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Teacher:  The great bard William Shakespeare wrote:  

All: All the world’s a stage 

and all the men and women merely players.  

Teacher: These are our players: (As these are announced, students assigned to these parts will bow)
Little Juliet Riding Hood:

Little Julia Riding Hood:

Hamlet the Wolf:

Hamnet the Wolf:

Shakespeare:

Mother:

Father:

Witches:

Grandfather:

Grandmother:

Romeo the woodsman:

Homeo the woodsman

Justice of the Peace:

Narrator:

Boys Chorus:

Girls Chorus:

All:  Friends, Romans, Countrymen


   Lend me your ears.

The play is about to begin.

(Students go to assigned sitting positions)

Narrator: (Rings bell when all students are in position)
Juliet: I’m going to grandmas. (Gets her basket of goodies)

Mother: Take this advise:

Give thy thoughts no tongue,

Father: Neither a borrower, nor a lender be:

All: This above all.  To thine ownself be true;

Little Juliet: Mother, I’m afraid.

Mother:  Cowards die many times before their deaths;

The valiant never taste of death but once.

Narrator: Little Juliet Riding Hood walks through the woods and comes upon Macbeth’s witches.

(Juliet moves to center left near witches, mother and father sit on stage right)

Witches: (Stirring a pot counting one, two, three)

Double, Double, toil and trouble


Fire burn and cauldron bubble.

(Juliet moves back to center stage showing fear)
Wolf Hamlet: (Jumps out from behind a tree presenting flowers) 

Shall I compare thee to a summers day?

Thou art more lovely and more temperate.

Little Juliet: What is your name?

Wolf Hamlet: 
What’s in a name? That which we call a rose



By any other name would smell as sweet.

Little Juliet: I must go to my grandparents. (Juliet sits on stage left)
Narrator:  As Juliet makes her way through the forest, her grandparents are getting ready for bed.
Grandmothers: 
To sleep, perchance to dream

Grandfathers: (blows out candle) 




Out, out, brief candle!

Wolf Hamlet:  I love Juliet.
Girls: 
But the course of true love never did run smooth.

Boys: 
Oh, beware of jealousy;



It is the green-eyed monster
Wolf Hamlet: I have a plan. (The wolf captures the grandparents and puts them in the closet.  He then puts on pajamas and cap and gets into bed)
Narrator: (Makes a knocking sound when wolf has finished)
Little Juliet: (Walks over to “Grandma”) Grandma, I’ve brought sweets for the sweet.  (She hands the wolf a box of candy)
Wolf Hamlet (pretending to be grandma) My own flesh and blood.
Little Juliet (in a stage whisper) What an eyesore.

Wolf Hamlet: The better to see you with my dear.

Little Juliet: Grandma, what big teeth you have.

Narrator:
 
There was never yet philosopher




That could endure the toothache patiently.

Wolf Hamlet: The lady doth protest too much methinks. (The wolf grabs Little Juliet)
Little Juliet: Help, help.

Romeo Hunter: Shall I help?

All: 
Some are born great, some achieve greatness, and some have greatness thrust upon them. (Romeo is pushed to center stage knocking Juliet out of the way.)
Romeo Hunter: I guess I should help. (Romeo goes in and pulls the wolf away from Juliet. Juliet sits on stage left)

Girls: (impatiently) What fools these mortals be.

Narrator: As a crowd gathers, Romeo and Hamlet begin to fight.

(The hunter is knocked down by the wolf)
All: (The crowd points to the wolf and makes accusing sounds)
Wolf: We fell to blows.

Boys: I fear he has breathed his last.

Girls:  Yes, he’s as dead as a doornail.

Romeo: (Jumping up) No, only tongue-tied.

Narrator: The Justice of the Peace comes and brings Romeo and Hamlet to court.

Justice of the Peace: (Bring Romeo and Hamlet beside Shakespeare’s throne)  All rise for the horrible, I mean honorable Judge Shakespeare.  (All stand)
Judge Shakespeare: (Bangs his gavel) What do you have to say for yourselves?
Hunter Romeo: The better part of valor is discretion.

Wolf Hamlet: The trust I have is in mine innocence.

Judge Shakespeare: Heaven is above all; there sits a judge 




That no king can corrupt.

All:  Thus conscience does make cowards of us all.

Judge: Send the wolf to prison to await his sentence.

Justice of the Peace: (Brings the wolf to prison)

Wolf Hamlet: Oh woeful day!

Boys: The fault is not in our stars but in ourselves.

Wolf Hamlet: To be or not to be: that is the question.

Narrator: The Justice of the Peace comes and brings the wolf before the judge.

Judge:  The quality of mercy is not strained

Wolf Hamlet (Aside in stage whisper) What does that mean?

All: You’re forgiven.

Wolf Hamlet:  The gods are just.  ( The hunter and the wolf shake hands.  Then Juliet and the wolf walk together arm in arm.  The entire cast moves to the front of the stage.)
Narrator: (Rings the bell when all are on stage).
All: 
Good night, good night! Parting is such sweet sorrow

That I shall say good night till it be morrow. (All Bow)
