Reader’s Theater Act I Scene iv
Characters needed: 
Narrator     Ghost     Hamlet     Horatio     Marcellus     Sound effects     Director     
Stage Director  
	Narrator
	Hamlet joins Horatio and Marcellus posted outside the castle to defend Denmark from Fortinbras king of Norway. They are at the bottom of the stairs slowly patrolling 

	Hamlet
	The air is biting cold

	Horatio
	Yes, it is definitely cold

	Hamlet
	What time is it?

	Horatio
	A little before twelve, I think.

	Marcellus
	No, it’s just after twelve; I heard the clock strike.

	Horatio
	Really? I didn’t hear it.  So it’s nearly the time with the ghost likes to appear

	Narrator
	Trumpets play offstage and two cannons are fired. 

	Horatio
	What does that mean, sir?

	Hamlet
	The king is staying up all night drinking and dancing.  As he guzzles down his German wine, the musicians make a ruckus to celebrate his draining another cup.

	Horatio
	Is that a tradition?

	Hamlet
	Yes, it is.  But though I was born here and should consider that tradition part of my own heritage, I think it would be better to ignore it than practice it.  Other countries criticize us for our loud partying.  They call us drunks and insult our Nobel titles.  And our drunkenness does detract from our achievements, as great as they are, and lessens our reputations.   It happens sometimes that one little defect in these people will make them look completely bad to other people.  A tiny spot of evil casts doubt on their good qualities and ruins their reputations. 

	Narrator
	The GHOST enters at the mid level of the stairs. 

	Horatio
	Look, sir- here it comes

	Narrator
	Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus look up to the ghost 

	Hamlet
	Angels, protect us! Whether you’re a good spirit or a cursed demon, whether you bring heavenly breezes or blasts of hell fire, whether your intentions are good or evil, you will look so strange I want to talk to you.  I’ll call you “Hamlet Senior,” “King,” “Father,” “royal Dane.” Answer me! Don’t drive me crazy with curiosity, but tell me by your church buried bones have burst out of their coffin, and why your tomb where we quietly buried you has opened up its heavy marble jaws to spit you out.  What could it mean that you have put on your armor again, you corpse, and have you come back to look at the moon, making the night terrifying and stirring us humans with supernatural fears? Why? What do you want from us? What should we do? 

	Narrator
	The GHOST motions for HAMLET to come with it.  

	Horatio
	It wants you to go off with it, as if it wants to tell you something alone.

	Marcellus
	Look how politely it’s point you to a place that’s farther away.  But don’t go.

	Horatio
	Definitely not.

	Hamlet
	It’s not going to speak, so I’ll follow it

	Narrator
	Hamlet slowly begins to walk up to the midlevel of the stairs to try to meet the GHOST. Horatio and Marcellus follow.  As Hamlet begins up the stairs the GHOST moves up to the next level.  

	Horatio
	Don’t do it, sir.

	Hamlet
	Why, what’s the danger? I don’t value my life one bit.  And as for my soul, how can the ghost endanger that, since it’s as immortal as the ghost is? Look, it’s waving me over again. I’ll follow it. 

	Horatio
	What if it tempts you to jump into the sea, sir? Or to the terrifying cliff that overhangs the water, where it takes on some other horrible form that drives you insane.  Thnk about it.  To the edge of these makes people feel despair even at the best of times.  All they have to do is look into its depths and hear it roar far below

	Hamlet
	It’s still waving to me.  – Go ahead, I’ll follow.

	Marcellus
	You’re not going sir.

	Narrator
	Marcellus and Horatio try to hold Hamlet back

	Hamlet
	Let go of me

	Horatio
	Calm down.  You’re not going anywhere

	Hamlet
	It’s my fate calling me.  Every nerve in my body is now as tough as steel.  The ghost is still waving me over.  Let me go, gentlemen. (he draws his sword)  I swear, if anyone holds me back, I’ll make a ghost of him! I Say, get away! – Go ahead, I’ll follow you.

	Narrator
	Marcellus and Horatio stay at the mid level of the stairs and Hamlet continues up the stairs.

	Horatio
	His imagination is making him crazy.

	Marcellus
	Let’s follow them.  It’s not right to obey his orders to let him go alone. 

	Horatio
	Go ahead and follow him.  But what does all this mean, where will it all end? 

	Marcellus
	It means that something is rotten in the state of Denmark

	Horatio
	If that’s true, we should let God take care of it.

	Marcellus
	No, let’s follow him. 




