
                                                    

 

 
 
The Shakespearean Insult Game  
 
Objectives  Get the language in their mouths – demystify Shakespearean text 

 Pull out individual lines from the play that students will recognize and 
connect to when they see the show later 

Grade Level 4 and up 
Time Needed 20 minutes 
Ontario 
Curriculum 
Expectations 

 read and demonstrate an understanding of a variety of literary… texts, 
using a range of strategies to construct meaning 

 use knowledge of words and cueing systems to read fluently 
 use speaking skills and strategies appropriately to communicate with 

different audiences for a variety of purposes 
Space Open space, no furniture 
Materials  Insult cards from the play – one per student 

 Drum, bell, whistle (anything loud) 
 
Setting up the exercise: 

 Tell students they are now going to insult each other, using insults from the play they 
are going to see later. 

 
The exercise: 
Stage 1: 

 Hand out insult cards, one per student. 
 Give students one minute to read their insult to themselves out loud, over and over. 

Help students who need help; emphasize that they don’t need to know the meaning of 
every word, they just need to make it sound insulting. 

Stage 2: 
 Tell students to mingle as if they are at a cocktail party, moving around (fill the 

empty spaces in the room) and chatting. At the sound of your signal (drum or whistle) 
they will stop, turn to the nearest person and deliver their insult in the most insulting 
manner. 

 Repeat this a few times so they get to insult a few different people. 
Stage 3: 

 Pair up students in partners. Have them deliver their insults back and forth a few 
times. 

Stage 4: 
 Have students line up in two rows, facing their partner. The “stage” is the space 

between the rows. 
 The first pair meets in the middle of the space, insults each other, then returns to their 

lines. 
 Continue down the lines. 



                                                    

 
Extensions: 

 During Stage 3, ask students to add a gesture to their insult (no physical contact with 
the insultee is allowed). Students continue using this gesture in Stage 4. 

 After the exercise, lead discussion about the differences between Shakespeare’s 
insults and today’s insults. 



You are a notorious liar. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 I think you a great way fool. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are solely a coward. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are too cold a companion. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are peevish and proud! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are idle, and made of self-love. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You wear your cap out of fashion. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

You are like one of our French withered 
pears: you look ill, you eat drily. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You’re shallow, madam. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

You foul-mouthed 
and calumnious knave! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are highly fed and lowly taught. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You taffeta punk! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You scolding quean! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You wrangling knave! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 



You were lately whipped, sir, 
as I think. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 You are of a most facinorous spirit. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

You most weak and debile minister! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are a boy of ice. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

If thou beest not an ass, 
I am a youth of fourteen. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 You proud, scornful boy! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

What vile misprision! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are too old, sir. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

I have now found thee; when I 
lose thee again I care not. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 Scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lord! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

The devil it is that’s thy master! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

Why dost thou garter up 
thy arms of this fashion? 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

If I were but two hours 
younger I’d beat thee. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 Thou art a general offence. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 



You are a vagabond 
and no true traveller. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 
You are not worth another word, 

else I’d call you knave. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

Away, thou art a knave. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 Go to, thou art a witty fool. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

Much fool may you find in you. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

There can be no kernel 
in this light nut. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

The soul of this man is his clothes. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are an idle lord, I swear. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

Here comes my clog! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

I take you to be 
a very melancholy man. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You rash and unbridled boy! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

You are a very tainted fellow, 
and full of wickedness. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

O you leaden messenger! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You filthy officer! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 



You are too mean to 
have your name repeated. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 
If you were honester, 

you were much goodlier. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

You jackanapes with scarves! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are a most notable coward. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are an infinite and endless liar. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are an hourly promise-breaker! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are the owner of 
no one good quality. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 Be not so holy-cruel. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

You double-meaning prophesier! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

You weep like a wench 
that has shed her milk. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

A plague upon you! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are very weak and unserviceable. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are a very poor rogue. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 What a past-saving slave are you! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 



You are a dumb innocent. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are lousy. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are no other but a poor officer. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You foolish idle boy! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are a dangerous 
and lascivious boy. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 You damnable both-sides rogue! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

You’re a cat to me. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

You would steal an egg 
out of a cloister. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You lie with such volubility that 
one would think truth were a fool. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 Drunkenness is your best virtue. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

You have everything that an 
honest man should not have. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 A pox upon you! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

You have out-villained villainy. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 Off with your head! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 



You flinty Tartar! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You snipped-taffeta fellow! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You red-tailed humble-bee! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 I would I had not known you. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

I begin to be aweary of thee. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 

You are a shrewd knave 
and an unhappy. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You smell somewhat strong. 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 Foh! Prithee stand away. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You poor, decayed, ingenious, 
foolish, rascally knave! 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

 Out upon thee, knave! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 

Thou art so inhuman! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You are a common gamester. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 

You are a most perfidious slave! 
 

All’s Well That Ends Well 
 You boggle shrewdly. 

 
All’s Well That Ends Well 



There’s no goodness in thy face! 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

Thou art so leaky that we must leave thee 
to thy sinking. 

Antony and Cleopatra 

You are like a Fury crowned with snakes, 
not like a formal man. 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You have been a boggler ever. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 

The most infectious pestilence upon thee! 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

Thou greatest spot of all thy sex! 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 

Hence, horrible villain, or I’ll spurn thine 
eyes. 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You are commanded by such poor 
passion as the maid that milks, and does 
the meanest chores. 

Antony and Cleopatra 

Rogue, thou hast lived too long. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You are of no more trust than love that’s 
hired. 

Antony and Cleopatra 

Experience, manhood, honour, never 
before did violate so itself. 

 
Antony and Cleopatra 

 
You are a mechanic slave with greasy 
aprons, rules, and hammers. 

 
Antony and Cleopatra 

Think, and die. 
Antony and Cleopatra  

Your dotage overflows the measure. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 



Thou shalt be whipped with wire and 
stewed in brine. 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

The gold I give thee will I melt and pour 
down thy ill-uttering throat. 

Antony and Cleopatra 

My bended hook shall pierce your slimy 
jaw. 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You are transformed into a strumpet’s 
fool. 

Antony and Cleopatra 

Fie, wrangling queen! 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You are more beloving than beloved. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 

Go, you wild bedfellow! 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You are sick and sullen. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 

Leave thy lascivious wassails. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

You wrong this presence, therefore speak 
no more. 

Antony and Cleopatra 

You are a monstrous malefactor. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

The gods confound thee! 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 

You are dull of tongue, and dwarfish. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 
 

I am queasy with your insolence already. 
 

Antony and Cleopatra 



I do desire we may be better 
strangers. 
 

As You Like It 

By my troth, I was seeking for a 
fool when I found you. 

 
As You Like It 

Praised be the gods for thy 
foulness; sluttishness may come 
hereafter. 

