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PREFACE

THre edition of Ao wwd Feinid, first zwblished in
133y, 1s nors cherougzhly revised on the same general
plan as its predevessors in the new series,

While [ have omitted irost of the notes on teatual
variations, 1 have retained a suficient number to illus-
trate the 1unious and signifivant differenves between
the first anc. second quartos. Among the many new
notes are soitie calling attention to portions of the early
draft of the |:lay—some of them very bad  which
Shakespeare left “nchanged when he revised it.

The references to Dowden in the notes are to his
recent and valuable edition of the wlay. which T did ni
see until this of rine was on the point of going to the
printer, The quotation on page 225 of the Apwendix
1s from his Sadsaeres Lfvs J8d oxd A:¢, which. by
the wity, way reprinted in this vountry at wy suggestion,
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YER:NA

INTROLCCTION TG ROMEO AND
JULIET

Ti.L Hisrory v e 1'LAy

The earliest edition of Remy = e Fadiss, so far as we
know, wus a quarto printed in :gu7. the title-page of
whiizh asserts that * it hath been often iwith great
apslavsel plaid purklguely. A second qrarto a>-
pearwd in 1539, declared to be ““newly corrected,
ayg-nented. and a:nended,

T other qrartos apipeared before the folio of 143,
e in o Geg and the other undated ; and it is doubtful
which was the earlier, The undated guarto is the first
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10 Romeo and Julict

that bears the name of the author {* Written by W.
Shedi wppar: ), Tl this does not ociur in sone vojies
of the edition. A fifth quarto *was prblished in 10x%.

The first quarto is much shorter than the seco-id,
the former having only 2z lines, in¢liding the fawo
logue, while the latter has 3uuy lines (Daniell. Nome
editors believe that the first quarto xives the anthor’s
first draft of the play, and the second the for: it took
after he had revised and enlarged it: TwuL the :majority
of the best critizs agree substantially in the opinion
that the first quarto wex: a -wrated edition, and rep-e-
sents in an abbreviated and iinperfert forzn the play
subseqrently printed in full in the second. The former
was '“nade up partly from. copies of portions of the
original play, partly from rerolle:tion and fro:n notes
taken during the werformance ; ** the latter was from an
avthentic vopy, and a zareful comparison of the text
with the earlier one shows that in the rneantine the
play - undersent revision, received sowe slight avg-
rientation, and in some tcw places must have been
entirely rewritten,”” A arked instanye of this e
writing —the only one of ronsiderable length —is in
1. 0. G-3%. where the first quarto reads thus (spelling
and pointing being rmodernized):

Swd Moo,

Ao, M Juliet, oaleon 3 As o weking cyes
Clossd i Nighz's mists alzend Tae feelick Dy,
Su Jioues hath expuected Julie:,

A theg et e



Intzoduction Il

Jod, a vz, if L L Ly,
Lo ey Sar 5 oshizwe faeth won wakye ne: fair,
Aert, A'lbxinman s fudvaess ilwelle=h in thiae eyes.
Jul. Paiaeiy foom: thine all biigh nsss Jdesh adise.
I el wanrars, cene. the swazling hars do poss,
[>efe: smbracements cill s:ine filey tirae.
2as: ez a rhile, vou shull e be floce
2ill holy Chuech Lave juizeid ye buth iu oee,
Srwn Peady haly Fothes al delsy sevrs loogr
et Waar huste, mwai has,#, this 1 g A -lath ea wza: o,

[f'er <onvenient comparison 1 quote the later text
here ;: —

_,-'m':'.-.'. Dl see v 16wy shastly ernfesson,
Frre Leagvanc. Sentaa shall rthenh thas, fanghtse, e ns
brsh. :
i As aczh da Rimy, elss is his thanks <an muoch.
Lo, Ah, Jaliet, if the nusssiee of Thy joF
. Be Eenp'd lite mioe aoil hat tby sEill e cucce
Te blizen L, then sweetee with LLy breslh
‘Lhis zicighboes sic waed Jol civh onlsisss league
Loefuly the, "was el huppiziess ~hw, bich
Raeeien *n vdtha by “his 1" UL
adad, Varsadb, raessadch oo mabees han i wends,
Tiragzs o his szbsmance. hws Al arcantans.
They ove et begjrars that can connt their wasth,
Livz vay toae luve is Juown .w szzh axusss
1 vicrot vuzi uz hilf @y 2eau ol woalth,
Sy Laneense. Coue. cooy with iy and we rill ziuZze shoet
! II‘C H
Vier, by DALLHS lrae s, el thall o skay alvane
Till hely chnxh incorpin-= tw:: in Ana.



12 Romco and Julict

The * oriission, mutilation, or botching™ by hich
soi:e German editors would explain all diffeienies
betrreen the earlier and later texts will not svfice
to actount for suuh divergence as this, “ The jwa
dialogues do not dilfer n.erely in eapressiveness and
effect: they embody diferent congeptions of the char-
aclers;* and yet we ¢annot do.bt that both were
written by Shakespeare.

Lat while the second quarto is ** vnquestionably auy
best arnthority * for the text of the play. it is vertain
that it "' waz not printed fioin the author's -nanwus: 1ipt,
but from a transecript, the writyr of which «was not only
vareless, buj thorght fit to take un'warrantable libe-ties
with the text.”" The first quarto, with all its faildts and
io.erfections, is often useful in the detection and cor-
revtion of these errors and torruptions, and all the
modern editors have made rore or less mse of its
readings,

The third quarto {1%aqi wii% a reprint of the sevond,
from whirch it * differs by a fr. rorrertions, and wore
frequently by additional errors.*' [t is from this edition
that the teat of g first folio is taken, with soine
changes, aczidental or intentional, '-all generally for
the =orse,” except im the ranctuation, which is more
orreit, and the stage dirertions, which are irore
co:uplete. than in the quarto.

The date of the first draft of the play has been much
aiscrssed. wut cannot be said to have been settled.
The wiajority of the editors believe that it wis begun
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as early as igha, huc T think that most of thera lay too
:uv.ch stress on the Murse's reference {i. 3. 2z, 25> to
the '* earthquake.” which occvurred *‘eleven years ™
earlier, and whith these ¢riti:s supiziose to have been
the one felt in Kngland in 13%5e.

Aside from this and other attempts to iix the date by
external evidence of a doubtful character. the internal
evidenre vonfirirs the ¢pinion that the tragedy ww.» an
early work of the poet. .1l that it wxs subsequently
""vorrected, augizented, and amended.” There is a
good deal of rhymme, and wmnch of it in the form of
alternate rhyme. The alliteratio:. the frequent yplay-
ing upon words, and the lyrical tharacter of wiany
massages also lead to the sanmie conclusion.

The latest editors agree substantially with this view
Herford says: ** The eviden:e points to 15¢) 134z as
the tiine at which the play wa< substantially romjpiosed.
tho..gh it is tolerably certain that some warts of rur
present text were written as late as 13yfl—1:0&. and
|rossibly that others are as early as 13391.° Dowden
suirs up the wmatter thus: * Cn the whole, we ipight
place Xemea eeif Fadii i, on groinds of internal evidense,
near 7z Kafe of fawcrér: portions mav be earlier in
date' certain passages of the revised version are ce:-
taizlv later: buc I think that 139: ey serve as an
anproximsation to a ¢entral date. and rvarmot be far
astray.™

For myself, .hile agreeing substantially with these
avthorities, L think that a careful comparison of what
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are evidently the earliest portions of the text <with
similar work in v’y fadewer’s Fexdia vlay revised like
this, bnz retaining traces of the original forwt), ¢ fiw
Gemdlmiere ¢ Perone, and other plays which the iritins
generally assign to igyt or iiyz, “dtoves con<lusively
that parts of Kwivas ung fwidey nust be of quite as early
a date. '

The earliest refeleni:e to the play in the literature of
the titwe 1s in a sonnet to Fhakespeare by John Weever,
written probably in r3n: or 1556, though not published
until a1gaz.  After referring to Femws enid dfosis and
Luereze. Weevel adds:

“ Swmee, Kcters, ciwae whusy nuaws L kveyw el
Phaie 212000 bamr os e el prowes 2wl ialind oo 3y
tioy thay Zes stints.” atc,
No other allusion of eatlier date than the publiration
of the first quarto has been disiovered.

