pror Gayaubiii 3peph, KPOBOCMECHTEAb,
Boamboli yma, KopapeTsa MepubIM JapoM, —
O rayenpiil yM n ruycnpiii Aap, UTO BAACTHBI
Tar o6oibmaTh! — CRAOHILI K NOCTBIAHLIM JACKAM
Moio, Kazaioch, MHCTYIO MKEHY;
O Iamaer, 10 ap ne GpLio najennbem!
Menn, uba Gaaropoanas soboss
Illsa nenamenno of pyxy ¢ oberom,
Muoii zaunsiM OpH BeHYAHbLH, IPOMEHATH
Ha skaaroe TBOpense, LM Aapbi
Y6orn upea mommu!
Ho kak BoBer He Apormer AoGporere.n,
Xora 6w rpex eii anerna B obamunax pas,
Tak noxors, 6yas ¢ meii anrex xywesapumiii,
Ipecuirurea n na nebecnom Jouce,

79
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ACT 1, BCENE §

And prey on garbage.

But, soft! methinks I scent the morning air;
Brief let me be. Sleeping within my orchard,
My custom always in the afternoon,

Upon my secure hour thy uncle stole,

With juice of cursed hebenon in a vial,

And in the porches of my ears did pour

The leperous distilment; whose effect

Holds such an enmity with blood of man

That swift as quicksilver it courses through
The natural gates and alleys of the body;

And with a sudden vigour it doth posset

And curd, like eager droppings into milk,

The thin and wholesome blood; so. did it mine;
And a most instant tetter bark'd about,

Most lazar-like, with vile and loathsome crust,
All my smooth body.

Thus was I, sleeping, by a brother’s hand -
Of life, of crown, of queen, at once dispatch'd;
Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin,
Unhousel'd, disappointed. unaneled;

No reckoning made, but sent to my account
With all my imperfections on my head;

Oh, horrible! oh, horrible! most horrible!

If thou hast nature in thee, bear it not;

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be

A couch for luxury and damned inces®

But, howsoever thou pursuest this act,

Taint 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!

7o
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"Tockys 1o orpocam.

Ho Tmme! I nmowysx Bosgyx yrpa;

Jaii gpargnm Guirs. Korga a cnax » caay,
Kar To ofpiuno geaax momoaypm,

Moii mupusiii wac TBoii Asin mojcTeper,

C nporanreiv corom Gesenmsr B cocyaue,

H Tnxo mue B npeiasepua ymeii

Bama nporamatognii macroli, une cnolicrso
Tar rayboro spamkaebuo mameli xposnu,

Yro, GpicTpeiii, croBHO PTYTh, OH NPOHHRAOT
B unpupoxusie spara m XoAbl Teia

H ceepThiBaeT KpPYyTO M BHE3ANHO,

Kag ecant KHCALIM RAOBYTH B MOJIOKO, =
fRupyo kposs; Tar Guii0o u ¢ Moew;

T mepsoctusie crpynsa ofsemiram,

Kax Jasapio, Mruopenunoio xopocrol,

Beé Teao mue,

Tar s, so cue, or Gparersenuoii pyru,
¥Yrparna sunsub, BeHel U KOpoieBy;

fl cromen Op11 B @BETY MOHX rpexos,
Bpaciiox, uenpudamen i HenoMasan;

He ceeammn cueros, npussan Owla & oTBeTY
Ilox Gpemenem MOMX HecOBepIICHCTE;

7

O ymace! ymac! o Beanuii ymac! »
He nmorepnn, roab ecth B Tefe mpupoja:

He aali noereanm JaTckux kopogei

Crare aomem Gaysa u EpoBocMelnenss,

Ho rax 6p1 pTO A010 HH HOBEX ThI, =

He panatnaii ceb6a, me ymbumani

Ha math cBo10; ¢ Hee gopoipno Hela
M repuuii, uro B rpyau y meii sunyr,
flapa u maxn. Ho remeps npopgaiil

6 Tamaer — 765



82 ACT I, SCENE B

The glow-worm shows the matin to be near,
And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire;

Adieu, adieu, adieu! remember me,
[Erit
L .

Hamlet

O all you host of heaven! O earth! what else?

And shall T couple hell? Ob, fie! Hold, hold, my heart;

And you, my sinews, grow not instant old,

But bear me stiffly up. Remember thee?

Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seal

In this distracted globe. Remember thee?

Yea, from the table of my memory

I'll wipe away all trivial fond records,

All saws of books, all forms, all pressures pasi,

That youth and observation copied there;

And thy commandment all alone shall live

Within the book and volume of my brain,

Unmix'd with baser matter; yes, by heaven!

O most perpicious woman!

O villain, villain, smiling, damned villain!

My tables, meet it is I set it down,

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villain;

At least I'm sure it may be so in Denmark, —
(Wriling.)

So, uncle, there you are.— Now to my word;

It is: *Adieun, adieu! remember me’,

I have sworn't.

Horatio, Marcellus (within)
My lord, my lord!

"

@
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Vike cserasar unpeisosseiaer yrpo

H racur cpoii menmysuspiii oronex;
Hpowaii, npowaii! U momun obo mue, e
[¥rodwm,

Famaer

O paru mebee! 3eman! H uro ewe?
lpubasurs ax? — Teay, ner! — Croii, cepaye, croii;
H ne apaxaeiite, Mumgni, wo Menn
Hecnre Toepio. — Iomunts o Tebe?
Aa, Geanwiii ayx, moka ruesinrTes namarh %
B necuactnom prom mape. O refe?
Ax, s ¢ Tabangsl mamarn moeii
Bee cyetnnie samien corpy,
Bee kmmkubie caoBa, Bee oTHeUATEN,
Ito Moxoz0cTh 1 onwit cheperan; 100
H B wmure moara moero mpe6yzer
Jump Toii 3aser, me cmemanunii un ¢ ues,
Yro nusmennee; Aa, waauyes neGom!
O marybuan swemmnna! Iogien,
Yanibuusmii nogren, noxtey nporiarwiii! 108
Mon rabanurn, nago sauncarsn,
o mommo surs ¢ yasibroii, n ¢ yambroii
Burrs noxsenom; no kpaiineii mepe — s Jdaunn, —
( Huwem.)

Tag, anaa, wor, rui 3gech, — Tenepn wmoii soayur;
«powaii, upowaii! H nomun obo muen, 10
il gaarepy pax.

Fopaguno nm Mapueaax (3a cuenoit)
Hpung, opusy! -



84 ACT 1, SCENE §

Marcellus (within)
Lord Hamlet!

Horatio [within)
Heaven secure him!

Hamlet

So be it!
Horatio (within)

1llo, ho, ho, my lord!

Hamlet
Hillo, ho, ho, boy! come, bird, come!

Enter Horatlo and Marcellus.
Marcellus

How is't, my noble lord?

Horatio

What news, my lord?

Hamlet
0, wonderful!
Horatio

Good my lord, tell it.
Hamlet
No; you will reveal it.
Horatlo
Not I, my lord, by heaven.
Marcellus
Nor I, my lord.

AENCTBNE 1, ABAERNE 3

Mapupeaax (3a cyenoit)
Hpung Famrer!
Topagwo (sa cuenoit)
JAa xpasut Bac mebo!
Tamaer
Aa Gyxer rar!
Fopapwo (sa cuenoit)
Haae, xo, xo, woii npunp!
Famaer
Haao, xo, xo! Cioaa, croaa, moii ?oxo.l!
Brodam Topanmo m Maprnexa
Mappeaax
Hy, aro, moit npuug?

Topagmno
Yro moporo, moii npuny?
TamaeT
0, uyaeca!
TFopagmno
Crasgnre, npuny.
Famaer
Her; Bo1 nporosopurecs,
Fopagno
He s, woit npuny, waanyes maw.
Mapgeaxa
W ue n,

85
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86 ACT 1, SCENE 5

Hamlet
How say you, then; would heart of man once think it?
But you'll be secret?

Horatio, Marcellus
Ay, by heaven, my lord.

Hamlet
There's ne'er a villain dwelling in all Denmark,
But he's an arrant knave.

Horatio
There needs no ghost, my lord, come from the grave 12
To tell us this,

Hamlet

‘Why, right; you are i’ the right;
And so, withoul more circumslance at all,
I hold it fit that we shake hands and part;
You, as your business and desire shall point you;
For every man hath business and desire,
Such as it is; and for my own poor part,
Look you, I'll go pray.

Horatio
These are but wild and whirling words, my lord.
-
Hamlet

I'm sorry they offend you, heartily;
Yes, faith, heartily.

iy mnr
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'amaer

Kax sam noxamerca? Kro sor G aymars?
Ho aro Gyier raiinoii?

l'opagno n Mapueaa
Ja, wanmemesn,

Famaer

Her B AaTCKOM KopOJeBCTEe NOLieud,
Koropuiii ne 6ur1 Gu1 0THETHIM TLIYTOM.

IF'opagno
I’e CTONT NPHAPAKRY BCTABATH W3 rpoGa,
Yrob pTO maM TOBEAATH.

Famaer
Ja; Bl npasbl;
Hoaromy, 603 AQILIHX CI0B, Aasaiite,

Tlosestes APy APYrY pyi i moiigens;
Bt — 110 CBOMM ACAAM HAM MREIANLAM, —

Beab ccTh Y BCeX KeJANbA M aean,
Te nap Apyrue; i ixe, B Geauoli xo.e,
Bor BianTe Ab, NHOAY MOINTHCH.

Il'opagno
Mpnuy,
To auxue, Geccpasupie ca0BA.
I'amacer

Cepaeuno kaib, WTO BaM OHM obuaun;
Aa, #aib cepievHo, B

1



ACT 1, SCENE 3

Horatio
There'’s no offence, my lord.

Hamlet
Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, Horatio,
And much offence too. Touching this vision here,
It is an honest ghost, that let me tell you;
For your desire to know what is between us,
O’ermaster’t as you may, And now, good friends,
As you are friends, scholars, and soldiers,
Give me one poor request.

Horatio
‘What is’t, my lord? we will.
Hamlet

Never make known what you have seen to-night,
Horatio, Marcellus
My lord, we will not.
Hamlet
Nay, but swear't.

Horatio
In faith,
My lord, not I.
Marcellus
Nor I, my lord, in faith,

Hamlet
Upon my sword.

133
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Fopanpuo
Baecs obuasl mer. 198

Famaer

O6uaa ecrn, kaanych cpateim Iarpusnes,

N Tmkgas, A UT0 10 UPHBHACHLS,

To aro wecTnniii AYX, cramky BaM IPAMO;

Ho yanasats, uro meay mamu Gurio,

Bw ne nwrraiirecn. A Tenepn, Apyanm, 10
Paz BBl ApY3bA, CTYACHTHI M COJAATDHI,

Hcnoanure mue npocnly.

Topagmuo
Karywo, npung? Msr pagsl.
Famaeoer
Boser me pasraamarb Toro, uro Gniio.
FTopagmom Mappgea.x
Ipnuyg, Mbl He cTaHeM.
Famaeor
IMoraanurecs.
TFopagmuo
Eii-me, s
He cramy, mpuHf.
Mapugeaxx
H a me crany, eii-me.
Famaer
Her, na MoeMm Meve.



90 ACT 1, SCENE 3

Marcellus
We have sworn, my lord, already.

Hamlet
Indeed, upon my sword, indeed.

Ghost (beneath)
Swear.

Hamlet
Ah, ha, boy! say’st thou so? art thou there, true-penny? — 450
Come on; you hear this fellow in the cellarage;
Consent lo swear.
Horatio
Propose the oath, my lord.

Hamlet
Never (o speak of this that you have seen.
Swear by my sword.
Ghost (beneath)
Swear, ns

Hamlet

IHic et ubigue? then we'll shift our ground. —

Come hither, gentlemen,

And lay your hands again upon my sword,

Never to speak of this that you have heard;

Swear by my sword, B

Ghost (beneath)
Swear,

AEICTRUE 1, ABAEMEE 3 ol

Mappueaa
Beabs Mul Kananen,

Famaer
Rak goxsno, Ha MoeM Meye, KAk J04#HO,

Hpuapax [Guusy)
Ranunrecn.,

'amaer

Al Dro e ckasaa? Twr sgeen, upnarean? — i,
Bor, capiuminTre ero n3 mo,3eMeins;
Kaanurecn e,

IF'opapgmno
Cramure RIATBY, NPHHLL

Famaer

MO.I'H!‘.I’I; 0 TOM, 4TO BHACIH BbI 31€Ch.
Moum MeuoM KIAHNTECH,

Mpuapaxr (6uusy)
Kanunrecs. : 15

Famaer

Hic et ubique? llepemennm mecto. —
3xecs eramem, rocuoja,

M suosp ma mew moii BoziomuTe pykm,
Yro Gyaere o CAIMIAHHOM MOJUATH;

1
Monm MewoM KIAHNTECH, is

Hpugpax (6nusy)
Kanuurecs,



02 ACT I, SCENE 3

MHamlet
Well said, old mole! canst work i' the earth so fast?

A worthy pioner! — Once more remove, good friends.

Horatio
O day and night, but this is wondrous strange!

Hamlet

And therefore as a stranger give it welcome,
There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.

Bul come;

Here, as before, never, so help you mercy,
How strange or odd soe’er I bear myself,

As T perchance hereafter shall think meet

To put an antic disposition on,

That you, at such times seeing me, never shall,
With arms encumber'd thus, or this head-shake,
Or by pronouncing of some doubtful phrase,

As *Well, well, we know,” or *‘We could, an if we would’,
Or ‘Il we list to speak,” or “There be, an if they might’,

Or such ambiguous giving out, to note

That you know aught of me; this not to do,

So grace and mercy at your most need help you,
Swear.

Ghost (beneath)
Swear,

Hamlet

Rest, rest, perturbed spirit! — So, gentlemen,
With all my love I do commend me to you:

i7e
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Famaer

Tar, crapwmii xpor! Kar Ts1 nposopuo poems!
Oranmansiii gemaexon! — YIro e, oroiigem.

lFopaguo
O aenn u nous! Bed# pro rpaiine crpanuo!

Famaer
Kag cTrpanmmnka, 1 BCTPeTLTe BTO € MHPOM.
H 5 nebe, n B semae coxpmro Goavme,
Yem cunrea pameii myipocern, Topaguo.
Ho oroiigem;
Kaaunrecs cuosa, — Gor paM jga IOMOMeT, —
Kar crpauno 6u1 ceba a uu nospes, —
Batem uro m coury, GHITH MOMKET, HYRHBIM
B npnuyam obiekatsea mmoria, —
YUto BBl Me CTANCTE, CO MIOI0 BCTPETACH,
Hu ckpemusars Tag PYRH, HH KHBATD,
Hu ropoputs ABYCMBICACHHLIC PeMii,
Kag «Mp1 To smaem», nib ¢Korga 06 moram mwin,
Map «Ecan 6 mMp1 xoTean pacckasarby,
Has wro-anbyan Takoe, nameras,
Yro BaM HABECTHO WTO-TO; TAR HWe AeJaTh, —
I 8 prom Gor mam nomors B HY#AO, —
Raanurecs.

Mpuapax (6nusy)
Raammurecs,

Il'amaer

Mup, mup, cMarennnii gyx! — Tax, rocunoaa,
il sam ceba ¢ 11060BLI0 NOPY1AIO;
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AGT 1, SCENE 3

And what so poor a man as Hamlet is 1
May do, to express his love and friending lo you,

God willing, shall not lack. Let us go in together:

And still your fingers on your lips, I pray.

The time is out of joint; — O cursed spite,

That ever I was born to set it right! — 100
Nay, come, let's go together,

Asficrene 1, asaenug 3 05

H npeéd, vem roapko momer Geguwmii Cawier 158
Bam puipasnts cpoio aoboss u gpymby,

Aacr Gor, nenoannren, Maemre smecre;

H naapgsr ma ry6ax, s sac npomy.

Ber pacmaraica; —n cksepneii Beero,

YTo a poijen BOCCTAHOBHTEL ero! — 100

B}'. uTo WK, UACMTe BMecTe.
[(¥xoonm.



ACT 11’
SCENE 1
A room in Polonius’s house

Enfer Polonius and Reynaldo.
Polonius
Give him this money and these notes, Reynaldo,

Reynaldo
I will, my lord.
Polonius

You shall do marvellous wisely, good Reynaldo,
Before you visit him, to make inquiry
Of his behaviour.

gl

JEHCTBIE 11

SABARIME 1
Kommara B xome IMoxouus
Brodoam NosoumhuPelinassgo.
Moxonmnii
Bor genwrn m mucnyo k memy, Pefinaasjgo.

Peiimaasxo
Aa, rocuognn moit,

Hoxounii
. Te1 nocrynums mMyapo,
Peiinaisto, esean, 1o BeTpedn ¢ muM,
Iopasysuaems, kax cebn veger om,
7 Tamaer — 765



98 ACT 11, SCENE 1

Reynaldo
My lord, I did intend it, .

Polonius
Marry, well said, very well said, Look you, sir,
Inquire me first what Danskers are.in Paris,
And how, and who; what means, and where they keep;
What company, at what expense; and finding
By this encompassment and drift of question "
That they do know my son, come you more nearer
Than your particular demands will touch it;
Take you, as 'lwere, some distant knowledge of him,
As thus, ‘I know his father and his friends,

And in part him". Do you mark this, Reynaldo? N
Reynaldo

Ay, very well, my lord.
Polonius

‘And in part him; but’, you may say, ‘not well;
But if't be he I mean, he's very wild,
Addicted’ so and so; and there put on him
What forgeries you please; marry, none so rank "
As may dishonour him; take heed of that;
But, sir, such wanton, wild, and usual slips
As are companions noted and most known
To youth and liberty.
Reynaldo
As gaming, my lord.
Polonius

Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, quarrelling, 25
Drabbing; you may go so far.
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Peiinaanao
Al Tak W AyMax cAesats, rocmoun Mmoii,

Moaommii

Xsaaro, xpaao. Tag Bot, cuepsa yamaii,
Kaxne Tam ectn partane B Iapiixe,

H Rag, m KTO; HA YTO KUBYT, M rje;

C xkem Bogarca, wro TparaT; obmapymus,
ITpn nomou Takux obumakron,

Yro cuim Moli um nasecren, sunknu Gamxe,

Ho Tag, utof aTo He GhLI0 paccupocon;

Ipuknubes, 6yaTo ¢ nUM 3HAKOM HeMHOro,

Cramn: «fl 3nax ero orya, Apyseii,
Oruactn u eron., Ciegumn, Pelinainio?

Peiinaasn o
JAa, Kak ke, rocnoiun Moii.

Moxownii
«OTHacTH M ero; a BOPOYEM, MAI0;
Ho cavixnpaa, uro ou Goasmoii Gysain,
H 1o, 1 ce; TYT Ha Hero BaBexn
Bc#, uro yroamo; TOABKO He HACTO.ILKO,
Yrob obecuectutn; a1o — Geperucs;
Her, Tag, Gaasxnvie, Gyiinsie nmporassi,
C xoTopmimMi, MO, IOHOCTE W enoboan
Hepasay s,

Peiimnaanao

Hanpuxep, urpa,

Moaommii

Ja, nau neauncrso, pylamb, moegumkir,
PacnyTeTBo; MOmems 1 Ha TO moiiTin

99



100 ACT 15, SCENE 1

Reynaldo
My lord, that would dishonour him,

Polonius
Faith, no; as you may season it in the charge,
You must not put another scandal on him,
That he is open to incontinency; 0
Th.t's not my meaning; but breathe his faults so quaintly
That they may seem the taints of liberty,
The flash and outhreak of a fiery mind,
A savageness in unreclaimed blood,
Of general assault. :

Reynaldo _
But, my good lord, — =,

Polonius
Wherefore should you do this?

Reynaldo
Ay, my lord,
I would know that,
Polonius
Marry, sir, here's my drift,
And I believe it is a fetch of warrant;
You laying these slight sullies on my son,
As ’twere a thing a little soil'd i’ the working, 0
Mark you,
Your party in converse, him You would sound,
Having ever seen in the prenominate crimes
The youth you breathe of gtilly, be assured
He closes with you in this consequence: ®

M:-_.__

g
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~ 'Petimaanao
Ho aro ofecuecrnr, Trocnoinn moii.

Moxonmuii
JAa mer me; THI M caM CMArYMINE Bed aToO.
Twi npo mero He A0AEH IOBOPHUTEH,
Yo om :muper B Geayaepmuom passpare;
Corcem mne TO; NpeACTABL €ro rpoxm
Tag;, urol onn Kasamich BoabHOIWGCTHOM,
lloprigamu ropatero yma,
JAunrapersamn neyspomennoii xpons,
Yemy moABiacTEbI BCe,

Petimaanao

Ho, rocnoxnn moif, ..

Moxomuii
Bauem tax peiicrroBaTs?

Peiimaanao
Aa, rocmogun moii,

Xorea 6b1 sHATS,

Moaonuif

A ywsicex molf sor B Yem, —
M aymaio, uro aTo cnocof mepmbiii;
Koraa ero Thl odepHnmn ciersa,
Tag, cA0BHO Belb 3aTACKAHA HEMOTrO,

Hapoanus BuACTS,
Teoli cobeceanns, ecanm samedadt,

Yto 10HOMmA, KOTOPOro Thl HA3BAE,
Iopnuen B BeIlIeCKA3AHNLIX NPOCTYOKAX,

Hagepnoe Tefe oTBeTnT TaK!:

101
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102 ACT 11, SCENE 1

‘Good sir’, or so, or ‘friend’, or ‘gentleman’,
According to the phrase or the addition
Of man and country,

Reynaldo
Very good, my lord.
Polonius

And then, sir, does he this, — he does, — what was I about

to say? By the mass, I was about to say something;
where did I leave?

Reynaldo
At ‘el in the quence’, at ‘friend or so’, and ‘gentle-
man’,
Polonius
At ‘el in the ¢

ce', ay, marry;

He closes with you thus: ‘I know the gentleman; ™
I saw him yesterday, or t'other day,

Or then, or then, with such, or such, and, as you say,
There was he gaming, there o'ertook in's rouse,
There falling out at tennis’; or perchance,

‘I saw him enter such a house of sale’,

Videlicet, a brothel, or so forth.

See you now;

Your bait of falsehood takes this carp of truth;

And thus do we of wisdom and of reach,

With windlasses and with assays of bias, %
By indirections find directions out;

So, by my former lecture and advice,

Shall you my son. You have me, have you not?

Reynaldo
My lord, I have,
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«Mzeiimmiin, mwan capyr moiin, i «cyiapny,
CMOTPH, KAk NPHHATO y HHX B CTpamue
N xro om cam.
Peiimaan Ao
Tag TouN0, rocmogum Mol

Hoaommii
aro ed CKa-
M roruac Gyaer om, — ou Gyaer, — cl(:;:'r: : x::: qeM 1 o
A 4YTO-TO XO0Téld ’
sars? Eii-Gory, Beas
ocramopiaca?
Peijimain o

Ha «OTBCTHT Tak», HA «APYr Moiin I «cyiape».

Moxommii

Bor, BOT, COTBETHT TAaK», Ad; OH otnfmw 4
Tax: «C pTuM rocrnoANHOM A FHAKOM;
Bujiax ero Buepa, WA HaMexu,
Han TOrAQ-TO, ¢ TEM-TO MIM © TOM-TO,
1 om kag pas urpaf, mian uo.tm.tm!._:,
[lopaiopua 3a JaNToii»; a TO M TaKR: »
«fI BHAC, OH BXOANI B Beceantii 1om», 2
Cupeun B Gopaeas, wib yro-unbyas Takoe.

b caM:
gpl:::::nn A noiiMaia Rapoa npaBsaply
Tax Mpl, KTO YMYyApen 1 AaIbHOBHICH, y
IlyTeM KPIOKOB M KOCEEHNDLIX NPHEMONL,
O6x0aMn Haxo, s HymHbil X0
W Toi, PYROBOAACH MONM COBETOM,
Mie ucnbitaems cpina, Iomas, mer?

Peiinaanao
Ma, rocnoanu Moii,

-



14 | ACT 11, SCENE 1

Polonius
God be wi' you; fare you well.

Reynaldo
Good my lord!

70
Polonius

Observe his inclination in yourself.

Reynaldo
I shall, my lord.
Polonius
And let him ply his music,

Reynaldo
Well, my lord.
Polonius
Farewell!

- [Exit Reynaldo.
Enfer Ophelia.

How now, Ophelia! what's the matter?

Ophelia
Oh, my lord, my lord, I have been so affrighted!

™
Polonius
With what, i’ the name of God?

Ophelia
My lord, as I was sewing in my closet,
Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all unbraced;
No hat upon his head; his stockings foul'd,

Ungarter’d, and down-gyved to his ancle; %
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Mosommii
C Gorom. Byas 310poB.
Peifimaanao
Moii ao6pwmii rocmoau! %
Moxomnii
Ero npuBbIMEH cam nonabawosail.

Psﬁua;hio
Tag, rocunoinn uoif.
Moxoumit
M nyers AYAWT BO-BCH.
Peiimainbao
Aa, rocnojun moif.
MHoxommit
Cuactansuiii myTh!

Brodum O ¢ eam .
Oweanna! B uem zexo?

(Polimaxsxo yrodum.

Owmeans
O rocmoaun Moif, Kag memyraiacs! ™
Moaxommnii
Yero, mosmayit Gor?
Oaweans
cebn,
l[{l::::n "l"::::a::. ﬂL::'uislat;‘l'erny-mu ramaoJie, =

Bea maanui, B NEHOABAZAHHBIX gy aKax, .
Menaykaunbix, CNAIAI0MIX A0 TMATOR,
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ACT 11, SCENE 1

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 me.

Polonius °
Mad for thy love?

Ophelia

My lord, I do not know,
But truly I do fear it.

Polomnius
‘What said he?

Ophelia
He took me by the wrist, and held me hard;
Then goes he to the length of all his arm,
And with his other hand thus o’er his brow,
He falls to such perusal of my face
As he would draw it, Long stay'd 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
As it did seem to shatter all his bulk
And end his being; that done, he lets me go;
And with his head over his shoulder turn’d
He seem’d to find his way without his eyes;
For out o' doors he went without their help,
And to the last bended their light on me.

Polomnius

Come, go with me; I will go seek the king.
This is the very ecstasy of love;

L1
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Cryaa woxemamu, Gsegueil copourn,

H ¢ BnjgoM 10 TOr0 ILIAYEBHBLIM, CAOBHO

On 6pix M3 aja BpinyUien HA BOJIIO

Bemate o6 yaacax, — BOUIEX KO MHE.
Moxomuii

Beaymen or aioben i Tebe?
Oweaun
He anaxwo,
Ho a Gowock, 4T0 TaK,

Doxommii
M uro crasax on?

Oweann

On B3Aa MeHA 3a KHCTh M KPeNKO CiRai;
MoTom, oTnpANYB Ha AIMHY PYKN,

Apyrywo pyry Tak moimas K Gpossm,

Cras npHeTaibHO CMOTPETh B N[O MHS, CAOBHO
Ero pucysa. Joaro Tak cTOAX OW;

M makomeq, CAerka TPAXHYB MHE PYKY

H Tpuxasl roaopoii KUBHYB BOT TAaK,

Ou uzjax B3A0X, cToap ckopbupiit u rayGormii,
Kax ecan 6p1 Bea rpyas ero pasbuiacn

M racia »H3nb; OH OTOYCTILI MCHA;

M, rasia Ha MeHs wepes ILieuo,

Kazaxocs, nyTs csoii maxoxna Ges rias;

Barem uro Buimes v Aseps Gea ux moimorw,
Crpema mx cBer BCE BpeMA HA MONA,

Moaxonmnii

Maem co mmoii: oThIeM KOPOIA.
Baecs, Touno, neerymienne yobom,

107
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108 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Whose violent property fordoes itself

And leads the will to desperate undertakings,

As oft as any passion under heaven 108
That does afflict our natures. I am SOrTY, —

What, have you given him any hard words of late?

Ophelia
No, my good lord, but, as you did command,

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

That bath made him mad. 110
I am sorry that with better heed and judgement
I had not quoted him. I fear’d he did but trifle
And meant to wreck thee; but beshrew my jealousy!
By heaven, it is as proper to our age
To cast beyond ourselves in our opinions i
As it is common for the younger sort
To lack discretion. Come, go we to the king;
This must be known; which, being kept close, might move
More grief to hide than hate to utter love,
Come, 120

[Exeunt.

SOENE 2
A room in the castle

Flourish, Enfer King, Queen, Rosencrantz Guilden-
stern and Attendants,

King
Welcome, dear Rosencrantz and Guildenstern!
Moreover that we much did long to see you,
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Koropasa ceba me Gylicreom rybunr
M wiomnT Boxio K narybmeiM moctymkaMm,
Rak n xwoban crpacts mox neGecamm,
Bymylomas B ecrectie. Mue sxais; ’
Yro, Te1 GuLia ¢ HUM ATH AHN CYpoBat

Owecann

Her, rocrogun Moii, 10, KAk BbI BOIOIH,
He 6paxa mucem u ero & cebe
He jgonycraaa,

Moxommii

On 1 noMemaicst. .
JRadb, uTO 3a MUM A me CAeALI ycepaueil.
Al aymaa, om mrpaer, on Tebn :
Bampicana noryburs; Bed HeioBepne:
Eii-6ory, mamm roisl Tag e CRAOHHLI
Ypecuyp AQICKO BaXOANTL B PACUOTAX,
Kar MoxojocTn CBOHCTLEHNO rpeiinTh
Iocnemuoctnio, Maem e K ROPOIIO;
On aosken smath; onacmeii u npegmeli
Yrpwits a10608s, ues 06BABHTE O neii.

M e, [Veodam.

ABAEHNE 2
IlazaTa B 8aMEe

n, Tmak
Bxod. tnpoan, Kopoaepa, Poseunmpaunt,
i ‘ma"e';!l::repn m Opnbanmennue.

Kopoan

Ipuser Bay, Poseurpang u I'mappencrepn!
He TOALKO TeM, “ITO BAC MbI PAAbl BHACTE,

105
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e
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110 ACT 11, SCENE ¢

The need we have to use you did provoke
Our hasty sending. Something have you heard
Of Hamlet’s transformation; so I call it,

Sith nor the exterior nor the inward man
Resembles that it was. What it should be,

More than his father's death, that thus hath put him

So much from th’ understanding of himself,
I cannot dream of, I entreat You both,

That, being of so young days brought up with him

And sith so neighbour'd to his youth and humour,
That you vouchsafe your rest here in our court
Some little time; so by Your companies

To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather

So much as from occasion you may glean,
Whether aught to us unknown afflicts him thus,
That, open'd, lies within our remedy.

Queen
Good gentlemen, he hath much talk’d 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
For the supply and profit of our hope,
Your visitation shall receive such thanks
As fits a king’s remembrance,

Rosencrantz

Both your majesties
Might, by the sovereign power you have of us,
Put your dread pleasures more into command
Than to entreaty.

AEfiCTBHE 11, ABAEHUE 2

Ho u mympow B pac Gpia npudnnen
Croas cnemusiii Bpizon, Bam yie mapecTHo
lpeoGpamenne amiera; B nem, TOUHO,

M punyrpemmnii, 1 Bremunii Yeionex >
Heexoann ¢ npesxany. “Iro eme mMorio bui,
Koan me cMepTs OTQa, ero OTTOPruyTh

O pasyMenbfi €amMoro celin,

He pejsato. SI pac npomy obonx,

Jatem uTO € IONLIX 16T BLI ¢ OUM pocill

M Ganski ¢ HUM [0 IOHOCTH ¥ HpPaBY,
QcraThea 3iech, cpeib HALIEro ABopa,

Ha uexoropniii cpok; cpomy o6uemsex
Bopaeun ero B 3abannt 1 pasBelaTsh,
Hackoapko BaM moapoiut cayuali, mer an
Yero CORPHITOro, HeM OH INOAABIEH

M uro, y3Has, Mbl BIACTHBI MCUEINTE.

Kopoacma
O 4acTo BCIOMMHAX BAC, rocroAd,
M, BepHO, HET HA CBETE ABYX awoaeii,
Emy aobeaneii. Ecan Bul roTonst
Buith eroas Ao6per 1 GlaroCKIOnNLL K HAM,
Yrof nocrynurhea BpeMeneM CBOMM,
IpuAs Ha DOMOIIL HAUINM YIIOBAIE M,
Yeayra pamra Gyser me sabuira
Monapmeio OpHAHATEIBHOCTHIO.

Pozenzpany
Bamu
Beanueetna, cpoeli Aepscammoii BIacTLIO,
Moran 6 ofieus me B mpocnby Bamy BO1IO,
A B mpukrasambe,

111
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ACT 11, SCENE 2

Guildenstern

But we both obey,
And here give up ourselves, in the full bent
To lay our service freely at your feet,
To be commanded.

King
Thanks, Rosencrantz and gentle Guildenstern.

Queen
Thanks, Guildenstern and gentle Rosencrantz;

And I besecech you instantly to visit "

My too much changed son. — Go, some of you,
And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet is.

Guildenstern

Heavens make our presence and our practices
Pleasant and helpful to him!

Queen

Ay, amen!
[Exeunt Rosencrantz, Guildenstern,
and some Allendan s

Enfer Polonius.

Polonius

The ambassadors from Norway, my good lord,
Are joyfully return'd.

King
Thou still hast been the father of good news.

40
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'misaencrepn

Mosunysacs oba,
Mut saech rorosbi, B camoii noauoii mepe, 2
Caomurs Ham Boxbuniii goar y pammx sor
H sxaare pacnopmsennil,

Ropoasn
Cnacnbo, Pozennpang n Fmapjencrepi.

Kopoaena

Cnacn6o, I'napgencrepn n Poaenkpani;

[poligure ke cropee K Moemy »
He B Mepy N3MeHHBIIEMYCH CbLIHY, —

IyeTs ® NpUAQY IPOBeAYT ero rocreii.

I'mabjgeucrepn

Ja obparnr seepsimmnii mamy 6.amsocrn
Emy B 106po n nomoums!

Kopoaesa
Tag, aMuns!

[Posenkpaun, TRibfeECTOpPN
4 wexomopvie NIpwOIw:E e o 0Bl e yrodam,

Brodum Moxounui.

Hosommii

Moti rocyaaps, nocoaserso nz Hopmernu 10
Bepuyaioch cuacTINBO.

Kopouasn
Tw1 6u1a seerga orgom Gaarnx wasectiii,

8 Tamaer — 765



its ACT 11, SCENE 2

Polonius

Have I, my lord? Assure you, my good liege

I hold my duty as IThold my soul,

Both to my God and to my gracious King: i
And I do think, or else this brain of mine

Hunts not the trail of policy so sure

As it hath used to do, that I have found

The very cause of Hamlet's lunacy.

King
Ob, speak of that; that do I long to hear. i

Polonius

Give first admittance to the ambassadors;
My news shall be the fruit to that great feast

King
Tlyself do grace lo them, and bring them in—
[Exit Polonlus,

He tells me, my dear Gertrude, he hath found
The head and source of all your son’s distemper. N

Queen

I doubt it is no other but the main, —

Iis father's death and our o'erhasty marriage.
King

Well, we shall sift him. —

Re-snfer Polonius, with Voltimand and Cornelius.

Welcome, my good friends!
Say, Voltimand, what from our brother Norway?
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Moaonmnii

JAa, rocyaaps wmoii? Cueio Bac yBepurh,
Caoii goar n aymy a 6away npex Gorom
I npeA MOHM BBICOKHM KOPO.JeM; 3
JI BOT MHEe KaKeTCs, — Iib ATOT MOAL mofii
Vrparia coii koria-ro pepubtii HiOX

B aesax mpasienba,— Gyiro A uauios
MeToMuME YMOHCCTYILICHBA HPHHLE.

15

lKopoas
O, TAK CKAMM; A KAALLY ATO CABIIATE, 50

Moaownii

Cuepsa noc.1os npuvure; Moii paccras
OcTtafercs, KK IL101 K RONUY TPAnesvi.

Kopoasn

CaM OKQMiH MM H0MECTh 11 BBEAN MX, —
Moxonnii yrodum.

On rosopur, Feprpyia, uro name.
[lpuuuny BCeX HECUacTuli ¢ BANINM CLIHOM. 2

Ropoaensa

Mue Laskerca, OcHOBA 3lech BCE TA Me —
CMepPTH KOPOJA 1 nam nocnemmiii Gpax.

KRopoas
Mpl 210 BHIACHEM, -~
mpaw.wmnuaaouuncllo.unuuanxon wKopneanew,

Ipnser, apyasbal
Yro i, Boaprumamy, nay unier nam Gpar Hopseixen?



116 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Yoltimand

Most fair return of greelings and desires.
Upon our first, he sent out to suppress

His nephew's levies, which to him appear'd
To be a preparation 'gainst the Polack,

But better look’d into, he truly found

It was against your highness; whereat, grieved
That so his sickness, age, and impotence

Was falsely borne in hand, sends out arrests
On Fortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys,
Receives rebuke from Norway, and, in fine,
Makes vow before his uncle never more

To give the assay of arms against your majesty.
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy,
Gives him three thousand crowns in annual fee
And his commission to employ those soldiers,
So levied as before, against the Polack;

With an entreaty, herein further shown,

(Gives a paper.)
That it might please you to give quiet pass
Through your dominions for this enterprise,
On such regards of safety and allowance
As therein are set down,

King

It likes us well,
And at our more consider'd time we'll read,
Answer, and think upon this business.

Meantime we thank you for your well-took labour;

Go to your rest; at night we'll feast together;
Most welcome home!

[Exeun! Vollimandand Cornelius,

g,
g
|
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BoanrTumang
Boapparusic NPHBCT M IOMKEIANLA.

On, © HePBLIX C.I0B, Hoctal npecews mafopm

1LieMamuKa, KOTOPbIC CUNTAL
IMpuroropiemiamu nporus IToanum,
Ho y6eanica, uTo OnM rposar,
Bupasmb, BameMy BeXTMECTBY; NeUAIACH,
“Yro xBops ero, u poapacr, u Gecciino
Oboiigenst TAK JGKIBO, O NOCILI
3a doprunbpacom; TOT MOBNHOBAICH,
Yuper Hoppeskga BBICIYIIRL I TYT #0
JAar ange RAATBY MHKOrAQ Ha Bamie
BeauuecTno ne NOABIMATE OPYibiL.
Ha pagocrax, crapuk eMy Hasmavml
Tpu THICATH YCPHBOHLCB CiREro,(HO
H paspemus ymorpeburs cosiar,
Vike uy cnapmrennnix nporns Ioanumng
C xoxaraiicrrom, uaobpamennsiy 3iech,
(Modaem Oymary.)

Yrol Bl fospodiLin, AiA ATOi me.as,
IIpoxox upes BANIE FCM.UM, 1A YCIOBLAX
Oxpaupt GesonacuocTit 1 pasa,
Kag agecs Malomeno,

Kopoas

My ovenn pagni,
W B Goaee jgocy:muii uac npoures,
Orserum, n ofeyaun aTo gedo.
Iora, cnacubo pa yenemmusiii TpyA;
[lepegoxnure; HOMLIO HOMHPYEM;
Aobpo nomasonars!

[BoastTmuauy v Kopreaxn i yzodam.



118 ACT 11, SCENE ¢

Polomnius

This business is well ended. —
My liege, and madam, to expostulate
What majesty should be, what duty is,
Why day is day, night night, and time is time,
Were nothing but to waste night, day, and lime.
Therefore, since brevity is the soul of wit,
And tedioucness the limbs and outward flourishes,
I will be brief. Your noble son is mad:
Mad call I it; for, to define true madness,
What is’t but to be nothing else but mad?
But let that go.

Queen
More matter, with less art.

Polonius

Madam, I swear I use no art at all.

That he is mad, 'tis true; 'tis true 'tis pily,
And pity tis 'tis true; a foolish figure;

But farewell it, for I will use no art,

Mad let us grant him then; and now remains
That we find out the cause of this effect,

Or rather say, the cause of this defect,

For this effect defective comes by cause.
Thus it remains and the remainder thus.
Perpend.

I have a daughter, —have while she is mine, --
‘Who in her duty and obedience, mark,

Hath given me this: now gather and surmise,

{ feads, )

(L]

100
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Moxommnii

Hexox yaauupiii, —
Cperaefimne Momapxm, M3Iarath,
YITo ecTh BEANMCCTBO M UTO €CTh 104T,
Bauem gemn — enb, HOUL — HOUb, 1 BPEMI — BPEMA,
To 6u110 6 pacrouaTh HOUL, ACHL 1 BPEMA.
H Tak KAk KPATKOCTH ecTh AYNIA yMa,
A muorociopse — Gpennuie npurpacsi,
Al 6yay xparox. Ipuny, sam cwin, Gesywmen;
Beaymen, 6o B wem u ectn Gesymne,
Rag umenno me B ToM, urof Gpitn Gesymmnin?
Ho ato mycrs.

Kopoaena
Homennme 61 MeRyceTsa.

Moasommnii
0, TyT nexycersa uer, Uro om Geaymen,
To npasia; Mpapia ToO, YTO ATO HKAIb,
H kaap, 4TO ATO NPABAA; BBINLIO TAYNO;
Ho ncé pasmo, a Gyay Geavicrycen,
Hrar, Bam cein Gesaymen; mam ocraioch
HaliTa npuuuuy aToro apoerTa,
M., pepueii, gewerra, noroMy 4ro
Aevexrusiii ceii sovert nebecnpuunnen,
Bor, uro ocraioch, 1 TAROB OCTATOR.
HasoabTe BHACTH, ¥ MCWI €CThL A04bL, —
EcTh, noToMy uro sra A0¥b MO, —
Koropan, mocayuriusan joary,
Jaia Mme BOT WTO: B3BechTe N CyAnTe,

(Jumaeem,)



120 ACT 11, SCENE 2

‘To the celestial, and my soul's idol, the most beautified

Ophelia’, — That’s an ill phrase, a vile phrase; ‘heauti- 1o

fied’ is a vile phrase; but you shall hear. Thus:
( Reads)

‘In her excellent white bosom, these’, &e.

Queen
Came this from Hamlet to her?

Polonius
Good madam, stay awhile; I will be faithful.
(Reads)

‘Doubt thou the stars are fire;
Doubt that the sun doth move.
Doubt truth to be a liar;
But never doubt I love.

O dear Ophelia, I am ill at these numbers; I have not

arl to reckon my groans; but that I love thee best, 10

O most best, believe it. Adicu,

Thine evermore, most dear lady, whilst this machine is

to him, Hamrer',

This in obedience hath my daughter shown me;

And more above, hath”his solicitings,

As they fell out by time, by means, and place,

All given to mine ear.
King

But how hath she
Received his love?

Polonius
What do you think of me?

i
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121

«Hebeenoii, nroay moeil aymm, npeyspamennoii Owe-
AMIHD, — T0  ILIOX0E BLIpAsRenne, IOULIoe Buipaikenue; ie
anpeyKpanennoiin — nouiioe BLIPAKEHNO; HO BLL HOCAY-

wiaiire. Bor: {Yumaem)

«Ha ee npescermyio Gexywo rpyAw, BTH...» M
Aagce.
Kopoaena
Efi aro mmmer Famer?

Hoaxoumnii
Cyaapwing, ceiiuac; & Be# cramy.
(Tumaem)

«He Beps, uTo coanyge ncuo,
Yro speaant — poii ormeii,

Yro mpasia arath He BIacTma,
Ho Bepn awobsn moeii,

O aoporaa Owmeans, He AAOTEH MHe BTH pagMmepsl; A ne

TaR

e

YMCH BBICUNTLIBATL MOMH B3A0XH; RO YTO A a106a10 Teba 120

proane, 0 BHoIMe uyiecnas, aTomy meph. Hlpomaii.

Teoii mapceraa, Apamaiiman Aepa, NOKA ATOT MEXamNaM

emy upunapre:kur, Lavaers.
JAoun, nopnuyacs, ATo Mue BpYTHAA;
M Bce ero McRaTelncTBA TPUTOM,
Koraa, u rAe, I Kak OHO CAY9IRI0CH,
Iepeckasaia mue,
Kopoan

A rar oma
Hx npuunaa?

MHoaonmuii
[Mo-samemy, a kro?



122 ACT 11, SCENE 2

King
As of a man faithful and honourable,

Polonius

I would fain prove so. But what’ might you think,
When I had seen this hot love on the wing, —
As I perceived it, I must tell you that,

Before my daughter told me, — what might you,
Or my dear majesty, your queen here, think,

If I had play'd the desk or table-book,

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb,
Or look'd upon this love with idle sight;

What might you think? No, I went round to work
And my young mistress thus I did bespeak:

‘Lord Hamlet is a prince, out of thy star;

This must not be;" and then I prescripts gave her,
That she should lock herself from his resort,
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 a watch, thence into a weakness,
Thence to a lightness, and by this declension

Into the madness wherein now he raves

And all we mourn for,

King
Do you think 'tis this?

Queen '
It ‘may be, very likely.

130
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RKopoab
Ipavoii 11 Gaaroposustii HeI0BCK.

Moaownmnii

Pax aorazars, Ho uro 6Gu1 Bl crasaim,
Koraa 6 n Bugea aTy cTpacth B NOJETe, —
A A, UPHANATHCA, HOMAIL BCE M paubmie,
You pgoun mue coobmmia, —uro Gu1 BAUIN
Beanvecersa crasaam, coan 6 a

HMaobpaskax monuTp i Tabaniak,

Han cepagy mOAMUTIY.L, yrob Guiio memo,
I.an npaszano aTy coszepua swbosn?

Yro 6 pw ckagaan? Her, a Bamica RpyTo
H rag moeii geBuye 3anBuAl

allpung Cay.ieT — npuny, o Bue Teoeli svesan;

[Tycrs atoro ne Gyjern; m Beaed eif
BamguyThea or Anibneiionx noceiennii,

He npmmmvars nocdos, ne Gparn MoiapROR.
Joun cofpata II0ALI MOHX COBETOR]

A om, orncpru_\*n.tli. — crasaTh Ropoue, —

Buaa B cropbn 1 rpycth, MOTOM B HeL0e 1AHLE,
IMorom B Geccomnnpy, noror B Gecouane,
IloToM B pacceAnnocTh M, Ml 3a IHArosM,

B Geaymie, n xoropom nsime Gpexnt,

Beex wac neuaas.

Kopoan

Io-pameny, on npan?

Kopoaesa
Beenma BOaMOKIO,

123
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124 ACT I, SCENE 2

Polonius
Hath there been such a time, I ‘Id fain know thal,
That I have posilively said ‘tis so’,
When it proved otherwise?

King

Not that I know.
Polonius (pointing to his head and showlder)

Take this from this, if this be otherwise. 155

If circumstances lead me, I will find
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed
Within the centre.
King
How may we try it further?
Polonius

You know, sometimes he walks four hours together
Here in the lobby.

Queen
So he does, indecd, 160

Polonius
At such a time I'll 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 fall’n thereon,
Let me be no assistant for a state, e
But keep a farm and carters.

King \
We will try it.

Mosonuii (ykasubar na cbow w08y u nievo)
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Moxownuii
Bripago au worxa-unbyis, cramnre,
"[to6 s YAOCTOBEPILI: «ATO TAKM,
A oxasaxoch mmaue?
Kopoas
He nomuso.

153
CuuMuTe ATO ¢ ATOrO, KOAL A

Henpas. Byan Toasro cayuaif, s maiiay,
TAe cxpniTa HOTHIA, XOTA 6 oma
Tamiach B gentpe.

"~ Kopoan

Kax ske nam jgosmarsca?

Moaxonmi
Bl aqaeTe, 0N HIOrAa YacaM
Tyaner agech mo raiepee,

Kopoasena

Aa.

Moxommii
B rakoil BOT Wac K HeMYy A BBLINLIIO A0UB;
Mpbl ¢ BAMII CTAHEM 32 KOBPOM; IOCMOTPHM
#x Borpeuy; ecanm o ee me sobur
H mne or aroro comied ¢ yma,
“To MecTO MHe He MpH Aetax MpaBIenn, 168
A y Teaer, Ha Mbi3e.

Kopouasn

Tlvers Tax Gvaor.



126 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Queen
But look where sadly the poor wrelch comes reading

Polonius

Away, I do beseech you, both away;
I'll board him presently, —

[Exeunt King Quee n,and Allendanls,
Enter Mamlel reading.

Oh, give me leave;
How does, my good Lord Hamlet? 170

Hamlet
Well, God-a-mercy.
Polonius

Do you know me, my lord?

Hamlet
Excellent well; you are a fishmonger,

Polonius
Not I, my lord.
Hamlet
Then 1 would you were so honest a man. 178
Polonius
Honest, my lord?
Hamlet

Ay, sir; to be honest, as this world goes, is to be one
man picked out of ten thousand,
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Kopoaena
Bor on maer, neuassno, ¢ kuuroii, Gexmuii.

