
Hamlet-	By	William	Shakespeare	

Prince	Hamlet	of	Denmark’s	father	is	dead,	and	his	uncle,	his	father’s	brother,	has	married	his	mother.	
The	play	opens	at	night,	where	the	guards	have	been	frightened	by	a	ghost	that	looks	like	the	king.	They	

have	asked	Horatio,	Hamlet’s	best	friend,	to	come	and	witness.	

SCENE I. Elsinore. A platform before the castle. 

FRANCISCO at his guard post. Enter to him BERNARDO. They speak, then enter HORATIO and MARCELLUS- they 
greet each other. 
HORATIO 
Friends to this ground. 

MARCELLUS 
And liegemen to the Dane. 

FRANCISCO 
Give you good night. 
MARCELLUS 
O, farewell, honest soldier: 
Who hath relieved you? 
FRANCISCO 
Bernardo has my place. 
Give you good night. 

Exit 

MARCELLUS 
Holla! Bernardo! 

BERNARDO 
Say, 
What, is Horatio there? 

HORATIO 
A piece of him. 

BERNARDO 
Welcome, Horatio: welcome, good Marcellus. 
MARCELLUS 
What, has this thing appear'd again to-night? 
BERNARDO 
I have seen nothing. 

MARCELLUS 
Horatio says 'tis but our fantasy, 
And will not let belief take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded sight, twice seen of us: 
Therefore I have entreated him along 
With us to watch the minutes of this night; 
That if again this apparition come, 
He may approve our eyes and speak to it. 
HORATIO 
Tush, tush, 'twill not appear. 
BERNARDO 
Sit down awhile; 
And let us once again assail your ears, 
That are so fortified against our story 
What we have two nights seen. 

 

MARCELLUS 
Horatio says we’re imagining it, and won’t 
let himself believe anything about this 
horrible thing that we’ve seen twice now. 
That’s why I’ve begged him to come on our 
shift tonight, so that if the ghost appears he 
can see what we see and speak to it. 

	

BARNARDO 
Sit down for a while, and we’ll tell 
you again the story you don’t want 
to believe, about what we’ve seen 
two nights now. 

	



HORATIO 
Well, sit we down, 
And let us hear Bernardo 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 beating one,-- 

Enter Ghost 

MARCELLUS 
Peace, break thee off; look, where it comes again! 

BERNARDO 
In the same figure, like the king that's dead. 

MARCELLUS 
Thou art a scholar; speak to it, Horatio. 
BERNARDO 
Looks it not like the king? Mark it, Horatio. 

HORATIO 
Most like: it harrows me with fear and wonder. 

BERNARDO 
It would be spoke to. 

MARCELLUS 
Question it, Horatio. 
HORATIO 
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 I charge thee, speak! 

MARCELLUS 
It is offended. 

BERNARDO 
See, it stalks away! 
HORATIO 
Stay! Speak, speak! I charge thee, speak! 

Exit Ghost 

	

HORATIO 
Well, let’s sit down and 
listen to Barnardo tell us. 

	

BARNARDO 
Last night, when that star to the west 
of the North Star had travelled across 
the night sky to that point where it’s 
shining now, at one o'clock, 
Marcellus and I— 

	

BARNARDO 
Doesn’t he look like the king, Horatio? 
HORATIO 
Very much so. It’s terrifying. 
 

	

HORATIO 
What are you, that you walk out 
so late at night, looking like the 
dead king of Denmark when he 
dressed for battle? By God, I 
order you to speak. 

	