TH7 SNURCES OF TFE PLoT

Girolarrio della Clorte, in his Nieree & VMrrvwa, 1300,
relates the story of the play as a tiue event oucurring
in 13¢34 Enc the earlier annalists of the city ary silent
on the subject. A tale very siirilar, the scene of whith
is laid in Hiena, appears in a Zollection of movels by
Misugcels di Salemno, printed at MNaples in ;27R: b
Twigi da TPorto, in his Fa &rawfizitee,! pzblished abont

T A venshoien ol oz @Gt S, selth s hisnecizz]l et wiltdead 1an:ae

vlnerian Ly ma was p .Llisho. iy Baston, 8235
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AT L

152y, is Ihe first to rall the lovers Rowmeo and J.liet.
and to make thein the children of the rival Veronese
houses, The story wx: retold in French by Adriaw
Sevin, abo.t 1z92: and a ;oetii;al version of it w.ta
jublished at Venize in 1333. Tl is also found in
Bandello’s A%.23 1354 : and five years later Pierre
Boistcau translated it, with some variations, into Lirenzh
in his Listoive e Liwr Amavs, The earliest Lnglish
version of the romanse appieared in t§$2 in a poemn by
Arther Brooke founded wumon Buigleau's. novel, and
entitled Auamzer e Sfeafid. A prose translation of
Bnislcau’s novel wi:k given in Paynter's Pafia: of
Fleinr?, In 3Gy, 1t was undotbtedly from. these
English sources, and chiefly from. the poem by Brooke,
that “hakespeare drew his naterial. It is to be noted,
however, that Brooke spzeaks of having seen *the same
argrpmient lately set forth on stage *: and it is jiossible
that this lost play iav also have been known to
Shakes:.eare, though we have no reason to suj:jose
that he made any use of it. That he followed Brooke's
poe:n rather than l'aynter’s prose version is evident
fromn a zareful vorpwarison of the twe with the play.
Grant White remarks: ** The tragedy follows the
Jroem w:ith a faithfulness whiih :night be ralled slavish,
were it not that any variation from the course of the
old story was entirely unnegessayy for the sake of
dramati¢ interest, and were there not =:own in the
progress of the artion, in the modifization of one
character and in the disposal of another, all peruliar
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to the play, self-reliant dramatic intuition of the highest
order I'¢r the iest, theie is nol a peisonage a1 a sit.a-
tion, haidly a speech. esser.tial to Brooke’s oem. whirh
has not its counteidart—its ezalted aud glorified
cornterpart i the tiagedy, . . . Ir. brief, Howmwe:
it Falief owes to Shakespueare only its dramatiz form
anoc. its |~oetic decoration, 23ut what an excetion is
the latter . 14 is to say that the earth owes to the :nn
only its verdire and its flowers, the air only its pev
fruce and its balm, the heavens only their azvre and
their glow. Yet this inust not lead s to forget that
the original tale is i:r of the most ti:thful and to.ih-
ng among the tew that have entrauced the ear and
stirred the heart of the world for ages, or that in
Shakesp:eare's Lialgusietion of it his faniy -l his
youthful fire had a imuch larger share than his 4hi-
lesazhs or his imaginatiox.

* The only variations frorn the story in the play are
the three whirzh have jist been alluded to: the enm-
pression of the a:ztion, which i: the story occuyies four
or five nionths, to within as many days, thus adding
Lirpetnosity to a passion which had only dej:th, and
enhanring drairatic effect by quirkening truth to vivid-
ness: the conversion of flercutio from: a rrere courtier,
'bolde erimong the busnlull wirw<les," > corrteons of his
speech and pleasant of devise,’ into that splendid union
of the knight and the fine gentlemnan, in portraying
whirh Shakespieare, with urovhetic eye idercing a
century, shows us the fire of faded chivalry expiring
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in a flash of At and the bringing-in of Paris {for-
gotten iu the story after his bridal disajzpointinent> to
die at Juliet's bier by the hand of Ilowieo, thiis gather
ing together all the threads of this love entanglen.ent
to be vl at once Ly Fate.™

GENERAL COUMMENTS UM THE VLAY

{Coleridge, in his ¥dre aued Faiuwres wpan Shadosntars,
says! * The stage in Lhakespeare’s titoe wwa% a naked
rootno with a blanket for a curtain. bt he made it a field
for msonarchs. That “iwa of unity wrhich has its ‘oz
tions, not in the faititions necessity of nmstori, k- n
nature itself. the rnity of feeling, is everywanere and at
all timies observed by Shakespeare in his lays. Ilead
dlomes 2ad Sidied s all is youth and spring — youth with
its follies, its virtues, its precipitancies; spring with its
odours, its flowers, and its transiency, It is one and
the samme feeling that ¢omrenzes. goes throngh, and
ends the play, The old men, the Capulets and the
Montagi:es, are not rommon old e ; they have an
eagerness, a heartiness. a vehemence. the eltect of
apring ; with lomeo, his change of passion. kit sudcen
vewnpne, anc bis_orash deaty, are_ s, s el of
youth: whilst in Juliet love has.all Ihat is iwncies ane
melanchaoly in the nightingale, all that is volujii.sus in
the rose. witlh whatever is sweet in Lhx freshnrss of
gpring : buc it ends with a long deep: sigh like the last
breeze of the Ltalian evening,"”

RIIMEf! = 2



¥ Romeco and Jalict

The play, like ¥*¢ Afuraiqns of Vowies, 35 thoroughly
Ttalian 1 atmostheze izral colowr. The season, though
Coleridge refers to it figuratively as spring. is really
midsvoiwei.  The tiwne is definitely fixed by the Wirse’s
talk abo.ut the age of Juliet. S&h& asks T.ady {Capilet
how long it is to Lam:was-tide —that is, to Argust 1
—and the reply is, * A fortnight and odd days ™  s¥-
teen or seventeen days w: may supnose. making the
timme of the conversation not far from the riddle of
July, This is ronfirired by allesions to the weather
and other natural phenowsena in the play. At the
beginning of att iii, for instance, Benvolio says to his
friends :

T pray thee. masd Macsaria, lor's zazire
Tk= dar is hot, the <apulss abroz:l,
Aned if wy e wo sholl gt seapes o browl,
St i, 1hess Tl 1.uys. is 17 w2zl bl Sliniup{.::

When the Nurse goes on the errand to Roueo fii. 4,
Peter carries her [z, and she finds oceasion to us: it.
** The nights are only softer days. not made for sleep,
Teal Zor lingering in imoonlit garders, wheve the fiuit-
tree toss are tpped with silver and the nightingale
sings on the po-yegranate boygh,”™ Jt is only in the
coolr.ess of the dawn that Triar T.aurenre goes forth
to gather herbs; and it is

“An eae befuse e wemdCppid 2un
P futh e fig |1.,|N'. wi Jorwr e SI .."

that we find Romeo wandering in the grove of sya-
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“ Wi Al Acee 2 Meoaleschi @ Capprlesli,
horalii e Filipoeschi. 2uva sanza rova.
Culour il Leis:i, ¢ vvs.or oo suspelliifd

The palare of the Capulets is to this day pointed ot
i1 Verona. Tlis degraded to :lebeian oucujan:y, and
the only mmark of its ansient dignity is the badge of
the fa'pily, the sm> rarved in stone u= the inner side
of the entranze to the court, whivh is of ample aize, sur-
rounded by buildings that piobably formed che main
pa-t of the rjansion, il are ruw divided into imany
tenements. The garden has disappeared, having been
vovered with other buildings centuries ago.

The «: valled “*to-ub of Juliet 'isin a less disagree-
able louality, Tl is unquestionably a frand. though it
has been exhibited Z.r a century or twn, aui has
received- urany tributes frorm ¢~edulovs and sentiwental
torrists. Tl is in the gaiden of an anuient ronvent,
and uonsists of an ope::, dilaidated stone sarrofthagis
i sethaps orly an old horse-trovgh?, witho:t inszription
or any a‘:thentis history, Il1is ket in a kind of shed,
the w.alls #Z whic:h are hing with faded wreaths and other
mementoes froiv, visitors. One |zays twenty-ise centis-
i ifive ¢ents: for the privilege of inswe:ting it, Byron
went to see it in %M, and writes [MNovenber % to
his sister Angusta: *L brought asvay four small jHeces

L Ceme 5330 Cap Lals anel M eniagoes,—
reomaléd,  Fliposstai, reckless ope !
Thes.: e in e, xl-w_ufy wr.. :h 21 hese”
L AAights nanslzlica
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of it for ¥ou and the babes (at least the female part
of them), and for Ada and her wm.other, if she =ill
accept it from ven. 1 thomght the situation -nore ap-
1o itk to the history than if it had been less blighted.
This struck s :wore than all 1Lk antiqu.ities, more even
than the awmphitheatre.™ Wlaria [.ouisa, the French
em|sress. got a yiece of it, which she had made into
hearts and other forims for bracelets and nevklaces :
and niany other sentirnental ladies followed the royal
exan.ple before the -nutilation of the relic wa; wiv.
hialted by its g.rardians.