As You Like It 

I do think thee as concave as a 
covered goblet or a worm-eaten 
nut. 

As You Like It 

I do frown on thee with all my 
heart, and if mine eyes can wound, 
now let them kill thee. 

As You Like It 

’Tis such fools as you 
That makes the world full of ill-
favoured children. 

As You Like It 

You are not for all markets. 
 

As You Like It 

You are falser than vows made in 
wine. 

 
As You Like It 

You lisp and wear strange suits. 
 

As You Like It 

I think you the most pathetical 
break-promise. 
 

As You Like It 

Thou art conceived of spleen and  
born of madness. 

 
As You Like It 

 

I will kill thee a hundred and fifty 
ways. Therefore tremble and 
depart. 

As You Like It 

I am glad of your departure. 
 

As You Like It 

Well said! That was laid on with a 
trowel. 

 
As You Like It 



 

You’ll be rotten ere you be half 
ripe. 
 

As You Like It 
 

Your benefits are mightily 
misplaced. 
 

As You Like It 

You’re like the toad, ugly and 
venomous. 

 
As You Like It 

Sweep on, you fat and greasy 
citizen! 

 
As You Like It 

You grow something stale with me. 
 

As You Like It 

I think you be transformed into a 
beast, for I can nowhere find you 
like a man. 

As You Like It 

Your brain is as dry as the 
remainder biscuit after a voyage. 

 
As You Like It 

In civility thou seemest so empty. 
 

As You Like It 

Truly thou art damned, like an ill-
roasted egg, all on one side. 

 
As You Like It 

Thou art worms-meat in respect of 
a good piece of flesh indeed! 
 

As You Like It 

God help thee, shallow man! God 
make incision in thee, thou art 
raw! 

As You Like It 

 
Thou crooked-pated old cuckoldly 
ram! 

 
As You Like It 

Is your head worth a hat? Or your 
chin worth a beard? 

 
As You Like It 

Let’s meet as little as we can. 
 

As You Like It 



You’re the confirmer of false 
reckonings. 

 
As You Like It 

I see no more of you than in the 
ordinary of Nature’s sale-work. 

 
As You Like It 

I had as lief be wooed of a snail. 
 

As You Like It 

Here comes a pair of very strange 
beasts, which in all tongues are 
called fools. 

As You Like It 

You motley-minded gentleman! 
 

As You Like It 

I count it but time lost to hear such 
a foolish song. 

 
As You Like It 

Thou prunest a rotten tree. 
 

As You Like It 

’Tis a fault I will not change for 
your best virtue. 

 
As You Like It 

I will no further offend you than 
becomes me for my good. 

 
As You Like It 

Hath fortune not sent in this fool to 
cut off the argument? 

 
As You Like It 

Love hath made thee a tame snake.
 

As You Like It 

You have a boisterous and a cruel 
style. 
 

As You Like It 

You are April when you woo, 
December when you wed. 

 
As You Like It 

I met your wife’s wit going to your 
neighbour’s bed. 

 
As You Like It 



Your animals on your dunghills 
are as much bound to you as I. 

 
As You Like It

Thou hast railed on thyself. 
 

As You Like It 

What though you have no beauty?  
 

As You Like It 

God mend your voice. 
 

As You Like It 

The time was that I hated thee! 
 

As You Like It 

Must you be proud and pitiless? 
 

As You Like It 

For my part, I love you not! 
 

As You Like It 

Thy company is irksome to me! 
 

As You Like It 

What fool is this? 
 

As You Like It 

I will deal in poison with thee! 
 

As You Like It 

You are most hollow lover that 
may be chosen out of the gross 
band of the unfaithful. 

As You Like It 

You are like a pearl in a foul 
oyster. 

 
As You Like It 

Most shallow man! 
 

As You Like It 

 



You are evil-eyed. 
 

Cymbeline 

O dissembling courtesy! 
 

Cymbeline 

Thou basest thing! 
 

Cymbeline 

Thou art poison to my blood. 
 

Cymbeline 

O disloyal thing! 
 

Cymbeline 

O thou vile one! 
 

Cymbeline 

What, art thou mad? 
 

Cymbeline 

Thou foolish thing. 
 

Cymbeline 

Your beauty and your brain 
go not together. 

 
Cymbeline 

You are like the tyrannous 
breathing of the north. 

 
Cymbeline 

Here comes a flattering rascal. 
 

Cymbeline 

You are a sly and constant knave. 
 

Cymbeline 

You saucy stranger! 
 

Cymbeline 

You whoreson jackanapes! 
 

Cymbeline 



You are a cock and capon too. 
 

Cymbeline 

You are a banished rascal. 
 

Cymbeline 

You crafty devil! 
 

Cymbeline 

You are senseless. 
 

Cymbeline 

Profane fellow! 
 

Cymbeline 

May the south fog rot you! 
 

Cymbeline 

You are a basilisk unto mine eye. 
 

Cymbeline 

You are above measure false! 
 

Cymbeline 

You false Italian! 
 

Cymbeline 

You are poisonous-tongued. 
 

Cymbeline 

You harsh, churlish, noble, 
simple nothing. 

Cymbeline 

You are made of malice. 
 

Cymbeline 

How can your contempt 
be answered? 

Cymbeline 

Are you some villain mountaineer?
 

Cymbeline 



Thou art a robber and 
a law-breaker. 

Cymbeline 

Thou precious varlet! 
 

Cymbeline 

Thou injurious thief! 
 

Cymbeline 

You arrogant piece of flesh! 
 

Cymbeline 

You irregulous devil! 
 

Cymbeline 

There is malice and lucre in you. 
 

Cymbeline 

You’re an ugly monster. 
 

Cymbeline 

You are the geck and scorn of 
others’ villainy. 

Cymbeline 

Most credulous fool! 
 

Cymbeline 

Egregious murderer! 
 

Cymbeline 

You are a banished traitor. 
 

Cymbeline 

You are too blunt and saucy. 
 

Cymbeline 

You are too bad for bad report. 
 

Cymbeline 

 



You puffed and reckless libertine! 
 

(Hamlet  1.3.48) 
 

You vicious mole of nature! 
 

(Hamlet 1.4.24) 

You’re a wretch whose 
natural gifts were poor! 

 
(Hamlet 1.5.51) 

 
Thou art most foul, 

strange and unnatural. 
 

(Hamlet 1.4.28) 

You vile and loathsome crust! 
 

(Hamlet 1.5.72) 
 

You are a fishmonger. 
 

(Hamlet 2.2.174) 

You have a plentiful lack of wit! 
 

(Hamlet 2.2.198) 
 

You foul and pestilent 
congregation of vapours! 

 
(2.2.301) 

You quintessence of dust! 
 

(Hamlet 2.2.308) 
 

You’re a dull and muddy- 
mettled rascal! 

