Taming of the Shrew
By Williaw Shakespeare
Creatively modified by Brendan F Kelso and Khara €. Gliver

1419+ Aetors
CAST OF CHARACTERS:

KATHERINA: The SHEEW (she's wot very nicel

BIANCA: Katherlna’s younger, super cute sister
“BAPTISTA: Katherina and Biawnca’s father

PETRUCHIO: Trying to tame the Shrew (Katherina)
“GREMID: 0ld rich dude who wants o marry Bianca
BRUMIO: Petruehio’s servant (who puts a Grewio ANV a
Gruwmio in The sawe play?l

| BOENTIO: Loves Bianca and prefends to he a teacher
named Cambio

HORTENSIO: Loves Bianea and pretends 10 be a musician
wawied Lifio

TRANIO: Lueentios servant who pretends to be Lucentio
fonfused yet?l

BIONDELLO: Lucentios other servant

VINMCENTIO: Lucentios dad

= RAERCHANT Fretends to be Lucentio’s dad

WIDOW: A rich widow

*QURTIS: One of Petruehlo’s servants

“NATHANIEL: Another one of Pelruchio’s servants

=+ JOSEPH: Vet another one of Petruchics servants

- DIRILIP: You guessed i...ome of Petruchio’s many
servants

NICHOLAS: And the last of Patruchics servants!
*+SERVANT Becavse we need wiore servants
TOWNSFOLK: They live in the fown

*The same actor can play BAPTISTA and NATHANIEL

**The same actor can play 6EEMID and CUETIS

**The same actor ean play LWUEENTIC and JOSEVH

=+ The yame aetor can play the MEESHANT PHILIP and the SEEVANT
TOWNSFOLE san be exiras a8 needed

4§ PlavingWithPlaye.com

ACT 1 SCENE 1
{Enfer LUCENTIO and TEANIO)

LUCENTIO: Well, Tramio, ¥ rvant, here we are

in Padua, ttaly! | can't wait to start studying and lear
about philosophy and virfug ying nall

TRAKIO: There is such a thing as too much studying,

waster Lucentio. We need to rememb 0
PARTY! er 1o have fuw too!

LUCENTIO: Hey look! Here come some of the foeals!

(LUCENTIO and TEANIO move o side of stage: Enter BAPTIS-
T4, KATHERINA, BIANCA, HORTENSIO and mﬁ% 8

BAPTISTA: Look guys, vou know the rules: Bianca cant

§m:”< anybody untll her older sister Katherina, is married.
That’s the plan and I'm sticking to 1! [f either of

take her.

v/ Wow, thanks Vad.

HORTENSIO: [ wouldwt wmarry her if she were the last
WOWiAN 0¥ earth,

KATHERINA; And I'd rather serateh vour face of f than
wmarry youl

TRANIO: (Aside to LUCENTION
BAPTISTA: Enough of this! Bianca, a0 inside.

BIANCA: Ves, dearest father. B ,
shallhe wy sowmpany. (She exits)

KATHERINA: (47 BIANGA) 8oody two-shoes.

BAPTISTA: Bianca is so talented in wusts) instri

! really need to hire some tutors for her, (KATHEER]-

a@\w\\@. her eyes and sighs)Good-day eve ryone! (BAPTISTA
exits
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KATHERINA: (Very angry! AGHHRRUE U'm outtahere (Exifs
opposite diveetion from her father!

GREMIO: (Shudders)Ught How could anyone ever want fo
wmarry Katherinal

GREMIO: | say a devil,

HORTENSIO: Alright, alright! There’s got To be a guy out
there crazy enough to marry her.

GREMID: Let’s get to il

(Exit GREBAID and HORTENSID

LOCENTIO: Oh Tranio! Sweet Bianea, has stolen my heart! |
hurw, Tpine, Iperish! Oh, how | love her!

TRAMNIO: Whoa, Master! Youve getting a little over
dramatic, there, Lucewtio.

LUCENTIO: Sorry. But my heart is seriously on firel How am
1 golng o make her fall in love with me if she’s not allowed
to date anybody? Hmww..