To return to the play — one would sup:zose that the
keynote wax struck with sufficient tleamess in the pro-
logie to indivate Shakespeare's purpose and the poral
lesson that he rjeant to imrpress; bl :many of the
iritics have nevertheless failed to rnderstand it, They
have assuined tliat the iuisfortunes of the hero and
heroine were nainly duz to their nw2 rashness or iri-
pridence in yielding to the imjpulses of passion instead
of obeying the dictates of reason. They think that the
drawatist speaks through Iriar Lavrence when he
warns therm against haste in the marriage iii, #, ¢
folli:—

“These vinlene delijzhis hava vinlent rls,
53¢ 3o cheie Ledaziph Jis, lize oce une pawésr,
Yrhich pw they siss veastae. 3 ey sweetest hysey
T2 Liwths izze i his e ol Lic 1 wesue ss,
Ao v M dasts sanfomaes 1l sppetite
Therafare lave rudmacely, lans lave dech 50 )
T swift acvives us 1aviy &5 Lo slow™
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But the venerable celibate speaks for himself and in
keepiing with the ¢haraiter, not firr Shakespeare,

Neither does the jioet, as somie believe. intend to
read a lesson against clandestine marriage and 4 sre-
gard for the authority or ajproval of j:arents in the
twatch. The Friar, even at the first suggestion of the
hurried and secret marriage, does not oppose or dis-
courage it on any siuc¢h grounds; nor, in the ¢losing
scene. does he blame either the lovers or himself on
that arcornt. Nowhere in the w»lay is there the slightest
suggestion of sa<alled ' poetic justice ™ or retribution
in the fate that overtakes the vwnhappy pair,

11 is the jrarents, not the c¢hildren, that have sinned,
and the sin of the parents is visited upon their innocent
offspring, This is the burden of the :rologue; and it
is most enphatiizally repeated at the «lose of the ulay.

The feud of the twc houvseholds and the rivil strife
that it has caused are the first things to which the
attention of those wlui are to witness the play is called,
Next they are told that the children "of these two foes
be¢orie lovers—not foolish, rash, imprudent lovers,
not viitirns of disobedience to their parents, not in any
way responsible for what they aftermards sniter — Lt
“star<urass™] lovers.®  The faglt is not in themnselves,
but in their stars—in their fui as the olfspring of
these hostile parents, ldut their unfortunate and pite-
aus overthrow 1s the mmeans by which the fatal ferd of
the twa fanilies is brought to an end. The ' death-
mark'd love® of the children —love as pure as it was



Introduction a7

jiassionate, love true from first to last to the divine law
of love — while by an evil destiny it brings death to
theriselves, involves also the death of the &% which
wa< the pri-nal ranse of all the tragic. ¢onsequenies.

This is no less distinrtly expressed in the last
speeches of the play. After hearing the Iriar’s story.
the Prince says:!—

~ WWhere be these enemiss ¥ (zpulst! woraes !
Swee whal 3 sconegs is 1nid wpue yuur hate,
Thut hevevve fiods s Swo Kill yeor juys with levy |
S S, loe wdnking <1y visuusls Loy,
TTowe Last & besas &7 ki some ' .,“ anre |mu;‘-||'|..
Tt O binthes Tlantsy we. mive e Hx hard )
This is wy Aaaprhre s's joirtare. for na meve
Can T dsmeand.
Aeweges. Buk L ocua pive the ¥ wore ;
Foc L will zaise aee stotae i puee gul:l,
Thet whil. Yorens by tha, Zmiae is knowu
Lhere shell wen fign; = such pate i 20l
As char ol boae ard faithfal Jaliet
afuis. A5 ¢ich sholl Rar.er by his lady Be ;
Tace sawvifizes af anr enmity ¥

It is the parents whe are punished. The scourge is
laid npon their #:f¢, and it was the /oe of their children
by which Heaven found the means to wield that scourge.-
The T'rini:e himself has a share in the penalty for tol
crzling the discords of the fa-nilies, *"*We all," he
says. *“ a7 are punished.” Xut the good Friav's hope.
expressed when he vonsented to performi the mar-
gk, —
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" 14 : ~his ellianee o i 20 happy provs
To toro yaur houssholds' saincour to pore love.” -

is aow fulfilled. Both {Taprlet and Montagre, as they
join hands in amity over the dead bodies of their ¢hil
drea. acknowledge the debt they ciww: to the **star-
wrizes] ™ love of those ** poor sacrifices of their enprity.”
They vie with each other in doing honon: to the guilt-
less victis of their ** :zernicious rage.,” XMontague will
raise the golden statue to Jz:liet. and Capulet -ro-nises
as 1ich a monurient to Roreo,

Da Porto and Paynter and Brooke. in like manner,
refer to the reconciliation of the rival fawnilies as the
fo-trnate resizlt of the tragic¢ history. Da Torto says:
* Their fathers, weej:ing over the bodies of their ¢hil-
dren and overtorie by mutwnal pity, embraced each
other: so that the long enmity between theut and their
horses, whirh neither the :urayers of their friends. nor
the menaces of the Zrinie, nor even time itself had
been able to extingzish, wzs ended by the piteous death
of the twe lovers,”* As I’aynter muts it, *The Xcn-
Irs:hes and Cajellets ronred forth suih abindance of
tears, as with the sanie they did evaruate their ancient
grrdge and choler, whereby they wrere then reconciled :
and they which cvonld not be bronght to atonement
by any wisdon: or huiman Zounsel vete in the end van-

“ [c he oriziaal sense of yacemciliadon : nzin JG028, ZA5 1L 5 =60

t+ s casirss ©> make sicaemec:
15 aixt Tie D ke ol Clusher and yo e rshers v,
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quished and made friends by pity.”! 3o Brooke, in his
lnwbering verse : ==

Tl strawng ey ot e chasesy, whon e oL weas L2e Lesllh,
The Wy l-go s sl Copalits hath gogved 20 %00 h,
Thar with thed ¢aatyed <caces. =y cheles and Heser vaze
Was emptisd quits; znd they whose wyeith no wisdem coald
OSSWAEY,
Mor Ur=zuwwe g el ey pasey, vyl af mopchess Jonng
Ar leng.h Seodighty Jeess iU el by gy th gy s senne

A then the poemr. like the nlay, ends with a refer-
ence to the 1monumental honoir done to the lovers :

“And lest thit lewgth af dme: wizhe fvary ans mendes camive
Tk memory rf so pecfect, sound, a3l 5 appraved lovy,
The budizs deasl, mocoved frem voalie wheee they Cid gy,
Licstaly tmebe, o pilless greal v ieaeble, muvae they Jue,
O vy syl abowey win o, #n-l v b el
Ceewaat slowe oof vunsing Fpitophes, 1o haaee of theer Jeach.
Aml evar at this by the tabe is o e scane g
So that amen s ths maroimentes thot in Vevarc been.
‘Theve is £ cicavicsnt orore werihy ol Lhe sivhe,

Thew s tbe e wbe L Ju et sz, 2w us Jies knight”
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‘Cztn * “ZEAZURE ™

TROT.OGUF.

‘I'w households, both alike in dignity,
I:: fair Verona, where wu lay oy suene,
Frowm aniient grudge break to sisw rutiny,
Where r:vil blood makes jivil hands n:lean,
Yrom forth the fatal loiy.s of these msa foes
A pair of star-rress™ Tgyems take their life,
Whose rnis:;ld',':m.'.m.'ii lliteOllS overthro ws
Doth with their death bury their :arents' strife.
an
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The fearful passage of their death rurl:'l love,
A the continuance of their parents® rage.