 
(Hamlet 2.2.562) 

You are pigeon-liver’d and lack gall! 
 

(Hamlet 2.2.573) 
 

Get thee to a nunnery! 
 
 

(Hamlet 3.1.12) 

O most pernicious woman! 
(Hamlet 1.4.105) 

 
You robustious periwig- 

pated fellow! 
 

(3.2.9) 



 

You are capable of nothing 
but inexplicable dumb-shows 

and noise. 
(Hamlet 3.2.11) 

 
Oh horrible, oh horrible, 

most horrible! 
(Hamlet 1.4.80) 

Your imagination is as 
foul as Vulcan’s stithy. 

 
(Hamlet 3.2.70) 

 
Thou incestuous, adulterous beast. 

 
(Hamlet 1.4.41) 

Your offence is rank, 
it smells to heaven! 

 
(Hamlet 3.3.36) 

 
I took thee for thy better. 

 
(Hamlet 3.4.32) 

You live in the rank sweat 
of an enseamed bed. 

 
(Hamlet 3.4.91) 

 
O villain, villain, smiling 

damnèd villain! 
(Hamlet 1.4.106) 

Assume a virtue if you have it not. 
 

(Hamlet 3.4.161) 
 

You sponge! 
 

(Hamlet 4.2.13) 

You are muddied, thick, 
and unwholesome! 

(Hamlet 4.5.81) 
 

You old mole! 
 

(Hamlet 1.5.162) 

You errant knave! 
 

(Hamlet 1.5.124) 
 

You waterfly! 
 

(Hamlet 5.2.83 ) 



You are spacious in the 
possession of dirt. 

(Hamlet 5.2.88) 
 

You impotent and bed-rid uncle! 
 

(Hamlet 1.2.29) 

You dilated article! 
 

(Hamlet 1.2.38)) 
 

Thou art a fault to heaven. 
 

(Hamlet 1.2.101) 

Thou beast that wants 
discourse of reason! 

(Hamlet 1.2.150) 
 

Thou goblin damned! 
 

(Hamlet 1.4.39) 

You leprous distilment! 
 

(Hamlet 1.4.64) 
 

You are a little more than kin 
and less than kind. 

(Hamlet 1.2.65) 

You are weary, stale, flat 
and unprofitable. 

(Hamlet 1.2.65) 
 

You speak like a green girl. 
 

(Hamlet 1.3.101) 

Bloody, bawdy villain! 
 

(Hamlet 2.2.557) 
 

Remorseless, treacherous, lecherous, 
kindless villain! 

(Hamlet 2.2.558) 

You are a very drab, a scullion! 
 

(Hamlet 2.2.564) 
 

You are very proud, revengeful 
and ambitious. 

(Hamlet 3.1.125) 



Thou shalt not escape calumny. 
 

(Hamlet 3.1.137) 
 

You jig, you amble and you lisp! 
 

(Hamlet 3.1.144) 

O what a noble mind is 
here o’erthrown! 

(Hamlet 3.1.149) 
 

Pox, leave thy damnable faces. 
 

(Hamlet 3.2.231) 

Thou mixture rank of 
midnight weeds! 

(Hamlet 3.2.235) 
 

You answer with an idle tongue. 
 

(Hamlet 3.4.11) 

You question with a wicked tongue. 
 

(Hamlet 3.4.12) 
 

How now, a rat? 
 

(Hamlet 3.4.23) 

Thou wretched, rash, intruding fool! 
 

(Hamlet 3.4.30) 
 

You are a king of shreds and patches. 
 

(Hamlet 3.4.93) 

You are a beast, no more. 
 

(Hamlet 4.4.9.25) 
 

You are a fellow of infinite jest. 
 

(Hamlet 5.1.171) 

Thou incestuous, murderous, 
damnèd Dane! 

(Hamlet 5.2.267) 
  



Thou damnèd and luxurious 
mountain goat! 

 
Henry V 

What a wretched and 
peevish fellow you are! 

Henry V 

You coward dog! 
 

Henry V 

You are two yoke-devils. 
 

Henry V 

You foolish cur! 
 

Henry V 

You are the devil incarnate. 
 

Henry V 

You cullion! 
 

Henry V 

You are a villain and a bastard. 
 

Henry V 

You are white-livered and 
red-faced. 

 
Henry V 

What an arrant rascally 
beggarly lousy knave it is! 

 
Henry V 

Wretched slave! 
 

Henry V 

You are a foul and ugly witch. 
 

Henry V 

Your villainy goes against my 
weak stomach. 

 
Henry V 

Your face is all bubuncles and 
whelks and knobs and 

flames of fire. 
Henry V 



You are an ass and a fool. 
 

Henry V 

You are a knave and a rascal. 
 

Henry V 

You bastard Norman! 
 

Henry V 

I’ll knock your leek about 
your pate! 

Henry V 

You are a craven and a villain. 
 

Henry V 

You are as arrant a villain and a 
Jack-sauce as ever trod upon 

God’s ground! 
Henry V 

You island carrion! 
 

Henry V 

You are a bawd and a cutpurse. 
 

Henry V 

You have a vacant mind. 
 

Henry V 

You prating coxcomb! 
 

Henry V 

You are a gull, a fool, a rogue! 
 

Henry V 

You do affright the air. 
 

Henry V 

You crooked figure! 
 

Henry V 

Pish for thee, Iceland dog. 
 

Henry V 



Thou prick-eared cur! 
 

Henry V 

Will you shog off? 
 

Henry V 

You egregious dog! 
 

Henry V 

O you viper vile! 
 

Henry V 

O braggart vile! 
 

Henry V 

You damnèd furious wight! 
 

Henry V 

O hound of Crete! 
 

Henry V 

Away, you rogue! 
 

Henry V 

You are dulled and cloyed. 
 

Henry V 

You English monster! 
 

Henry V 

Thou cruel, ingrateful, savage 
and inhuman creature! 

 
Henry V 

You cunning fiend! 
 

Henry V 

You are a black soul burning 
in hell-fire. 

 
Henry V 

You are a vain, giddy, shallow, 
humorous youth. 

 
Henry V 



On my knee I give heaven thanks  
I was not like thee! 

King John 
 

Sell your face for five pence and ’tis dear. 
 

King John 

So vile a lout! 
 

King John 
 

Thy word is but the vain breath  
of a common man. 

King John 

Thou art grim, ugly, and slanderous to thy 
mother’s womb. 

King John 
 

I cannot devise a name so slight, unworthy  
and ridiculous. 

King John 

You are full of unpleasing blots  
and sightless stains. 

King John 
 

You are lame, foolish, crooked,  
swart and prodigious. 

King John 

You are patched with foul moles  
and eye-offending marks. 

King John 
 Out on thee, rude man! 

King John 

Why, what a madcap hath heaven lent us here! 
 