Moroumnii

A sac npouy, s oba yiaanrecs;
A noxoiigy k nemy, —
[Kopoas, Koposesa w llpulamike #u Lo ypodam.

Brodum Fam aeT, vumaa.
Hpomy npomensa;
Kag uosmnpaer xo6puiii npung moif Tamaer? 1o
Famaer
Xopomio, ciara Gory.
Moaonumii
Bit menn auaere, nupunp?

Famaeor
Osuenn xopowo; sut Toprosey pmboii.

MHoxounii
Her, npnny.
Famaer
Toraa mue Xxorteioch 6w, wrofm Bui 6bLin TARNM Ko 175
MOCTHBIM HEIOBEKOM.
MHoaonnii
Yecrupis, npuny?
TFamaer

Aa, cyaapn; GbITh YECTHDBIM, NP TOM, RAKOB ATOT MHD, 2TO
AnaunT GBITH UeJOBEROM, BLIYKEHHBIM H3 JOCATHA THICAY.



128 ACt 11, SCENE 2

Polonius
That's_very true, my lord.

Hamlet

For if the sun breed maggots in a dead dog, being s
a good kissing carrion, — Have you a daughter?

Polonius
I have, my lord.

Hamlet

Let her not walk i’ the sun; conception is a blessing;
but not as your daughter may conceive: — Friend, look
to't, 155

Polonius

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 youth I suffered
much extremity for love; very near this. I'll speak to him
again. — What do you read, my lord? S

Hamlet
Words, words, words.

Polonius
What is the matter, my lord?

Hamlel
Between who?

3

*

3
i

* el S Lo
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Moaommii
Jro conepuICHIO Bepuo, NpHHLL.

IN'amaer

MGo ecan coanyge NAOANT uepeeii B goxaom mce, B MH- y5
a0ii aaa mogeayep magaau... Eers y mac goun?

Hoxoumii
Ecrn, npung.

Famaer

He aapaiite eif ryasrs mna coange; nessul miox—
Gaarociosenue; uo ue Taroii, Kakoii momer Ouitn y Ba-
meii gouepu: — apyr, 6epernrecs, 158

Moaoumii

Yro Be1I XoTHTe aTHM cragaTh? — (B emopony.) Beé mpema
maurpsiBaer Ha mocii gouepn; a pHAYAle OH MeEHA He
yauax; crasax, uro A Topromey pmboii; om iajiero pamred,
AaieKO0 samiex; W, AelicTBHTEALNHO, B MOJOJOCTH A MHOIO
Tepnea kpaiinocreii or aobmu; mourm uUTO BOT TaR Ke,
Barosopio ¢ M onATh. — YTo B unTacre, npuuy? 190

Famaer
Caona, caopa, cioBa,

Moxomumii
M wro ropopnres, npuny?

I'amaer
IIpo woro?
# Tamaer — 765
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Polonius
I mean, the matter that you read, my lord,

Hamlet
Slanders, sir; for the satirical rogue 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 which, sir, though I most powerfully
and potently believe, yet I hold it not honesty to have
it thus set down; for yourself, sir, should be old as

I am, if like a crab you could go backward.

Polonius (aside)

Though this be madness, yet there is method in't. —
Will you walk out of the air, my lord?

Hamlet

Into my grave?

Polonius

Indeed, that is out o' the air,—/Aside.) How pregnant
sometimes his replies are! a happiness that often mad-
ness hits on, which reason and sanity could not so
prosperously be delivered of. I will leave him, and
suddenly contrive the means of meeting between him
and my daughter,— My honourable lord, I will most 4,

humbly take my leave of you.

T T o
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Hoxonnii

I xouy ckazarh, um
0 TOBOPHTCA B TOM, 4TO -
Taere? q i

Famaer
Kaemera, cyraps moii; noromy wuro sror carupuaeckmii
IAYT FOBOPUT 3AeCh, WTO ¥ crapuix aogelf cesnie Gopoan:
MITO AMUA MX CMOPUIONDI, 1A38 MCTOMAIOT IYCTYIO I{aue.u‘.
H CAMBOBYIO CMOAY M WTO ¥ mnX nosueiimee orcyrcrsue
yMa u kpaiine ciabuie nopsmmaku; peemy srTomy, cyAaps
Moll, A XOTh M BepIO BecKMA MOIYUC M BANCTHO, OAHAKO
e CUHTAI0 HeNPHCTOlHOCTLIO B3ATL 8T0 M HANNCATH; TO-
TOMY MTO W camu BbI, cyAaph moii, Guram 661 Tak me cra-
s;:e;:::.n’ ecam G6ur moram, mogobno paxy, wrrm sazom

Moxoumnii (6 emopony)
Xors pro m Gesymme, 1m0 B HeM ecTH HOCICAOBATEADL-
uocts, — He xorure am yiitn wa sroro mosayxa, npuug?

Famaer
B mornmay?

MMoxoumnii

Aeliersuressno, ar1o agmaumio G yﬁ-m I3 ATOro RO3-
Ayxa. — (B emopony.) Kar cogepsareapupt mnoii pas ero
orseThl! Yiava, HepeAko BHINAAAIOMAN Ha A0 Geaymmsn
H ROTOPOIO pasyM u sipasne me moram O paspmmmac:;
Tag cuacrampo. fl ero mowmmy u ToTwac e HOCTAPAIOCH
YCTPOUTE eMy BCTPEUy ¢ MOC0 ouepbio, — Bricorournmuiii
npung, A Bac cmupenneiime noEmnny,
L



132 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Hamlet

You cannot, sir, take from me any thing that T will
more willingly part withal; except my life, except my
life, except my life.

Polonius
Fare you well, my lord. ’
Hamlelt

These tedious old fools!
Enler Rosencrantzand Guildenstern,

Polonius
You go to seek the Lord Hamlet; there he is,

Rosencrantz (lo Polonius)
God save you, sir!
[Exil Polonlus.
Guildenstern
My honoured lord!

Rosencrantz
My most dear lord!

Hamlel

My excellent good friends! How dost thou, Guilden-
stern? — Ah, Rosencrantz? Good lads, how do ye both?

Rosencrantz
As the indifferent children of the earth.
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Famaer
Her wumuero, cyiaps moii, ¢ 4em 6n1 1 oxorHee pac-
CTAACA; PasRe WTO € MO KNANLIO, PA3Be YTO ¢ MOCHO
HHANBIO, PajBe uTO C MOCI0 KNBHBIO,

Moxowmii
fKeaaro 3ipascTBOBATH, TIPHUHLL.

TFamaer
DT mecnocnnie erapuie Aypakn!
Brodam Posengpannu FmALfemRCTODW,
Moxonmii
Bam nago npnnga Dasaera; on afgech.

Poasenrpanpg (Hoxonuw)

Baarocaxoen nac Gor.
MosonmB yxodum,

F'mabgencrepu
Moii aocrouwrnmeiii npnng!

Poaenxpany
Moii aparogennuiii npung!

amaer

Museiimme apyapn mon! Karx nomupaewn, iasjgen-
crepu? — A, Pogenspanu? Pebara, kag vut mnpere o6Ga?

Posenspang
Kagr Geapasanunuic CLiMbl 3esan,
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Guildenstern
Happy, in that we are not over-happy;
On Fortune’s cap we are not the very button, "

Hamlet
Nor the soles of her shoe?

Rosencrantz
Neither, my lord,

Hamlet

Then you live about her waist, or in the middle of her
favours?

Guildenstern
'Faith, her privates we. o

Hamlet

In the secret parts of Fortune? Oh, most true; she is a
strumpet. What's the news?

Rosencrantz
None, my lord, but that the world’s grown honest.

Hamlet
Then is Doomsday near; but your news is not true, Lot
me question more in particular; what have you, my good 235

friends, deserved at the hands of Forlune, that she sends
You to prison hither?

Guildenstern
Prison, my lord?
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I'mapAencTepn
Vi Tem Gaasmenno, uro ne cvepxbiamenno;
Ha woanauxe Poprynut Mul He HIHINEA, o
Tamaer
Ho n ne nogomnul ce Gammaron?
Posenkpanpy
Hu To, Wi Apyroe, npuny.
I'amaer
Tar Bl RUBETE OKOIO €@ NOACA, WA B CPEAOTOUHN ee
muaocreii? /.
'masgencrepn
Ipapo ke, MBI BANIMACM Y Hee CRpoMioe MecTo. .

Tamaer
B ysposunix wactax dopryum? O, xouewino; sTo ocoba
penorpebuan, Kakwe wosoctn?

Poaemrpang

Jda MuMRARHNX, UPHH, KpOMe pa3Be TOro, 4T0 MHP CTAX
qecren.

Famaer

Tar amaunt, Ganzor cyausii jemp; HO TOILKO ﬁlmum
popocts mesepna. IToasoanTe BAC PACCIPOCHTE O0DCTOM- gy
TeapHee: MeM ATO, AOPOrMe MOM APY3hi, BLI HPOBHIILINCE
nepes Poprynoli, uro ona maer pac coln B TIOpBMY ?

I'manaencrepn
B Tiopemy, upuup?



136 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Hamlet
Denmark’s a prison.

Rosencrantz
Then is the world one. e

Hamlet

A goodly one; in which there are many confines, wards,
and dungeons; Denmark being one o' the worst.

Rosencrantz
We think not so, my lord.

Hamlet
Why, then ’tis none to you; for there is nothing either
good or bad, but thinking makes it so; to me it is a prison. =
Rosencrantz

Why, then your ambition makes it one; 'tis too narrow
for your mind.

Hamlet

O God, T could be bounded in a nut-shell and count

myself a king of infinite space, were it not that I have s
bad dreams,

Guildenstern

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

Hamlet
A dream itself is but a shadow,
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Famaier
Jdamia — TIOphMa,

Poaeurpanpg

Toraa Bech MHP — TIOPHMA. 240

Tamaer
M npesocxoAmas; €O MHOMKECTBOM BSaTROPOB, TOMIWE ¥
poxsomeanii; npuvaes Jamna — oAno #a XYAHIMX.
Poseukpaupg

Mpl aTOro He AyMacs, HpPHIHLL y

lFamaer

Hy, Tag aan pac pro mwe Taw; mbo mer mutero mu xz: :
polero, Wit ILIOXOI0; TO PASMBINLICNHO ACJACT BCH TAKO- 4
BBIM; A MCHA OHA — TIOPbMA.

Poseurpamnp
Hy, Tak pro pame wuectoxiofie jesaer ce TIOPEMOIO;
]
ol CAMIIKOM TecHa AMA Baulero Ayxa.

TamaieT

O Gome, a 6p1 Mor 3aMERmYThCA B Opexosol cropayne
u cunrath cefa papem Gecromewnoro HPOCTPAHCTEA, ECAN 260
Gu1 MHE He CHILINCH AYPHBIC CHBIL

'mabaencrepi
A ari ocupt n cyrh uecroaobue; nbo caman CymuocTsh
yecrosobga Beero anmmnL TeHL CHA,

Famaer
W cammiii con BCEro anib TEHb.



138 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Rosencranlz

Truly, and T hold ambition of so airy and light a s
quality that it is but a shadow's shadow.

Hamlelt

Then are our beggars bodies, and our monarchs and
outstretched heroes the beggars’ shadows. Shall we to
the court? for, by my fay, I cannot reason.

Rosencrantz Guildenstern
We'll wait upon you, 200

Hamlet
No such matter; I will not sort you with the rest of
my servants; for, lo speak to you like an honest man,
I am most dreadfully attended. But, in the beaten way
of friendship, what make you at Elsinore?

Rosencrantz
To visit you, my lord; no other occasion. 208

Hamlet
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? Is it a free visitation? Come, deal justly with
me; come, come; nay, speak. 270

Guildenstern
What should we say, my lord?
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Popenxpang
Bepro, n g cumraio wecroaiobie, mo cnoiicTy cnoemy, sus
TAKNM BOBAYIINLIM It JICCKHM, UTO ono ne Goiee, Heme.xn
TeHb Tenu,
F'amaer
Toraa ©amm HUHe CYTHh Teda, & HAM MOHAPXH M
panwiggenuse repon cyrh Tenu nmpnx. He nolitn am nam
ko asopy? Iloromy wro, wecTHoe CJIOBO, A HO B CILIAX
PACCYIRAATD.
Posenxpang u F'mapgencrepn
Myt B BRIIEM PACHOPMRCHIN, 200

Famaer

‘He nago aToro; s me XOMY NPHPABHUBATL BAC K 0CTAXB-

HbIM MOMM CIYLaM; HOTOMY ¥ITO, — CKABATDL BAM, RAK 'eCT-
mpiii wesoser, — cayskar mue orspararessno. Ho, ecan
urTH cTeaero Apymbui: uro BRI geiaere B DancuHope?

Pozenrpang
Mu1 XoTean HABECTHTDL BAC, NMPWHL; HHYEro ApPyroro, 208

Tamaer
Tawoli wwmuii, xar 1, Gegem game OGiarozapHocTHIO;
wo n pac Gaaroxapio; Xora, Mo Tnpasjie, Aoporne Apyaesd,
smon GaarojgapuocTh He CTONT M HOArpoma, 3a pamm we
nocplaaan? Dro — same cobersennoe mesanne? dro — go-

Gponoasnoe noceyenne? Hy, GyapTe me co MHOIO MeCTHLI

AQ my e, rosopure, i
'masaencrepu

Iro Mul Jo.kHBI CRagarh, upnug?



140 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Hamlel

Why, any thing, 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. bl

Rosencrantz
To what end, my lord?

Hamlet

That you must teach me. But let me conjure you, by
the rights of our fellowship, by the consonancy of our
youth, by the obligation of our ever-preserved love, and by
what more dear a better proposer could charge you s
withal, be even and dircet with me, whether you were
sent for, or no.

Rosencrantz (aside to Guildenstern)
What say you?

Hamlet (aside)

Nay then, I have an eye of you.—If you love me,
hold not off,

Guildenstern
My lord, we were sent for, b

Hamlet

I will tell you why; so shall my anticipation prevent
your discovery, and your secrecy lo (he king and queen
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Tamaer

Aa uTd Yroamno, — HO TOILKO ofi prom, 3a BAMH NOCLI-
Jaai; B BAIMX B3OpPAX €CTH MEUTO BpPOAC upuanssmm, "
mum; CKPOMHOCTE HOAOCTATOMHO HCKYCHA, MTOLLY nm"“
cxpacurs, I auaio, A06puie KOPOAL ¥ KOPOLCHA aa B
278
HOCHIANAN,
Poseurpany

C rakoro geanio, npunp?

Tamaer

Dro Yy BB AONKNEI Mue of6mACUNTD. Ho Toanko A Bac©
AQKAMNALIO, BO MMA NPAB UAIIEr0 TOBAPHLECTHA, BO ;::::;
corsacus mauieii JomocTH, BO MMA foara Hamell uepyl

moii a106pw, Bo uma Beero eme Gosee .qoporort:s. K -:e:ir
ayumnii oparop mor Gui nossparn Hpes sai, LYALT o as0
MO0 OTKPOBEHILI M HNPAMLL HOCLLIAIN 32 BAMM,

uer?
Poaeuxrpanyu (muzo I'iasdencmepny)
Yro Tel cRamelmn?
Iamaer (6 cmopony)
Tak, Teneps s By, — Ecam  Bu Mens aobure, ne
TAWTCCh,

IF'masageuncrepn

286
Mpnuy, 32 uaMu MOCLLIALN,

TFTamaer

Sl pam ckamy, aan wdero; Takum ofpazom Mos upe.agif-
HpeANTEALHOCTH YCTPAUNT Balle NpHsnamie, i Bama Talt-



142 ACT 11, SCENE 2

moult no feather, I have of late, — but wherefore I know
not,—lost all my mirth, forgone all custom of exeréises;
and indeed it goes so heavily with my disposition
that this goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile poe
promontory; this most excellent canopy, the air, look you,
this brave o'erhanging firmament, this majestical roof
fretted with golden fire, — why, it appears no other thing
to me than a foul and pestilent congregation of vapours,
What a piece of work is man! how noble in reason! how sos
infinite in faculty! in form and moving, how express
and admirable! in action, how like an angel! in appre-
hension, how like a god! the beauty of the world! the
paragon of animals! And yet, to me, what is this quint-
essence of dust? man delights not me; no, nor woman s
neither, though by your smiling you scem to say so,

Rosencrantz

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

Hamlet

Why did you laugh, then, when I said ‘man delights
not me'?

Rosencrantz

To think, my lord, if you delight not in man, what s
lenten entertainment the players shall receive from you;
we coled them on the way; and hither are they coming, to
offer you service.
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Ha mepej kopodeM H Kopoaesoii me obpount mu exuuoro
nepwimka, Ilociesnee Bpems—a IOUEMY, # H caM He
aHAI0 — Ji YTPATHA BCIO CBOIO BECEIOCTD, sabpocia Bee
npuBLIMELIe  BamATIv;; W, AelicTBHTEARNO, PACHOLOME-
HHe ¥ MeHA TAaKOoe Tiueloe, UTO HTA NpexpacHans Xpa-
MHHQ, BeMIA, RKUKETCA MHE NYCTHLIHHLIM MBICOM; BTOT
necpapuenmeiimnii moior, Boaayx, BHANTE JIH, ATA BE-
AMKOACINO PACKMHYTan TBEPAL, BHTL xe_.mqec‘rnemma
KPOB.AI, BLLIOHKCHHAA BOXOTHIM OFHEM, — BCH ATO RUKETCHA
MHE He YeM WHBIM, KK MYTHBIM ¥ UYMHbIM CROILICHICM
mapos. UTo pa macreperoe coajamme Gexonexl Kar 6aa-
ropojen paaymonm! Kar Gecroneuen enocobuocrsio! B o6an-
MM M B ABHMKCHNH — KAK BhIpasuTelcn it uyaecen! B Aeii-
CTBUHM — KAk cXoAen ¢ amreiom! B mocTmmeHnn — Kak
cxogen ¢ Gomecrsom! Kpaca mceaemnoiil Bemem seero
sEnBymero! A WTo AiA Mend pTa RBHHTACCCHUIHA npaxa?
M3 aoxeil Mmens me pagyer mum OAMI; HeT, TARKe W HH
oama, xora Bameii yambroii Bei kak Gyairo xorure CRa-

sarhb Apyroe,

Posenmrpany
Ipung, Taxoro npejmera He 6bL10 B MOMX MBICAAX,

Tamaer
Tak moueMy e Bpl CMeAINCh, KOLAQ A CRA3AN, HTO
anz aoxeil menn me pajyer mu oxgunn?

Posenxpany
OTrroro uro s mOAYMAJ, NPHIL, YTO €cAH J0AH BAC He
paayior, To kakoii mocTusiii npuem maiigyr y Bac arrepni;
MLI HACTHCAIN MX B IOYTH; 0 OHI eAYT cloin npe.uoaci!'rb
BAM CBOI YCAYIH,

305
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Mamlel

He that plays the Kking shall be welcome; his majesty
shall have tribute of me; the adventurous kmight shall si
use his foil and target; the lover shall not sigh gratis;
the humorous man shall end his part in peace; the clown
shall make those laugh whose lungs are tickle o' the
sere, and the lady shall say her mind freely, or the blank
verse shall halt for't. What players are they? 315

Rosencrantz

Fven those you were wont to take such delight in, the
tragedians of the city.

Hamlel

How chances il they travel? their residence, both in
reputation and profit, was better both ways.

Rosencranlz

I think their inhibition comes by the means of the s
late innovation.

Hamlel

Do they hold the same estimation they did when I was
in the city? are they so followed?

Rosencranlz
No, indeed, they are not,

Hamlet
How comes it? do they grow rusty? 125
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TFamaer.

Tor, uro urpaer ropots, Gyier mesanunim rocrem; ero
BEAUMECTEY A BOAAAM AONKHOE; OTBAKHLI puigapn nyers 310
opyayer mmnaroii m murom; awbopnnk nyeTsL He B3ALIXaeT
AQPOM; UYAAR OYCTh MUPHO KOHYAET CBOIO pPOIb; YT
NyCTh CMEUINT TeX, ¥ KOro IeKOTANBLIE JerKue, reponn
nyers ceoboino BeickasmiBaer cpoio aymy, a Geawtii crinx
1HpH ATOM nycrh xpomaer. Yro aro pa antepni? s

Posenkpang

Te camvie, KoTOpLIC BAM TAK NHPABNANMCE, CTOANMEBIC
Tparnkim,

Fasaer

KRag »ro cayuwaoen, wro onn‘c'rpanc‘rsymT Ocearoctn
fpuia pa EOX ayuiie, 1 B CMbICAe CIABLI, M B CMBICAe
A0X0J0B,

Posenrgpang

Mue xamercs, 4TO NX BATPYAHECHHA NPOMCXOAAT OT MO~ s20
CACAHNX HOBIICCTE,

lFamaer

Tarum ke au OHI HOALAYIOTCA MOMETOM, KAK B Te Bpe-
mena, Roraa a 6o B ropoge? Tak e aum ux noceusaror?

Poseuxpaungy
Her, no npapae, aroro yme ue Guipaer,

Famaer
Houemy sxe? Ham omnm mawaim puasersn? "
10 Tamaer — 765
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Rosencrantz

Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace; but
there is, sir, an aerie of children, little eyases, that ery
out on the top of question and are most tyranically
clapped for't; these are now the fashion, and so beraltle
the common stages —so they call them — that many 3%
wearing rapiers are afraid of goose-quills, and dare scarce
come thither,

Hamlet

What, are they children? who maintains ‘em? how are
they escoted? Will they pursue the quality no longer than
they can sing? will they not say afterwards, if they should
grow themselves lo common players,—as il is mosl 38
like, if their means are no better,—their writers do them
wrong, to make them exclaim against their own sue-
cession?

Rosencrantz

Faith, there has been much to-do on both sides, and
the nation holds it no sin to tarre them to controversy;
there was for a while no money bid for argument, un- 0
less the poet and the player went to cuffs in the question.

Mamlet
Is't possible?

Guildenstern
Oh, there has been much throwing about of brains.

Hamlelt
Do the hoys carry it away?
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Pozenxpang
Her, nx ycepaie wier o6LIMHLIM HIATOM; HO TAM HMeeTCA
BLIBOAOR jJeTeli, MAJeHBEHX COROAAT, KOTOpbie KpHYar
rpoyue, gyem Tpebyercs, 3a UTo UM N XI0NAKT HPEMECTORO;
ceiitac omnt B Moje u Tak uecTAT upocroii Teatp, — Rak
OHII €r'0 BOBYT, — YTO MUOrHe mnarogocyn: nobaupaiorea 2
rycHNBIX HEePLeB 1l eABA OCMEeJNBAIOTCH XOANTh TYAA.

'amaer

Kag, aro aern? Kro mx coxepmnr? “Ito wm miarar?
Han omn O6yiyT 3auuMATHCA CEOMM PEMECAOM TOALKO X0
Tex nop, nmora omm moryr nern? He cramyT im oHH BHO-
CACACTBIN, CCAN OHII BBHIPACTYT B NPOCTHLIX AKTEPOB, — 0
ATO BEChbMA BOBMOMIMO, €CAll ¥ HuX me ualigercs muuero s
AYHIIEro, — 4TO HX NHCATEIN UM NOBPe LN, 3acTaBIAA
HX TIyMAThea Haj ux coborpennniM macieynem?

Poasenmxpanp

Ipuanateen, memaio Ouiio mymy ¢ obenx cropom, u
HAPOA We CUHTAeT TPeXoM NOACTPeRATE MX K Hpenmnpa-
TCABCTBAM; OANO BPEMA 31 NbECY HHYEro He AQBAAM, CCAM g
B AHQIOTE COMHHNTEAL I AKTEP He A0XOAMAN A0 KY.IaKOB,

I'amaer
He momer Gurp!

I'manacucrepn
0, muoro GuLi0 noTpadeno Moaros,

TFamaer
I paacre pabpaan geru?
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Rosencrantz

Ay, that they do, my lord; Hercules and his load too, as

Hamlet
It is not very strange; for my uncle is king of Den-
mark, and those that would make mows at him while
my father lived give twenty, forty, fifly, a hundred
ducats a-picce, for his picture in little. 'Sblood, there
is something in this more than natural, if philesophy
could find it out, b
Flourish of trumpels within,

Guildenstern
There are the players.

Hamlet

Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsinore. Your hands,
come; the appurtenance of welcome is fashion and
ceremony; let me comply with you in this garb, lest
my extent to the players, which, I tell you, must show sss
fairly outwards, should more appear like entertainment
than yours, You are welcome; but my uncle-father and
aunt-mother are deceived,

Guildenstern
In what, my dear lord?

Hamlet
I am but mad north-north-west; when the wind is 200
southerly, I know a hawk from a handsaw,
Enler Polonlus,
Polonius
Well be with you, gentlemen!
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Posenuxpang

Aa, npuny, sabpaan; Cepryieca smecre ¢ ero momeii, M8

F'amaer
dro Me TAR YK CTpamHO; BOT Mol AnM — KOpoan

- parcknif, u Te, KTo crTpoma emy pouty, nora mus Gui

Moii OTej, NIATAT N0 ABAAUATH, COPOK, NATHACCAT W MO
CTO AYRATOB 3a cro moprper B mummariope. lopr noan-
MH, B PTOM eCThb HEYTO cBepxbecrecTsenuoe, ecan Gur
TOALKO DHAOCODHA MOria AONCRATHC,

Tpyduste seyku 3a coenoii.

F'manapencrepn

Bor m arTepnr.
Famaer

Tocmoaa, s pasy Bam B Jascumope, Bamm pysm; emyr-
HURAMI PAIYOINA CAY:RAT BesmecTBo 3 ofxo ureisnmocrs
Nno3po0aALTEe MHE llpilBl!'l‘c'l'BOBll‘l‘b BaC PTHM GIIOMBOH, a He
To Moe ofipamienne ¢ akrepaMi, KOTOpoe, s BaM IOBOPIO,
Aoukuo GRITH HAPY®RHO NpeRpacHuIM, moxamerca Gogee
rocTenpHIMHBIM, YeM Ho orHomennio ® nam. fI pay sam;
o Moii Asxm-oTeg n Moa Terka-Mars ommbaiores.

P:l;haal:c’rqpn
B uem, goporoii moii npuny?
Famier

I Gesymen TOALKO NP HOPA-HOpPJA-BecTe; KOrAa BeTep e
C 10ra, s OTANYA COKOXA OT [IarLiN,
Brodum Mo xo0mm A,

IMoaxommii
Beaxnx sam Gaar, rocmoja!
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Hamlot
Hark you, Guildenstern; — and you loo; —al each ear

a hearer: that greal baby you see there is nol yet out
of his swaddling clouts, "

Rosencrantz

Happily he's the second time come Lo them; for, they
=y, an old man is twice a child,

Hamlet

I will prophesy he comes to tell me of the players;

mark it. — You say right, sir; o'Monday morning; 'twas
so, indeed, il

Polonius
My lord, T have news to tel] you,

Hamlet

My lord, T have news to tell you. When Roscius was
an actor in Rome, —

Polonius
The actors are come hither, my lord,

Hamlet

Buz, buz! a7
Polonius

Upon my honour, — i
Hamlet

Then came each actor on his ass, —
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'amacr
Hocaywaiite, 'napAgcuerepn; — 11 Bbl TAKKE; — 1A ka-
#A0e YXO 1o caymareio; sror Goapmoii maageney, xoro-
poro Bul BIANTE, ClIe He BLINEL N3 HCICHOR.
Posenkpanp
BuiTh MOMeT, On BTOPHYHO B HUX HOILI; BEib, FOBOPAT,
crapuiii yesoser — pasoiine pebenor,

Famaer
sl sam nmpopouy, wro om mBmisa coobmnrs Mue o6 ax-
Tepax; BOT yBuAnre, — Bol mpammi, ¢yiapn; B IOReAeAb-
HIE YyTpoM; Tak Aro n GuLio, coBeplienno BepHo,
Hoaommii
Pocyaaps moii, ¥ Mena gan bac nopoeru. |

Famaer
Tocyaaps moii, y memn pgan pac mosoern. Korsa Poe-
unii 6oy axrepom B Pume, ..

HMoxounii
Ipung, axrepsr npHexatn cioja,

Namaer
Kur, xm!
: Moxomuii
ITo weern moeii.. .
Famaer

1 gamaviii exas na ocae.. .

an

378
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Polonius

The best actors in the world, either for tragedy, comedy,
history, pastoral, pastoral-comical, historical-pastoral,
tragical-historical, tragical-comical-historical-pastoral, scene o
individable, or poem unlimited; Seneca cannot be too
heavy, mor Plautus too light. For the law of writ and
the liberty, these are the only men,

Hamlet
O Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a treasure hadst
tho:! 255
Polonius

What treasure had he, my lord?

Hamlet
Why,
‘One fair daughter, and no more,
The which he loved passing well’.
Polonius (aside)
Still on my daughter, "

Hamlet
Am I not i’ the right, old Jephthah?

Polonius

If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have a daughtep
that I love passing well.
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Hoaxounii

Jdyuiune akrepst B Mupe, AiA npeicrapiennii Tparnue-
CRIX, KOMHYMECKIX, HCTOPHYCCKNX, NACTOPAILHULIX, NACTO-
PAIBHO-KOMHUECKNX, HCTOPHKO-NACTOPAILILIX, TPArnKo-
HETOPHYICCRIX, TPArHEO-KOMIKO-HCTOPHRO-NACTOPAILUBIX, 380
AaA neonpcgc.wnm.lx cuen #u lteorpnrlmwnumx noam; M
Cemma He CANMKOM TiHMKe.d, 1 ﬂ.talrr He CAMINTKOM ACTOR.
Jan nucanwmx poxeii, w gan cpofoanblx, B3TO0 CAWHCTBCH-
uple A0,

Famaer
O Mewwali, cyamn nspanancxnii, xawoe y tebn Gurao

388
corposnme!
Moxonmuii
Karoe y mero Guiio coxpormme, npumg?
Famaer
Kag e,
«OaAna ejnncTBeNuAn A0'b,
Yro on aobua nemnell seeron,
Moaxonuii (6 cmopony) #

Bei o moeii qouepin,

Famaer
Pagee a me npas, crapuii Heooali?

Moxoumii

Eean pu1 mens sosere Meomaesm, Ipuuy, TO y Mens
ecTh A0Mh, KOTOPYI0 A Ji0fa0 nemneii Beero.
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Hamlelt
Nay, that follows not.

Polonius
What follows, then, my lord?

Hamlet
Why,
‘As by lol, God wot’,
and then, you know,
‘It came Lo pass, as most like it was;' —
the first row of the pious chanson will show you more;
for look, where my abridgements come, —

Enler four or five Players:

You are welcome, masters; welcome all. I am glad
to sec ye well. Welcome, good friends.— 0, my old
friend! Thy face is valanced since I saw thee last; co-
mest thou to beard me in Denmark? — What, my young
lady and mistress! By'r lady, your ladyship is nearer
to heaven than when I saw you last, by the altitude
of a chopine. Pray God, your voice, like a piece of un-
current gold, be not cracked within the ring. — Masters,
you are all welcome. We'll e'en to't like French falconers,
fly at any thing we see; we'll have a speech
straight; come, give us a taste of your quality; come,
a passionate speech,

First Player
What speech, my good lord?
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Tamaor
Her, caeayer ue aro.

Hoaonmii

A uro me cacayer, npung? b
Famaer
A Bot wro;
«Ho mumaa wapebuii, mugnr Gors,
W Aaabile, caMi 3HaeTe:
«Cayuniocs Tag, RAK M AYMAX BCAKD, —
400

pepsan erpousa proii Gaaroucernsoli mecmir craser Bam
0CTAIBHOC; IOTOMY UT0, BOT BIANTE, HAYT MO OTBICRATE . —
Brodam wemeepo uAu naAmepo ARTepon.

Jobpo mnomazosath, rocmoja; Ao6po NoutaIoOBATH BCEM.
Al pax sac Bugers Gaaromoaywdpimi. JoGpo nomaloBath,
aoporne Apyseal— A, moii crapumii apyr! Tsoe amgo ofi-
pocao Gaxpomoii ¢ Tex mop, Kag A rTebn nocae amii pas
piACa; 1A T upuexaa B Jammo, yrobpl Mmena saTMuTh? —
Yro ; BIGKY, MOA Modojaa rocmoskal Kammych Baaiuidu-
peii mebecnoii, sama muiocrs Guuke i meby, wem Koria
s BHAex ee B mocxexmmii pas, ma peanii xabayr. Moxio
Gora, urofnl Bl rof0C He OKA3AICH HAATPECHYTLIM, KAK
surme i 13 obpamennn aoaoroii. — N'ocooga, BceM BaM
AoGpo momaxoraTh. Mui, KaR GpPAHIY3CKHe COROALHIMME,
NaleTHM Ha IepBoe, MTO HaM nomajetcs; xasaiite, cpasy
se MOHOAOr; Hy-Ka, mowramnTe mam ofpasey Bamuero c-
KYCCTBA; DY-KA, CTPACTHRI MOHOJIOL,

Meperumii ArTep
Rakoii monoxor, moii xoGpuii npung?
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]
Famaer
Hamlet ”
. ] Al capiinad, KAk Tel OAHAMALI MHTAL MONOJOL, HO TOAb-
I heard thee speak me a speech once, bul it was never 'y

KO OH HHKOrAa He Wrpasci; a ccan »ro u Guuio, To He 415
GD.H:I.IIG 0AHOrO paaa; NOoTOMY ¥TO HNLecd, A NOMHIO, HC
nonpasuiack Toamne; Ain Goasmmmersa pro Guiza wkpa;
o aTo Gpria, — Kak A ee BOCHPHIULY, M ApPYyrHe, ¥Le Cy-
AtACHNE B HOJIOGIII:IX Acaax norpomue MOCI0, — OTANUNAA

o nbeca, X0pomo pacnpeielennas mo cgesam, NocTpoeHAAd
©TOADL 3Ke NPOCTO, cKOAL 1. yMeso, fI mommio, KTO-TO CRa- 420
340, YTO CTHXH He I]])llllplme[lbl AlA TOro, urolin cAe-
AaTh COJCP:KAHMEe BRYCHBLIM, a peunl He coAepiar Huuero

: Takoro, uro ofamvaio GuI aBTOpa B a®@eRTAUMN; W Ha-

l au1BAL ATO A0GPOLOPAIOMMBIM HPHEMON, 30POBLIM H HpH-
ATHLIM, © l.'OpﬂS.Iﬂ 60.[90 Hl)ﬂGlIBl-lll, Hemean llllpll,lllhll‘l.
Oann momodor s B meii ocofenno awbni; aro Gnrx pac- 4
ckaz Juea Juione; m raasaem obpaszom To MecTo, rie on
ropopur o6 y6uennn Ilpnama, Ecam om mus B pameii
NAMATH, HAYHATE © PTOI CTPOKH; MO3BOALTE, NO3BOILTE;

«Kocmareii Ilipp, ¢ rupramckny apepem cxomniin. ..
ne Taw; Haunnaerca ¢ Iuppa.

-

acted; or, if it was, not above once; for the play, 1
remember. pleased not the million; "twas caviare to the
general; but it was,—as I received it, and others, whose
judgements in such matters cried in the lop of mine, —
an excellent play, well digested in the scencs, set down
with as much modesty as cunning. I remember, one said
there were no sallets in the lines to make the matter
savoury, nor no matter in the phrase that might indict
the author of affection; but called it an honest method,
as wholesome as sweet, and by very much more hand-
some than fine. One speech in it I chiefly loved; "twas 4
/Eneas’s 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, lel me see;

5

‘The rugged Pyrrhus, like th' Hyrcanian beast’, — \

'lis not so; it begins with ‘Pyrrhus’.

«Rocemarwiii IInpp, — Tor, une opymne wepno,
«Rak mupican ero, m moun Toii mozobuo,
«Rorjga aesxxax on B GejersenHom noue, —
aCpoii mpaunwii o6ank muine naykpacna
aBwe crpammeii onmmeTsio; nuie on

“The rugged Pyrrhus, — he whose sable arms, 430
‘Black as his purpose, did the night resemble

‘When he lay couched in the ominous horse, —

‘Hath now this dread and black complexion smear'd . ‘

:;‘;i;h'llo;nlr:rly lmorlt; di::::II;d:;TT:'i;;‘;om =3 b «CILIOmIAN MePBACHD; BECh PACUBEICH KPOBLIO
is he tolal gules; T ; aMyskeii n men, cuinos H jgovepeii
‘With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, sons, -', : s

c3anermciica or packalemmsIx yany,

‘Baked and impasted with the parching streets, : 10 abtor mpokaaTuli m mecroxuil cEer

“That lend a tyrannous and a damned light

“To their lords’ murder; roasted in wrath and fire,
‘And thus o'er-sized with coagulate gore, e

«¥Ouiiery rpamjan; smryd ormem u zaobofi,
aOGpocumii annkusm Garpeygom, ¢ raagamu,

40
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ACT 11, SCENE 2

‘With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrhus
‘Old grandsire Priam seeks.’

So, proceed you.

"Fore God, my lord, well spoken, with good accent and

Polonius

good discretion,

First Player

‘Anon he finds him
‘Striking too short at Greeks; his antique sword,
‘Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls,
‘Repugnant to command; unequal match'd,
‘Pyrrhus at Priam drives; in rage strikes wide;
‘But with the whiff and wind of his fell sword
‘The unnerved father falls, Then senseless Ilium,
‘Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top
‘Stoops to his base, and with a hideous crash
“Takes prisoner Pyrrhus’ ear; for, lo! his sword,
‘Which was declining on the milky head
‘Of reverend Priam, seem’d i’ the air to stick;
‘So, as a painted tyrant, Pyrrhus stood,
‘And, like a neutral to his will and malter,
‘Did nothing.
‘But as we often see, against some storm,
‘A silence in Lhe heavens, the rack stand stiil,
“The bold winds speechless and the orb below
‘As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder
‘Doth rend the region; so after Pyrrhus’ 5ause
‘Aroused vengeance sets him new a-work;
‘And never did the Cyclops’ hammers fall
‘On Mars his crmour, forged for proof eterne,
‘With less remorse than Pyrrhus® bleeding sword

445

LED]

L1

460

40h
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«Rag xpa wapbynkysa, ITnpp mumer crapuya

allpnaman.
Tak, upojonkaiire Bol.

Moxommii

Eii 6Gory, mupmug, Xopoumio mpounTano, © Aoxnoii Bbi-
PABNTEILHOCTHIO I © AOLKHLIM UYBCTBOM.

Mepouit Axrep

«Bor ero maxoaur ou
«Bore pasnmguM rpexon; BeTxnii Met,
«Pyxe crponTunmpif, ser, rie onyeriics,
«He pmeman Boae; Ilupp, B nepasnntii Goii,
«Crnemwmr & Hpuamy; Gyiino samaxny.ics;
«¥Yike oT CBHCTA ANKOrO Meda
«llaps majaer. Besaymmnii Manon,
«Raw 6yiTo uys ATOT BAMAX, CRIOHACT
«lopamgee 4edo M KYTRIM TPECKOM
«llienaer Ilnppos cayx; m Medq ero,
«Boanecmmiica Majg MACMHOIO IIAE0I0
«Macruroro Ilpnama, Toumo pamep.
«Tar IInpp cToss, KAk MaBepr Ha RaprHie,
«M, caoBHo WyEABI BOJE W CBEPUICHARIO,
«BeajeiicTronar.
«Ho, Kak MBI 9acTO BHANM, TpeA rpoaoii,
«Moauaune B Hebe, TYTI HEABIAHMDI,
aBearaacunst BeTpn1, W 3EMAA BUNAY
«Tuxa, Kag cMOPTL, U BAPYL YIKACHLIM IPOMOM
«Pazospan Bosayx; rag, nosexins, Inppa
«llpocnyBmagca MecTh BIeUeT K JedaM;
«M murorja me majaam, Ky,
«Ha Gpouro Mapca moaorsi Hurionon
«Tar apocrno, kaw Iluppor wmewu kpopasbiii

A5

450

qob
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‘Now falls on Priam. 47
‘Out, out, thou strumpet, Fortune! All you gods,

‘In general synod take away her power;

‘Break all the spokes and fellies from her wheel,

‘And bowl the round mave down the hill of heaven

‘As low as to the fiends!’ ; o
Polonius
This is too long. £
Hamlet
-

It shall to the barber's, with your beard.— Prithee, say
on; he's for a jig or a tale of bawdry, or he sleeps;
say on; come to Hecuba,

First Player
‘But who, O, who had seen the mobled queen’, — 50

Hamlet
“The mobled queen?’

Polonius
That’s good; ‘mobled queen’ is good.

First Player

‘Run barefoot up and down, threatening the flames
“With bisson rheum; a clout about that head

‘Where late the diadem stood; and for a robe,

‘About her lank and all o'er-teemed loins,

‘A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up;

“Who this had seen, with tongue in venom steep'd,
‘Gainst Fortune's state would treason have pronounced;

455

-
.

o L Wy i
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«lTax ma Hpnama, a0
«llpous, mpoun, passpatunga Popryna! Borm,

«Bu1 BCe, BECh COHM, €@ ANININTE BAACTH;

«Caomaiire Koaeco eii, cungsi, ofoa,

«M crynugy ¢ weGecnoro xoama

«llIspipunre k Gecam!» an

Moxonmii
IT0 CANMEKOM JANHHO,
Famaer

dro noliger k grpoasnuRy, BMecre ¢ Bamell Gopojoli. —
Hpomy teba, npojommaii; emy HAZ0 IIACOBYIO MeceHKY
nan nenpucroiinsiii pacckas, nnave ou cnnr; npogomaii;
nepeiign & I'exyGe.

Iepepwii ArTep
«Ho xro Gml BnAes smaaryo gapugy. ..» "

amaer
«iRaaxyio papugy»?

Moxommii
DTO XOpOmIO; WHAIKYIO JapUQY» — BTO XOPOIO,

Hepemwii Axrep
«Berymyio Gocoii, B caensix caesax,
al'poaaux naamenn; J0CKYT HARHHYT
aHa pengenocuoe wexo; ogempoii, ass
«Brpyr pojamu mccymenmoro Ioma,
«3axpavenHas B cTpaxe NPOCTLINA;
«Kro 6 sro Buges, Tor ma Biacts Poprynni
«¥Yeramu gmesa Moasua Gp1 xyay:
11 Tamaer — 765



162 ACT 11, SCENE 2

‘But if the gods themselves did sce lier (hen, iy

‘When she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport

‘In mincing with his sword her husband’s limbs,

“The instant burst of clamour that she made, —

‘Unless things mortal move them not at all, —

“Would have made milch the burning eyes of heaven 4w

“And passion in the gods.’

Polonius
Look, whether he has not turned his colour and has
tears in's eyes, — Pray you, no more.

Hamlel

"Tis well; I'll have thee speak out the rest soon
Good my lord, will you see the players well bestowed? Do 10
you hear, let them he well used, for they are the abstracts
and brief chronicles of the time; after your death you
were better have a bad epitaph than their ill report while

you live,
Polonius
My lord, I will use them according to their desert.

Hamlet

God's bodykins, man, much better! Use every man after w5
his desert, and who should 'scape whipping? Use them
after your own honour and dignily; the less they
deserve, the more merit is in your bounty, Take them in.

Polonius
Come, sirs.
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«M ecan 6wt ee suaaan Gorir, i

«Koraa npex mero, arobupim gexom Temacs,
«llupp Teao mMy:ikHee KpoMcal Meuom,
«Mruopennpiii somas, neroprmmiics y meii, —
«Rois cmeprioe MX TPOrneT XOThH MAX0, —
«Ornn oveii mebecupix ypanmmia Gu

«M poamyrna Gorony,

Hoaomuii

Caotpure, Begh OH MSMEHWACA B AN[e, M Y HEro CAeanl
na raagax. — Iomaayiicra, gonoanno,

Famaer
Xopomio, Thl MHe AoCKaMKemB OCTAAbHOE MOTOM. — Mir-
Joctusplii Moii rocyaaps, me nogaGornrecs Anm Bui 0 TOM,
arobpl axTepos xopomo yerponan? Caprmmre, nyerh nx
NPUMYT XOpomo, noromy wro omn obzop m kparkme aero-
THCH BeRaj AyWIIe BaM NOCAe CMEPTH HOLYINTEH NAOXYIO
AONTAMHIO, WeM AYpuOii OTALIB OT HMX, IORA BEI MHBLL

MHoaommii
Hpnag, n nx npumy coofpasmo nx jaciyram,

amaer
Hopra ¢ ama, mumaeifmmii, mmoro aywme! Eean npumi- 506
MaTh RAMAOTo Mo pacayram, ro kro msbemnt ruyra? Ipu-
MHTE HX COrIacHO ¢ cofeTBEeNHO0 YeCThIO I JOCTONHCTBOM;
IeM MeHbIlle OHIl 3acaAy:Rupalor, Tem Goabiie caapni pameii
Aofipore, Iposonre nx.

Moaxowmnii
Haemre, rocunoja.
-



164 . ACT 11, SCENE 2
Hamlet h
Follow him, friends; we’ll hear a play to-morrow. — 1o

[Exit Polonlus with all the Players buf the First,
Dost thou hear me, old friend; - can you play The
Murder of Gonzago?
; First Player
Ay, my lord,
! Hamlet
We'll ha 't to-morrow night. You could, for a need,

study a speech of some dozen or sixteen lines, which sis -

I would set down and insert in't, could you not?

First Player
Ay, my lord.
Hamlet

Yery well. Follow that lord; and look you mock him

not. —
[Exil First Player.

My good friends, I'll leave you till night; ‘you are
welcome to Elsinore. o
Rosencrantz
Good my lord.
' Hamlet
Ay, so, God be wi' ye! —
[Exeunt Rosencranlz and Gulldenstern.
Now I am alone.
Oh what a rogue and peasant slave am 1!
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lamaer
Crymalire 3a HuM, ApY3ba; 3aBTPa MBI AQAHM HpexcTa- 510

pienne, —
Moxomull uece ARTO DM, KpoMe oD BO T o, yrodam.

Iocaymaii, crapuiii Apyr; Mosere BbI cwmirpars Youii-
emfo I'onzar?
HOepewii AxTep
Ja, npuag.
Famaer

Msi To mpeacrasum saprpa pedepom. B moram 6w,
ecan motpebyerca, BeIYUnTh MoHOIOr B Karux-anbyin
ABeHAAQATH WA MIECTHAAUATL CTPOK, Koropwie & G co-
quanx n serasua tyaa? Moran 6p1 Bmi?

Mepowmii ArTep
Aa, npung.
Famaer
Oranmuno, Crymaif sa ATHM rocmoguHOM; M, CMOTpHTE,

M, —
He cMeliTech Haa HH o

Jopornme MomM Apysbs, A NpPOIEYCh C BaMu A0 Bedepa;
pax Bac BuAeTh B DibCHHOpE.

Posenxpang
Moii go6pwiit npung.

lamaer
Hrax, xpaun pac Gor! —
[PosenkpannulTuisfencTopn yrodam.
Bor a oanm.
O, uro pa Apaup A, uTo 3a Maskmuil pab!



166 ' ACT 11, SCENE ¢

Is it not monstrous that this player here,

But in a fiction, in a dream of passion,

Could force his soul so to his own conceit
That from her working all his visage wann'd;
Tears in his eyes, distraction in's aspeet,

A broken voice, and his whole function suiting
With forms to his conceit? And all for nothing!
For Hecuba?

What’s Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba,

That he should weep for her? What would he do,
Had he the motive and the cue for passion

L1

‘That T have? He would drown the stage with tears g

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech,
Make mad the guilty and appal the free,
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed

The very faculties of eyes and ears.

Yet I,

A dull and muddy-mettled rascal, peak,

Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cause,
And can say nothing; no, not for a king,
Upon whose property and most dear life

A damn'd defeat was made. Am I a coward?
Who ealls me villain? breaks my pate across?
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face?

Tweaks me by the nose? gives me the lie i' the throat,

As deep as Lo the lungs? who does me this?
Hal

"Swounds, I should take it; for it cannot be
But I am pigeon-liver'd, 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!

s
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He cTHiAHo i, MTO ATOT BOT an-:';q;T s
B poobpamennu, B m:mmu.ueuuo ; 1:’ ;

Tax moAuAl AYX coii a0 cpoeli meur 1,

Yro or ero paforut cTal Bech Gaexen;

VBamken B3op, oTHAAHLE B JHUS,

Hajgiomien roioc, 1 Bech ofanR BTOPAT

Ero meure. M ncé na-pa uero?

M3-3a Texybm? YUro emy T'exyba, b

Yro om Iexybe, wrob o meii puigarn?