Which, but their children’ end. nought could rewove,
T iine the Lwo honrs® trafla: of rer stage,

The “ahich if you with patient ears attend,

What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to juend.

ACT 1
SrENE 1. Foreonx, 0 Pued Place

Fazler 3AMrAN wrd GREGORY, of 2be Lowse of L'apuict,
FETTR aaerede wored M dlery

Sumprez, Gregory, on my woid, we ‘1l not carry
oals.

Grogay. No. for then wi should be colliers,

Samprin, 1 -nean, an we be in tholer we ?|l dra-a,

(GGrégarv. Av, while yna live, draw your neck aue
o' the vollar.

wampran, 1 strike quickly, being moved,

(revgory. FRul thou art not gnickly mioved to strike,

Samprzn. A dog of the house of Montague moves
TAZ. "

Grigr. To nove is to stir, and to be valiant is
to stand ; therefore, if thou #rtl woved. thot. runu’st
away.

Swmepion. A dog of that honse shall move ne to
stand : T will take the wall of any max or maaid of
Ilontague’s,
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(rr.¢¢ery. That shows thee a weak slave | for the
weakest goes to the wall.

~ampron. True; and therefore woinen. being the
weaker vessels, are ever thrust to the wall, There-
fore T will push Montague™s rien fromn the »wall, and
thrust his maids to the wall.

(i, The quarrel is between nur masters and
15 their rwo.

Sampeen, “L'is all one, I will show myself a tyrant
when T have fonght with the wen, | will be rrrel
with the maids and ¢ oI their heads.

(vrg2rp. Dravwe thy tool; here coimes twn of the
house of the Iontagues. ‘

Swsnprzr, My naked weapon is out; quarrel, 1
will baek thee.

{rroyery, Huw? turn thy bark and ren g

Serappeen. Fear mue not.

(Sraziy. No, marry ; 1 fear thee!

Sampson. Let us take the Jaw of ovr sides; let
thern begin,

GFragprr, T will frown as T pass. by, and let them
take it as they list.

Seempisa. Nav, as they dare. T will bite mythumb

at thein, which is a disgrace to them if they bear it. .

Fnioe ABRAM ie” BALTHAZAR

Alwiewe. Do yew bite your thurib at us, sir ?
Sampra. T do bite me thrmb, sir,
Adran. Do ven bite your thumb at us, sir ?

Ju

b

2
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Sampsen. [AsiZe w Urgrirr] g the Jaw of our
side, if T say av?
Crreuorr. No,
Swsedvan. ey, 5i1, 1 do not bite my thumb at von,
sir, ut T bite 1ay thumb, sir,
{hegesy, Do yon quarrel. sir?
Atrgys. Onarrel, sir! no, gir, £C
Sampsez. 1w do, sir, T :un for wom; T serve as
good a mam as ¥ou.
Asyaw, Lo better,
Szurpeer. \Well, wir,
Grzperyp. | Aade do Sawpien:| Say *better '; here
fories one of miy imaste:’s kinsiuen.
Suanpear, Yes, better, sir.
Advam. Yo lie.
Sewpeee. Draw, if rou be me:. — Gregory, ic-
member thy swashing blow. [ 25 moie. w
E:drry BENVOLIG
Lenvaillz, Part, fools!
'zt v your swords i wuer know ot what yau do,
Buerit domimr £ i el
Euior TYBAL'T

7,5z What, :ul thou diawn an.ong these heaitless
hinds ?
Turn thee, Benvolio. look upon thy death,
Foameize. T do Tial keep the peare; puL up thy
sword.
Or manage it to part these ‘n¢a with mie,
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S
)

Zjéeeiz. What, drammn and talk of peace. 1 hate the

word,
As | hate hell. all Montagues. and thee ;
Have at thee. 1;oward - [ FR=y gz,

C Amicr sreaeval oF Bafh Eagrar sida jeii W frgyp o e
zeder 11t1zens, e afiedn

Fivaf Citenae, Clubs, bills, and partisans| strike - beat

the l'.' dO'J.'n - WA

¢

Down with the LCapulets! down with the Iontagues!

Foardos (CADULET % Feaa povssl, duef T.ADY CATULET

(ep:eizd, What noise 13 this? Give ms e long
sword, ho:
Lain Cupufet. A cruteh, a erutch . wkhi call yau for
a sword ?
Cirpredet, My sword, & say | Old Montag:.e is rome,
And flourishes his blade in sy:ite of . '

N2y MUNTAGUE ane’ LADY MONTAGUE

Meniayses. Thou villain Cafulet | — Hold @ not, let
T2 go.
Laiy Montarwe. Thou shalt not stir a foot to seek a
foe,
Lixger PRINGE, 203380 fvs vrain
Prae2. Rebelliors subjects, enemnies to neaze,
Frofaners of this neighbour-stained steel, —
Will they not hear }  What. ho ! wourien. vou beasts, #:

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage
RTMEQ — 3
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With -wi-ple forntai=s isszing fron yonr veins,
On pai- of tortire, fienn those bloody hands
Throw your mmistewpr’c weapomns to the ground,
And hear the sentere of your m:oved prince,
Three vivil brawls, bred of an airy word,
By thee, old Capulet, ani IIontague.
Have thrice clisturbd the quiet of our streets,
And made Verona's an:ient iitizens
{"ast by their grave beseeming ornaments, w0
To ssield old martisans, in hands as old.
{Zankur'ddl with -eace, to part yorir ¢cankes hate,
Il ever vou disturb ;ur streets azain,
Your lives shall zay the foifeit of the peace. —
For this time, all the vest depart away.—
You, Cannlet, shall go along with e ; -
And, Montague, r:ome yam this afternoon,
To know our farther sleasure in this case,
To old Freetown. our zoramon judgrent-alace, —
Onge wrore, on pain of death, all m: de[,-a rt, -
xaend o8 Sxt Aavazas, Loy Alordyiue, anid Reruole:,
Me-eterwe. Who set this ancient qarrel nr wabroach :
wpeak, nephew, were vcr. by when it began ¢
Lerentip, Here weve the servants of yoyr adversary
And yours ilose fighting r-e 1 did agpproach.
T drews to wart their ; in the instant came
The fiery Tybalt, with his sword premarid,
Which, as he Lieulli'cs defian; e to mw ears,
He swung about his head and cuit the «inds,
Who. nothigg hyrt swithal, hiss'd him in sgorn,
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And makes hirnself an artificial night,

Black and portentous wust this hu:nour prove,

Unless good counsel may the cause remove. 3
FSarpoise, Iy noble uncle, do yon know the vaise ?
Minte . T neither knot it 1zl can learn of hia.
Denesiie. Have vou inparttn’d him by any means ?
3f0"ggee. Both by niyself and -nany other friends 3

Rl he, his &wn allections' rounsellor,

15 to himself — I will not say hevr true —

1l to humself so secret and so «lose,

8o far frorm sounding and disuovery,

As 1s the Lud bit “aith an envious *worta

iirg he ¢ar spread his sweet leaves to the air

Or dedirate his beaity to the sun. 133

Could wi bur learn from whence his sorrows grow,

We would as willingly give cure as know,

Ziaker LRuMEL

Fewvolie. e, where he comes ! Y2 please veou. step
aside ; ‘
T*11 kno his grievan:e or be imunh denied.
afswzigwe. T wovld thou wert so happy by thy stay
To hear trre shrift, — ULlo-nie, madai, let *s away.
| Exeant ALnzazyus wwd 7263
Aenizlie. Good worrow, covsin.

£, T the day so young ?
Havepodiz, Tin, nww struck nine,
Homee. Av e sad hours seem long.

Was that Ty father that went hence so fast 2
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Lewivsin, 1t was, What sadness lengthens lomeo's

hours? 34
Kemes. Nol having that which, having, inakes them
short,

Beawvadii. To love ?

Komen, (hot—

Lenewitz, Of love 7

Kieere. 1l of her favour where T arniin love.

Bemvaiti. Alas, that love, so gentle in his view,
Should be so tyrannots and rough in groof !

e, Alas, that love, whose view is oufled still.

