EEAKBRPAEXEZAR -

(5) B P #EH (Prediction) : HERZERFILMBRE > RBEE
EFAT S aBREHEEREGRAES ? K RA
7 %B/HA?

(6) MAHEARIE ( Thinking and Feeling) : EE AW B ARH
BRERE BHRFASH AR - EOUREED How
do they feel? What are they thinking? How would you feel?

(7) HEE&% (Sound Only): EEF - H&HE - WJREE
MBREENBT RERZRTE - OFEINEL
A o

(8) HEEE ( Watchers and Listeners) : —EAEmERE R
S—dHHEEY  ENRZ2HBEEZAFNWEZRMN
o DHAGEEZE A RS c KA U—FEBHERZR A
EERYE B-YRAZBHERE  AEEH > KBRS
il 5E BH R

(9) # & (Telling the Story): SEEBEBEZHHEL T -
BARBRERBABEGKEZR  FHRBEBRMK
o & -

(10) XAt Eb# ( Culture Comparison): FEH#E @ &R A

Z XAt - fE— b -

Y- SRR/ R RS

B SCRIESERARBNER RTHRER 24 TREE
54 BRBREL  HMREN - B TEEREEN > AERBLERR
1R 8 B 1 S R 1 B B A SR RE BB A EAK L
EL RBERHEHETHRY 2FEG I oERACHBHIRY -
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HIE N 2 RN E - FEMEIEE RENEE » 24 ¢RI T
o UTREHEELRBY LT (William Shakespeare) HI I E
¥¢ (Hamlet) SRMIBIA :

Hamlet
Prince of Denmark

ACT 1|

The Ghost
It looks like King Hamlet...
It’s impossible! King Hamlet is dead!
We must tell Horatio, Prince Hamlet’s friend. Perhaps the Ghost wants
to give a message to the Prince.
What do you want? Speak to us! I will tell the Prince. Perhaps the Ghost
will speak to him.
This is a bad sign. Something sinister is happening in Denmark.
I hate this place. My uncle and my mother are so happy. How can they
forget my father so soon?
My lord, I saw your father last night. Come to the castle at midnight.
Then, you will understand...
T am your father’s spirit. If you ever loved me, revenge my murder!
Murder?
My wife, Gertrude, was unfaithful to me. My brother, Claudius,
murdered me. While I was sleeping in my garden, he poured poison in
my ear. The sun is rising. I must go. Hamlet, temcmbetme..'.
I shall investigate my father’s death. I shall pretend to be mad. If it is
true, I will kill my uncle.
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Ophelia:

Ophelia:

Hamlet:

Polonius:

Polonius:
Polonius:
Claudius:

Polonius:

Clandius:

Polonius:

Polonius:

ACT I

Hamlet and Ophelia
Father, Hamlet looked so sad, He was only half dressed. He stared at me
and then he left without saying a word.
Is he mad for your love?
I don’t know, but I think so.
I must tell the King and Queen.
My lord, Hamlet’s love for my daughter has made him mad.
That is possible... but how can we know for sure?
We shall hide while Hamlet and Ophelia are talking .We shall listen to
their conversation and discover the truth. You will see that I am right.
That is agoodidm'l’hm,yougoanddoif.
Ophelia, you must help us find out the truth about Prince Hamlet’s
madness. ’
I will obey you, Father.
Quickly, here he comes. Pretend that you are reading.
I must stop thinking and do something. Look, there is Ophelia. Why is

she standing there? Is it a trap ?
Iloved you once.
1 believed so.
No, I never loved you! All women are stupid. Nobody should get
married. Go away to a nunnery. :
Poor Hamlet. Everybody admired him before. He was the perfect prince. |
Now his mind is ruined. Helpm sweet heavens. '
(Think) Perhaps Hamlet knows my secret.
We must watch him carefully. It is dangerous when a prince is mad.
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ACT I

The Play

' Why are you behaving so strangely?