Yro consepua Gum om, Gyap y mero

Takoil ske MOBOA 1l MOACKAZ ALA CTPACTI,

Raxk y mena? 3aaup caesadi 4::|;enyl,i i

On obmuii cayx paccer Gui rposmoit pe ;; s
B Geaymbe Bpepr Gpi rpeuubix, 'mc'rl.;x— yiac,
Hesumonx — B CMATERbE, W cpagins ULl
BecewaneM H YImm, i riasa,

i ANGAIO

Tynoii n sasoaymmuii Aypens, Mg ,_,..;i

Kar poroseii, coeil me nmpasxe Wy#RALIL,

I undero cKazaTh He B CILIAX; AAMKE

3a kopoas, UL IKNBHE W AOCTOANLE

. Tag rayeno crybaenst. Han s Tpyc?

Ko cramer mue: cnoatenn? Ipobner Gamiy?
Kaor suipsap GopoAsl, WBLIPHET B .muct? 5
Horaner 3a woc? Jomn sabber miue » ltim-u\y
Ao cammx gersnx? Kro sexaer nepsniii?
Xa!

Eii-6ory, a Gp1 cuec; BeAL Y MemA

I mewens roaybumas, meT seXdH,

1ol oropuarsca 3I0M; He TO AABHO
Cropyia 6p1 a BCeM ROpHIyHaM m:ﬁec

Tpyn meroAas; XHGHHE 1 IOLICN:

530
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Remorseless, treacherous, lecherous, kindless villain!

0, vengeancel

Why, what an ass am I! This is most brave,

That T, the son of a dear father murder'd,

Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell, B0
Must, like a whore, unpack my heart with words,

And fall a-cursing, like a very drab,

A scullion!
Fie upon’t! foh! About, my brain! Hum, I have heard
That guilty creatures, sitting at a play, [

Have, by the very cunning of the scene,

Been struck so to the soul that presently

They have proclaim’d their malefactions;

For murder, though it have no tongue, will speak

With most miraculous organ. I'll have these players s
Play something like the murder of my father

Before mine uncle; I'll observe his looks;

I'll tent him to the quick; if he but blench,

1 know my course. The spirit that I have seen

May be the devil; and the devil hath power 878
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 thing 880
Wherein I'll catch the conscience of the king.
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Bayaanpniif, seposomuniii, saoli moxxeq!

0. mumense!

Hy, u ocea we a! Kag p1o CJ1aBHO,

Yro s, ChIH YMEPHDIEANOro OTHA,
Backomstii k mecrn neGom 1 reeunolf,

Kar maoxa, OTBOMY CAOBAMN XYy

M yupasusiocs B pyraun, xar 6aba,

Kar cyxomoiira!

Py, ragoers! K geay, mosr! Im, n capixas,
Yro MHOrAQ NPeCTYNHURN, B Tearpe,
Beisaan, nog BosieiicromeM Hrpei,

Tag ray6oro noTpaceHsl, UTo0 TYT He

CrON OPOBOArAAMIAXN 3I01CAHDA;
V6uiierso, X0ThH M HEMO, FOBOPHT
Yyaecunim aspikom, Bearo arTepas
IpeacTapurs Heuto, B Wem Obl AAAf BIACK
Cmeprs Tamaera; BonbIoCh B €ro riasa;
TlpoRnKAy A0 MKMBOrO; WyTh OH APOrHET,
Ceolt nyTs a suuto. Ayx, npeicrasumil mme,
BuiTe moser, Gbla M ABABOX; ABABOI BIACTEH
O6aeupca B muaniii o6pa3; N BO3MOKHO,
Yro, Tak Kak A paccrabien m mewnied, —
A max Takoii Aymoii om ouemsh MomleH, —
Menn on B rnfean spoiut. Mue mymua
Bepueii onopa. 3peanimie — ner.is,

Th COBECTH KOpPOJA,
Yrob saaprann P Paoduin.

B70



AEHCTBHE I
ABJIEHHE 1
RommaTa B saMie

ACT 111
SCENE 1

A room in the castle .
Brodam Kopoas, Kopoaesa, Hoxounh, Oseans, Posew

Enler King, Queen, Polontus, Ophella, Rosencranlz, gpamn u Fmxbxencrepn.
and Guildenstern. \
Kopoan
King

- a3yaHATD,
And can you, by no drift of circumstance, | :l; ":“ ;': }:::zfieg o-{y pier
Get from him why he puts on this confusion, . T:;S:m y‘i; NI IO TIOKOA
Grating so harshly all his days_of quiet ?
With turbulent a:d dangomui lunn(::yf Taxunt TPEBORHULIM 1 ONAGHMIM GpoAoN

Posenspang

On NPUEHAETCA CAM, UTO OH PAcCTPOeH,
Ho uewm, crasaTh He XOo4eT HI 3a 4TO.

Rosencrantz

He does confess he feels himself distracted, ¥
But from what cause he will by no means speak,
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Guildenstern
Nor do we find him forward to be sounded,
But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof,
When we would bring him on to some confession
Of his true state. .
Queen
Did he receive you well? to

Rosencrantz
Most like a gentleman.

Guildenstern
But with much forcing of his disposition.

Rosencrantz
Niggard of question, but of our demands
Most free in his reply.

Queen
Did you assay him

To any pastime? 15

Rosencrantz
Madam, it so fell out that certain players
We o'er-raught on the way; of these we told him,
And there did seem in him a kind of joy
To hear of it; they are about the courl

And, as I think, they have already order n
This night to play before him.
Polonius

*Tis most true;
And he beseech’d me to entreat your majesties
To hear and see the matter,
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'mabjlencrepu

Pacenpamusats cefn on me aaer
M, ¢ xurpocrbio Geaymcrpa, ycrodnzaer,
UyTh MbI XOTHM CKIOHHTH €r0 K NpPHAHANLIO

(0 nem caMom.
Kopoaena

10
A xag om npumax sac?

Posemrpanpy
Co mceil yuTHBOCTBIO.

Tnabaencreps
Ho n ¢ Goapuroii HATARYTOCTHIO TOMNE.

Poseurpaunpg
Cryn Ha BONPOCHI, HO HEUPHHYHLEH
B cBonx orpetax.
Kopoaena
Bul mHe AOMOraguch,
Yrob om paspierca? "

Poseurpanpg
Cayanioch Tagk, YTO Mbl NepexBaTHil
B Aopore meKOMX aKTepos; ATO
Emy ckasaan Mbi, u om kar Gyaro
OGpasopaicn xame; sAech OHM,
W, gaskercsn, Yike NPUrIAIeHbl 20
HMrpats mpex HuM cerojiui.
Moaxoumii
JT1o Bepuo;
M on uepes mena miet npochby Bammm
BeanuecTBaM NOCIYWIAThH 1 BACAANYTH.
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ACT 111, SCENE 1

King
With all my heart; and it doth much content me
To hear him so inclined, — b
Good gentlemen, give him a further edge,
And drive his purpose on to these delights.

Rosencrantz
We shall, my lord.
[Exeunt Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.

King

~ Sweet Gertrude, leave us too;
For we have closely sent for Hamlet hither,
That he, as 'twere by accident, may here 20
Affront Ophelia.
Her father and myself, lawful espials,
Will so bestow ourselves that, seeing unseen,
We may of their encounter frankly judge,
And gather by him, as he is behaved, n
If °t be the affliction of his love or no
That thus he suffers for.

Queen
1 shall obey you, —
And for your part, Ophelia, I do wish
That your good beauty be the happy cause
Of Hamlet's wildness; so shall I hope, your virtue
Will bring him to his wonted way again,
To both your honours.

Ophelia
Madam, I wish it may.
[Exit Queen.

]
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Kopoan
Or seeii Aymn; n MHe OTPAAHO CABINATE,
Yro K ATOMY OH CRIOHCH, —
Bui, rocnoja, crapaiitech B neM yCHINTE
Brye B YAOBOALCTBUAM,

Poseurpaupg
Aa, rocysapb.
[Posemkpann u THALEHCTODPH yxodam.

Kopoas

Ocrasbre mac u soi, Mo eprpyia.

Mpsi, mog pykoii, sa Casmierom moc.agu,

Yrob saech om Berperitica, Kak 61 cayvaiino,
C Ooecaneii. A MBI ¢ ee OTQOM,

3axonmusie JasyTunkm, nobyies

Hesaaaere, aTobb1, HeapuMo BRAA,

0 serpede ux cyants nuoane csobono

M aagai0unTH, O MOBEiEHbIO NPHELA,
Jwboproe ap Tepaanbe, WA HET,

Ero Tag Myumr.

a0

s

Kopoaena
fl BAM TOBHHYIOCH, —
I unycers, Ooexun, pam muantii o6pas
OgameTcs CUNCTINBOI0 NPIIHHoi
Ero Gesymers; urob pama aobpoxerets
Ha npesmnii nyTh MOIa ero HACTABHTE,
Yecrn npuneca obomnm,
Odecann

Ecan 6 max!
[Kopoaesa yrodum,

a0
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Polonius
Ophelia, walk you here.— Gracious, so please you,
We will bestow ourselves.
(To Ophelia.)
Read on this book;

That show of such an exercise may colour «

Your loneliness. We are oft to blame in this, —
'Tis too much proved, — that with devotion’s visage
And pious action we do sugar o'er
The devil himself,

King

Oh, 'tis too true!

(Aside.)
How smart a lash that speech doth give my conscience! w
The harlot's cheek, beautied with plastering art,
Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it
Than is my deed to my most painted word.
O heavy burthen! ;

Polonius
I hear him coming; let's withdraw, my lord. 55

[Exeunt Kingand Polonlus.
Enfer Hamlet.

Hamlet

To be, or not to be, — that is the question;

Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune,

Or lo take arms against a sea of troubles,

And by opposing end them? To die, — to sleep, — "
No more; and by a sleep to say we end

The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks

AEACTBHE 111, ABXERNE 1 171

Moaonmii
Tt 3gech ryasii, Ooexun, — Ipecseraniif,
Mp1 crpoeMcA. —
(Ofeaun.)
Yuraii no aroli kaure;
Jabp1 TAKMM 3AHATHEM OPHKPACHTH
Yexumenne, B aToM BCe MBI rpemnisi, —
Jorasano, uro nmabomuuim anmgom
I pocTHBIM BHJIOM MBI M HOPTa MOMEM
Obcaxapurs.
KRopouas
Ax, aTo cammioM Bepuol
(B cmopony.)
Kax Goanno Mue 1mo copecTH xJectuys on!
Hlera Gayanuge:, B HABOANBLIX PYMHAX,
He Tar Mepsga 1nox Tem, uto eii mojicmopse,
Kar soii moctynok moa packpackoii cios.
O Taroctnoe Gpema!

IToaommif
Ero marn; moii rocyiaps, niemre
Ilpous.

[Kopoas w Hoxounil yrodam.
Brodum Famaer.
Famaer
Buith wam #e GbiTh, — TAROB BONPOC;
Yro Gaaropoaueii AyXoMm, — NOROPATLCH
Ipawam n crpesam spocrnoli eyanbut
Hab, onodgach na Mope cMyT, CPASHTEH MX
IpornsobopeTrom? ¥mepers, — ycayTh, —
M ToabKO; M CKA3ATH, UTO CHOM ROHYACINDL
TocKy M TBICATY HPUPOAHBIX M) K,
12 Tamaer — 765
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. That flesh is heir to, — 'tis a consummation
Devoully to be wish'd. To die; — to sleep; —
To sleep! perchance to dream! ay, there's the rub;
For in that sleep of death what dreams may come,
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 disprized love, the law’s delay,
The insolence of office, and the spurns
That patient merit of the unworthy takes,
When he himself might his quietus make
With a bare bodkin? who would fardels bear,
To grunt and sweat under a weary life,
But that the dread of something after death,
The undiscover'd country from whose bourn
No traveller returns, puzzles the will,
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of?
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all,
And thus the native hue of resolution
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought,
And enterprises of great pith and moment
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 remember'd.

Ophelia
Good my lord,
How does your honour for this many a day?

8o

L1%

L
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Haclegbe mioTH, — Kak Taxoii paspasku
He mamaars? Ymepers; yenyrh, — Yenyrs!
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N pugers cuwi, Gpirs momer? Bor, p uem Tpyanocrs;

Karne CHbI NPHCHATCA B CMEPTHOM ciie,
Koraa mu1 chpocny aror Gpenumiii mym, —
Bor, uro c6upaer nac; Bor, rie mpuuHma
Toro, uro GepcTBuA TAR A0IrOBEMEHbBI;

Kro crec 6ol mieTit M raAyMIenbe Bema,

T'ner cHABNOro, MACMENKY ropjiega,

Boan npéapennoii ao6eu, cyaell megansocrn,
Bamocuansocts Baacreli m ockopbaenss,
Tumnmsie Geaponormoii aacayre,

Roraa 6 om cam mor jath cebe pacuer
Hpoctoim knmxaton? Kro 0wt mieacs ¢ noueii,
Yrob oxarh ¥ moreTh moA HyimHoii muszmbio,
Korja 6m crpax wero-tro mocie cMeprs, —
Bespecrnwiii kpali, orryga mer sosspara
JeMHBIM CKUTAILQAM, — BOAIO He CMY[Jad,
Buyman nam Tepners HEBAroALI HALIN

H He cnemuTh K APYruM, OT HAC CORpbITLIM?Y
Tar Tpycamm mac jefaer pasiymbe,

I rax pemmsocTin npupoAnsiii yser

Xupeer nog naterom muican Gaeguniv,

M naumnanss, B3HECIIHECA MOIINO,
Ceopaumean B cropouy cnoii xox,

Tepaor wma peiicrenn, Ho Tume!

Oweana? — B TBOMX MOINTBAX, HUM®I,

Aa BenoMHATCA MOM rpexm,

OQocanna

Moii npunp,
Rak mosmusain nel Bee pru gmm?
-

70

50
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Hamlet
I humbly thank you; well, well, well.

Ophelia

My lord, I have remembrances of yours,
That I have longed long to re-deliver;
I pray you now, receive them.

Hamlet
No, not T; "
I never gave you aught.

Ophelia

My honour'd lord, I know right well you did;

And with them words of so sweel breath composed

As made the things more rich; their perfume lost,
Take these again; for to the noble mind 100
Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind.

There, my lord.

Hamlet
Ha, ha! are you honest?

Ophelia
My lord?
Hamlet
Are you fair? 103
Ophelia

What means your lordship?
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Famaer
Baarojgapio sac; UyAHo, wyAHo, uyiuo.

Ooeansn

ITpung, y Menn OT BAC NOAAPKM 6CTh;
fl BaM JaBHO MX BOZBPATHTDH XOTeln;
IlpaMnTe MX, A4 BAC UPOWIY.

FTamxer
A? Her; "
fl we zapmux Bam uuuero,

Oweann
Her, npung Moli, Bbl Aapuin; U closa,
JAsimasmue Tak ciaiko, uTo BABOliHE
_Beix gesen xap; mX apomar Hcues,

BoaumuTe xe; HOAAPOK WM HEMIL, foo
Korga pasaobnr ToT, KTO mOAapuI.
Bor, npuug.
Famaer
Xa-xa! Bur po6pogercannm?
Oaoecann
Moit npung?
Famaer
Bt gpacusm? o
Ooecann

Yro pawe BuICOMECTBO XoTHTe CKasarn?
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Hamlet

That if you be honest and fair, your honesty should
admit no discourse to your beauty.

Ophelia
Could beauty, my lord, have better commerce than
with honesty?

Hamlet
Ay, truly; for the power of beauty will sooner trans-
form honesty from what it is to a bawd than the force
of honesty can translate beauty into his likeness; this
was somelime a paradox, but now the time gives it proof.
I did love you once.

Ophelia
Indeed, my lord, you made me believe so.

Hamlet -
You should not have believed me; for virtue cannot

so inoculate our old stock but we shall relish of it;
I loved you not,

Ophelia
I was the more deceived,

Hamlet
Get thee to a nunnery; why wouldst thou be a breeder
of sinners? I am myself indifferent honest; but yet I
could accuse me of such things that it were better my
mother had not borne me; | am very proud, revenge-
ful, ambitious; 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

AENCTBHE 111, ABAENNE 1 188

I'amaer
To, wro, ecam Bbl A06pojeTesbHbl M KPACHBBLI, Bauia
4oépo.ue'ren. He Aoxmma gouyckars cofecegosamuii ¢ na-

acoroii.
meit ®p: Oweaun

Passe y xpacorut, soii mpnmg, MoueT 6uiTh  ayumee
obmectno, uem gobpogerean?

Famaer
JAa, BTO npaBia; LOTOMY WYTO BIAcThL KPACOTLI CROpec
npeoGpasut 106poieTesh N3 FOro, UTO ONA ecTh, B CBOANIO,
jeskean ciia aobpogerean npespaTHT Kpacory B cBoe
noaobue; merorga »To 6B1I0 NAPAAOKCOM, HO HAII BEK BTO
aorazpipaer. Sl Bac aobua xkorja-To.

Owoeann
Ja, moii npuny, n a Gpria B Opase ATOMY BEPHTE.

Famaer .
Hanpacmo Bbl MiHe Bepual; HOTOMY UTO, CROJBEO HH
upusnBaTh A06pojeTedh K HAWIEMY CTApOMY CTBOAY, ON
ped-Takn B Hac Oyier crasviBarbhes; A HO J106ma pac,

Oweann
Tem Goasme Guria a obmanyTa.

Famaer

:08?

Yiian B MonmacTeph; K uemy Tebe ILIoAHTH IpeliNNEOB:
Cam # cropee wecren; 1 Bed e n mor Gul obpunuts colin
B TAKNX Belax, uro aywme Gbi Moa MATE He POANIA MeHA
Ha oper; A OMeHb IOpA, McrTmTeien, uecroawobns; K Monm
yeayram cToabKo mperpeiuenuii, 4ro Mue ne XBATaeT MbIC-
aeii, urobu1 o nux uoagymats, BooGpamcemn, urobn npu-
Aats um obJug, n ppeseny, uTo6bl HX COBEPUINTD, K uemy
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as I do crawling between heaven and earth? We are
arrant knaves all; believe none of us, Go thy ways to

a nunnery. Where's your father? 10
Ophelia

At home, my lord.
Hamlet

Let the doors be shut upon him, that he may play the
fool no where but in's own house. Farewell.

Ophelia (aside)
Oh, help him, you sweet heavens!

Hamlet
If thou dost marry, I'll give thee this plague for thy 1=
dowry: be thou as chaste as ice, as pure as snow, thou
shalt not escape calumny. Gel thee lo a nunnery, go;
farewell. Or, if thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool;
for wise men know well enough what monsters you make
of them. To a nunnery, go; and quickly too. Farewell, °

Ophelia (aside)
O heavenly powers, restore him!

Hamlet
I have heard of your paintings too, well enough; God
has given you one face, and you make yourselves
another; you jig, you amble, and you lisp, and nickname
God’s creatures, and make your wantonness your ignor- s
ance. Go to, I'll no more on't; it hath made me mad,
I say, we will have np more marriages; those that are
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TAKHM MOJIOALAM, EAK #, OpecMbIKATHOA Mexay mebom n
gesieli? Bee Mbl— OTHETLIC [JAYTBHI; HUKOMY M3 HMAC He
gepb. Crymoif B momacruips. I'ae pam orey?

Ooeann
Joma, npHHLL.
Famaer

[lycts 3a HuM 3amupaoT Asepm, uTobni OH PAZLITPLIBAL
aypaga Toavko y ceba. Ilpowaiire.

Oweaun (6 cmopony)
0, nomorn emy, neebaaroe uebo!

lFamaer

Ecan Tbl Buifigems 3aMyi:, TO BOT KaK0e IPORIATHE
a TeGe jam B npugamoe: O6yAL Thl peJoMyApeHHA, Kak
aed, MMCTA, KaR cuer, Thl He uabermems Kiesersi. ¥YxoaAn
B MouacTuiph; npomgail, Flam, ecam y#® Th HenpeMenno
X0ueIlb 3AMYK, BLIXOAH BaMYIK 304 AYpaKa: HOTOMY 4TO
yMUble JI0AH XOPOIIO 3HAIOT, KARHX YYAOBMIL Bbl M3 HHX
aeaaere. B monacteips; m mockopee. Ilpomaif.

Oweansa (6 cmopony)
O cuapl HebecHuie, McgeanTe ero!

Tamaer
Caplmax A M Opo Bamy KNBOMUCH, BHOJHEC AOCTATOMHO;
Gor Aaa Bam ogno anyo, a Bul cele jesaeTe Apyroe: Bbi
upnmaAcLIBaeTe, BLl Npunpsirnsaere, n mebeuere, v zaere
npossmga Gombum cosjaumam, u cpoe Gecnyrcrso
nbigaere sa Hesegeune. Her, ¢ Mensa A0BOJBLHO: BTO
cBedo yemn ¢ yma, fl romopw, y uac me Gyzer Goabume

140
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married already, all but one, shall live; the rest shall Gpakos; Te, Kro yme B Gpake, mce, Kpome oxuoro, GyayT
keep as they are. To a nunnery, go. ANTH; NPOUMe OCTAHYTCH, KAk ony ectb. B MouacTuips,
[Exil. % [ Yzodum,
Ophelia Oveansn

Oh, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown! 150 0, uro 3a ropauiii ym cpamen! Besnmontu,

The mnrtlor's, scholar's, SD'diGl"S, eye, Lougue, sword: Boﬁa. Y9eHoro — B3Op, MeY, AIBIK;

The expectancy and rose of the fair state, Hpser u maxemaa pajocTHoli fepmansi,

The glass of fashion, and the mould of form, | Yeran usapecTsa, 3epRAi0 BRyca,

The observed of all observers, quite, quite down! | [pusep npuMepHbix, — Nk, nal 10 Kouga!

And I, of ladies most deject and wretched, 185 I A 51, BCex :ReHUH Kadde n sJocuacrue,

That suck'd the honey of his music-vows, BrycuBman oT Meia INPHLIX KAATE,

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, Camorpio, kak sror Mowubii ya crpesemer

Like sweel bells jangled out of tune, and harsh; Ioxo6uo TpecuyBHIIM ROJOKOIaM,

That unmatch’d form and feature of blown youth \ Rax aror ofank tomoctTi peerymeif

Blasted with ecstasy; Oh, woe is me, ise Pacrepsan GpPeioM; 0, KAK CEPAUY CHOCThL!

To have seen what I have seen, see what I see! Bujas 6wlioe, BugeThH TO, UTO ecTh!

Re-enfer King and Polonlus. | Bosspawaromen Kopoxs % Hoxonu il
King Kopoan

Love? his affections do not that way lend; Jdiobopn? He k meii ero meursi crpemarcs;

Nor what he spake, though it lack’d form a little, H peus ero, xors B meii u Maio crpos,

Was not like madness. There’s something in his soul ] boraa me Gpejom. ¥ mero B pyme

O’er which his melancholy sits on brood; 108 YHuiHNe BLICIIKNBAET WTO-TO;

And I do doubt the hatch and the disclose H a Gowch, 4TO BBLIYNNTBLCA MOMET

Will be some danger; which for to prevent, Onmacnocts; uTof ee mpejoTBPATHTE,

I have in quick determination , /I, GuicTpo paccyAus, pemano Tak:

Thus set it down: he shall with speed to England, { On B Anranjo oTupasnTca HeMexls,

For the demand of our neglected tribute; 1 Conpars negomoayuennyio jaib;

Haply the seas and countries different BuiTe mosker, Mope, HOBbIe Kpas

With variable ohjects shall expel . M pepemena speanm ucrpebar

This something-settled matter in his heart, To, uro sacedo B cepage y Hero,
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Whereon his brains still bealing puts him thus
From fashion of himseil. What think you on't?

Polonius

It shall do well; but yet do I believe
The origin and commencement of his grief
Sprung from neglected love. — How now, Ophelia?
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet said;
We heard it all. — My lord, do as you please;
But, if you hold it fit, after the play,
Let his queen mother all alone entreat him
To show his griefs; let her be round with him;
And I'll be placed, so please you, in the ear
Of all their conference, If she find him not,
To England send him, or confine him where

. Your wisdom best shall think,

King
It shall be so;
Madness in greal ones must not unwatch'd go.

[Exeunt,

SCENE 2
A hall in the castle
Enfer Hamle t and two or three of the Players.

Hamlet

Speak the speech, I pray you, as I pronounced it to
you, (rippingly on the tongue; but if you mouth it, as
many of your players do, I had as lief the town-crier spoke
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Hax uem Tar Gnherca moar, oGesoGpasnn
Ero coscem. Iro 161 06 prom cramemn? 178

Moaomuii
Tax Gyier xopomo; a Bcd x, mo Mue,
Hauaito u npuunmua stoii cropbu —
B orsepruyToii ao6su. — Hy uro, Ooeana?
O npunge moiens wanm we coolmaTs,
Beé Guiao cavumno, — Focyaapn, aa Gyaer 180
Ilo-pamemy; HO NOCAe NPeACTABICHEA
IyeTh ROPOJCBA-MATE IO NONPOCHT
OTrpuITHEA eif; NyCTH TOBOPUT € MUM IPAMO.
Jospoanre mue npucaymarsen. H ecan
On Gyier saumparson, Bbl ero
Tomuire B AECANIO WAL 3aTOMNTE,
lyaa courere MyAphiM.

188

Kopoan
Ja, mer cnopa,

Beaymne ciapunix Tpefyer majsopa.
[Yaodam.

ABAEHHE 2
IlaaaTa B saMEe
Brodam TaMaeT w Dsoe uiw mpoe ARKTODOB.
lFamaer

* IIponanocnTe MOHOIOF, NPOIY BAC, KAR A BAM ero mpo-
wed, JCPKNM A3BIKOM; & ecXil Bbl CTAHETe ero ropJaniTs,
KAk ATO Y Bac AeJaloT MHOINE AaKTepsni, To MuHe Gnlio
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my lines, Nor do not saw the air loo much with your
hand, thus; but use all gently: for in the very torrent,
tempest, and, as I may say, whirlwind of your passion, you
must acquire and begel a temperance that may give it
smoothness. Oh, it offends me to the soul to hear a robus-
tious periwig-pated fellow tear a passion lo talters, to
very rags, to split the ears of the groundlings, who,
for the most part, are capable of nothing but inexplic-
able dumb-shows and noise; I could have such a
fellow whipped for o'erdoing Termagant; it out-herods
Herod; pray you avoid it

First Player
I warrant your honour,

Hamlet

Be not too tame neither, but let your own discre-
tion 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 any thing
so overdone is from the purpose of playing, whose end,
both at the first and now, was and is, to hold, as
‘twere, 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 form and pressure. Now this
overdone, or come lardy of, 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. Oh, there be players that 1
have seen play, and heard others praise, and that highly,
not to speak it profanely, that neither having the accent

1]
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6u1  OAMNAKOBO NPHATHO, eCIN 61 - Mom CTPOKIT wHTAX

Guprod. M me CAMINEOM IILINTe BO3AYX PYKAMM, BOT ATAK;

go Gyawre Bo BeeM posuni; nbo B camom movoke, B Gype ®
W, n GBI CcRA3AL, B CMEpPYe CTPACTH BLI JOUMHDLI CTKATH
i ycsonth Mepy, koropas upmugasaxa Out eil markocrs.
0, mpe BOAMYIIAET AYINY, KOrja A CAbINY, KaK ioponen-
ntif, JoxMaTLIii AeTHHA pBET CTPACTE B KAOYKN, HPAMO TAKI
B I0XMOTLA, W PA3AUpPaeT Y naprepy, koropuiii, no Goan-
weii wacry, 1 K demy ne criocofen, kpose HeBpPAZY MUTE.AL-
ALIX NAHTOMIM W Imyma; a 6n1 oTXACCTAL TAKOIO MOJ0ALUND,
roropuii crapaerca nepemeroaars Tepmaranra; oun ro-
Topsl Hpoaa mepenpoantn; npomy sac, uaberaiite aroro,

Hepsuii Axtep
Al pyuatocs mameii wectm,

Famaer
He Gy‘u.‘rc TARKRe M CINIIKOM BAJALI, IO nycTh Baume
cofcrsennoe pasymenne OGyieT BaminM HACTABHHEOM; CO-
ofipagyiiTe xeiicrene ¢ peusio, peus ¢ geiicTsnem; npuuem
ocobenmo mab.arogaiite, urobul He nepecrynars mpocToTHI
upupoasi; nbo peéd, uro Taw npeypeinyeno, IPoTHEHO
HaZHAYeHNo JangexeiicTa, LA Qean, KAk npeme, Tak u
Tenepn, Guiaa nw ecrh — gepiath kak 6n1 3epraio mepeg =0
npupogoii; asants pobpojerean ee ke UepTLI, cHecH —
ee Ke 05."'![{, i BCAROMY Beﬁy N COCIOBHIO — €ro mojo-
Gue n ornevaror. Ecam 1o mepecrynnrtn man ke aToro
He AOCTHTHYTH, TO XOTH HEBemAY BTO ¥ pPaccMelmnT,
OAHAKO 3e pennredn 6Gyier oropuen; a ero cymiemme,
KAK BRI H CAMII COIIACHTECH, AOJKHO MePeBeInnBaTL [e- &
awtii Tearp npounx. AX, ecrTh akTepni, — W A Blijed, Kak
OHH NIPAIH, W CABINAL, KAK MHBIE HX XBAJXWAH, H IPHTOM
Bel}b‘lﬂ,—ﬁl)’l‘l)plﬂe, ecan He rpex TOR !Iblpﬂsﬂ'.l'bfll‘ Inro-
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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 them,
and not made them well, they imitated humanity so

abominably.

First Player
I hope we have reformed that indifferently with us,
sir.
Hamlet

Oh, reform it altogether. And let those that play ®
your clowns speak no more 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 mean time some necessary question of the play be
then to be considered; that’s villanous, and shows a most 4
pitiful ambition in the fool that uses it. Go, make you
ready, —

[Exeunt Players,

Enfer Polonlus, Rosencrantz, and Guildenstern.

How now, my lord! will the king hear this piece of
work?

Polonius
And the queen too, and that presently.

Hamlet

Bid the players make haste.—
[Exit Polonius,
45

Will you two help to hasten them?
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J0coM He o040,1a8 XPHCTHAICKIM, 1l OCTVILIO He NOX0Mie
MH HA XPHCTHAN, HE HA A3LIYHNKOB, i Boobie na toxeii,
TAK JOMAXNCH 11 BABBIBAIN, UTO MHe IYMAIOCH, He cAean
i nx gakofi-unGyAn mogenmng HPUPoOALL, 11 CleI0L MLI0XO,
A0 TOTO OTBPATHTEABIO O TOAPAIRAIN YCIOBOKY,

Ilepnmii Asrep

- Hajemwcn, Ml boaee mwin menee HCROpeHnAn aro y celin,

Famaer

Ax, ucropennte concey, A TeM, KTO Y BAC Hrpaer miy-
Tos, AapailiTe ropopnrn me Goanure, wesm M noJaraeTes:
mOTOMY HTO cpein mux OuiBaiorT Takne, KOTOpPBIe CAMI
HAMIHAIOT CMEATHCA, uT0(BI paceMemniThL HUBBECTHO® KOAN-
gecTo mycreiimmx apuredeii, xora kax paz B 210 BpeMa
rpebyerca BHIMAHNE K KakoMy-unbyib BamRHOMY MecTy
nLeckl; ATO MOMIIO, 1l JORAALIBACT BechMa npuckopbmoe
TIECAABIe ¥ TOIO AVpara, koropsuiii Tar gexaer. Manre,
NPUCOTORKTECH, —

[AxTepw yrodam

Brooam Moxounu i, Pozenkpenn « I'mabgencrepn.

Hy wro, eyaapn moii? jReaaer nopoan mnocaywmars sto
nponapejenue’

Mosonwnii
I xopoaesa Takike, W NPUTOM HeMeLIeHHO,

Famaer
Cramure akrepayM noToponnTLes, —
Moaownit yrodum,
He nomomere .in w v ofa noroponuri nx?

1t Tamaer — 765

=

&

EH
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Rosencrantz, Guildenstern

We will, my lord.|
(Freun! Rosencranlz and Gulldenstern,

Hamlet

What he! Horatio!

Enler Woratio

Horatio
Here, sweel lord, al your service.

Hamlet

Horatio, thou art ¢'en as just a man
As ¢'er my conversation coped withal,

Horatio
0, my dear lord, —

- Hamlet

Nay, do not think I flatter;
For what advancement may I hope from thee,
That no revenue hast but thy good spirits,
To feed and clothe thee? Why should the poor be flatter'd?
No, let the caundicd tongue lick absurd pomp,
And erook the pregnant hinges of the knee
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dost thou hear?
Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice,
And could of men distinguish, her election
Hath seal’d thee for herself; for thou hast been
As one, in suffering all, that suffers nothing;
A man that fortune's buffets and rewards
Hath ta’en with equal thanks; and blest are those
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o

Pogeunxpaug u F'masgencrepn

Ag, npuuy.

Poscwpann uFnib J8MCTODN YLoOAN,

Famaer

Jit! Fopagmno!

Brodum lopanuo.

Topaguo
3iecs, MpuHE, K YyoayraM BauinM.

Famaer

Copagno, Tt ayummii us xioseif,
C roTopuiMu cay4aioch MHE CXOAMTLOA. p

F'opagno
O, npuag. .,

»
Fasaeor
Her, we nmoaymaif, 2 me ismy;
Karaa mue B Te6e kopwicTs, pas Th
Oaer n eniT oqnum Becednim upasom?
Tarum me avcrar. Hycrs caxapusiii mswix
Aypagryio o6inabiBaeT mBINHOCTS,
H riomnTca mposopmoe Ko.JeHO
Tam, rae nruparsca npubuiinio, Tet capiutmms?
Eapa moli gyx cras suibnpars csoGono
H pasanuats awgeii, ero nsbpanse
Orsernio teba; THl weloBOK,
Koropuiii n B crpajaunax me crpamier,
1 ¢ pasnoii GiarogapuocTsio npiemier
Tuer n Aapn eyanbui; Gaarocaonen,
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Whose blood and judgement are so well commingled
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 wear him

In my heart’s core, ay, in my heart of heart,

As I do thee. 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;

I prithee, when thou seest that acl a-fool,

Even with the very comment of thy soul

Observe my uncle; if his occulted guilt i
Do not itsell unkennel in one speech,

It is a damned ghost that we have seen,

And my imaginations are as foul

As Vulean's stithy. Give him heedful note;

For 1 mine eyes will rivet lo his face, "
And after we will both our judgements join

In censure of his sceming.

7

Horaltio
Well, my lord;

If he steal aught the whilst this play is playing,
And ’scape detecting, I will pay the theft.,

Hamlet

They are coming Lo the play: I must be idle;
Get you a place.

L+

Danish march. Flowrish. Enfer King, Queen, Polonius,
Ophelia, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, and other
Lords alfendant, with the G uard carrying forches.
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bn KPOBL 1 PA3YM TAK OTPAAMO CANTLI,
Tto om me AyAra B maisuax y Poprymnvi,
Ha umem urparogeii. Byas ueioser

He pa6 crpacreif, u a ero samxuy

B cpeanne cepaga, B caMoMm cepige cepaya,
KRax n Tebn, Joerarouuo ol arom,
Ceroaus nepex KOpoJeM Nrpaior;

Oama N3 egen HALOMURACT T0,

Yro a1 refe erasax npo eMepth oTYM;
Hpowmy reba, koraa ece navmyr,

Beem pasymenumesm Aymm caeimn

3a angeii; ecan Taiinax pnpa

IIpn HeKOMX CAOBAX e BCTPEHEHCTCH, —
Iporanteiif Ayx ssamics mam ¢ roboii,

Il y mensn poolpamenne Mpavno,

Rak wysmiga Byakama. Byas nogopue;

R ero amgy a npukyio riasa,

A nocae Mbl canMIM CYMICHDLA maumn

Il Basecusm mugenuoe,

Fopauno

Xopomo;
Koraa ou yranrt xors wro-nuby.in
1 yckoanameT, TO A miavy sa Kpamy.

'amaier
Oun wayr; mue nago Goite Geaymmping
Caanen kyia-mnbyan.

Aamexuii mapw. Tpydui. Brodam Ropoans, Koposena, Moxo-
uni, Osexnnm Posenxpann PHILIONCTE PN W Opyine npu-
Gauacennvie Beanmomu eMecme co CTpame i, weoyuedt Gagess,

L]

&0

83
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King
How fares our cousin Hamlet?

Hamlet
Excellent, i' faith; of the chameleon's dish; I eal the
air, promise-crammed; you cannol feed capons so,

King
I have nothing with this answer, Hamlel; these words s
are nol mine.

Hamleot

No, nor mine now.— /To Polonius.) My lord, you played
once i' the universily, you say?

Polonius
That did I, my lord, and was accounted a good actor,

o Hamlet
And what did you enact?

Polonius
I did enact Julius Camsar; I was killed i’ the Capitol;
Brutus killed me.

Hamlet
It was a brute part of him to kill so capital a calf
there. — Be the players ready? 100

Rosencrantz
Ay, my lord; they stay upon your patience.
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Kopoasn
Kag nomnpaer Ham iemannnk lamaer?

Famaer

Oranuo, eii-me-eli; mupy Ha Xxameieomomolf mupge, mn-
TAW00L BOJAYXOM, muukaioch ofegamunmm; TAK He OTRAp-
MAHBAIOT 11 KAILIYHOB,

Kopoan
Jror orser Ko Mue He ormocmres, lamier; pTm caoBa W
He MOM.

llamaeoer
Aa; u me mou Goxvme. — (Moxonww.,) Cysaps mol, mui
roBopuTe, YTO KOTAA-TO Hrpatn 5 ymusepcutere?

Hoaonmuii

Hrpas, wolf npuEy, 1 CUNTAICA XOPOIINM AKTEPOM. L0

lamaer
A uro me B maobpamain?

Hoxommii

i maobpamas IOaun Iepapn; s Gpia ybur ma Kanuro-
amn; menn y6ua Bpyr.

Famaer
C ero cropount Guito owens Gpyraismo yburn croan

Kannrainnoe reas, — Iro, akrepsr rorosm? ioo

Posenrpan n.
Aa, moif npnEg; oM OKMAAIOT BAMWIMX pacnopAUceHiii,
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Queen
Come hither, my dear Hamlel, sit by wme,

Hamlet
No, good mother, here’s metal more altractive.

Polonius (aside to the King)
Oh, ho! do you mark that?

Hamlelt
Lady, shall I lie in your lap?
(Lying down al Ophelia's [eel.)

Ophelia
No, my lord.

Hamle
I mean, my head upon your lap?

Ophelia
Ay, my lord.

Hamlet
Do you think I meaul country matters?

Ophelia
I think nothing, my lord.

Hamlel
That's a fair thoughwto lie between maids’ legs,

(L}
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Kopoaena
[Hoan ctoga, Mol Muasii Tasrier, enin Bosio Memi.

Famacr
Her, foporai MATYWiKa, 3iech ecrvh Merar: Goiee npu-
TArATCALILIL,

HMoaounii ‘muxo kopoiw/
Oro, Bui capiwnre?

Famacer
Cyiapulii, MOry A upiicybh K BaM ua roaenn?
fJomumea K nnam Ogicavu,)

Oweann
Her, moii npumyg,
Faxaer
A xouy CRAZATL! MONOMKUTH TOJOBY K BaM Ha woxemn?
Owecann
Jag moii upiy,
Fasaer
B aymaere, ¥ smena Guran rpyGuie upican?

Oweann
A wnvero we aymaiw, wmoii npusy.

Famacer
Hperpacnan Mpleab — JCRATH MEKAY AeBUUbHX DOL.

Lan
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Ophelia
What is, oy lord? :

Hamlel -
Nothing.

Ophelia
You are merry, my lord.

Hamlet
Who, I?

Opheiia
Ay, my lord.

Hamlet

0O God, your only jig-maker. What should a man do
but be merry? for, lock you, how cheerfully my mother
looks, and my father died within's two hours.

Ophelia
NMay, lis twice two months, my lord.

. Hamlet
So long? Nay, then, let the devil wear black, for I'll
have a suit of sables. O heavens! die two months agoe,
and mnot forgottem yet? Then there's hope a great man’s
memery may outlive his life half a year; but, by'r lady, he
must build churches then; or else shall he suffer not think-
ing om, with the hobby-horse, whose epitaph is, ‘For, 0!
for, 0! the hobby-horse is forgot’.

Is

128
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Ogcana
Yro, woli opmeg? '
] I'aluer‘
Hugero.

Qeoeans

Bam Beceso, moli nmpuag?

lamaer
Komy, mue?

OQeocxen
Aa, xoi mpuag.

lFamaer

0 rocmoim, s ODompocTy crEomopoxr. fa wWro H jfegars
geJ0BeRY, Kas He Owits peceisiM? Bor mocMoTpmTe, Rak
PaZOCTHO CMOTPHT MOA MaTh, 4 HeT B XBYX 9ACOB, KAK
yuep Mmoif oTep.

OQoesns
Her, ToMy yme fsamisl fBa MecAga, mol mprEg.

Famier

Tar Aapmo? Hy, Tag nycrs ALSBOI HOCHT YepHOe, a A
fyay xoiurs B coboasx. 0 mefio! ¥mepers Asa mecaga
ToMy Hasay, u Bed eme He Bmte zabmiTemm? Toraa ecrs
HAZeH A, WT0 NAMATH EBedNEOT0 TeloBeka MOMeT mepe-
AT ere :RA3Hb HA JelblX ImOAT03A; HO, RIAEYCh BIjbI-
qagefi mebecmoli, 0H JoIFeH CTPOHTE OepHBH, HHATES eMY
rposET 2alBeHRe, %Ak ROHBEY-CKARYHEY, Whf JNHTAGILA
«0 creig, 0 creiy! Komer-crakynos mogafertls

1B

20

125
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Hawlboys pluy. The dum b-sh o w enfers,

Enfer a King and @ Queen wvery lovingly; the Queen embrac
ing him, and he her. She kneels, and makes show of profestation unto
him, He takes her up, and declines his head upon her neck; lays him
down wpon a bank of flowers; she, secing him asleep, leaves him, Anon
comes in a fellow, fakes off his crown, kisses il, and pours poison in
the K1ng's ears, and exit. The Q ueen refurns; finds the King
dead, and makes passionale aclion. The Polsoner, wilh some two
or three Mules, comes in again, seeming lo lament wilh her. The
dead body is carricd away. The Polsoner wooes (he Queen wifh
gifts; she seems loalth and unwilling awhile, bul in (he end aceepls
his lore,
[Exeund,

Ophelia
Whal means this, my lord?
Hamlet
Marry, this is miching mallecho; it means mischief. i
Ophelia
Belike this show imports the argument of the play?
Enler Prologue.

Hamlet
We shall know by this fellow; the players cannot keep
counsel; they'll tell all.

Ophelia
Will he tell us what this show meant?

¥ Hamlet

AY. or any show that you'll show him; be not you ashamed 135
to show, he’ll not shame to tell you what it means,
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ipaom 1060w, Broowm I anToMuyi.
Brooam Kopoas w Kopo aena, schMa Nesno; Kopoaena od-
JUMGEM €10, 0 0N ee. ONG CMANOSUMCA N KOICNW t deddem eMy
JHAKU YoepenuA. ON NODHUMAEM e¢ W CRAQNACH 10208y K neli na
ALEUO; AOMUMEA NA UWOEMOMNYIO CRAMUIO; ONG, CUOR, WINO ON YNy,
noxudaen e1o. Bopyt exodwm T edoB e K, cHuMaem ¢ NewO KOpony,
weAyem ce, W eausaem Ad o yunt K 0 P o x 10, u yrooum. Bosspawmaemea
Kopoaena;sacmaem K opoXs Mepmeblu % paspiipsiaacm cmpacm-
noe Oeficmene. OTPABHTOAH, ¢ OSYMA Wiu mpeMa BeaMoxn-
BN B, 6T0OUM CHO8G, DeAaA 6UA, WINO crOpOwm aMecme ¢ Nelo. Mepmeoe
medo ynocam mpowb, OTpaABHTE b ylewusaem Kopoxesy
dapaMit; anauale ona Kax Gyomo Ned0so.AbNA U NecOLIacHa, NO NaKoel
npunuMaem eio sotoss.

. [Frooam,
Oweann .
Tro aro auavmr, moii upung?
Mamaer
D10 Kpaaylleeca Mateuo; UTo 3HauNT — 3i04elicTno.
Oweann

Momcer GuiTh, ATA Cliena HOKABBIBAET COARPHKARNE bheci?
Brooum Mpoaor,

FamaeT
Myt srTo ysnaeM 0T ATOIO MOAOAUA; AKTEPL Re yMmewl
xpaanTh Talin; onn Beera Bed CRam)T.

Oweann
On maM CR&KeT, UTO FWAMILIO TO. UTO O celiuac
noxazpiBain?

Fasmaer

Jda, gag n Bed To, wTO BRI eMY MOKAsKeTe, Bbl HE CThi-
ANTECH eMY TORAZATH, & OR W HOCTRANTCA CRAZATL BAM,
HTO HTO FHAMNT,



206 ACT 111, SCENK

Ophetia
You are naughl, you are naught; I'll mark the play.

Prologue
‘For us, and for our tragedy,
‘Here stooping to your clemency,
‘We beg your hearing patiently.'
(Bril,

Hamlet
Is this a prologue, or the posy of a ring?

Ophelia
'Tis brief, my lord.

Hamleot

As woman's love,
Enfer two Players: Kingand Quoen,

Player-King
‘Full thirty times hath Phabus’ cart gone round
‘Neptune's salt wash and Tellus' orbed ground,
‘And thirty dozen moons with borrow'd sheen
‘About the world bave times twelve thirties been,
‘Since love our hearts and Hymen did our hands
‘Unite commutual in most sacred bands.’

Player-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,

b
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Oeecans
Bt sexopowumii, sum nexopommif; x Gyay caesnrs 3a
gpeAcTaBIeHNeN,

IIpoaor

«llpead nmamnm npescTaBieHNEM
«Mbi DpocHM CO CMIIpeHMEM

«Hac mogapwrh TepncHmem»,
[Fzodum,

Famaer
Yro aT0; MPOAOr WAM CTHXH AiA meperna?

Oweann
1o kopoTro, Moii UpHHL.
Tamaenr

Kax mencraa a06onb.
Bwodam deoe AxTepon: Kopozsu Koposena,

AxrepsRopoasn
wCe tpnAmaTh pas Kpyr MOps i AcM.ii
=Roaeca Peba B Gere obrenan,
«M TpHAgATEIO ABCHAAYATD AYH HA HAC
«CHAi0 TPHALATBIO ABeHAAUATH pas, n
«C Tex HOp Kar HAM CBABALIN B [gBeTe Ameii
sdioBoss cepaga n pysu Cumeneit,

Arrep-Ropousena
allyeTs cTOILKO K AYH I COANl COMTEM MBI BRORD
«Cropeli, wem B cepage wouuurca JioGonn!
aHo Toabro, ax, Tel ¢ HEKOTOPBLIX MOD



208 ACT 111, SCENE 2

‘So far from cheer and from your former stale,
“I'hat I distrust you. Yet, though I distrust,
‘Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing musi;

‘For women's fear and love holds quantity,

‘In neither aught, or in extremity,

‘Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know,
‘And as my love is sized, my fear is so;

‘Where love is great, the littlest doubts arve fear,

‘Where little fears grow great, greal love grows there,

Player-King
‘Faith, I must leave thee, love, and shortly too:
"My operant powers their functions leave lo do;
‘And thou shalt live in this fair world behind,
‘Honour'd, beloved; and haply one as kind
‘For hushand shalt thou —

Player-Queen
‘Oh, confound the rest!
‘Such love must needs be treason in my breast;
‘In second husband let me be accurst!
‘None wed the second but who Kkill'd the first'.

Hamlet (aside
Wormwood, wormwood!

Player-Queen
“The instances that second marriage move
‘Are base respects of thrift, but none of love:
‘A second lime I kill my husband dead,
*‘When second husband kisses me in bed,

LR

inn

ito
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«Tax ozaGouew, yrosmien m xsop,

«'Ito n moana woanensnn. Ho ono

«Tebn muuyTs HeYAINTH He J0LKNO;

«Beas B memmune x060Bs M eTpax paBHbi
«Mx Bopce mer, win oM CHABLHDL

¢Mow awboes TH 3Haews ¢ IOHBIX AHell;
«Tar Bor n erpax moii copasmepen ¢ melii.
«Pacrer aoboss, pacter u cTpax B KPOBH;
«l'ae mmoro erpaxa, mumoro n 11068,

Arrep-Kopouan

«/la, meskuniii gpyr, pasayru Ganzon wac;
«Moryunx emx orons Bo mue norac;

«A et Ha oM ceere Gyiemnb muThH
«B mouwere w xobpn; n, momer Goitn,
«C Apyrnm cynpyrom Tei. ..