Should without eyes see pathyways to his will |
Where shall we dine f — (¥ wus. What fray was here -
Yet tell e not, for T have heard it all, Y
Here ’s iruch to do with hate. Iyst more with love.
Why, then, O hrawling love ! O loving hate !
O any thing, of nothing first created .
O heayy lightness . serious vanity |
Risshapen c¢haos of well-seeming forns -
Feather of lead, bright smoke, vold fire, sitk health |
Etill-aaking sleep. that is not what it is |
This love feel £ that feel no love in this,
Dost thou not la:gh ¢

Dirnnedia, No. uz, [ rather weej:, 1’n
Famzr. Good heart, at what ?
Benioinl, At thy good heart’ opression,

Léeatea. Why, steh is love’s transgression.
Griefs of rnine ywn lie heavy in iy breast,
Whigh thou wilt proj:agate, to have it prest
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With rmore of thine ! this love that thou Jxast shomn
Doth add wiore grief to too min:h of -nine riwn.
Love is a smoke raiz] with the fenie of sighs:
Being purg'd, a fire sprarkling in lovers’ eyes;
Being w&x'd, a sea nenzinhl with lovers' tears.
What is it else ? a uadness most discreet, 152
A choking gall, and a preserving sweet,
Farewell, wny 1z,
Fesiaaiie. Hoft. T will go along:
An if vcu leave me so, 721 do m: wrong.
Heswes “L'az, 1 have lost myself, L £-n not herej;
This is not Romeo, he 's some other where.
Lexwoiin, Tell mo in sadness waa is that yeu love,
Ao, What, shall | groan and tell thee ?
Fminsiia. Groan! wiy, no,
nal sadly tell me win,
dlieesr Bid a sick wian in sadness irake his will
Ah, woid ill mmg's: to one that is so ill: At
Ta sadness, cousin, T do love a worian.
Hewoeliv. 1 anw'c. so near when 1 sunpes® you
| [FOAES
Fom:e2. A right good mark-tnizr.! And she s fair T love.
Lirzpafie, A tigot fair mark, fair ¢ov, is soonest hit.
& Well, in that hit yorr miss.  Sir " not be hit
With {Cupid’'s a¥row : she hath Dian's wiL,
And. ir strong proof of vhastity well arer.’d,
Fiomn T.ove's weak 1 hildish lane she lives el -l
ohe will not stay the siege of loving termis,
Nor bide the enronnter of assailing eyes, ~n
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Nor opr her lap to saint-seducing gold.
O, she is rich in bea:ity ! only moor
That, when she dies, with beanty dies her store,
Benweiss. Then she hath sworn that she will still
live chaste?
Homee. She hath, and in that sparing makes huge
yraste ! .
Fear beauty slarv'il with her severity
- Cuts beauwty i:[v fro:n all posterity.
Bhs is too fair, too wise, wisely too fair,
To (werit bliss by waking me despair
%he hath forssrorn to love, and in that veyr >
Do | live diad that live to tell it v.owr,
Benpolie, Be ril] by e, forget to think of her,
Rowear. O, tearh me hiow T sho.:ld forget to think,
Beniafio. By giving liberty unto thine eyes :
I"xaipine other beauties,
Kowco, “I'is the way
To ¢all hers exquisite, in question more,
These hajiy inasks that kiss fair ladies' brows,
Being black. put 1:2 in mind they hide the fair,
He that is strucken blind zannot forget
The preciouys treasure of his eyesight lost. 273
Show e a wistress that is passing fair,
What doth her bea.uty serve 1a. as a note
Where T may read whbo pass'c that passing fair?
[rarewel| : thor: canst not teach m: to forget,
Bexendie, 1 pay that doc¢trine or else die in debt,
| Fxvuny,
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SrENE TI. A4 Sinxd
Fuder CACULET, IPARwy, anf Servant

Caprset, vt Montagie is bovnd as well &g [,
Tz yeenalty alike ; and "I is not hard. T think.
For mrn so old as we to keep the peace.
Z'aris. Of honourable reckoning are you both,
And pity "' is yoa Uil at odds so long,
Rl e, ey lord, what say vac to iy stit ?
Capeded. it saying o'er what | have said before,
K1+ child is yet a stranger in the world ;
Sl hath not seen the change of fuirleen years.
Let trvo more su.omers wither in taeir pride "
Ere ww rzy think her vipe to be a bride.
fir=. Younger than she are happy mothers made.
{apuiet, And too soon werr'd are those so early
made,
The earth hath swi.lliw"i all nie hopes il she,
“he is the hopef.l lady of sy earth,
It woo her, gentle J*aris, get her heart,
. will to her ronsent is T:ui. a jiart;
An she agree, ithin her scope of choice
Lies oy <onsent and fair azcording voice,
This night T hold an old .ic ¢i.san’ feast, -
Whereto T have invited rmany a guest,
wuch as | love , and ven, azpong the store,
One imiore, most weli:on.e. makes ny nm;nber more.
At iy poor hoise look to behold this night
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Karth-treading stars that :ake datk heaven light.
Such cownfort as do lusty young oen feel
When well-amnparellil A-oril on the heel
Of li-nping winter t-eads, even s..th delight
Among fresh feraale buds shall y4u this night
Inherit at 1wy houise. Hear all, all see, 23
And like her wnost whose merit mrost shall be
Which on miore view of many, woine being one
hlav stand in number, thongh in reckoning none.
Come. go with 198, — | 7o Servand, privny aipapery Go.,
sirrah, trudge abort
Through fair Verona ; find those persons artt
Whose names are written there, and to the:u say,
Idr house and welcoztie on their 2leasure stay,
Chaeneme Capreist ond £avin

Serpaxd. Find thern il wwhose naines are written
here|l Iris written that the shoemaker should vr.rl-
dle with his yard anc the tailor -waith his last, the ca
fisher with his |zencil and the ainter with his nets ;
but 1 w-u sent to find those wersons whose naries are
here writ, and ¢zr. never find what nares the writing
prerson hath here writ. T inust to the learned.- Tn
good titne.

Lozt BENVALLIO a2d INOMEO
Semyefip, Tud, ey, one fire burns eul another's
btrning,

One pain is less2r’d by another’s anguish ;
Turn giddy, and be hol:a by backwa~d tuming ,

One desjerate grief i:nres with another's langrish,
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Take thou sonie new infection to thy eye, 5
And the rank poison of the old will die.

Aemee, Your plantain leaf is excellent for that,

Hzavile. For what, T pray thee?

Hown, Enr your broken shin.

Liewyalin, Why, Rom.eo. art thou mad ?

Kewmea, Not sieni. lual bound more than a miadizian is ;
Shut vp in wrison, kept without o food,

Wl 'l and tornented and  Good den., good fellow,

Sermand. God xi? good-den.—T pray, sir, 1z ¥nU
read ¢

feamzo, Av, mine ¢wn fortune in my misery, €2

Sergerrzf/. Terhaps wna have learned it withoiit book;
out, T pray, can veu read any thing you see?

demewo, Ay, 1f | know the letters and the language,

Jerjernf Ye say honestly; rest FIvL merry .

Kesnzo, Stay, fellow: T can read,

[Reads] ¢ ~issior dfardine qud A wife and direeh-
Aevs p Counly . binddme qud mix Sl awhorsy fRe
fadZy iz of Vanuedio . Siruwioy FOnenawts aad G
Ariveiy aReser ) SWereliv a.w.f Rix Byodher Valorfi )
mine unet Lgpusos, At f0ife aRg dICEEYS Wy fair o
mivie Bavecrne s Favit; Sioprior Vddendie enid R
ceisin Rasy Lacie and pe fvele Licinal’

A :air asserilly ; whither shorld they c:ome¢

Sermvernf 100

Alesnee. Whither?