TRANIO: What if you pretended to be a tutor and went {0
teach her?

LUCENTIO YOU AZE BRILLIANT, TRANIO! And because we're
new here and wo one knows what we look like vet, YOU will

pretend o be ME at all the local parties. Quick, lets change
slothes.

TRARIO: Here? How?

LUCENTIO: Ves, Here and now! You eant stop this _S:s
feelingl. fsfarts singing a love song)

TRAKIO: Ploase, no singing. Vil doit. (They exchange hats,
socks or jackets}
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LUCENTIO; Perfect! Now while vou're pretending o be we,
try and get Blanca o wmarry you. Tve got a super confusing
plan that I'll tell you about later Got i4?

TRANIO: Huh? | am already confused. But, veah, got i1,
{They exif}

ACT 1 SOENE Z

(Enter PETRUCHIO and CRURMIO: HORTENSIO enters from
opposite side of stagel

xcm._.mzﬂ@ wm.m.éaxs awnd Grumiol
@mﬁ%cnm_e w

@mcg_c Why dow't you tell him why voure REALLY here,
Petruchio.

PETRUCHIO: OK, fne. I'm here o fiud a rich wife. And |
mean, RICH!

m@wqmzm_e rﬁas mﬁé%_o mwsoim e_‘_ who is'

Eﬂ. gmpz

PETRUCHIO: Hortewnsio, | dowt eare if she's wean, old, swelly
Eé ugly. If %3 rieh, .m.,ﬁ s all that matters!

nmqwmnm_c msm mgs% hot! ]
er. Ganwe go now?

HRORTENSIO: (10 avdiencel This is great! Vll take him, but
F will disguise wyself as a wwsic teacher. That way | can
teach Bianea and get her fo fall in Jove with we!
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(Enter CREMIQ and LUCENTI] disguised as a feacher
CAMBIOI

HORTENSIO: /70 PETRUCHID and ¢RUMIO) Kb, look! That's
Gremio. He also wants to marry Bianea, but he doesnt have
a chance against we!

(FORTENSIG walks over fo CREMIO and LUCENTIO)

HORTENSIO: Hey there, old man! ! have some good news! |
may have found a husbhand for Katherina (Pofnts 1o PETEY-
%@héwas weans Blanea would be falr game.

Have vou tald “wﬁ,__.wm_wm%ma:% {To PETRUCHIO)

mmqwcnmm@” meﬁm o, guys, she %.s.q be that bad. Soshe
has a bad tewper. | can deal withif. 1 am very brave.
(Siaris posing like a hero or a body builder: Enter TRANIO
prefending fo be LUCENTI

TRANIO: Hello gentlemen! Vo any of vou know the way to
Sigmor Baptista’s hovee? | heard he has a beautiful daughter,

PETRUCKID: Youre not talicing about the wiean owe, right?
TRANIO: Mean? No, no, no... want the nice one. Bianea.
GREMID: Sorry new guy, but Blanea’s mine.

HORTENSID: Not exactly, Grewio, she's actually mine.
TRANIO: Let's just comsider her mine, okay?

LOCENTIO: (1 TRANIG whispering! You are doing a great
job at prefending to be wme! Keep It up!

wmﬂncwxm@ m@_méwﬁ mﬁa sag% can have Blanca Ui

mﬂﬁ, m SGENE 1
{Enter KATHERINA and BIANCA, hands tied)

mmhxg Katherina, vou caw't 1reat melikea §
iy hanis, and 1l give you anything you want!
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KATHERINA: I want 1o know which man you love the wost.
BIANCA: | dowt like any of thewt.

KATHERINA: Th 1. What about Horfensio?

BIANCA: No—if you want him,

KATHERINA: Ew! No thanks. So you like old :ow auys like
Gremio, then?

BIANCA: You wiwst be joking. Sis

(KATHERINA stieks out her tongue at w$>§ who &msﬁ
erying: Enter BAPTISTA)

BAPTISTA: Girlst Stop this! (To KATHERINAI R
what thel? ... What did your sister ever do 0 you? (BIANCA
exitst

{Enter 6REMIC Emms.. 10 %@S&n as CAMBIO PETRUCHIO
HORTENSIO disguised as LITIQ and TRANIO disguised as
LUCENTIO!