King John 
 Thou unreverent boy! 

King John 

What means this scorn, thou most  
untoward knave? 

King John 
 What the devil art thou? 

King John 



What cracker is this that deafs our ears with this 
abundance of superfluous breath? 

 
King John 

 
Thou monstrous slanderer of heaven and earth! 

 
King John 

Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and earth! 
 

King John 
 Thou unadvisèd scold! 

King John 

You purpose-changer, you sly devil. 
 

King John 
 

Thou slave, thou wretch, thou coward! 
 

King John 

Thou little valiant, great in villainy. 
 

King John 
 

What a fool art thou, a ramping fool. 
 

King John 

Thou cold-blooded slave! 
King John 

 Thou odoriferous stench! 
King John 

Thou hate and terror to prosperity! 
 

King John 
 

You are as tedious as a twice-told tale. 
 

King John 

Thou idle dreamer! 
King John 

 Out, dunghill! 
King John 



INSULTS – King Lear 

 
 

Hence, and avoid my sight! 
 

King Lear 

 
So young, and so untender. 

 
   King Lear 

 
 

O, vassal! miscreant! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Idle old man! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Hear me, recreant! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Better thou hadst not been born than not 
to have pleased me better. 

 
King Lear 

 
 

Out, dunghill! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

O villain, villain! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Abhorred villain! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Unnatural, detested, brutish villain! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Abominable villain! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You are rough and lecherous. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

You whoreson dog! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You slave! you cur! 
 

King Lear 



INSULTS – King Lear 

 
 

Do you bandy looks with me, you rascal? 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You base foot-ball player. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

You are a pestilent gall to me! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Dost thou call me fool, boy? 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Thou art nothing. 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Degenerate bastard! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Thou marble-hearted fiend! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Detested kite! thou liest. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Blasts and fogs upon thee! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Thou unpossessing bastard! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

O strange and fastened villain! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

I love thee not. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

I know you for a knave, a rascal, 
an eater of broken meats. 

King Lear 

 

 
You base, proud, shallow, beggarly, 
three-suited, hundred-pound, filthy 

worsted-stocking knave! 
King Lear 



INSULTS – King Lear 

 
 

You lily-livered, action-taking, whoreson,  
glass-gazing, super-serviceable, finical rogue! 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You one-trunk-inheriting slave! 
 

King Lear 

 
Thou art nothing but the composition of a  

knave, beggar, coward, pandar, and the son  
and heir of a mongrel bitch. 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Why, what a monstrous fellow art thou! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

What a brazen-faced varlet art thou! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

I’ll make a sop o’th’moonshine of you. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

You whoreson cullionly barber-monger. 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You cowardly rascal, nature disclaims in thee. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

You ancient ruffian! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Thou whoreson zed! Thou unnecessary letter! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

You are not worth the dust which the rude  
wind blows in your face. 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You wagtail! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

You beastly knave, know you no reverence? 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

A plague upon your epileptic visage! 
 

King Lear 



INSULTS – King Lear 

 
 

Your countenance likes me not. 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

You fen-suck’d fogs! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Out, varlet, from my sight! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Thou art a boil, a plague-sore, or embossed 
carbuncle, in my corrupted blood. 

King Lear 

 
 

You unnatural hag! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Cry you mercy, I took you for a joint-stool. 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Ingrateful fox! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

O filthy traitor! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

How now, you dog! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Out, treacherous villain! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

Most barbarous, most degenerate! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

See thyself, devil! 
 

King Lear 

 
 

O vain fool! 
 

King Lear 

 

 
 

Thou rascal beadle! 
 

King Lear 



You carry-tale, you please-man! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

Avaunt, perplexity! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You are foolish mild man. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You mumble-news, 
you trencher-knight! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

A blister on your sweet tongue! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You are a huge translation 
of hypocrisy. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You are vilely compiled. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

Come, come, you talk greasily; 
your lips grow foul. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You are likest to a hogshead. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

By my soul, a swain! 
A most simple clown! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You are a good luster of conceit 
in a turf of earth. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
Most barbarous intimation! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You’re fire enough for a flint, 
pearl enough for a swine. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
You are undressed, unpolished, 

uneducated. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 



You’re for smelling out the 
odiferous flowers of fancy, 

the jerks of invention. 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
You have an unpruned, untrained, 

unconfirmed fashion. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You are a foolish extravagant spirit. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

O, what a scene of foolery. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You whoreson loggerhead, you 
were born to do me shame. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
You barren practiser! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

I never knew man hold 
vile stuff so dear. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
Thou art easier swallowed 

than a flapdragon. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You are like an envious 
sneaping frost. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
You base minnow! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You unlettered, small-knowing soul! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You shallow vassal! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You transgressing slave! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You wimpled, whining, 
purblind, wayward boy! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 



You dread prince of plackets! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You king of cod-pieces! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

You phantasim! You Monarcho! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You are a most pathetical nit! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

O thou monster ignorance, how 
deformed dost thou look! 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

 
You are only sensible 

in the duller parts. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

O most profane coxcomb! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You are too picked, too spruce, too 
affected, too odd. 

 
Love’s Labour’s Lost 

Baa, most silly sheep! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

Thou disputes like an infant. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

Go whip thy gig. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

Thou halfpenny purse of wit! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 

Thou pigeon-egg of discretion! 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 
 

You are a light wench. 
 

Love’s Labour’s Lost 



Thy bones are marrowless, thy 
blood is cold. 
 

Macbeth 

You secret, black and midnight 
hag! 
 

Macbeth 

Your horrid image doth unfix my 
hair. 

 
Macbeth 

You rump-fed ronyon! 
 

Macbeth 

Nothing in your life becomes you 
like the leaving it! 
 

Macbeth 

This is a sorry sight. 
 

Macbeth 

Go the primrose way to the 
everlasting bonfire. 
 

Macbeth 

You half a soul! 
 

Macbeth 

You smack of every sin that has a 
name. 
 

Macbeth 

Never shake thy gory locks at me.
 

Macbeth 

You egg! Young fry of treachery! 
 

Macbeth 

Your sole name blisters my 
tongue. 
 

Macbeth 

You bloody, luxurious, avaricious, 
false, deceitful knave. 
 

Macbeth 

All that is within you does 
condemn itself for being there. 
 

Macbeth 



Thou lily-liver’d boy. 
 

Macbeth 

The devil himself could not 
pronounce a title more hateful to 
mine ear. 
 

Macbeth 

Thou bloodier villain than terms 
can give thee out! 

 
Macbeth 

Thou cream-faced loon! 
 

Macbeth 

You should be a woman, and yet 
your beard forbids me to 
interpret that you are so. 
 

Macbeth 

You are infirm of purpose! 
 

Macbeth 

Not in the legions of horrid hell 
can come a devil more damned in 
evils than you. 
 