Serzend. To sipimer ; to ur houysc,

Koxzes, Whoie Lnusep
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SCENE TTT. oF Buswr an Capedad's Hovese
Fate» 1.ADY CAVULE. =0 Nurse

L)y Capuier. Nurseoahere 's wedaughter ? call her
forth to k.
Narie. Wow, by muy inaidenhead at twelve year old,
[ bade her roo.e. — What, lagb ! what, lady-bird ! —
God forbid :.—Where "; this git]l # -What, Juliet |

Luter JULIEC

Julict, ilow row! whe calls ®
RYLS Your iother.
ST, Mada:u, T ame here.
What is your vall ?
Loy Capuizz, This is the matter; Nurse, give
leave awhile.
We must talk in secret. — Nurse, come back again |
T have reirgicl=a il s, thou 's hear gur vounsel.
Thou L:znw'az sue daughter *s of a petly age. "
Avie-se, Faith, 1 zaup tell her age vnto an hour,
Liefy Cupreicd. Ghe's not forrteen,
iy Tl lay fourteen of my teeth . —
And yet. to wuy teen be it sypoken, 1 have buz four,—
Stk 1s not fourteen, Ilyw long is it nuw ‘
To T.arnuas tide ?
Ladv Lapnivs. A fortnight and odd days.
Aqersy, Fven or odd, of all days in the year,
Come Tanwnas-eve at night shall she be fouiteen.
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%usan and she — God rest all Christian sowuls ; —
Were of an age : »ell, Husan is with God,
Sl wias too good for me: Lo, as T said, "
On Lammas-eve at night shall sac be fourteen ;
That shall she, marry ; 1 remewber it wwell.
“I'1s sin¢e the earthqriake now eleven years ;
And she was wean'], .1 never shall forget it, —
Of all the days of the year, npon that day
Frr T had then laid worrwwood to mwv rlug,
Jitting in the sun under the dove-house wall .
Mz lord and vou were then at Mantua, —
Nay, 1 do bear a brain: - b, as L said,
When it did taste the worirwood on the nipple 2
Of miv 1luy, and felt it bitter, pretty fool,
To see it tetchy and fall ene with the dug !
Shake, quoth the dove-house: * 17as no need, 1 trow,
To bid nuit: trudge,
And singe that tiire it is eleven years,
For then she ¢oui:ld stand alone; nay, by the rood,
Shke corld have 1un and waddled all abost. —
God mark thee to his graze !
Thou wast the wrettiest babe that e‘er L nursd
An | might live to see thee married once, 40
T have iy wish,
Ty Owpaid. Marry, that *pgarry' is the very
theme
i canie to talk of. — Tell mv, daughter Juliet,
Elow stands your disposition to be pra--ied f
Fwitzf. It is an honowr that T dreain not of.
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ZJ¥ierie. An honour! were not 1 thine &nly nurse,
] wonld say thox hadst -uul'] wisdown frory thy teat,
Fad, Qaprid. Well, think of narriage now : younger

than you
Here in Verona, ladies of esteern:,
A:r nade already n.othezs. By mw rount, 53

1 vaas your raother :nrh upon these yeas
That vou are v a snaid.  Thus then in brief:
The valiant 1'aris seeks < for his love,
Joeeze. Aiaan, young lady ! lady, sush a man
Ag all the world —why,. he ’s a ez of wax. -
Lady Capiied. Verona’s stmmer hath not such a
flower,
NMerez, Nay, he "i aflower: in faith, a very flower,
JSawely Capuiz!, What say ynu? can g2 love the gen-

tlcioza:
This night ve¢n shall behold Eimn at ou: feast s
Read o'er the volune of young Iaris’ face, Fu

And find delight wit there with beadty’s pen.
LLxatpine every warried lineament

And see hiyw one another lends content :

Al what ohseiie in this fair volume lies

Find wiritten in the margent of his eyes.

This prerio=:s book of love, this xnbovnd lover, .
To beau.tify i, only lacks a cover ;

The fish lives in the sea, aazl "tis wuzh pride
For fair withont the fair within to hide.

That book in :nai:y’s eyes doth share the glory, I
That in gold ¢las'zs locks ix the golden story :
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S0 shall you share all that he doth possess,
By having hint making yourself no less,
S-eak briefly, iun we:u like of [Paris* love ?

Jweind. T'L look to like, if looking liking move |
LYnc no riore deei» will I endart imine eye |
Than your consent gives strength to tnake it fly.

Frfer @ Servant

Sestaxnd Madasn, the guests are costie, supper
served nw, yn: called, e yoing lady asked for.
the n.ise vursed in the pantry, and every I"nng in &
extremity. T must henre to “wait: T beseech yor,
follow straight.

Lagy Capwiler, We followr theuo. —[Lxit 'wx-our]

Juliet, the county stays,
Nurse, Go, girl, seek hapimy nights to happy days,
| Baweed

SCENE [V, of Stioes

Linter ROMEO, MERCU IO, BENVILIO. satd e o Jix
Maskers, Torch-bearers, qxx otiors

Remes. What, shall this speech be spoke for .
exruse ?
Or shall v on withont apology ?
Lhargila, The date is ¢ut of svch prolixity.
We 'll have no Cllpid b 'nldl with a scaaf,
Bearing a Tartar's rainted f«vy of lath,
Sraring the ladies like a ¢row leeser ;
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Nor no without-book prologue. faintly spoke
After the prompter, [y ou: entrance.
EBut let thewns measure us by “what they will.
We "Il measnre them a izeasure, and be gone, -
Awea. Give m: a torch; T am not for this ambling.
Being bus heavy. [ will bear the light,
Merczdiz. Nay, gentle Ro:mneo,wriznst have yondance.
Aapeo. Not I, believe tne.  ¥ou have dancing shoes
With ni:nble soles; I have a soul of lead
8o stakes m=2 to the ground T cannot move. -
Adereris. Youn are a lover ; borrow Cupid’s wings,
And soar ith thern above a ¢ounnon boi:nd.
Famew. T 2un too sore mnpicrest v.ith his shaft
To soar with his light feathers, and, so bound, a-
L 1zannot bound a pitch above dull wes;
Under love's heavy birden do T sink.
dfercwtio. And, to sink in it, should you burden love:
Too great uppression for a tender thing,
Xemer. 13 love a tender thing ? it is too rough,
Too rude, too boisterouns, and 1t pricks like thorn,
Meryudne, 10 love be rongh with vou, be rough with
love ;
Prick love.for prizking, and wou beat love down, —
Give m4 a r:ase to pul iy visage in; | FPreffng % @ et o]
A visor for a visor! what zare I 33
What curioys eye doth quote deformities 2
Here are the beetle-brows ghall bl.ish for ine.
Lewsytia Corme, knock and enter: and no sconer in
Rl every nnsi betake hin, to his legs.



Scene IV Romeo and Juliet 44

Komez. A torch for mz; let wantons light of heart
Tickle the senseless rushes with their heels.
For T it mawrrly'd with a grandsire nhrase:
T:ll be a r:andle-holder and look on.
The gaine v7as ne’er so fair, and 1 awo done.

Merzwtds, “Fal, dun 's the jnouse, the constable® own

vord ; 40

TT thon art Thys1, we 'll draw thee from the riire
Of this sir-reverence love. wherein thou stizk’st
U> to the ears. — Co:me. w: burn daylight, ho !

Nomee, Ney, that %s not so,

eetedis, T. inean, sir, in delay
We waste nwr lights in vain, like lamnpis by day.
Take w0y good mieaning, for nny judgment sits
Five times in that ere once in our five its.

flowsee, And we niean well in going to this mask :
Lut *I is no il to go.

A ton, Why. neay one ask ?

Aaeno. T dreamt a dreatn to-night.

Asfer:e: i, S sodid I 32

Lizaea, Well, what wax yours 1

Aferaiec That dreamers often lie,

HAumwe. In bed asleep, while they do dream things
true.

Aeswutia, O, then, L see fueen Mab hath been with
yiu,

Sar is the fairies® juid«ife. and she roines
[v shape no bigger than an agate-stone
On the fore-tinzur of an alderman,

RUMEG 3
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Drawn with a tea:n of little atouies
Ath.weart men’s noses as they lie asleen: & .
Fler wagzou- >pc}.cs T _'}_{Plt. of long spinners” Jegs,
The cover of the w ™. of grasshopyers, v
The traces of the sirallest s ider's wih,
The collars of the rioonshine’s wate:y beams,

Her whip of v;riket’s bone. the lash of flyp,
T —— —

e wag ererur o snall grey-roated vl

e 'h_'l i1 bz i a round little wozm”

I’rKL d from the lazy finger of a maid : P
Her shariot is an empty hacel-n
Slade by the joiner squirrel or old g.ub
Tig.e ¢l o” mind the fairies® ccacamazers, ¥
And .z 1o 'ﬁ|.l|!“'~L§ sitlles. mghe by .l_gll e
-l‘r;?ﬁ‘l.'h?f PRI TR :-:l-. |-'_|'-i17:. then of love ;
O’er courtiers Koy, taac dreari on courtsics straight ;
O'er lawyers'-frime-¢, whowstraight drean on fees ;
O’er ladies' lips, iy straighl on kisses drean,
Which oft the angry 3l with blisters wlagues
Because their b: eatj-s with sweetmeats tainted 9"--#"]/.
_romretime she gallops o'er a courties’s rose,
And then iTreamns he of su Hlling mil. a suit,,

And sometiipe coraes she with a tithe-pig’s tail
Tickling a garson's nose as | I ._-,»,. <..I<-r-_ a-
Then dreanss he of another Trtneane.

sSometipee she driveth o'er a soldier's peck.

