Hamlet

Act V Study Guide

Scene 1

1. Who was Yorick? 

__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
2.  How has Hamlet’s attitude toward death changed?

__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
3.  What dramatic function do the gravediggers have, and what theme do they express?

__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
4. Explain Hamlet’s reaction to Laertes’ behavior at Ophelia’s funeral?

__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
Scene 2

1.  Explain Hamlet’s remarks to Horatio about fate.
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
2.  Describe Hamlet’s state of mind before he fences with Laertes. How has Hamlet changed?
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
3.  Why does Hamlet apologize to Laertes?
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
4.  Explain who dies in the end and how each person dies.
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
5.  Why did it end this way?
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
6.  Who does Hamlet appoint to tell his story to the world? Why?
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
7.  Who will be the next King of Denmark?
__________________________________________________________________

__________________________________________________________________
1. If this had not been/ a gentlewoman, she should have been buried out o'/ Christian burial.

2. Where be your gibes now? Your/ gambols? your songs? your flashes of merriment,/ that were wont to set the table on a roar? Not one/ now, to mock your own grinning? quite chap-fallen?

3. her death was doubtful;/ And, but that great command o'ersways the order,/ She should in ground unsanctified have lodged/ Till the last trumpet: for charitable prayers,/ Shards, flints and pebbles should be thrown on her;/ Yet here she is/ allow'd her virgin crants,/ Her maiden strewments and the bringing home/ Of bell and burial.

4. O, treble woe/ Fall ten times treble on that cursed head,/ Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense/ Deprived thee of!

5. And thus awhile the fit will work on him;/ Anon, as patient as the female dove,/ When that her golden couplets are disclosed,/ His silence will sit drooping.

6. forty thousand brothers/ Could not, with all their quantity of love,/ Make up my sum.

7. they did make love to this employment;/ They are not near my conscience; their defeat/ Does by their own insinuation grow:/ 'Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes/ Between the pass and fell incensed points/ Of mighty opposites.

8. and is't not to be damn'd,/ To let this canker of our nature come/ In further evil?

9. I dare not confess that, lest I should compare with/ him in excellence; but, to know a man well, were to/ know himself.

10. let/ the foils be brought, the gentleman willing, and the/ king hold his purpose, I will win for him an I can;/ if not, I will gain nothing but my shame and the odd hits.

11. If your mind dislike any thing, obey it: I will/ forestall their repair hither, and say you are not/ fit.
12. I am satisfied in nature,/ Whose motive, in this case, should stir me most/ To my revenge: but in my terms of honour/ I stand aloof;

13. Set me the stoops of wine upon that table.

14. Come, let me wipe thy face.

15. Why, as a woodcock to mine own springe, Osric;/ I am justly kill'd with mine own treachery.
16. In thee there is not half an hour of life;/ The treacherous instrument is in thy hand,/ Unbated and envenom'd: the foul practice/ Hath turn'd itself on me lo, here I lie,/ Never to rise again: thy mother's poison'd:/ I can no more: the king, the king's to blame.

17. If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart/ Absent thee from felicity awhile,/ And in this harsh world draw thy breath in pain,/ To tell my story.

18. Good night sweet prince:

19. For me, with sorrow I embrace my fortune:/ I have some rights of memory in this kingdom,/ Which now to claim my vantage doth invite me.

20. Take up the bodies: such a sight as this/ Becomes the field, but here shows much amiss./ Go, bid the soldiers shoot.