BAPTISTA: Hello gentlewen.
PETRUCHIO:

mbw.m_m._ﬁ Ih

PETRUCHID: vﬁ?ﬁ. 1 rmé hrought wmy friend, Litio
(PETRUCKIO pushes HORTENSIO forward towards BAPTISTA]
who's a totally rockin’ wmusisian. 1 Think he'd be an excellent
teacher for her.

BAPTISTA: Yeah, sounds great, but Katherina is... well..
diffievlt.
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mwMgm@ {To apdleneel You can wm& that agaiwn! (To BAPTIS-

gwmari. He'd make a %@ﬁ, Em%ﬁ. ,m% Bianea,

BAPTISTA: This is wonderful. Weleowse to our household
Litio and Cambio. Go on inside! (FOETENSIO and LUCENTIO

exit!
BAPTISTA: 7o TEANIY And who wight vou be?

TRANIO: Vw Lucentio . | think vour daughter Bianea is
amazing, and 1 want to date her!

BAPTISTA: Well, the wore, the merrier.
PETRUCHIO: Sianor Baptista, 't in a rush o get married.

BAPTISTA; Okay, if vou can get Katherina fo love you, vou
ean have her,

PETRUCHIO: I'm a pretty macho guy, Baptista. Vil get her
o love me, no probiemo.

{Enter BORTENSIO disguised as LITI0 stumbling and holding
a broken guitar]

BAPTISTA: Wh

maw.qmmm_@, | thimk she'll soo 0ve a solder

the guifar over my m\amnm and ealled we terrible nawes!
PETRUCHIO: Sweet! | caw't wait to wmeet this terror of a
girl!

BAPTISTA: (To HORTENSIO N0 ahead and teach my younger
davghter instead. She's much nicer. Petruehio, you stay
here and I'lf send Katherina out, (41 exit exeept for PETRU-
CHIN

PETRUCKHIO: /B Avdiencel This ought to be good!l
(Enter KATHERINA)
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_m.ﬁ.xmw:g {Starts &%&é hysterieallyl R
ight. Awnd st the queen of England.

PETRUCHIO: Oh, come o, sweet Kitty “Kat” Here..kitty,
kitty kitty..

KATHERINA: Hissl
PETRUCHIO: by

KATHERINA: |
swings at PET RUCHIO)

PETRUCHIED: Okay,  get it. No more animal
you will be my wife;

mw ﬂ.mw BAPTISTA, GREMIO and TRANIO &a_%a& as LUCEN-

BAPTISTA: So, how'd it go?
PETRUCHIO: Great!
KATHERINA: Terrible!

PETRUCHIO: (Holds hand over KATHEREINAS aaq% s0 &a
cant talklWe've decided that Sut

BAPTISTA: Wonderfull Ul start the E@um_ﬁasm

PETRUCHIO: And I'll go buy famney elothes and rings
(KATHERINA elbows PETRUCHIO in the side]Woo-hoo!

(PETRUCHIO exits one direction while KATHERINA storms
off stage in the opposite diveetion}

feremces. But
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TRANIO: Alright! Now we can finally Talk about Biancal |
fove her so!

BRENIO: L saw her first Thou canst ot lov
TRANIO: Yes | CANST!

BAPTICTA: Look, its simple: whoever has the wost wioney
gets Blanca.

GREMIO: | have Tons of money, (Starfs throwing doliars all
over the stage and in the avdience

TRANIO: | have worel (Pulls out bis eredit card}

BAPTICTA: (rabs credit eard) Okay then, Lusentio, you get
Bianea! You can marry her after Katherinas wedding—

IF vou cau get vour father to pay the dowry. if not, then
Growio ean have her. (BAPTISTA exifs]

BREMIO: Good luck, daddy’s bov! (Exits/

TRAMIO: (7 avdienceVd say Pve beaw doing a pretty good
job prefending To be Lucentio. But vow | have to find sowe-

owe to pretend to be wy dad... | mean Lucentios dadt (Exifs/
ALT 3 SOENE T

(Euter HORTENSIO disquised as LITIO LUCENTIO disguised as
CAMEBIO and BIANCA!

