


Elsinore, Denmark.

Scene 1 Act 1

Look, it comes 
again!

Look, 
Horatio! It 
is the King!

We’ve both seen 
it, Horatio. I swear, 

it’s the spirit of 
our dead king.

Rubbish!

Has this 
thing appeared 
again tonight? I have seen 

nothing.

And you won’t! 
There are no such 

things as ghosts. You’re 
like scared children, 

the pair of you.
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What are you, 
that steals the night 
and the warlike form 
of our buried King?

I charge 
thee, speak!
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If you have 
knowledge of our 
country’s fate, tell 

me, so we can 
avoid it!

Stay and 
speak!

Stay! Speak 
to me!

‘Tis gone, 
and will not 

answer.

Behold! 
It comes 
again!

Stay! Speak, 
speak! I charge 

thee, speak!
It is 

offended!

See, it 
stalks away!
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Let’s do it! I 
know where we 
can fi nd him.

We must tell young 
Hamlet, the dead king’s 
son, what we have seen 

this night. Upon my life, the 
spirit will speak to him. 

It wanted to 
speak, but then 
the cock crew, 

calling it back to 
the tomb.

‘Tis gone!
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Inside the castle of Elsinore.

Laertes, 
you wished 
to see me? 

My Liege, I beg your leave 
to return to France. I came to 

Denmark willingly to attend your 
coronation. That being done, 

my thoughts now bend towards 
France again.

I have written to the 
King of Norway, asking him to 

stop his nephew from dragging us 
into a needless war. Make your way 

to Norway as early as possible, 
and convey our offer of peace.

It shall 
be done.  

The loss of my 
dear brother, the King, 
is fresh in our memory. 
Yet life goes on, and as 

you know, I have taken his 
queen, for my bride. Let 

there be joy!

But fi rst, business. 
Fortinbras of Norway, is acting 
up again, wanting us to return 
the lands his father lost to my 

brother in the war. 

Scene 2 Act 1
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Once upon a time on a dark winter night, a ghost 
appears on the ramparts of Castle Elsinore in 
Denmark. It closely resembles the recently 
deceased king of Denmark. The guards see 
it fi rst, and then the scholar Horatio confronts 
it. But it doesn’t speak to them. Impatient to 
know what the ghost’s appearance means, 
they summon Hamlet, the prince of Denmark. 
Hamlet has returned to Denmark to attend 
his father’s funeral. Yet, he fi nds himself also 
attending his mother Gertrude’s wedding to his 
uncle Claudius, who has inherited the throne. 
What will the ghost tell Hamlet? 
One of the most intense and intriguing 
tragedies of all time is built upon the answer to 
this question. William Shakespeare’s ‘Hamlet’ 
is not just a story of a mad prince out to avenge 
his father’s death. It is also the story of the 
struggle of a nation against Fate. It is the story 
of human willpower battling the odds. It is not 
only the story of a man at war with the world 
around him, but also the story of a man in 
confl ict with his own mind. It is the story of 
a time when something is rotten in the state 
of Denmark.


