Hamlet   
Scene 9 comedy rewrite: Calla, Julia, Chloe, Jessi
Narrator:  Later that night, Queen Gertrude stands in her private chamber talking to Polonius.
Polonius:  You must tell Hamlet his behavior has been acting like a lumpish guts-gripping horn-beast.

Gertrude:   Good idea let me check my agenda first. 
Narrator:  Queen Gertrude checks her schedule, when she hears someone coming up the stairs.

Gertrude:  1:00 fencing match, 2:00 lunch with the girls, 5:00 I have a few minutes I guess I can squeeze Hamlet in then. I hear someone coming, maybe its Hamlet, quick hide.
Narrator:   The door begins to open, Hamlet walks in.

Polonius hides under a sheet in the middle of the floor. Now this isn’t gonna go well…

Hamlet:   Hey Mom, what’s up?!?!

Gertrude:  Hamlet, Dad is uhhhh how do I put this… offended.
Hamlet: Mom you have my Dad much offended, since you know married his brother.

Gertrude:  Your tongue is an artless beetle headed apple john.
Hamlet: I know what you are, but what am I???

Gertrude:  Hamlet, do I have to go get the belt, you have obviously forgotten who your speaking to…

Hamlet:  No, all I’m saying is my uncle is now my step dad anyone think that’s weird????

Gertrude:  If you don’t lose this “little attitude”, the cornor is looking a little lonely.
Narrator: Gertrude is now yelling, when she rises to leave, looking proud, when Hamlet snatches her arm, and throws her on the chair, OMG does this boy have any manners???

Hamlet: Look lady, I shall talk to you this instance!!! You ain’t leaving till I tell you to.

Gertrude: What will you do, murder me??? Please as if, how are you gonna kill a queen???

Hamlet: Same way Claudius killed a king.

Narrator: while all the commotion is taking place, Polonius is inching to the door.

Polonius: (Sneezing), ohhhhh this is awkward…

Narrator: this isn’t good. Hamlet walks over and stabs Polonius in the back.
Polonius:  OWWWW!!!!!!! That hurt…

Narrator: Polonius falls over dead.

Gertrude: You got blood on my new carpet…This is terrible!!!

Hamlet:  Almost as terrible to kill a king and marry his brother.

Gertrude: What??? Kill a king???

Hamlet: DUH..that’s what this play is all about.

Narrator: Hamlet pulls the sheet up, to see Polonius.

Hamlet: Intruding fool, you stupid old man. I did not intend to kill you, I mistook you for your better, but you were kinda annoying.

Narrator: Hamlet walks out of the room, leaving Polonius and Gertrude…
