(& 30

[Navy M) — EEIFEoZE —

koo & F

[hNavy bl o7y bid, CEOHRBICL>THETANLL Y POBEELHRICHEAT
Wl, [REEIN, BE2EEIN/] (L.1../That have a father killed, a mother stained (4.4.
56-57)) NA Ly FOFEWEEL D, 7205, BRI LI, HoEE X, ErEsEET
WKTAHICZ =T A TALL o THEALEDONERKBEOBIRTEDERSIND LI IT,
HEVE, 7U0—TATALDEETHL EHIC, RIZEDLNLIDTHS, HET LHIE
BORBIEICFEEL, HESNIUPEEDOREICHFS T 5 L) BRIWREC L5, HERI
ALy M o7oy ME, [TBEORBEICL>THRILTS] dn)yTAom—nbEAH SR
TWH LI, ZOT7Au=—id, o —o— 282 EE ) HEEL 55, BEOFY
A 7GRRTAEEI L, TOFFA Y OMKICE, TEOHFE L MHENE LIEDREELEA

N ZF
PPIREGSENDLOEEHEIEZEZDOTH S,

TEINLL Y MELZLEDERRIRD=ZDTH 5, HE—I3EILSNBBMOTEHEDE LA
THY (1.5. 10-13) , TNPEETAMERCEDOTAT VT4 —ICHDLEIDTH S, 8
IO T AEM TH Y (1.5. 38-39, 58-73) , TILBEEEENLNLL Y b L
[NV y M) OB IZIO-TFTATAORKRLOEMBTRELEDLILTHL, FZIIER
77— hv— FOEEE (1.5. 83-90) TH 5,

FRTE, CTEOSELZBW®RL, ZI00ELAMEE N NLLY M [NALY M 25, &
DEICLTHRLEDOD, HBHVIE, MEOTIRL-OI2EET S,

. TEO7A4TF 5714~

CTEOLZERICBICLINAL Y FOBRFHIIRDOBEN TH A,
Angels and ministers of grace defend us!
Be thou a spirit of health, or goblin damned,
Bring with thee airs from heaven or blasts from hell,
Be thy intents wicked or charitable,

Thou com’st in a quetionable shape
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That I will speak to thee. I'll call thee Hamlet,

King, father, royal Dane. Oh answer me.

Let me not burst in ignorance, but tell

Why thy canonised bones, hearsed in death,

Have burst their cerements; why the sepulchre,

Wherein we saw thee quietly enurned,

Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws

To cast thee up again. What may this mean,

That thou, dead corse, again in complete steel

Revisits thus the glimpses of the moon,

Making night hideous, and we fools of nature

So horridly to shake our disposition

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls?

Say, Why is this? wherefore? What should we do?
(1.4. 39-57)

—H 5T [#% - BE (remembrance) /R ZR\WH D (reality) | %EEFZ, 70—F1 7
AV M)y 7 EELL [BHE - SH (oblivion) /F 2 5 b D (appearance) | DH#FRIC
R LNaLy 1 itk oT, TEARAILE, [R5V (reity) | 25 [R2 2
b D (appearance) | & LTHA L2 &2 EKT 5, [{BFK - 1B (remembrance) /2 7\
b D (reality) | & [BRTE - & (oblivion) /2 % b D (appearance) | & DR DEEMH I
BHo NAL vy FODRIC, ‘Hamlet/ King, father, royal Dane’ (1.4. 44-45) #% ‘a questionable
shape’ (2.4. 43) THIADTH A, WELHAE, BELEH, R0V d D (reality) &
H.2 5% D (appearance) & DEFERIZITRV, BFT 5 D7, ‘But do not go with it ‘Do not
my lord> “You shall not go my lord.” ‘Be ruled, you shall not go’ (2.4. 62, 64, 80, 81)
VI T =T RERV— VA DOEELRLHIEEXRVI - T, TEOREEI NLL Y M i,
‘He waxes desperate with imagination.’ (1.4. 87) L#E§ 2K L — ¥ 2% ‘waxes’ L\ 9 F
BEHVEOL, NALY FOLOBEEBVETTNS &) ICEDILS, |