LnAd THin dreans Fi of putting foreign throats,

Of breaches, ambuscadoes, Spanish bladés,

Of healths f.xfathon deep: and then anon
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32 Romeco and Julice [Act T

SCENE V. o Jfei e Capaid's Sonse
Musicians sarifiyg.  Brdor 3arvin2nuen wifs oz

v Servigoiar:. Where s Poloan, that he heljs not
to take awayi He shift a trencher! he scraze a
trencher |

s Sereingmien. When good imanners shall lie all
in one or tme twen’s hands and they unwashed too,
‘I is a foul thing,

1 Saeewgpaen:, Away with the joint-stools, reriove
the court—.tvpboard, look to the plate. —Good thou,
save m: a piece of rijarchpane ; and. as thou lovest
ik, let the poiter let in Swsan Grindstone and .«
Nell. — Antony ! — and :'ozper!

z Sreelugeian. Ay, boy, ready.

1 Somsaras. Yo are looked ter and ralled for,
asked for and soxght for, in the great chan:ber.

z Nesvinesesr. We cannot be here and there too.
— (Cheerly, boys: be brisk a while, and the longer
liver take all.

fzndey CAIULEY, gzl JULET gad oifers of fir Aones,
szzedney e Guests rxif Maskers

(Twp’zf. Welrone, gentlenten | ladies that have their
toes
Unplaigintd with orns awill have a bout with wor,
Ah ha: r||:_~.' :..ist:esses | -,\'hi(:h of )o,',lu all b o
Wrill pawy deay to dance * she that rjakes dainty,
&he. | Il swear, hath =orns ; sun I COTW nearye now?: -



Scens V1 Romzo and Julier

(™ o
L
S

Welcowe, gentleiren | T have seen the day

That | have worn a visor and could tell

A whispering tale in a fair lady’s ear,

srch as would please ; 'i is gone, ' is gone, “I.is gone, —

¥:m are welcome, gentlemenl— (fome, nusiiians,

play. —

A hall, a hall! give room! and foot it, girls. —
ALWIECIPEN L Y THET BaNer,

More light, vi;n knaves: and turn the tables i,

And quench the l¥e. the roows is grown too hot. — ¢

Ah, sirrah, this 2nlevk'il-for sport comes viell.—

Nay, sit, nay, sit, good couvsin Caulet,

For yo= and [ are -ast aur dancing days,

J low long is 'l oy singe last younrself and 4

Were in a wnask?

2 Cutpivd. By 'r lady, thirty years.
Cepedd. What, muan | "tis not so murch, ‘tis not so
tvch !

*1'is since the nuntial of L-izentio,
Comne I*enterost as quickly as it will,
Some five and twenty years; and then wk Juask'd.
2 Cxipuied. 'Tis wore, 't is raore! His son is elder.
©omir; ¢a
His son is thirty.
Lipreset, Will vean tell vus thaty
His son wes Tial a ward 1wn years ago.
Komes. [T0 o Seviangne:] What lady is that, which
doth enrich the hand
Of yonder knight ¢



[ Ronce and Julicr [4cc ]

Serpdngzwiar, 1 know not, sir,

Kirstsio. O. she doth tear:h the torirhes to burn
SRR
iﬁgbc‘ﬁt‘& 4ﬁ/?;$onbﬂi?g-uLk of night
T.ike a rirzh jewel in an Fthioje’s ear ;
Beauty too rich for uac, for earth too dear!
Fu shows a snowy dove trooping with crows 2
As yonder lady o'er her fellows ¢hows.
The measure done, L ".. vaatch her izlace of stand,
And, tor.chixg hers, make blessed miy ri:de hand,
Did mw heart love till 1w ? forswear it, sight J
For T ne‘er zaw trve beatty till this right.

Zoaf. This, by his voice, shovld be a hlontague, —
Feteh ms iy ranier, boy,  What dares the slave
{’ome hithe:, enecr'dl with an antie face,

To Heer and scorn at otr solernity 2
Nuw, by the stock ane; honour of oy kin, i
To strike iz dead T hold it not a sin.

Capiufer. Why, how neaw, kinsiman @ wwherefore storia

¥au sof

Tyiéeif. Unele, thiv is a Montague, oxe foe,

A villai~ that is hither ¢ore in 3pite.
To szorn at ¢ur solewity this night.

Lapwieds Young :lorieo is it?

Tl ‘T is he, that villain Romeo.

Copuicl. Content thee, gentle ooz, let i alone.
He bears ki like a po-tly gentleman ;

And, to say t:uth, Veiona brags of im
To be a virtuons and well-xovern'cl youth,

~1
1



ceno V] Romeo and Juliet 35

I would not for the wealth of all the tosn
Here in toy house do hira disparageient ;
Therefore be patient, take no note of Airn,
Te is nae will, the which if thou respent,
whow a fair presence and puc nil these frowns.
An ill-beseeriing serablance v a feast,

Tyhedi, Tl fits when siich a villain is a grest ;
T 'l not endure him.

Capredi. He zhall be endur‘d;
What, goodrian boy ! 1 say be shall. Go to;
Am L the master here. or you? go to. A=

¥un "1 not endure irn | God shall iziend my soul: --
¥ua 1 make a mntiny among inw g.ests |
You will set cock-a-hoop:! ¥au 'i1 be the man |
I ¥af. Why, uncle, *tis a shame.
(apudi. Go to, go to;
Yecu are a saucy boy, — [s 't so, indeed 7 —
This trick :nay vhance to siathe yuu, | know what,
¥z most vontrary mel -narry, 'Lis tize —
Well said, miy hearts | — ¥ are a princox: go |
Be quiet, cr — More light, wore light ! — Far shatpe !
1'% make vou quiet. What!— Cheerly, worhearts | n»
Tyéai, Tatienve perforie with -ailful choler tueeting
Makes niy flesh tremble in their different greeting.
T will withdraw ; Ti:l this intrusion shall,

Now seewsing s®eet. convert to bitter gall. [Feit
Lomeo. "1a fuiier| 4t L profane with ray wnworthiest
hand '

This holy shrine. the gentle fine is this:
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My lins, twa blyshing pilgrines, ready stand
To swmooth that rough tolch with a tender ki 4
Jwliet, Good pilgritn, ven do wrong your hand lou‘ﬁ

wich,
Which mannerly devotion shows in chi: ah
ler saints have hr ] Cra e wrime bomseto touch,
And S A R R S N
Kemei. _'_' CEA N AN L SO T ¢ lmers too ?

Julid Ay, |,1lgr1n~ hps that they ‘st e in [rayer.
Komo. O, then, dear saint. let lijis do what hands (I_n‘r
They juray, grant thox, lest faith qurn to despair.
Aziivr. %aints do not m;ove, though grant for p?s.}'crs"{" v
sake) T
Korw@? Thea move not, while niy wrayerseffect Tt
Thus frO'n Iy l"p?b"' thlne invsinis prresd, [Ads 7.'& f'*.'r

Chel e I fu— S L"_II".i.'r' LT

I
v

.t't-.;.-x.':'. 2. Hin from m}: 11..,s ¢ O trespass swseetly are’d !
Give ric nLy sin again,
it Vieou kisy' by the book. ar:
Mz, Madar, your wother craves a word with 4.
Llemen, What is her mother ¢
YIS Marry. bachelor,

Her mother is the lady of the house,

And a good lady, and a wise and virti:ons,

I roes'd Sar daoghter that vou talk'd withal ;

1 tell yon, he that ¢z lay hold of her

Shall have the ihinks.
Fawezo, ls she a (fapulet?

