Don Zolidis
donzolidis@gmail.com

The Hamlet Thrill-ma-geddon (one-act)

A play in one act

By Don Zolidis

©2011


mailto:donzolidis@gmail.com

©2011 Don Zolidis ALL RIGHTS RESERVED

Copyright Protection. This play is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America and all
countries with which the United States of America has reciprocal copyright relations, whether through bilateral or
multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited to, all countries covered by the Pan-American
Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright Convention and the Berne Convention.

Reservation of Rights. All rights to this play are strictly reserved, including, without limitation, professional and
amateur stage performance rights; motion picture, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting,
television, video, and sound recording; rights to all other forms of mechanical or electronic reproduction now known
or yet to be invented, such as CD-ROM, CD-1, DVD, photocopying, and information storage and retrieval systems;
and the rights of translation into non-English languages.

Performance Licensing and Royalty Payments. Amateur and stock performance rights to this play are controlled
exclusively by Don Zolidis. No amateur or stock groups or individuals may perform this play without obtaining
advance written permission from Don Zolidis.

Restriction of Alteration. There shall be no deletions, alterations, or changes of any kind made to the play unless
directly authorized by Don Zolidis. The title of the play shall not be altered.

Author Credit. Any individual or group receiving permission to produce this play is required to credit Don Zolidis
as the sole and exclusive author of the play.

Al training. For avoidance of doubt, Don Zolidis reserves the rights in any manner for purposes of training artificial
intelligence technologies to generate text, including without limitation, technologies that are capable of generating
works in the same style or genre as the play.



One-act comedy.
12+ actors

To sell out or not to sell out? Not really much of a question. After their budget is slashed, the
drama club turns to Shakespeare's greatest tragedy to raise cash, but it's not tickets that are
going to fund this year's show: It's sweet, sweet corporate sponsorship and mid-play commercial
advertising. The sponsors demand changes in the stodgy old script, but who cares if Shakespeare
never wrote musical numbers with back-up dancers or post-apocalyptic zombie battles? He's
dead and he can't complain. Or sue. A lightning-quick, hilarious perversion of the greatest play
in the English language.

Cast of Characters

CHIP, the male narrator
JULIE, the female narrator
ACTRESS

HAMLET
GERTRUDE
CLAUDIUS

The GHOST
VILLAGERS
HERALD

ACTOR
PLAYERS
POLONIUS
LAERTES
OPHELIA
SERVANTS 1-3
GRAVEDIGGER
LOUNGE SINGER
BACK-UP DANCERS 1-3

(Feel free to doublecast as many parts as necessary. Some of the roles may be cross-cast without
losing anything. I could easily see the GRAVEDIGGER and the LOUNGE SINGER being
female.)

A NOTE ON PACING AND SPEED: This play should be done very quickly. If nothing is cut, it
should last about 40 minutes. If you need to cut to get under a time limit — you can cut the
Ghost/Hamlet scene in Act two and the Back-up dancers and lounge singers in Act 5.

AUTHOR'’S NOTE ON COPYRIGHT: This play is meant as parody.



(A largely bare stage.)

(Two Narrators, CHIP, and JESSIE, enter.)

CHIP
Before we begin, I’d like to make the following announcements: Please turn off all cell phones
and beepers.
(CHIP turns off his Iphone.)
JESSIE

And Iphones, and Ipads, and Nooks, and Grendels, and any other technological device. Turn it
off. Go ahead. Turn ‘em all off.

CHIP
Feel better?
(short pause. CHIP turns his Iphone back on.)
I can’t do it! I can’t live without this!

JESSIE
Stop it or we’ll send you back to the clinic!
(She snatches his Iphone.)
CHIP
N000000000.
JESSIE

Okay, now that that’s over with —
(CHIP takes out another Iphone. JESSIE spots him.)

CHIP
What? This is like air to me. I’'m so ashamed.
(He hands over his second Iphone.)

JESSIE
Now, I know what you’re thinking:

CHIP
How does he have two Iphones?

JESSIE
No. You’re thinking: Don’t they normally do this announcement over the P.A. system? And
don’t they normally have fancy costumes? And isn’t there normally a set?

CHIP



And is he single? Yes, ladies. Yes.
(ACTRESS runs on, throws a shoe at CHIP, and runs off crying.)

JESSIE
Well — funny story. Our school district has had what we like to refer to as... a systematic
financial implosion.
(CHIP makes a sound like an implosion.)
So our theatre budget has been...

CHIP
Annihilated.
JESSIE
Reduced.
CHIP

Chopped up into little pieces and eaten by trolls.

JESSIE
Our theatre teacher spends most of her time holding herself* and crying softly.
(* feel free to change this to director, or even name the theatre director and point to him

or her)
CHIP
It’s really kind of sad.
JESSIE
But do we give up?
CHIP
Almost. Quite possibly.
JESSIE

NO! We don’t give up! We were all set to press on with our theatre budget of four dollars and a
pair of used socks —

CHIP
And we were going to give you a really awesome low budget show!

JESSIE
In forty minutes or less, because after this the school district has rented this space out to a
scrapbooking convention —

CHIP
Lots of pretty ladies at the scrapbooking convention. I dress up like a sticker salesman and -



JESSIE
Chip.

CHIP
Sorry.

JESSIE
So we were going to do that, try our best, and then someone had a great idea —

CHIP
Let’s sell out! Corporate sponsors, product placement, advertising inside the play

JESSIE
But if we have corporate sponsors they’re going to want to change the show! What about having
a pure artistic experience — the next thing you know we’ll be rewriting the play just to make our
sponsors happy. And how many sponsors can we possibly have, anyway?

CHIP
You ever see NASCAR? Like that.
JESSIE
Won'’t you feel bad about it?
CHIP

Sure, but then I’ll go home and float in a kiddie pool filled with sweet, delicious cash. And that
will make me feel better.

