OSRIC. 'The Flectors arc ... 2 bit reluctant about coming to

see you, m'tord.

FORTINBRAS. Why?
OSRIC. The phrase you've been using, “Bring me the head

of the Flectors.” It seems fo make them nervous.
FORTINBRAS. You're kidding. Oh, God. I'm so sorry —
that's really funny. 1 never heard it that way till right now. No
wonder they don’t want to come. (The Captain enters and bows.
He has a sealed parchment and a cloth bag, weighted down by some
thing the shape and heft of a human head. He hands Fortinbras the
parchment. Fortinbras reads it.) Good. Good, good, good. T've
been elected. (Te Osric.) Take all these things and put them
in the King’s chambers. Wwe'll go through them later.
OSRIC. Yes, m'lor — (Correding himself, with a deep bow.) Yes,
my sovereign lord. And may I be the first to say —
FORTINBRAS.  ( Taking the sack from the Captain.) Is this for
me, too? (Osrie, Marcellus and Barnardo instantly bundle up eve-
rything.) What were you saying, Osric?
OSRIC. It'll keep. (Osric, Marcellus and Bamardo hury out with
the objecis.)
FORTINBRAS. Horatio, we've got to have a new story.
HORATIO. But there’s only the truth.
FORTINBRAS. That's the problem. You want to tell every-
one in Denmark that their entire royal family killed itself, plus
a family of reasonably innocent nobles, plus two attendant
. lords? Good God, Horatio — how much do you think people
can take? No one wants to hear their whole royal family's
incompetent. Personally, I think we should just replace the

whole story.
HORATIO. Replace it?
FORTINBRAS. We need a story that'll do something for us:

explain the bodies, preserve the monarchy, give the people
some kind of focus for all their — I don’t know — anger,
loss, whatever. And most of all, something that’ll show people
that everything that’s happened up till now had to happen so
that 1 could become King. 1 know how I'd like to explain it.

HORATIO. How? \
FORTINBRAS. A Polish spy.
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?é)RRATIO. A Polish ~— 71
oo TI}I;:!BRAS. Exactly! It's the perfect idea. Look — th
es, bitter at Claudius’s pact with my uncle to grant m :1:
E}éiﬁr;(;[la_s hfr;e passage through Denmark so that I ca:f l?iik
their ¥ _1st dutts, send a spy to the court here in Elsinore
_}1 is to destroy the entire Danish royal family. You kn .
i aau e:;on to all who would conspire against the }go]ish cr —
—a bat cra\g.l Anyhow,- he successfully sabotages the fen:i‘:ln
ma hc:w :res Lh-e lswordtlp, poisons the weapon, the wine —g
i aas*;_r is is, all one guy — sets the unsuspecting par-
teiy ga.unst each other in a sort of frenzy of sudden r
> paranofa, and executes the most extraordin oot
cide in the history of Europe. .
HORATIO. But —
FORT
horro:l:!il:ﬁs;h And we can even add a lot of shul about the
el ¢ royal ]?ancs, each mortally wounded and/o
, suddenly realized that Poland had achieved i ;
mate revenge — blah, blah, blah. ed its witk
]};-IC())}{RA'I-ISO That's not what happened.
P BRAS. I bet it will be. It's just so much b
yone can understand it. And th i is, 1 .
Anyone can e best thing is, it gives me
a4 oric rt,:ason-for-being that's so important to
airt;g.k Y]';Ju see? I'm here to save Denmark from an imr:' ont.
Cmc y Poland. (Horatio looks incredibly dubious.} Of cou:ner'l;
Yues\t’\?agt to.tell peop}e that ridiculous story of yours b:e’ :
guest. But I'll bet mine’s the one that catches on ,In fa.r::]ty

Captain, I want you t
Ly y o promulgate the true story you've just

CAPTAIN. Which true

. story?

FORTINBRAS. The Polish -

F(IAOR[-"TIAII\I. Yes, my liege.

beginllt\IIlBeRAS. | Makfe it known throughout Denmark. And
amalgamation of Danish and Norwegian forces

preparatory to a full invasion.
CAPTAIN. Of —?

FORTINBRAS.  Poland.
CAPTAIN. Yes, my liege.
HORATIO. Invasion — 17
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