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Shakespearean Insult Dialogue Homework
Pip: Excuse me sir, could I please have one of your finest pastries?

Mr. Sampson: Of course young man, what kind would you like?

Pip: Well, I was wondering if you had any that tastes like your wife.

M: Beetle-headed barnacle! I beg your pardon?

P: You see, her taste is just so delicious. After last night, I just must have more of her flap-dragon.

M: By the name of Zeus, you’re only 12 years old! What kind of boil-brained runt are you?

P: At least im not such a bloated rump-fed fatty, that would be a terrible fate.

M: You death-token, you half-faced codpiece dipped in bodily fluids, how dare you speak to me this way? I offer you mouth-watering scones and you give me this!

P: Speaking of mouth-watering..

M: Don’t even say it! What kind of goatish whore of a mother would give birth to a mangled lout like you?

P: I’m surprised your mother could even squeeze you out, dewberry! 

M: Get out of my store you measle, I never want to see your face again!

P: May I please get a raspberry danish?

M: Sure, that’ll be 75 cents!

P: Here’s a dollar, sir.

M: 25 cents is your change!