JESSIE
So the choice was clear: Sell out to corporate greed or maintain our artistic purity and —
CHIP
We sold out.
JESSIE

Of course we sold out!
(She claps her hands, and banners unfurl around the theatre proclaiming various
ridiculous corporate sponsors.)

(Lights down as the set is rolled out.)

JESSIE (into microphone)
And now...

CHIP
The MOMENT YOU HAVE ALL BEEN WAITING FOR!



JESSIE
Dr. Pepper presents Disney’s Hamlet!
CHIP
Live from the Gatorade Theatre!
JESSIE

Sponsored by the good people at Tucks Medicated Pads!
(Lights up on the stage. A vague representation of a castle, perhaps with a few
advertisements prominently displayed.)

CHIP
Hamlet, act One —

JESSIE
Brought to you by GlaxoSmithKline, improving your life through pharmaceuticals since 1954.

CHIP
It was a dark and stormy night, and inside Dr. Pepper castle, the new king was talking to his
subjects.

(Enter CLAUDIUS and GERTRUDE, the king and queen. CLAUDIUS speaks like a
politician.)

CLAUDIUS

My royal subjects! I know that there have been some difficult times out there lately — we’re all
hurting right now after my brother’s death, but this is a time for this nation to come together.
Let’s be honest: we all liked him. He had a great beard. I was always envious of that beard. Not
so envious that I would kill, let’s put that rumor to bed. Read my lips: I did not have murderous
relations with my brother. I’'m glad we can put that issue to rest, and I hope that the people who
were saying those things enjoy their time being tortured.

(far-off scream)
Now, I’'m not here to talk about my personal wife, I mean life, but — again — people have been
talking, so yes, I have married Gertrude. And some of you sickos out there think it’s a little weird
that I married my brother’s wife two days after he died, but you should be ashamed of yourselves
and you will also be tortured.

(far-off scream)

(GERTRUDE steps forward.)

GERTRUDE
My people. I loved my dead husband very much which is why I married his brother. They kind
of look similar. I know there’s an ewww factor out there — but we’ll all get over it — and now to

take your mind off of that... bunnies. Thank you.
(HAMLET enters, with a slow clap.)



HAMLET
Bravo, mother. Bravo.

GERTRUDE
Hamlet. How good to see you out of your room.

CLAUDIUS
What’s the good news, son?

HAMLET (in whiny, Luke Skywalker voice)
You’ll never be my father!

CLAUDIUS
Whoah, chill out.
HAMLET
Never! I hate you and I hate my family! I hope you all die!
(JESSIE stops in.)
JESSIE

Whoah! Let’s put the brakes on this. I think Hamlet needs some pharmacological adjustment.

CHIP
And the good people at GlaxoSmithKline can help!

JESSIE
The fact is, Hamlet is suffering from teenage rebellion syndrome. Some symptoms include:
CHIP
Wearing black clothing.
JESSIE
Clever wordplay.
CHIP
Long soliloquies.
JESSIE
Tendency to make death threats.
CHIP
And sleeping.
JESSIE

It’s more common than you might think.



CHIP
Especially if your father is murdered, and then the murderer remarries your mother, and then
your father’s ghost comes back from the underworld and enlists you to get revenge.

JESSIE
Especially then.

CHIP
But just because you have a teenager in a difficult emotional state, that doesn’t mean that you
have to endure these outbursts.

JESSIE
Because the good people at GlaxoSmithKline have just developed a new drug that will help in
situations like this. It’s called Refixor.

CHIP
Refixor.
JESSIE
What does Refixor do? Well —
CHIP

It fixes everything! That’s why it’s called Refixor!

JESSIE
But to be more specific about it, Refixor enters the bloodstream and attacks the parts of the brain
that cause suspicion, anger, and whininess. Refixor attaches itself to those emotions and savagely
eliminates them. Like a big dog chewing on the carcass of a dead squirrel.

CHIP
Sweet!

JESSIE
Your teenager will no longer be the out-of-control, black-clothing-wearing drain on your
resources that they’ve been since the age of thirteen. Instead — well — maybe it’s better just to
show you. Let’s watch this scene again, but this time — Hamlet has taken a double dose of
Refixor.
(HAMLET exits. CLAUDIUS and GERTRUDE go back to their opening positions.)

GERTRUDE
My people. I loved my dead husband very much which is why I married his brother. They kind
of look similar. I know there’s an ewww factor out there — but we’ll all get over it — and now to
take your mind off of that... bunnies. Thank you.
(HAMLET enters, wearing something much sunnier.)

HAMLET



Good job, Mom!

GERTRUDE
Thanks, son.

HAMLET
High five new Dad!
(HAMLET high fives CLAUDIUS.)

CLAUDIUS
Oh Hamlet, you’re such a boon to me in my old age.

HAMLET
You’re not that old!

CLAUDIUS
I know, I know.
(he puts his hand on GERTRUDE's thigh. (or around her shoulder.))

HAMLET
Wow! You two are really in love!
GERTRUDE
I’1l say!
HAMLET

Well I think that’s great. It’s just wonderful that my Mom is able to move on with her life after
Dad died so mysteriously from that poison. It’s a good thing I don’t have any suspicions!

JESSIE
And scene.
CHIP
That was sweet.
JESSIE

Indeed it was. Now your teenager will no longer question your indiscretions or moral failings!

CHIP
Wow!
JESSIE
Refixor.
CHIP

You should know that Refixor does include certain side effects:
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don’t think I’'m fat do you? Am I fat? Am I getting too fat for you! I knew it! I bet that other girl
is skinny isn’t she I’/ snap her like a TWIG!
(short pause)
Why won’t you talk to me?
(She returns back to her father.)
I don’t know what’s wrong. He just seems distant lately.
(POLONIUES considers this as CHIP and JESSIE pop in.)

JESSIE
Whoah there little horsey!

