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Hamlet and I

The clever, smart remarking, and well-reasoned Hamlet from William Shakespeare’s The Tragedy of Hamlet, Prince of Denmark is a Xerox copy of myself. I am relatively clever in the schemes I create and the things I do, I am known to try to make the best decisions possible for any given situation, and I tend to have very smart remarks for any type of circumstance. Hamlet and I are greatly alike. 

When Hamlet is told that Claudius killed his father, he creates a plan to revenge his father. Hamlet has many chances to go though with his plan but keeps putting it off because he wants to make sure he does it at the right time and when the conditions are right. Hamlet could have killed Claudius while he was in the confessional but did not because he thought of the consequences of his actions. Hamlet wants to make sure that Claudius suffers in Hell and if he had killed him while he was being freed of his sins, he would probably have been sent to Heaven. Ultimately, Hamlet kills Claudius when Claudius is in the middle of a devious plan to slay Hamlet. In the process, he also kills his wife, is the reason for Laertes’ death, and the reason for Hamlet’s death. Hamlet’s plan to send Claudius to Hell was a well planned out success. I too, have made choices based on the consequences that could follow. In everyday life, I quickly flip through the possible effects of many of my choices – whether it is what I say to someone or if I decide to do my homework. The last major choice I have made is to find a job. I analyzed the possible results from such a spectacular endeavor. I figured that I would make money, be doing something on those days where there is nothing to do, gain valuable working experience, possibly create friendships among my colleagues, and learn about how the world works. Then I flipped the coin and saw that I would have less time with my friends, eventually have to work on beautiful days, and have to work when there were better things I could be doing. I’m now searching for a place of employment as the positives outweigh the negatives.  

Hamlet arguably fakes his insanity to play around with the minds of his enemies. When he meets with Ophelia, he has a feeling that someone is spying on them. He believes that it may be Claudius but he plays along with the meeting with Ophelia. He makes Polonius believe that a broken heart caused his insanity. Polonius, in turn, tries to persuade Claudius that Hamlet is grieve stricken and that is the reason for his odd behavior. In other parts of the play, Hamlet uses his insanity as a cover to hint to Claudius that he knows what Claudius had done. This in turn panics Claudius because he does not know if Hamlet is simply losing his mind or if he is actually speaking his knowledge. When I have conversations with people, I try to watch what words I say so that nothing comes back to haunt me in the future. For example, instead of giving the definite answer of “yes”, I may give the unsure answer of “probably” or “possibly”. Using this clever little trick, I can easily get out of most situations that may arise. All I have to say is “I never said ‘yes.’” 

Hamlet has many smart remarks during the last days of his life. He continually plays with words, creating puns left and right, and taking advantage of lesser-educated people. The gravedigger, for example, used large words, way beyond his comprehension and often used them in the wrong way. Hamlet took advantage of the situation and fired off an abundance of large words that left the gravedigger speechless. Earlier in the play, Hamlet criticizes Gertrude’s speedy marriage when he say, “The funeral baked meats/Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables”(180-181). His quick thinking and ability to create criticism for any situation makes him a very well respected commentator. When I play video games with my throng of friends, I enjoy trash talking to its fullest. I criticize each of their actions and belittle them when I take advantage of them in game. For example, if we are playing Halo, a shooter game, and I kill one of them; I will immediately say, “you are no good,” regardless of how many times they have killed me before. Also, when I hang out with my buddies, I tend have particularly smart comments. Some of them may be mean, most of them actually, but they are all in good fun and I make sure everyone knows it. One day I went to the Highlander with some friends and one of them was complaining about her butt being too big so she went on a treadmill to try and work it off. She showed me that the machine was equipped with a fat burner and that was what she was going to use. I immediately realized the perfect opportunity to do what I am best at and said, “but there is no butt burner.” 

Hamlet and I, both dominant figures in our respected societies, truly have our brother-like similarities.  He and I both enjoy creating well-thought out and clever schemes, we make the best decisions for given situations, and take pleasure in our occasional smart remark. If we were both alive in the same period of time, I am sure we would be best of friends. 