LUCENTIO: Ok, Bianca, let's hit the books! | have so wmueh o
teach you today!

HORTENSIO: | dowt think so, Cambio, Music first, then you
can get 1o your boring books..SNORE!

BIANCA: Lot we choose: Ull le
wyself. Books frst.

(LUCENTIO pewips his fist in the alr as a "winner” while
HORTENSIO walks to the side of the stage and pouts]

LUCENTIO: (Opens a large book THIS, sweet Blanea, is
Latin.
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BIANCA: Got it. Next? (She turns fo HORTENSIO) What'cha
got, Litio?

maw”qmzm_@“ THIS, dear Bianca, is Rock and Roll. (Begins
E%dm o his guitar like a rock musician and gets carvied
away.

BIANCA: ot it.
{Enter SERVANT]

SERVANT: ’
b

bauks and come help your sister get ready for her wedding
TOMOrrow.

BIANCA: oll, swee
(BIANCA and SERVANT exitl

HORTENSIO and LUCENTIO: Bye Bianca! (They give each
other dirty looks and exif opposite sides of the stage.)

ACT 3 SCENE 2

(Enter BAPTISTA CREMIOQ TRANIO disguised as LUCENTI)
KATHERZINA, BIANCA and LUCENTIO disguised as CAMEID)

BAPTISTA: (To TRANIO)Ob, Lucentio, today’s the day £
K nd ¥ io shoul d, but Petruchio is

be here, dowt worry!

KATHERINA: What-EVER! (She exits and Bianca follows
her offstagel

(Enter BIONVELLO)

BIONDELLO: You guys will never believe thisl Petruehio’s
cowing, but he looks ridieulous!

BAPTISTA: What do you wmean?
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mm.m,mgm_@ ow yes | willl Betier get to the ehyreh!
[PETRUCHIO and 6RUMIO exit}

BAPTISTA: | better go too, Cowe on, Grewio! (BAPTISTA and
GREMIO exit)

TRAWIO: (15 LUCENTIO N ood news, Lucentiol Baptista said
i é?a«oq sould marry mmmsg a3 m@g as your father can

dad, Vineentio, so <§ £aN W
LUCENTIO: Awesome plant
{Enter CREMIG

SREMID: That was the weirdest wedding I've ever been to!

Petruchio yelled like a erazy man, knocked doww the priest,
and seared evervone half to death! I've never seen anything
fike itl

LUCENTIO: Here they cowe!

(Ester PETRUCHI) KATHERINA, BIANCA, BAPTISTA, HORTEN-
$I0 GRUMIQ and T QS\E%E% J

PETRUCHIO: Frien hank
we must go. Come om, mm‘m‘&

KATHERINA: wﬁ % gg& msﬂm there’s This huge feast
walting! Noy _

wmqnmmmm@ Em re _@wﬁs !

KATHERINA: Ob, vou mean..terrible..votten wormwl
13
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PETRUCKIO: Mocking herl\ know you are but what am 17
KATHERINA: Stop it!

PETRUCKIO: Fine! mw everyone else onstage)You all go
party, b  Kate belowgs to we now, and F'm

taking her howe. (PETRUCHIO grabs KATHERINA and exifs,
followed by GRUMIO, KATHERINA sereams until they are
offetage; m§33§ ax&m% fs %%w%. and silent}

mhw,_.mw._ﬁ Emm_ _ﬁ_ s not s.mﬁm the wedding ?3
eat! (Aff exit)

ACT 4 SCENE 1
(Euter GRUMIO and CUETIS!

Petruchio, 2

GRUMID: They'll be here any second. We're all tired and
hungry. Hey cali the other servants.

CURTIS (Calls offstagel Yol Bet in here, now!
(Enter NAT, §z§. L PHILIP %.wmmm mxa NICHOLAS]

BRUMIO: Hey there fellows!
(Ewter PETRUEHID and KATHEEIA)

PETRUCHIO: ¥
servants?
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ALL SERVANTS: Hare; here, sit!