CHIP
How many of you out there have girlfriends who behave the exact same way? I know I do!
(ACTRESS reappears for a moment and glares at him.)

ACTRESS
I’ll get you, Chip.
(she leaves.)
JESSIE
It’s called Clingy Girlfriend Anxiety Disorder. Or C-Gad for short.
CHIP
C-Gad!
JESSIE

But never fear ladies — GlaxoSmithKline has a new product on the market — Relaxafem! You can
take it and it will make all the difference!

CHIP
And fellas — if you fear your lady friend is suffering from C-Gad, you can just slip a little
Relaxafem in her drink, and bingo! She’ll be right back to the way you want her to be!

JESSIE
Let’s watch this little scene again, but this time let’s give Ophelia a pharmacological adjustment!
(OPHELIA and HAMLET rewind.)

CHIP
And go!
(HAMLET enters. OPHELIA approaches.)
OPHELIA
Hey!
HAMLET

Hey.



(Pause.)
So have you been thinking about our relationship?
OPHELIA
Nope.
CHIP
And Bingo! Perfect girlfriend.
JESSIE

Some side effects include uncontrollable weight gain and suicidal tendencies.

CHIP
But tests are inconclusive!

JESSIE
And finally — we do have one more scene to show you.

CHIP
It was a dark and stormy night.
(Thunder. HAMLET enters in black, outside.)

JESSIE
And Hamlet wasn’t taking any pills.

HAMLET

14

All right — I’m starting to get depressed again, and that’s when I start talking to myself, which is

a problem, but I’m not going crazy — I’'m not —
(The GHOST enters.)

What the heck is that?!
(The GHOST holds up a hand.)

What are you?!

GHOST (ghostly)
Ham-lettttt...

HAMLET
How do you know my name?!

GHOST (ghostly)
Ham-lettt....

HAMLET
That’s my name again! Are you some kind of ghost?

GHOST
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Follllow Meeee...
(The GHOST walks a little ways.)

HAMLET
Do I follow? He knows my name. What could this be? Is it a trick?
(The GHOST beckons.)
It’s doing it again. But what could it mean?
GHOST
Just shut up and get over here.
HAMLET
Dad?
GHOST
Yes.
HAMLET
But... you’re dead!
GHOST
Yeah, I know. Bummer. But... I have come back to tell you... I was murdered!
HAMLET
No way!
GHOST
Yes!
HAMLET
Are you serious?
GHOST
Yes I am very serious I was murdered.
HAMLET
Who could have done this?
GHOST

Is it really so hard to figure out? Let’s see — who had a motive to kill me? Who could it have
been? Who could possibly have had a motive to murder me?

HAMLET
I don’t know.

GHOST
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Seriously, you don’t know?

HAMLET
No.
GHOST
Claudius.
HAMLET
It was Claudius?!
GHOST
Yes!
HAMLET

Very well father! I shall avenge you! In a little while! But first I will pretend to be insane for no
apparent reason!
(The lights go down on them.)

CHIP
Let’s skip ahead, shall we?

JESSIE
To act two! Brought to you... by Disney.
(Lights up on the courtyard of the castle. Everything is bright and slightly cartoony.
Perhaps music plays in the background.)

(*Note: All of the singing in this section may be done A Capella. You are welcome to
create your own tunes. It doesn’t have to be especially great. In my mind, this resembles

the music in Beauty and the Beast.)

(Clean and happy VILLAGERS enter, carrying baskets of foodstuffs. They are very, very

cheerful people.)

VILLAGER 1

Good morning to you!
FEMALE VILLAGER

And good morning to you, sir!

VILLAGER 3
It’s another beautiful day in Denmark!

VILLAGER 4

Every day is another beautiful day in Denmark! Except when it rains!
(The VILLAGERS laugh.)



FEMALE VILLAGER
And that only happens at night!

(HAMLET enters, wandering, his head in a book.)
VILLAGER 1

Good Morning, Prince Hamlet!
(HAMLET doesn’t really notice VILLAGER 1.)

FEMALE VILLAGER
What a fine Prince he is!
(more VILLAGERS enter.)
VILLAGER 5
Good morning, Prince Hamlet!
VILLAGER 6

Always have your head in a book.
(The VILLAGERS gather on the side of the stage. They begin to sing their lines now.)

FEMALE VILLAGER (singing)
Look at him there
A prince A prince

VILLAGER 6 (talking)
A Prince with his head too much in the books if you ask me.

FEMALE VILLAGER (singing)
Look at him there
My prince my prince

VILLAGERS (singing)
There’s something wrong with him
There’s something wrong with the Prince there is
There’s something wrong with the Prince

VILLAGER 2 (talking)
They say he eats bacon all day!

VILLAGER (talking)
And he’s independent-minded!

VILLAGER 5 (talking)
That’ll get you into trouble every time!



It’s the books I tell you!

Look at him there
My prince my prince

He’s been acting funny
He’s been acting strange

He often says it’s sunny

Even when it rains

My prince my prince

He’s acting kind of loony
In a crazy sort of way

He says he sees the moon-y

Even when it’s day

I hear it’s because his father was murdered and now his mother has married the new king!

Ah come on now!

Some day he’ll find me
My prince My prince —

VILLAGER 6 (talking)

FEMALE VILLAGER (singing)

VILLAGERS (singing)

VILLAGER 3 (singing)

VILLAGER 4 (singing)

FEMALE VILLAGER (singing)

VILLAGERS (singing)

VILLAGER 3 (singing)

VILLAGE 4 (singing)

VILLAGER 5 (talking)

VILLAGER 6 (talking)

FEMALE VILLAGER (singing)

VILLAGER 1 (talking)

Hey! You’re not the star of the show.

Oh. Sorry.

FEMALE VILLAGER

18
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VILLAGERS (singing)
There’s something wrong with him
There’s something wrong with the Prince there is
There’s something wrong with the Prince
If only we knew what it was
(They all stop and stare at him for a second. Then go back to their business as if nothing
had happened. HAMLET sighs and talks to himself.)

