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HAMLET AND THE AMERICAN
STAGE

Being a Sample Scenc from the Famous Play of William Shakespeare as Our American Theat-
rical Managers Would Fix It Up for Their Ouwn Particalar Use.

By George Jean Nathan

THE ORIGINAL VERSION

Guoss: T AM thy fathers spiity
‘Doomed to walk the mgbt
Pomiin oot whos lightest word

Would harrow up thy soul; freeze thy young blood. . . .

List, list, O list!  If thou didst ever thy dear father love—

Hawisr: O God!

Grost:  Revenge his foul and most unnatural murder.

Hauwer: Murder?

Gmost:  Murder most foul . . . the serpent that did sting
Thy father’s life now wea.ls ‘'his crown.
Ay, that incestuous, adulterate beast,
With witchcrat o his i, with traitorous gits

m to his shameful lust

Ths wil of my mosh aeeming-vistuous quoen.

1
THE BELASCO VERSION

Grosr:  Lam thy father’s spirit—you hear, Hamles?  You hear? - (Vith o loud
sob)  He doesw’t hear mel He doesn’t hear mel
Dootned psychologically by such authorities as Dr. Morton Prince and
P‘:afe.ss?lr Hyslop of Columbia University for a certain term to walk
the nig
Toouldatale adopt whuse ose lightest word
Would harrow up t reeze thy young blood. .

car, hear, hear! (W;ldly) Sts 28 aorows] Tt thou didst ever thy

S ove

Hameer: O God!
Grost:  Revenge his foul and what Lombroso would call his most abnormal
‘murder.

Hameer: Murder?
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Murder most foul . . . the serpent that used lthal hypnosis on
Thy father’s life now wears his
Ay that incesbuous, adalterate beas beast,
With wiry traitorous
ACpe e
The static sanse, a5 Flammarion would call it, of my most sceming-
virtuous queen.

I

THE COHAN AND HARRIS VERSION
'm your old man’s spook
Sentenced for sixty days to walk around Providence, Rhode Island. .
Leould spln a yarn, kid, whose one-syllables

you heart failure; give you a young chill.

Smp, 1aok Teten! It you didn’t used to hate your old man—
0 geet
Get even for his rotten murder.
Murder?
Some murder, believe me! . . . the parlor snake that stung
Your old man now wears his ]eweled unlap. .
Yep, that dirty, low dog,
Wit somo Wilke Collioe st and with the doble-cross

copped off for himse
The person of my otherwise phoebe-snow royal dame.

m

THE SHUBERT VERSION
I am thy father’s spirit,
Doomed for a certain term to walk the
(Song: “When Tou Wl in ths Night i oo Shining Bright ")
Lo cau.ld atale unfold hoselightes:

0 barcow p Sy

T S TiRias®s “ thos Bt e iy S e tove—
(Song: “I Always Loved My Dear Old Dad.”)
Then revenge his foul and most unnatural murder.

Murder?
Murder most foul . . . the serpem Lhzt dad sting
Thy father's life now wears his

Ay, that meesmmls, adulterate

Wikh storics about b New Yok, wl(hd.mggedcbammgm
T o o Snammctul white stavery

The will of my pure innocent young daughter.

* 825 per performance.
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(The ¢ Gmm and Haview, followed by sixty chorus girls, march out onlo
extending across auditorium of thealer—Song: * Moving to the
Husics of That Maxize Melodee.”)

v
THE FROHMAN VERSION**

(removing his m;a Im and gloves): I am thy pater’s spirit,
Doomed for a certain period to toddle the night. . . .

1 could a tale unfold m’ lord, whose lightest word
Would harcow up thy soul; freeze thy young blood. -
Tsay! If thou didst ever thy dear pater

(bored): Sorry! (4 servent appears) Tea, Jenkins.
Very good, sir. (Exil)
Why not revenge his foul and most unnatural murder?

(still bored): Murder? Oh, T say! ’Pon m’ word! Sorry. (Enter
JoNwINs wilk the tea. FLAMLET and the GuOST draw chairs lo tea table.)
Sugar or lemon?

No. I thark you.  Yes,really, os T was saying,
Muirder most did take
Thy paters e o wenns fs e
Ay, that risqué bounder,
With witcheraft of his wit, with tﬂmzmus epigram
. won to his vulgar, middle-class hu
The il of suy most sebmtog vt iy

\%
THE A. H. WOODS VERSION

Grost (a Jew): I'm your father’s ghost!

HaMLET:

GrOST:

HamieT:

Grost:

0 hellt
Revenge his sensational murder!
Murder? Gawd!!

Villainous, terrible, awful murder!! The cur that bit
Your father’s life has now got his crownon. . . .

Yes, that incestuots, adulwmle beast,
That low, vile, verminous

at base, mean, depraved scoundrel,

That contemptible, scurvy, ignoble crook,
That putrid, corrupt, foul shyster,
With that dastardly dirty work of his won to his shamefl lust
My innocent little shop girl wife—(Breaking down) your mother!

T Tady Tondon.



