








HAS THIS
THING
APPEARED
AGAIN
TONIGHT?

I HAVE
SEEN
NOTHING.
HORATIO
SAYS 'TIS
BUT OLR
FANTASY.




IN THE
SAME
FIGURE LIKE

THE KING | hoks HE
THAT'S  NoT LIKE
DEAD.

THE KING?

MARK IT.

SN 5

WITH THAT FA!R
AND WARLIKE
FORM IN WHICH
THE MAJESTY OF
BLURIED DENMARK
Dib SOMETIMES
MARCH?



SHALL I
STRIKE

ME, [F THCL
ART PRIVY
TO THY
COLUNTRY'S
FATE.




IT FADED
ON THE
CROWING




THUS TWICE
BEFORE HATH
HE GONE BY
OUR WATCH.

TELL ME, HE

THAT KNOWS,
WHY THIS WATCH
-NIGHTLY TOILS.

THIS BODES
SOME STRANGE
ERUFPTION TC

OUR STATE.

OUR LAST KING, WHOSE
IMAGE EVEN NOW APPEARED
TO L3, WAS AS YOU KNOW
BY FORTINBRAS OF NCRWAY
DARED TO THE COMBAT,

IN WHICH OLIR

VALIANT HAMLET
DID SLAY THIS
FORTINBRAS,



WHO BY A SEALED Hi77
COMPACT DID  p57
FORFEIT WITH HIS -
LIFE HIS LANDS TO J3A™
HAMLET. »“’/ )
NOW, SIR, YOLING
FORTINBRAS HATH HERE
AND THERE SHARKED UP
A LIST OF LAWLESS
RESOLUTES
FOR TO RECOVER
OF US, BY STRONG
HAND, THOSE
LANDS HiS FATHER

LOST, THE SOURCE
CF THIS WATCH.

THE MORN,
IN RUSSET
MANTLE
CLAD, WALKS =

O’ER THE DEW
LET US IMPART FOR, LIPON
Ea‘;;g;; HH'ﬁE WHAT WE HAVE MY LIFE, THIS SPIRIT,
© SEEN TONIGHT DUMB TO LS, WILL
UNTO YOLING SPEAK TO HIM.
HAMLET,




THOUGH YET
OF HAMLET
OLR DEAR
BROTHER'S
DEATH THE
MEMORY BE
GREEN,

AND OLR
WHOLE
KINGDOM

o
CONTRACTED HAVE WE OLIR
IN ONE BROW SOMETIME
SISTER,

w ¥
, i /o J.i
TAKEN 4|l
TO WIFE. Ji=

FORTINBRAS,
HOLDING
A WEAK
SUPPOSAL
OF OLIR
WORTH,

HATH NOT FAILED TO
PESTER LIS WITH
MESSAGE IMPORTING
LT ) THE SURRENDER OF
G LM THOSE LANDS LOST BY

i HIS FATHER TO OLR

VALIANT BROTHER. /
[ 4 ‘ |
o/



WE HAVE HERE
WRIT TO NOEWAY,
UNCLE OF YOUNG
FORTINBRAS ~~

WHOC, IMPOTENT
AND BED-RID,
SCARCELY HEARS

OF THIS HIS
NEPHEW'S
PURPOSE~—

TO SUPPRESS
HIS FURTHER
GA[T HEREIN.

WE HERE DISPATCH
YOU, BEARERS OF
THIS GREETING TO
OLD NORWAY.

FAREWELL.,




WOULDST
THOL HAVE,
[AERTES?

YOLR LEAVE
AND FAVOR
TO RETURN
' TO FRANCE.

HAVE YOU YOUR \ I b
FATHER'S LEAVE? ——

BESEECH
WHAT SAYS YOU, GIVE
POLONILIS? HIM LEAVE

oy s




LESS THAN .
KIND. HOW IS IT

THAT THE

600D AND LET THINE DO NOT FOREVER THOU KNOW'ST

HAMLET, CAST EYE LOOK LIKE  WITH THY VAILED  ‘TiS COMMON.

THY NIGHTED ~ AFRIEND ON  LIDS SEEK FOR THY ALL THAT LIVES

COLOR OFF, DENMARK. NOBLE FATHER IN MUST DIE,
_ THE DUST. .

FASSING
THROLIGH
NATLIRE TO
1% ETERNITY.

k)



IF IT BE, WHY
SEEMS IT SO
PARTICLILAR
WITH THEE?

"SEEMS,”
MADAM?
NAY, IT IS,

I KNOW NOT

‘TIS SWEET AND
COMMENDABLE IN

TO GIVE
THESE
MOLRNING
DUTIES TO
YOUR
FATHER.

BUT YOU
MUST KNCW

YOUR FATHER |-

LOST A
FATHER,

*TIS NOT ALONE MY INKY
CLOAK, GOOD MOTHER--
NCR CLISTOMARY SUITS
OF SOLEMN BLACK, NOR
WINDY SUSPIRATION OF

FORCED BREATH, NO, NOR
THE FRUITFUL RIVER

iN THE EYE-——
THAT CAN DENOTE ME
TRULY.

THESE INDEED “SEEM,”
FOR THEY ARE ACTIONS

THAT A MAN MIGHT PLAY.

BLUT T HAVE THAT WITHIN
WHICH PASSETH SHOW--

THESE BUT TRE
TRAPPINGS AND THE
SUITS OF WOE.

YOUR NATLIRE, /U—\ ¥, |

THAT
FATHER LOST,
LOST HIS.

BUT TO PERSEVER
IN OBSTINATE
CONDOLEMENT 15 A
COURSE OF IMPIOLIS
STUBBORNNESS.
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