Axtep-Kopoaena
a(), nowaan!
cllpejareascrny ne mnte B Moeii rpyam.
«Bropoii eynpyr — npoxaxrine u cruigl
«Bropoii pua rex, wem nepsuiii Guix yGurs,

Famaer (6 cmopony)
Hoanib, NoALINL!

Arrep-Kopoaena
«Tex, KTO B BAMYIKECTBO BCTYNAET BHOBh,
«Baeuer oama wopuicts, a ue ai06onn;
«l MepTBOrO A YMEPUIBAK ONATH,
«KRorga Apyromy xam ceba obmath.
14 Tawmner — 765
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ACT 111, SCENE

Player-King

‘I do believe you think what now you speak,

‘But what we do determine oft we break.

‘Purpose is but the slave to memory,

‘Of violent birth but poor validity;

“Which now, like fruit unripe, sticks on the lree,
‘But fall unshaken when they mellow be.

‘Most necessary 'tis that we forget

“To pay ourselves what to ourselves is debt;

‘What to ourselves in passion we propose,

“The passion ending, doth the purpose lose.

“The violence of either grief or joy

“Their own enactures with themselves destroy;
“Where joy mosl revels, grief doth mosl lamenl;
‘Griefl joys, joy grieves, on slender accide:.t.

“This world is not for aye, nor 'tis not strange

“That even our loves should with our forlunes change,
‘For ‘tis a question left us yet lo prove,

‘Whether love lead fortune or else fortune love.
“The great man down, you mark his favourite flies;
“The poor advanced makes friends of enemies;

‘And hitherto doth love on fortune tend;

‘For who not needs shall never lack a friend,

‘And who in want a hollow friend doth try
‘Directly seasons him his enemy.

‘But, orderly to end where I begun,

‘Our wills and fates do so contrary run,

“That our devices still are overthrown,

‘Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own;
‘So think thou wilt no second hushand wed,

‘But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is dead.

150

108
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Akrep-Kopoan

«fl mepro, aa, Tak muicanmn TR ceiivac,
«Ho saMupicani Hejoaroseulibi B mac,

«B maeny y mameif mamari oun:

«Moryue mx poigenne, Xpymsum gum;

«Tar naog mecneamii k gpeny npurpenien,
«Ho majaer, roraa coapeer oi.

«Brioane ecrecrsemo na uac awboii
«3abyer xoar nepex camum coboii;

«Tomy, uro » erpacrn Guiro pemeno,
«'Iyre muuner crpacrs, sabsense cymjeno.
«l pagoers, u newaas, Gymyn B nHac,
«Cpon pemenna rybar B Tor me uac;

«l'ze cmex, Tam naaw, —oHn Apymmee Beex;
wlerko cMeeTcsa mAAYM M IIAMET cMex.

«He pewenr mup, n Bee MBI BHANM BHOBD,
«Rag ewacrnio Beaey menseres Jawbopn;
clioMy RTO caymnT, — myapmii, wasopn:
wdwbonn an cuacrnio, cuacrhe an awbpi,
«Heanmoma nat, —on ne naiiter cayrm;
«Beaunk B ytaue, — ¢ muM Apy:smat nparu;
ol alech abosp 3a cuacrnem Beaeg naeT;
«Romy me mymuno, ror apyseii maiizer,

«A RTO B nyme cnemnt g GuLinid Apyanam,
«ToT B WEAPYrOB HX HPEBPALIAET caM.

«Ho urobui peus k mavaay npusectn:
«dym n eyael croan pasMETBYIOT nyTH,
«'Ito mamy poaio pymur sesxuii uac;
ailleqaunns — mamn, Ux Komey BHe nac;
«Tut mopmii Gpar oreepria manepeg,

«Ho n ympy, m ara muican ysper,

11
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912 ACT 1, SCENE %

Player-Queen
‘Nor carth to me give food nor heaven light!
‘Sport and repose lock from me day and night!
“To desperation turn my trust and hopel
‘An anchor’s cheer in prison be my scope!
‘Each opposite, that blanks the face of joy,
‘Meet what I would have well and it desiroy!
‘Both here and hence pursue me lasting strife,
‘If, once a widow, ever I be wife!’

Hamlet
If she should break it now!"

210

Player-King
“Tis deeply sworn. Sweet, leave me here awhile;  us
‘My spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile
‘The tedious day with sleep’.
. (Sleeps.)

Player-Queen
‘Sleep rock thy brain;
‘And never come mischance belween us twain!’

[Exil..
Hamlet
Madam, how like you this play?
Queen
The lady protests too much, methinks. 220
Hamlet

0, but she’ll keep her word.
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AxTtep-Kopoaena

«demin me UL MHe CHeAll, TBepAb — Ayueiil
«wHMenesnn pagoers A, noxoii moueii!

aMon HagemALl Aa NOrAOTHT ThMa!

«Xaeb noctamra Aa cyAnT Mue TOphMal
«Beé saobmoe, wem pajgocrs cmyigena,

aMon meurnt xa nerpebur go anal

«l azech, u Tam xa 6yxer cropbn co mmoii,
«Koan, oproses, s crany snosn scenofils

210

lFamaer
Yo, ecanm oma Teneps ATO HApymuT!

Axrep-Kopoan

aHer raybxe waars. Moii Apyr, ocrasn mens; 215
ofl yromaem, m papg Tpesory Ans
aPacceaTs cnoM.

(Bacvinaenm.)

Axrep-Ropoaesna
«Ilycrs ayx Tmoii oTioxmer.

«M nyeTs BOBER Ne BCTPETHM Mbl HEBATOXM.
(Ywodum.,

Namaer
Cyaapuina, kar Bam mpasurcs sra nseca?

Kopoaena
O7Ta IMEN@UHA CAMMKOM [IOAPA HA YBCPCHILA, T0-MOEMY, &0

Famaer
O, Bean oma caepmut caopo,



214 ACT 11, SCENE 2

King
Have you heard the argument? Is there no offence in't?

Hamlet

No, no; they do but jest, poison in jest; no offence
i’ the world,

King ’
What do you call the play?

Hamlet

The Mouse-trap. Marry, how? Tropically. This play is
the image of a murder done in Vienna; Gonzago is the
duke’s name; his wife, Baptista; you shall see anon; 'tis
a knavish piece of work; but what o' that? your majesty,
and we that have free souls, it touches us not; let the
galled jade wince, our withers are unwrung, —

Enter Luclanus.

This is one Lucianus, nephew to the king.

Ophelia
You are a good chorus, my lord,

Hamlet

230

I could interpret helween you and your love, if I could =

see_the puppets dallying,

Ophelia
You are keen, my lord, you are keen,

»
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Ropoan
Tui ecaptmaa cogepaanne? 3aech HeT HIMEro mpeaocy-
anreasnoro?

T'amaer
Her,) mer; onm TOALKO IMYDIT, OTPARULOT PAAI MIYTRIG
POBIO MIYEr0 HPCAOCYANTECILNOLO.

. Kopoan

Kak magmpaerca nneca?

Namaer

Muweaobka. Ho » waxom comwicie? B mepeumocuom.
dta nbeca nzobpamaer yOGuiicTno, cosepuionnoe » Bemne;
yya repgora — I'onsaro; ero skema — Bau‘ruc:f&; B ceii-
qac YBHANTE, ATO HOAIAA TICTOPIA; HO e BCE i paBuo?
Baurero peamvecTsa N Tac, ¥ KOTOPBIX Aymia YucTa, aTo
we Racaerea; nyers waaua Gpmkaeres, ecaw y mee cca-
ANIA; ¥ HAC BArPIBOK He HATEpT. —

Broowm Ay umaun,

dro mennii Jyunam, mLIeMARHNE KOpPO.LL

Oweansn
Bui xopomnii xop, Moii npum.

Famaer

fl G MOr CAYMMTL TOAKOBATEIEM BaM M Ballemy Mii-
aomy, ecan Gui MOr BUAETE, KAK HTH RYRILL ILIAIYT.

Owcann
Bu1 woakm, Moii npuu, BH BOJKN.,

280



216 AUT 1, SUENE 2

Hamlet
It would cost you a groaning lo take off my edge.

Ophelia
Still better, and worse,

Hamlet
So you must take your husbands, — Begin, murderer; =t
pox, leave thy damnable faces, and begin. Come: The
croaking raven doth bellow for revenge.

Lucianus

“Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time agreeing;
‘Confederate season, elsc no creature seeing;
“Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected, s
‘With Hecate’s ban thrice blasted, thrice infected,
‘Thy natural magic and dire property,
‘On wholesome life usurp immediately’,

(Pours the poison into the sleeper's ear.)

Hamlet
He poisons him i’ the garden for his estate. His name's
Gonzago; the story is extant, and writ in choice Italian; *°
you shall see anon how the murderer gets the love of
Gonzago's wife.

Ophelia
The king rises! i

Hamlet
What, frighted with false fire!

Queen

How fares my lord? 58
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Famaer
Bam mpumioch Gui (0CTOHATH, NUPEKAC YeM HNPHTYHHTCA
aoe ocTpue,
Oweann
Beé aywmie, m Bcé xyme.
Famaer
Tag n Bm goumnst Opars cebe mymceil. — Haunmaii, *°

yOuiiga. Ja Gpock ke npokuAThIC CBOM YAHMEN, M Ha-
uynnaii, Hy: «Baviaer ® smmennio kaprasomuii sopomn,

Jyunan

«Pyra Teepaa, Ayx uepen, Bepem ax,
«'lac apymectsen, mrdeli me BHANT BArAAL;
«TaeTpopuuiii COK HOAMOMHLIX TPaB, TPHEPATLL 24
allponnsanusili nporiarnen Perarwi,
«Troeii npupoint crpamasim BoameberBom
«a nerpebuTea mpine MU3HD B KHBOMDY,

(Bawsnem RO & yro cnAueEmy.)

Famaer
On  orpapiger ero B caxy paiu ero jepmaswt. Ero
sopyr I'ongaro; Takas NoBecTh HMEETCH M HAINCAHA OT- 250
MenmeiimmM nTaILAHCKNM A3pIkOM; celivac Bw yBumAnTe,
wax yOuiiga cumcxnsaer awobonn Tonsarosoll mennt.

Owmecann
Kopoan Beraer!
Famaer
Yro? HMenyraics xoxocroro Buicrpetal
Kopouaena
Yro ¢ BawnM Besnuectrom? ™



218 ACT 11, SCENE 2

Polonius
Give ocr the play!
King
Give me some light, — Away!

All

Lights, lights, lights!,
[Exeunt all bul Hamleland Horalio.

Hamlet
Why, let (he strucken deer go weep,
The hart ungalled play; 260

For some must watch, while some must sleep;
So runs the world away.
Would nol this, sir, and forest of feathers, — if the rest of
my fortunes turn Turk with me, — with two Provincial
roses on my razed shoes, gel me a fellowship in a cry =
of players, sir?

Horatio
Half a share.

Hamlet
A whole one, 1.

For thou dost know, O Damon”dear,
This realm dismantled was 270,

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

Horatio
“ ¥ou might have rhymed,
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Hoxounii
Hpexparnre nrpy!

Kopoan
Jaiire eroja orns, — Yiigem!

Beeo

Ornn, orms, orus!
|Yxodam ece, kpome Tanvaeraulopanno,

Famaer

TlyeTs niaveT pauensiii odenn,
Jann, ypeaes, pessnres; 200
Aan cnamux — HO'Mb, AU CTPAMKIN — A€Hb;
Ha sroM mup Beprures,
Hey:xro ¢ atum, cyiaps Moif, 1 ¢ Jecom mepnes, — ecan
B ocraisuom cyanfia obomiace 6u1 co Muo, KAk TYPOK, —
Aa ¢ mapoii npopamckHX po3 Ha npopesunix Gammarax 205
a He moayumi Gyl MecTa B TpPynie agTepos, cyiaps moii?

lopaguo
C ImOIOBHENMEIM IaeM.
_ Famaer
C pgeanim, mo-moemy.
Moii muanii famon, o nosepn,
Ha srom Tpome usneg 270
Bropoii 10nurep; a renepn
3aech paperByer — HAaBANIL

TFopagmno
Bt moran 6w cxaszath B ppramy.



220 ACT I, SCENE €

Hoamlel

0 good Horalio, I'll take the ghost’s word for a
thousand pound. Didst perceive?

Horatio
Very well, my lord,
Hamlet
Upon the talk of the poisoning?
Horatio
I did very well note him,
Hamlet -

Ah, ha! Come, some music! come, the recorders! —

For if the king like not the comedy,
Why then, belike, — he likes it not, perdy.

Come, some music!
Re-enfer Rosencrantz and Gulldenstern.

Guildenstern
Good my lord, vouchsafe me a word with you.

Hamlet
Sir, a whole history.
Guildenstern
The king, sir,—
Hamlet
Ay, sir, what of him?
Guildenstern
Is in his retirement marvellous distempered.

288
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f‘ amaeT
O jdoporoif Topafuo, i sa ciopa mpuzpaka nopywmics
Gor ToicAusi0 goiormx. Te samerna? 70
Fopagno

Ouens X6ponio, #oil npumy.

Famaer
Ilpn caosax of orpassewnn?

Fopaguo
“l owens gopro cacAna 3a MM,

Famaxer

“A-al Dil, myseiky! Dii, waeiiTe! — 280

Paa wopoaro me mpaBATeA CHERTAKAMN,
To, auaunT, ou — e awbuT nx, we rax an?
‘Dii, myspiry!
Bosspauwgmiomen Posenkpaun v I'mibfescrepu

I'mapaencrepn
Moii  ao6pwiii npuny, paspemnre MHe ABa CIOBA ¢

BAMI.
Famaer

‘Cyaapn moii, X0Th geayw mncropuio,
* 'mangencrepmn

285

Ropoan. ..
Famaer
JAa, cyaaps moii, uro ¢ num?
'maparencrepn
Yaaanacs, u emy ouenn me mo cebe,



292 ACT 111, SCENE 2

Hamlel
With drink, sir?
Guildenstern

No, my lord, rather with choler. b

Hamlet

Your wisdom should show itself more richer lo signify
this to his doctor; for, for me to put him to his purgation
would perhaps plunge him into far more choler.

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

05
Hamlel
I am tame, sir; pronounce.
Guildenstern
The queen, your mother, in most great affliction of
spirit, hath sent me to you.
Hamlet

You are welcome,

Guildenstern
Nay, good my lord, this courlesy is not of the right sw
breed. If it shall please you to make me a wholesome
answer, [ will do your mother’s commandment; if not, your
pardon and my return shall be the end of my business.
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Famaer
Or suma, cyiapn moii?

'mapaencrepn
Her, moii upuny, cropee o1 sweaun. o

Famaer
Bamwa  myapocrs  pukasata 6w cebn Goaee Goraroii,
ecan Gur Bu coobmman of proy ero Bpatuy; HOTOMY ‘TO,
ecai Ba €ro oMNIenNe BOALMYCH i, TO, Homaayii, norpymy
Cro B Cle NYWYIo Meain,

F'nmabaencrepn
Moii  pobpmii npuny, npusegnre BamMy peds B HEROTO-
pwmii  mopaior w we orkiomaiirech TARK ANKO OT Meero
npeamera, 16

Fasmaer
Cyaaps moii, n emupen; nopecreyiire.

'masaeucrepn

Kopoaena, pama mars, B peanuaiiimem corpymennn ayxa,
1HOCANIA MEHA K BaM,

Fasmaer
Mitoern npomy.

Fnabaencrepn
Her, moii  a06puii  npung, sra  awobeanocrn ne voro o
cuoiicrnn, wak nymuno. Ecan pam yroano Gyjier garn mne
aipasnil oreer, n nenmoano npnkasanne pameii Marepn;
ecan HeT, TO MOe HOpPYUeHHe OROHMHTCA TEeM, YTO Rul
MCHA OTHYCTHTO, I A YAXIIOCH,



924 ACT 111, SCERE ¢

, Hamlet
Sir, I cannot.

Guildenstern

What; my lord? _ 303

Hamlet

Make you a wholesome answer; my wit's diseased;
but, sir, such answer as I can make, you shall command;
or rather, as you say, my mother; therefore no more,
but to the matter; my mother, you say, —

Rosencrantz

Then thus she says: your behaviour hath struck her sie
into amazement and admiration.

Hamlet

O wonderful son, that can so astonish a mother! But
is there no sequel at the heels of this mother's admiration?
Impart.

Rosencrantz
She desires to speak with you in her closet, ere you awn
go to bed.
Hamlet

We shall obey, were she ten times our mother. Have
you any further trade with us?

Rosencrantz
My lord, you once did love me,
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Famaer
Cyaapn moii, i1 ne mory.
I'mangenmcrepn
Yero, moii npungy?

Tamaer
Jars sam  aapanutii  oTmer; paceyior moii Goaew; mo
cyAapb Moii, Takoii orBer, Kakoii s Mory Aarh, K BamnM
yeayram; Wau, pepuee, Kak BL FOBOPHTe, K yCAyram moeii
MATEpPH; WTAK, AOBOALIO ATOID, W K ACAY; MOA MATh, FORO-
puTe BLL ..
Poseunpanpg

Tar npor, oHa ropOpHT: BAI NOCTYNRHR Ioneprim ee
B H3YMJACHHEe N HejoyMenme,

Famaer

0 uyaccnniii cpin, KoTopwii MoMeT TAK YANBIATH CBOIO
maTh! A 3a HUM MATeD!U HCKUM H3YMJIeHHeM HUYTO He
caeayer mo nmaram? Ilopejaiire.

Poaeunxpanpg
Oua smeiner uorosopnTs ¢ Bamm y cebsx B Komumare
upesge dem Bul nolijere wo cmy.
TFTamaer

Mui mosnmyemecs, xora Gu1 oma xecarn pasz Guiia moeii
mareppio. Eerh y Bac eme xkakne-nubyan jgexa ko
mue?

Pogenkpang
Moii npung, Bm korja-ro aw0bimin menn,
15 Tasaer — 765



226 ACT Iit, SCENE 2
Hamlet
So I do still, by these pickers and stealers. a0

Rosencranlz

Good my lord, what is your' cause of distemper? you
do surely bar the door upon your own liberty, if you deny
your griefs to your friend.

Hamlet
Sir, I lack advancement.

Rosencrantz

How can that be, when you have the voice of the king 3%
himself for your succession in Denmark?

Hamlet
Ay, sir, but ‘while the grass grows',—the proverb is
something musty. —
Re-enfer Players wilh recorders.
Oh, the recorders! let me see one.— To withdraw with
you; — why do you go about to recover the wind of me, =30
as if you would drive me into a toil?

Guildenstern
0, my lord, if my duly be too bold, my love is loo
unmannerly,

Hamlel

I do not well understand that. Will you play upon
this pipe? =

Guildenstern
My lord, I cannot.
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Famaer

Tax e, Kak M Teneps, KAAHYCH HTHMH BOPAMH U rpa-
Gureanmu.

Posenxpanpg

Moit xo6pmii npuny, B wem npnuuma samero paccrpoii-
crea? Ber ske camn aarpamjaere Asepb cmoeii croboge,
OTRAZLIBAA BALIEMY APYrY B BAUIeM rope,

Famaer
Cyaapn moii, y meun mer mnwaroii Gyiywuocrn,

Poseurpang
Kar »ro momer O6pITh, KOIAQ ¥ BAC €CTH I'0JOC CAMOIrO
Kopo.as, yrobul HacyegoBaTh Aarcknii mpecroa?

Tamaer

Aa, eyraps moii, no «mora Tpama pacrer», — mocaosnga
clerka saniecHeBesan. —

Bosspawaomen Myswganto ¢ daeitmanu,
A, oaeiitn! Jaiite-ra  mue ogmy. — Orolisure » cro-

pony; — mouemy Bl BCE cTapaerech IHATH MEIA IO EETpY,
CJIOBHO XOTHTE 3ACHATH Mena B ceTh?

'manaencrepn

0, moli npumy, ecan mos npejanmocTs cANMEOM cMein,
To aTo Mon awbopn Tak WeyuTHBA.

Famaer

Hl a10o me comcem momnmar. He cwirpaere am BB ma
atoii gyare?

'masgencrepn
Moii npuny, a ne ymero.
-

azo
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Hamlel
I pray you.
Guildenstern
Believe me, I cannot.
Hamlet

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

Hamlet
'Tis as casy as lying; govern these venlages with your
fingers and thumb, give it breath with your mouth,
and it will discourse most eloquent music. Look you,
these are the stops.

Guildenstern

Butthese cannot I command to any utlerance of harmony;
I have not the skill.

Hamlet

Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing you make
of me! You would play upon me; you would seem Lo
know my stops; you would pluck out the heart of my
mystery; you would sound me from my lowest note to the
top of my compass; and there is much music, excellent
voice, in this little organ; yet cannol you make it speak.
'Shlood, do you think I am easier to be played on than a
pipe? Call me what instrument you will, though you can
frel me, you cannot play upon me, —

Re-enler Polonlus,
God bless you, sir!

0

e
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Famaer
/I sac mpomy.
'mabjgencrepn
TlopeprTe MHe, A He YMel0.
Tamaer
fl pac ymoasnto.
'manjencropu
A u gepmarth ee me ymelo, moii npuuy, Lo

Tamaer
JT0 TAR e JErKO, KAk JArarth; yupasasiitre arTumun
OTBEPCTHAMIL NIPH IOMOILI NAILIICH, ALIMNTE B Hee PTOM,
1 ona saropopur kpacuopeunseiimeii myswikoif. Bignre,
BOT ATO JQABIL
'mibiencrepn

o n ne MOry H3BIEYML M3 HHX Hnraroii I'apllol“ﬂl; 15
A He BIAJCI0 3THM HCRYCCTBOM.

Famaor
Bor puAnTe, MTO 3a HErOANYIO Belb BbI H3 Mo Aesaere!
Ha mue Bnl roropsl MrpaTth; BaM KUKETCH, UTO MO 1ALl
Bbl 3HaeTe; Bl Xxoreanm Ount meroproyth cepige moeif
Taiiubl; BRI Xorean Gui MenwiTate MeHs OT camoll HMBROI 4,
moeif WoTel A0 camofi BepmuIBI MOErg BSBYEa; a BOT
B ATOM MAJICHLKOM CHAPAXC — MIOFO MYABIKH, OTIMUnLIi
r010C; OAMAKO DLl He MoKeTe cieiarsh Tak, urobnr om
saropopur. opT BO2LMN, WAN, TO-BAIIEMY, HA Mue
Jerqe urpath, vem ma ayaxe? Hagosure Mems Kakum
YrOAWO MUCTPYMENTOM, — BBl XOThH H MOMKETe MO Tep-
34Th, HO NFPATH A Mile He MOMeTe. — 355

Bosepawaemen Mo xou nii.

Baarociosn pac Gor, cyaapn moiil
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Polonius
My lord, the queen would speak with you, and presently.

Hamlet

Do you see yonder cloud that’s almost in shape of a
200

camel?
Polonius

By the mass, and ’tis like a camel, indeed.

Hamlet
Methinks it is like a weasel.

Polonius
It is backed like a weasel.

Hamlet

Or like a whale?
Polonius

Very like a whale. 208
Hamlet

Then will T come to my mother by and by.— (Aside.)
They fool me to the top of my bent.—1I will come
by and by.
Polonius
T will say so,
[Exil Polonlius.
Hamlel

By and by’ is easily said. — Leave me, friends, 370

fimeml all bul Hamleld,

'Tis now the very wilching[ me of night,
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Moaxoumii
Iipung, koposesa meaasa Gwi morosopnth © Bamu, u
TOTYAC e,

Tamaer
Bs  Buaure Bom To ofsako, mouTH €TO Bpoje Bep-
Garoxa? 300
Moaommii
Eii-6ory, ono, aeifcTnreanno, noxoike Ha sepb.aroa.
Tamaer
ITo-moemy, ORO MOXOike WA JACOURY.
Moxoummnii
Y umero cnmma, Kag y JaCOUKM.
lFamaer
Man wag y snta?
Moxoumii
CoBcem, Rak ¥y Kuta, 308
Famaer i

Hy, Tag a ceiiwac npuay & moeii marepw. — (B emopony.)
Oun menn copcem ¢ yma cpexyr. — fl ceiivac mpnay.

MHoaounii

fl Tag n cramy.
Mosowmh yrodum,

Tamaer
CrasaTh cceifuacs — aerro, — OcrapsTe Meld, APYabf. a7
[Vxooam ece, xpoMe Famxera,
Teneph kak pas TOT KOJA0BCROI wac umowum,
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When churchyards yawn, and hell itself breaihes out
Contagion to this world; now could I drink hotblood,
And do such bitter business as the day

Would quake to look on. Soft! now to my mother.
O heart, lose not thy nature; let not ever
The soul of Nero enter this.firm bosom;
Let me be cruel, not unnatural;
I will speak daggers to her, but use none;
380

My tongue and soul in this be hypocrites;
How in my words socver she be shent,

To give them seals never, my soul, consent!
[Exit

SCENE 3
A room in the castle
Enler King, Rosencranlz, and Guildenslern.
King
I like him not, nor stands it safe with us
= To let his madness range. Therefore prepare you:
I your commission will forthwith dispatch,
And he to England shall along with you;
The terms of our estate may not endure 5
Hazard so near us as doth hourly grow
Out of his lunacies.
Guildenstern
We will ourselves provide;
Most holy and religious fear it is
To keep those many many bodies safe
That live and feed upon your majesty, 1o
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Koraa rpoba suanor n 3apasoii

Ax ammmer B Mup; ceiiuac a maproii kpomn
HMennte 6u1 MOr M COBEPIINTE TAROE,

Yro aens 6wt apormya. Tume! Marn apaia,
O cepape, He YTPaTh LPUPOALI; HYCTH
Ayma Hepona B aTy rpyAb He BHHAET;

S 6yay c meif :xecTOR, HO A He HBBEPT;
Ilyers pevh CPO3NT KINGKAIOM, He PyRa;
fMspik 1 ayx Aa GyayT angemepuni;

Xors na ciopax s npuunmo el Goan,
Jartn, cepeny uM, o cepige, ne A03no.is!

ABJIEHHE 3
KowmaTa B 3aMie
Brodam Kopoas, Posengpasgqulmasgencrepn.
Ropoan
He 1106 om mue, Aa W HWeAL3A AABATD
Ilpocrop Geaymersy. ByAbTe e roToBbi;
fl rac cuabmy WeMeAIA TOXNOMOUBLEM,
M B ANPANIO OTHPABHTCA OH © BAMI;
Ham cam me MO:KOT HOTEPIETH COCEACTHO
OuacnocTy, ROTOPOIO BCEUACHO
I'poanr nam Gpex ero.
T'manjgencTepn
' Mur cuapasznmMen:
Ceamennan n npapan sabora —
OGesonacnts ary ThMy aogeii,
FRupymux n unraomuxen sawnm
Beanuecrnom.

[Vxodum.

e
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Rosencranltz
The single and peculiar life is bound
With all the strength and armour of the mind
To keep itsell from noyance; but much more
That spirit upon whose weal depends and rests
The lives of many. The cease of majesty 1
Dies not alone, but like a gulf doth draw
What's near it with it; it is a massy wheel,
Fix'd on the summit of the highest mount,
To whose huge spokes ten thousand lesser things
Are mortised and adjoin'd; which, when it falls, 0
Each small annexment, petly consequence,
Attends the boisterous ruin. Never alone
Did the king sigh, but with a general groan.

King
Arm you, I pray you, to this speedy voyage;
‘For we will fetters put upon this fear, 25
‘Which now goes too free-fooled.

Rosencrantz Guildenstern
We will haste us,
[Exeunt Rosencranlz and Guildenstern.
Enler Polonius.

Polonius
My lord, he’s going to his mother’s closet;
Behind the arras I'll convey myself,
To hear the process; I'll warrant she'll tax him home;
And, as you said, and wisely was it said, ]
"Tis meet that some more audience than a mother,
Since nature makes them partial, should o'erhear

AkficrenE 111, ABIENHE 3 235

Posengpanyg

Alnans RamEAOro A04MHA
Beeli kpenocrsio n seeii Gpomeii ayumn
Xpamnrs cefa or Gea; a manmave
Tor AYX, OT CURCTHA KOCIO BABHCHT
Ruann smomeerna, Konunma roeyjaps
He oanmora, Ho Biever B nywumy
Beé, uro B6aman; To nak 6w woaeco,
Iocrapienoe ma Bepuinme ropuoii,
R usnM MOHGIM CONQAM THICAYH HNpPeAMETOR
Hpnrpeniensi; Korja ono najer,
Maaeiimmii 3 npnaatros Gyier cxpaden
I'posoii kpymenna. Mexoun ppemen
Monapmeii exop6n mropnr ofmmii crom

Kopoan
ToroBhTeCh, A NPOMY BAC, B CROpHI NyTh;
Ilopa ceasath crpaunvinme, uro Gpogur 2
Tar HecTpenoKenno,

Poaenrgpangn Fnapgencrepn
Mup1 nocnem,

[Posengpann wulnisxencrepn yrodam.
Brodum Mosoumnh,

Moaxounif
Moii rocyaaps, on K MaTepn noume.;
A enpauycs 3a woppoM, uTol capimarh Bed;
Pyualoch Bam, ona €ro npuerpyHuT;
Rag Bu cragai, o CRAZNIE MYApO,
Keaareanno, urol wro-unbyan apyroii,
He TOIbKO MATH, — HPHPOAA B HNX NPHCTPACTHA, —
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The speech, of vantage. Fare you well, my liege;

I'll call upon you ere you go to bed,

And tell you what I know.

King
Thanks, dear my lord. n
[Bxit Poloniu s,

Oh, my offence is rank, it smells to heaven;

It hath the primal eldest curse upon’t,

A brother’s murder! Pray can I not,

Though inclination be as sharp as will;

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent, 10
And, like a man to double business bound,

I stand in pause where I shall first begin,

And both neglect. What if this cursed hand

Were thicker than itself with brother's blood,

Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens s
To wash it white as snow? Wherelo serves mercy
But to confront the visage of offence?

And what’s in prayer but this twofold force,

To be forestalled ere we come to fall,

Or pardon'd being down? Then I'll look up; 50
My fault is past. But oh, what form of prayer

Can serve my turn? ‘Forgive me my foul murder?’
That cannot be, since I am still possess'd

Of those effects for which I did the murder,

My crown, mine own ambition and my queen. 58
May one be pardon’d and retain the offence?

In the corrupted currents of this world

Offence’s gilded hand may shove by justice,

And oft 'tis seen the wicked prize itself
Buys oul the law; bul 'tis not so above; »
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Bunmax emy. ITpowaiite, rocyiaps;
A x sam saiigy, MoKa Bul He Jerdu,

" CrapaTn, UTO A y3HAL.

Kopoan

Baarogapio.
Moxomwuh yrodum.

0, mepsox rpex soii, k nefy on cmepiur;
Ha uem crapeiimee na peex nporasruii —
Bparoybuiicrno! He mory moantnos,

Xora ocTpa I CRIOHIOCTH, RAK M BOLI;
Buna cuapueii, vMeM CHALNOE KCIANDLEO,

I, caoBHO TOT, KTO NPUIBAN K ABYM AeM0M,
5l meario u B Gegaeiicrenn kosebaiocs.
LyAn aTa BOT NPORAATAA PYRA

Iaorueli camoii ceba or Gparcroii wponi,
Vaean y neliec A0#Aa He XpaTur

OMpiTs ce, kag cuer? Ha wro m muiocTs,
Kag me ma To, urol crarh snygoM K Buue?
M urTo B MOJNTBE, KaK Ne BIACTH ABoiimas —
Crepeus HALL NYTH W CHICKUBATH NPOLIEHLE
Tomy, kro maa? Bor, a maraamy ropé;

Buna ornymena. Ho uro cramy a?
«llpocTin Mue pTO ruycHoe y6uiicrnon?
Tomy me GupiTh, pas A BALLCIO BCOM,

M3-3a wero a copepmua y6niicTno:

Benyon, 1 TOPIKECTEOM, It Kopoienoii,

Kag 6wiTe mpomenumy i Xpaunth csoli rpex?
B nopounon mupe zoioroii pyroii

Henpasjia OTCTpamger NPABOCYALE,

M wacro MOKYNAeTcs 3aron

Ienoii rpexa; MO HABEPXY He TR

40
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There is no shuffling, there the action lies

In his true nature, and we ourselves compell'd
Even to the teeth and forehead of our faults
To give in evidence. What then? what rests?
Try what repentance can. What can it not? .
Yet what can it when one can not repent?

O wretched state! O bosom black as death!

O limed soul, that struggling to be free

Art more engaged! Help, angels! make assay!

Bow, stubborn knees, and, heart with strings of steel, 7

Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe!
All may be well.

(Retires and kneels.)

Enler Hamle L

Hamlet
Now might I do it pat, now he is praying;
And now I'll do’t; and so he goes to heaven;
And so am I revenged, That would be scann’d:
A villain kills my father; and for that,
I, his sole son, do this same villain send
To heaven.
Oh, this is hire and salary, not revenge.
He took my father grossly, full of bread,
With all his erimes broad blown, as flush as May;
And how his audit stands who knows save heaven?
But in our circumstance and course of thought,
*Tis heavy with him; and am I then revenged,
To take him in the purging of his soul,
When he is fit and season'd for his passage?
No.

Up, sword, and know thou a more horrid hent:

7

80
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Tam KPUBABI HET, TAM A€10 NPELICIKHT
Bo ucrnne, 1 Mbl HPHHYKACHLI

Ha ounoii craske ¢ naumeio punoii
Cpugereancraopars. Iro sxe octaerca?
Packasmne? Ono Tar MHOro MOmReT,

Ho uro omo ToMmy, KTO Hepackann?

O maaxnii xpebuii! Tpyan, wepuce cmeprn!
Vaagmmii AyX, KOTOPLIii, BLIPHBAACE,
Jump ray6ace Basmer! Auredsi, cuacure!
unes, wecrroe xoaeno! Hlmant cepiua,
Caargurecs, KAk y MaIoro maajenpgal
Beié momer Guirs efge n Xopoio,

(Omxodum ¢ cMOPONY t CMANOSWMER N Koae )
Brooum Famier.

Tamaer

Teuepn caepmnts 6o Bed, — o Ha MOINTRE;
H 5 cpepmy; uw ol naoiiger na mebo;

M 5 ormmen. 3xech Tpelyercs BIBECHTE:
Otey Moii rnGHeT OT PYKM 3401€H;

H sroro siojes caM A L0

Ha uebo.

0, a1o Tpya u caymba, wo e mecrs!
Otpa cpasna on B rpyGom mpecnigennir,
Ioraa ero rpexs peean, kak maii;

Kakon pacuer ¢ mim, amaet Toinko uebo.
Ho nmo ToMy, KAK MOMKEM Mbi CYANTD,

C uum Taskeso; n 6yay ab A OTMUICH,
CpaauB ero B AyHIeBAOM OUHIIEHBH,
Korja oH B myTh cHapmen u roros?
Her.

Hagzaa, moli meu, ysuail crpamueli obxpar;

70
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‘When he is drunk asleep, or in his rage,

Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed;

At gaming, swearing; or about some act

That has no relish of salvation in't;

Then trip him, that his heels may kick al heavewn
And that his soul may be as damn'd and black
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother stays, —
This physic but prolongs thy sickly days,

[Exil.
King (rising)
My words fly up, my thoughts remain below;
Words withoutl thoughts never to heaven go.
[Exit.

SCENE 4
The Queen’s closet
Enfer Queen and Polonius.
Polonius
He will come straight. Look you lay home to him;
© Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear with,
And that your grace hath screen’d and stood between
Much heat and him, I'll silence me e'en here,
Pray you, be round with him.
Hamlet (within)
Mother, mother, mother!
Queen
I'll warrant you;
Fear me not. Withdraw, I hear him coming.

Polonius hides behind (he arras.
Enfer Hamlel.

.
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Koraa ou 6Gyjier nbam, 1111 BO THeBe,

Hab B KPOBOCMECHBIX NACHUKACHLAX JA0MKa; "
B kowyncrse, 3a nrpoii; sa uem-nmnbyan,

B uem ner pofpa; Toraa ero cunbu,

Tax, wrobui narkamn Gpwikuya on » uebo

M wrofi ayma 6Guiia vepua, xag ajg,

Kyaa ona ornpasnres. Marh swger. — "
To ammn orcpoury npau Tebe gaer.

[Vxodum.
Kopoan (6emaban)
CaoBa AeTAT, MBICAL OCTAETCH TYT;
Caona Geaz muican g mely me aoiayr.
y [Vxooum.

ABAEHNE 4
h Komuata ROpoTeRLI
Brodam Kopoiena u Noxoumi,

Moxowmii
Ceiivac npuger on. ByanTe ¢ mum mocTposke;
CramuTre, YTO OH CANUMIKOM A€P3IKO IIYTHT,
YT0 BB €r0 CHACAN, CTAB MEMAY HIIM
M rpoaaeim ruesom. fl yrpowces TyT.
Hpowmy wvac, Gyanre KpyTHI.

TFamaer (3a cuenoil)
Mars, mats, MaTs! ¥

Kopoaena
A Bam pyuaiocs; sa meun me Goiitecs.
Bui oToiignTe; oH mier, A CAblIY.

Noxonmw i npauemca 3a KOSPOM,
Brodoum F'amaer

16 Tamaer — 705
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Hamlet
Now, mother, what's the matter?

Queen
Hamlet, thou hast thy father, much offended,

Hamlet
Mother, you have my father much offended.

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

Hamlet
Go, go, you question with a wicked tongue.

Queen
Why, how now, Hamlet!

. MHamlet
What's the malter now?

Queen
lave you forgol me?

Hamlet

No, by the rood, not so;
You are the queen, your husband’s brother’s wife;

And — would it were not so! — ydu are my mother,

: Queen
Nay, then, I'll set those to you thal can speak,

10
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Famaer
B uem peto, Math, cramnre?

Kopoaena
Croin, Teoii orey Toboii obumen TaatKo.

Tamaer
Marte, moli orepg ofiken BaMu TAKKRO, 10

Ropoaena
He orpeuaiite npasgnuis Aznigo,

Famaer
He soupomnaiire rpemuuist aanikom,

Kopoaena
Yro pro suwaunr, Camier?

Namaer
Yro sam Hago?

Kopoaenn
But nosabuian, wro a?

Famaier
Her, BoT Rpect;
Bui — wopoaesa, ananna scena;
M — 0, aasieM Tak BIULIO! — BBI MHe MaTh.

18

Kopoaena
Tak nyers e ¢ BaMil FOBOPAT Apyrna,
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Hamiet
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. R

Queen
What wilt thou do? thou wilt not murder me?
Help, help, hol
Polonius (behind)
What, ho! help, help, help!

Hamlet (drawing)
How now! a rat? Dead, for a ducat, dead!
(Makes a pass {hrough (ke arras.)

Polonius (behind)

Oh, I am slain!
(Falls and dies.)

Queen
Oh me, what hast thou done? =

Hamlet
Nay, I know not; is it the king?

Queen
Oh, what a rash and bloody deed is this!

Hamlet

A Dbloody deed! almost as bad, good mother,
As kil a King, and marry with his brother,
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Tamaer

Her, cnanre; Bu orcioja me yiigere,
Iloka n B aepkade He HOKAKY BaM
Beé cokponenneiimee, uTo B Bac ecTh,

Kopoaxena
Yro xovems Toi? Mens yburs o1 xouemn?
0, nomornre!
Moaouuii (aa kobpom)
Dii, soan! omornre, nmomornre!

FamaxerT (odnadcan wnary)
Yo, kpuica? Crapmo zoxoroii, mepraal
(Hponsasm Koaep.)

Moaounii (aa koBpon)

Menn y6ian!
(Madaem w ymuparn.)

Kopoaesna
Bose, uro T ciesaa?

Namaer
A cam wo anaro; pro Gpry Kopoan?

Kopoaena
Yro sa kpopasmii 1 mwaisnoii nocrynox!

N'amaer
Hmmoruu Xysie, UeM, B rpexe HpoRJIATOM,

Y6us yapa, senuarpen ¢ gapesny Gpavoy.
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Queen
As kill a king?

Hamlet

Ay, lady, 'twas my word. — %

(Lifts up the arras and discovers Polonius.)
Thou wretehed, rash, intruding fool, farewell!
I took thee for thy betler; take thy fortune;
Thou find’st to be too busy is some danger, —
Leave wringing of your hands, Peace! sit you down,
And let me wring your heart; for so I shall, N
If it be made of penectrable stuff;
If damned custom have not brazed it so,
That it is proof and bulwark against sense,

Queen

What have I done, that thou darest wag thy tongue
In noise so rude against me?

Hamlet

Such an act
That blurs the grace and blush of modesty,
Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the rose
From the fair forehead of an innocent love,
And sets a blister there; makes marriage vows
As false as dicers’ oaths; oh, such a deed s
As from the body of contraction plucks
The very soul, and sweet religion makes
A rhapsody of words; heaven's face doth glow;
Yea, this solidity and compound mass,
With tristful visage, as against the"doom, w0
Is thought-sick at the act,
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Ropoaena
Yous gapn?
F'amaer
Aa, Math, # TAK CRA3QL —

(OmEuosiaaem Kosep w o0napyxusgem Hoxou u a.)
T, smaaknii, cyeransumii myr, npomaii!
1 metia B Beicuiero; npumn cpolt mpebnii;
Bor kax onacio GuiTh me B Wepy MYCTPLIM, —
Pyk ue gomaiire. Tume! 5 xouy
Jomars pam cepaye; g ero c.IoMalo,
Koraa ono goeryniio nponnyanbio,
Korga omno npokiaToio npuBnivkoii
He sakamniioch B Gponio npoTns MyscTs,

as

Kopoaena

Ho uro n cieania, UTo TBOIH AILIK
Croan mysen npeio muoii? .

lamaer
Takoe aecao,

Koropoe narnaer Ik CThIAR,
Joper mesnuHocTh Arynbeii, ma uede
Cearoii aobpu cmender pogy aswoii;
lIpeobpamact Gpauunie obers
B nocyasi urpoka; Takoe Aeao,
KoTopoe 13 MmIoTH A0TOBOPOR
Hasesmier Ayiry, sepy npespapiaer
B cmemenne caon; augo nebec ropur;
I ara Kpens W ILIOTHAA TPOMALA,
C ynorisie Bgopoy, rak mepex Cyiom,
Cropbur o wey.

45
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Queen

Ay me, what act,
That roars so loud and thunders in the index?

Hamlet
Look here, upon this picture, and on this,
The counterfeit presentment of two brothers.
See what a grace was seated on this brow;
Hyperion's curls; the front of Jove himself;
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command;
A station, like the herald Mercury
New-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 assurance 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. Have you eyes?

Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed,
And batten on this moor? Ha! have you eyes?
You cannot call it love, for at your age

The hey-day in the blood is tame, it’s humble,

And waits upon the judgement; and what judgement
Would step from this to this? Sense sure you have,
Else could you not have motion; but sure thal sense

Is apoplex’d; for madness would not err,

Nor sense Lo ecstasy was ne'er so thrall'd

Bat it reserved some quantity of choice,

To serve in such a difference. What devil was't
That thus liath cozen'd you at hoodman-blind?
Eyes without feeling, feeling without sight,

Ears without hands or eyes, smelling sans all,
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Kopoaena
Karoe & aro ac.do,
Ype npeisapense TAR rpeMuT M cromer?

Famaer

Baraaunre, BoT noprper, u BOT ApYyroii,
Heryensie nojobun agpyx Gparses.

Kak necpasuenna npesecrs ATHX HepT;
Yeao 3eseca; kyapn Anoasona;

Bsop, kar y Mapca, — piacruan rposa;
Ocankow — To cam rouey Meprypuii

Ha neGom Jsobuizaemoii ckaae;

IlonecTune, Takoe coudeTambe,

I'ae gamapii Gor srasna csow nevatsh,
Yrol aare Beesennoii ofpas weaosexa;

To 6Gpra Bam my:x., Teneps cmorpure Aaibuie;
Bor sam cyupyr; kak paaswiii kodoc, ua cmeprh
Cpaausmnii 6para. Ecte y Bac raasa?

(; Taroii ropsl moiiTn B Takom Gotore
Hckats csoii kopm! O, ects y Bac raasa?
To ue 10608, 3aTeM YTO B BAIIK T'01Ibi
Paary1 B KpoBHm YTHX, OH HPHCMHDe.

H ceazan pasymos; a 4To 3a pasys
Cpapnnr 1o ¢ arum? YIysersa ecrs y Bac,
Pas ecth ABIKeHbA; TOALKO AT YYBCTBA
Paspywenst; Geaysupii pasanuna Gu,

M, xakg O6u1 uyscrsa mu caysuan Gpeay,
¥ unx G Bed sk apnaca nexnii Beibop,
lepea rakum necxoicreom, Yo sa Gec
3anyrax eac, urpas ¢ Bamu B mmyprn?
laaza Gea owynu, cienan owyns,

Cayx Ge3 oueii u pys, wox Ges seerg,
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250 ACT 11, SCENE §

Or but a sickly part of one true sense

Could not so mope,

O shame! where is thy blush? Rebellious hell,
Il thou canst mutine in a matron’s bones,

To Maming youth let virtue be as wax

And melt in her own fire; proclaim no shame
When the compulsive ardour gives the charge,
Since frost itself as actively doth burn,

And reason panders will,

Queen
O Hamlel, speak no more;
Thou turn’st mine eyes into my very soul,
And there I see such black avd grained spols
As will not leave their tinet,

Hamlet
Nay, bul to live
In the rank sweat of an enseamed bed,
Stew'd in corruption, honeying and making Jove
Over the nasty sty, —
Queen
0, speak to me no more;

These words like daggers enter in my ears.
No more, sweet Hamlel!

Hamlet
A murderer and a villain;
A slave that is not twentieth part the lithe
Of your precedent lord; a vice of kings;
A cutpurse of the empire and the rule,
That from a shelf the precious diadem stole
And put it in his pocket!

B3
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Ilpocroro MyRCTBA XWAAA TACTHLIA
Tag ne craynar. )
0 erpia! Nae rooii pysanenu? Aa MATERH LI,
Pas. el GecummCcTBYENb B KOCTAX MATPOHLI,
1lyers ILIAMEHHAA OHOCTL “MHCTOTY,
Kag Bock, pacTonuT; He BOBH CTHIAOM,
Koraa moryumii nsia ujger Ha DpHETyi,
Paz cam Mopo3s NuLIACT 11 PACCYAOR
Cayuaer Boaio,

Kopoaena

0, aosoanno, Famaer;
Tw Mue raasa wanpapni NpAMO B AYIUY,
M B neii # BIGKY CTOALKO MePHLIX [ATEH,
Yro nX HUMEM He BLIBECTIL

Tamaer
Heor, w#nth
B rnaom mory zacadennoii nocre.n,
Bapacs B pazspate, nesach i arofincn
Ha rywe rpasm...
Kopoaesna
0, Mo, AOBOALIO'
Tol Y Mue RUGKALIAMIL TPOAAenth,
O, nomaan!
'amaer
¥o6uiiga n xoaon; ‘
Caepa, Medsde B ABAAUATH paa oxuoii iecaroii
Toro, kro GbLI BAM MY#EM; YT Ha TpoHe;
Bop, cpopopapmimii BIACTLH 11 TOCYAAPCTRO, —
Cranysmuii AparogeHuyo kopony
W eynyswnii ee 8 wapwan!

LE]

wo

"



252 ACT 11, SCENE £

Queen
No more!
Hamlet
A king of shreds and -patches —
Esfer Ghost.
Save me, and hover o’er me with your wings,
You heavenly guards! — What would your gracious figure?

Queen
Alas, he’s mad! s

Hamlet

Do you mot come your tardy son to chide,
That, lapsed in time and passion, lets go by
The important acting o. your dread command?
(h, say!
Ghost

D} not forget. This visitation ' 118
Is but to whet thy almost blunied purpese.
But look, amazement on thy mother sits;
Oh, step between her and her fighting soul;
Conceit in weakest bodies strongest works;
Speak to her, Hamlet.