Macbeth 

In swinish sleep your drenched 
nature lies. 
 

Macbeth 

Your face is a book, where men 
may read strange matters. 
 

Macbeth 

You are in the worst rank of 
manhood. 
 

Macbeth 

Multiplying villainies of nature do 
swarm upon you! 

 
Macbeth 

You rebel’s whore! 
 

Macbeth 

Are you a man? 
 

Macbeth 

Liar and slave! 
 

Macbeth 



Abhorred tyrant! 
 

Macbeth 

Turn, hellhound, turn. 
 

Macbeth 

You look not like an inhabitant of 
the earth. 

 
Macbeth 

You strange image of death. 
 

Macbeth 

You instrument of darkness! 
 

Macbeth 

You murdering minister! 
 

Macbeth 

You sightless substance! 
 

Macbeth 

You spongy officer! 
 

Macbeth 

I would shame to wear a heart so 
white. 
 

Macbeth 

Hence, horrible shadow! 
 

Macbeth 

Filthy hag! 
 

Macbeth 

Thy face does sear mine eye-balls.
 

Macbeth 

Shag-haired villain! 
 

Macbeth 

You uproot the universal peace. 
 

Macbeth 



 
 

You are a tedious fool. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
I know not well what you are, 
but a precise villain you are. 

 
Measure for Measure 

 
Varlet, thou liest; 

thou liest, thou wicked varlet. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
When you make water 

your urine is congealed ice. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
Which of your hips has the most 

profound sciatica? 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
I’ll pray a thousand prayers for thy 

death, no word to save thee. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
 
 
 

A pox on your peasley pouch. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
 

Come here, father pox. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
 

Some report a sea-maid spawned you. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
Your bum is the greatest thing 

about you. 
 

Measure for Measure 

 

 
O you beast! 

 
Measure for Measure 

 

 

 
O faithless coward! 

 
Measure for Measure 

 
 

O dishonest wretch! 
 

Measure for Measure 

 
You are an adulterous thief! 

 
Measure for Measure 



 
 

You are the wickedest caitiff 
on the ground. 

 
Measure for Measure

 
Arch-villain! 

  
Measure for Measure 

 
 

You and your concupiscible 
intemperate lust. 

 

Measure for Measure 

 

 
You warped slip of wilderness. 

 
Measure for Measure 

 
You hypocrite! 

 
Measure for Measure 

 
You virgin-violater! 

 
Measure for Measure 



What, my dear Lady Disdain! Are you 
yet living?  
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

 
 
You are a vane blown with all winds. 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

 
 
You hang upon me like a disease. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .
 

I can never see you but I am 
heartburned an hour after. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You are too disdainful. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

A bird of my tongue is better than a 
beast of yours.  
 

Much Ado About Nothing . 

You are a rare parrot-teacher. 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing 

You always end with a jade’s trick. 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing 

Villain, thou beliest thyself.  
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing

I had rather be a canker in a hedge 
than a rose in your grace. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing 

You are evermore tattling. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing 

You are duller than a great thaw. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing 

Let me see your eyes, that when I note 
another man like you I may avoid him. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing 

A most manly wit, it will not hurt a 
woman. 

 
 

Much Ado About Nothing



You are an agate very vilely cut. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You are the mother of fools! 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You do indeed show some sparks that 
are like wit. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

To be so odd and from all fashions 
cannot be commendable. 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

Disloyal? The word is too good to paint 
out your wickedness.  
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You are like a true drunkard!  
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

Neighbour, you are tedious.  
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

Fare thee well, most foul. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing . 

You candle-waster! 
 
 

Much Ado About Nothing . 

I will leave you now to your gossip-like 
humour.  

 
Much Ado About Nothing . 

You speak poniards, and every word 
stabs. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You go in your doublet and hose and 
leave off your wit! 

 
Much Ado About Nothing 



You have a contemptible spirit. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You have such a February face, so full 
of frost, of storm, and cloudiness. 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

You are thought here to be the most 
senseless man. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

When the age is in, the wit is out! 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

There’s no true drop of blood in you. 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

What pace is this that thy tongue 
keeps? 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

You are sooner caught than the 
pestilence, and the taker runs presently 
mad. 

Much Ado About Nothing .

I wonder that you will still be talking… 
Nobody marks you. 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

You are too low for a high praise and 
too little for a great praise. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

In faith, you’re too curst. 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .

You are the Prince’s jester, a very dull 
fool. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

How tartly this gentleman looks. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

You’re but the sign and semblance of 
your honour. 
 

Much Ado About Nothing .

Your blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 
 

 
Much Ado About Nothing .



I mine own gained knowledge should profane, 
if I would time expend with such a snipe. 

 
Othello 

You will as tenderly be led by the nose 
as asses are. 

 
Othello 

You are a subtle, slippery knave! 
 

Othello 

You are an index and prologue to 
the history of lust and foul thoughts. 

 
Othello 

Thou art as full of quarrel and offence 
as my young mistress’s dog. 

 
Othello 

Dost thou prate, rogue? 
 

Othello 

O that you had forty thousand lives! 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge. 

 
Othello 

Lewd minx! 
 

Othello 

Here’s a young and sweating devil here! 
 

Othello 

You are nothing of a man. 
 

Othello 

Are your wits safe? Are you not 
light of brain? 

 
Othello 

You are foul as slander. 
 

Othello 

Subtle whore! 
 

Othello 

Thou art false as hell! 
 

Othello 



Thou black weed! 
 

Othello 

Would thou hadst never been born! 
 

Othello 

A halter pardon you! 
 

Othello 

May hell gnaw your bones! 
 

Othello 

Put in every honest hand a whip, to lash 
this naked rascal through the world! 

 
Othello 

Young quat! 
 

Othello 

You’re like a liar gone to burning hell. 
 

Othello 

You are false as water. 
 

Othello 

May your pernicious soul rot 
half a grain a day! 

 
Othello 

O gull, o dolt, as ignorant as dirt! 
 

Othello 

Thou art a devil. 
 

Othello 

You rogue! you rascal! 
 

Othello 

O fool! fool! fool! 
 

Othello 

O murderous slave! O villain! 
 

Othello 



Fie, fie upon thee, strumpet! 
 

Othello 

O wretched fool, that livest to make 
thine honesty a vice! 

 
Othello 

  

  



You are grim-visaged. 
 

Richard III 

You are rudely stamped. 
 

Richard III 

You are deformed, unfinished! 
 

Richard III 

Dogs bark at you as 
you halt by them! 

Richard III 

You are subtle false and 
treacherous. 

Richard III 

You are sickly, weak and 
melancholy. 

Richard III 

You unmannered dog! 
 

Richard III 

Avaunt, thou dreadful 
minister of hell. 

Richard III 

Foul devil, for God’s sake hence 
and trouble me not. 