CEDS¥E % B /-7, ‘There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,/ Than are
dreamt of your philosophy.’ (1.5. 166-7) &R L—IF~NGES L )12, Kb ‘philosophy’
TEHFABFTELV [b0| OWFELZERTL20TH L, TEOSELHITIE, HNaly Mdd
) —PBE, ‘his philosophy’ ZHLDRET I LW TX 57259 H, ‘Oh answer me’ ‘What may this
mean?’ ‘Say, Why is this? wherefore? What should we do?” Z#iI/NA L v FDOEPELRFA WV
THoH EFARFICBREORATLD 5,
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TEIENL LY M2 Mark me’ (1.5. 2) ‘So art thou to revenge, when thou shalt hear.’
(7) L@ l, FVIKD LD,
I am thy father’s spirit,
Doomed for a certain term to walk the night,
‘And for the day confined to fast in fires,
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature
Are burnt and purged away. But that I am forbid
To tell the secrets of my prison house,
I could a tale unfold whose lightest word
Would harrow up thy soul, freeze thy young blood,
Make thy two eyes like stars start from their spheres,
Thy knotted and combined locks to part
And each particular hair to stand an end
Like quills upon the fretful porpentine.
But this eternal blazon must not be
To ears of flesh and blood.
(1.5. 9-22)

5

il

(REBRHDOROER] LERITEOFHEEHM DL, TNITHH

5

NA Ly ME, FERIZ,
59, RIFCRDOTAT V74— L CEERZRERT 5,

FEENLL Y POEMELIZIE, ‘our valiant Hamlet’ (1.1. 84), ‘our most valiant brother’
(1.2. 25), ‘Hyperion’ (1.2.140), ‘Hercules’ (1.2. 153), ‘Jove’ (3.4. 56), ‘Mars’ (57),
‘Mercurys’ (58) DX )12, MAICD AL I RESEWMALBELREIDA A=V TE b
b TRIEFEBRLTEOFELELEIO L) L LAY —1TFAD, ‘We do it wrong being so
majestical/To offer it the show of violence’ (1.1.143-4) &#EMET AL, EFNLL v Mg, ‘A
was a man, take him for all in all’ (1.2. 187) &, ETHHIRXBHETHANLL v M EELE
ROBTH o1 LUIET 5o 224, FHICHEEAT, BB COBLARHELITEICIES
BERMA LS TIERL, RALSPEVIILRWD, NALy FOEERIZ, BETHWAZ
E%, BT, 50, [\LDOE My father, methinks I see my father-—/ in my mind’s eye,
Horatio.’ (1.2. 184- 185)] TRAZNIIHEHE I N2V, BHEHLOREISNLAL Y FOT
ENDOFEEELED A, ‘Alas poor ghost!” (1.5. 4) LWV BFEFBEFOOEZOVTHAEDD L
DD,

TENE A EoZERK, NA Ly M, ‘O all you host of heaven! O earth ! what else? /And

shall T couple hell?” (1.5. 92-93) &, RICHHIZD FHITITHIMICDIMEL KD B, FL —
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VA ER =X TAFMbo T, WEIHBEORELEDE L L E, Swear’ (149, 155,161)

CTEOEPEENISOHIZAZ LR, Ny b INALy N OBBFIICEOEAKE B
LI EERLTIEWER WA ) D, ‘There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, /

Than are dreamt of your philosophy.’ (166) & \»9) S¥ET, NAl v MIRFELEKERZER
Bo THENLL Y FETEZOWTOHBZERVICL, B FD ‘philosophy’ D L% %
RTEETLHA) © o NA Ly Mid ‘poor ghost’ & [LOBIZEBEZFNTWVAHAIZH R
B EEERET] LOBETEO R NEE S v, BWEEKZEL THL Ly FOBEK
RBBIZHIEES Z L v, ORBBICBREMITTICIOEEZEYD, 5 ZTHHDM-
TVE YLy oRHOHE LI ELR S 2 W F % T, BIERIZZOEFIII) #H 5,

NALY ML, O—Br o230 EXNFUVRAI—VIZEDANATHAI EE2HKSE
HETT, ‘prison” &) BELXHVS,

HAMLET ... What have you, my good friends,
deserved at the hands of Fortune, that she sends you to prison
hither?