HAMLET
They all think I’'m crazy, don’t they? Just because I like to read. And also because I’'m acting
crazy. Oh Denmark. There has to be something more to life than this.
(He begins a song.)
Look at this place — A castle
I should be happy I should be gay
I should be charming and handsome
But instead I feel grey
(He begins to move about the courtyard, arms outstretched)
I want
I want
There’s a life for me somewhere
There’s a life out there
If I can only reach up and seize it
Grab life by the hair!
(Grabs somebody by the hair.)

VILLAGER
Ow!
(HAMLET ignores the VILLAGER and spins some more)
HAMLET (singing)
I want
I want

A life where I'm happy
A life where I'm good
A place to be dashing
Not misunderstood
(He takes out his sword and swings it willy-nilly.)
I want
I want
To be just like the others
A plain common man
(he accentuates the point by stabbing with the sword, accidentally killing VILLAGER 4.)

VILLAGER 4 (dying)
It’s an honor to be stabbed by you sir.
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HAMLET (unaware, continuing to sing)
Not a prince anymore
Not Hamlet, just Ham.
(he stops singing for a moment, then starts up again suddenly.)
Oh one more thing
I also have to kill my uncle
(He stops singing. The VILLAGERS drag off VILLAGER 4.)

VILLAGERS (singing)
There’s something wrong with the Prince there is.
There’s something wrong with the Prince.
(The VILLAGERS exit.)

HAMLET
If only I had some kind of dramatic inspiration right now.
(A HERALD blows a trumpet.)

HERALD
Make way! Make way! The dramatically inspiring Players are here!
(The PLAYERS enter. They are quite silly and probably should have at least one hippo
amongst them.)

HEAD PLAYER
Citizens of Denmark! I am here to present to you the most brilliantest, most amazingacious, most
stupendously incredible group of actors your puny nation has ever seen!
(An ACTOR runs up and bows. He’s quite silly. If he were an animal, he would be a
bird.)
Behold the actor Crookinghall. The finest dramatic actor the world has ever seen. Watch! Watch
as he performs the role of Priam from Eurpidies’ smash hit, “Hecuba!”

ACTOR
Hecuba! Hecuuuubaaaa! Hecuba Hecuba Hecuba Hecuba! Oh oh oh oh oh oh!
Aaaaaaaaaggrhghgghg!
(He stabs himself.)

Acccck! I'm killing myself! I’'m killing myself now! It hurts a lot!
(He stabs himself again.)

Oh so much! Why do I keep on stabbing myself!? Why?!
(stab stab stab)

Hecuuuuu-baaa!

(he gets up, spins around, then dies again.)
Now I’m dead.

HAMLET
That was quite dramatically inspiring.

HEAD PLAYER
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Thank you my lord. Perhaps we could perform a play for the new king?

HAMLET
Indeed. I’'m beginning to come up with an idea. Now get out of here. I’'m crazy.

HEAD PLAYER
Right away sir!
(The PLAYERS scamper off.)

HAMLET
If only there was someone I could confide in.
(The GHOST enters, to stirring music. The GHOST is now blue and has more than a
passing resemblance to the genie from Aladdin.)

GHOST
Hamm—Iletttt.
HAMLET
Father?
GHOST

What do you need a road map?
(The GHOST produces a road map and assumes the role of a tourist, probably with a
Minnesotan accent.)
"Um... yeah could you tell me the best way to revenge?’
"Oh yeah sure — you take a right over there at the castle and a left at the hot dog stand and go
straight to STABBING THE GUY.’
(back to normal voice)
Wattarya stoopid?

HAMLET
Well, no I just —

GHOST (three stooges)
"Wise guy, eh? Wise guy.”
(He tries to poke HAMLET in the eyes.)
Come here, you. Come here. I got something to say to you.

HAMLET
Maybe you’re just a spirit sent to confuse me.

GHOST
Are you calling me a liar? Youuuuuu dirty rat. I outta waste you right here and now.

HAMLET
But how can I be sure?



GHOST (singing a deodorant jingle)
Confidant, dry, and secure! When you’re Sure!

HAMLET
What?

GHOST

Okay, let me recreate the scene for you — I'm walking along minding my own business when I
heard it — my uncle

(becomes CLAUDIUS, who now sounds a lot like an evil lion)
“Kill him, my wildebeests.’

(back to himself)
Stroll stroll stroll — and the wildebeests go

(funny wildebeest voice)
‘There’s a sale at Macy’s! Seventy percent off! Seventy percent off!’
"This is gonna be a STAMPEDE!”

(acts this out with his hands)
Here comes the king — stroll stroll — wildebeests coming — Macy’s Macy’s Macy’s — the king —
stroll stroll - AAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHH!

(suddenly serious)
Son, do you know what it feels like to have a hundred and one wildebeests step on your head?

HAMLET
No.

GHOST
It feels like this!
(THE GHOST starts bopping him on the head.)

HAMLET
Ow ow ow ow!

GHOST
I didn’t want to have to that. But it was for your own good.

HAMLET
But for a second there I thought that Claudius poured poison in your ear?

GHOST
Yeah, he did that too.

HAMLET
Before or after the stampede?

GHOST

22
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About the same time. He’s very thorough, my brother. He gets that from our Dad, who once
hunted down a gazelle until it died of old age. Ba-doom ching! Thank you, thank you, I’ll be
here all week! Catch me June 23™ at Ceasar’s Palace! I’ll be the one eating the Christians they
throw in the Coliseum! Was that joke too soon? Too soon.

HAMLET
I have a lot to think about.
GHOST
Think about this: Kill.
(Somewhere a bell chimes.)
Ack! Gotta go! I’'m late for a massage.
HAMLET
I thought you were in the bad place?
GHOST

It’s shiatsu. Ha! Hurts like the bejeesus. And the masseuse is a real crab. Seriously, an actual
crab. Ouch ouch ouch. Remember what I said Hamlet.
(The GHOST leaves.)

