“Had he the motive and the cue for passion that | have? He would drown the stage in tears”
“l am but mad north-north-west: when the wind is southerly | know a hawk from a handsaw”
“Denmark’s a prison”

“Alas, poor ghost”

“Indeed, upon my sword, indeed”

“O, that this too too solid flesh would melt”

“But break, my heart; for | must hold my tongue”