GUILDENSTERN Prison, my lord?

HAMLET Denmark’s a prison.

ROSENCRANTZ Then is the world one.

HAMLET A goodly one, in which there are many confines, wards, and
dungeons; Denmark being one o’ th’ worst.

ROSENCRANTZ We think not so my lord.

HAMLET Why then ’tis none to you, for there is nothing either good

or bad thinking makes it so. To me it is a prison.

(2.2. 230-240)

CHIETEN [BRBOMBLELZLIIELLNTWS] I am forbid/ To tell the secrets of
my prison house’) | L E) L EHVASETHL, - KV I TV VEFVT U ARSI = VI
BHEBTELRDP o205 NAaLby MY, BEEZBENEBEICEDE BRSO LTVWDLHD
292U, BE TAAL Y M i, NALy NIEENSEZESOSEL LTHYE
ZEFBHIEIZEST, BEELOMICHRBY Ik o7/ena by POBREFEEG ST #
BiERLTWAEDE, [EICE > TF Yy <— 27138/ (To me it is a prison) &\ ) Wi g3,

NAL Y POEBREBLZT, Noalby beTRLOFEZRL TV EDZERIZEIEDLNRLD
ThbH.BIHEDOHE, NALY NATEDTAT VT4 = DHEVEFEDL I LTk, 2N,

— 100 —



INaLy b — CEPFE-22E — (B

NLLY MPTEDTATF T4 — 2L L 2EBHRTL2OTIIER L, TELOR{LER
PET LI EZ2ERTLOELEED,

Bl Thaly M &, ZBUBEOT— M- FORFEIZH ) —~BUELRBFIEE, F—
V= FICRTEEDOLEERLI LY, ZOFEZHILEDITELV, KRB TEOFLH AL
ERAINLVY FERFEDBLLETTHE, £DONAL Y MEFRIZRD L) CHET 5,

Forth at your eyes your spirits wildly peep,
And, as the sleeping soldiers in th’alarm,
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements,
Start up and stand an end.

(3.4. 118-121)

ZDONALLV Y POERIL, —RBART, TED ‘my prison house’” OMELXHEITIE, T H)%b L
o lEBEDORILIC—EKT A,

I could a tale unfold whose lightest word

Would harrow up thy soul, freeze the young blood,
Make thy two eyes like stars start from their spheres,
d and combined locks to part

And each particular hair stand an end

Like quills upon the fretful porpentine.
(1.5. 13-20)

Bill Readings X, COZODHEFMEURT [EAZLDTEALDERLZILIITESL LD
72, ‘start’ ‘stand an end’ &\ ) FEMORMEVTEFT A I LIE, TEOHRBICEE IR L
Ly b LIZ, —BHEBOE) THERL IV RWEZELE LN TW LY, TENFIEHL
TVBEWVI ZETHD,] © Lik~b, Bill Readings DEHFEM LT [BHELTrvIT
BWEBELLNTWAE] ZNLALy MCEHIEAZ LT, BIfE [ha by M) @3N
LUy FeTUREDA—LEZBICARBIETIRLIZDEZELET I H\VWIESL ) D6 BWERIZE 2T
PDERZEIZ, CEDOTATY T4 —DRBATIEIZRL, NALy POER,S ZORMEREE
SHLEZIETH-72D72,

