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Whether 'tis nobler in the mind to suffer
The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune,




To die, to
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sleep—
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No more—

The heartache and the thousand natural shocks
v "\'m‘ That flesh is heir to—'tis a consummation

and by a sleep to say we end

Devoutly to be wished.

To d\e

to sleep

To sleep
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For in that sleep of death what dreams may come, There'e 1 :
When we have shuffled off thi N s h.e respect

uffled off this mortal coil, That makes calamity of so long life.

s pause.

For who would bear the whips and scorns of time,
Th' oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely,
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M \ ) DNN News Update: Mayor meets with Super-Claudjus

Mayor: “Is Super-Hamlet a hero or menace?”
S-C: “One has to question why he wears the mask.”

the law's delay,

WERsT—= ks
S W ante
Wity 2
i AN T
— il gl
_ The! insolence of office,
1 3 |




and the spurns

That patient mer

When he himself might his quietus make
) ' thy takes,
it of th' unwor

With a bare bodkin?
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Who would fardels bear, f
To grunt and sweat under a weary life et ot BN i ter Wea,
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The undiscovered country from whose bourn puzzles the wil|
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And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to others that we know not of?




T )
hus conscience does make cowards of us all

And thus the native hue of resolution
Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thought,

And enterprises of great pith and moment

With this regard their currents furn awry, .

I And lose the name of action.