HAMLET
I know! Instead of doing what the ghost says, I’ll have those players put on a play for the king,
and if he acts guilty, then I’1l kill him! Probably.

CHIP
Which brings us to the most intense, the most amazing, the most incredible act in the entire play

JESSIE
Act Three
CHIP
In which not all that much happens.
JESSIE

Brought to you by Gatorade, and Nike because they’re basically the same company. So if you
remember what happened a few seconds ago —

CHIP
Which you might not because of repeated concussions —

JESSIE
Instead of actually going out and killing Claudius like he was supposed to, Hamlet decides to put
on a show -
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Well, you always had a weak stomach, mother. Behold: My play is called: The Mousetrap, with
the subtitle, the Play that Will Make You Exclaim and Therefore Confirm Your Guilt. Or just
plain Mousetrap.

CLAUDIUS
An odd title. Let us have this play!

HAMLET
Bring it!
(The PLAYERS enter. One is dressed exactly like Claudius. One is cross-dressed exactly
like Gertrude. A third is dressed like the KING.)

PLAYER KING
Oh my dearest wife. I love you so much my heart is about to burst. It’s a good thing [ am a
perfect husband.

PLAYER GERTRUDE
You are indeed a perfect husband, my lord. And I like to appear to be a perfect wife.
(aside to the audience)
However, I am a heartless and lusty wench.

PLAYER KING
What was that?
PLAYER GERTRUDE
Nothing.
(PLAYER KING yawns.)
PLAYER KING

Well I'm going to go sleep in our unprotected bed. Goodnight, darling.

PLAYER GERTRUDE
Goodnight.
(aside the audience)
And may you never wake up. Moo ah ha ha ha!
(PLAYER CLAUDIUS swoops in. He puts on a black cape.)

PLAYER CLAUDIUS
There you are, honey bunny.

PLAYER GERTRUDE
Don’t call me that.

PLAYER CLAUDIUS

Well, I’'m back from my trip clubbing baby seals. Look, I’ve made you a necklace out of their
cute little noses. Also, have I mentioned that I am afraid of the dark, that dogs hate me, and that I
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pushed a little old lady down while she tried to cross the street? In addition, a six-year old girl
beat me at armwrestling earlier. Truly, I am beneath scum. I am less than a man, more like an ant
in man’s clothing.

HAMLET
Ha ha ha! This is good writing!

PLAYER GERTRUDE
Well, I love you because I am stupid and frail and a woman.

HAMLET
True! That’s true!
PLAYER CLAUDIUS
Give me some sugar.
PLAYER GERTRUDE

Ooh! Claudius! Not here! Not with my husband in the next room.

PLAYER CLAUDIUS
Ooh, I think I have a little something something for your husband. Moo ah ha ha ha! I can’t
challenge him in physical combat since I am pathetic and weak, but I have the next best thing:
(He takes a Powerade bottle labeled “POISON XXXX".)

HAMLET
Oh this is getting good! I wonder what’s going to happen!

CLAUDIUS
This play is pretty awful.

HAMLET
Let’s watch!
(the PLAYER CLAUDIUS sneaks up to the sleeping PLAYER KING and pours the poison
into his ear. PLAYER KING dies horribly.)

PLAYER KING
Aarrhgghghgghghghghg!
CLAUDIUS
You know, that’s just gross.
(He storms out.)
GERTRUDE

Hamlet. That was a terrible play.
(she leaves.)
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HAMLET
You just didn’t understand the symbolism!
(he turns to the actors.)
High fives everyone.
(The lights change. CLAUDIUS and GERTRUDE are in a room alone.)

CLAUDIUS
I’m going to be sick.

GERTRUDE
Have you tried Gatorade Tyrant? It’s for when you need extra carbohydrates to —

CLAUDIUS
Don’t speak to me of sports drinks, woman! Can’t you see that he’s on to us?

GERTRUDE
It could have been a coincidence?

CLAUDIUS
A coincidence?! On the very day the king died, I lost an armwrestling match to a six year-old
girl, and he just happens to write that into the play? No! That girl talked! I’'m going to pour
boiling oil on her. And how did he know about the baby seal nose necklace?

GERTRUDE
I might have mentioned it.

CLAUDIUS
We’ve got to kill him. Polonius, get in here!
(POLONIUS is there in a heartbeat.)

POLONIUS
Yes, your evilness?

CLAUDIUS
Only call me that in private.

GERTRUDE

Don’t worry, darling. Your evilness turns me on.

CLAUDIUS
Really?

POLONIUS
Is there something you want, your Majesty?

CLAUDIUS
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My stepson Hamlet is dangerously insane. I want you to watch him, then kill him. Or kill him,
then watch him. Whichever. Use your best judgment.

POLONIUS
Got it, your vileness.
(They exit as HAMLET enters, talking to himself. POLONIUS watches.)

HAMLET
I should have finished him, just like my Gatorade finisher which replenishes lost electrolytes and
tastes great. It comes in several flavors: berry blast, mountain ice, and cherry swamp. I prefer —

wait? I hear something.
(He stabs backward his tennis racket (or perhaps knocks POLONIUS on the head with

it))
POLONIUS
Aaaacck! I’'m slain!
(he dies.)
HAMLET
Polonius? Hey. Are you all right?
(POLONIUS is dead.)
Dead? Whoops.
CHIP
In the heat of battle you don’t have time for second thoughts.
JESSIE
You act. React.
CHIP
Primal.
HAMLET

Well — You shouldn’t have been in my room. The room of a champion. Because if you can’t be a
champion, you should probably just be killed.
(HAMLET throws the curtain over POLONIUS. He exits to GERTRUDE'’s room.)

(HAMLET has a moment alone.)

HAMLET
To do it... or not to do it... that is the question.
(Dramatic pause.)
Just. Do it.