. 70—7 17 ZDILSE

‘“The serpent that did sting thy father’s life/ Now wears his crown’ (1. 5. 38-39) &, 7
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O—F4 T7ADRKRLEERTAITENDSEIZ, ‘O my prophetic soul!/ My uncle?” (1.5. 4
0-41) EFTTITEBEL L ICEZANLL Y Mo, X270 —FT 7 ADIPREEZTFREL TV
b, —HIBTI/O—T 4 TARBENICER L -2REPL S, FULHOMETHEE
‘satyr’ ICHEZ A2 EHDHD, NALY PO O—FT A4 T AT ABEEIIHLILTH S, T
FOERIZOBEYEETLIOENLL, NAL Yy MBEIhzEEDbLRV, 0L, BLw
EEIDITBRDEIICRZ B NA Ly MY D#EELZHELES T, [EREDOFIR] (the ta-
ble of my memory)(1.5.98) 1Z[ Aid, fHEEAR, #EA, LrdERAD ) 5] (one may smile,
and smile, and be a villain) (106) L B XET DI BROWMVITXICARZ 5, CEDOSEDH
T, 7 0—=F4 T AOREFEHT LI &iE, NALy MIEoTRDBHHEMAFENLHICA
25 BIWE [INAVy N 7 0—T 14T ADTE L KM R4 LBL L, Kz BIHRA
DBUEHIBEICEZALPETH %,

NLL Y VORFE$ToT, =€ 75V EXF VT AY— Y% ° mighty opposites’
(5.2. 63) DENFIZRALZDIZZU—FT 4 TATHo72H, WHEXZORADFEDLET,
OB O—F 4 TAOREE YL LCHMOBITS Wm0 I LY AER S
Lo L, 5L, Eaasu—7 4 7T AOER & IR, REBEZEDEER LR ST,
BlfE [haly M ~MEX BT LR D, BREEL, BHFOER L IEZEOTEHEY OEH
LT, B, BEOHRANA-TET, ZOBWEDERSICENNLBITRZELEHZ LIk
o COBRERZDZDIENLLY FTH D,

I’ll have these players
Play something like the murder of my father
Before mine uncle. I'1l observe his looks,
I’1l tent him to the quick. If a do blench,

I know my course.

The play’s the thing
Wherein I’1l catch the conscience of the king.
(2.2. 547-558)
NA Ly i If a do blench,/ T know my course’ &, Z7U—7 4 TRAZEZ#ITAL LD
I, BSHEDEUGRSELZORED L) LT H, NALy MIHAEZERLIZOZ, TEO
TATF VT 4A—RBFETAI LD, 70—FT 4 TAORLZIAHT LI ENY Y EHER/2DT
Hbo Lilld, FOFHIPYEERIKROLDE, [Na Ly b I3REESE 2 BIHERA
BATHILICEoT, HEOTTY M EENED SEFOFHPY ENAL Y MTER20
Thb,
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R2LT, NALy ME, [T 9= TRLI KEoT, 278-71 T AORKLIEET 5
%@E‘%ﬁi/ﬁ\%fﬁ)%:&%ﬁ{g#%o

LUCIANUS Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time agreeing,
Confederate season, else no creature seeing.
Thou mixture rank, of midnight weeds collected,
With Hecat’s ban thrice blasted, thrice infected,
Thy natural magic and dire property
On wholesome life usurp immediately.

Pours the poison in his ears

HAMLET A poison him i’th’ garden for’s estate. His name’s Gonzago.
The story is extant, and written in very choice Italian. You shall
See anon how the murderer gets the love of Gonzago’s wife.

OPHELIA The king rises.

HAMLET What, frighted with false fire?

GERTRUDE How fares my lord?

POLONIUS Give o’er the play.

CLAUDIUS Give m ne light. Aw

LORDS Lights, lights, lights!

