SHORT SCENES FOR ACTORS — Shakespeare Bachelor by Kristen Doherty

FROM SHAKESPEARE BACHELOR

OSHER - The incredibly handsome host with fabulous hair.

TITANIA - (A Midsummer Night’s Dream) The delusional, flirty hippy who uses magic to
get ahead.

CLEOPATRA - (Antony and Cleopatra) - QWEEN
LADY MACBETH - (Macbeth) The psychopathic/paranoid clean freak.
TAMORA - (Titus Andronicus) The mean girl with a taste for pie.

CORDELIA - (King Lear) The sweet girl who loves Will as the playwright... no more no
less.

(With a special guest appearance from WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE)
William Shakespeare has entered TV’s Bachelor Mansion in the search for his one true love,
the greatest character he’s ever written. Now, the surviving Bachelorettes compete in an
Insult Joust for his final rose. Osher stands front and centre with Bachelorettes on either
side of him. Will is in his judge’s chair, holding score signs.

(SFX — Bell rings)
OSHER: Today. Ladies, you will be competing in an ‘Insult Joust’. A battle to the end. You
will prove your worth by taking down your opponent with Will’s weapon of choice - His

witty words. Are you ready to rumble?

(SFX — ‘Let’s Get Ready to Rumble/alternate rousing boxing music plays throughout
scene)

(Bachelorettes pose in fighting stance, except Cordelia who looks very nervous
indeed)

BACHELORETTES: (yell) Yes, Osher!
(Bachelorettes all limber up ready for battle)

OSHER: Round one. In in the red corner, the self-proclaimed living goddess and undisputed
queen of the Nile, CLEOPPATTRAA.

OSHER: And in the blue corner, the one, the only, the immortal, Queen of the fairies,
TITTANIAAA.

(SFX — Crowd cheers)

(Titania waves, and readies herself for battle)



SHORT SCENES FOR ACTORS — Shakespeare Bachelor by Kristen Doherty

OSHER: Now you two, I want a good clean fight. Nothing below the proverbial belt. Good
luck to you both.

(SFX — Bell rings)
OSHER: And insult!
(Titania and Cleopatra face off)
CLEOPATRA: Titania. You are as a candle.
TITANIA: What? A shining light?
CLEOPATRA: No, the better burnt out.
(Others react with “ooh’s and ahh’s” and “no you didn’t’s )
TITANIA: The tartness of your face sours ripe grapes.
CLEOPATRA: Your brain is as dry as the remainder biscuit after voyage.
TITANIA: Thou art the rankest compound of villainous smell that ever offended a nostril.
CLEOPATRA: No! More of your conversation would infect my brain.
(All react. Osher comes forward indicates to Titania. Will holds up a sign saying 8)
(SFX — The crowd cheers)
(Osher indicates to Cleopatra, Will holds up a sign saying 9)
(SFX — The Crowd cheers)

(Osher holds up Cleopatra’s arm in victory, she gloats. They take their place at the
side whilst Lady Macbeth and Tamora step up)

OSHER: That was, indeed, a battle of royal proportions. Now, round two. Step up, please
ladies.

(Lady Macbeth and Tamora step up)
OSHER: (hyping the crowd) Ladies and gentlemen, we have a truly murderous challenge
here, and the victor may end up with blood on her hands, because, in the red corner we have
the infamous, the villainous, the ruthless//
LADY MACBETH: (flattered) Oh, Osher! Stop!
OSHER: The wicked, LAADDYY MACCBETTHHH!

(SFX — Crowd goes wild)
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OSHER: And in the blue corner, The Queen of the Goths, and host of Netflix’s new cooking
show. ‘Dining with Family’ TAAMMORRAAA!