What’s the matter with you? _

Tell us what you are thinking about. We are your friends.

Nothing !

(Think) I think they are spying on me. I can’t trust anyone except
Horatio.

My lord, some traveling actors arrive at Elsinore.

Well, 'I’hat gives me an idea. I will put some extra words in their play.
Put the Ghost’s story in it! If Claudius is afraid, I will know he is guilty.

The play begins, they are all there and watching. On the stage, while the player King

is sleeping, the murderer pours poison in his ear.

Claudius:  Stop the play !

Hamlet:  Did you see that? The King is afraid. The Ghost’s story is true!

After the play, Clandius feels very guilty so he goes to pray in the church. Hamlet
finds him.
Claudius:  Maybe God can forgive me if I pray very pious for I’ve murdered my
own blood brother.
i Hamlet: (think) It would be easy for me to kill him now. But if I kill him while
he is praying, his soul will go to heaven. I want him to go to hell. I'll

wait for another opportunity.
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ACT IV

Murder and Exile
Hamlet, why did you offend the King?
Mother, why did you betray my father?

Are you going to kill me? Help! Help!

(kill the listener)

Help! Murder!

What have you done? You have killed Polonius!

1 thought it was the King! I’m sorry to kill this poor fool. But Mother,
I’m not as bad as you. You killed the King and married his brother.

What do you mean?
Hamlet, don’t hurt your mother. Remember that you must kill Claudius. |

Don’t waste time!
Gertrude:  What is he looking at? He’s mad. Oh, my poor son!
Hamlet: Can’t you see him, Mother?
Gertrude:  Hamlet, there is nothing.

No, Mother. Look at my father’s picture. He was a good, brave,
handsome man. Remember him and stay away from Claudius!
I will remember, Hamlet.
But when Claudius kisses you, you will forget everything and tell him

my secrets.

No, I promise I won’t forget.
Now, I must take away Polonius’s body. Goodnight.

Hamlet is dangerous. I will send him to England. Perhaps he will
recover from his madness in a different country. William and Richard,
go with him and look after him.
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(Think) I will send secret letters to the King of England. I will tell the
King to execute Hamlet as soon as he arrives. When he is dead, I will be
safe.

ACT YV

Suicide
Claudius, you killed my father, I'll be going to have a revolution !
No, Laertes, Hamlet is responsible for everything!
But how did my father die? Why isita secret?
Be patient, my friend. When I have explained everything, you will
understénd.
What is the matter with my sister?
She has lost her mind, poor girl.
Hamlet killed my father. My father is dead; he will never come again,

Do you see this ? Oh God !

Hamlet is very popular with the people. It was impossible to punish him.
The best thing was to send him to England.

He has killed my father and driven my sister out of her mind! I won’t
forget him forever. I would do anything to get my revenge. I'm glad. I
will kill him.

I have bad news. Ophelia is dead. She wanted to put flowers on the
willow tree. While she was climbing, she slipped and fell into the river.
Then she drowned.

Was it suicide?

Nobody knows. Perhaps it was an accident.
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ACT VI

.1 he Rest is Silence

Now Hamlet has killed my father and my sister.

You must challenge Hamlet to a fencing match. He loves this sport. He

will certainly agree. And if this plan doesn’t work, I will poison Hamlet
. with a glass of wine.

Yes, and I shall put poison on the tip of my sword. If I cut him, he will

die.

1 am sorry for your father’s death.

I accept your apology, Hamlet. Now, let’s begin the fight.

Here is a drink for you, Hamlet, if you are thirsty. Good luck to you!
Bottoms up, Hamiet!

No, Gertrude. Don’t drink it!

Help me, I am dying!

We are all going to die. The sword and the drink were poisoned. The
King is to blame.

Before 1 die, I have my revenge. This is for my father.

I shall kill myself, too _

No, you must live. Tell the truth to the world. Tell my story.
Goodnight, My dear Prince. May your soul rest in peace.
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