Hamlet

How is it with you, lady? I

Queen
Alas, how is't with you,
That you do bend your eye on vacancy
And with the incorporal air do hold discourse?
Forth at your eyes your spirits wildly peep;

.
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Ropoiesa
Josoanuo!
Famaer
lopoas m3 necTpwix TPANOK...
Brodum MpH2paE.
CoacH Mema ¥ OCeHH KPLLIAMI,
0 ponmereo mefiec! — Yero Thi XOUEIlE,
Baamennsti ofipas?
Ropoaena
Tope, on Geaymen! 105

Tamaer
Hie To yOper MeIINTelbHOMY CBIHY
3a To, uTO, YOyCKAA CTPACTH M BpeMA,
On e ceepmaeT cTpammueii Teoii mpuRas?
Crazn!
HDpuapar
‘He saboisaii. IIpuxog Moii anmb 3aTes, 10
Yrof saocTpurs TECI HpUTYnepmmil yMbIC.
Ho Bujnmb, CTPAX COIeld HA MATh TBOH;
0, crams Mem Heil m Aym ee GopeHbem;
BoofipaseHbe MOHO B TeX, KTO caab;
Baropopn c meii, lamier. I 88
lamaeT
Yro ¢ pamm, rocmosal
Ropoaesa
Ax, uro ¢ Tofoii,
Yyo Tl r1034 BHepdemb B MYCTOTY

H Gecresecasii Bo3iyX BONpoIIaemms?
H3 riaz Teonx TBoil AYX B3RpaeT AHKO;



254 ACT 111, SCENE &

And, as the sleeping soldiers ih the alariil,
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements,
Starts up and stands an end. O gentle son,
Upon the heat and flame of thy distemper
Sprinkle cool patience. Whercon do you look?

Hamlet

On him, on him! Look you, how pale he glares!
His form and cause conjoin'd, preaching to stones,
Would make them capable. — Do not look upon me;

Lest with this pitedus action you convert
My stern effects; then what 1 have to do

Will want true colour! tears perchance for blood.

Queen
To whom do you speak this?
Hamlel

Do you sec nothing there?

Queen
Nothing at all; yet all that is I see.

Hamlet
Nor did you nothing hear?

Queen

No; nothing but ourselves,

Hamlet

Why, look you there! look, how it steals away!
My father, in his habit as he lived!

Look, where he goes, even now, out at the portal!
[Exit Ghosl,

130
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H, caonno noax, pasbymenumii Tpesoroii,
Tron, kar 6w mubLIe, BOdOCA

HMoauaanes n croar. O muwanii cuium,

Ipra o oroun BoINeNLA ORpOIN
Cnogoiicrenem xoxoanwy, Iro e Bugmns?

N'amaer

Ero, ero! Cmorpnre, kax on Gaegen!

Ero cyanba n Bug, Bozspap K KaMennan,
Pacrporaam 6u1 nx, — O, ne cmorpi;

Tuoii cxopbunii obGank ori parnr Meiin

OT rposusix Aet; To, MTO CBOPHINTE # A0IKCIH,
Croii prer yTparnT: caessl BMecto sponn!

) KRopoaena
C wem i Geeeayemn?
Nnsmaer

Bui nmuero
e nugnre?

Kopoaena
Her, 1o, uto ecrs, a BIKY,
F'omaer
H muvero ne casvimaan?

Kopoaena
Hae roanko,
lFamaer

Aa noesmorpure we! Bor, on yxoawr!
Orey, B TaroM ke BuAe, Kak npu xugun!
CsmoTtpuTe, BOT, ON nepemied nopor!

(Mpuapax yrodum,

133



266 ACT 11, SCENE &

Queen
This is the very coinage of your brain;
This bodiless crealion ecslasy
Is very cunning in.

Hamlet |

‘Ecstasy'?
My pulse, as yours, doth temperately keep time,
And makes as healthful musie; it is not madness
That I have utter'd; 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 place,
Whilst rank eorruption, mining all within,
Infects unseen. Confess yourself to heaven:
Repent what's past, avoid what is to come,
And do not spread the compost o'er the weeds,

To make them ranker. Forgive me this my virtue,

For in the fatness of these pursy times
Virtue itsell of vice must pardon beg,
Yea, courb and woo for leave to do him good.

Queen
O Hamlet, thou hast cleft my heart in twain,

Hamlet
0, throw away the worser part of it,
And live the purer with the other half,
Good night; but go not to my uncle’s bed;
Assume a virtue, if you have it not,

lin
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Kopoaesna
To aMwb COBAANLE TBOCTO KO MOAIA;
B 6ecnxorubix rpezax ymomccryiienbe
Becwma ueryceno.

Famaer

«¥soncerymiennen?
Moii nyise, Kag Bani, pasMepeHHo IBYUUT
Taxoif me sipasoii myauinoil; ne Gpey
To, uro crazat s; nenuiraiire TyT e,
H a Bam BCd AOCIOBHO LOBTOPO,
A Gpea ornpauya 6o, Mats, ymoanio,
He ymapgaiite Ayumy abcTHBOi Maznbio,
Yro aro Gpex moii, a me pam nozop;
Ona Goapnoe MecTo AMUIL 3aTAHET,
Me:x TeM Kag mopya Beé EHYTPH pasbecTr
Heapumo, Mcnosejaiitrecs npey mebox,
logaiitecs B npolLIOM, CTEperuTeChH BUpPEAL
H naepeasnt ne yaobpaiire Tyrom.
Ipocrure mue rarywo xobpojereas;
Bean xo6pogeTean B PTOT KUPHLIH Bk
Jdo.kpa upocurs NpoOIenLA Y IOPOKA,
Moants corbemmo, urof emy wmomowus.

KRopoaena
O suaprii Tamaer, Tel paccer MHe cepime.

FTamaer
Ox6pochTe ke AYpUY0 NOJOBHHY
H ¢ ayymieio sknBuMTe B MICTOTE,
Horoiinoif woun; wo we cnnre ¢ Aaxeif;
Paa mer ee, zaiiynre aobpojereisn,

Poamaer — 705
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That monster, custom, who all sense doth eal,

Of habits devil, is angel yet in this,

That to the use of actions fair and good

He likewise gives a frock or livery,

That aptly is put on. Refrain to-night,

And that shall lend a kind of easiness

To the next abstinence; the next more easy;

For use almost can change the stamp of nature,

And either master the devil, or throw him out

With wondrous potency. Once more, good night;

And when you are desirous (o be blest,

I'll blessing beg of you.— For this same lord,
(Pointing fo Polonius,)

I do repent; but heaven hath pleased it so,

To punish me with this, and this with me,

That I must be their scourge and minister.

I will bestow him, and will answer well

The death T gave him.— So, again, good night.

I must be cruel, only to be Kind;

Thus bad begins, and worse remains behind.

One word more, good lady,

Queen
What shall I do?

Hamlet

Not this, by no means, that I bid you do:

Let the bloat king tempt you again lo bed;

Pinch wanton on your check; call you his mouse;
And let him, for a pair of reechy kisses,

Or paddling in your neck with his damn'd fingers,
Make you to ravel all this matter out,

175
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Ilpnnutma, ATO WyAHlye, MTO rAoMmer

Bee uyncerna, 2T0T ABABOL, — Bed ke aurea

Tem, uro csepiense Giraropoinnix jgea

Oum Touno Tag ke HApMKAeT B ILIATHE

Buoane k angy. Ceroaun BOBACIKNTECE,

H arto pam Hepoasuo objeryunr

Aaasneiimyo Bosfep:RHOCTL; Jaiblie — J10rie;

Obuiuaii Momer CMBITL YeRal HPHPOLLL

H AbaBOAa CMUPHTH AL NPOUL MZBEPIHYTH

C ayaecnoii cmaoii, Tag, moroiinoii mwoun;

Roraa pogmanciere Giarocaonenbi,

A k Bam 3a num npuay. — YIro go mero,
(¥razviean wa NoJonmwa.)

To n cropbaro; no nebeca pesean,

HM nokapae mMeHa n Muoii ero,

robur a crax Guvom Mx u cayrow,

O nem n nozabouyen u orseuy

3a cmeprth ero. — Mrax, wokoiiuoif nowun,

Ha maaoern a goasken Ouitn mecrox;

ILiox uepmuiii war, wo xyuumii nejgascx.

Ewe asa caosa, ,

Kopoaoena
YUro po.mua a pesars?

lamaer

Oruioas ‘He To, wro a ceiivac exasar:

lyers Bac Kopoan K cefe B mocreds samanuT;
Mlnnouwer pa weury; mulinkoii ungoner;

A BB 3a rpasuwsiii nogeayii, sa JaCRY
HporaaTeix nmaibges, riatamux pas meo,
Emy pacnyraiite Beé aro oo,
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260 ©ACT ut, sceNg 4

That I essentially am not in madness,

But mad in craft. *Twere good you let him know;

For who, that’s but a queen, fair, sober, wise,

Would from a paddock, from a batl, a gib, 10
Such dear concernings hide? who would do so?

No, in despite of sense and secrecy,

Unpeg the basket on the house’s top,

Let the birds fly, and like the famous ape,

To try conclusions, in the baskel creep, 108
And break your own neck down.

Queen
Be thou assured, if words be made of breath
And breath of life, I have no life to breathe
What thou hast said to me.

Hamlet
I must to England; you know that?

Queen
Alack, 200
I had forgot; 'tis so concluded on.

Hamlet
There's letters seal'd; and my two schoolfellows,
Whom I will trust as I will adders fang'd,
They bear the mandate; they must sweep my way,
And marshal me to knavery. Let it work; 204
For 'tis the sport to have the enginer
Hoist with his own petar; and 't shall go hard
But I will delve one yard below their mines,
And blow them at the moon; oh, 'tis most sweet

AEBCTBRE 11, ABAEHME &

Iro ponce me Geaymen &, a Ipocro
Xurep Geaymmo. IlyeTs on aTo suaer;
Bean xak nperpacuoii, myapoii xopoiese
Crpuite 0T KoTa, HeTonLIpA, oT abni
Takyw Ttaiiny? Kro 6w ato mor?

Her, Bonpern paccyAry W A0BepPbLIO,
Babepurech ¢ KICTROI0 Ha KPsINY, NTHL
Jerors nyerure M, KAR Ta MapTHINEKA,
JAan onwita, 3agesrTe B KASTRY CcaMu

Ja n caomaiite wero,

Kopoaesa
IHosepn, 410 ecai pevus ecTh AyHOBeHne,
A Aynopemne — JRNANL, BO MG HET MNIMN,
Yrob nponanectn To, 4Td THI MAE CRA3AL

Famaer
fl eay B Auramo; sam rosopuan?

Kopouaenra
1w pabeiaa; aTo pemeno,

Famaer

Foropar miepma; asa monx cobpara,
KoTopuiM s, Kak ABYM rajloKaM, Bepio,
Beayt npukas; ounn J04#HL PACUMCTHTh
Jopory k sanajme, Hy, uto i, nyckaii;
B rom u pabapa, urobu1 semiexona
Baopmats ero ke mmmoii; mioxo 6yjer,
Koap n He ppoiock raybme nx apmumom,

Trob nx pyernth K JAYHE; €CTh Npeaects B TOM,
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ACT 111, SCENE 4

When in one line two crafts directly meel.
This man shall set me packing;

I'll lug the guts into the neighbour room.
Mother, good night. Indeed this counsellor

Is now most still, most secret, and most grave,
Who was in life a foolish prating knave, —
Come, sir, to draw towards an end with you, —
(o0d night, mother.

[Exeunt severally; Hamlel dragging
in Polonius,
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Koraa Ase XWTPocTH CTOARHYTCA aﬁon.- 210
Bor, kro Temepn ycxopnr mauni cGopui;

oTTAILY NMOAAALIIC NOTPOXA,
ﬁa'rb. gclilépo! potn. Ja, BeabMoua aToT
Teneps CIOKOEN, BAKEH, MOIUAINY, o
A 6p1a Goarameniii mayr, noka Opit mus. e
Hy, cyiaps Mmoii, urof pasBaAzaThes © BaMil.
Tloxkofinoii moun,”Math,

215

jTaMaer, adaong
[Vzodam epost “o.*"".



ACT 1V JAEIMCTBHE 1V
SCENE 1 SBJAEHNE 1
A room in the castle i Koumara B saMie
Enfer King, Queen, Rosencrantsz, and Gulldenstern, Brodam Kopoas, Ropoarera, Poseuxpann
5 m Tmasxemcrepm.
King Kopoan
There'’s matter in these sighs; these profound heaves iy Y aTHX TMKRNX D3AOXOB €CTH OPHTINHA;
You must translate; 'tis fit we understand them. ».] Otkpolitecs maM; Mbl WX JOUKHDI NOHATEH,
Where is your son? ! I'ae cem Bam?
Queen KRopoaena
Bestow this place on us a little while, — : OcTapsTe Hac WA HECROIBKO MUHYT. —
[Exeunf Rosencrantzand Guildenstern, : (Posenkpamm & THILXGWCTODH yrodam.
Ab, my good lord, what have T seen to-night! N . AX, rocyiaps, 4To Bijeia A Mownio! 5
King Kopoask

What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet? Cramure ped, Uro ¢ Tamaerom?



266 ACT 1V, SCENE 1

Queen
Mad as the sea and wind, when both contend
Which is the mightier; in his lawless fit,
Behind the arras hearing something, stir,
Whips out his rapier, cries ‘a rat, a rat!’
And in this brainish apprehension Kills
The unseen good old man,

King
0 heavy deed!

It had been so with us, had we been there;
His liberty is full of threats to all,
To you yourself, to us, to every one.
Alas, how shall this bloody deed be answer'd?
It will be laid to us, whose providence
Should have kept short, restrain'd, and out of haunt,
This mad young man; but so much was our love,
We would not understand what was most fit,
But, like the owner of a foul discase,
To keep it from divuiging, let it feed
Even on the pith of life. Where is he gone?

Queen
To draw apart the body he hath kill'd;
O’er whom his very madness, like fine ore
Among a mineral of metals base, E
‘Shows itself pure. He weeps for what is done.

King
0O Gertrude, come away! -
The sun no sooner shall the mdéuntains touch,
But we will ship him heuce; and this vile decd

ARfiCTBHE 1V, ARAENME 1 267

Kopoaenna
Liesymen,
Kak mope u rposa, Koria oun
O cuae cnopar; B Gyitmom HECTYILIEHBI,
Bacaplman 30 KospoM Kaxoil-To MOPOX, ‘
XpaTaer Med I, G KPHEOM «RPBICA, RPBICAD ==
B croem Gpeay, ue BUAM, ybupaet
Beauary-crapnsa,
KRopoas

0 axoe aedo!
Tak 6er10 Gp1 1 ¢ Hamy, GYAL MbL TaM;
Ero csofioaa marylma aas peex,
Aan Bac camux, Aui Hac At aoboro.
Kro Gyier oTpevaTh 3a rpex kpopasbiii?
Fro ma mac posioxar, ubs aabora
Boiia crepeus, BAATH B PYKH, YARLINTE
BeaymMuoro; a Mui, n3-3a aobBu,
He Bujesn TOro, uTo HAL1eHA10,
H, caopio obiazareis Mepakoil aawbi,

Bosmmiica orsackm, tain eii
Ao Mo3ra BHECTHCA B AHAND. Iae ou ceiivac?

Ropoacena

Oun noramna yéuroro; nax HiuM.
Kag 3ototo cpeau mioxoii pyasi,
Ero feaympe HPOABILIOCH ‘HCTHIM.
On niauerca 0 TOM, 110 COBepuiiLL.

Kopouxs

Maem, Teprpyaal
FiBa KOCHETCA COaNQe IOPHBIX sucnl'_!.
On ornapiBeT; a aToT Tamsnii cayvai

n



268 ACT 1V, SCENE 2

We must, with all our majesty and skill,
Both countenance and excuse. — Ho, Guildenstern!
Re-enfer Rosencrantzand Gulldenstern.

Friends both, go join with you some further aid;
Hamlet in madness hath Polonius slain,

And from his mother’s closet hath he dragg’d him, %
Go seek him out; speak fair, and bring the body

Into the chapel. I pray you, haste in this, —

[Exeunt Rosencrantz and Gulldenstern,

Come, Getrude, we'll eall up our wisest friends;

And let them know, both what we mean to do,

And what’s untimely done; so, haply, slander, 4
Whose whisper o'er the world’s diameter,

As level as the cannon to his blank

Transports his poison’d shot, may miss our name

And hit the woundless air. Oh, come away!

My soul is full of discord and dismay, -
[Exeunt,

SCENE 2
Another room in the castle
Enfer Ham ) et,
Hamlet

Safely stowed.
Rosencrantz, Guildenstern (within)
Hamlet! Lord Hamlet!

. Hamlet
But soft, what noise? who ecalls on Hamlet?

0, here they come.
Enfer Rosencrantz ond Guildenstern.

Aeficrein. 1v, apiriie @ 464

nagobuo ymeio n goeroiino
::;:ACT;IBIIT& 1{ emarunth, — Jif, Mnasgencrepu!
Bosspawaromen Posemkpann u Fmangemcrepi.
Apyspa mon, cxointe 3a nosmorok;
B Geaymsu, ayaer ysmeprsni Ioxouis
11l BLIBOJOK 113 KOMHAT KOPOJCHLL
Ilosagnre ¢ HHUM, & TeI0 oTHECUTE
B uacosmio. M mpomy Baec, nockopee. —
[Pouelspannurn:suauepny&masm.
Hex, Peprpyaa, cososem apyseii;
PacckasceM UM B TO, 4TO MLl PeniiLii,
M uro cayunaoch; Tag, GmTh MOMET, CILIETHH,
Yeii monor HeYKIONHO MUNT CKBO3ZL MUP,
Kag nymka B geab, cBoii AOBUTLIH BRICTPE,
Munyer mame MMA ¥ NpoHZNT
Heyaspnmumii posiyx. 0, nan! : 2
CTpax u CMATeHBEe Y MEHA B IPYAM. .

L1

ABAEHHE 2
JIpyras ROMHATZ B 30MEE
Brodum TamaieT.

TFTamae?r

Hajeano cnpaTai.
Poseuxpang n I'mippemerepl (3a cuenoit)
HMpung Tasser! Famaer!
Famaer

Tur, uro 3a mym? Kro Pamiera aoser?

T O,
A Brooam Posemkpaun u Fmangencreph.
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Rosencrantz
What have you done, my lord, with the dead body? =

Hamlet
Compounded it with dust, whereto 'tis kin.

Rosencrantz
Tell us where ‘tis, that we may take it thence
And bear it to the chapel.

Hamlet
Do not believe it.

Rosencrantz
Believe what? .
Hamlet

That I can keep your counsel and not mine own. Be-
sides, to he demanded of a sponge, what replication
should be made by the son of a king?

Rosencrantz
Take you me for a sponge, my lord?

Hamlet
Ay, sir; that soaks up the king's countenance, his s
rewards, his authorities. But such officers do the king
best service in the end; he keeps them, like an ape doth
nuts, 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 shall be dry again, =0

: ‘Roscncrunt:
I understand you not, my lord.

ARMCTRIE 1V, ARIEHME - o1

Pospenkpany
9
Hipuuy, 410 BLI YUHUILUL & MEPTHLIM TEA0MT

Famaer
Caeman ¢ aemicii, — ona eMy cpoinn.

Posenwpany
Cramure, rie ono, wrob Mui moran
OTHeCTh €ro B UACORHIO,
'amaer
Bt aTomMy He BepbTe.
Posenkpany

He neputn wemy?
Famaer

Tomy, Wro Bamy Taiiny # XpaHuth yMmcio, i cBOIO HET.
K TtoMy e, na ponpocst ryfru, Karoii oTRET MOWET AaTh

koposencrnii cnm?
Poascuxpany
But upuunyaere semn za rybry, moii upungy?

Famaer
3 AArOBOACHIE KOPO.IA,
Aa, eyaaps; KOTOpas BONTBIBACT Gaa

ero 1WeApoTH, Cro NOMEAIOBANIA Ho Takme gapeipopysi

CAYRAT RKOPOII0 AyqlUIe BCETO HALOC.ICLOK; 01 Aep:m;r nx,

' t0ii; eT

kax ofeapnma opexu, 3a mmeroif; pambme Bcex epo

B por, ur106pl MOFHEE BCOX NPOFAOTHTE] KOTAA €Y HOMAL
»

finrea To, MTO BLI CROINLIN, CMY CTOUT TOAIBKO HAMATL nal

pae, w, ry6xa, s cnosa cyxit
Posenrpany
il pac me uomnmalo, moii npHRL.



272 ACT_1V, SCENE 3§

Hamlet
I am glad of it; a knavish speech sleeps in a foolish
ear,
Rosencrantz
My lord, you must tell us where the body is, and go
with us to the King. »

Hamlel

The body is with the king, but the King is nol with
the body. The king is a thing —

Guildenstern
‘A thing’, my lord?

Hamlet
Of nothing; bring me to him. Hide fox, and all after, %

[Exennt,

SCENE 8
Another room In the castle
Enter K 1n g, affended.

King
I have sent to seek him, and to find the body.
How dangerous is it that this man goes loose!
Yet musl not we put the strong law on him;
He's loved of the distracted multitude,
Who like not in their judgement, but their eyes; s
And where 'tis so, the offender’s scourge is weigh'd,
But never the offence. To bear all smooth and even,
This sudden sending him away must seem
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lFamaer
H aromy pai; xuTpas pedn CONT B TAynoM yxe,

Poasenkpany
Moii mpumy, BBl 10.UKELI HAM CKARATH, FAC TeA0, I noii-
TH © HAMIL K KOPO.IIO,

Famaer
Teao y Ropoan, no ropoas Gea resa. Kopoas ecth semwn. ..

'nabgencrepn
«Bemub», moit mpung?
Famaer

Hesegecrsennan, peinre memna ® unemy. Berw, amea, n

Bee aa meli. )

[Vxodam.

ABJAEHHE 8
JApyrasa ROMHATA B 3AMEE
Brodum Kopoas ¢ INpuG.amus e mm sl M.
Kopoan
3a mpungem mocaano, 1 Tel0 HLYT,
Rar nary6uo, wro on ma Boae xoanr!
Oauako e GLITL CTPOrNM © HNM HEALAN;
K memy npuerpacrna Gyiinan rouna,
Cyanan ne cMbICIOM, 4 IAA3aMu; s
Ona Jmus Ka3Hb BRIOBHOIO NPHMETHT,
A ne sumy, YIto6 raagro Beé comnio,
AOLHHO KA3ATLOA, MTO €ro 0Thes]

18 Tamaer — 765



274 ACT IV, SCENE 3

Deliberate pause; diseases desperate growh
By desperate appliance are relieved,
Or not at all. —
Enfer Rosencrantz,
How now! what hath befall'n?

Rosencrantz

Where the dead body is bestow'd, my lord,
We cannot get from him,

King
But where is he?

Rosencrantz

Without, my lord; guarded, to know your pleasure,

King
Bring him before us.
Rosencrantz

Ho, Guildenstern! bring in my lord.
EnferHamletand Guilldenstern,

King
Now, Hamlet, where’s Polonius?
Hamlet
AL supper. ‘
King

At supper'? where?

Aefictsie 1v, ABIENHE 3

Pemen jamuo; orwaamnsiii meayr
Bpauyior auimb oTHaAHNbBIE CPEICTBA
Wan nnkarue, —

Broowm Posenxpamnu.

Yro ram? YIto cayunaocs?

Poseuxpang
Kyaa om cnparai Tedo, rocyiaph,
Vanath MBI We MOT.L

KRopoas
A rae on cam?

Poseunnpany
Baecn paioM; 1MOA HPHCMOTPOM, B OAIAANLI
Beaennii sammx.

Kopoan
Tlyers ero BBeAyT.

Pogenkpanpg
i, Cnapaencrepn! Beeaure mpunga,
Brodam Tamaer u Puapgencrepn.

Kopoas
Hy, uro ke, L'amier, rae Loxonnii?

Tamaer
Ba ymtunom,

Ropoan
«3a ymnmor»? I'ze?

275



276 ACT 1V, SCENE 3

Hamlet

Not where he eats, but where he is eaten; a certain s

convocation of politic worms are e’en at him. Your worm
is your only emperor for diet. We fat all creatures else
to fat us, and we fat ourselves for maggots. Your fat king
and your lean beggar, is but variable service, two dlshes.
but to one table: that's the end.

King
Alas, alas!

Hamlet

A man may fish with the worm that hath eat of a king,
and eat of the fish that hath fed of that worm.,

King
What dost thou mean by this?

Hamlet
Nothing but to show you how a king may go a
progress through the guts of a beggar.

King
Where is Polonius?

Hamlet

In heaven; send thither to see; if your messenger
find him not there, seek him i' the other place yourself.

But indeed, if you find him not within this month, you ss

shall nose him as you go up the stairs into the lobby.

AENCTBIE 1V, ABAEMME 3 2717

lFamaer

He Tam, rie oOH ecT, & TaM, 'je ero efaAr; y Hero Raw
paa cobpaien nexnii cefis nosnTHYeCKUX yepneii, Yepns —
pernaapiii nMneparop no wacty nnwi. Mol oTRapMansaex
peex mpounx teapeii, urobut oTkopmuts cels, a ceba
orkapManpacM Jan depeeii, H supueiil Ropoas, u cyxo-
napwiif mmnii — #To Toanko pasmble cuembi, ABa Gi0a,
HO K OJHOMY C€TOIY; KOHEH TAKOB.

Kopoan
Yabi, ysoi!

Famaer
Yearopek Momer mnoiimats prify mna uepss, roropmiii
noea wopoad, M moecth puifipl, KoTOpaAm INTAIACH ATIM
qepBen.

Kopoan
Yro THI XOYeWL HTHM CKasaTh?

Famaer

A Xouy Bam TOIBKO IOKA3ATH, KAK KOPOAL MOMET COBCP-
mnThH nyTemecTene N0 KNUIKAM HTgero.

Kopoan
I'ae HMoxonuii?

TamaeT

Ha mefecax; momaanrte Tyja IOCMOTPETh, ecau Baml
nociannsili ero Tam me mailiger, Toria nommure ero B
ADYroM MecTe caMil. A TOILKO ecAN Bbl B Tewuenme Mecs-
ga ero me ceigere, TO Bl ero mouyere, xorga moiierc
10 JCCTHI[O HA raiepeio.

1



278 ACT 1V, SCENE 8
King (to some Attendanis.)

Go seek him there,

Hamlet
He will stay till ye come,
[Exeunl Allendanls,

King

Hamlet, this deed, for thine especial safely,

Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve

For that which thou hast done, must send thee hence
With fiery quickness; therefore prepare thyself;

The bark is ready and the wind at help,

The associates tend, and every thing is bent

For England.

Hamlet
For England?

King
Ay, Hamlet,

Hamlet
Good,

King
So is it, if thou knew'st our purposes.

Hamlet

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

i

46
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Kopoan (nekomopua Hpudauacennsi)
[Mofignre, MoMWNTe €ro TAM,

I'amaer

On pac NOA0MACT,
MipuGamimenns e yrodam.

Kopoas

Bo nma Teoero ke, lamier, Gaara, X
KoTopuiM A0po:kiM Mbl, Kak cropGum '

O TOM, YTO ThI CBEPUIILI, ThI AOJAEH CRPBITHCHA
Buicrpeii orma; Tak cobepucs B A0poTy;
Kopa6an roror, Giaronmpuaren Berep,

FRayT enyTmugn, m Aurang Bac iieT,

FamaerT
iKaer Aurana?
KRopoan
Ja, Tamaer,
F'amaer
Xopouo, "
Kopoan

Aa, Tak N ecTh, KOAb BeJAAThL HALIN MBICIN.

Famaer
A mky xepysuma, xoropuiii mmant ux.—Ho exem
» Anvamo! — Ipoggaiire, roporan math.



230 ACT 1V, SCENE 4

King
Thy loving father, Hamlet.

Hamlet

My mother; father and mother is man and wife; man and s

wife is one flesh, and so, my mother, -~ Come for England!
[Exit,
King
Follow him at foot; tempt him with speed aboard;
Delay it not; I'll have him hence to-night;
Away! for every thing is seal’d and done
That else leans on the affair; pray you, make haste, —
[Exeunt Rosencrantzand Guildenstern.
And, England, if my love thou hold’st at aught, —
As my great power thereof may give thee sense,
Since yot thy cicatrice looks raw and red
After the Danish sword, and thy free awe
Pays homage to us,— thou mayst not coldly set
Our sovereign process; which imports at full,
By lelters conjuring to that effect,
The present death of Hamlet. Do it, England;
For like the hectic in my blood he rages,
And thou must cure me; till I know 'tis done,
Howe'er my haps, my joys were ne'er begun.
[Exit,
SCENE 4
A plain in Denmark
Enfer Fortinbras,aCaptain and Soldlers, marching,
Fortinbras
Go, captain, from me greet the Danish king;
Tell him that by his license Fortinbras
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Ropoan
Tpoii yoGmmuii orey, Pamaer.

Famaer

Mos MaTh; OTell Il MATh — My# 1 mena;: uymnn)\a:::i;;
eAnnan 1I0Th, H NOATOMY — MOJA MAThH, ACM, iofeiesy
lKopoasn

3a num erynaiire; ToponmnTe B HYThi

Xouy, urof om OTILILLI ee A0 HOWIL

Bcé saneuatamo, m BeE rorToso,

Yro caeayer; npouy Bac, mockopeii. —
[Posenrpawnu Imabiencrepn yrodam,

Koraa moso awbops Thl wrmns, LHpuraney, —

A mows Moa eii geny npujaer,

Batem urTo cBem u ax emwe pybey :

Ot jaTcKOro Mewa I Boabmblii cTpax TBoii

Ham miaToT AQHbL, — Thl e PacgeHnilsb XIaiHo

Ham gapersennslii npukas; TOT, UTO COACPHMHT,

Iag aTo BO3BeylaeTcAa B IIChME,

Cyeprs Tadaera. Bpuranen, cieaali a1o;

Kag ormeBnya, OH MHe IMOMET KPOBhH]

ByAb MHe BpavuoM; IOKA Me CBepiicio,

Mue patocTH He BeiaTh BCE paBuo.

ABAEUNE 4
Papnana B Janun
Brogam ®opruudpac, Kaunran w Coagars, xa nozode.
Poprunbpac
Cuecure Moii npuper piagpike AaTHAN;
Hanomunre emy, uro Poprunbpac

[¥xodum,

(]

o



ACT 1V, SCENE &

Claims the conveyance of a promised march
Over his kingdom. You know the rendezvous,
If that his majesty would aught with us,

We shall express our duty in his eye;
And let him know so,

Captain

I will do't, my lord,

Fortinbras
Go softly on.

[Exeunt Fortinbras and Soldiers.
Rﬂiﬂ;llamle!. Rosencrantz Guildenstern, and ofhers.

Hamlet
Good sir, whose powers are these?

Captain
They are of Norway, sir.

Hamlet
How purposed, sir, I pray you?

Captain
Against some part of Poland,

Hamlet
Who commands them, sir?

Captain
The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbras,
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Ofeanyoro npocuT Paspenensa

Ilpoiitn ero aemaero, Berpéua Tam e,

N emedit Mbl KOPOIIO HYHTbI,

Ml mamy AONKHOCTH Mepes HHM FCHONMIM;
Emy cramure ato,

Kanuran
Aa, moii mpuny.

Popruubpac
Buepea, ne Toponsach,
. [Poprnnbpac u Coaxarm yxodam,
Brodam Tamaert, Posengpani, 'HAbIeHCTEDH w Opyute.
I'amaer
Crasnre, cyiapnh moii, une aro Boiicko?

Kanounran
Hopeemua, cyaaps.
FTamaerT

Kyaa omo mier, cupocnts 103noanre?

Ranguran
Ouo naer wa Ioawmy,

Tamaer
A ®ro ux mpeasoanrein?

Kannran
Poprunbpac,
ILremamumi craporo Hopsescga.

10



284 ACT 1V, SCENE &

Hamlet

Goes it agaivst the main of Poland, sir,
Or for some frontier?

Captain
Truly to speak, and with no addition,
We go to gain a little patch of ground
That hath in it no profit but the name.
To pay five ducals, five, I would not farm it;
Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole
A ranker rate, should it be sold in fee.

Hamiet
Why, then the Polack never will defend it.

Captain
Yes, 'tis already garrison'd.

Hamlet
Two thousand souls and twenty thousand ducats
Will not debate the question of this straw;
This is the imposthume of much wealth and peace,
That inward breaks, and shows no cause without
Why the man dies,— I humbly thank you, sir,

Captlain
God he wi' you, sir,

[Ewit.

Rosencrantz
Will't please you go, my lord?

a0

AeficTeHE 1v, HBAEHHE & 985

Famsier

Ha ncio an Toapiy 51 niete, cyAaph, ®
i na raxyw-ambo ns oxpaun?

Ranurtak
Crasath 1o npaeje, n Ges yobapsennii,
Ham xouerca 3a6paTh KIOMOR AeMIN,
Kotopsiii Toapko u Gorat mazsanben.
Ba nare Aykatos s ero me cunx Oui;
Jda n npoaas ero, Iloank ¢ Hopuemyenm
He ryme noaywuin 6 sa mero.

Famaer
Tar aa mero Ioasx me cramer ApaThesm

Kanunran
Tam mayT noficka,

Famier
JAne Teicaun axogei
M ABAANATL THICAY 30I0THIX HE MOIYT
Yaaants cuop of pToMm mycrakre;
Bor om, rmofinnk JoBOALCTBA M IOKOA;
IlpopBaBmuch BUYTPs, OH MO ARET MOHATE,
Ortryia cvMeprh, — Biarogapio sac, cyaaphb.

=

Kanuntan
Baarocaosn pac Gor,
[Vwodum,

Poaenkpany
Waente, npuag?



286 ACT 1V, SCHNE &

Hamlet
Pll be with you straight. Go a little before.

[Exeunt all bul Hamle L

How all occasions do inform against me,
And spur my dull revenge! What is a man,
If his chiefl good and market of this time
Be but to sleep and feed? a beast, no more:

Sure, he thalt made us with such large discourse,

Looking before and after, gave us not
That capability and god-like reason

To fust in us unused. Now, whether it be
Bestial oblivion, or some craven scruple
Of thinking too precisely on the event,—

A thought which, quarter’d, hath but one part wisdom

And ever three parts coward,— I do not know
Why yet I live to say ‘This thing’s to do’,

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

To do't. Examples, gross as earth, exhort me;
Witness this army, of such mass and charge,
Led by a delicate and tender prince,

Whose spirit with divine ambition puff'd
Makes mouths at the invisible event;
Exposing what is mortal and unsure

To all that fortune, death, and danger dare,
Even for an egg-shell. Rightly to be great

Is not to stir without great argument,

But greatly to find quarrel in a straw

When honour’s at the stake. How stand I then,
That have a father kill'd, a mother stain'd,
Excitements of my reason and my blood,
And let all sleep, while to my shame I see

AeflctBiE 1v, ABARHIE & 81

Tamaer
H aoromwo Bac. Bl noka mwaure,
[¥xodam sce, kpome Pamaera,

Kak Bcé wpyrosm mens nsobanuaet

H Baiyio MO0 TOPOINT MECTh!

Y16 wesoBer, KOTAa OH 3AHAT TOILKO

Cuom n eaoii? fRusornoe, ue Goanuie.

Tor, KTO HAC CO3AAX ¢ MBICABIO cTOshL obmmpuoii,
Tasaageii n Bnepes, W BCOATH, BACHKIAL B HAC
He aan roro Goromojobunii pasym,

Irol npasguo miecuenex ou. To am sro
Babpense crOTCROE, WAL KAIRHI HABLIK
Pazaymmsars upeamepuo o6 mcxoge, —
Muican, e Ha A0110 MYAPOCTH BCErAd

Tpu o4 TPYCOCTH, — i CAM HE 3HAI0,

Bauem a amus Teepiry: «Tak Hago ciedathn,
Paa ects npuunma, BOAMA, MOIIL H CPEACTRA,
Yrob pro caeaxarn. Bea gemas npumep;

Bor aro BoiicKo, TAKRAA rpoMaja,

Begosan nanuuniy, He:RALIM NPIHQEeM,

Yeii ayx, obnarsii gupmpin vecroaiolfnes,
Cmeercs HAL HeBHANMBIM HCX0A0M,

O6pexmnn To, ¥TO CMEpPTHO I HEBEPHO,
Beemy, 9TO MOIYT CHUACTLE, CMEPTh, ONACHOCTh,
Tag, 3a cropaynry. Meruuno seaus,

Kro me BeTpeBoien Maio1o npuunnoii,

Ho serynur B apsiii cnop na-sa Guranusm,
Koraa sagera wecrs. Tar nanr e s,

A, ueii orey ybur, upa Mars B 1030peE,

Yeit pasym m ubA KpoBb Boaby:kienni,

CT010 M CILIIO, BANPAA CO CTHIAOM,

a0

4



288 ACE 1V, SCENE B

The imminent death of twenty thousand men, o
That for a fantasy and trick of fame
Go to their graves like beds, fight for a plot
Whereon the numbers canunot try the cause,
Which is not tomb enough and continent
To hide the slain? Oh, from this time forth, "
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth!
i (Eait,

SCENE b
Elsinore. A room in the castle
Enler Queen, Horatio,anda Gentlleman.

Queen
1 will not speak with her.

Gentleman

She is importunate, indeed distract;
Her mood will needs be pitied.

Queen
What would she have?

Gentleman
She speaks much of her father; says she hears
There’s tricks i’ the world; and hems and beats her heart; ,
Spurns enviously at straws; speaks things in doubt,
That carry but half sense; her speech is nothing,
Yet the unshaped use of it doth move
The hearers to collection; they aim at it,

aeflcrsue 1V, ABAEHME 3 989

Kax oMepTh BOT-BOT HOLIOTHT ABAJNATL THICAY, L
Yro painm mpuxori n Bajopuoil ciassi
HayT B Morily, RaK B HOCTEIb, CPAKATHCH
3a mecro, rie He pPasBepHYTHCA BCEM,

I'ae saxe merge cxopounts yburpx?

O Mblcab MOJ, OTHBINE ThI A0.4KUA
Kposasoli GbiTh, 1in npax refe yenal

[¥xodum,

ABJIEHHE 5
davcnnop. Komuara B 3amMre
Brodam Kopoaesa, Fopanumou Jeopasum,

Kopoaena
A me xouy ¢ neil rosopntn.

Asopannu

Oua yunopersyer, coucem Gesymua;
Ee ueBoIsno maib,

Kopoaena
Yero eil nago?

Asopanunmn
Bed o6 oTye oma TBEPANT; O TOM,
Yro MUP AYRaB; B3ALIXACT, PPYAL KOIOTIT;
M cepanten derio; B ce pevax
Jnub noayesmeicd; ee cloBa — HIYTO,
Ho caymarexeii nx Gecepasnmii crpoii
CraouAeT K PasMblULIeHBIO; NX TOIRYWOT

19 Tomaer — 765



200 ACT 1V, SCENE B aullereie 1v, apaenue 3 dor

And boteh the words up fit to Their own thoughts; 14
Which, as her winks and nods and gestures yield them,
Indeed would make one think there might be thought,
Though nothing sure, yet much unhappily.

H & cobcrsenssin HPHIGKIEAIOT MLIC.AAM;
A 10 ec RUBRAM I CTPANHBIM 3HARAM
Huoii n pnpame pemur, 9To B 9TOM CRpLIT
Xots n wenchbiii, Ho saoseynil pazywm.

Horalio ropan"o
*I'were good she were spoken with, for she may strew C meii aywwe Gui norosopursn; ouna
Dangerous conjectures in ill-breeding minds. 5 B 210KO3HEHULIX YMAX HOCEATH MOMCT
Ouacusie coMuaenna.
ueen Ropoaena
p
Lel her come in. Ilyers npnxogur,
|Exil Gentleman, [Asopanun yrodum,
{Aside.)

(B emopony.)
To my sick soul, as sin’s true nature is

Mocii Goabnoii ayme, rze rpex wnser,
Each toy secms prologue lo some great amiss;

Beé kaserca npeisectsesm 3abix HeBprog;

So full of artless jealousy is guilt, - Tak rayno weiomepumsa mima,
It spills itself in fearing to be spilt, & ; 1o cpoli me Tpemer Bhitaer oma,
Re-enler Gentleman, with Ophelia. Bozepawaemen Avopaumn ¢ 0461w el

Ophelia Oweann

Where is the beauteous majesty of Denmark?” Cae cseraan paacrnreanunyga Aaunn?
Queen g Kopoaena

How now, Ophelin? Hy wro, Owcann?

Ophelia [sings) Oweana (noem)

«Rar yauarts, k1o mmantii pam?

‘How should I your true-love know ‘ Ou naer ¢ mepiom,
From another one? Ilepiopuga ma Ty.ane,
By his cockle-hat and staff »

Mopumn ¢ pememromy,
And his sandal shoon’ .



g9¢ Act tv, steNE §

Queen
Alas, sweet lady, what imports this song?
Ophelia
Say you? nay, pray you, mark.
(Sings.)

‘Ile is dead and gone, lady,
He is dead and gone;
At his head a grass-green turf,
t his heels a stone’.

0, ho!

Queen
Nay, but, Ophelia, —

Ophelia
Pray you, mark.
(Sings.)
‘White his shroud as the mountain snow’, —
Enler King.

Queen
Alas, look here, my lord.
Ophelia (sings)
‘Larded with sweet flowers;

Which bewept to the grave did go
With true-love showers',

King
How do you, pretty lady?

aellcTene v, ABIENHE B

Kopoaesa
Ax, MiLiam, UTO JUAMNT pTA NecHn?

Oveann
ro? Her, »ut cayuaiite, npoiiy nac.
(MMoem.)

aAX, On ymep, rocnomsa,
Yumep m sauax;

B roaopax seacusiii gepu,
Ramenier B HOraxn,

o

Kopoaesa
Muaan, ..

Oaeans
. Her, caymaiite, npomy Bac,
{Iloem. )

«Capan Gea, Rar ropuwiii cuer». ..
Brooum Kopoaw

- RKopoacna
Vi, parasunte, rocyapn!

Owcann (noem)

«llpernr wajy moruofi;
On » Hee coled HABER,
Heonaaran wmaofin,

Kopoan
Rak nomusacre, moe gnra?

203



204

Well, God ild

daughter,

ACT 1V, SCENE §

Ophelia P

you! They say the owl was a baker's 4o

Lord, we know what we are, but know not

what we may be. God be at Your table!

King {ast‘u‘r:-)

Conceit upon her father,

Pray you, let's have no words of this;
ask you what it means, say you this:

Ophelia

but when they
45
(Sings.)

“To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day,

All in the morning betime,

And I a maid at your window,

To be your Valentine.

Then up he rose, and donn'd his clothes, i

And dupp'd the chamber door;

Let in the maid, that out a maid

Never departed more’,

King

Pretty Ophelia!

Indecd, la,

Ophelia
without an oath, I'll make an end on'l: "
( Stngs.)

‘By Gis, and by Saint Charity,

lack, and fie for shame!

oung men will do't, if they come to't;
Bﬁ Cock, they are to blame.
Quot

she, before you tumbled me, “w
You promised me to wed’,

ARfCTBUE 1V, ADAEMRE B

Oweann

295

1 T y ¢ Guia ucﬁ- ®»
XNopoio, Cﬂﬂcllﬂo! Poaopn " copsl 0TelR Il :

: ro’cno.ﬂ“ MLl JHaeM, KTO Mbl Tagne, HO He 31acM,
HUK, s o

¥
EM MOMIOM b mﬂ CI0BI B ¥ l anes
e CTATh. TO! 601 amt Tpane 1

Kopoan (6 cmopony)
Muican of orTue.

Oweans

y of arTom;
lomaayiicra, ne Gyiem rosopurh Rt 8
pac CHPOCAT, MTO PTO JHAUNT, BLL €

{Moem. )

3 BaicuTnuos JAeHb,

a3a)ﬁp ?: YTPOHHHM Ay 10M
HTHHOIO TBOEC

H Bl;;&y NOA TBOMM ORHOM, e
On Berax Ha 308, Gnix BMur 3

Sarsopnl ¢ ABepn CHAL i
Buyckaa g cebe OH AeBY B AOM,

He Aepy OTHYCRAAD.

Kopoan
0 muaan Oweana!

OQweann

Ja, Gea pearux KAuTB, A ceiivuac Kouuy.
‘ (Ioem.)

Kaamych XpHerom, cDATLIM KPeCTOM,
o3op N cpa, ﬁeg:ilm.
X MY#MHH ROHEel s
3 Bmﬂuyner y uux cﬂl:::'
bl Men#, NOKa He X,
i 1{01‘9.: méuoh HASBATL!Y

o ecan
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296 ACT 1V, SCENE B

He answers:

‘S0 would I ha' done, by younder sun,
And thou hadst not come to my hed’,

King ] '
How long hath she been (hus?

Ophelia

I hope all will be well. We must be patient; but *

1 cannot choose but weep, to think they should lay him
i" the cold ground. My brother shall know of it: and so 1
thank you for your good counsel.— Come, my coach!

Good night, ladies; good night, sweel ladies; good night,
.To

good night.
[Exyt,

King

Follow her close; give her good wateh, 1 pray you.—

[Exit Horallo.
Ob, this' the poison of deep grief; it springs
All from her father’s death. O Gertrude, Gertrude,
When sorrows come, they come not single spies,
But in battalions! First, her father slain; E0
Next, your son gone; and he most violent author
Of his own just remove; the people muddied,
Thick and unwholesome in their thoughts and whispers,
For good Polonius' death; and we have done but greenly,
In hugger-mugger to inter him; poor Ophelia »o
Divided from herself and her fair judgement, -
Without the which we are pictures, or mere beasls;
Last, and as much containing as all these,

.
¥
¥
H
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On oTBewaeT:
«ll Guiro 6 Taw, epasn mWac Bpar,
He aar Tl Ko MAe B KpOBAThY.

. Kopoan
Janno an ona rTakan?

Oadeansn
fl maxcroch, uro Beé Gyter xopomo, Hago 6GwmirTh Top-
NCANBBIMI WO A He MOIY He NJIakaTh, KOoria mnoAymato,
4TO OHN UOAOKIAN ero B Xoloxmuyw aemuo. Moit Gpat
of atom yamaer; u A Bac Gaaroxapio aa pfolpniil comer. —
IMoaatite Mo10 rapery! — Hokofimoii nown, cyapmmi; no-
kofinoit Woum, Aoporne CYAAPLINIG noxoﬁn_eﬁ noumn, 10-

it wowm.
rofinoii w Crasb.

Kopoan

Ipomy rebn, ciean 3a weli nogopue. —
[Fopanno yrodum.

Bor ax raybowroii cropbu; eseprs oTHa

Ero wcrounuk, Ax, Teprpyaa, Geani,

Koraa mayT, MAYT He B OANAOMKY,

A roanamn, Ee orey y6ur;

Bam enin AQAeK, HEnCTOBRLI BUNOBHIK

Crpoeli #e CCBLIKN; BCHOJOINCH HAPOL,

- T'nnaolt m myTamii B monmorax it B MuCAX,
Iosounenoii emeprsio; Guiio rayno
ToxoponnTs ero Taiikom; Oweann
Pasayuena ¢ coboit m ¢ Mpicanio cuerioli,
Bea woeli Mpl AHIBL 3BePH ILIL KAPTHULY
M magowep, X0Th CTONT OCTAIRNOIO, —

7o



208 ACT IV, SCENE 5

Her brother is in secret come from France,
Feeds on his wonder, keeps himself in clouds,
And wants not buzzers to infect his ear

With pestilent speeches of his father's death;
Wherein necessity, of matter beggard, y
Will nothing stick our person to arraign

In car and ear. O my dear Gertrude, this,
Like to a murdering-picce, in many places
Gives me superfluous death,

A noise within,

Queen
Alack, what noise is this?

King
Where are my Switzers? Let them guard the door, —

Enter anolher Genlleman,

What is the matter?

Gentleman

Save yourself, my lord;
The ocean, overpeering of his list,
Eats not the flats with more impetuous haste
Than young Laerles, in a riotous head,
O'erbears your officers. The rabble call him lord;
And, as the world were now but to begin,
Antiquity forgot, custom not known,
The ratifiers and props of every word,
They cry “Choose we; Laertes shall be king!®
Caps, hands, and tongues applaud it to the clouds,
‘Laerles shall be king, Laertes king!®

o

100
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Jaspr na Dpaugnn sepuyien Taiino,
sKuper coMHenLeM, KyTaerca B TYUH,
A IMCHTYHBI €MY CMYIIAOT CIYX
TaeTBOPHOIO MOABOI PO CMEPTH OTUA;
M, Tak Kak HeT mpeameTa, NOA0APeNLe
Hauner na mac #e BORIATATL BIHY
I3 yer B yera, O muaan Ueprpyaa,

Beé avo, Kak Rapreun, MHe uLIeT C nabuiTRoM

Cyeprn oTOBCIOAY.
Hiym aa eyonoii,

Kopoacena
Bosme, wro 3a mym?

Kopoan
MIseiigapust rae? Ilycrs oOXpanaioT ABEph. —
Brodum Opyrofi Avopamun,

Yro pro Tam?