(Tamora smiles and waves. Titania and Tamora face off)
LADY MACBETH: Tamora, thou art a damned and luxurious mountain goat.
TAMORA: Pft! Away, you three-inch fool!
(Others react with “ooh’s and ahh’s” and “no you didn’t’s )
LADY MACBETH: (flustered) Thine face is not worth sunburning.
TAMORA: Thou lump of foul deformity.
(Everyone gasps)
LADY MACBETH: There’s no more faith in thee than in a stewed prune.
(SFX — Crickets)
(Lady Macbeth bursts into tears. Osher re-enters the ring, indicates to Lady Macbeth,
Will holds up a 2. Osher indicates to Tamora, will holds up a 10. Osher holds up
Tamora’s hand in victory)
(SFX — The crowd goes wild)
OSHER: Ladies and gentlemen, we will now enter our third and final challenge.
TAMMOORRAAAA V COORRDELLIAAA.

(Tamora is cocky. Cordelia nervously steps forward)

OSHER: Cordelia, you need to tie with Tamora with a ten to be in the running for some
private time with Will.

CORDELIA: I understand.
(Tamora and Cordelia face off)
TAMORA: Thou art a boil, a plague sore. Like the toad; ugly and venomous.
(Others react. Cordelia stays silent. She looks terrified...A beat...)
TAMORA: A poisonous bunch-backed toad!
CORDELIA: (distressed, quietly to herself) What shall Cordelia speak? Love, and be silent.

LADY MACBETH: Come on Cordelia. Stand up to her!
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CORDELIA: Ican’t! I’ve never been good at standing up to other girls. My sisters walked
all over me and I let them.

CLEOPATRA: Come on! It’s time to prove that your better than that.
WILL: Oh, this is getting exciting!
TITANIA: Cordelia, you are stronger than you think. Go on, insult her. She can take it.
TAMORA: I sure can! Come on! Give me his best.
TITANIA: Use Will’s words. Make them your own! You can do it!
CORDELIA: (works herself up) Ok... I’ll give it a go. Nothing can come of nothing.
TAMORA: Me first! (with relish) Thou elvish-mark’d, abortive, rooting hog!
(All react. Cordelia finally works up the courage)
CORDELIA: (spits out) Thou art as fat as butter!
(SFX - Music stops abruptly - sound of a record scraping)
(Everyone stops. Gasps. Shocked...After a moment)
LADY MACBETH: Oh. Now that is going too far.
(Tamora looks wounded. Cordelia’s words have hurt her)
CORDELIA: (confused) But she just called me an abortive, rooting hog....
TITANIA: (slowly, as if trying to make her understand) Fat as butter. it’s just... a lot. Ok,
let’s just try one of his really, really mean ones, but not that mean. Do you think you can?
Think of your sisters. Imagine their faces on Tamora’s.
CORDELIA: (nervously) I can try. Come what may. (works herself up and bursts out) Away!
You starveling, you eel-skin, you dried neat’s-tongue, you bull’s-pizzle, you stock-fish—O for
breath to utter what is like thee! - You tailor’s-yard, you sheath, you bow-case, you vile
standing tuck! You scullion! You rampallian! You fustilarian! I’ll tickle your catastrophe!
(Everyone laughs and applauds her. Tamora is shocked but impressed)
CORDELIA: Oh, that felt good!

OSHER: Well done Cord//

(Cordelia turns on Osher)
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CORDELIA: Osher! Thou art a leathern-jerkin, crystal-button, knot-pated, agatering, puke-
stocking, caddis-garter, smooth-tongue, Spanish pouch!

OSHER: Ok...
CORDELIA: Thou clay-brained guts, thou knotty-pated fool!
OSHER: (offended) Ok.
CORDELIA: Thou whoreson, obscene greasy tallow-catch!
OSHER: (yells) OK!!
CORDELIA: (giggles, abashed) Sorry, I got a bit carried away.
OSHER: Alright Will, it’s your call. What did you score Cordelia?
(Will holds up a 10)
(SFX — The crowd goes wild)
CORDELIA: (thrilled) Thank you Will for giving me the words. And thank you to my
friends who showed me that I am strong enough to use them. It seems that words are easy,

like the wind, faithful friends are hard to find, and I have found my sisterhood.

(She embraces the other Bachelorettes. They are proud of her)

Blackoust.

Want to read the whole script? A full perusal of SHAKESPEARE BACHELOR is
accessible via this link https://www.kristendoherty.com.au/shakespeare-bachelor
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