(Lights down on him.)

CHIP (in a hip, cool voice)
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And now... Hamlet, Act Four.

JESSIE (in a flirty voice)
Brought to you... by MTV.
(Lights up on OPHELIA, in a reality show-style confessional.)

OPHELIA (in the confessional)
So it’s been kind of a tough week. My boyfriend went totally nuts and started thinking he was a
playwright, which was lame. And then he stopped showering. Which was a real problem. And
then I had a break-out. Luckily, I’ve got new extra-strength Clearasil, which opens my pores and
helps clean my skin at the same time. In just two days time, no new breakouts. Awesome.
Thanks, Clearasil! Oh yeah, and then my boyfriend stabbed and killed my Dad. Not cool. So now
what am I gonna do? Maybe I’ll just throw myself in the river.

(She exits.)
CHIP
All right: awesome!
JESSIE
Remember: depression hurts.
CHIP

And check out Jersey Shore, airing Sunday nights at ten p.m. MTV: Profiting from other
people’s misery. And remember: if you’re loud and stupid, we have a show for you. And now a
word from some of the sponsors that make our network great.
(Lights up on the graveyard. HAMLET enters in disguise, with the GRAVEDIGGER, who
sounds suspiciously like a pirate.)

(Somewhere, a bell tolls.)

HAMLET
What are you doing there?
GRAVEDIGGER
What does it look like I’'m doing?
HAMLET
Digging a grave.
GRAVEDIGGER
That’s what I’'m doing then.
HAMLET

What time is it?

GRAVEDIGGER



Late. Nearly two in the morning.

HAMLET
Why are you digging a grave at two in the morning?

GRAVEDIGGER
Creepier this way.

HAMLET
You know of any place around here a guy can get a bite to eat at this hour?

GRAVEDIGGER
At two in the morning? Try Taco Bell. I hear they’re open late and most of their meat is fresh.

HAMLET
I do have a powerful hunger.

GRAVEDIGGER
Trust me, when it’s late, and when you’re hopped up on caffeine and are about to make a lot of
poor choices, Taco Bell is the place to go. Not only is it cheap, but it’s also warm, and you can
get a soft taco for a really low price.

HAMLET
Taco Bell sounds awesome.

GRAVEDIGGER
Indeed. And very late at night you can get in fights in the parking lot. No one will care.

HAMLET
Double awesome. Care to accompany me?

GRAVEDIGGER
Nope. Gotta dig this grave. My Mom said I’d never grow up to be anything after I blew off
school.

HAMLET
Hubh.
GRAVEDIGGER
And now look at me.
HAMLET
She must be proud.
GRAVEDIGGER

She’s dead.
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HAMLET
Oh. Sorry.

GRAVEDIGGER
She got me my first job actually. This one.

HAMLET
Wow.

GRAVEDIGGER
Do you have a moment? I’m feeling emotionally vulnerable right now and I’d like to open up to
you. You have a kind face. Let me tell you my life story. You see — I have dreams. Big dreams.
Big, sweaty dreams. It’s the future, and I’m about to — hey look a skull! Want it?
(He tosses the skull to Hamlet.)

HAMLET

Dude.

(He looks at the skull.)
I recognize this skull. It belonged to the court jester, Yorick. Alas, poor Yorick. He used to ride
his bike into railings just to rack himself in front of me. It was so funny. He’d writhe in pain on
the floor, holding himself. We all laughed so much. He had this one trick where he’d hit himself
with a taser. All his little arms and legs would spasm and then he’d collapse on the floor and go
unconscious. Really great, original intelligent stuff. He made a couple of movies. One of them
was in 3-D. Made a lot of money getting himself hurt. I wonder how he died. Probably like this.

(he pokes his fingers into the eye-sockets.)
Hey check this out.

(He puts the skull on his hand like a finger puppet and moves the jaw to speak.)
"Hey I’'m Yorick. Somebody hit me in the face with a bat!’

GRAVEDIGGER
You’re a funny one.

HAMLET
No, this guy — this guy right here — he’s still smiling. Ha!

GRAVEDIGGER
You know, you shouldn’t play with skulls, it’s disrespectful.

HAMLET
Sor-ree.
(HAMLET steps into the confessional.)
I felt pretty bad about playing with the dead guy’s skull. But I mean, come on, he’s dead. Who
cares? And who is the gravedigger guy to tell me what to do? I’m the prince. Plus, I’'m insane
now, so I’m not legally responsible for any of my actions, which rocks. And okay, I guess |
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should have killed Claudius like two acts ago, but I’'m having too much fun. Being crazy is
awesome, yo. Don’t mess with me.

(HAMLET walks back into the scene.)
So who’s the grave for, anyway?

GRAVEDIGGER
Some girlfriend of Prince Hamlet’s. Apparently she threw herself into the river after he went
crazy and killed her Dad.
(HAMLET pauses for a moment, then steps back into the confessional.)

HAMLET (dissolving in tears)
Aasshgghghgghghgh... why?! Why?!
(He starts coughing and sniffling and cannot continue)
Life isn’t fair, man!
(He walks back to the GRAVEDIGGER.)
Dude.

GRAVEDIGGER
Here they come now.
(CLAUDIUS and GERTRUDE enter. Two SERVANTS carry a coffin.)

CLAUDIUS
Put it down over there.

SERVANT 1
You’re not the boss of me.

CLAUDIUS
Servant 2, kill Servant 1.

SERVANT 2

Yes sir. Thank you sir.
(SERVANT 2 smacks SERVANT 1 in the head and he dies.)

(SERVANT 2 steps into the confessional.)

SERVANT 2
At first [ was like, what? Kill Servant 1? But he’s my best friend. Me and Servant 1 are tight, you
know? But then I was like, pshh, whatever. So I killed him. What? Don’t judge me.
(He steps out as CLAUDIUS steps in.)