Richard III 

Thou hast made the happy 
earth thy hell. 

Richard III 

Thou lump of foul deformity! 
 

Richard III 

You diffused infection of a man! 
 

Richard III 

In thy foul throat thou liest! 
 

Richard III 

You hedgehog! 
 

Richard III 



You are unfit for any place 
but hell. 

Richard III 

Never hung poison 
on a fouler toad. 

Richard III 

Out of my sight! 
Thou dost infect mine eyes. 

 
Richard III 

You are a rancorous enemy. 
 

Richard III 

You silken, sly, insinuating jack! 
 

Richard III 

Hie thee to hell for shame. 
 

Richard III 

Thou cacodemon! 
 

Richard III 

Hear me, you wrangling pirate! 
 

Richard III 

Foul wrinkled witch, what 
makest thou in my sight? 

Richard III 

You peevish brat! 
 

Richard III 

Thou hateful, withered hag! 
 

Richard III 

You troubler of the 
poor world’s peace! 

Richard III 

Thou elvish-marked, abortive, 
rooting hog! 

Richard III 

You are the slave of nature and 
the son of hell! 

Richard III 



Thou slander of thy heavy 
mother’s womb! 

Richard III 

Thou loathed issue of 
thy father’s loins! 

Richard III 

You poisonous 
bunch-backed toad! 

Richard III 

Sin, death and hell have set 
their marks on you. 

Richard III 

You parlous boy! 
 

Richard III 

Fie, what a slug you are! 
 

Richard III 

You are too senseless-obstinate. 
 

Richard III 

You are a damned bloodsucker. 
 

Richard III 

What a tongueless block you are! 
 

Richard III 

Death and destruction 
dogs thee at thy heels. 

Richard III 

Thy mother’s name is 
ominous to children. 

Richard III 

You cockatrice! 
 

Richard III 

You foul defacer 
of God’s handiwork! 

Richard III 

You charnel cur! 
 

Richard III 



You are hell’s black intelligencer. 
 

Richard III 

You bottled spider! 
 

Richard III 

You dull, unmindful villain! 
 

Richard III 

You white-livered renegade! 
 

Richard III 

Despair and die! 
 

Richard III 

Every tale condemns you 
for a villain. 

Richard III 

There is no creature loves you. 
 

Richard III 

If you die, no soul will pity you. 
 

Richard III 

You vagabond, rascal 
and runaway! 

Richard III 

You base lackey peasant! 
 

Richard III 

  

  



Draw your neck out of your collar. 
 

Romeo and Juliet  
 

You’re a man of wax. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

O flesh, flesh, how art thou fishified. 
 

Romeo and Juliet  
 

Your wit is something stale. 
 

Romeo and Juliet  

Scurvy knave! 
 

Romeo and Juliet  
 

You small grey-coated gnat. 
 

Romeo and Juliet  

A fan to hide your face, for your 
fan’s the fairer face! 

Romeo and Juliet  
 

You are not half so big 
as a round little worm. 

Romeo and Juliet  

Thou wilt fall backward 
when thou hast more wit. 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Thy head is as full of quarrels 
as an egg is full of meat. 

Romeo and Juliet  

What a pestilent knave. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Thou detestable maw! 
 

Romeo and Juliet  

You rat-catcher! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

You are a braggart, a rogue, a villain! 
 

Romeo and Juliet  



Hang thee, young baggage! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Peace, you mumbling fool! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

You wretched puling fool! 
  

Romeo and Juliet  
 

You borrow’d likeness 
of shrunk death! 

Romeo and Juliet  

Your foul mouth no healthsome 
air breathes in. 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

You whining mammet! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

What devil art thou? 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

More validity lives in carrion flies. 
 

Romeo and Juliet  

Thou womb of death. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Serpent heart! 
 

Romeo and Juliet  

What, dares the slave come hither? 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Thou hast more of the wild-goose 
in one of thy wits than I am sure 

to have in my whole five. 
Romeo and Juliet 

You speak, yet you say nothing. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Despised substance of divinest show. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 



You are a princox. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Do you bite your thumb at me, sir? 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

You heartless hind! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Have at thee, coward. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

What ho, you man, you beast. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

You peevish, self-willed harlotry! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

Go to, you are a saucy boy. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

O most wicked fiend! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

I pray thee, chide me not. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

You Prince of Cats! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

You courageous captain of 
compliments! 

 
Romeo and Juliet 

 
You antic, lisping, 

affecting phantasim! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

You strange fly, you fashionmonger! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

I will bite thee by the ear for that jest. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 



Thy wit is a very bitter sweeting. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

What saucy merchant is this? 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

I am none of your flirt-jills. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

I am none of your skeans-mates. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

I had as lief see a toad, a very toad, 
as see you. 

 
Romeo and Juliet 

 
You are fortune’s fool! 

 
Romeo and Juliet 

You dove-feathered raven! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

You wolvish-ravening lamb! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

Go, you cot-quean, go. 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Mistress minion, you! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

Out, you green-sickness carrion! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Out, you baggage! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 

You tallow-face! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 
 

Disobedient wretch! 
 

Romeo and Juliet 



You bawling, blasphemous, 
incharitable dog! 

 
The Tempest 

You whoreson, insolent noise-
maker! 

 
The Tempest 

You are as leaky as an unstanched 
wench. 

 
The Tempest 

Malignant thing! 
 

The Tempest 

You freckled whelp, hag-born! 
 

The Tempest 

You slave, who never yields a kind 
answer! 

 
The Tempest 

Toads, beetles and bats light on 
you! 
 

The Tempest 

You are capable of all ill! 
 

The Tempest 

Abhorred slave! 
 

The Tempest 

You thing most brutish! 
 

The Tempest 

Hag-seed, hence! 
 

The Tempest 

You lord of weak remembrance! 
 

The Tempest 

Thou dost talk nothing to me. 
 

The Tempest 

Thou dost snore distinctly. 
 

The Tempest 



Wherefore this ghastly looking? 
 

The Tempest 

What have we here? A man or a 
fish?  
 

The Tempest 

You smell like a fish. 
 

The Tempest 

Thou art made like a goose. 
 

The Tempest 

You most scurvy monster!  
 

The Tempest 

You are composed of harshness. 
 

The Tempest 

You prattle something too wildly. 
 

The Tempest 

You look like a foul bombard. 
 

The Tempest 

Thou deboshed fish, thou! 
 

The Tempest 

You are a very shallow monster. 
 

The Tempest 

You most perfidious and drunken 
monster! 
 

The Tempest 

You amongst men are most unfit 
to live. 
 

The Tempest 

Hereditary sloth instructs you. 
 

The Tempest 

Poor worm, thou art infected! 
 

 The Tempest 



Be turned to barnacles. 
 

