
At the start of act 3, rosencrantz and guildenstern are reporting back to Claudius 
that they haven’t found out what’s wrong with hamlet…

But from 
what cause he 

will by no 
means speak

He 
does confess he 

feels himself 
distracted

 The 
players are 

here, and there 
did seem in him a 
kind of joy to 

hear of it

They already have 
order this night to 

play before him

Tis most true, 
and he beseeched 

me to entreat your 
majesties to hear 
and see the matter

With all my 
heart and it 
doth much 

content me to 
see him so 
inclined

But they have a bit of good news…

So that’s settled, 
Claudius and 
Gertrude will go 
to see the play 
later on, but first 
polonius and 
Claudius continue 
their plan. Boring 
old polonius is 
convinced that 
hamlet’s love for 
ophelia is what’s 
making hamlet mad - 
now he will use his 
daughter to prove 
that it’s true…

Ophelia walk 
you here! Read on 
this book. I hear 

him coming…

To be, or not to be: 
that is the question: 

whether tis nobler in the 
mind to suffer the slings 
and arrows of outrageous 
fortune, or to take arms 

against a sea of troubles, and 
by opposing end them? To die, 
to sleep: To sleep: perchance 
to dream, ay, there’s the rub. 

For in that sleep of death 
what dreams may come 
when we have shuffled 
off this mortal coil…

Polonius wants hamlet to believe 
that ophelia came here to pray, 
even sneakier than before!

Him and Claudius hide behind a 
curtain to watch…

At first, hamlet doesn’t even 
see ophelia

He’s lost in his dark thoughts 
of death and dying…



 Hamlet can’t work out 
whether it’s better to 
suffer everything that 
life throws at you, or 
just to end it if times 
get too tough.  Dying is 
just like sleeping he 
thinks – but, there’s the 
problem. When you 
sleep, you can’t 
control the dreams 
that come, and they 
might well be 
nightmares…. Suddenly 
he sees ophelia, but 
because he wasn’t 
expecting her, he hasn’t 
got time to pretend to 
be mad…

The fair 
ophelia!

Good my lord, I have 
remembrances of yours, 
that I have longed to re-

deliver: I pray you now 
receive them.

Ophelia has her bible, but also wants to 
give hamlet back a book of poems that he 
gave her…

When he suddenly sees something…

Hamlet is about to take it…

Hamlet realises he’s being 
watched, so he springs into 
mad acting again!

Polonius isn’t very good at hiding…

No,no: I 
never gave 
you aught!

I loved you 
not

This can’t be right, thinks ophelia - 
she’s treasured this book ever 
since hamlet gave it to her!

My 
honoured 
lord, you 

know right 
well you 

did!

Indeed my 
lord, you made 
me believe you 

did

You should not 
have believed me. I 

am very proud, 
revengeful, ambitious. 

Go thy ways to a 
nunnery. We are arrant 

knaves all: believe 
none of us, to a 

nunnery go!

Each word is like a dagger to her heart. His 
manner and words are so strange…

Oh help him 
you sweet 
heavens!



O, what a 
noble mind is here 

o’erthrown!!! And I, of ladies 
most deject and wretched. O, 
woe is me, to have seen what I 

have seen, see what I 
see!

So here’s a question, 
from me to you…

Do you think what hamlet’s 
done is right? He’s 
certainly persuaded 
ophelia that he’s mad - she 
says his mind is 
“o’erthrown” - but he’s 
also broken her heart. 
He’s on a mission to avenge 
his father’s murder, but 
that’s not ophelia’s fault 
is it? What did she ever do 
but love him?

Meanwhile, the man 
behind the curtain who 
is never wrong…

Is wrong!

Love! 
His 

affections 
do not that 
way tend, 

some deeper 
thing it is 

that 
troubles 

him…

But yet I do 
believe the origin 

of his grief sprung 
from neglected love! 

My lord, do as you 
please, after the play 
let his queen -mother 
all alone entreat him 

to his grief, if she 
find him not, to 
England send 

him.

Polonius can’t let himself 
be wrong!

And so the new plan is to see if Gertrude can get the truth out of hamlet - after the play. 
The play! I’d almost forgotten about that, remember the play? It’s almost ready to begin..

Horatio, 
there is a 

play tonight, 
one scene of 
which comes 

near the 
circumstance of 

my father’s 
death. I prithee, 
when thou sees 
that act afoot, 
observe mine 

uncle!

I will my 
lord

I call this 
play, “the 

mousetrap!”

The audience are arriving, But hamlet has something 
to discuss with Horatio…

The audience have taken their seats… The king and queen arrive…

So remember, 
hamlet and 
Horatio are 
going to be 
looking at 
Claudius’s 
face at the 
moment when 
the murder 
takes place 
on the 
stage…



The 
actors are 

come hither! 
The best 

actors in the 
world! For 

comedy, 
tragedy, 

history, these 
are the 

only men!