CLAUDIUS
It’s a sad day here today. Okay, let’s bury this chick.
(LAERTES enters.)

LAERTES
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Yo, 'm back from Spring Break, what’s goin’ on?

CLAUDIUS
Um... Hamlet killed your Dad and then your sister killed herself because Hamlet killed your
Dad.

LAERTES
Duuuuuuuude. Can I step into the confessional for a minute?
(LAERTES steps into the confessional and talks to the audience.)
Not. Cool.
(He steps back to CLAUDIUS.)

CLAUDIUS
Look, you’re upset right now, and I get that, but maybe there’s a way you can get over your
grief. How about this? Kill Hamlet.

GERTRUDE
Sweetheart, can I talk to you for a second?

CLAUDIUS
Challenge him to a duel, and kill him.
LAERTES
All right.
(They shake hands.)
CLAUDIUS
Moo ah ha ha ha!

(no one else laughs evilly with him.)
Laertes. Come on.

LAERTES
I’m not really an evil character, ’'m really just trying to get revenge for my Dad.

CLAUDIUS
Yeah, but... you’re on the dark side now. You’re expected to do the laugh.

LAERTES
Fine.
CLAUDIUS and LAERTES
Moo ah ha ha! Mooo ah ha ha ha ha!
(Lights down on them.)
CHIP

And that brings us to...



JESSIE
The stunning conclusion —
CHIP
Hamlet, Act Five!
JESSIE
Act Five!
CHIP
The Bloodbath! Everybody dies!
JESSIE
Brought to you by...
(she looks at a sheet of paper)
Um...
CHIP
What?
JESSIE

Ooh. Umm... maybe we should have checked this one out first.
(he looks at the sheet.)

CHIP
Brought to you by Carnival Cruise Lines... and Beaches Family Resort. Hmmm. Well... let’s
um... let’s try it.

JESSIE
Okay. Hamlet Act Five, brought to you by Carnival Cruise Lines and Beaches Family Resort!
(Seagulls squawking. LAERTES, CLAUDIUS, and GERTRUDE enter, in beach attire.)

CLAUDIUS
It sure is nice to get away from Denmark.

GERTRUDE
You’re telling me. That weather is terrible for my skin. Here, in the sun, the world looks a lot
better.

CLAUDIUS
And so do you.

GERTRUDE
Oh Claudius. This second honeymoon has rekindled my love for you. Let’s laugh.
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CLAUDIUS
Wonderful. Simply wonderful.
(They laugh.)
And now — time for Hamlet to die.
LAERTES

Ding ding ding! Time out. It says here that Beaches Family Resort would prefer it if there were
no mention of the word death in this act.

JESSIE
That’s gonna be tough.
LAERTES
They’re paying the bills.
CLAUDIUS

And now we wait... Our cruise takes off this evening and we shall meet Hamlet at the All-you-
can-eat Buffet and Hawaiian-style Luau, which is surprisingly affordable and has options for the
kids.

LAERTES
I like the macaroni and cheese buffet.

CLAUDIUS
After you have eaten your fill, we shall each order Mai Tais, which are made by the inestimable
Chef Teodoro — they’re really, really, wonderful — They’ve got those little umbrellas in them in
case it rains a tiny amount in a very localized spot.

LAERTES
Is that when I challenge him to the shuffleboard duel?

CLAUDIUS
Indeed.

LAERTES
What if Hamlet defeats me at Shuffleboard?

CLAUDIUS
Well, then we shake hands and then we put this whole thing behind us. I’ve got a happy kingdom
to run. And if you defeat Hamlet at Shuffleboard, I have no doubt that your honor will be
restored, Hamlet will feel bad about his... encouraging of other people to ascend to the Holy
Kingdom, and we’ll all buy time shares down here.

GERTRUDE
I like this plan a lot.
(JESSIE stops the action.)



JESSIE
I’m sorry I can’t do this. No death in Act five of Hamlet? Are you kidding me?

CHIP
These guys are paying good money to have their product pitched.

JESSIE
Hamlet ends with a pile of corpses on the stage! There is no one left alive by the time it’s over!
You can’t just make a happy ending out of that.

CHIP
That’s what the people want.

JESSIE
Oh please! Look at this audience! These people are hungry for killing! We should give them
Hamlet as Hamlet was meant to be done!

CHIP
Look, I’'m not returning my mink coat.
JESSIE
You bought a mink coat?
CHIP

I’m trying to live like a professional football player. I’ve heard that half of their salaries go to
manly fur coats and sunglasses.

JESSIE
Too bad! From now on — no more pandering to our corporate masters! I want extra death in act
five! Let’s end this play with the bloodbath it deserves!

CHIP
Can we still have a happy ending?
JESSIE
Let’s get it on!
CLAUDIUS

Here’s the plan: We poison everything. That way, if Hamlet touches anything, he’ll die within
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seconds. We wipe poison on the shuffleboard stick, and since we’re at sea, we’re technically not

under Federal Guidelines for Food Preparation, so it’s probably likely the pulled pork will kill
him. If that doesn’t work, we poison the mai tais.

JESSIE
Time for the showdown!
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(The LOUNGE SINGER enters for the climactic showdown.)

LOUNGE SINGER (singing)
It’s time for a show-down
Time for a show-down!

CLAUDIUS
Enough! I thought I hired back-up dancers.

LOUNGE SINGERS
They’re coming.

CLAUDIUS
Good. I’d like this to be as dramatic as possible.
(THREE back-up dancers enter.)

BACK-UP DANCER 1

Hiii!
BACK-UP DANCER 2
I’m Keri from California! Yay!
BACK-UP DANCER 3
We’re ready for the show!
CLAUDIUS

Okay, back-up dancers. Stay still while I coat you with poison. That way, if Hamlet defeats
Laertes in the Shuffleboard duel, you can hug him — the result will be death.

BACK-UP DANCER 1
Um... Is the poison going to hurt me?