The Tempest 

You demi-puppet! 
 

The Tempest 

Thy brains are useless! 
 

The Tempest 

Most wicked sir! 
 

The Tempest 

You thrice-double ass. 
 

The Tempest 

You are as disproportioned in 
your manners as in your shape. 

 
The Tempest 

Thou liest, thou jesting monkey. 
 

The Tempest 

Thou most lying slave! 
 

The Tempest 

Foot-licker! 
 

The Tempest 

Your complexion is perfect 
gallows. 
 

The Tempest 

Silence; trouble me not. 
 

The Tempest 

A plague upon your howling! 
 

The Tempest 

A pox on your throat! 
 

The Tempest 

You are no stronger than a 
nutshell. 
 

The Tempest 



You wide-chopped rascal! 
 

The Tempest 

You are so perfidious! 
 

The Tempest 

With colours fair you paint your 
foul ends. 
 

The Tempest 

You rotten carcass of a butt! 
 

The Tempest 

How now? Moody? 
 

The Tempest 

You blue-eyed hag! 
 

The Tempest 

Dull thing! 
 

The Tempest 

Your groans do make wolves 
howl. 
 

The Tempest 

You are a villain I do not love to 
look on. 
 

The Tempest 

Come, thou tortoise! 
 

The Tempest 

Thou poisonous slave, got by the 
devil himself! 
 

The Tempest 

You unwholesome fen! 
 

The Tempest 

May a southwest blow on you, and 
blister you all over! 
 

The Tempest 

What a pied ninny is this! 
 

The Tempest 



Thou unconfineable baseness! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You wanton! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You damned epicurean rascal! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You have a world of 
vile ill-favoured faults. 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You old coad! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Leave your pribbles and prabbles. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

I do despise a liar. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You cony-catching rascal! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You Banbury cheese! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

How now, Mephistopheles? 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Ha, you mountain-foreigner! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You latten bilbo! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Froth and scum, thou liest. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are a very ill-favoured, 
rough thing. 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 



O base Hungarian wight! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You were gotten in drink; 
your mind is not heroic. 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Rogue, hence, avaunt! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Vanish like a hailstone! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Let vultures gripe thy guts! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You base Phrygian Turk! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Thou art the Mars of malcontents. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You have a little whey face. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You jackanape! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are well-nigh worn 
to pieces with age. 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You Flemish drunkard! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Your guts are made of puddings. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You lascivious turtle! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are a curtal dog. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 



O, odious is your name! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

I never heard such a drawling, 
affecting rogue. 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Lord, Lord, you’re a wanton! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Hang you, poor cuckoldly knave! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You jealous wittolly knave! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You mechanical salt-butter rogue! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are the coward 
jack-priest of the world. 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are a Castalian King Urinal. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You scurvy jack-dog! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You’re a very tattling woman. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You suffer for a bad conscience. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You barrow of butcher’s offal! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You peaking cornuto! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are the rankest compound 
of villainous smell that ever 

offended nostril. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 



You jealous rotten bell-wether! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Hang you, dishonest varlet! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

O, you panderly rascal! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You are mad as a mad dog. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You shall die a flea’s death. 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You witch, you quean, you 
old cozening quean! 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You rag, you baggage! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You polecat, you runnion! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You superstitious idle-headed eld! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You Bohemian Tartar! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

Vile worm! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You hodge-pudding, 
you bag of flax! 

 
The Merry Wives of Windsor 

You great lubberly boy! 
 

The Merry Wives of Windsor 

 



Y’are a baggage. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are intolerable curst! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

O monstrous beast, how 
like a swine you lie! 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You irksome, brawling scold. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

How foul and loathsome 
is thine image! 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You swearing Jack! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

A vengeance on your 
crafty wither’d hide! 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You mad-brained rudesby. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Thinkest thou, any man is so very 
a fool to be married to hell? 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You madcap ruffian! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

There’s a small choice 
in rotten apples. 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are rough, and coy, and sullen. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

  
You one half lunatic! 

 
The Taming of the Shrew 



You logger-headed and 
unpolish’d groom! 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You whoreson malt-horse drudge! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Thou thread, thou thimble! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You whoreson, beetle-headed, 
flap-ear’d knave! 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Thou flea, thou nit, 
thou winter-cricket thou! 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You heedless jolthead and 
unmanner’d slave! 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, 
thou remnant! 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are froward, peevish, 
sullen, sour! 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Preposterous ass! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You may go to the devil’s dam. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Thou hilding of a devilish spirit. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

No mates for you unless you were 
of gentler, milder mould. 

The Taming of the Shrew 

You are lewd and filthy. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Pray you stand farther from me. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 



I’ll feeze you, in faith. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Go to thy cold bed and warm thee. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

I’ll comb your noddle with 
a three-legg’d stool. 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You fiend of hell! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

You are curst and shrewd! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Here comes the rogue. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

I’ll knock your knave’s pate! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are a senseless villain. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

I would not wed you 
for a mine of gold. 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are a proper stripling. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

O this woodcock, what an ass it is! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Minion, thou liest! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Whence grows this insolence? 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You rascal fiddler! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 



Let him that moved you hither 
remove you hence. 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Asses are made to bear, 
and so are you. 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Come, come, you wasp; in 
faith, you are too angry. 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You crow too like a craven. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

You must not look so sour. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You wrangling pedant! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

You old pantaloon! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are a frantic fool. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Nay, look not big, nor stamp, 
nor stare, nor fret. 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

You are a little pot and soon hot. 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 

Away, you three-inch fool! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Come, you are so full 
of cony-catching. 

The Taming of the Shrew 

You peasant swain! 
 

The Taming of the Shrew 
 

Get thee gone, thou 
false deluding slave. 

The Taming of the Shrew 



O cruel irreligious piety! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

I would thou were shipped to hell! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Traitor, avaunt! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

What, villain boy! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

My lord, you are unjust. 
 

Titus Andronicus 

O monstrous, what reproachful 
words are these? 

Titus Andronicus 

You changing piece! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Foul-spoken coward! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You are fitted by kind for 
rape and villainy. 

Titus Andronicus 

You are ruthless, dreadful, 
deaf and dull. 

Titus Andronicus 

Unmannerly intruder! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You swart Cimmerian! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You are spotted, detested 
and abominable. 

Titus Andronicus 

You fatal raven! 
 

Titus Andronicus 



Foul adulteress! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You lascivious Goth! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Ah, beastly creature, the blot and 
enemy to our general name! 

Titus Andronicus 

You are spleenful! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You trull! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You fearful sight of blood 
and death! 

Titus Andronicus 

You detested, dark, 
blood-drinking pit! 

Titus Andronicus 

You are a fell cur of bloody kind. 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Faint-hearted boy! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Now be your heart an 
ever-burning hell. 