(3.2. 231-245)
BIFRBIORED | ZDL/IZEFEZ2 " | (Pours the poison in his ears ) D% Rk &0
=74 T AFE =D, ‘Give me some light. Away!” &\ ) SELKRL CEET 5, ‘Lights,
lights, lights!’ ZFIZHMENG, [ToHF—TKL] X [nNaby VERL] ol BEHR
THIELIZEoT, TDPANZHEET S, VA Ly M, Tl take the ghost’s word for a thou-
sand pound. ... Upon the talk of poisoning?” (3.2. 260, 263) &, KL — T FICHEEZ KD
LHL I U—=TTADINREREL, CTREOEEZRFEL 5,

BIfE [Ihaby M b, ZF—%, A 74U T72EICNLLVY FERSATHIBET, &
O—=7Ax® ‘. ..with devotion’s visage,/ And pious action, we do sugar o’er/ The devil
himself.” (3.1. 47-49) X% & N/z27 0 —7 4 7 A ® ‘How smart a lash that speech doth
give my conscience!/ The harlot’s cheek, beautified with plastering art,/ Is not more ugly to
the thing that help it/ Than is my deed to my most painted word.” (3.1. 50-53) &\ EH
TR SN TW72JEIE %, ‘Oh my offence is rank, it smells to heaven;/ It hath the primal
eldest curse upon’t, /A brother’s murder. ’ (3.3. 36-38) S ABHFOMEIZL o TEHHT
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o NHLy RS INLVLYy ] b, FO [Ei - A0 - BAs] (the conscience ) Z¥ 5 2
HZEIZHRIL, 70—F7 ADORRICETACEOSEIIEHEIN-DTH 5,

nm.  H—rIv—F

CEFT— M= F2ERTLAEEIRDOE) TH 5,

Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate beast,
With wichcraft of his wits, with traitorous gifts—
O wicked wit and gifts that have the power
So to seduce — won to his shameful lust
The will of my most seeming virtuous queen.
O Hamlet, what a falling off was there,
From me whose love was of that dignity
That it went hand in hand even with the vow
I made to her in marriage, and to decline
Upon a wrech whose natural gifts were poor
To those of mine.

But virture as it never will be moved,

1caviilt,

™
)

L}
-

Though lewdness court it in a shape o
So lust, though to a radiant angel linked,
Will sate itself in a celestial bed,
And prey on garbage.

(1.5. 42-56)

COBEFF=2IZ0HPNTT, ENEL I > TERPTH o TV LI I 2 5. KA
- DFETD, ‘that incestuous, that adulterate beast’ &, 7T — 74 7 AT LTEORY DIl
LEZIRR Do 1205, ZOEHDORIZEINBIFAMOMEDE LA, ‘won to his shameful lust
/ the will of my most seeming virtuous queen’ & W) iEmEZ ENEITLTWA LI, H 5
WL, BEARRNUYFENTWE L) ICH I 25, ZHEBOHD T, HBEOEWEFH OO
L5EG5%ETT, B L0 So0BNEoEOEELXEVWTCEFORBEELE, REOHS
T, ‘virture’ & ‘lust’ L EXWFLEIVT, BOSRLRBALZELDDIEE, —Ki~EiTA
ATWDE X ) IZBbNDL, TEFEBMEE L LSS — MV — FOBEEIIMEFRE o 7200, fH
MHBEE V) SEEIETELFBOZLEBTON, Fhld, ThENLL Y FEEFFICE

5722 L %D Coppelia Kahn &, [[N2A Ly ] OEEL T HERSAAZEELDEZEHE
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wﬁ:?lkéiﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁbh%ﬁku,%@%ﬂﬁ%<ﬁﬂﬂgﬁﬁ%hfwé®ﬁo7
O—74 7 A% HDAFAREDOKEA] (that incestuous, that adultrate beast) & IS & X,
BME, OF0, BEF—FIV—FLOBEEWVWIHEL, %®ﬁﬁ#?hk&5l?&h%
PO BT LI k0T, BRASVHICLTY2,] T LD, CEAEEAE LT
AA— bV — FOBEEIIMESRE-> -0, TEEHSIIZLEV, HHWE, HOEMCTE L
Vo OEDERPLHRBRL SN TW2DTIE% 7% ‘my most seeming virtuous queen’ O
I AT ‘seeming * 7%, EOFEEISERLEINTWDOTRZVWREVITED
K%%,ﬁifv%iimﬁbnéoﬁﬁm,‘—%w~F@£%%& B B Bk 72
BDOPE) cTRIT, T F— FIZOoWTMAEERT 7202, HEoTWAE LIS LRI,
BT 5 NI-BOMERTES 9 B