CLAUDIUS
It’s SPF 50, don’t worry.

BACK-UP DANCER 2
I’m Keri from California!

CLAUDIUS
Silence.
(He hands them sunscreen as HAMLET enters in beach attire.)

CLAUDIUS
Here he is! Prince Hamlet!

HAMLET
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I don’t know why you’ve invited me on this family cruise, uncle, but I’ll let you know that my
dark mood has been somewhat improved by the great friendly atmosphere and wonderful food. I
give Carnival Cruise Lines two thumbs up!

(He gives two thumbs up)
But I still hate you.

CLAUDIUS
Oh come now — let’s be friends, shall we.

LAERTES (entering)
Hamlet!

HAMLET
Laertes, my good friend!

LAERTES
Good friend? You killed my father and drove my sister to suicide!

HAMLET
Yeah... but if it makes you feel any better, killing your Dad was totally an accident.

LAERTES
It doesn’t. I challenge you... to a game of Shuffleboard!

HAMLET
Very well!

(LAERTES produces two shuffleboard cues.)

LAERTES
Here’s yours.

HAMLET
No thanks.

LAERTES
I’'m sorry?

HAMLET

I never go anywhere without my own stick.
(HAMLET produces his own shuffleboard stick.)

LAERTES
Have it your way. Now we begin the overly-dramatic shuffleboard match!

CLAUDIUS
BEGIN!
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LAERTES
I just said that.

CLAUDIUS
Oh. Well. Carry on then.
(The LOUNGE SINGER and the BACK UP DANCERS launch into a song as HAMLET
and LAERTES mime a shuffleboard match.)

LOUNGE SINGER (singing)
P-p-p-poker face p-p-p-poker face
Mmm Mmuh Mmuh Muhh Mmmuh
P-p-p-poker face p-p-p-poker face
Mmm Mmuh Mmuh Muhh Mmmuh

(they stop.)
JESSIE
Oh stop this! | WANT BLOOD! Come on, somebody hit somebody with something!
HAMLET
I have had enough of this charade.
LAERTES

As have I, Hamlet. You die now!
(He brandishes his shuffleboard cue like a sword and swings it around.)

CHIP
Again, might I point out that on Carnival Cruise Lines —
(LAERTES takes a swing at him.)

LAERTES
Out of my way, worm!
(HAMLET wields his shuffleboard cue like a sword.)

HAMLET
You want some of this?
(He swings it around.)
LAERTES
Have at thee!
HAMLET

Bring it!
(They battle wildly with the shuffleboard sticks.)

CLAUDIUS
Well this is much more exciting than the stupid shuffleboard thing. Bring us drinks!
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(A WAITER arrives with two Mai Tais.)

GERTRUDE
I’'m feeling thirsty. Perhaps I should —

CLAUDIUS
No wait! HAMLET! Stop! Enough of this battle!
(HAMLET and LAERTES stop. LAERTES waits a second, then pokes HAMLET lightly
with his shuffleboard stick.)

HAMLET
Hey.

CLAUDIUS
You must be thirsty from your deckside exertions. Would you like a drink? Mai Tai?

HAMLET
That’s too fruity for me Claudius.
(The LOUNGE SINGER and BACK-UP DANCERS launch into something similar to
“Born this Way” or, alternately, something from Cher.)

CLAUDIUS
Shut up.
(They shut up.)
BACK-UP DANCER 2
I’m Keri from California!l
HAMLET

I’ve had enough of this!
(HAMLET runs and grabs a sword. He approaches CLAUDIUS.)

JESSIE
Yes! Now we’re talking! I’ve been waiting the whole show for this!

GERTRUDE
He’s got a sword!

BACK-UP DANCER 2 (panicking)
I’'m Keri from California!
(LAERTES grabs his own sword.)

LAERTES
If you want to get to the king, you’ve got to go through me.

HAMLET
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Why?

LAERTES
I’m sort of an evil guy now. Although if you think about it, you’re the evil guy since you killed
my father —

HAMLET
Yeah, well he killed my father.

LAERTES
So that makes him evil, you evil, and me good. Therefore, I will win this battle.

HAMLET
Ah, but you are defending the evil guy, so therefore you are on the side of evil, ergo, making you
evil.

LAERTES
So we’re both evil? I hadn’t considered that. Boy this has a lot of philosophical implications.

CLAUDIUS
Would you just fight already and get it over with? I’'m getting bored over here!
HAMLET
Very well!
CLAUDIUS
Wait hold on!

(CLAUDIUS runs up to LAERTES and puts poison on his sword.)
What? It’s sword-sharpener.
(He runs back behind LAERTES.)

LAERTES
Time to dance.

LOUNGE SINGER
Hit it!
(The LOUNGE SINGER and back-up dancers begin something like “Just Dance” or
another popular song with dance in the title.)

(HAMLET and LAERTES battle again. It goes back and forth. It goes around the lounge
singers. It goes through the backup dancers. HAMLET hides behind BACK-UP DANCER
2. (but doesn’t touch her))

BACK-UP DANCER 2
I’'m Keri from Aaaaaaargh—
(LAERTES stabs her. She dies.)



43

HAMLET
Oh man!

LAERTES
She was annoying.

HAMLET

And now for the climactic final battle on the blood-spattered deck of the Carnival Cruise Lines.

CHIP
Umm... This has really gone overboard here. No one dies on cruises from swords — only from
communicable diseases, and really, maybe we should —
(JESSIE grabs HAMLET’s sword and stabs CHIP, who dies.)

JESSIE

Sorry about that. The blood gets boiling, you know.

HAMLET
Don’t make her mad. Sheesh.

LAERTES
Perhaps they should call it Carnage Cruise Lines.

HAMLET
That was a good one!

LAERTES
Thanks.

HAMLET
It will be a shame to kill you.

LAERTES

You’ve been trying for five minutes now, without much success.

End of Excerpt.
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