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ACT ONE, SCENE ONE /
THE CASTLE AT ELSINORE

Claudius, the new king of Denmark, addresses the royal court.

Ring

Goosl friends, though yet of my dear brother’s death

The memory be green and it is right to bear our hearts

In grief, yet we must bear remembrance of ourselves,

And so in sorrow and in joy have we our sometime
sister wed to be our queen.

But now, my cousin Hamlet, and my son,

How is it that the clouds still hang on you?

Ham]et

Not so, my lord. [ am too much in the sun.

Queeh

Good Hamlet, cast thy gloomy colour off

4



® R )—bOKEENIR-Z0Ha LICHDFT.

[Search |DPHMIARZRUIZVWETZANDUT Enter F—%3fdL. ZOBAINSFENZIR-SADIIN
FRSNFT, HIOR—IJIIRZEE(E. TSIHDIRBIRI=IIWILET,

Search:|Horatio| E

< C O 8 www decpub.com/Subscriptions/RealReads/ClassicLiterature/E

Click the Back button to returmn to the previously viewed page.
Click a link to go to a page where the search term 'Horatio’ was found.

'ﬁﬁ'j@/{— }(:Eé 1. Page 5: tumn their worlds upside down. Horatio Hamlet's loyal friend. After
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4. Page 9: Hail to your lordship. Hamlet Horatio - what brings you here to

5. Page 9: — what brings you here to court? Horatio My lord, I came to see your
6. Page 9: I shall not look upon his like again. Horatio My lord, I think I saw him

7. Page 9: Hamlet The king, my father? Horatio Aye, my lord, the king. His
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