PETRUCHID: (Mockingly)
headed and unpolished g
supper, NOW!

{4l servants mﬁ&

No dinner Qw us Sm_mmﬁ mmﬁm om, let’s go 1o hed. @% m§,
fogether them PETRUCHID reenters alone}

M qoing fo gm_ﬁ me wiserable unttl she becomes 2
bettor person. This will be so fun! (Fe exifsl

ACT 4 SCENE 2

{Enter TRANIO disguised as LUCENTIO and HORTENSIO
disguised as LITI!

TRANIO: | think that Bianea is tetally in love with me,
dow't you?

HORTENSIO: Ha! You think so, Lucentio? Just watch...
{Enter BIANCA and LUCENTIO disguised as CAMEBID)
BIANCA: (1 LUCENTION What are we me_é 3 ﬁ.q% foday?
LUCENTIO: My favorite book: The

BIANCA: Sweet! | love love!

LUCENTIO: And [ love voul
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HORTENSIO: (o TRANIOIND
vou saving about Bianca g_é in love with §%

TRANIO: Aghhh..0

HORTENSIO: Okay, listen. |
My real nawe is Hortensio.

TRARIO: Well, Hortenslo, it looks like Bianca loves that
Cambio guy. Should we mg up?

¢! ?mz fwas s;aé

quhz_eu xm< 5%3«%_ Hortensios off to go to marry sowe
rieh widow.

LVUCENTIO: (1o BIANCAI Now vou're all mine!

BIANCA: Oh, Cambio! | mean..Lucentlo. Giggles)Vm still
getting used o all this Hisquise” stuff.

{Enter BIONVELLO)

BIONDELLO: | think | found an old guy to pretend fo be your
dad! He's coming this way now.

LUCENTIO: Coolt
TRANIO: You guys get out of here and leave this to we!

(LUCENTIO BIANCA and m§<§.§ exiti(Enter the
MERCHANT]

TRANIO: Hello there! What brings vou to Padva?
MERCHANT: Just passing through on business.
TRARIO: (Overly dramatic}You know, it can be danger-

. 0us b this part of the world... but, if you pretend to be wy

father, ¥ii ¢, you ean stay at ¢ while you're
here and I'li _Q% you safe. How does that souwd?
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MERCHANT Sounds fike a plan
TRANID: Pertect. (They exif]

‘ AOT 4 SCENE 3
(Eiter KATHERING and ¢RUMIG)

KATHERINA: Please, please, please? Wont you give me any
tood? fam mmoo@a wmsm@m

GRUNIO: | dare
{Enfer PET Ngma %m m%mw m@@%
KATHERINA: Byt V'm etarvinglt If you don't feed me, U] diel

PETRUCKIO: Oh, dowt be so dramatic! This isnt Roweo and
Juliet ~ no one’s dying in this play.

HORTENSIO: (T FETRUCHIO Shouldw't vou feed her? Avent
vou going oo far in This “taming” business?

PETRUCKID: PorT you worry about it 0 Grumie, Grumiol
Wherefore art thou, Gruwmio?

GRUMIO: Uh, P'w right here, Petruehio.

PETRUCHIO: Pid the new ¢ap and gown | ordered for sweet
Kate arvive? (Blves an evil grin fo the avdience)

GRUMIO: Yes, come with wie, and I'l] show you.

{Exit PEFRUCHIQ KATHERINA and ¢RUMIG)

HORTENSIO: (7 Avdiencel Vve got a bad feeling about this,
{Euter PETRUCHIO KATHERINA and GRUMIO!

mm._.mmam_@ ﬂ.ﬁ m_m.m. was way 100 ms_m: for your blig head.

m&q:m%ih :.mxi
PETRUCHIG: Whew vou aregentle, ve
KATHERINA: | aweno ehild. Quit treating we like a babyl!
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PETRUCHIO: Thewn quit whining like a baby! You know

what? That dress was really vgly. (70 ¢RUMIOI Throw that
out tool

KATHERINA: Are you nuts!