ABopanrnu

Cuacaiirecn, rocyiapn!
CaM oxean, rpanuyupl Hepexabinyn,
Tag APOCTHO He NOKHPALT BEMAI,
Kax moxoxoii Jaspr, ¢ Toanoii Marexuoii,
Cwmeraer crpay. lepub maer pa mmm;
1, caioBno Mup ppepsuie uavaied,
Babwra Apesnocrs 1 oburuaii npeapen,
Onopa u ckpemienbe Beex peueii,
Omn kpuuar: «Jdaspr kopoan! On nsbpani»
BaieTawoT WANKN, PYKH, ALK
wdaapr Gyan ropotes, Jaapr KOPOJp!»n

209
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300 ACT 1V, SCENE B

Queen
How cheerfully on the false trail they ecry!
Oh, this is counter, you false Danish dogs!
Noise within.
King
The doors are broke,
Enfer Laerles, armed; Dan es following,

Lacrtes
Where is this King? — Sirs, stand you all without,

Danes
No, let's come in.

Lacrtes
I pray you, give me leave,

Dancs
We will, we will,
[They relire wilhoul (he door,

Laerles

I thank you. Keep the door,— O thou vile king,
Give me my father!

Queen
Calmly, good Laertes.

Laertes

That drop of blood that's calm proclaims me hasfard

iie
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Kopoaecna
Bugaar n paasi, cOusuuics co caeaa!
Hasag, ApannbIe AATCKIO cobann!
1lym sa cyenoii,

RKopoah

Baiomaan Anepsb.
Brodum JaspT, guopyacennniii; 30 HUM Aatiane.

JdaaprT

Ige nx kopoan? — Boi, rocuoad, yitanre,

Adaruane
Her, ronycture nac.
daapr
ITpoiy, oCTaBLTE,
Aaruane

1y, xopouio.
i i [Voasmomen 3a ddepb,
daapr
Cnacnbo. Apepn erepeun, —
Ty, MepaocTubiii KOPoak, Bepii OTLA mue!

Kopoaenan
Cuorolino, Apyr.

Jdaspr
Koraa X0Th RaLii KpoBi
Bo mue cnokoling, nyers somyen yOGaioaron; -



1202 ACT 1V, SCENE 8

Cries cuckold to my father; brands the harlot
Even here, between the chaste unsmirched brows 15
Of my true mother.

King
What is the cause, Laerles,
That thy rebellion looks so giant-like? —
Lot him go, Gertrude; do not fear our person;
There's such divinity doth hedge a king,
That treason can but peep to what it would, 120
Acts little of his will, — Tell me, Laertes,

Why thou art thus incensed, — Let him go, Gertrude, —
Speak, man.

Laertes
Where's my father?

King
Dead.

Queen
But not by him.

King
Let him demand his fill. 1"

Laerles
How came he dead? I'll not be juggled with,
To hell, allegiance! vows, to the blackest devil!
Conscience and grace, to the profoundest pit!
I dare damnation, To this point I stand:
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Ilyers woii orey nouTercs poravom, .
I marTh MOA 3lech, Ha €ele Gearpeuinom,
Heeer kaeiimo Gayanngsi.

Kopoasn
Yro npuuunoii,

Jdaapr, ¥TO T MATCMKCN, KAk rurant? —
Ocrasn, Ueprpyaa; mer, aa nac ne Goiien;
Taxoli enpaTniieii orpuKAel KOPOID,
Yro, ysuaan cpoii ymviced, KpamMoaa
Becenanna AciicTsopars, — Cramny, Jaspt,
Yem pacnaien Tel rar? — Ocrasn, leprpyan. —
Orpers Mue,

JdaapT
I'1e moii oren?

Ropoan
Ou ymep.

Kopoaena
Ho xopo.anb
Jacen we npn ueM.

Ropoan _
[yers ofo meem paccupochT. 19

Jdaaspr
Kar ymep on? fl nayrem me cTepi.uo.
B reemny, Bepinoctn! Kuironi, K TepHbiM Geecam!
Bosams n Gaaroucerse, n Gesany Geaan!
Mue rnfiean ne crpamna, fI saapinio,
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ACT 1y, SUENE 3

That both the worlds | give to negligence,

Let come what comes; only I'll be revenged

Most throughly for my father.

King

Who shall stay you?

Laertes

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

King

Good Laertes,
If you desire to know the certainty

Of your dear father's death,is’t writin your revenge,
That, swoopstake, you will draw both friend and foe,

Winner and loser?

Laertes
None but his enemies,

King

Will you know them then?

Laerles

To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my arms;

And, like the kind life-rendering pelican,
Repast them with my blood.

King

Why, now you speak

Like a good child and a true gentleman,

AElicTBlE 1V, ABAEHHE 5 °

Yro oba cpera A1A MeHA HpespeHHbI,
M 6yaw, wro Gyser; anmp Go1 3a orga
OTMETHTE, KK A0.1KIO. 1

Kopoan
Kto Teba yaepmutr?

daspr
Moa amub poas; geasii Mup me cmomer;
A uTo A0 cpeAcTs, TO IMH A YHPABAIOCD,
H ¢ maapim gaiero saiixy.

Kopouan
Jdanpr,

Tsl X0uemb 3HATH BCIO NPABAY HPO OTHA;
Ho paape ke TBoe OTMUICHLE B TOM,
Y106, Kagk Wrpor, crpecTH Bpara m Apyra,
Tex, weii Gaprimi, u Tex, kro nponrpas?

Jdaspr
Her, aniub ero Bparos.

Kopoas
Tw1 xowems amats nx?
daapr
Ero apysoii n paraiony » obnarns;
H, suaunio mepreys, Kak NeANEaH,
Oraam nyM KpoBL. €BOIO.
Kopoasn

Tu1 ropopunis,
Kar sepuwiii comn n Gaaropouwmii prigaps.

20 Tamaer — 765

130

138
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306 ACT 1V, SCENE 8

That I am guiltless of your father's death,
And am most sensibly in grief for it -

It shall as level to your judgement pierce
As day does to your eye.

Danes {wil‘hiﬁ)
Let her come in!

Laertes

How now! what noise is that? —

Re-en’er Ophella.
O heat, dry up my brains! lears seven times salt,
Burn out the sense and virtue of mine eye! —
By heaven, thy madness shall be paid with weight,
Till our scale turn the beam. O rose of May!
Dear maid, kind sister, sweet Ophelia! —
O heavens! is't possible a young maid's wils
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life?
Nature is fine in love, and where 'tis fine
It sends some precious instance of itselt
After the thing it loves.

Ophelia (sings)

‘They bore him barefaced on the bier;
Hey non nonny, nonny, hey nonny;
And on his grave rains many a tear., —

Fare you well, my dove!

Laertes

Hadst thou thy wits, and didst persuade revenge,
It could not move thus,

e

10

185
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Yro~a BHOANE HeBNHeH B aToii cymeprn e
M oneuaxen e raybGoxko,

To B pasym TBOIi NPOHMRHET TAK ke NPAMO,

Kax cper B TROHM raiasa.

Aaruane (sa cuenoit)
Bonyeruts eel

Jdaapr

Yro rtam sa mym? —

Bozspaugaemcs O @ ¢ A M A,

3noii, neeymn mue mosr!

Coan ceMUEPATHO GRIYYNX cles, cHaiu 1he
Rupyio cnay raag monx! — Kammyces,
Tpoe Gesymbe BasecuTes CHodma,
Hoka me apormer uama. Posa man!
Awra, ceerpa, Oweana mon! —
O nebeca, ymean gepuunii pasym 150
Taxoii e Tien, kar crapueckan musun?
B cpoeii a06en yronuenna npupoja,
H por onma nrier Aparogenuniii zap
Bocaea Tomy, uro awobur.

Oweann (noem)

«On aemax B rpofy ¢ OTEPHLITHIM JHgOM; i
Beceaeli, seceaeii, Becesee;
H npoanto Muoro caea mo mem», —

Ipowmaii, moii roay6n!

daspr

Byas Tel B paccyike M 30BH K OTMIJEHBLIO, 186
Twt Tpomyaa Gu1 membiue,



308 ACT IV, SCENE B

Ophelia
You must sing, Down a-down, and you call him
a-down-a. - Oh, how the wheel becomes it! It is the
false steward, that stole his master’s daughter.
Laertes
This nothing’s more than matter.

Ophelia

There's rosemary, that’s for remembrance; pray you:
love, remember; and there is pansies, that’s for thoughts.

Laertes

A document in madness: thoughts and remembrance

itted.

Ophelia
There’s fennel for you, and columbines; there's rue for
you; and here's some for me; we may call it herb of
grace o' Sundays; oh, you must wear your rue with a
difference. There's a daisy; I would give you some violets,
but they withered all when my father died; they say
he made a good end, —
(Sings)
‘For bonny sweet Robin is all my joy'

Laertes

Thought and affliction, passion, hell itself,
She turns to favour and to prettiness.

Ophelia (sings)

*And will he not come again?
And will he not come again?
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Oaocann
Bul  A00HAbL TICTh: «Hy xa, uy aa, nnvero, e Gejxan,
Ax, kKag npaiga K atomy mier! Dro xmuewmii isopegumii,
rgoropeili HOXNTILI 104bL ¥ CBOEro XO3ANNA,
JdasprT
Bpea, noanogennefi empicaa.

Oweaunn

Bor posMapus, »T0 AIA BOCHOMHHAHMA; Ipomy BAac,
MiLIBI, TOMHITE; a BOT TPOUQLIN [BET, PTO AIA AYM,

daspr
IloyunTelbHOCTh B ﬁeayu_uu: AYMBl B Jaj BOCHOMUHA-
HHIO.

Oweann
Bor ykponm xan Bac, M roayGrii; BoT pyTa AL Bac; N
A3 MeHa Tome; ec sosyr Tpasoii Gaarojgaru, BockpecHoii
Tpasoii; o0, BEI JO.KABI HOCHTH BAY PYTY © OTIHWHEM.
Bor mapraputia; a Gbl BaM jaJa ®HAI0K, HO OHH BCO
yBAAN, KoOria ysmep Moii orey; rosopar, om ymep Xxo-
pnr.uo. s .
(Moem)
«Beceantii moii Pofum mue Bcex mieiin, -

Jdansp T
Cropbp u meuass, crpajanse, campili ag
Omna B Kpacy M npeiectsh upeppagaer.
- Oweann (noem)

«H om we pepuerca x mam? &<
M on we pepueren k mam? . .. . .

im0



310 ACT IV, SCENE 3 AEMCTBNE 1V, ABIEWNE 3 311
No, no, he is dead,
Go to lhf death-bed,

He never will come again.

His beard was white as snow,

All flaxen was his poll; 100
He is gone, he is gone,
And we cast away moan;

God ha' mercy on his soul!’

And of all Christian souls, I pray God.— God be wi
you!

Her, ero yms mer,

OH NOKNHYA CBeT,
Boper He BepHeTCA K HAM.
Ero Gopoja, Kag cHer,

Ero roaopa, Kag JCH;

Oun ycnya B rpoby,

Moano kanetn cyinby;
B paio ia Bockpecuer omi»

M Bce XPHCTHAHCKIE AYUIHM, A MOJIO Gora. — Ja Gyarer
c samu Gor!

[Exzit- [¥rodum,
Laertes Jdaapr

Do you sce this, O God? ™ Bei siante? O Gome moii!

King Kopoas
Laertes, I must commune with your griel, Jaspr,
Or you deny me right. Go but apart, Jaii mue norosopurs ¢ TBOel NEUAILIO,
Make choice of whom your wisest friends you will, Al a7o B npase TpeGosats. Iloiixen,
And they shall hear and judge ’twixt you and me. Chepn myapeiimuix ua TeOux Apyseif,
If by direct or by collateral hand 200 M nyers omm paccyiat HAC © Toboio.
They find us touch‘d. we will our kinudom givc. l{or‘n OHM COMTYT, WTO MBI WIb l]pilio,
Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours, Hip KOCBEHHO 3216ThI, MbI YCTYIHM
To you in satisfaction. But if not, Beney, Aepmapy, sKusHb 1l BC, UTO mamle,
Be you content to lend your patience to us, Tebe Bo nexynacuse, Ecan i uer,
And we shall jointly labour with your soul 208 To coraacuch HAC OAOIKHTE TEPHEHLEM,

To give it due content.

Laertes
Let this be so;
His means of death, his obscure burial,
No trophy, sword, nor hatchment, o’er his bones,
No noble rite, nor formal ostentation,

M mp1 umaiigem ¢ Teoelf xywoii cosmecrno,
“leM yTOAuTDL ce. :

daapr
Iyers Gyaer Tak;
Ero xomumna, Talina noxopou,
Tae meq u repb xocreii e ocemmam,
Bes nsimuocth, Gea goamuoro obpaja,

198



412 . = ACT v, SCENE_

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

King

So you shall;
And where the offence is let the great axe fall.
I pray you, go with me.

SCENE 6
Another room in the castle
Enfer Horatioand a Servant.

Horatio
What are they thal would speak with me?

Servant
Sailors, sir; they say they have letters for you. -

Horatio
Let them come in.—
[Exil Servanl.

I do not know from what part of the world
I should be greeted, if not from Lord HamleL
Enter Sallors. ~ - <

First Six’llor
God bless you, sir. !

= Horatio %
Let him bless thee too; - ... . . i,

[Exeunt,
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Bapipalor rpomio, or nebec x semie, 210
JAa 6yager cya.

Ropoasn

Tak; OH NOKOHMNT CHOP;
M rae Buma, TaM yOaicT TOHOP.

oy, naem co muoii.
- el ; (Fzodam.

ABAEHNE G
Jpyras goMuaTa B 3aME0
Brooam Topanguo w Cayra.
Topapgmno
Kro aT0 X0ueT roBopuTh co Muoii?

Cayra
Mopaku, cyAaph; OMH IOBOPAT, ¥ HHX €CTh mcKMO K
BaM.
Topagmno

Mycraii soit gy, —
! i [Cayra yoodum,

_He suaw, rro Gu1 Mor, HA [eJoM cBere,
"Ipncaars MEe BAPYr npuper, Kai me npuug lamzer. *
Brodam Mopagum.

Depewii Mopax
Baarocaosn Bac for, cyAaps.
Popauuo
Hyo'rb n Teba Giarocaosur,



314 ACT 1V, SCENE 6

First Sailor
He shall, sir, an't please him. There's a letter for you,
sir, — it comes from the ambassador that was bound for
England, — if your mame be Horatio, as I am let to
know it is. .

Horatio (reads)

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

HamLer',

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

(Ezeunt,
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Nepeuiii Mopax

Or un 6iarocioBnT, CyAaps, Koau emy yroxno 6yzer,
TyT BaM MICHMO, CYAQpb,-— OHO OT MOCJA, KoTopsIif oT-
npapiAica B AHLAINO, — €CAN TOIBKO Bac 30BYT Topauuo,
KaK MHE CKAa3LIIL
Topagmno fuwmaem)

«Fopagno, Koria Tel 3T0 npoureuts, ycrpol arum .o-
AAM A0CTYN K KOPOJI0; ¥ HHX ecTh HHChbMa K Hemy. Mbi
n ABYX AHeii we npobuiin B Mope, KAK 3a HIMN NOrHAI-
CcA BCCHMA BONHCTBeHHO cHapamenusiii nupart. Buga, uro
y mac canmikoM Maipii xo, Mpr momesoie ofier.ance
xpabpocThio; BO BpeMA CXBATKN, fl NEPECKOYNI K HIM;
B TOT K¢ MNT OHH OTBAJILIN OT HALIEro cyis€a; Tarum of-
pasoM, A OAUH ouyTimicA y mux B mieny. Oun o6omrince
€O MHOW0, Kak Mixocepisie pasboiinmkn; mo omm amaxm,
4T0 AeJawT; A JoaskeH cocaymuth wsm caymby. Iloasa-
Gorhea, urtofipl KOPOIh MOJYYILI NICHMa, KOTOpbIe A 10°
caal; W oTnpapimiics Ko MHe ¢ Takoif ske MOCHemMHOCTHIO
rag ecan 6u1 TE1 Gemax or cmeprn. Mue mHago ckazaTh
Tefe HA yXO CI0BA, OT KOTOPBLIX ThI OHeMeelib; M BCE ke
OHM CAMMIKOM JEIKOBECHBI LA Aeda Taxore kaimbpa. It
Aobpeie aoan pocrasat Teba Tyia, Tie A ceiivac. Pozen-
rpang u iipgeNcTepn gepikaT NYTh B AHLINIO; NPO HAX
n Tebe mMmoroe po.askenm pacckasarh. Byas siopos. Tor, o
HOM TRI AWASINK, WTO OH TBOM,

Camaern.
nglt. Bbl OTAQANTE BAINM NHCHMA;
JAa mocnemmnTe, uTol Mema cBearn
K Tomy, KTO BaM MX a1,

[Yzodoam,

-



316 AGT -1V, SCENE 7 - AEflCTRHE 1V, SBAERUE 7 317

ABAEIIE 7
Jipyras KoMHATA B 3aAMEe
Brooam Kopoas w Aaspr.

SCENB.7
Another room in the castle
Enfer Kinngand Laerles.
King-

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

Pursued my life.

Ropoas
Teneps, Moe CRpPemLias OUPABAAHDLE,
Tol AOUKEH B CEDAlC B3ATh MeHA, Kak Apyra,
3areMm 4TO CaM, PasyMubLIM YXOM, CAbilIIaL,
Kak Tor, Kem ymcpueien Guui Tnoii oreq,
I'poana n Mue,

JdaapT
Her cmopa; mo CRAUMKNTE, 5

Bauesm BLI He NPCCICAOBALI PTHX
Croan Gegaakonmunix n npecrymunix Aciicrnmit,
Kag Tpebyor Toro Giaropasymbe
H 6Gesonacnoctn?

Laertes
3 It well appears; but tell me '
Why you proceeded not against these feats,
So crimeful and so capital in nature,
As by your safety, wisdom, all things else,
You mainly were stirr’d up.

King KRopoan
: * Oh, for two special reasons, 0, no geym mpmawHam,
Which may to you perhaps seem much unsinew'd, 1 Io-rsoemy, 6uiTs MomeT, ovens craboim, 10

Ho mowmnnm pan mens, Marth, Kopoiesa,

Ainper ero anmmn BaOpPOM; A e cam, —

Bacayra an To, man GejcTBue, He 3HAI0, —

Tar cBA3aH ¢ HelO JRUAHEI0 M aAyinoi,

Yro, RAR 3BE31a B CBOEM JANIIL XOANT Rpyre, 1%
fI ¢ meii o Becem, Jpyroe :x OCHOBAHBE

He opulerats ® orkpeiroMy pasbopy —

Jdwboss k Hemy npocroii Toanusi; oma,

Ero BuHYy TOII B CBOEM IIPHCTPACTHH,

Kak TOT poANNEK, TAe BeTBH KaMeHET, %0
Ero oxosnt ofiparut B yaop;

M, cammioM Jerkiie B CTO.4h HIYMHOM BeTpe,

But yet to me they are strong. The queen his mother
Lives almost by his looks; and for myself, —

My virtue or my plague, be it either which, —

She's so conjunctive to my life and soul,

That, as the star moves not but in his sphere, B
I could not but by her. The other motive, g
‘Why to a public count I might not go,

Is the great love the general gender bear him;

‘Who, dipping all his faults in their affection,

‘Would, like the spring that turneth wood to slone, o
Convert his gyves to graces; so that my arrows,

Too slightly timber'd for so loud a wiad,
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Bepuyrea K AYRY NYWCHAbIE CTPe.as,

Would have reverted to my bow again,
He Aoseres TYAQ, KYAA i METILL

And not where I had aim'd them.

Jdaapr
M rax norn6 orep moil Gaaropoanbiii;
B mpak Geanagemupiii Bpepiena cecrpi,
g COBEPUIENCTRA, — €CAIN MOKET BCIATE
Hrri xsaaa, — Gpocaxi Bh3OB BeRY
C nmcor ceonx. Ho mects Mos mpHIeT.

Laertes
And so have I a noble father lost; 5
A sister driven into desperate terms,
Whose worth, if praises may go back again,
Stood challenger on mount of all the age
For her perfections. But my revenge will come.

Ropoahb

Con Gea Tpepor; Mbl He NACTOILKO TYHLI,
Yrolpl, KOrAQ ONACHOCTH HAC XBATAET
Ba Gopoay, CUNTATH, MTO ATO BAIOP.
sKaars nopocreli nejxoaro; Teoii oTen
Buia gopor Mue; cele ke pearnii jopor:
H n majeocs, Thi paccynurnh CaM.. .

Brooum Tomen, ¢ NuUCLMaMU.

B uem aeao?

King

Break not your sleeps for that; you must not think »
That we are made of stuff so flat and dull ;
That we can let our beard be shook with danger
And think it pastime. You shortly shall hear more;
I loved your father, and we love ourself; :
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine — L

Enfer a Messen ger, with leffers.
How now! what news?

lomen
Muesma, rocyAapb, 01 NpHBLA;
Oano Axa Bac, Apyroe ropodene.

Messenger
Letters, my lord, from Hamlet;
This to your majesty; this to the queen.

King
From Hamlet? who brought them?

Ropoan
Or npuuga? Kro npumec nx?

Messenger Touepg

Sailors, my lord, they say; 1 saw them not:
They were given me by Claudio; he received them 4
Of him that brought them,

Mopsmgn,
Kak 6Gyaro, rocyiapb; fi caM Mo BHAC;
Mue aax ux Kaasauo; on moaywni mx
Ot Tex, KTO HX HpHHEC.




820 ACT 1V, SCENE 7

King

Laertes, you shall hear them. —
Leave us.

[Exit Messenger.

( Reads)
‘High and mighty, You shall know I am set naked on
your kingdom. To-morrow shall [ beg leave to see your
Kingly eyes; when I shall, first asking your pardon there-
unto, recount the occasion of my sudden and more

strange return,
Hamrer'

What should this mean? Are all the rest come back?
Or is it some abuse, and no such thing?

Laertes
Know you the hand?

King
"Tis Hamlel’s character. ‘Naked!
And in a postscript here, he says ‘alone!'
Can you advise me?

Laertes
I'm lost in it, my lord. But let him come;
It warms the very sickness in my heart,
That I shall live and tell him to his teeth,
‘Thus didest thou.

King
If it be so, Laertes, —
As how should it be so? how otherwise? —
Will you be ruled by me?
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Ropoan
Jdaapr, T eaynaii. —

Ocrann nae,
[Fonew yrodum,

(Tumaem.)

aBuicorogepmannuiil Jda Gyger mam mssectno, uro i
puicaiKell HATHM B RamiesM kopogescrne. Santpa m Gyay
x0AaTalleTROBATL O AO3BOJIOHINT YBIJETH BAII ROPOJAen- 1o
cRIE OMM; I TOAR, HPEBAPHTEILHO HCIPOCHE HA TO BAame
coriacne, A MAI0KY ofcToATeIncTBA MO0 BHE3ANINOrO
w ewe Goaee crpannoro soaspaweni, CAMieTs.

Tro pro anaunr? Han Bee mepuy.anesn?

Hak zaeen ofsan, u aro Bed we Tar? a0

Jdaapr
B yanaere pyry?

Ropoan
To nowepr npunga Fawiera. «llarnm»!
A siech, B NpHIMCKe, CRABZAN0: «oin!
Tw somenn obnacunrs?

Jdaspr
il cam repawocs. Ho nyecrait npuier; -
Mue corpesaer ropecTHyo Aymy,
Ito a mory ckasarh emy B .auyo:
«To exeanx Toin,

Kopoan
Paa aro rax, Jasprt, —
Xors rag e rax? A pnpouem, uro s gpyroro? —
Jaii mue Bectn Teba,
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Laertes
Ay, my lord;
So you will not o'errule me to a peace,

King -
To thine own peace. If he be now return'd,
As checking at his voyage, and that he means
No more to undertake it, I will work him
To an exploil now ripe in my device,
Under the which he shall not choose bul fall;
And for his death no wind of blame shall breathe;
But even his mother shall uncharge the practice,
And call it accident.

Laertes

My lord, 1 will be ruled;
The rather, if you could devise it so
That I might be the organ.

King

It falls right.
You bhave been lalk'd of since your travel much,
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a quality
Wherein, they say, you shine; your sum of parts
Did not together pluck such envy from him,
As did that one, and that, in my regard,
Of the unworthiest siege.

Lacrles
What part is that, my lord?

Aelicrane 1v, Aparing 7

Jdaapr
Aa, roeyvaapn;
Ho Toanko ecanl Bama yeas — ne Mup.

KRopoan
Mup aaa reba, Pas ou remepn sepuyics,
Ipeppas cpoli nyrn, U DPOAOLKATE €IO
He xouer Goaplie, A ero ToIKnYy
Ha nogsur, B MbICAAX Y Mems coapesminii,
B roropom om masepuoe najfer;
H emeprs ero me mieloxmer yupexa;
daecn Aaike MaTh He YMBICed YBIANT,
A opocro cayuaii,

Jdaapr
T'ocyaapn, a1 ¢ Bamn;
Ocobienno, koraa 6u1 vrr wabpaan
Mena cponm opyanes,

Kopoan

Tak u Gyaer.
Tebn gaouno 3jech OPEBOFHOCHAN,
Ipn Tamiere, 30 KAMECTBO, KOTOPLIM
Tu, Gyaro, Gaemwemn; Bee THOM Aaphl
B mem panmern taroil me npobyman,
Kax aror aap, uo-moemy me mepnuiii
ITo wvamuocri,

Jdaapr
Kaxoii we aro pap?

323
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ACT 1v, SCENE T

King
A very riband in the cap of youth,
Yet needful too; for youth no less becomes
The light and caveless livery that it wears
Than settled age his sables dnd his weeds,
Importing health and graveness. Two months since,
Here was a gentleman of Normandy; —
I've seen mysell, and served against, the French,
And they ean well on horseback; but this gallant s
Had witcheraft in’t; he grew into his seat,
And to such wondrous doing brought his horse
As he had been incorpsed and demi-natured
With the brave beast. So far he topp’d my thonght
That 1, in forgery of shapes and tricks, %
Come short of what he did.

Laertes
A Norman, was'l?
King
A Norman.
Laertes
Upon my life, Lamond.
King
The very same.
Laertes
I know him well; he is the brooch indeed
And gem of all the nation. s
King
He made confession of you,
And gave you such a masterly report,

AEfiCTBUE 1V, ABAEHNE 7

Ropoan

Ila maane OHOCTIH OH TOALKO Jeira,
XoTn ny&EHas; BeAb IOHOCTH K ANQY
Beeneunas 1 Jerkan 0JfemAa,

Kag speaniM JeTaM — CYRHA 1 Mexa,

C nx cTporoii BEANMABOCTLIO. BAech G,
Tomy ABA MECAUA, OAMIL HOPMAMACL; —
f1 puAes caM I BOEBAI ®PAHUY30B;

Him woib HNYTO; HO ATOT MOJ10ACLL

Boit upado wapojeii; 1 cely npuiaii,
Ou uyjgeca ¢ KOHEM TBOPHL TaKue,

Kax 6yaro cam HAIOJOBHHY CpoCeH

325

C npexpacupiy 3pepem. Bed, uro Mor A B MBICIAX

BoobpasnTh 110 UACTH IOBROIi NPLITIL
Ou npeszome..
daapT
H aro Guma nopmausen?
Ropoan

Hopmauey.
daapr

Pyuaocs rogosoii, Jamona.
Ropoan
On cambiif.
Jdaapr

S ¢ nuM 3HAKOM; TO, B CaAMOM AC.Ie, Hepd
11 yipamenue scero napoxa.

Kopouan
Ou o rebe upusnaicn
11 aaa raroii Ganerareasnpiii oTuer
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For arl and exercise in your defence,

And for your rapier most especially,

I'l‘rlm.l. he cried out, 'twould be a sight indecd 100

= one could mateh you; the serimers of their nation
e swore, had neither motion, guard, nor eye, ;

lf' you opposed them. Sir, this report of his

Did Hamlet so envenom with his envy

That he could nothing do but wish and beg .

1I'our sudden coming o'er, to play with him.
Now, out of this —

Laertes
What out of this, my lord?

King
Laertes, was your father dear to you?
Or are you like the painting of a sorrow,
A face without a heart?

Laertes
Why ask you this? e
. King
Not that I think you did not love your father;
But that I know, love is begun by time :
a\’nd that I see, in passages of proof, v
Time qualifies the spark and fire of it.
There lives within the very flame of love e
A kind of wick or snuff that will abate it;
And nothing is at a like goodness slill, ‘
F?r good.nou, growing to a plurisy,
l)l_:.-s in his own too-much; that we would do
We should do when we would; for this ‘would’ changes o
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B TBOCM HCEYCCTBO macreperoli samwmTel,
Ocobenno panmpoii, ¥To BOCKINRIYL:
To Gpao Gl HeBmAANHOS AE10,
 rofoii cpaBHATHECA B Ciie; HX Goliggnt
TepmoT, MoJ, Tias, W OTHOP, o HATHCK,
Koraa Tei Onembea ¢ HAMIL TOoT OTALIB
Taryo 3aBucTb B Tamaere pasai,
Yro on JNME OAMOro NMPOCILE ¥ FRAMARA
Yrol Tl BEPRAYACA W CPAANICH C WM.
Orcopa. . .
daaspT
YIro orcioaa, rocyaapn?

Kopoan
Jaapr, Tebe Guir ropor Tooii oreu?

ILin, MOMKeT, Thl — RaK SRIUBOMUCE TeYa,

Jduk Gez aymn?

daspr
K uemy Takoii monpoc?

Kopoan
He crany cnopnrs: ot g06ms oTHa;
Ho, snato cas, J1060BbI0 HIPABUT BPeNd,
MBIy, Ba CBIACTEABCTBE NPHMEPOS,
lak BpesMeneM Oroub €e NPUTYUICH.
Tanurca B caMom iiamen woGou
Kax 6b1 marap, KOTOpBIM OH LAYWINTCH;
Pasio Giarmm uuuro ue npebpisaet,
1 GaarocTh, A0OPOCTA 10 TOJHOTHI,
Ot nzobuasa rubuer; jesars HaAO,
IMoka ecTh BO.AA; NOTOMY 9TO BOAK

e

118
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And hath abatements and delays as many

As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents,
And then this ‘should’ is like a spendthrift sigh,
That hurts by easing. But, to the quick o'the ulcer:
Hamlet comes back; what would you undertake,
To show yourself your father's son in deed

More than in words?

Laertes
To cut his throat i* the church,

King
No place indeed should murder saneluarize;
Revenge should have no bounds, But, good Laertes,
Will you do this, keep close within your chamber,
Hamlet return'd shall know You are come home;
We'll put on these shall praise your excellence
And set a double varnish on the fame
The Frenchman gave you; bring you, in fine, logether
And wager on your heads; he, being remiss,
Most generous and free from all contriving,
Will not peruse the foils, so that with case,
Or with a little shuffling, you may choose
A sword unbated, and in a pass of practice
Requite him for your father,

Laertes
I will do';
Aud for that purpose I'l anoint my sword.
I bought an unction of a mountebank,
So mortal that but dip a knife in it,
Where it draws blood no calaplasm so rare,
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Hameniusa, 1 eii noMex e mMennuie,
Tem CaAyuacs, H AZBIKOB, I PYE, Z
H «nago» MOKET CTATH, KK Tpy st |.;s.to, s
Heanmuii ¢ Goaplo. Ho rocuemesn AIBLI: b
TIpuuy BOBBPATILICA; HeM ke Tl Am:ame ..
Yo TH 11 BOPAML CHIIL TBOETO OTHAL

1=

daapr

EMY #i B UepEBII Hepepesry ropo.

Kopoan
1a, aan yGuiicrsa uer cpavoii samurel,
M xeers uperpax me auaer. Ho, Jaspr, 2
Yrob TAR CAYUINIOCH, ocTasaiicn gjoma. -
Tlpung, BO3BPATACH, YBHAET, UTO THI 3ACCH;
Mpl upnMeMes XBatnTh TEO® MCKYCCTHO,
H caasy, aanuyio Tebe epauyysoMm, ;
ITokpoeM HOBBLIM JOCKOM; MBI CBEJEM BAC =
M poicrasny sagiain; o, Gecneunbiii,
Beangoaymmntii, TyRALI BCAKIN RO3MAM,
CsmoTpers He cTamer mmar, i Thl JICTKO, :
Hap ¢ neGoapuoii yaopkoiil, momeuwn subparh
Hatouennsiii RANMOK 1, METRO BLLIA,
Emy ornaatomn 3a 0Tga.

Jdaapr
Coraacen:
H s upu srom cmasky Moli Rinnok.
¥V aumaxapa Ryt A Kak-T0 Mazb, X
CToas CMOPTHYIO, UTO CAN HOM CMOUNTH .n nelf
11 kpoBb HYCTHTH, TO Her Takoli npunapkn

o
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Collected from all simples that have virtue 143
Under the moon, can save the thing from death

That is but scratch’d withal; I'll touch my point

With this contagion, that if I ga]l him slightly

It may be death,

Mz caMpix peAknx Tpas Bo Beeil mogiyunoii, e
Yrolisl conacTi TOro, KTo ogapanax,

il pTUM AAOM TpOmY JeiBee,

11 ecam A XOTh UYTh BAAeHy HpHEHa,

To aT0 CMCPTD.

King Kopoan
Let's further think of this; Beé aro Hajo BIBECHTL:
Weigh what convenience both of time and means 150 Koraa n Kag Mpl AeiicrBoBATH AOXMNLL b
May fit us to our shape. If this should fail, Koas Tak He BbiiigeT, H 3aTes HamA
And that our drift look through our bad performance, Ilporaaner CKBO3L HEJOBKYIO WIpY,
"Twere better not assay'd; therefore this project Heap3a M HAMNHATH; HAIN 3aMBLICA HAL0
Should have a back or second, that might hold Crpeunts Apyrns, KoTopsiii ycrosx 6w, -
If this should blast in proof. Soft! — let me see! — -1 Koam Baopserca sror. — Aaii moaymars! —
We'll make a solemn wager on your cunnings; 3a nac mu1 Gygem Gurnea of ariag;
I ha't: Hamea:
When in your motion you are hot and dry, — lKorga B ABIGKEHBLH BLl PAsropAMNTeCD, -—
As make your bouts more violent to that end, — Aaa proro Tel Bhinajgaii cmeieif, —
And that he calls for drink, I'll have prapnrcd him 100 I ou mompocut murh, To Gyger rybox e
A chalice for the nonce; whereon but sipping, I'otos sapamee; uyTs oH upnrybur,
If he by chance escape your venom’d stuck, Xora 6 on nzbemar orpanmoif pauni, —
Our purpose may hold there. But stay, what noise? — Beé 6vaer womueno. Croii, wro sa mym? —
Enfer Queen, Brodoum Kopoaespa.
How now, sweel queen! A, kopoaena!
Queen . Kopoaena
One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 10 I11eT 3a ropex rope no mnATam, e
So fast they follow. — Your sister's drown'd. Laocrles. Coema mHa cMeny, — YTouyia sauia
Cectpa, Jaapr.
Laertes : ‘ daapr

‘Drown'd!” Oh, where? Kak? Yronyaa! Ize?
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Queen

There is a willow grows aslant a brook,
That shows his hoar leaves in the glassy stream;
Thero with fantastic garlands did she come - 170
pf crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples
That liberal shepherds give a g'l'ossor name, "
But our eold maids do dead men’s fingers call them:
'I:hsrc. on the pendent boughs her coronet weeds k
Clambering to hang, an envious sliver broke; i
\‘\’hen down her weedy trophies and herself ‘
Fell in the weeping brook. Her clothes spread wide,
:‘\far!, mermaid-like, a while they bore her up; .
Which l.ime she chanted snatches of old tunes,
As one incapable of her own distress, . 150
Or like a creature native and indued '
L"ulo that clement; but long it could not be
Till ‘ﬂml her garments, heavy with their drink
Pull’d the poor wretch from her melodious Iay‘
To muddy death.

Laertes
Alas, then, is she drown'd? 155
Queen
Drown'd, drown'd,
Laertes

Too much of water hast thou, poor Ophelia

Anfl therefore I forbid my tears; hut yet :

It is our trick; nature her custom holds,

’l:cl shame say what it" will; when these are gone i
The woman will be out. — Adien, my lord; '
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Kopoasena
Fern npa uag moToRoM, 410 CRIONACT
Ceable IHCTLA K 3ePRAIY BOAHLI]
Tyaa ona upuuria, CiLIeTA B CHPIAIAL
Kpaunupy, notng, upiue, opxuien, —
¥ moasumix macryxop rpybGeii nx wanusa,
A CRPOMHBIX AeB OHI — HEPETh Y MEPIINN;
Ona crapasach 10 BETBAM PAsBecutTh
Coon senkn; wopapustii cy caomaacs,
H rpaser n ona cama ynaan
B periaatownn norox. Ee ojemann.
PackunyBmunce, necan ce, Kak HuMbY;
Oua, e TeMm, obpriBKI Hecen mean,
Kar ecan 6u1 ne uysia Geawn
Han Guraa coaiamueM, possAeHibIM
B cruxun poj; Tak AANTLCA HE MO0,
H ojeanns, Tamedo yuusumen,
Hecuacrnyio ot 3nykon yBicran
B rpacumy emeprin,

daapr
Buaunr, yronyaa?

Kopoacena
Aa, yronyaa, yrony.aa.
Jaapr

Oweana, Tebe joBoanno mpaarm,
H caeant a ciepiry; oamaro, Beé me

Mw raxosnl; npupoga urnt o6bivaii,

Ha sao creiay; onn npoiityr, Bou Bmifiter
I skenmmna, — Ipowaiive, roeyapn;

EER]

150
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ACT 1V, SCENE 1

I have a sp:nch of fire that fain would blaze,
But that this folly douts it. J

[Exit,

King
Lel's follow, Gertrude;

How much I had to do to calm his rage!
Now fear I this will give it start again;
Therefore let's follow.
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/1 pocnpiaal Gui ILIAMCHNOIO pethio,

Koraga 6 me aTa AYpb. 2ute

Ropoan
Haewm, Feprpyan;
€ KaKUM TPYAOM il YKPOTILA B HeM ApOCTL!
Teneps, G010CH, OHA BOBHNKIET BHONL;
Haem aa nnm.

195
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ACT Y
SCENE 1L
A churchyard

Enler fwwo C 10 w ns, wilh spades, &e,

First Clown
Is she to be buried in Christian burial that wilfully
seeks her own salvation?

Second Clown
I tell thee she is; and therefore make her grave
straight; the crowner hath sat on her, and finds it
Christian burial.

First Clown
How ean that be, unless she drowned herself in her own
defence?

JAENCTBHE V
SABAEHHE 1
Rana6nnge
Brooam osa W1 y T A, ¢ aacmynaoMue % np.

Mepswii Ny
Passe Takyw Moxuo norpebarh XPHUCTHANCKIM orpe-
Gemmes, KOTOpam CAMOMNNIO HIGET CHOCrO We coace-
una?

Bropoii ITyTr
Al rebe romopro, uro moio; M noromy xouaii eii mo-
CILIY KHBee; CACI0BATEAL PACCMATPHBAL N HPH3HAL Xpi-
crnanckoe norpeGenme,

Hepwwii MLy
Rak e »ro momer 6piTh, ecam oHa YTONHAACH He B
camozamnre?
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438 ACT v, sCENE 1
Second Clown
Why, ‘lis found so.
First Clown
I must he se offendendo; it cannot be else. For here

lies the point: if I drown myself wittingly, it argues an 1w

act, and an act hath three branches: it is, to act, to do,
and to perform; argal, she drowned hersell wittingly.

Second Clown
Nay, bul hear you, goodman delver, —
" First Clown

Give me leave. Here 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 drowns
not himself; argal, he that is not guilty of his own death
shortens not his own life.

Second Clown
But is this law?

First Clown
Ay, marry, is’t; Crowner’s Quest law.

Second Clown

Will you ha' the truth on't? If this had not been a
gentlewoman, she should have been buried out o’ Christian
burial.

First Clown
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Bropoii Ilyr
Aa Tag ym npuspaun.

Hepwwmii Hlyr
Tpebyerca meobxoamyoe mamajemue; uuatue ueinzn. Mbo
B PTOM BCA CYTh: eKeIN A TOMIIOChH YMBIUIICHHO,
TO ATO AOKaapiBaeT AciicrBue, a Bearoe jeficreme mmeer
TpH CTaTh: AeiicrBue, MOCTYNOK 1 CoBeplueniie; oTcoia
APro: OHA YTOMILIACH YMLINLICHIO,

Bropoii Oy~
Her, o1 nocaymaii, rocnoinn KomaTeib. ..

MHepepwmii Il yT
MMoroan. Bor azecs Tebe moja; xopomo; BoT 3jech Tebe
qeJOeR; XOPOuIo; ededy velonek wieT K aToif Boge m
TONKTCA, TO, XOWUeT, HC XOMET, 4 OH MieT; sameTn cebe
ATO; MO emedll BOAR HACT K HeMy W TOUOMT ero, 'To OH
ile TOMNTCA; OTCIOAA APro: KTO NENOBHHEH B cBoeil cxepTn,
TOT cBOeif MRUAMN He COKpaljaer.

Bropoii My
H »ro raroli sakon?

HMepswmii Hlyr
Bor uMeHmoO; YroJoBHBIH parom,

Bropoii Illyr

Xowemn osmarn npapay? He 6yan ona suatnas Aawa,

ee 611 He Xopommam xpucTiamckaM norpefemment.

Hepewmit My

To-To oHO M ecTh;, M O4YeHb Kadb, TO IHATHLIE JHOAH
nMeloT ma AToM cBere Goabile BIACTH TONNTHCA M Be-
™

Why, there thou say'st; and the more pity that great #
folk should have countenance in this world to drown




8i0 Act v, sceng 1

or hang themselves, more than their even-Chrislen, —
Come, my spade. There is no ancient gentlemen bu! garden-
ers, ditchers and grave-makers; they hold up Adam’s
profession.

Second Clown

Was he a gentleman? -

First Clown
A’ was the first that ever bore arms.

Second Clown
Why, he had none.

First Clown
What, art a heathen? How dost thou understand
the Seripture? The Seripture says ‘Adam digged’; could
he dig without arms? I'll put another question to thee; if s
thou answerest me not to the purpose, confess thyself —

Second Clown
Go lo.

First Clown
What is he that builds stronger than either the mason,
the shipwright, or the carpenter? “

Second Clown

The gallows-maker; for that frame outlives a thousand
tenants.

First Clown

I like thy wit well, in good faith; the gallows does
well; but how does it well? it does well to those that do
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warse, dem ux Gparpa-xpucruane. — Hy-ka, moif sacrym.
Her crapuHHee ABODAH, WeM CAAOBHIKM, 3eMIeKONbI M
MOTHABIUEM; OHI HPOAOLKAIOT pemecto Ajama.

Bropoli Il yrT
A ou Gpia asopannm?
Heppwiit DLy~
Ou nepselii n3 BeeX XoAud poopy:kennsiil.
Bropoii Il yr
Ja y uero ue Guiio opynaut
s I:{Iai:'m nonnmaems Hu-
GA:HI‘:.:; 'gol;u}:.:::?tl: “:;;a.;::m‘:ui;uau romain; Kak Gu1 oH

3w
gomas, Huuesm A1 sroro He Boopymacn? i Tebe ewe
BONPOC 3ajaM; €CAi Thl OTBETHIL HEBIONA4, TO HO-

raficn. . .
Bropoii Hlyr
Hy, saaaii.
Heppuiii HLyT
Kro crponr mnpounee RaMeHuka,
mwiornuka?

cyjocTpouTenra uw
40

Bropoii MMy~
Buceanwnbiii MacTep; noToMy €UTO 8T0 COOpY:KeHHE He-
PORIBET THICAUY MOCTOAILUEH.

Mepewmii Ml yr

Teoe cioBgo MHE HpPABUTCH, CRURY 1O npasjie; Buceanya,
ATO Xopoimo; HO TOALKO Kag aTo XOPO!I.IOT Jro xopowmo
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ACT v, SCENE 1

ill; now, thoy dost i
4 till to say the
than the church; argal, (le gallo

o i W& may do well (o thee,

S econd Cl own
\"‘".Io buﬂdﬂ Sllougel than a l'l]ﬂﬂon.. a ship“tlghl or
. a

carpentery’

FirstClow
Ay, tell me that, and unyoke, -

Second ¢
Marry, noyw I can (e, e

To . P‘irstClown

Second
Mass, 1 cannot te], ot

E
nler Hamletgng Horatio, afar off.

e ey FirleIown
rains no i
o i more about jt
ol :l:i ;nend !ns Pace with beating, ’m::r\f; il
question next, say ‘a grave-makep.* e;?w):u i
3 ouses

that he makes |, sd 0,
ast Lill doon y
: 5 % .l ay. Go, got thee to \'aughau;

(%o dies: i "M‘.[)ﬁ.‘xft Second g lown,

L}
In yﬁ:{'ﬂaﬁzﬁ? gt did love, did love,
it was vy f
To contract, Oh! the h‘me: ?3. ﬂﬁenl; b
» methought, thepe was hotfz’in;h;‘;?t‘

gallows is bujl¢ slrongep 4
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A4 TEX, KTO MOCTYNAET AYPHO; & Thl BOT HOCTymaeu,
AYPHO, TOBOPA, TO BiCEAN|Ja NOCTPOCHA NPOYHEe, He/ReIn
geproBn; oTciofa apro: puceanga Gbria 6b1 Xopoma Aua
rebn, Hy-ga, naunnaii ¢ nmavasa,

Bropoii Hlyr

aliTo npounee crTponT, YeM KaMeHIIHWE, CYAOCTPONTEIL

u mrorunk?»
Hepowmiit NI yT

Aa. CRAMI, 1 MORCIIL IYIATE,
Bropoii Hlyr

A BOT MOTYy CrasaTh.

Hepomii M yr
Hy-ra!

BTQPOH ]I[y'l‘

Her, wopr, ne mory.
Brooam Pamaer u ['opanno, noedats,

Heppwii Nl yr
He aomaii cefe max »Tum Mo3arm; noroMy 9ro raynutii
ocex oT Kotorymer cropeii me noiiger, a emean Tebe
B Apyroii pas aagaiyr Takoii BONpPOC, CRAMM — «MOrILIb-
WK A0MA, ROTOpLIE Ol CTPONT, HPOCTOAT A0 CYAHOrO
aun, Bor uro, exoan-ra x Moreny; npunecn mue cxunungy

BOARI,
[Bropoii I yr yzodum.
(Konaem w noem.)

aB aun smoxoxoii ar06en, aw0ben,

A aymax — mnaeli Bcero L]
Koporats wacw1 — Ox! — ¢ ornem — ¥x! — B rponn,

fl aymax — et unyeron, i
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Hamlet
Has this fellow no feeling of his busivess, that he sings
at grave-making?

Horatio

Custom hath made it in him a propertly of easiness.

Hamlet
'Tis e’en so: the hand of little employment hath the
daintier sense.
First Clown (sings)
‘But aﬁe. with his stealing steps,
a

th claw'd me in his clutch, i
And hath s

hipped me intil the land,
As if I had never been such’,

(Throws up a skull,)

Hamlet

That skull had a tongue in it, and could sing once;
how the knave jowls it to the ground, as if it were Cain's
jaw-bone, that did the first murder! It might be the pate s
of a politician, which this ass now o'er-reaches; one that
would circumvent God, might it not?

Horatio
It might, my lord,

Hamlet
Or of a courtier, which could sa

Yy ‘Good morrow, sweet
lord! How dost thou, good lo

rd?" This might be my s

[
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Tamaer
410
Han TOT MOloAel] He HyBCTBYET, HeM OH BAHAT,
o noet, pos mornay?

Fopaguo oo
1npoc
IIpnsuiuka NpeBpaTHia 2TO AdA Hero B camoe npo
Aedo.

FamaeT

4 ¥ li B-
Tai Beeraa: pysa, KOTOpaj Malo TPyAUTCH, BCELO y
cTBUTEALHEC,

Hepsuii WLy (noem)

CTAPOCTH, KPAiyHUich, Kak BOp,
g Bsplua cpoeii pykoii
J ua B CTpamy,

i )nei‘i‘ank"gyxro a ll;e Jlal.l Taroiin,

{ BuiGpacvieaem ugpen.)

amaer
g a-10;
piK, 3 OH MOI lIeTh KOTA
aroro wuepena GopLi ABBIE, o
:m-r Mymuk mmpipaer ero o6 seMb, CIOBHO :;ro“(l}\“o‘ N
HOBA WEAIOCTH, TOrO, WTO COBepuILI Hepuoe you e m.
0AUTHES, KO-
mra kKakoro-unbyan i
Momer Gwmirn, aTo 6a e
b HepexuTpH; 1 :
10 BOT ATOT OCex Tenep ot
:ﬁiﬁ roro OpLi NPOBECTH CaMOro rocnoia Gora,
ape ner?
- Topaguo
BozMoiKkHO, NPNHLL.
FamaeT
: T
Han npuisopuoro, KoTopbiil roBopuLL «,loﬁp::r Byepr:, "
Apmaﬂmuii roeyxapn moii! Kar Bui ceba uy yere,
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lord Such-a-one, that praised my lord Such-a-one’s horss,
when he meant to beg it, — might it not?