Titus Andronicus 

Out on thee, murderer! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Get thee gone. I see thou art 
not for my company. 

Titus Andronicus 

You are a black ill-favoured fly. 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You bear-whelp! 
 

Titus Andronicus 



Why, what a caterwauling 
dost thou keep! 

Titus Andronicus 

You are the devil’s dam. 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You joyless, dismal, black 
and sorrowful issue! 

Titus Andronicus 

You are as loathsome as a toad. 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Zounds, ye whore! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You hellish dog! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You sanguine, 
shallow-hearted boy! 

Titus Andronicus 

You whitelimed wall! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You alehouse painted sign! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

I blush to think upon your ignomy.
 

Titus Andronicus 

You chafèd boar! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You mountain lioness! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

“Wheak, wheak” – so cries a 
pig preparèd to the spit. 

Titus Andronicus 

You long-tongued, 
babbling gossip! 

Titus Andronicus 



You thick-lipped slave! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Shall I endure this 
monstrous villainy? 

Titus Andronicus 

Sly frantic wretch! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You incarnate devil! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You wall-eyed slave! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

O most insatiate and 
luxurious woman! 

Titus Andronicus 

O detestable villain! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

O barbarous beastly villain! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You cursèd hell-hound! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

You ravenous tiger! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Away, inhuman dog! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Unhallowed slave! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Die, frantic wretch! 
 

Titus Andronicus 

Your life is beastly and 
devoid of pity. 

Titus Andronicus 



 

 
 

Thou art but a scurvy fellow! 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Rudesby, be gone! 
 

 
 

Go, sir, rub your chain with crumbs! 

 
 

Fie, thou dishonest Satan! 

 
 

Go shake your ears! 

 
 

Out, scab! 
 

 
 

Sheep-biter! 

 
 

Farewell, fair cruelty! 

 
 

Overweening rogue! 

 
 

Go off, I discard you! 

 
 

Clodpole! 
 

 
 

You are a coward, a most devout coward. 

 
 

Dishonest paltry boy! 
 

 
 

I can hardly forbear hurling things at you. 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night 
Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 



 
 

Go to, thou art a foolish fellow! 
 

 
 

O thou dissembling cub. 

 
 

Ungracious wretch! 

 
They praise you and make an ass of you. 

 
 

 
 

You corrupter of words! 
 

 
You are an ass-head, and a coxcomb. 

 

 
 

Vent thy folly somewhere else. 

 
 

A fiend like thee might bear my soul to hell.  

 
 

I tell you plainly that you are an ass. 

 
 

You are a fellow of the strangest 
mind in the world. 

 

 
 

O, you are sick of self-love and taste 
with a distempered appetite. 

 
 

If you be mad, be gone. If you 
have reason, be brief. 

 
 

Out, hyperbolical fiend! 

 
 

Contemplation makes a rare 
turkey-cock of you.  

Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night 
Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night 
Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night Twelfth Night 

Twelfth Night 
Twelfth Night 



You are an idle, shallow thing! 
 

Twelfth Night   .

Go hang yourself! 
 

Twelfth Night   .

You are a knave, a thin-faced knave. 
 

Twelfth Night   . 

Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty? 
 

Twelfth Night   . 

You are a coward and a coistrel. 
 

Twelfth Night   . 

You are a great eater of beef, and 
I believe that does harm to your wit. 

 
Twelfth Night   . 

You speak nothing but madman. 
 

Twelfth Night   . 

Your fooling grows old, and people dislike it. 
 

Twelfth Night   . 

You are tainted in your wits. 
 

Twelfth Night   . 

Why appear you with 
this ridiculous boldness? 

 
Twelfth Night   . 

  

  



You have homely wits. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You are dully sluggardized. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You’re a laced mutton. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Lord, lord, to see what folly reigns 
in you! 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

How now, minion! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You, minion, are too saucy. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Nay, now you are too flat. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You mar the concord with too 
harsh a descant. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

These follies shine through you 
like the water in an urinal. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

O excellent motion! O exceeding 
puppet! 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

I think you are the sourest-natured 
dog that lives. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You cruel-hearted cur! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You are a stone, a very pebble-
stone. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You have no more pity in you than 
a dog. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 



You are a kind of chameleon. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Why, what braggartism is this? 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

What an ass art thou! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

What a block art thou! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You’re a notable lubber. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Why, thou whoreson ass! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You are peevish, sullen and 
froward. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You are proud, disobedient and 
stubborn. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You are harsh, untuneable, and 
bad. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You are a kind of knave. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Fie on thee, jolt-head! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

O illiterate loiterer! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You have more hair than wit. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You have more faults than hairs. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 



You are lumpish, heavy and 
melancholy. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Thou subtle, perjured, false, 
disloyal man! 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Away, I say. Stay’st thou to vex me 
here? 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

You foolish lout! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Why, you peevish girl. 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Thou friend of an ill fashion! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

Treacherous man! 
 

The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

The more degenerate and base art 
thou. 

 
The Two Gentlemen of Verona 

  

  

  



How now, you wanton calf! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are false as wind, as waters, 
false as dice. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

Death to thyself, and to thy lewd- 
tongued wife. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You kernel, you squash! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are inch-thick, knee-deep, 
over head and ears a forked one. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

Contempt and clamour will be 
your knell. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

Your eye-glass is thicker than a 
cuckold’s horn. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You are slippery. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are a hobby-horse. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You deserve a name as rank as any
flax-wench. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

I say thou liest, and I hate thee! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

I pronounce thee a gross lout. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are a mindless slave. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You hovering temporizer! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 



Oh, go rot! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are sighted like the basilisk. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

May your best blood turn to an 
infected jelly! 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You are worse than the greatest 
infection that ever was heard or 
read. 

The Winter’s Tale 

You so trouble me, ’tis past 
enduring. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You false villain! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are a pinched thing, yea, a 
very trick. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are the most replenished 
villain in the world. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You smell with a sense as cold as is 
a dead man’s nose. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

Either thou art most ignorant by 
age, or thou wert born a fool. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You dangerous, unsafe lune! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

Away with that audacious lady! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

Out, you mankind witch! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You most intelligencing bawd! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 



Thou dotard, thou art woman-
tired. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

Your opinion is rotten as ever oak 
or stone was sound. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You callat of boundless tongue! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You gross hag! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

Thou lozel, thou art worthy to be 
hanged. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are a feather for each wind 
that blows. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You are on every post proclaimed 
a strumpet. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You are a fool, inconstant, and 
damnable ingrateful. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

You boiled-brain! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

There’s not a more cowardly 
rogue than you in all Bohemia. 

 
The Winter’s Tale 

Thou art too base to be 
acknowledged. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You fresh piece of excellent 
witchcraft! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You are rough and hairy. 
 

The Winter’s Tale 

You old sheep-whistling rogue! 
 

The Winter’s Tale 


