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Monologue:
“O that this too too solid flesh would melt,
Thaw, and resolve itself into a dew!
Or that the Everlasting had not fix'd
His canon 'gainst self-slaughter! O God! God!
How weary, stale, flat, and unprofitable
Seem to me all the uses of this world!
Fie on't! ah, fie! 'Tis an unweeded garden
That grows to seed; things rank and gross in nature
Possess it merely. That it should come to this!
But two months dead! Nay, not so much, not two.
So excellent a king, that was to this
Hyperion to a satyr; so loving to my mother
That he might not beteem the winds of heaven
Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earth!
Must I remember? Why, she would hang on him
As if increase of appetite had grown
By what it fed on; and yet, within a month
Let me not think on't! Frailty, thy name is woman!-”

Play Synopsis:
The ghost of the King of Denmark tells his son Hamlet to avenge his murder by killing the new
king, Hamlet's uncle. Hamlet feigns madness, contemplates life and death, and seeks revenge.
His uncle, fearing for his life, also devises plots to kill Hamlet.

Read the Play Here:
https://folger-main-site-assets.s3.amazonaws.com/uploads/2022/11/hamlet_PDF_FolgerShakes
peare.pdf
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