
(Hamlet and her Consciences enter, thinking 
they’re alone.)

HAMLET
To be, or not to be, that is the question: 

CONSCIENCE #1 
Whether ‘tis nobler in the mind to suffer
The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune,

CONSCIENCE #3
Or to take arms against a sea of troubles,
And by opposing end them?  

HAMLET
To die: to sleep,
No more; 

CONSCIENCE #2
And by a sleep to say we end
The heart-ache 

CONSCIENCE #3
And the thousand natural shocks
That flesh is heir to. 

HAMLET
‘Tis a consummation
Devoutly to be wish’d.  To die, to sleep;

CONSCIENCE #1
To sleep, 

CONSCIENCE #2
Perchance to dream-- 

HAMLET
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: 

CONSCIENCE #1
For who would bear the whips and scorns of time

CONSCIENCE #2
But that the dread of something after death,

HAMLET
The undiscover’d country from whose bourn
No traveller returns, puzzles the will,
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CONSCIENCE #1 
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of?

CONSCIENCE #3
Thus conscience does make coward of us all;

(Hamlet notices Ophelio in the corner.)

HAMLET 
--Soft you now!

(Hamlet’s Consciences disappear.)
Beat 31

HAMLET (cont'd)
The fair Ophelio!

OPHELIO
Good my lady,
How does your honour for this many a day?

HAMLET
I humbly thank you; well, well, well.

OPHELIO
My lady, I have rememberances of yours
That I have longed to redeliver.
I pray you now receive them.

(Ophelio tries to give Hamlet the box he 
has brought with him.)

HAMLET
No, not I.
I never gave you aught.

OPHELIO
My honored lady, you know right well you did,
And with them words of so sweet breath composed
As made the things more rich.  Their perfume lost,
Take these again.

(Hamlet refuses to take the box.  Ophelio 
places it down on the ground.)

OPHELIO (cont'd)
There, my lady.

HAMLET 
I did love you once.
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OPHELIO
Indeed, my lady, you made me believe so.

HAMLET
You should not have believed me; I loved you not.

OPHELIO
I was the more deceived.

HAMLET
I could accuse me of such things that it were better my 
mother had not borne me.  Farewell.

(Hamlet starts to leave.)

OPHELIO
O, help her, your sweet heavens!

HAMLET
If thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool; for wise women know 
well enough what monsters you make of them.  Farewell.

(Hamlet takes the box and leaves.)
Beat 32

(King Claudius and Polonius join Ophelio 
from their hiding place.)

KING CLAUDIUS
Love! Her affections do not that way tend;
Nor what she spake, was not like madness.  
There’s something in her soul.
She shall with speed to England.

LORD POLONIUS
But yet do I believe the origin of her grief
Sprung from neglected love.
My lord, do as you please;
But, if you hold it fit, after the play
Let her queen mother all alone entreat her
To show her grief: and I’ll be placed in the ear
Of all their conference.  If she find her not,
To England send her.

KING CLAUDIUS
It shall be so:
Madness in great ones must not unwatch’d go.

Beat 33

(THE LIGHTS CHANGE.  We’re at the Royal 
Court’s theater.  Hamlet meets up with 
Horatia.)
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