Horatio
Ay, my lord

Hamlet
Why, e'en so; and now my Lady Worm's; chapless,
and knocked about the mazzard with a sexton's spade; s
here's fine revolution, an we had the trick to see 't
Did these bones cost no more the breeding, but to play at
loggats with 'em? mine ache to thing on 't. .

First Clown (sings)

‘A pick-axe, and a spade, a spade,

For and a shrouding sheet; %
Oh, a pit of clay for to be made

For such a guest is meet’,

(Throws up another skuil.)

Hamlet

There's another; why may not that be the skull of a
lawyer? Where be his quiddits now, his quillets, his
cases, his tenures, and his tricks? why does he suffer this s
rude knave now to knock him about the sconce with a
dirty shovel, and will not tell him of his action of battery?
Hum! This fellow might be in’s time a great buyer of land,
with his statutes, his recognizances, his fines, his double
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peexirocTnpeiimnii rocyiapn wmoiit» Beith  momer, aro
rocyAaps Moii Takoii-To, KoTopHii XBaini Jowajgs rocy-
zapa moero Taxoro-ro, paccuutniBas ee BLIIPOCHTH, —

passe metr?
Topapguo
Ja, moli npuuy.

Famaer

Bor uMeHHO; & Telleph BTO — rOCYAAPLIHA MOA Iaian;
Ges MeAloCTH, 11 ee CTYRAeT IO KpPLIKe 34CTYI MOriIb-
MMKA; BOT 3aMevaredbuoe upeppamgenue, ecan 6ol TOALKO
sint obaagain cmocobuocrsio ero suaers. Paspe Tam jge-
WIEBO CTOMAO BCKOPMHTL ATIl KOCTIH, UTO TOJABKO II OCTa-
erca urpars umu B pioxu? Moum gocTaAM GoapHo oOT TA-
KO MbICAH,

Hepowmii HIyr (noem)

wlomara u Knpka, KUpKa,
H casan Ges, Rag cHer;
Ax, aosoasso ama rayboxa,
Yrob rocrio 6ui1 mouierns.

(Bulpacvieaem ewe vepen.)

FamaerT

Bor emwe oann. Iouemy 6w emy me Gwmitn uepemom Ka-
woro-uubyan saxomopexa? I'ze Temepn ero KpIOUMRM M Ra-
Bepabl, ero Kasycel, ero riayast u Tomroctu? llowemy
remeph OH Moapoaier Hromy rpybomy My:RHRY XJonaTh
ero rpasuoii Jonaroii mo BaTLLIKY M He rpoauTca mpu-
paeun ero 3a ockopGaenne xeiicrpuen? Xu! Buirh Momer,
B cBOC BpeMA ATOT Modofefl Ouix KpYynmuIM CRYNHIUKOM

L]
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b, O CEOIMH 3AKAAANLIMH, 06432 TeALCTBAMM, KY ITUIMH,
ol ’un MOPYNTEABCTBAMN M B3LICKATMAMI; HeYReln
noln:; KYOuile N BALICKAUNA TOIBKO K TOMY M NPUBEIH, loo
o eeru gemreniatespueckan Oamka mabura  rpasuoif
:::.teli? Heyu#teann Bce e€ro NOPYUHTEALCTEA, .ua:te“:g;l::
mple, ToAbko M ofecnewiim emy M3 BCeX ecr:bupnpanw
renuii, WTO AiuMmy M IUPUHY ABYX PYROTH e
crefi? Jame ero seMednple AKTLI BPAA ALY o
Gur B ATOM AM@URe; a cad obaajareih TOALKO 2

vouchers, his recoveries; is this the fine of his fines and
the recovery of his recoveries, to have his fine pate o
full of fine dirt? will his vouchers vouch him no more
of his purchases, and double ones too, than the length
and breadth of a pair of indentures? The very convey-
ances of his lands will hardly lie in this box; and must
the inheritor himself have no more, ha? o8

105
Horatio ayamna?
Not a jot more, my lord, Fopagno
Posuo cTOALKO, MOil HPHILL.
Hamlet

Namaer
Is not parchment made of sheep-skins?

9
BeAl UOPraMent BLLACILIBAIOT N3 Gapanneii wommn?

Horatio
Ay, my lord, and of calf-skins too.

Fopaguo
Aa, moii npung, n na Teanuneii Tawmwe,
Tamaer

ML,
Bapanst M TeiaTa — Te, KT0 WeT B HTOM oGe:::a:e o
Ml nororopo € ATHM  MAILIM.— Ypu HTO MOUILIA,

Geanwiii?

Hamlet

They are sheep and calves which seek oul assurance
in that. I will speak to this fellow, — Whose grave's e
this, sirrah?

Meposwii Iy
FirstClown

Mine, sir, —
(Sings.)

‘Oh, a pit of clay for to be made
For such a’ guest is meet!”

Hamlet
I think it be thine indeed, for thou liest in't,

> By =
Mosn, cyaap oy

«Ax, 1oBoipuo ama rayGoxa,

Yrob rocrwo Gsr1 mowiern.

Tamaer

Pagymeerca, TBOA, pas Tel B Heli nyTaembei.

1s
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First Clown

You lie oul on't, sir, and therefore it is not yours; for
my part, I do not lie in't, and yet it is mine.

Hamlet

Thou dost lie in't, to be in't and say it is thine; 'tis for
the dead, mnot for the quick; thercfore thou liost,

First Clown
"Tis a quick lie, sir; “twill away again, from me to ise
you,
Hamlet
What man dost thou dig it for?

First Clown
For no man, sir.

Hamlet
What woman then?

First Clown
For none, neither.

Hamlet
Who is to be buried in't?

First Clown

One that was a woman, sir; but, rest her soul, she's
dead.

jeflcraue v, spaemig i @5l

Heppwmii Hlyr
nyrtaetecs e B meil, TAK 3HATNT, OHA He

Bui, cyAape, A o ik &

pamia; 9TO A0 MEHA,
oHa MOA.
Famaer
T » meii myTaembem, MOoToMy 4TO Tt B Heif n :&:::
puub, WTO OHA TBOA; OHA AAA MEPTBBIX, & He AL KK %
apaunT, Thl NyTaemibCa.
MHepowmii IlyT
Dro, cyAaps, NMyTAHU[A KUBAA; OHA BO3LMET H nepe- 150
CKROYMHNT OT MEHA R BaM.
I'amaer
Aan KAKOTO XpHETHANHHA Tl ec poems?
Mepewii Dy
Hu A1 Ragoro, cyiapsb.
l'amaer

Hy, Tax aan xaxoii xpnernanxn?

Mepewmii I yT
Tome nn gan Kawoii,
Famaxer
Koro » meii moxoponat?

Mepewii Hlyr

Toro, kro 6b1a Korga-To xpucrinanxoli, eyzaps; no ona, —
vnoxkoii, 6ome, ee Ayury, — ymepaa.
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‘"Hamlet

How absolute the knave is! we must speak by the
card, or equivocation will undo us. By the Lord,
Horatio, these three years I have taken note of it; the
age is grown so picked that the toe of the peasant comes
so near the heel of the courtier, he galis his kibe. — How
long hast thou bheen a grave-maker?

First Clown
Of all the days i'the year, I came to't that day that
our last king Hamlet o’ercame Fortinbras,
Hamlet
How long is that since?

First Clown
Cannot you tell that? every fool can tell that; it was
the very day that young Hamlet was born; he that is
mad, and sent into England.
Hamlet
Ay, marry; why was he sent into England?
First Clown
Why, because a' was mad; a' shall recover his wils
there; or, if a’ do not, it's no great matter there.
Hamlet
Why?

First Clown
‘Twill not be seen in him there; there the men are
as mad as he.
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Namaer

Ao wero Touen aror nayr! Ifpuxoxires ronopnrh ocmo-
TpIITBJI:RO. a4 He TO Mbl nornbuem ot ABYCMBICIEHHOCTH,
Eii-Gory, I'opagno, sa »TH TPH Toa A 30METILI: Bee CTAIN
Ao TOroe 0eTpLl, ITO MY:KHE HOCKOM 3ACBAST HATRH Hpn-
apopomy u Gepeant emy Goasuru, — Kag Aasio Toi mo-

riaburom?
Mepswii Dy
M3 Beex Ameii B rogy A mauai B TOT cambili jems, Korga
pokoiliustii wopoas mam Tamier ojgoaea Poprunbpaca.
Famaer
Kak gasro ato Guiio?
MHepomii Hlyr
A B camn ckazarh me momere? Jro meakmii  aypak
MoseT crasath; aTo Gpiio B ToT campiif jgenn, Koraa
poaiica moxoxoii Iamaer; ToT, wro cowes ¢ yma H mo-
cinH B AHrINIO,
Famaer
Bor kagr; movemy ke ero mociaxm B Amramnio?
Mepewmii DIy
Jda moromy, uTO OH €omied ¢ YMA; TAM OH HpPHACT B
pncey},on; a  coan unomne npuier, TAR TaM JTO He BAKHO,
F'amaer

IMowemy?
Hepewmii Hlyr

-

g

140

Tam B HeM aTOro We JaMeTAT; TAM BCC TAKNO MKe cyMa- us

culejunre, KAk on cam,
23 Tamaer — 765
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Hamlet
How came he mad?

First Clown
Yery strangely, they say.

Hamlet
How ‘strangely'?

First Clown
Faith, e¢’en with losing his wils,

Hamlet
Upon what ground?

First Clown

Why, here in Denmark; I have been sexton here, man

and boy, thirty years.

Hamlet

How long will a man lie i’ the earth ere he rol?

First Clown

I'faith, if a’ be not rotten before a’ die,—as we have ws
many pocky corses now-a-days, that will scarce hold the
laying in,— a' will last you some eight year or nine
yvear; a tanner will last you nine year,

Hamlet
Why he more than another?

AellcTRNR v, ARAENIE 1

'avaer
Kagr ke on comex ¢ yma?

IMMeppuwii MMy
Quenb CTPAUNO, T'OBOPAT.

Famaer
Rag Tai cerpanno»?

Heprwii My

AII IMEHIO Tak, UT0 AUNNLICA pacey ki,

lamaer
Ha waroii noune?

MHeppuwii Oy

Ja agecn e, B damnn; i 3fech MOUILIBIIHKOM ¢ MO.10-

ALIX I'OJOB, BOT Yk TPHAUATE JAeT,

Tamaer

Croabro BpeMOHIT MCJOBCR HPOJHHT B JeMie NOoRd #e

cruner?

Mepnwii Iy

Aa uro ik, ecam OH He CruiLI paunie cMepTi, — Bedb
HBIHYEe MHOI0 TARHX THHIALIX Hokoiiankos, ROTOpBLIE 1
NOXOPOHKLI-TO eBd BhILACRHEAIOT, — TARK OH BaM NpoTAHET
JdeT BOCeML, 4 TO M ACBATL JeT; KOMCENNR, TOT Bam npo-

TAHET ACBATL JeT.

Famaer

Houemy e om poapme octaibupix?
=
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First Clown

Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with his trade (hat '
a' will keep out water a great while; and your water is
a sore decayer of your whoreson dead body. Here's a skull
now; this skull has lain in the earth three and twently years,

Hamlet
Whose was it? :

First Clown

A whoreson mad fellow’s it was; whose do you think s
it was?

Hamlet
Nay, I know not.

First Clown

A pestilence on him for a mad rogue! a’ poured a
flagon of Rhenish on my head once. This same skull, sir,
was Yorick’s skull, the king’s jester. m

Hamlet
This?

First Clown
E'en that.

Hamlet
Let me see. (Takes the shull.)— Alas, poor Yorick! —
i I knew him, Horatio; a fellow of infinite jest, of most
excellent fancy; he hath borne me on his back a 17
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MHepouii Oy
JAa wgypa Yy Hero, cyiape, 0T pesmecia Takas Aybae- 1%
pan, YUTO A0Ar0 He NPONYCKACT BOAY; a4 BOAA, CYAAPE, Be-
anxnii paspymmress gan rakoro cobaunero mepraega.
Bor emie wepel; STOT “epell NPOIeKLL B 3eM10 ABAAUATH

AeT 11 TP roja,
Famaer

Yeii me sro?

Mepswii HiyT

Cymacbposa oanoro cobavunero; mno-pamemy, a7o yeii? 1
lamaer
IIpaso, ne anaio.
Hepewmii Hlyr
Yyma ero pasmecn, medsonas cymacbpoimoro! Om mme
oxnaeapt GyTuLiky pemckoro ma roxopy spiusi. Bor aror
campiii wepem, cyaapn, »To— uepen Hopuxa, xopo.tes-
CEOTO INYTa, ire
Famaer
dror?
Heppuii Ly
Jror camwiii.
lamaer
Iokamu mue. (Bepem uepen.) — Yuut, Geanviii Hopnx! —
Al auax ero, Fopaguo; uetoper Geckomewuno ocTpoymmbii,
n e

uyaecuelimmii BLIAYMIINE; DI TRICAYY Pai HOCHA MeH
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thousand times; and now how abhorred in my imagination

it is! my gorge rises at it. Here hung those lips that

I have kissed I know mnot how oft.— Where be your
gibes now? your gambols? your songs? your flashes of
merriment, that were wont to sel the table on a roar? ise
Not one now, to mock Your own grinning? quite chop-
fallen? Now get you to my lady's chamber, and tell her,
let her paint an inch thick, to this favour she must
come; make her laugh at that,— Prithee, Horatio, tell
me one thing.

Horalio
What's that, my lord? 185

Hamlet
Dost thou think Alexander looked o'this fashion i’ the
earth?

Horatio
E'en so,

Hamlet
And smelt so? pah!
(Puls down the skull,)
Horatio
E'en so, my lord. 19
Hamlet

To what base uses we may return, Horatjo! Why may
not imagination trace the noble dusl of Alexander, till
he find it stopping a bung-hole?
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A eHupe; a Teneph — KAk OTEPATHTCALHO MHE ATO cebe
upc,‘cmulrrh! ¥ Mensn K ropay noicrynaer upi oanoli
spteant. 3aech Guuan aTn rybi, KoTopnie A yetopad, cam
o 31A10, CROALKO pas.— [Ae Temepn TBOM MYTKN? THON
5 Il‘lﬁc'l.“lﬂl? THON necnu? TEOM BCOBINEN BeCeabn, oT
ﬁgopmx seaknii pas xoxorax pech croa? Hitero ne n;oEn-
10ch, uTofLl HOTPYINTH HAX coficrpennofi ymnmroii o;—
;cau orpncaa vesoers? Crynaii Teneph B KOMHATY K RaR i
unGyan Jame i CRAEN eii, uro, xora Gui ona unnpa.cu.mc:m“
preantii A1oiiy, oA BCE PABIO KOHTINT TAKIM JHLLOM; “o“o )
ee arnym, — Hpouy Tebn, Copagno, cRauu Mie 0ARY BOUh.

Tl'opaguo
Taxyio, moii npnmp?

Famaer
Kag Tl Aymaewmn, ¥y Adexcamapa Opix mor Takoii e
pug B aemae?

TFopagno
Touno Taroii.

Famaer
M ou tak we maxmya? Py!

{Kaadem uepen NazeMb.)

IF'opapgmno
Conepmenno Tak e, Moii npuny. ite

amaer

Ha xaxyio mnamennyio norpeby soucem mpt nofirn, lopa-
nwo! HMouemy 6p1 BooGpaskennio we npocieants Giaropo-
npiii npax Atexcauapa, oKa 0no e Hailier ero aaTLIKAI0-
wim Goweunyso Awipy?
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Horatio
"Twere lo consider too curiously, o consider so,

Hamlet

No, faith, not a joi; but to follow him thither with s

modesty enough and likelihood to lead it; as thus: Alex-
ander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander return.
eth into dust; the dust is earth; of earth we make loam;
and why of that loam, whereto he was converted, might

they not stop a beer-barrel? L)

Imperious Caesar, dead and turn'd to clay,

Might stop a hole to keep the wind away;

Oh, that that earth, which kept the world in awe,
Should patch a wall to expel the winter's flay!

But soft! but soft! aside! here comes the king, 26

Enfer Priests, &c.inpmomion;mcmrpuo{Opha!Ia,Lurlu
and Mourners following if; King, Queen, their trains, &e,

The queen, the courtiers; who is that they follow?

And with such maimed rites? This doth hetoken

The corse they follow did with desperate hand.

Fordo it own life; 't was of some estate,

Couch we awhile, and mark. 10

(Retiring with Horatio.)
Laertes
What ceremony else?
Hamlet
That is Laertes, a very noble Youth; mark.

.
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lNopagno
PacemarpuBaTh TaK — 3NAMLI0 Gu paceMaTPIBATE CAII-
KOM TIPHCTAALHO.

lFamaer

T, 195
He npaBo  Ke HHYYThH; BaTO anaungo Gbr caepopath
" il

aa HUM © AONMMOIl CRPOMHOCTLIO, ¥ HIPHTOM pynonois:::
BePOATHOCTHIO; HANpHMEp, Tak: Aaexcasap i:ez. np;“
keapapa noxopoman, Adercanip npespaae pdlotn s
HPAX eCcTh BEMAA; M3 ACMUL AeIAN0T  TINIY; 3

aroli rammoii, B wkoropyio ou obpaTiLics, He MOIyT du-

ayTh nupayio Goury?
L .zl.epimmu.li‘l Ilesapn, obpamenunii B Tien,
Momea, Guire momer, na ofmazry cTeH;
Ilepers, yeaptii Mup cTPAUMBLIAL BORPYT,
Iliaraer medn NPOTHB SUMHHX BohIOT!
Ho tume! Oroiizem! Haer xopoan.
;meso O 8 1NN, CLE00M
Brodam CB i mje m KX wnp., npoueccueil; me g e
wawmue; Kopoas, Kopoaeuva,
daspru lporo ity
C uny wopoaesa, anop, Koro xopomar?
M rag me no obpnay? Buawo, roT,
it
Koro mecyr, oTdasunoii pyko
Cay KHANL CBOIO PaspymmLy; kro-to amarnuii.

Hoemorpuy najalL
(Omaxodum emecme ¢ T opaino.)
Jdaapr
Kaxoii emme obpag, cramnTe?
Famaer
Ao
Anapr, aocrolinpiit ouowa; cxorTpi.



362 ACT V, SCENE 1

Laertes
What ceremony else?

First Priest
Her obsequies have been as far enlarged
As we have warrantise; her death was doubtful; s
And, but that great command o’ersways the order,
She should in ground unsanctified have lodged
Till the last trumpet; for charitable prayers,
Shards, flints, and pebbles should be thrown on her;
Yet here she is allow'd her virgin crants,
Her maiden strewments, and the bringing home
Of bell and burial.

Laertes
Must there no more be done?

First Priest

No more be done;
We should profane the service of the dead
To sing a requiem and such rest to her e
As to peace-parted souls,

Laertes
Lay her i’ the earth; —
And from her fair and unpolluted flesh
May violets spring! — I tell thee, churlish priest,
A ministering angel shall my sister be,
When thou liest howling.

Hamlel
What, the fair Ophelia? o
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JdaapT

Jaxoii eme o6pra?
TMepswii Cpamennnur

Yy norpebenna Hnit pacmnpen mm'u it
HackoanKO MOKHO; CMEPTB €€ TeMHA; P
He Gyan yerap npeojoien CToAb BIACTHO,
Oma sanin 6w B necparoii aemie "
Tpybui cyAa; Baamen MOANTBOCIOBHI,
Eii wepenkn Kuiaan Gui 1 KAMEN;
A eii AQHBI HEBECTHHLI BEHKH,
H pocepinin AeBIYECRUX [BETOR,
§1 asom, 1 NPOBOALL.

daapT
11 aro Bed, MTO moznano?

Mepnupiii Cpawenunr
Be#, uT0 MOMKUO;
it obpnx,
Mpi ockpepmian 6ui CBATO
Cnes peRBHeM WX wefi, KAk Maj AYUWOO0, P
Ormeameii ¢ MIpoM.

daaprT
Ouyeraiire rpob.

1 nyers us aroli memopoumoii nioTi
Ha::c'ryr naarn! — Cayuiaii, ueperspiii MACTHPD,

Mona cecrpa TEOpUA BednuNTL Gyaer,
Roraa Tel B MYKe BaBOCUIDL.

FamaceTr
Kak, Ogpeqnn? 230



364 ACT Vv, SCENE 1

Queen (scallering [lowers)
Sweels to the sweet; farewell!
I hoped thou shouldst have been my Hamlel's wife,
I thought thy bride-bed Lo have deck’d, sweet maid,
And not " have strew'd thy grave,

Laertes

Oh, treble woes
Fall ten times treble on that cursed head
Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense
Deprived thee ofl — Hold off the earth awhile,
Till T have caught her once more in mine arms,

(Leaps info (he grave.)

Now pile your dust upon the gquick and dead,
Till of this flat a mountain you have made
To o'ertop old Pelion or the skyish head
Of blue Olympus,

Hamlet (advancing)

What is he whose grief
Bears such an emphasis? whose phrase of sorrow
Conjures the wandering stars, and makes them stand
Like wonder-wounded hearers? This is I,
Hamlet the Dane.
(Leaps info the grave,)
Laertes
The devil take thy soul!
(Grappling with him.)
Hamlet
Thou pray’st not well
I prithee, take thy fingers from my throat;

Aelicteur v, apariie 1

Kopoaena (dpocan wbemut)
Kpacupuie kpacusoii. Cui, Aural
Al Aymada HazwaTh TEGA nerecTroil
11 Gpaumywo HocTeis TBOK y6pars,
A me mormay.
Jdaapr
Tpuagars Geg TpexnpaTibIx
JAa nopasar OpORJATYIO raapy
Toro, kro y Teba aiogeiickn 0Tl
Buicoknii pasym! — Hpugepmnre 3eiuo,
B nocaexnnii paa obuars ee xo4y.
(Cockaruagem & MOVWAY.)
Teneps 3aCLIILTE MEPTEYIO € MUBLIM
Tag, urobul BRIPOCIA TOpPA, NPEBRICHE
U Heanon, n cnmero Oammna
Hebecnoe ueo.
Iamaer (sucmynan Gneped)
Rro ror, ube rope
Tak BHIPAsNTEILHO; uBA CROPOL BaviBaeT
K Gaymaaiomis cBeTIIAM, W OHI,
OcCTaHOBACH, BHUMAIOT ¢ MAYMAenbem?
A, Famaer JTaruamuin
(Cockaxusaem 8 Morudy.)
Jdaapr
Ioan T K wopty!
{CreambisaemcA ¢ HUM.)
Tamaer

Ilioxa TBOA MOANTBA,
Ipomy Teba, ocsoGogm Mue rop.io;
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366 ACT v, SCENE 1

For, though I am not splenitive and rash,
Yet have I something in me dangerous,
Which let thy wisdom fear. Hold off thy hand!

King
Pluck them asunder,
Queen
Hamlet, Hamlet!
All
Gentlemen, —
Horatio

Good my lord, be quicl.
The Attendants parl them, and they come oul of the grave,

Hamlet

Why, I will fight with him upon this theme
Until my eyelids will no longer wag.

Queen
O my son, what theme?

Hamlet

I loved Ophelia; forty thousand brothers
Could not, with all their quantity of love,
Make up my sum. — What wilt thou do for her?

King
Oh, he is mad, Laertes.
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XOTh A We KeITeH u He OnpoMeTunE,

Ho nmevuro ecth onacwoe Bo Miue,

Yero myapeii crepeunca. Pyru npoun!
Kopoan

Pasnars nx!

Kopoaena
Tasaer, Fnsvier!

Bee
T'ocmoaal

Topauno
Moii aobpuiii roeyaapr, ne Gecnoroiitecs.

OpuGinie e POINUMAION UT, G ONW GSITO0AN US MOVMAL

lFamaenr

JAa, n aa aT0 GNTHCH C HUM I'OTOB,

Ioka naper pecmnysl He COMEHYTCH. -

Kopoaena
3a uro e ato, cwn moii?

TFTamaer

Ee aobua a; copor teicau Gpatnes,
Beem muo:kecTnom enoeii a0681, co Muow
He ypapasines 6u1. — YUto gan mee

Twt cperaemn?

KRopoan
Jaapr, pean on Geaymen. Lo



368 AGT v, scink 1

Queen

For love of God, forbear him.

Hamlet
'Swounds, show me what thou'lt do;

Woo't weep? woo't fight? woo't fast? woo't tear thyself?

Woo't drink up eisel? eat a crocodile?

I'll do't. Dost thou come here to whine?

To outface me with leaping in her grave?

Be buried quick with her, and so will I,

And, if thou prate of mountains, let them throw
Millions of acres on us, till our ground,
Singeing his pate against the burning zone,
Make Ossa like a wart! Nay, an thou'lt moulh,
I'll rant as well as thou.

Queen o

This is mere madness;
“And thus a while the fit will work on him:
Anon, as patient as the female dove
When that her golden couplets are disclosed,
His silence will sit drooping.

Hamlet

Hear you, sir;
What is the reason that you use me thus?
I loved you ever.— But it is no matter;
Let Hercules himself do what he may,
The cat will mew, and dog will have his day,

[Exil.
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Kopoaena
Ocraeste, pain Goral

Famaer

Her, NOKa#U MIe, UTO TOTOR Thi CACIATEH;
Puaars? Tepaarnen? Buvnea? Tosopars?
Hanursen yeeyea? Coecrn Epoxogia?

I rome. Tul npumes cioga, urol xubigaTh?

Yrol, Mue na 310, B MOIILIY COCKOMHTH?

Bapoiien ¢ Hew JURNBO, — A TOMEE,

Tht 1ed PO TOPLI, NYCTH HA HAC HABAIAT
Muasomn acearun, urob sra rasiba

Cnasnaa rema B anoiinoii some, Occy

pasnan ¢ npoigom! Her, ecan xouemsn XBacTarh,

1 xmacTaw me Xxyme.

Ropoaena

dro Gpea;
Kar Toasko aror npueryn orbymyer,
B uem ToTuyac e, cnoroiino, xax roaybxa
Haga soxoroii weroli nreuyon, nouniHeT
Kpwsiaamu Tommna,

I'amaer

Cramure, cyiaps,
3avem pul Tag obxognrecn co Muoii?
A sac seeran awbia, — Ho neé pasuo;
Xora 6w Tepryice secs Mup pagnec,
A KOT MAYHUNT, B IYIAeT nec.

7
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470 ACT v, sCENE 4

King
I pray you, good Horatio, wait upon him,. —

[Exit Horallao,

(To Laerles.)

Strengthen your patience i our last night’s speech;

We'll put the maiter to the present push, —
Good Gertrude, sel some watch over your son, —
This grave shall have a living monument;

An hour of quietl thereby shall we see;

Till then, in patience our proceeding be,

[Exeunt.

SCENE 2
A hall in the castle
Enfer Wamlel and Horatio.

Hamlet

So much for this, sir; now let me see the other;
You do remember all the circumstance?

Horatio
Remember it, my lord?

Hamlet

Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting,
That would not let me sleep; methought I lay
Worse than the mutines in the bilboes. Rashly, —
And praised be rashness for it, let us know,

Our indiscretion sometimes serves us well

When our deep plots do fail; and that should teach us

Moka, Tepuenne — Aytniee Aia nac,

seliciniie v, apickie 2 am

Kopoan
I'opagmo, upomy, erynaii sa HiM. —
(Popayuo yoodum®
(faspmy.)
ByAn Tepueinn i HOMOIL O BYUCPAIINEM;
Mut annem gexo ® Guicrpomy ROHUY. —
I'eprpyaa, nycrh 3a UPUHEEM HOCIEAAT, —
Bacen Mp1 mupoe noApysnm nasrpobne;
Torga m mam cuoroiinmii Gyaer wac;

[¥xodam.

HBARUNE 2
Maaara ¥ 3aMKe
Brodam PamaeruTopanmo,

I'amaer

06 aTom xBaTut; nepeiigem x Apyromy;
Tor nomunmn g, kar 1o OGutio peb?

I'opaguo
Ipung, kag ne momunTs?

Famaer
B moeif ayme rax Gyaro maa Gopsba,
Memagmas Mue cuarh; Jdemars mue Guiio
Tameae, vem rodoanury. Buesanno, —
Xpaaa suesannocti: wac Gespaccyicreo
Huoii pas pmipyuaer Tam, rae rnbuer
FayGoxnii samwices; ro Gomecrso

250



374 ACt v, SCENE 2

There’s a divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough-hew them how we will,

Horalio
That is most eertain,

Hamlelt

Up from my cabin,

My sea-gown scarf’d about me, in the dark
Groped I to find out them; had my desire,
Finger'd their packet, and in fine withdrew

To mine own room again; making so bold,

My fears forgelling manners, to unseal

Their grand commission; where 1 found, Horatio, —
O royal knavery! —an exact command,

Larded with many several sorts of reasons,
Importing Denmark’s health and England’s too,
With, ho! such bugs and goblins in my life,
That, on the supervise, no leisure hated,

No, not to stay the grinding of the axe,

My head should be struck off.

Horatio
Is't possible?

Hamlet

Here's the commission; read it at more leisure.
But wilt thou hear me how I did proceed?

Horatio
I beseech you,
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Hamepeuna Hau jfopepuaer,
Nora Gt yM masMerny it HO Tak,

IN'opagno

Koneuno, aa.

Famaer

Hasunys moii Gynuiar,
1 puiiea 13 KAWTHI 1B noreMEAX
Cray upobupaThea K HIM; i Paspickal MX,
Crammua y HuX HHCHMO 3 BOPOTILICA )
K cebe ouarn; 1 Gul1 HACTOALKO ACP3OK, —
Hpuananii crpax we le,me'r.‘——'rro BCRPBLI
Buicokoe mociaune; B mem, Iopagno, —
O papersenuan nodcctn! — Gplr npukas,
Been yemamennniii foBOAAME 0IBALI
Kak aarckoii, Tak n anramiickoii gepaanmi,
B xkoropom Tax Moeil cTpamaii ARHAHLIO,
Yo, Toruac nmo npourenni, Ges pagepuki,
He gompjafch TOUKN TOoHO0DA,
Mue npoun cuecan Gbl roaosy.

Fopagno
Boamomuo an? i
Famaenr

locianne BOT; NpOUTH B Aocysuii 'lac."
Ho Xouelih 3HATL, WTO CACAQL A Farem:

Fopagmno
0 aa, npowy Bac,



374 ACT V, SCENE 2

Hamlet

Being thus be-netled round with villainies, —
Ere I could make a prologue to my brains,
They had begun the play, —I sat me down;
Devised a new commission; wrote it fair;

I once did hold it, as our stalists do,

A baseness to write fair, and labour'd much
How to forget that learning; but, sir, now
It did me yeoman's service, Wilt thou know
The effect of what I wrote?

Horatio
Ay, good my lord,

Hamlet
An earnest conjuration from the king,
As England was his faithful tributary,
As love between them like the palm might flourish,
As peace should still her wheaten garland wear
And stand a comma 'tween their amities,
And many such-like Ases of great charge,
That, on the view and knowing of these contents,
Withoul debatement further, more, or less,
He should the bearers put to sudden death,
Not shriving-time allow'd,

Horatio
How was this seal'd?
Hamlelt

Why, even in that was heaven ordinant,
I had my father’s signet in my purse,

ARfCTRUE ¥V, ABIEHUE 2

Tasmaer
Hrak, Kpyrom onyram neroniicrroM, —
Moii ym me counmml euie npo.mraéo R
Kak npueryuit  urpe, —# oe.l.““. B
Jpyroii mpukaa; nepenucaxt gpac a“.
Korza-ro s CMNTAJ, RAK HAWIA SHATH,
CTRIAOM TIHCATH EPACHBO 1 CTAPAICH
B3abpiTh NCKRYCCTBO ATO; HO Teneph
Ono MHe yApy#iio, Xoueun auath,
Yro nanicay a?

I'opauuno
Xa, moii g06pumii mpunL.

Famxer
Ot kopoas Top#secTBennBIL upusbIL,
3ane emy Bpnraney pepuniii Mnnm:e
Zame aobons Aoamaa nogobuo nain

Mesk HuMI [BECTD, 3aHe B BEHKe IIIeHiTHoM

Coeaunars ux Apy:mOy goxmen Mup,
M MHOFO BCAKNX BRICHPEHHNX «BAHEN,
VBIACB 1 HPOMTA CHe NocIanne,

He pasMuiniiafs MHOro Al Maio,
IoaaTexeii HeMe A YMEPTBUTE,

e gap 1 TOMOINTRCH.

lopapuo
A newarni

FamaeT

Mue jaske B ATOM IOMOralo uebo.
Co suoil GuLia oTUOBORAA HEUATEA,

315
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376 ACT, V, SCENE 2

Which was the model of that Danish seal;
Folded the writ up in form of the other;

Subscribed it; gave't the impression; placed it safely,
The changeling never known. Now, the next day
Was our sea-fight; and what to this was sequent

Thou know'st already,

Horatio
So Guildenstern and Rosencrantz go to't.

Hamlet

Why, man, they did make love to this employment;
They are not near my conscience; their defeat

Does by their own insinuation grow.
"Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes
Between the pass and fell incensed poinis
Of mighty opposites.
Horatio
Why, what a king is this!

Hamlet

Does it not, thinks't thee, stand me now upon —
He that hath kill'd my king, and whored my mother;
Popp'd in between the election and my hopes;

Thrown out his angle for my proper life,

And with such cozenage — is't not perfect conscience
To quit him with this arm? and is't not (o be damn'd,

To let this canker of our nature come
In further evil?

Horatio

It must be shortly known to him from England

What is the issue of the husiness there,
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IeuaTn aatckoii Townmiii obpaszen;
Ca0KNB MICEMO, KAK TO, A MOANNCAL;
Crpemia ero; i BOABOPILI ofparuo,
Heyaaannpid HOAKILIBIHIEM. HayTpo
Cayuiicn aror Goii; uro Guiio gasnuie,
Tebe napecrno.
Fopapuo

A DNiapaenerepn n Posenspany minipy T,

F'amaer s
Yro 3, um Guuia 1o cepagy ATa A0LKHOCTR;
Oun Mue copeers me rmeryt; nx rubean
Hx cofeTBenupM BTOPKENLEM POAICHA.
HuuromuoMy olacuo Honajarses
Mesk BBHINIAZ0B M ILIAMEHHBLIX KINHROBD
Moryunx HeApyros.

Fopauno
Hy, 1 ropoan!

Tamaer
He aoar am moii, — Toyy, kro norybiii
Yecrn MaTepin Moeli M RHBNL OTHA;
Craa mes nabpannem w Moeii najemioii;
C TakuM KOBAPCTEOM YAOURY 3aRuiy.t
Mue camomy, — He npaBoe JAH iedo
Bogauwts emy wor sroto pyroii?
I He NpPoKIATHE Ab — BTOMY WMEPEIO
Japars RopMuTLCA NAIIEI0 npupooii?

lopaguwo
Ou A0aKel €KOpo MoAyunTh nz Aurams
HMazpeerne 0 Noa0kennll A2,

371



AEfiCTBUE V, ABARM E 2 L
378 ACT V, SCENE 2

lFamaeT
Hamlet

It will be short; the interim is mine;

And a man’s life’s no more than to say 'One".
But I am very sorry, good Horatio,

That to Laertes I forgot myself;

For, by the image of my cause, I see

Joxmno GpiTh, CROPO; npouemy-r:onp::f,

sKnaup Yelopera — 910 MOABWTH: « 1 .
Ho 5 BECHMA IKAICI0, APYT Topagso,

Yro n o Jaspron nozabuia ceba;

B moeii cyanfe n BIKY OTpaKENLe

G A GYAY © MM MMPHTBOH;

The portraiture of his; I'll court his favours; e icmers 8 c:mfl KIMLANBBIM TOpeM

But, sure, the bravery of his grief did put me L “pm::,;:‘:’ oil. .

Into a towering passion. : Maux v 4

Fopauno
Horatio | y Kro nxer? 0
Peace! who comes here? 4 m’:‘;:u:!c P
Enfer Osrie, ;
Osric . j Ospns
) aToOM B Januo,
Your lordship is right welcome back to Denmark, ; HpunetcTuyio Bac, HPHAL, © RO
Hamlet k- i kI )
. — (Tuxo opanuo,
I humbly thank you, sir.—(Aside to Horatio,) Dost know ' Tlokopo Gaaroaapio ”?;cympb o
this water-fly? Tl aHaeuin ATy MOuKy?
Horatio (aside to Hamlet) *k : Topayuo (mexo e
No, my good lord, . Her, moii xoGpuiii upmii.
Haml et (aside to Horatio) I g (’:“m ka-::m:l!::oo{ly YTO BUATH 86
Thy state is the more gracious, for tis a vice to know » | Ten GOapuan mHa ;eﬁvm-‘::z:a s;lu“' 1 110 0poAHoii;
him. He hath much land, and fertile; let a beast be lord g ero ecrh NOPoE. ue TBYET CKOT, OO ACAI BpEErAd
of beasts, and his crib shall stand at the king's mess: 'tis 13 Tam, i MAX cw:‘?p:;lu]::}:;oru eToAn; ATO CKBOpEW, MO,
:i::oush‘ but, as I say, spacious in the possession of ! .| 21:3: :::3‘::: :pocrpnllllblﬁ BO BAAACHINT PPAZLIO.
]
- igh §
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380 ACT V¥, SCENE 2

Osric

Sweet lord, if your lordship were at leisure, I sh-ould L

impart a thing to you from his majesty.

Hamlet
I will receive it, sir, with all diligence of spirit. Put
your bonnet to his right use; 'tis for the head.

Osric
I thauk your lordship, ‘tis very hol.

Hamlelt
No, believe me, 'tis very cold; the wind is northerly.

Osric
It is indifferent cold, my lord, indeed.

Hamlet

But yet methinks it is very sultry and hot for my
complexion.

Osrice
Exceedingly, my lord; it is very sultry,—as ’twere 10
~— I cannot tell how. Bul, my lord, his majesty bade me
signify to you that he has laid a greal wager on your
head. Sir, this is the matter —

Hamlel
I beseech you, remember —
(Hamlel moves him lo puf on his hai.)
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Ocpus

Muaciimnii npuny, eean 6u Yy Bamero Bhicodeersa Guia w0
Aocyr, A 6Gp1 mepeAnt oMy Koe-MTO OT NMEHN ero Beam-

LTT A B L H
lNamaer

fI ato mocmpumy, eyiaph moii, co mcem ycepamem pa-
avsma. Caeaaiive na pamedi maane jo.nRnoc ynorpebaenne;
ol LA FOA0BLL.

Ocpur

Baarogapio Banie RLICOMCCTRO, OMEHL IKAPKO,

lFamaer
Aa Her Ke, ||onep&'re MU, oMeHnh  X0.10,1H0: ne’rop i
¢ cenepi.

Oepur
AciicrsnTeanio, moii npung, cropee X0.104H0.

'amacer
¥ ped-Takiu, MO-MOCMY, OUCHE AVHINO M SKAPKO, A1n Moeii
ROMILICKLUII,

Ocpur

Ypesspigaiino, Moii mpnmy; Tag AVUIHO, — KAk Gyato, — 100
ne mory Aame ckasath. Ho, Moil npnug, ero BeanvYCccTNO
HOBEACIO MHE YBEJOMHTHL Bac¢, 4TO OHO HOCTABILIO HA
pac Goapmoii aaxiag Jedo B ToMm, npuu. ..

Tamaer

fl mac npomy, HOMHNTE, ..
(TanaeT nonyacdiem €0 nademy waany.)



gy ACT ¥, SCENE %

Osric

Nay, in good faith; for mine ease, in good faith. Sir,
here is newly come o court Laerles; 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 him the continent_of what part
a gentleman would see,

MHamlet

Sir, his definement suffers no perdilion in you; though
I know, to divide him inventorially would dizzy the
arithmetic of memory, and yet but yaw neither, in
respect of his quick’ sail. Butl, "in the verily of exlol-
ment, I take him to be a soul of great article, and his
infusion of such dearth and rareness, as, to make lrue

iction of him, his semblable is his mirror, and who
¢ lse would trace him, his uvmbrage, nothing more.

Osrie
Your lordship speaks most infallibly of him.

Hamlet

The concernancy, sir? why do we wrap the gentleman 1#

in our more rawer breath?

Osric
Sir?

o ol v v g L .

Aeficreite v, apapmne 2 g8

Ocpur

Her, uectnoe €10B0; MHe Tak yiobHee, uecrnoe CI0BO, 1eé

[Tpung, azecn mejanno ko ABopy npubuia dappr; HoRepL-
Te MHe, comepenuelimunii ABopAHUE, TpewcHoIHenmLii
CAMBLIX OTMEHNLIX orTanuinii, BechMa Mareni o6xom enmen
W BIAAON BHENIHOCTN; MONCTHHE, ecaN FOBOPHTE O meM
HPOHHKHOBENIO, TO TO RAPTA WAM Kateniaps Giaropogersa,
nbo B maiizere B Wem coBMemenme meex Tex crareli,
Earne wedaa 61 BugeTs ApopaHum,

Famacer

Cyaapn moli, ero ompegesenne me nperepnesaer B Bac
un maseiimero ymepba; xota, s anaw, pasicass ero ne-
PevHCINTEARHO, APHOMOTHRA NAMATH sanyrtaiach Gbi, Aa
I oTo M Gul TOABKO BILIAIN BAOTOMEY, B paceysiemnn
ero Guicrporo xoaa. Ho, B npasAnsocTi XBaini, A mowm-
TAK ero AYWow Belnkoii cyWHOCTI, a ero HajeienHocTn
€T0Ab Aparogennoii u peikocTuoii, uTo, NIPUMERAN K HeMy
neTunnoe m.:pamenua, ero HOAOGI".'H ABIACTCA JANIIEL
ero 3eprato, a KTo aaxorea Oui eMy ciejopath, — ero
Tennio, ne Goace,

Ocpur
Bawe BricoyecTBO roBopuT 0 HeM BechMa Hemorpe-
Mo,

Famaer

Ho wxacareancrno, cyaaps moii? Pagn uero mui obposa-
KupaeM pTOro Apopamuna pammm rpybuiv gnixannem?

Ocpur
Mpuug?

1o
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484 Act v, sCENE ¢

Horalio

Is't not possible lo understand in another tongue? Yoy -.

will do’t, sir, really.
Hamlel
What imports the nomination of this gentleman?
Osrice
Of Laertes?
Horalio faside to Hamlet)

His purse is empty already; all's golden words are
spent,

Hamlet
Of him, sir.
Osric
1 know you are nol ignorant —
Hamlet

I would you did, sir; vet, in faith, if you did, it would
not much approve me. Well, sir?

Osric
You are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes is —

Hamlet
I dare not confess that, lest I should compare with

him in excellence; but, to know a man well, were to 1

know himself.
Osric

I mean, sir, for his weapon; but in the imputation laid
on him by them, in his meed he's unfellowed.

Aeficroue v, seaenig & 388

lFopagmno
Jan B UY:ERX yeTax Bpl yike ne nomumaere? Jda mer e,
cyAapn, noiuore.

Namaer
Yro smamenyer ynomunamie o avom asopamume?

Ocpur
O Jdaapre?
IFopaguno fmuxo lamaemy’
Fro womeaex ywe mnyer. Bee 3010TLIC ci0BA  WOTpa-
qeHbl.

Famaer

O uem, cyaaps moii.
Ocpux

A sua, YTo BH We JMINEHBI OCBEIOMIGHHOCTH. ..
Famaer

I uajgerocn, wro BLl ATO 3HAETE; XOTA, 10 IpaBjge ro-
| BOPA, CCAN BB ATO I BHAETE, TO ATO CIIe HE OACHL MCOHA

upesoanocnT, Hrak, cyxaps moii?
Ocpux
Bul He aMeHBI OCBCAOMISHHOCTH O TOM, KAKOEO CO-

_mepienerno Jdappra. ..

Famaer
I me pemarocn B ATOM cospatnesd, urobul mme me upn-
HLI0CH NPUTA3ATL HA PABHOE € HHM COBCPIICHCTRO; 3HATH
rgoro-unbyan Buoame, sro Goprao Gui anarn camoro cels.

Ocpux
IHpunyg, a umeio B BuAy opywne; no obmemy cymie-
HIO, B ATOM HCRYCCTEe OH He BejaeT CONepHIROEB,
25 Tamaer — 745
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80 ACT v, sCENE £

Hamlet
What's his weapon?
Osric
Rapier and dagger. N
Hamlel

That’s two ol his weapons; but, well.

Osric
The king, sir, hath wagered with him six Barbary hor-
ses; against the which he has imponed, as I take it, six
French rapiers and poniards, with their assigns, as

girdle, hangers, and so; three of the carriages, in faith, , _

are very dear to fancy, very responsive to the hilts,
most delicate carriages, and of very liberal conceit.

Hamlel
What call you the carriages?

Horatio (aside lo Hamlet)
I knew you must be edified by the margent ere you
had done.
Osrie
The carriages, sir, are the hangers,

Hamlet
The phrase would be more germane to the matter if we
could carry cannon by our sides; I would it might be
hangers till then. But, on: six Barbary horses against

six French swords, their assigns, and three liberal- o
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TamieT
Ero opymne kakoe? i
Oepur
Panupa u wmara.
TFamaer

dro ero opymune, Hy, Tag uro?

Ocpur
Moii npuny, Kopo.an HOCTABIA NPOTHE HEro B 3akiajg
meers Gepbepniicknx komeii; B3aMen yero TOT BLICTABIL,
HACKOALKO s BHAI0, WIECTH ®PAHUYACKHX PAUNp M KHH-
KAAOB, € NX NPUHALICHKHOCTAMYN, RAK-TO: IOAC, HOPTYHEH
i mpouee; Tpu ma arnx clbpyii, wecTmoe cioso, BechMa
TONROI'0 BRYCA, BEChbMA OTBETCTBYIOT PYKOATAM, YpPe3Bbl-
uaiino uaamnnie cbpyn 1 ovens NPHATHOrO HAMBINIISHMA,

Famaer
Iro Be1 magnisaere cbpymamn?

Fopapguo (muxe l'amiemy)
fl Tak W puag, YTO BAM e[ie NPHAETCA FATIARYTH B NpH-
Meuamn,

6cpuu
Copyw, moit npuny, sro noprynesn.

_ Famaer
dro caono Guuio Our cropee cpoAuM npejsMery, ecan
Gt me1 ma cebe Tackaim nymky; a noka myers ato Gyayr
noprynen. Ho gaipme: mects GepGepniicknx womeii nmpo-

THE IMCCTH ®PARJYSCKNX IIMAT, HX OpNHAJIe:xHOCTEH 1t
-
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488 ACT ¥, SCENE &

conceited carriages; that's the French bet against the
Danish. Why is this ‘imponed’, as you call it?

Osric

The king, sir, hath laid, sir, that in a dozen passes
between yoursell and him, he shall not exceed you three

hits; he hath laid on twelve for mine; and it would e

come to immediate trial, if your lordship would vouchsafe
the answer,
Hamiet
How if I answer No?
Osric
I mean, my lord, the opposition of your person in

trial. 16

Hamlet

_Sir. I will walk here in the hall; if it please his ma-
Jesty, 'tis 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 if I can; il not,

I will gain nothing but my shame and the odd hits, 170

Osric
Shall T re-deliver you e'en so?
Hamlet
To this effect, sir, after what fiourish your nature will,

Osric
I commend my duty to your lordship.

AEiCTBRE Vv, ABIEANE 2 389

Tpex npuaTHo uaMbimaenusix cbpyii; Taxos epangyasckuii
saKJai mpoTHB Jarcroro. Paxm Wero om «mBlcTaBACH»,
KAK Bbl 3TO HaspipaeTe? y
Ocpux

Kopoan, moii upuny, nocuopws, wmoif npuny, wro, » ave-
HaAAThH BAIINX CXBATOR © HUM, O He OuepeiuT mac
Goablue, WoM HA TPH YAapa; OH CTABHT ABEHALIATH NPOTHE
ACBATH; 1M MOMKET HOCISAOBATH HEMEAICHHO0® COCTAZANNC,
cean pame puicovectso cobiaropoanTe AATH OTHET,

l'awaer
A ccan a orseuy: «Hern?