=M= FeR)BHEREV, BEORPERER L2 — Mv— FiddoT
WD, Ll LLEEVERFo TWDh, BEOHTHNLL Y MUEFTIFIEDY ST,
WO PRI TEFTEWGEA]  (black and grained spots)(3.4.90) (347 % BT 2 D
o WHBEEBINOLDOMWICEZAZ LERV, BWEL NS DEEHL T LV,
=RIGOBIHBIOW T, NAL Yy M5, ‘You shall / see anon how the murderer gets the
love of Gonzago’s wife.” (3.2. 239-240) &, RICBAZVF T HF—T—DELFRT LY
BAHIE2TPEHLLEE, 70— 7TADPLLENY, ZRIEITIEEINE, ZOBIE, B
FEFZBL T, H— bVv— FOBEOMBENEZ 57120 0OH—DBATH A L H 12, Ri2iE
Bbhs, HTERATHELVEEROEENRLELONAIDTH L, H— M— FOMER#E
HMEVZ T B DI, Rebecca Smith DIEHEE Y, [EL DMEHERITHIZ OV T O A O BRI D
BHANYEOOXELTHS f<é@%@%50ﬁﬁi,ti%AAbyb@7D~?47
AR E DENG R R THEZICOWTEEL ETOEENDS, BEOMSE L KIEX5 X HT 7
B ORI TH ) K% D7) )t%@@%&%ﬁ#%it%Fﬁ-b»—F@@%l
DIIBE~NDENI e BIE [NA Ly M iE, TEIZINLAL Y MIBHZ O —F 4 TRICHH
— MV FEHICL, ZOREE5220VDTH 5,

CREEEZEL, 7 0—7 4 TAORENEE, M, LT, [@2XEIC, Fhzln
E)IflioTl, FEMICEES, &TAAD/F#%*%TEET%#@@?«T@Iﬁ%%i
BDTHAb, BDHITEDLN T HELFICTEIR,

Let not the royal bed of Denmark be
A couch for luxury and damned incest.
- But howsomever thou pursues this act
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy: soul contrive

Against thy mother aught. Leave her to heaven
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And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge

To prick and sting her.
(1.5. 82-86)

L, EEY, YO —E, EEHEOMENRET, 22T, MORICHERNELILOFREEFA
72 “Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive/ Against thy mother aught.” & \»9) @4 2°
MEoND, TOGEHINLL Y FOFELEBELRD DT 5, BIFROBRTH - V- FD
BEANE»I NA Ly bA, ‘Now could I drink hot blood,/ And do such bitter business as
the day/ Would quake to look on.’ (3.2. 351-353) &, HE~DEVEELEL L X, NA
L v MIZ ‘Let me be cruel, not unnatural:/ I will speak daggers to her but use none.’ (3.2.
356-357) LEbELHATH D, LT, NALy MIHEOBKTRIAILE, Ho

TWABZ O —F 4 FANATF I 2N DL, BEEOHEHOEL LWHEL,

Thus was I, sleeping, by a brother’s hand,

Of life, of crown, of queen, at once dispatched,
Cut off even in the blossoms of my sin,
Unhouseled, disappointed, unaneled;

No reckoning made, but sent to my account
With all my imperfections on my head —

Oh horrible, oh horrible, most horrible!
(1.5. 74-80)

