
Benedick 
 

BENEDICK (to HERO) 
I would never say that women lie. 
I don’t think women lie. 
I don’t think that there is one woman who has ever lied.  
I’m talking about you misinterpreting,  
and our stories being different, 
and the court of public opinion 
struggling to, like, suss out what actually occurred.  

 

BENEDICK (to HERO, describing BEATRICE) 
I mean, I want someone who is just gonna ruin my fucking life. 
Like, bad. 
I want a woman who’s gonna, like, set my horse on fire. 
Or maybe she’d bite off my ear. Just, y’know, spitballing. 
Oh!  
And then she’d swallow my ear and I’d be like, 
“You bitch, you swallowed my ear,” 
and she’d be like, “Call me a bitch again and I’ll fucking kill you,”  
and then I’d say, “You bitch,” 
and she’d fucking kill me 
and chew the flesh off my bones 
till her face was all bloody and gross 
and I’d just be this pile of meat 
oh yeah 
just like 
a pile 
of meat 
in a pile 
she’d be eating it 
yeah 
mmm  

 

 