PETRUCHIOD: Sorry, Kate. We'll head back to your father’s
house in our plain old, dirty elothes. In faet, we'll v
ay. We'll go see your dad tomorrow.

KATHERINA: Aghbhbhbhhhhhhbbhh! | am socooo mad!Iil!
(Starts stomping her feet: PETRUCHIQ KATRERINA and
GRUMIO exit]

HORTENSIO: (10 Avdience) Who does he Think heis, the
king? I'm glad | dow't live here! (He exits/

ACT 4 SCENE 4

(Enter TEANIO disquised as LUCENTIO and the MERCHANT
disguised as VINCENTIO)

TRARIO: Ready?

MERCHANT: Yos | am...sonl From viow on, _ awm your father
whose name is Vincentio.

{Enter BIONVELLO

TRANIO: Hey there, Biondello, This guy is pretending {o be
my father, so just go along with if. gotit?

BIOMDELLO: Gotit!
(Enter BAPTISTA and LUCENTIO disguised as CAMEIO)

MERCHANT: Good day, Baptista! My son tells me he'sin
ith your daughter, Bianca, and wants to marry her. |
to let the wedding happen.
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TRANIO: Let’s go back fo my house and sign The eontract!
(BAPTISTA, MERCHANT and TRANIO exi?)

BIONDELLO: Okay Cawbio or Lucentio or whatever your
name is wow... If you want to go warry Bianea, the old
priest is waiting for you at the church _,..ﬁ_i HOW. a@ gwﬁ

LUCENTIO: Oh, my happy heart! Blanca w
We're going to be together forever! ﬁum@m (He exits!

AQGT 4 SCENE &
(Einter PETRUCKIQ KATHEEINA, HORTENSIO and SERVANTS)
wmﬁwm@_ﬁc Ewi a mwmﬁ, night @w ,m.wmﬁ_né to your

PETRUCHIO
KATHERINA:

HORTENSIO: Q.q KAT mmm%&%ﬁ say what he wants you
to say, or we'll never get out of here!

PETRUCHIO: | say It is the moon,
KATHERINA: (Looks af m@ﬁ TENSIO and sighs lovdly/ Fine. 1

PETRUCHIO: 1

KATHERINA: Avevou wmﬁm m we) we?l This is ridieviovs! Okay,
you win, i1's The suu!

PETRUCHIO: That's what 1 like to hear! Let’s get going!
{Shoots a big happy grin to the avdience Enter VINCENTIO)

PETRUCHID: & stranger! How exciting! Whe are you, and
where are vou headed?

VINCENTIO: My nawe Is Vincentio, and I'm fraveling to see
my sow, Lucentio in Padoa.
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PETRUCHIO: Then we're family! Your som fs wmarrying the
sis ife, Kate. Her name’s Bianea, and she's 3
super gall Give me a hugt (Gives VINCENTIO a big bear hugl

VINCENTIO: Is this sowe sort of joke?
PETRUCHIO: Nope! Come om, we'll show you! (44 exit)
ACT 5 SCENE 1

(Enfer GREMIQ PETRUCHIO KATHERINA, VINCENTIQ and
GCRUMID)

PETRUCHIO:

VINCENTIO: (¥e/is \%&E Hello? »3&9% howme?
(Einter the Kmm&ﬁ%. E‘m fending to @m VINCENTIO)
VINCENTIO: #

MERCHANT: |
up?

VINCENTIO: _§ wa dad, and 1 want to see him.
M his dad. Not YOU.

VINCENTIO: s\sm._z_ Who are vou?t

(Enter BIONGELLO

BIONDELLO: (10 avdience) Uh-ohi The real Vincentio is here.
This is getting fum!

itel (Winks at avdicnce)

VINCENTIO: ! iilain, I'm Lucentio’s dad
and you are his servant! ($arts ehasing BIONVELLO around
the stage, trving to bit bim, byt missing over and over}
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! left fooking
frustrated and confused: Enter TEANIO pretending fo he
LUCENTIO and BAPTISTA]

VIMCENTIO: Tranio!l What is geing onl!

BAPTISTA: You mistake, sir. This is Lucentio.

