
Or Not To Be – Sebastian (late 30s) 

 

Scene 1 

The Rehearsal Hall 

Lights up on Ben.  His jacket is hanging from the rack. 

Ben: I have of late, (but wherefore I know not) lost all my mirth, forgone all custom of 

exercises; and indeed, it goes so heavily with my disposition; that this goodly frame 

the earth, seems to me a sterile promontory; this most excellent canopy the air, look 

you, this brave o'er hanging firmament, this majestical roof, fretted with golden fire: 

why, it appeareth no other thing to me, than a foul and pestilent congregation of 

vapours. 'What a piece of work is a man! How noble in reason, how infinite in 

faculty! In form and moving how express and admirable! In action how like an 

Angel! In apprehension how like a god! The beauty of the world! The paragon of 

animals! And yet to me, what is this quintessence of dust? Man delights not me; no, 

nor Woman neither; though by your smiling you seem to say so. 

 

Seb: (Seb emerges from the audience) 

OK, good.  Really good.  The only thing I want to try now is, I want you to perk it up a 

bit. 

Ben: You want me to “perk up” Hamlet? 

Seb: Just the middle part.  The “What a piece of work…” part. 

Ben: A perky Hamlet.  Interesting 

Seb: Contrast, dickhead.  Dichotomy.  The source of Hamlet’s tragedy, all that head vs. 

heart stuff?  His head is telling him one thing, his heart is telling him another, right? 

Ben: Right. 

Seb: So his head is telling him “What a piece of work is a man, how noble in reason”, and 

he understands this to be true - in his head man is a noble creature.  Problem is his 

heart – in his heart, it’s all quintessence of dust.  His reality doesn’t fit reality, and he 

knows it.  That’s the tragedy. 

Ben: That, and he can’t get his shit together. 

Seb: Yeah.  There’s that. 

Ben OK.   

Also, you’re the dickhead. 

Seb: Great. How you feeling?  Do you want to take it again? 

Ben: Little tired actually.  Maybe I’ll flake out for a few minutes until the others get here. 



Seb: OK.  I’ve got to talk to Giselle anyway.  I’ll come get you in the green room when 

we’re ready to start.   

It’s really starting to come together.  I can see him.  It’s good. 

Ben: Thanks man.  See you in a little while. 

Ben picks up his coat, moves stage right.  Transition to The Apartment 

. 

 

 


