2, SCENE 1
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He took me by the wrist and held me hard.
The whole firet eentence really meang the eame thing

that Hamlet grabbed Ophelia’e arm and held on to her
really hard

Then goes he to the length of all his arm,

Again thie meang about the came thing he being Hamlet moves up hig
And,With his other hand thus o’er his brow,

And then he took hig other hand and placed it over

Hamlet gtarte to study Ophelia’e face really intently.
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As he would draw it. Long stayed he so.
He wag look at her face like he wanted to draw it. So he looked intently

at her. Then to moves back down to Ophelia’s arm. (f
you think about it that makeg circle and again
making movement

As last, a little shaking of mine arny-

After gome time he started to shake her, Ophelia’s, arm.
[ Moving thie back to hig face g0 that you can start ]

focusing on the emotiong that Hamlet feels.

And thrice his hgad thus waving up and down,
And then He shook the head up and down like thig three times.

[ The vagt depth of the ocean or of the mind. J

He raised sigh so piteous and profoun%l
He, Hamlet, let out a sigh that wag <o pititul and profound.
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As it did seem to shatter all his bulk

The gigh geemed to chatter or ghake hig whole body

And end his being. That done he lets me go,
And end kill him. When he wag done he let her go

And, with his h!ad over his shoulder turned,

And with hig head turned over hig ghoulder

He seemed to find his way without his eyes,
And he found hig way without looking.




For out o’ doors he want without their help
Becauge he went through the doore without looking /\

p
Their, ig hig eyeg, and he leaving

with out looking away ghows hig
care for Ophelia’s looks.

&

And to the lagt gtep he kept hig eyes on her.
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