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Act III Essay

Requirements:  Choose one; MLA format; 2 pages; quotes must be integrated into your text.

1. In a well organized essay, discuss how the theme of Appearance vs. Reality is developed in Act III.  Use at least three of the following quotes to support your answer.  You may need to reference earlier action in the play.
2. In a well organized essay, discuss how the motif of Salvation is developed in Act III.  Use at least three of the following quotes to support your answer.  You may need to reference earlier action in the play.
Quotations:
We are oft to blame in the

(‘Tis too much proved), that with devotion’s visage

And pious action we do sugar o’er

The devil himself.

(3.1.52-55)

How smart a lash that speech doth give my 

   conscience

The harlot’s cheek beautied with plast’ring art

Is not more ugly to the thing that helps it

Than is my deed to my most painted word.

O heavy burden!

(3.157-61)

To be or not to be, that is the question:

Whether ‘tis nobler in the mind to suffer

The slings and arrows of outrageous fortune,

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles

And by opposing, end them.

(3.1.64-78)

Their perfume lost,

Take these again, for to the noble mind
Rich gifts wax poor when givers prove unkind.

(3.1.109-111)
I have heard of your painting too, well enough; God hath given you one face, and you make yourselves another: you jig, you amble and you lisp.

(3.1.154-156)

There’s something in his soul

O’er which his melancholy sits on brood,

And I do doubt the hatch and the disclose

Will be some danger…”

(3.1.178-181)

Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing you make of me!  You would play upon me, you would seem to know my stops, you would pluck out the heart of my mystery, you would sound me from my lowest notes to the top of my compass; and there is much music, excellent voice, in this little organ, yet cannot you make it speak.”

(3.2.293-399)

Soft, now to my mother.

O heart, lose not thy nature; let not ever

The soul of Nero enter this firm bosom.

I will speak daggers to her, but use none.

My tongue and soul in this be hypocrites. 

(3.2.425-50)

Nero: murdered his mother

And am I then revenged

To take him in the purging of his soul,

When he is fit and seasoned for his passage?

No.

Up sword, and know thou a more horrid hent.

(3.3.89-93)

My words fly up, my thoughts remain below;


Words without thoughts never to heaven go.

(3.4.102-03)

Thou turn’st my eyes into my very soul,

And there I see such black and grained spots

As will not leave their tinct.

(3.4.100-102) 


Confess yourself to heaven


Repent what’s past avid what is to come

And do not spread the compost on the weed

To make them ranker.

(3.4.170-73)

For this lord

I do repent; but heaven hath pleased it so 

To punish me with this and this with me,

That I must be their scourge and minister.

I will bestow him and will answer well

The death I gave him.  

I must be cruel only to be kind.

This bad begins, and worse remains behind.

(3.4-193-200)

Freudian Criticism