Ocpur
il xowy cxaszath, ecau Bbl cobyaropoanre .AWYNO BHICTY-
HNTE B COGTA3AMIIL

laswaer
Cyaapn, n Gyay ryiars B 2Toli masare; ecau ero nedn-
“eCTBY YroAloO, 3TO MOE e:KeAlleBHoe BPeMs OTAbIXA; NYCTh
upunecyr panupni; Gyie aromy rocmojumy oxora u Gyae
KOPOJh OCTAETCA NP CBOEM HAMEPOHMM, A LA HEro BhI-
UPPao, ecau MOry; Ccai Her, MHe J0CTauyTes TOIbKO
CTHIA 1 JHIDAIE YAapbLI.

Ocpur
Mory s nepesars umenno raw?

Famaer
B raxom cswicae, cygaps Moii, ¢ TeMH npuyspameHusami,
Kaxie say GyiyT mo BRYcCY.

Ocpux
Ipenopyuaw M0W HpejanHoCTs BALIEMY BLICOMECTBY,

155
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300 . . AUT V¥, CENE 2

e < ype Hamlet
Yours, yours, — 3
[Bzit Osr e,

He does well to commend it himself; there are no 1

tongues else for’s turn.
' ' Horatio
This lapwing runs away with the shell on his head.
Hamlet

He did comply with his dug before he sucked it. Thus
has he, and many more of the same bevy that I know

the drossy age dotes on, only got the tune of the time s

and outward habit of encounter; a kind of yesly col-
lection, which carries them through and through the
most fond and winnowed opinions; and do but blow them
to their trial, the bubbles are out.

Enfer a Lord.
Lord

My lord, his majesty commended him to you by young s '

Osric, who brings back to him, that you attend him in
the hall; he sends to know if your pleasure hold to
play with Laertes, or that you will take longer time,

Hamlet
I am constant to my purposes; they follow the king's

pleasure; if his fitness speaks, mine is ready; now or iw

whensoever, provided I be so able as now.

Lord
The king, and queen, and all are coming down.

AERCTBHE V, ABAERME 2 301

FTamaer

. m. —
Bech Bani, Bech Ba 10 ¢puKk yrodum.

Qi X0pomo jJeiaer, UTO upenopyuacT cebn cam; munueli 17

n3uIR He caexax Opi aToro sa mero.
Fopaguo
IoGenata MUroanua co CROPAYIROil Ha MaRyuxe.
amaer
On  mobesunual ¢ varepuHckoii rpyAbio, upesie e
co mococarn, Taknym Bor o6pazod, RAK M Muorue Apyrue
w3 Toil ;e cram, KOTOPBLIX, A snao, ofomaer Hauw nycroii
BeK, OH UCPEILI BEEro ML IMOTYARY BPEMOmi 1 BuHen-
e npueMbl ofXoucIeHHA; HeRyI0 HeHiCTYIO CMeCh, ¢ 1o
MOWBI0 KoTOpoii OHN BHIPAMAIOT CAMbIC HEJCIbIC It BhI-
MYUCHHBIe MBICAH; & CTOUT HA HHX AYHYTE, PAAH ONbITA,—

wmpeil u ner.
g Brodwm B e.db MO Q.

Beapwowa
"]IIIII“. cro BeJnccTBO IIPIIBB‘I’C‘I‘IIOB&LI Bac ujepes Mo-
aogoro Ocpuga, U TOT UPHHEC OTBET, UTO BbI €ro A0~
amerech B aToli nNaJaTe; OH NLIET YANUATH, OCTAETECH .
BLI TPH eJaunm cocrTasathen ¢ JappToM, WM IRE Bbi
npeanouan 6u1 noppeMenuTh,

TFamaer

Sl uwocTosmenn B CBOMX  PCIICHHAX] OHI  COBURLMOT
¢ FeIAUMAMI KOPOIS; ecdit BT0 eMy yiobHo, To i roron;
celivac wan worga yroamo, ammb 6p1 s 6oLy Tak e pac-
noJoxen, Kak ceiiuac.

Beanyoma
Kopoan, u xopoaesa, n Bee cofiayT cioaa.

150
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392 ACT V, SGENE 2
Hamlet
In happy time.
Lord

The queen desires you lo use some gentle enlorhli...
ment lo Laertes before you fall to play. u

Hamlel
She well instructs me.
[Exil Lorg,

Horatio
You will lose this wager, my lord,

Hamlet
I' do not think so; since he went into France, I have
been in continual practice; I shall win at the odds,
But thou wouldst not think how ill all's here about my e
heart; but it is no matter, :

Horatio
Nay, good my lord, —

Hamlet

It is but foolery; but it is such a kind of gain-giving
as would perhaps trouble a woman,

Horalio

If your mind dislike any thing, obey it. I will forestal =c;
their repair hither, and say you are not fit,

AEHCTBHE v, ABAEHNE 2 3903

lFTamaer
B aobpsiii wac. '
BeasMoma

Kopouaepa sxelner, wrobst BHI Kag-aubo pasymmo o6o-

1w
wanes ¢ .hap-mr. npemie e HAMATE COCTABAHNE,

Famaer
il comer.
St [BeibMoO®a yrooum,
lN'opaguo
Bui npoirpaere aTOT 3aKIAL, wMoif npury.

Famacer
Sl me aAyMaw; ¢ TeX HOP KAk Ol yexal BO Dpangiw,

1 He epecTaBal YHPAKHATHCA; UPH JHLIILMX 0YKAX A Bbl-
wrpato. Ho o1 e wmosemp cebe NpeACTaBNTL, KARAA Ti- 200

EOTL 31¢Ch Y MOHA ua cepAje; HO ATO Beié pasHo.

l'opauno
Her, aoporoii moii npnng. ..

TFamaer
970, KOHEUNO, LIYNOCTH; HO BTO CJIOBHO Kakoe-TO up;;.l-
uyBeTBIe, KOTOPOE, GUITH MOMET, EBIPHAY W CHMYTHIO Dbl

l'opagmno
-unbyan ne Xouerci,
Ecai BameMy pPaccyAry uero-un
caymaiirech ero, /Il mpeaynpesy HX Npuxox ciosa u cRamy,
NTO BB HE PACHOJOMEHDL.

TO 208



394 .. ACT..¥, SCENE 2 -

Hamlet

Not a whit; we defy augury; there's a special provi-
dence in the fall of a sparrow. If it be now, 'tis not to
come; if it be not to come, it will be now; if it be not
now, yet it will come; the readiness is all. Since no
man, of aught he leaves, knows, what is't to

belimes? Let be.

Enler King, Queen, Laertes and Lords, Osric and ofher
Attendants with Foils and Gaunflels; a Table and Flagons of Wine

on if,

King

Come, Hamlel, come, and take this hand from me.
(The King puls Laertes's hand inlo Hamlel's.)

Hamlet

Give me your pardon, sir; I've done you' wrong;

But pardon’t, as you are a gentleman.
This presence knows,

And you must needs have heard, how I am punish'd

With sore distraction. What I have done,

That might your nature, honour, and exception
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madness,
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes? Never Hamlet;

If Hamlet from himself be ta’en away,

And, when he's not himself, does wrong Laertes,

Then Hamlet does it not; Hamlet denies it.
Who does it then? His madness; i’t be so,
Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd;
His madness is poor Hamlet's enemy.

Sir, in this audience,

leave 2o

2

popolna ecTh ocobin g
jie MOTOM; ecai Ho MmoToM, A i
e Temeps, -n; ped  pasno goraa-nnbyan; 1 oroauoc-r;;
I 1o —Bcé, Pasz MH OANMH HEIOBOK je auner, © ‘IeM .
;acc'ram.n To me BCE JIM paBio — pacoraThes  panot
L]
e 5?16‘1‘- Bessuomn OCpuE
o4k Kopoaesa, Aaapr o Gopsr
ﬁz:::::‘!{; : mOAMIKONN KB C panupaMi W pyKasuaML; cin

AeficTBUE Vv, ABAEHNE 2

FTamaeT

) eorna; u B rHbean

. pac He cTpamar MpeAl
ciarot i npompices. Ecan reneps, Tax, aua-
FHAYMT, TEHePh; ecau

Nl KeM KYSWUNBE € BUNOM.

Kopoan
Tebe wpyuaio 8Ty PYEY, Tasaer.

(Kopoas wiadem pyKy dapara e pysy ramaera)

Famaer

cyAaphb; A BAC ocropbni;
::Eo:r;?oczwrz MHe, RaR ABDPKIIIIII.
Ipucyrersmo HN3BeCTHO, Aa M BbI
Hagepuo capimati, Kax i HARABRH b
MyunTeIbHEIN HeAYLOM. Motit mocryn e;no
Baxenmuii pamy wecTs, NPUPOLY, uys y
i sro sampimo, — i G?syneu. \
Kro ocropbua Jaspra? Pasaer? Hor;
Beas ecan I'aaaer pasiyuen ¢ m?‘om
M ockopGaser Apyra, cam me ceoii,
To aciicrsyer me I'amier; TamieT “uCT.
Ho wro e aclicrnyer? Ero Seaynbse.l '
Pas TAK, Ol CaM W3 TeX, KTO OCKOP SCH -
Cam Goaupii Tawier Bo Bpa#AC € Geaymnbod.
3accn, nepex BoeMy,

220
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3906 ACT v, SCENE 2

Let my disclaiming from a purposed evil

Free me so far in your most generous thoughts,
That I have shot mine arrow o'er the house,
And hurt my brother.

Laertes

I am satisfied in nature,
Whose motive, in this case, should stir me most
To my revenge; but in my terms of honour
I stand aloof, and will no reconcilement,
Till by some elder masters of known honour
I have a voice and precedent of peace,
To keep my name ungored. But till that time
I do receive your offer’d love like love,
And will not wrong it.

Hamlet

I embrace it freely,
And will this brother's wager frankly play. —
Give us the foils. — Come on.

Laertes
Come, one for me.

Hamlet
I'll be your foil, Laertes; in mine ignorance
Your skill shall, like a star i'the darkest night,
Stick fiery off indeed.

Laertes

You mock wme, sir,

Hamlet
No, by this hand,

Aclicreuy v, ARAENUE 2

ORIINCH OT YMBIIIICHHOro 3ua,
?I;pc'ra Gyay A npoigen BelNROAYIINO p
3a To, uTO A ©TPeAY NYCTHI HAx KpOBIE
11 pauna Gpara.
Jdaspr
YypcTsoy 1 mpupoxok
epBLIM
supen, xorh uyM Gl HYIREO TN
:s:lll;‘at'rbpn c:rumenm; HO B BOMpOCE YeoTH
JT » cropone, n A WO npuunpmcr; N
Ilora or crapumx cyaeii crporoff wee
He moayuy npuMep # roioc K Mupy,
B orpaay myemi. o Tolf nopu
Jwbops A NpPUENMAI0 RaK 1106085,
I Gyay mepen eii.
FTamaeorT
Cepaeuno BTOpIO, -
M Gyay wecrno Gurses B Gparcxofi cxsarke.
IToaatite mam panmpri.
dasprT
Mue ojuy.
Tamaer L
ro
NCAOBROCTL BAM MOCAYRUT ©0Ib y
ﬂ-::ﬁ MACTOPCTBO, KAK B CyMpake 3mesta,
Baecuyao apue.
JdaaprT
But cmeerech, npuny.
Tamaer
Kasnyes pykoli, uro mer.

230

235

40

£ 11



308 ACT ¥, SCENRE 2

King 0
Give them the foils, young Osrie. — Cousin Hamlet,
You know the wager?

Hamlet
VYery well, my lord;
Your grace hath laid the odds o' the weaker side,
King
I do not fear it; I have scen you both;

But since he is better'd, we have therefore odds. o

Laertes
This is too heavy; let me see another,

Hamlet
This likes me well, — Thesefoils have all a length?

Osric
Ay, my good lord.

They prepare to play.

King
Set me the stoups of wine upon that table. —
If Hamlet give the first or second _hit, )

Or quit in answer of the third exchange,

Let all the battlements theijr ordnance fire;

The king shall drink to Hamlet's better breath;

And in the cup an union shall he throw,

Richer than that which four successive kings 200
In Denmark’s crown have worn, Give me the cups;
And let the kettle to the trumpet speak,

The trumpet to the cannoncer without,

AglicTBRE v, ABAEMUE 2

Kopoas .
Iloaaii pamipsl, O_c'pm:.—Mn.mﬂ T'amter,
Bakaaa rebe anaxom?
Tamaer
Aa, rocyiaph;
I pamn sawiag ua caaboii cropone,

Kopoan
51 me Gotocn; s mujged Bac obounx;
On craa nexycmeii, no gaer BOepex.

daspr
u 9
Her, Tamela; HeAbAL A1 MU APYIYIO:
L]

TamaerT
9
Mue mno pyke, — JAanma y Beex ogta:

Ocpur

uy.
Aa, npung AR

Kopoan
Bumo na croa nocraspre, — Lean Tamaer
Hamocnt nepsniii mab Bropoit y.nap:! it
Wan jaer oTBeT NpH Tperneil cxsaomu.b.
N3 peex Goiiang BeeTh o'mpm-né 3
3a Tamiera KOPOIb NOAMIMET Ky on,ee
B meM pacTBOPHEB JREMIYAIILY, HEHH
Toii, uro HOCIAN B na-rm;oﬁ auu.ex_le
Yermpe xopoan. Togaiite kyﬁxé: ;
M nyers aurappa ropoput TpyLE,
Tpy6a cropoikeBoMy HyHWIKAPIO,
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400 ACE ¥, SCENE &

The cannons to the heavens, the heavens o earth,
‘Now the king drinks to Hamlet!” — Come, begin; —

And you, the judges, bear a wary eye.

Hamlet
Come on, sir.
Laertes
Come, my lord.
They play.

Hamlet
One.

Laertes
No.

Hamlet
Judgement,

Osric
A hit, a very palpable hit.

Laertes
Well; again,

King

Stay; give me drink. — Hamlet, this pearl is thine;
Here's to thy health, —

Trumpels sound, and cannon shot off within.
Give him the cup.

A6HCTBME Vv, ABAEHHE 2

Opyasa ueby, nebeca semie:
«Kopoas mber sipasse Paserals — Haunemre. —
A BBl cieANTe BOPKHM OKOM, CYAbH.

lamaer
Haauem,
daspr

Iaunemrte, npuuyg.
Butomen.

'amaer
Paa.

dasapr
Her.

Tamaer
Ha cya.

Ocpur
Y aap, orueraunsniii yaap.

Jdaspr
Yro m, Anabiue,

Kopouan
Wocroiite; shimbes. — amier, semuyr — rpoii.
Ils10 a3a Teba, —
Feyxu mpyl w nyweunsle Gbicmpent sa cyenoii.
Moaaiive kybox mpuugy.
26 Tamaer — 765

0



HIE] ACT v, SCENE ¢

Hamlet

I'll play this hout first; set it by awhile, —

Come.
They play.
Another hit; what say you?

Laertes
A touch, a touch, I do confess,

King
Our son shall win,

Queen

He's fat and scant of breath.—
Here, Hamlet, take my napkin, rub thy brows;
The queen carouses to thy fortune, Hamlet,

Hamlet
Good madam, —

King

Gertrude, do not drink!

Queen

I will, my lord; I pray you, pardon me,

King (aside)
It is the poisoned cup! it is too late!

Hamlet

I dare not drink yet, madam: by and by.

Queen
Come, let me wipe thy face,

AvficTeug v, aparhue 2 A03

Famaer
Creppa eige cpaikych; MOKA OTCTABLTE, —

e,
Haune PR

Ouats yaap; Beis BbI coriacum?

Jaapr
3ager, aager, A UPNAHATO,
Kopoan
Ham e

Oaepssur Bepx.
Kopoaesa

Oun Tyden u oABIILINE. —
Bor, I'amaer, moii mwiatok; 106 oborpu;
3a Teoii yenex nwer kopodesa, Iawier.

Fasmaer
Cyaapsina wmos. ..
Kopoan
He ueii, Ceprpyaal
KRopoaena
Mue xoueres; upoerure, rocyiaph.
Kopoan (6 emopony)
Orpapaciman sama! Cinmgox nosauo!
Famaer
Ewe a ne pemaioch nuTh; noTom,

Kopoaena
Ipuan, a oborpy Tefe anyo.

275



i04 AGT ¥, SCENE ¢ XelCTRME v, ABEHNE 2 405
Laertes JdaspT
My lord, I'll hit him now. Moli rocyiaps, Teneph A TPOMY.
King Kopoan
I do not think't. Bpax an.

Jaapr (6 cmopony)
LlowTi 4T UPOTHE COBECTH, OATARO.

Lacrtes (aside)
And yet “tis almost ’gainst my conscience,

Tamaer
Hy, B Tpernii pas, Jdaapr; n pe wWyTHTe;
Aepurecs ¢ noamoii cnaoli; n Gowcen,
Bt memenkoii cunraere Mend.

Hamlet
Come, for the third, Laertes; you but dally;
I pray you, pass with your best violence;
I am afeard you make a wanton of me.

Laertes dappT

POy S OR- S0 1 prl e ioii Bas kameren? Haunoen.
They play. Boiomen.
Osric Ocpur

Nothing, neither way. B nyeryio, TOT W #TOT.

JdaspT
Beperurecs!

Adaspr panum Tamiera; JameM, @ cronmKe, oMU MENANYMCA  panu~
paxu, u Tamaer paxum Anspra.

Laertes
Have at you now!

Laertes wounds Hamlet; fhen, in seuffling, they change raplers
and Wamlet wounds Laerles.

King Kopoan
Part them! they are inconsed. Pasuars! Onn aaburanch.
Hamlet TFamaerT
Nay, come again. Her, cuwe.

The Queen falls, Kopo aewa aadaent,



406 ACT V, SCENE 2

Osric
Look to the queen there, ho!
Horatio
They bleed on both sides. — How is it, my lord?

Osric
How is't, Lacrtes?

Laerles

Why, as a woodcock to mine own springe, Osric;
I am justly Kill'd with mine own treachery,

Hamlet
How does (he queen?

King

She swoons to see them bleed. s

Queen
No, no, the drink, the drink, —

O my dear Hamlet, —
The drink, the drink!

— 1 am poison’d!
(Dies,)

Hamlet
O villany! — Ho! let the door be lock'd!
Treachery! seek it out!

Laertes falls,

Laertes
It is here, Hamlet, Hamlet, thou art slain; L od
No medicine in the world can do thee good,
In thee there is not half an hour of life;

AENCTBHE Vv, ABIEHIE 2 407

Ocpun

1 200
Caorpure e, 4TO € Kopoxesoii! — Croiire!

lopaugno ;
B kposn TOT 1N Apyroii, — B wem jeto, npuugl

Ocpur
JIIBPT; B Uem jc.lﬂ?
daapr

B enoto se cern kyans nonaaesn, Oepiig;
JI caM CHOUM HAKNINN BCPOJOMCTROM.

I'amaer
Yro ¢ Kopoicsoii?
Ropoan .
Buaa kposb, ona
Jdiunaacs, wysers.
Kopoaena
Her, ner, NNTLE, NNTHE, —
O I'amier moii, — nnrpe! — il orpamiach!
(Vaupaem.)
Famaer
0 saosemine! — Jii! Bawpoiire Avepu!
lpesareanerso! Cuickars!
A aopr nadaem.
JdaapT -

Ouo sacen, Faster, Dawrer, To1 y6ur;
Her seann B mupe, urob Teba cnacTn;
Toi We XPAHHUIL W T0JYUACA MBI
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The treacherous instrument is in thy hand,
Unbated and envenom’d; the foul practice

Hath turn'd itself on me; lo, here I lie,

Never to rise again; thy mother'’s poison'd;

I can no more, — the king — the king’s to blame,

Hamlet
The point envenom’d {oo! —
Then, venom, o thy work!

! (Slabs the Kin g.)
All

Treason! treason!

King
Oh, yet defend me, friends; 1 am but hurt.

"Hamlet

Here, thou incestuous, murderous, damned Dane,
Drink off this potion! Is thy union here?
Follow my mother!

King dies.

Laertes

He is justly served;
It is a poison temper’d by himself, —
Exchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet;
Mine and my father’s death come not upon thee,
Nor thine on me!

(Dies.)
Hamlet
Heaven make thee free of it! I follow thee, —
I am dead, Horatio. — Wretched queen, adien!—
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Ilpesareascrnii cnapai—» Teoell pyke,
HatoueH 1 OTPAaBICH; FHYCHLIM KOBOM
Cpamen s caM; CMOTPH, BOT A JEIRY,
Yyobpi He Berath; mornfia MaTh THOA
1 e Mory, — KOpoab, — KOPO.Lk BUROBEH,

TFamaerT
liaumok orpapien Toiel —
Iy, Tag 3a Ae1o, aal
(Mopaaaem Ko po .t n)

Bee =)
Mamena!
Kopoan

Apyspa, na nomouws! fl BeAs TOALKO paHen.
TaxaeT
i
Gavaoxeii, youiiga oxasunbil,
llilq:ii enza panurox! Bor Tebe TBOi somuyr!
Crynaii 2a MaTepbio moeii!
Kopoas ysupaem.
daapT
Pacniara
Bacayiena; o cax roTopit AN —

poer it Tamaer;
M ADYE ApYrY, Gaaropoimbi
l.::.a Gy;,emp?rm p moeit Geasnmen cMepTi

M moero oTga, Kag 1 B TrOei!
(¥ mupaem.)

TamaeT

Goit may a.-—
Byan uner npea neCom! Ba 1o
I’ipnuuo, a rmbny. — Math, upowaii! —

a0
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You that look pale and tremble at this chance,

That are but mutes or audience to this act,

Had 1 but time (as this fell sergeant, death,

Is strict in his arrest) oh, I could tell you —
But let it be. — Horatio, I am dead;

Thou livest; report me and my cause aright

To the unsatisfied.

Horatio
Never believe it;
I am more an antigue Roman than a Dane;
Here's yet some liquor left,
Hamlet
As thou’rl a man,

Give me the cup; let go; by heaven, I'll have't. —

O god! — Horatio, what a wounded name,

Things standing thus unknown, 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, —
March afar off, and shol wilhin,
What warlike noise is this?

Osrie

Young Fortinbras, with conquest come from Poland,

To the ambassadors of England gives
This warlike volley.
Hamlet

Oh, I die, Horatio;
The potent poison quite o'er-crows my spirit;

Mo

aeficrsue v, ABIEMIE ]

B, ¢ Tpenerom n GaeiH0CTHIO Heda
) cogepuawomne pTo,
:3:21::";“: Mor l(:.l?o cMepTh, CBHpCNbIil eTpas,
Xsaraer Guierpo), o, A pacexasax Gui, —
Ho seé papmo. — l'opapuo, n rubuy;
T snn; noseaii npapay ofo mie
Heyroaennuim,
Topaumno

Dromy ne GuiTh;
S puMAARDE, He JATHARNH AYII0IO;
Ecrs naara B kybre.

Famaer
Eean Tor My,

Aaii ky6or Mmie; ocrasb; Aaii, a1 Xouy,
O apyr, Kagoe patenoe i, ‘
Crpoii Taiina ped, ocratocs Gui no e
Korga Meisd B CBOEM XPaHitl Thi cepaue,
To orcrpamucs ua ppess or Giamencrua,
Avunn B eyposoy mipe, urob mow0
llopexarn HOBECTH, —

Maput 80a.tu u sslempetst 3a rjenoii,

Yro sa Gpauusiii wym?

Ocpnr
To touwtii Goprunbpac upnues ws Hoanuin
(¢ nofiegolo 1 ATOT 3AMIL AaeT
B ueers anraniickux noc.aon.
Famaer
I ymupaio;
Moryunii ax saras Moii ayx; n3 Aurann

411

ana
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Becreli mue me ysmars, Ho npeiperarw:

Ha6paune nazer na Poprunbpaca;

Mofi roxoc ymmparopguii — emy;

Tar Th emy ckwki n Beex cobpirnli

Orkpoli npnunny, Aasbme — THOIEHA
(¥ mupaem. )

I cannot live to hear the news from England.
But I do prophesy the election lights
On Fortinbras; he has my dying voice;
So tell him, with the occurents, more and less,
Which have solicited — the rest is silence,
(Dies,)

I'opauuno
Mownt suicownii ayx. — G, smastii mpuny.
Cnn, ybaroran menbeM xepyBumon! —
Bavesm seé Gamwe Gapabammuiii Goil?

Mapus 3a cyenoit.

Brydam ®oprundpacu Auranficene locau, ¢ Gapadannsiy
GoeM, IHAMEHAMU, 1 CH M T &

Horatio
Now cracks a noble heart. — Good night, sweet prince,
And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest! —
Why does the drum come hither?

Marech wilhin,

Enler Fortlinbras, and (he English Ambassadors,
with Drum, Colowrs, and Altendan Us,

®opruubpac
I'ae aro apeanme?
I'opaguo
Yro mper Baop sam?
[Roan ci opbs 1ab HAYMICHLE, — BbI HATLI.

Fortinbras
Where is this sight?

Horaltio

What is it ye would see?
If aught of woe or wonder, cease your search.

30

@woprunbpac
Ben ara kposs wpuunt o Golime. — Cueprs!
0, uro 3a mup MoAeMHLI Thl rOTOBNIIE,
HaAmennada, 9T0 CTOABKO CIHABHBIX MIpA
Cpaswaa pazom?

Fortinbras
This quarry cries on havoc. — O proud Death!
Whal feast is toward in thine eternal cell,
That thou so many princes, at a shot,
So bloodily hast struck?
Hepsoiii llocoua
JToT BUA 0B,
H auraniickne BecTnm OmMO3AALIN;
Becaysersen cayx Toro, Kro Aoamen Guid

First Ambassador
The sight is dismal;
And our affairs from England come too late; s
The ecars are senseless that should give us hearing,
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To tell him his commandment is fulfill’d,
That Rosencrantz and Guildenstern are dead,
Where should we have our thanks?

Horatio

Not from his mu'ulh,

Had it the ability of life to thank you;
He never gave commandment for their death,
But since, so jump upon this blood ¥ queslion,
You from the Polack wars, and yYou from Englamd,
Are here arrived, give order that these bodies
High on a stage be placed to the view;
And let me speak to the yel unknowing world
How these things came about; so shall you hear
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts,
Of accidental judgements, casual slaughters,
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forced cause,
Aud, in this upshot, purposes mistook
Fall'n on the inventors' heads. All this can 1
Truly deliver,
Fortinbras
Let us haste to hear it,
And call the noblest to the audience.
For me, with sorrow I embrace my fortune;
I have some rights of memory in this kingdom,
Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me.

Horatio
Of that T shall have also cause to speak,
And from his mouth whose voice will draw on more;
But let this same be presently perform’d,
Even while men’s minds are wild; lest more mischance,
On plots and errors, happen,

aso

aelicrene v, anagHie 2

VeAbATh, MT0 NPHEAG ero nenoanet, e
Yro Posenspany u Lnisencrepn "lf‘l"l'v i,
Ypux yer nam sEAATh HPIBHATEILIOCT Y

F'opauno )

Roraa 6 onu Giaroiapnrnh MO |
O ungorja ue ‘rpcliona.l nx I{.I‘Ii::lll .r
llO TAR KaR Ill'lﬁ.‘lo Ha l{llOBnBl:I c};\l“r““l
Bam n3 noxoxa B loapuy, Bax uaoc.r 1.“,100“““
Hpuiiaocs HOCHeTh, MyeTh Ha no.x
Jloaosar TPYULL WA BIAY ¥ BCEX;
H # crRamy HesualomieMmy cBeTy, =
Kax Beé mponaomntio; 1o 6yier nosecth
Kpopappix, AOTHIX, HBYBEPHbIX :Sel;li,irra
Cymaenupix Kap, ncrnamm}ux }i Tuo, m'm_l_.“
Caepreii, AYRABCTBOM M u}mgi?t m}“u
M, nakoney, KOBapHBLIX KO3MCH, 1A
Ha roxonm saunnmuron, Beé aro
1 nBI0MY BIM.

@oprunbpac

Hoenemy yCABIIATh
M cozopem auarHelimux ma coﬁpmu::..
A 51, ciopbn, cpoe NMPHEMIIO CUACTLE;

Ha #T0 papeTno Miue A2inl npasa, ’
M sansnts nx sme peanr oii spebii.

Topauno
06 aroM Tak:ke Mie CKasaTh NpHACTESN,
Ha yer Toro, ueii ro1oc MHOINX CRANMET;
Ho nocnemum, noga Toina Anka, S
Yrob ne Guiio ommnbor, emyr n Geaernnii.

200

306

7o

476

450
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ACT ¥, SCENE 2

Fortinbras

Let four captains
Bear Hamlet, like a soldier, to the stage;
For he was likely, had he been put on,
To have proved most royally; and, for his passage e
The soldiers’ music and the rites of war
Speak loudly for him, —
Take up the bodies, — Such a sight as this
Becomes the field, but here shows much amiss, —

Go, bid the soldiers shoot. "y

A dead march. Exeunt, bearing off the bodies; after which a peal of

ordnance is shol off.

AElCTBUE ¥, ARAKHNE 2 417

@oprunbpac
liyers Damiera NOAHNMYT Ua NOMOCT,
Kak BOMHA, MOTLIPE RAMITANA;
Byan npuasan o, npusep Gur on nflll.ll
Bricoko papersenmbii; 1, B yac oTXO0LN,
1yers MyspiRa 1 Gpanupie ofipsaint
I'pemar o HeM, — g
Bt)sbmrrc HPOUEL TR — Hoaobnmii BuA
IIpucroen B 101¢, BACCH OM TALOTIT. =
Bolickam oTkpeiTh naanby.

daemen
" ela; nocae New g
Mapuwi, YTo0am, Nech WMera;

Hoxopoxnbiit P AyUIeUNsifi 3040,
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I 1, 42.°

T knuxenuk. Topagmo amaer JaThilb, a saRInpamnm
AYXOB TPONZHOCATCA HO-IATHINIIL,

I. 1. 61.
Hop6eacey, — noppemcruii ROPOABL; TAK #e, KAK AaIbIIe;
JAaraannu, Bpuraney — garernif, anraniicknii xopoas.

L 1, 62—6i.

Kowa na avdy 6 cbupenoil cxbamke pasiponus noankod.
«He smote the sledded Polack(s) (pasuourenmmn: pollax,
pole-axe) on the icen — TemHoe MeCTO, uHTAEMOE PaZINY-
HO; BAeCh Aano o0 N3 BoaMomupIx Toaromammii. Ilpes-
Jaraem, napsiy ¢ BuM, ADa Apyrux:

l]} o v« KOPAA, BCHBLIWE,
liupnya Mosxa 53 canell na sex.

«+ o HOPAA OAMAMAM
B oreer mocanM cexmpoll eryRmy.L 1o akiy.

I. 1. 98.

Bamary dessakonnnie yoaavuob — a list of lawless reso-
lutes. Ecan npuuars apyroe urenne, — a list of landless
resolutes, —ro pror cmnx Gyaer ranents: Bammy dea-
Jemeabnnir yoaavuob.

I. 1. 99—100.

Ja kopm w xapu, dan nekoewo deaa, e wyscen 3yo.
«Kopm m xapu» (food and diet) — rapToiorna, noiroro-
BIAIOINAA BHHUMAHHE K cleiyiomemy 3a Tem «stomachy,
aStomach» (6yrBaisno — wreayiox») yuorpebieno siech
B SHAYEHINT «PelmiMOCTh, OTBArA», HO € JOHOIUNTEAbHLIM

* PRMCEAS Huapa 03nagaer jeiicrone, nepmis apaderas qnapa — gu-
ApINE, BTOPAT APAGCKAR NHSPA — CTAX HAN CTPOKY,
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OTTEHROM @KAANOCTH, upoopansoctin. B uepesoie proii

rpe CIoB cay:uT spipaenne «3y6n; eaybacrocrs» acco-

Quupyerces ¢ andIornvdHeIM PAAOM upejcrapiennii,

L1 127,

A nopun ne dowcs, CanTagocns, UTO WCIOBERY IPOaNT
HOpuA, ecan 0N CTYNNT WA TO MeCTo, rjie ABILICA Npn-
apak.

I 1. 140,
Hpomasan — aaebapaa, Gepasii, mupogoe konpe,

I. 2. 65.

Iaeaannuk, nyemu; no yoe nwukak ne mwastii, B noaun-
mnge, na caopa Kaasama: «But now, my cousin Hamlet,
and mg’ son, — » Faater oTrankaerca @pazoii: « A little
more than kin, and less than kind», cmpica wotopoii go-
BOABLIO  TeMeH. BOIbINHCTBO KOMMEHTATOPOB COLIACHO B
TOM, wro ary epazy Iamier npomsmocnt B cropomy, a ne
obpamaerca ¢ meio k wopoaio. Kin oamauaer «pojicrren-
nuti, poicreenmuky; kind MOMET 03MAYMATL ¢pPOX, OPOAAY,
a4 TakKe «Iackopntii, GIarockIONNLI, MILIBIIiN; oM HOMHI-
MAIOT BTO CAOBO B IEPBOM CMBICIe, APYIHE — BO BTOPOM,
npnuesm npumenswor ero anbo k Kiapymwo, anbo k Mamae-
TYS 'l‘ll(!‘l‘ln“ CHHTAKT €I'0 HAMEPeHHO ABYCMLICICHHLIM;
HEKOTOPLIC CRIOHHBI {Qike BIICTE 31ech HeMenkoe Kind —
«ANTAD,

Hpesaraexuii nepesoy npejcrapiser NONLITRY Hepe-
Aath obmuii cMpica eTHXa, B CBAZM € HPeALIIYIIHUM:
1) Kaapanii me npocro asan Iadaera, on B To ke npema
.;_I)'H{ €ro MATCpH, €ro oTUNM; 2) ApyYr Apyra omi me .Jaio-
MIT,

L 2 114,

Ona ¢ sceaanvem nawww 6 pacroscoensu, It is most ret-
rograde to our desire. «Relrograde» — actposornueckuii
TEPMUN, 03NAMAIOWNIT YialemIe mianeTsl oT 3emmoii op-
6o,

I. 2. 139,
Funemion (Bepxosumiii) — Leanii, PeG-Anorton,

-
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I. 2. 163.

Moii dodputii dpyr; nycmes mo Gaawano dydem — T, e. pin
sena Bul A06puiil APYr; oTHOCHTECH I B KO MHe, Kak
ik ao06pomy apyry.

I. 5. 115,
Haao, o, xo! Kanu coRoaumnamnx.
I 5. 156,

Hic et ubigue — no-xarpini: «3,1ech 1 HOBCIOLY M.
1. 2. 140.

On 6Bne mboeit 36e3du, 1. e. ol HAXOANTCH BUHE LA
Toil aBesAvt, KoTopan ynpamimer Teoeii eyinboii.

I1. 2. 158,
B yenmpe, 1. €. B genrpe aemin.

II. 2. 173.

Do moprofey pudoii, Cyapica sTuxX CA0B TOAKYETCH pas-
anumo. a) Cunratocn, wro gouepn pmboToprosues oco-
Genuo maojgopnte; 6) Fishmonger osrauaio rarme «pag-
sparunes; B) Pasier gorajpsisaercs, wro lloaonuii xouer
BLYANTE ero Taiiny; r) «Bor Topryere ropapom, Koropuiii
ua coanyge IlO]lTllT(‘l‘l n ,'l,) wB TOPropel sKNBbLIM TOBI'II}OM)},
CHOANNE,

11, 2. 180—181.

B muaoii dan noweayeb nadaan — being a good Kissing
carrion. Ecan npuuars wrenne: being a god Kissing car-
rion, — empica Gyaer: Hdo ecaw coange naoduwm wepbeii
6 doxaom nee, — amom dor, weaywouuii nadaan. . .

II. 2. 326—331.

Bu6odok odemeii, u ca. Jercras Tpyuna, cocrapienuan
npenMyiecTenno us nepunx lii}llﬂ.lﬁﬂclﬁﬂﬁ RANELALL 0L
30BAIACDH, KO BpeMeUM  CO3 aMNg tlrﬂﬂ.lﬂ‘ﬂlﬂ‘ HACTOILEO
HIYMHBIM YCHCXOM B JOI'I,].O!I(". UTO BAPOCALIM ARTepaMm,
B TOM “icae, nopugusomy, n Ilexenuponoii Tpyune, npu-
X0AI0CH, B NONHCKAX 3puredeii, cosepmiaTh MOE3ARN B
HPOBITHIIIIO,
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I 2. 338—341.

Ecanw 6 owaaore couunumetn w akmep ne doroduin do
kyaako8, 1. e. ecan aBTOp DHECHl WIN ARTEP Ne HACHITAIN
CHEHNYMECKOro ANAIOrA NMOJeMIMECKIMI BLINA 1AM HPOTIHR
CRONX CONCPHIKOR,

I1. 2. 345, ‘

Iepkyacca Buecme ¢ ewo woweit, Imbaemoii Tearpa «lao-
fiyen, yuactankom rotoporo Guix Illercnmp, caymma Pep-
Kyiee, mopiepmusangiii nebecnyio caoepy.

IL. 2. 877.

H kaxeonii exar na ocae, TTopninmomy, €THX N3 Kakoii-
10 Gaviaawl.

11. 2. 384—385.

0 Hegpaii, eyoun uapavasckuii! Cymecersonaia Gariaxa
«Mewaaii, cyana napamancniin, w3 woropoii amier n
pHROANT AaIsIie UeTwipe CTHXA.

I1, 2. 401,

Hoym mou ombackamean. Apoiinoii cyuica: 1) Te, xro
Aoumen mena paasieun; 2) Te, kro ceiivac menn mpepni-
BaeT,

I 2. 402—412.

Tmo a Buacy, voa noaodar wenodca! Bo spemena Mlexe-
nupa sReHcRue poan NCNnoIRAINCH MY@IIHamin.
IL. 2. 415—420.

Aaa doavwunemba amo duaa wkpa, Upusozuasn pycesan
nEpa 6paa B TO BpeMa NABICKANITHIM JAROMCTROM, emle
ne BCeMH OeHCHIbIM.

II. 2, 425—427.

Pacckas Inea Audone, B KOTOPAM OW TIOBECTRYET O IAa-
aemmn Tpow. [Mpuam — tposmcrnii mapn, wmym ekydui.
IL. 2, 428,

ITupp —cwn  Axuaaa, ognu n3 rpeveckux somiedf,

UPIMESAITA 4925

npomkmnx v Tpow B xepesannom wone. Dupkanckuii
abepu — THEP.
I1. 2. 434—435.

dunngms, wepbacns — TOPMNULL, BIATLIC N3 repaan-
AMEIL
1. 2. 452

Havon — Tpon.
I % 9

Hapmep (ground) — eTosuue, caMpie JeLICBBIC MeCTa,
IIL 2. 12—13.

Tep.ammnm—n CTAPHANBIX NEeCHAX M TeaTpasbibix
AelierBax — mecrTokoe capaguncroe GoaecTno.

IIN. 2. 90—91.

Jmu caoba ne mou, T. e, He BLITERAWT H3 MOUX CAOR,
ne UMelT OTHOUMEHHA K veMy-inbo MHOIO crazanmomy.
HI. 2, 99—100.

bpymaawsno ... kanumaasnoe mean. Jociosman mnepe-
JAada, OOGJEMI!BIHI.E Goanmmmernom nepenojon, Hrpwst cion
B noganuanke: Brutus—brute part, n Capitol—capital.

L. 2. 125—127.

Konek-ckakynok (Hobby-horse) — ojiua na enryp nmapoi-
HOT'O TeATpa — KYRIQ KROHA, prBILUIBIl.Iﬂ.ﬁGN na arrTepe,
roTOpLIii Takum o6pazom npespamaics so neaganka, Ilog
BANAAMEeM nypuranckoii npononexw, ona Bumimiia nag obn-
Xoxa, ma uro n skasyercs Gaizaza, woropyo gwrapyer
Iamaer,

IIL 2. 130.
Maaenwo (malhecho) — uenanckoe ciopo: aiogeanme.

Il 2 145,

Ce mpudyams pasz, n 1. 1 Puema n nerycersennocts
CJOra OTTERAIOT PALITPLIBACMYIO HITEPMEANIO, KAK «Ibecy
B npeces,
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11, 2. 227—232.

«Mumeaobkan. Ho 6 kakoa cavieae? B nepenocnon. —
«The Mouse-trap». Marry, how? Tropically. Hazauue
1603 r. aaer «trapically», 1. e, nrpy caos, woropas, Guiry
MOIKET, HOAPAAYMCBACTCH i HPI NPaBILIBHOM HauepTa-
wini, — B nepesoje mojcrapien aungornanuii kaaamGyp.
aMBlIlICIOBRA — t(ll("llelloﬂllﬂﬂn.

I 2. 234.

Xop — p anrauiickom Tearpe anyo, noacuAwgee eii-
CTBIE.
I 2. 235—236.

Toakobamean, B nynoasnom tearpe aeiictene momemsmy
CTOAKOBATEALY.
111. 2. 240—242.

«Bawbaem k mwenvio kapkawwuii Gopon», Mekauen-
nan unrara pa crapuuuoii nuecw «Hernnman Tpareins
o Pnuapye Tpernemn.

1. 2. 246.
I'ekama — noazemnoe Goiecrso, BIACTHTCALHIA HOUN
1 AYHB, Hage B Tpasst Boauebnoii enaoii.

111, 2. 2569—262,
Myems naavwem, n v. & Hopuwauyomy, orpuicor na Gaa-
AL,

111, 2. 269.
Moii saanii davon, n 1. 1. Buirs MOeT, 0TPLIBOK N3
Gaaaaan,

IIL 2. 320—321.

Kaanyes omuaw Gopaint w apadwmeanint, 1. . MONMI
pyRaMiL.
I 2. 327—328.

Iloka mpaBa pacmem, Xiaam JOUIAAL MOWEET OKOAeTH
(Iorosopka.)

UPHMEMARNA 427
I 4. 42—43.

Ha weae. .. cuennem posy axboii. — Hamer un waoiisge-
mie Gayung.
L 4. 49.

Jma kpens w naomnan wponada — ey,
I 4. 50,
Kak nepeo Cydoan, v. e. Rag nepejy cyiuanim iuem,

I 4. 127—130.

O, ne cwompu. . . cacan Gueemo kpobu! dru caona olipa-
wennt k& Hpnspary.
HL & 171172,

Fowa bosucascoeme Gaarcaobenva, n k Bax sa nua npudy,
T. €. KOrja Bui, uHakomel, mogmuiere Oaarocaomnemus,
aro Gyler HPHAHAKOM TAKOrO AYIUEBHOrO OUHIIEHIA, 4TO
icaM upuAy K BaM upocurth GaarocaoninTih Memns.

HI & 193—196.

Badepumecs ¢lkaemkow na kpwowy... da w cionaiime
uew — cenlaka Ha uenapecruyio wam Gacimio,
IIL & 211,

Bom, kmo meneps yckopum wawn cdopu. Dt caosa
ornocares & Hoaommo,
1V, 2. 29—30.

Bew, auca, u 6ee sa neit—caopa 13 jerckoii urpl,
1V, 3. 20—285. g

Hekuit eciia noawmuneckuw wepbeit. B nojummnuke urpa
caos: worms (uepsn) oauozsyuno ¢ Worms (ropox Bopme
ma Peiine, rge mneogmokparno cofmnpaica mmnepermii
ceiinm),

IV. 5. 24—25.

On wdem ¢ wceaaon, nepaobuna na myave. Hasomumii,
OTHPABIABIINECA 32 MOpe, YRPAUIAIT NWLAANY PakoBumoii.
Hapag mumrpunya mepeiko CIymiut MacKo0 411 BI0-
Giennpix.
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IV. 5. 40—42.

FoBopam, y cobut omey dvia aaednuk. Cywecrnosaan
napoguan Jeremia o gouepn xJebunka, koropyo Xpueroe
34 €¢ CRYLOCThL NPeBpaTig B comy,

IV. 5. &6.

Baaenmunof dens — 14 weppain, Korga Moaoiuie 1ioin
nAeBymRn rajaor 1 meuyr spebuii, urobut maiitn cebe
«Baxenrnmy» man «Basewrnman, HPuoraa «Baxemrnnoiin
CUNTAIACH NepBaf JCBYUIRA, YBUJAGHHAHX B ATO YTpo.

IV. 5. 152-153.

T6oe deaymne Gabecumen cnoana, noka ne dpormem vawa,
T. e. TBoe Geaymne OGyier ypasunopemeno jtocroiimoii
MeCTBIO,

IV. 5. 166—168.

Az, kak npaka k omomy wdem! Apyroc anauenne caona
wheel — «npunesy. Torga embica atoil wpaswr Gyger: aAx,
kak amom npune6 coda wdem!n

V. 5. 166—168.

Imo aveubuii dopewkuwil, n 1. X — Temunii no cMuicay
HAMEK Ha kaxyo-to Gaxrajy.

IV. 5. 170172, 175—180.

Bom posmapun, n 7. 1. Oweansn paziaer gsernt (Goirn
momer, poobpamkaemuie) coolpaszno ¢ ux CHMBOIHMECKIM
anavenenm, Ilpmaaro cuaurars, ure poamapunm («sepHan
NAMATED) W TPOMELIM [BET («Aym.m? ona xaer Jaapry,
6mTe momer npummman ero sa lamiera; yrpon («mpm-
TBOPCTBOD M «0cTh) 1 roaybiii («HeBEpPHOCTEN) — KOPOIO;
pyTy («packaamue» u «ccropbHoe BocHOMHEANIEN) OHA JaeT
RopoJeBe, a Tarsoe Geper celie, YRA3LIBAA NPH HTOM, UTO
¥ NHX pasnoe ocuopamie moentsh ee. «OrTamunen — repain-
Awvecknif Tepyumin: npusmak, oranvaomnii repG miagmei
auann poga. Mapraputky (Tode 03NAMAIOMIYIO «PHTBOP-
crBon) Oeeama gaer, BepoaTHO, Kopoaese se. Ciosa o
PUAARAX («BepuocThn) MoryT ormocntsea k Fopagmo,

NPIMESANNA &Y

V. 7. 96.

On o mebe npusnaaca, r. c. rosopn o rebe, npusuaa
THOC NPEROCXOACTRO B OXTOBAMNIL.

V. 7. 198,
Aa, oan youliemba nem cbamoli augumut, T, ¢. CHBATOCTL
MeeTa Me MOKeT caymnth sawnrow yGulpge (Famaiery).

IV, 7. 190—191.

Onuw npotidym, Gon Guwitdem w weenwuna, T. ¢, CICanl
upoiigyT, — ncuesner u RO Miue aTa skenckas ciaboctn.
V. 1. 10—12,

Omewda apro. — B noganuuure argal, nexakennoe Jatinm-
CcRoe ¢rgo (NTak; CIeAOBATCALIO).

i P

Xooua Boopywcennwiii, B nogammmure nurpa cios: The
first that ever bore arms (llepsmii, y woro Guii repb —
Iepemii, y roro Guian pysn).

V. 1. 36—37.

To nokaiica, n nyern reba nopecar. (Ilorosopra.)
V. 1. 86—88.

Prozu — coberpento cuaakns (loggals) — urpa, upn Koro-
poii NAIKN MeTANch B ACPEBARMBIE KPYHOR.
V. L 115119,

Tw 6 neit nymaewnes, .. Jnanwm, Mol RYMAcUbeA. B no,1-
AUNHARe nrpa caon: lie («wiemaThy; «uaxoinThedr) u lie
(«aravep»). Hymanwya — g nojummnnge clies («romnn).

V. 1. 129, 1924,

Aan kakow xpucmuanuna. .. dan kakolt zpucmuanku, . .?
B nojimuunke man — «veIoBer» (CI0BO 03NAMAIOWEE B TO
e BPOMA «MYIRTHAA), W WONan — CGREAUINHAD,

V. 2. 43.

Il wnow Geakuxr Buicnpennur ciahen, B uonnimmie

nrpa caos: «And many such-like Ases of great charge»,
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kotopasn, ¢ Goanmoii naTamkoi, moraa 6m Gmrn nepegana -

crnxom upoje: «ll mMuoro conpmmenunix Tagko caop
(rane ocaon)n.

Y. 2. 65.
Cinax aweae uzdponvent w moeft nadencdoit, T. e. gobnica

nabpannn ua npecroa, xora s .cam nagesaca Gurrn na-
Gpamnniy,

Y. 2 AT
Hodexcaan nwoauna co ckopaynkoii na makywke. Cun-

TaJoeh, WTo nuroanga naunnaer GerarTn, eagpn Bhlay-

nupmucs ua aiiga.
Y. 2. 242,

Mon neaoblkoemu 6an nocayycwm doanoii. B noganmre
nrpa caon: foil — «pamipan u  foil — cvoanran (MokAn-

AnlBaeMan 1ox Aparogenssiii maMenn Aim UPHAAHIGL OMY

Goanmero Gacera),
Y. 2. 203.
B cbow ace cemv kyauk nonaaca, Yuenwiii wyins, cay-

sapnii nrngesopasm LI OPUMANED, MOGKET 1 caM 1no-
HACTREA B CHJAOK,

- LS
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