ELWIHTEBOFDERETIEI L7259 b

ABTIE, CEOSER [HEShasioBmo®E La] [COICET 2EM| [ZE7 -
MV— FOMEE] OZO0BEHICHEOT, 22h6EC2MEE N Ly M E [NAL Y }]
BED LI R L D7Dk, HHWE, EDLIIHEBRLEP o200 RLTEZ, HK
DZEED, ZO [EDXH 2] PEEO Ty bekoZeDTH S,

RSN TR F RN [FRA— PVv— FOMBEE] OREIX, 7=3I =X MEDH
LEECHETH D, 72, ZORWEE ) FARAFBOEIEN - ULMLIE L OBROR TR
% Peter Erickson &, 7' — Pl — FIZ2OWVWTKRD L ) IZFE-> T 5, [[NA Ly M OFELE
- ki), ZELYFRZADEE L ABEL LT, BEF— V- F2HEIED
L Thb, COLERBABEIN— MV— FOENELTH S, HF— PV—Fi&, EL7HE
T %O ) FRZADHEL ZERNOMBICEI NS, WHEOHEREHBEKMICH EEL LK
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HRE 2 HELHBEILL I LIL o T, BUOBEN L2/ TOE, H— v — FOMERIZ
MhIN, BOBALE) CEHNSIND, HLIZBETO B2 MET 2% S 2 WEEROIH
BVLHNb] P&,

NLLy Ne INALY M IZOWTEYVBRAZ LR, BEERZLE-TO IR LA
2
P 3

7 % A b 13 Hamlet, Prince of Denmark, Edited by Philip Edwards, Cambridge University Press (1985) %
o

(1) Nigel Alexander, Poison, Play, and Duel, University of Nebraska press, 1971, P. 52.

(2) Bk (purgatory) &\ BEEFMEDNLTITV RV, 7275,
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature
Are burnt and purged away. (1.5. 12-13)
1%, HH DI purgatory /R L TWb, LA L
I am thy father’s spirit,
Doomed for a certain term to walk the night
And for the day confined to fast in fires, (9-11)
(7%, SFCHEL] LW EAPTEOIEMRELERIZT 2,

(3) Hamlet, Prince of Denmark, Edited by Philip Edwards, Cambridge University Press (1985) , p-113
Philip Edwards (&, . “your” is less likely to blame Horatio for his scepticism than to indicate slight con-
tempt for philosophy itself (meaning inteilectual investigation, science). & iE%fi), ‘philosophy’ F Db D
T BNLL Y POMEY ZREL T WA,

(4)  HAMLET
I have of late, but wherefore I know not, lost all my mirth, forgone
all custom of exercises; and indeed it goes so heavily with my
disposition that this goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile
promontory, ...
———why, it appeareth no other thing to me but a foul and pestilent
congregation of vapours. What a piece of work is a man! How noble
in reason, how infinite in faculties, in form and moving how express
and admirable, in action how like an angel, in apprehension how
like a god! The beauty of the world, the paragon of animals —and
yet to me, what is this quintessence of dust? Man delights not
me —— no, nor woman neither, ...
(2.2. 280-291)
FOHEHEIANLAL Y FOEFEHIT TR RWAES ) 2, £ LT, ‘Man delights not me — no, nor woman nei-
ther LE-7L &, ROMBITIITEL o THBALLLRL 70— T4 TR L OB BT HEOLN
FEPATIIN 0727259 7

(5) Bill Readings, ‘Hamlet’s Thing’ New Essays on Hamlet, edited by Mark Thornton Burnett and John Man-
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ning, AMS PRESS, 1994, p.52

(6) O ANF, ‘... so by your companies/ To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather/ So much as from
occasion you may glean,/ Whether aught to us unknown afflicts him thus’ (2.2. 14-17 ) “To show us so
much gentry and good will/ As to expend your time with us a while,/ For the supply and profit of our
hope’ (2.2. 22-24) &, FLF ROBFEZH-oTNLL Y PANLBEDP o 72D7EH, TV TIHHO
HEE NALY MW 50T, BEGERZREZSS D, ‘We were sent for' (2.2. 27T7) & H -
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