Polonius introduces… Everyone is ready for the play…

Full 
thirty 

times has 
Phoebus’ 
cart gone 
round…

Where 
love is 

great, the 
littlest 

doubts are 
fear…

The play begins and at first all 
seems well…

Everyone is enjoying it so 
far…

Now we are coming to the 
moment hamlet has been 
waiting for…

let’s see if it’s familiar 
to you too…

Sweet, 
leave me here 

awhile, my 
spirits grow 

dull, and fain I 
would beguile 

the tedious 
day with 
sleep

As hamlet watches, the ghost’s words 
echo in his mind…as I was sleeping 
in mine orchard…..

Thoughts 
black, hands 
apt, drugs fit 

and time 
agreeing

Thou 
mixture rank, 
of midnight 

weeds 
collected



Thy 
natural 

magic and dire 
property, on 

wholesome life 
usurp…

The audience held its breath…

Immediately!!!

Give me 
some light. 

Away!!!
A cry rings out from 
the audience!!!

Away!!!

The shout was from Claudius who has 
turned white as a sheet…

The entire court is 
shocked!

Give 
some light, 

away!

The king 
rises!

Away, 
away!

But as they leave everyone is already 
whispering to each other…

Why is the king so upset and angry? What 
was in the play that affected him so much?

The king has run off and so the 
audience begin to depart

Hamlet’s trap has worked. The ghost spoke 
true! Claudius is guilty of murder. Hamlet is 
almost happy for the first time in months…

Very 
well, my 

lord

O, 
good 

Horatio, 
I’ll take the 
ghost’s word 

for a 
thousand 

pound. Didst 
perceive?

Upon the 
talk of 

poisoning? I did very 
well note 

him



The 
queen 
your 

mother 
desires to 
speak with 

you ere 
you go 
to bed

We shall 
obey, were she 
ten times our 

mother

As Hamlet walks the corridors on the way to 
visit his mother… 

he hears a voice coming from the castle chapel…

Tiptoeing in, he can’t believe his luck. 
There’s Claudius….

With no witnesses and now certain that 
Claudius killed his father, this is the 
perfect opportunity for revenge…

O, my offence 
is rank: it 
smells to 

heaven

Claudius is tormented by what he’s done, but 
hamlet is too far away to hear what he’s saying 

and is convinced that Claudius is praying

a 
brother’s 

murder, pray 
can I not.

Now might I do 
it, but now he is 

praying and if now 
I do it, so he goes 

to heaven!

Hamlet believes that, if Claudius is asking God for forgiveness as he 
is being killed, he will go straight to heaven. That’s NOT where 
Hamlet wants Claudius to go after he’s dead! 

The queen is in crisis, what 
is she to do about her son?

He will come 
straight. Tell 
him his pranks 
have been too 
broad to bear 

with! 

Polonius doesn’t know the 
truth about the old king’s 
death, he thinks hamlet’s 
play was just a practical 
joke…

Polonius does the thing he 
loves most, planning and 
telling people what to do…

Polonius decides to hide 
behind the curtains and 
listen…

Even though we know 
he’s rubbish at hiding…

I’ll sconce me 
even here…



This is too much for hamlet, 
Claudius is not his father!!!

You can’t get more offensive 
than marrying your dad’s 
murderer!

Gertrude is shocked that 
hamlet is being so 
disrespectful…

hamlet is going to get her to 
listen…

Hamlet is ready for a fight…

MOTHER!!!

Hamlet, 
thou hast thy 
father much 

offended

Mother, 
you have my 
father much 

offended How now, 
boy! Have you 
forgot me?

Sit you 
down, you 
shall not 
budge!!!

Gertrude is terrified…

What wilt 
thou do? Thou 

wilt not murder 
me? Help, help, 

ho!

Don’t worry Gertrude, 
the man with the plan 
will help…

What, ho! 
Help, help, 

help!

Hamlet is astonished! it must be Claudius behind the curtain - and this time he isn’t 
praying! It’s the perfect time to take revenge. Hamlet grabs a sword from the 
hallway and…

How now! A 
Rat? Dead for 

a ducat 
dead!

Hamlet stabs straight through 
the curtain!

O me, what 
hast thou 
done???

O, I am 
slain!!!



A life for a life, but it’s the 
wrong one…

O, what a rash 
and bloody deed is 

this!

A bloody deed, 
almost as bad 

good mother, as 
kill a king and 
marry with his 

brother!

O, 
speak to 

me no more, 
these words 
like daggers 
enter in my 

ears!

I’ll lug 
the guts 
into the 

neighbour 
room, mother 

goodnight 
indeed!

Well! So much has 
happened in act 3, 
time for a recap! 
let’s see where 
our characters 
are and how they 
are feeling about 
their place in 
Elsinore castle 
right now…

Claudius is panicking 
- he thinks that 
hamlet knows the 
truth

Gertrude is 
where we 
just left her, 
sad and 
shocked

Ophelia is 
still very 
sad about 
the way that 
hamlet 
treated her

Polonius is well, gone, 
and hamlet is putting the 
body somewhere secret…

Rosencrantz 
and 
Guildenstern 
are getting 
more and 
more 
worried 
about 
hamlet’s 
behaviour

What could possibly happen in act 4?

Hamlet on the other 
hand, is feeling 
bold and brave!