TRANIO: Yeah, V'm Lucentioc,

RMERCHANT Right! My son! 'm Vincentio..his FATHER.

Emmzﬂ@“?mmmgcﬁ%
i i0? The real onel

BREMIO: (hMoans/Vm oo old for this.
{Enter BIONVELLG LUCENTIO and BUANEA)

BIOMDELLD: (1o the MERCHANT and TRANIO ook guys, we
better get the heek out of here! (BIONPELL] MEECHANT

and TRANIG run offetagel

LUCENTIO: (1o VINCENTIO Gadl (To BAPTISTA] ..and Vad!
BAPTISTA and VINCENTIO: What?!

BIANCA: We got married, Biggles]

BAPTISTA: (fo LUCENTION Byt vov're Cawbio, the poor
teacher,

Bl d tute Lusentio! SO cool. 1love
himt

VINCENTIO: § need to sit doww. Lei’s go inside and you can
explain this all fo wme,

(Everyone exits except KATHERINA and FETRUCHIO)
KATHERINA: Husband, Jot's follow to see what happens!
PETRUCHIO: Fi s wie, Kate, and we will
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KATHERINA: Ew. Gross. No way,
PETRUCHIO: Well, I tried. Come onl {They exit]
ACT 5 SCENE 2

(Enter LUCENTIO PETRUCHIO BAPTISTA, VINCENTIO GREMIG
the MERCHANT HORTENSIO TRANIQ BIONPELLO and
RUMIO

LUCENTIO: What a great feast!

BAPTISTA: Both wmy lovely davghters are wmarried!
Although Petruehic, you did get stuck with the

PETRUCHIO: W, . She’s really quite charming and
agreeable.

HORTENSIO: Yeah, right. (The men lavgh!
PETRUCHIO: Well, how about a challenge, then?

away, wins!

LUCENTIO: Youre on! 1 bet a hit

HORTENSIO; Me too!

PETRUCKIO: Fantastie. ¥ begin?
LUCENTIRO: [ will. Biondello - go and get Blamea.
(BIONPELLO exits)

PAPTISTA: I'm sure Bianea will come right away!
(BIONVELLO enters)

BIONDELLO: Sorry, Lucentic, Bianea says that b
iy

{The men all groan and pat LUCENTIO on the back]

GREMIO: At least she was nice about i1 can just imagine
what Katherina will say when it's her turn!

PETRUCHIO: Oh, just wait...
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HORTENSIO: My turw! Biondello - go and get wy wife.
{BIONTELLO exits)
PETRUCHIO: Let's see how fast she'll come..
(BIONPELLO enters]
@zemﬂb mw %ﬁmﬁ@ ﬁmﬁ% wi ife .zesma this is a joke.

% ,@ wien mm. groan mx& %%% %m mmw mmmw ENSIO on the
backl

PETRUCHIO: My turw, druwio - go and get my Kate!
(romio exits)

HORTENSIO: This will never happewn.

(Enter KATHERINA]

KATHERINA: Yes, dear?

(4l the men &mﬁ\m @%@m lpoks on their faces)

mm.mwc@mm@” G0 and %.w wwmgh mmmmmmh
(KATHERINA exits)
LUCENTIO and HORTENSIO: Wheoooooa.

BAPTISTA: Petruchio wins The bet! Now what have you
done with my davahier? That couldn’t be wiy Katherina!

{(Enter KATHERINA, BIANCA and the WIPOW)
WIDOW: What in the world do you wen want now?

PETRUCHIO: Kate, please explain to thes
women how 1o be good wives.

WIDOW: You've 60T to be kidding me.

FlavingWithFlaye.som

KATHERINA: (o wﬁaﬁ. and the WIPOW with a wink maa,
a 3&& No, It v

and we mm%a %25 be nise
and S<m hiw. &w wm. @%@ Howd | do?

PETRUCKIO: Couldit have said it better myself. Come on,
wonderful wife, let's go to sleep. ¢ood-night everybody!

(PETRUCHIO and KATHERINA exit)

HORTEMSIO: | cant believe b

LUCENTIO: Totally unbelievable, but true! (44 exit)
THE END
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