O dear aciount| vy life is iy foe's debt. 13-



. 1
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Bevodin. Away, be gone: the sport is at the best.
Avinee, Ay, so 1 fear; the more is riy vnrest.
{1p:7cf, Nay, gentlernen, prep:are not to be'rone ;
We have a trifling foolish banquet ‘creinls,
T« it e'en so z why, then, T thank iz all;
[ thank you, honest gentlemen ; good night. —
More torches here ' — {Com.e on then, let *s to bed.
Ah, sirrah, by ny fay, it waxes late ;

1 11 to mv rest, | Faciressd gt Pmet Fusrad omil Svr e,
Srdicd. Come hither, nurse. Whatis yond gentleiman ¢
Ni:riz. The son and heir of old Tiberio. m

Sufier. What ‘s iic that 1w is going wut of door ?

Nepre, Marry, that, 1 think, be young L'etri.chio,

Jw’fer, What '; he that follows there. that would not
dance ;

.',l"."'?'.'-'-'. T kI'O\'.' not.

Juind. Go, ask his name.- T he be warried,

My grave is like to be iry wedding bed.

Aisrge. His nawe is owmeo, and a Idontague.
The only son of your great enerny,

JSuilefd, My only love s-=rung fro:n tny only hate| 1y~
Too early seen nnknown, and known too late :
Prodigiouns birth of love it is to me,

That | mmust love a loathed enermy.
¥swe, What s this i what ' this ¢

PR A rhyme | Tezie il even neew,
Of one T danec’d. withal. [ oir ey wmizhiens ~ Jaliet.”
SFurse. Anon, ayon'!—

LCorne, let = away + the strangers all are gone, “f&a e,



CarenxT's GalpeEX

ACT L
Koz Cancus

Noaw ola degite loth in lis dealli-bed Te. -
Al woung aizecion gaprs 1o b Tis hear; .
‘Meat fair Foe which Jave ziean™d ot and wiald die,
With Irndes Tutict malelid, i mow nol fair,
Now Rmmpey is helwy'] and lovas 2gain,
Alie bewitched iy the sharn vl 1hoss,
Bl to his foe stpmia'd he snust i:o:oplain,
And she steal love's Sweet bait frown fearfvl hooks.

Being held a foe, he ity not have a:xess
To breathe suech vows as lovers 1k to swear |

And she as much in love, her reans no:ch less

To rieet her uw-beloved any where,
n&
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to ‘Rowmizu ané Julict [Act 2L

i ~onjure thee by losaline's bright eyes,
By her high foiehead and her s.a:let lip,
That in thy likeness thou appear to Jz |
Lnedie. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 2>
Werer:tz, This rannot arger hi; "I wonld anger hin
To raise a spirit in his mistress” circle
Of some strange nature, letting it there stand
Till she had lzid it and ¢y jurie, it down,
That were soire spite ; rmw invoration
1z fair and honest, and in his :uistress® nare
1 ¢onjnre only bl to raise him uip.
Kanuadie, Cone, he hath hid hi:nself among these
trees,
To be zonsorted with the huarprous right ;
Blind is his love and best befits the dark, A
Mervi2ne. Tl love be blind, love rannot hit the mark.. .
Romeo, good night. — I ‘Il to iy truzkle-bed :
This feld-bed is too wold for ine to sleep.
Come, shall we go®
PAnnaie. Go, then : fur *t1s In vain
To seek aiir. here that :yeans not to be found. [&aewuss,

S.ENE |], f:':?P.'a’.’di"J Of'l'(“?l.’f:'ﬂ'
Lavr BRoMEQ
Avuae. He jests at ssars that never felt a saound, —

[.Fediad appears adovs at & 0iIeeso,
'P.u-_,ua..;' L | what light thro.gh yonde, window: breaks ?



Scens IL Ruinew and Juliet 2y

Tt is the east, and ]nliet is the xun. —
Arise, fair s, and kill the enviots w.oon.
Who is already sick and pale with grief
That thos her maid art far wore fair than she.
Be not her iraid. sini:e she is enviouns.
Her vestal livery is 1v.:l sirk and green,
And none nut fools do “wear it; cast it rli.—
It is i lady. O, it is my love ! ' "
O, that she knew she were | —
~he speaks, yet she says nothing : ahat of that?
Her eye discourses ; T will answer I
T am too bold, I iz not to m.e she spe*tks
Thvo of the fairest stars in all the heaven.
Having some business, do entreat her eyes
To twinkle in their spheres till they return.
What if her eyes were there, they in her head?
T he brightness of her vheek wo::ld shae those stars,
As daylight doth a lan.‘.-{ n= eyes in heaven ™
Wozild throngh the airy region stream so Lriglu~
That birds wowuld sing and think it wrere not night.
By, o= she leans her theek von her haad!
O, that 1 were a glove vuzon that ha-d,
That | gnight toush that n,,heek'
=k "Ay mel
Ao, She speaks, —
O, sp:eak again, bright angel | for tho=: art
As glorioys to this night, being oer juy head,
As is a winged messenger of heaven
Unto the white-riturned 1vondering eyes



(e Rameca and Julict [Act TH
.-_._.T:.V =1
Of mortals that fall bark to g an Qi - [.:-._.. ¥
When he bestrides the laz" :*rmc "Ml .
And sails upon the bosomt of the £ Al
Audicd. O Torieo. rtomeo | whe:efore izt thoa Romeo?
Deny thy father and refuse thy narie;
Or, if thoun ~wilt net. be ks sworn rax love
And T °ll no longer be a {.aj::let,
ez, Aswf] Shall T hear inore. or shall T speak
at this?
saéii FTis hwl thy narie that is :ny enemy:; .
Thou avL thyself, though not a Montage.
What s Xlontagne ? it is nor hand. nor foot, 42
Nor grr1, nor face, nor any other part
Belonging to a uiran. O, be some other nane |
What ' in a natne > That which v call a rose
By any other naiie would simell as swreet;
Ea Romeo would, were he not Romeo ll'd,
Retain that dear perfection whiich he owes
Withont that title, — ILowieo, doff thy name,
Ang for that name, which is no part of thee,
Take all n.yself.
Home:, [ take thee at thy word.
Call ine bt love, and 1 :ll be new Eapiiztl s . £C
Hen.eforth T never -ill be Ron:eo.
Julet What man art thonsthat thus bescreen'd in
night
Snalencblés] on ey coinsel?
= Ko, By a name
| know not how to tell thee whe L a-u.



Scene 1) Romeo and Juliet 63

ITw name, dear saint, is hateful to myself,
Because it is an enerty to thee:
Had ¥ it written, ] would teai the word.

Jaded. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred “words
Of that tongue’s utterance, yet [ know the sound. —
Art thou not fornieo and a Wontagze ? ia

Kenws. Neither, fair 1maid, if either thee dislike,

Jalid Huw cam'st thou hither. tell me, and where-

fore?

The orchard walls are high and hard to ¢limb,

And the plaize death, r;onsidering whex thoy art,

i any of wmy kinsien find thee here.
ftsmz2s. With love's light wings did 1 o'er-perch

these walls,

Tur stony limits ¢annot hold love <.

And what love 1:::: do that dares love attemit 5

Therefore thy kinsmen are no let to m.c.

Seier. 1t they do see thee, they will murther thee, 7

Loy, Alack, there lies wore peril in thine eye
Than twenty of their swords ; look thor: “wl sweel,
And T am proof against their ennity.

Sahs2. 1 wozld not for the sorld they saw thee here,

fleweo, 1 have night's gloak to hide nw frojy: their

€yes 3
An:l boc thow love e, let them Zned e here.
M{life were better ended by their hate
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love.
Salird. By whose direction f(pu:ul'sl thowu i this
pla-\-e 3



4 Ramen and Julict TArt (T

#arez. By love, that first did pirorsipit sne to inguire ;
He lent e counsel, whil T levt hin eyes. "
I awm ne oilat; yet, wert thou as (zr
As that vast shore wazh’c, with the farthest sea,

T would adveniure for sich merchandise.

Jule!. Thou kanw'sc the woask of night is on mv face,
IIse would a niaiden bl:sh bepaint oy cheek
For that wwhi:h thou hast heard re s:eak to night,
Fain would 1 dwell on fors, fain, fain deny
What [ have spoke ; but farewell compliment !

Dost thon love risf | know thon wilt say =i, ;A
And T will take thy word. Yet, if thor $veeir'st,
Thou wrayst prove false ; at lovers' perjuries,
They say, Jove latughs. O gentle IRoweo.
JF tho'1 dost love, pirosionrie it faithfi:lly:
Or if thow Ihink®s. T iom too q..i:kly wom,
[°U frown and be |zerverse and say thee nay,
e thou wilt woe, but else not for the world,~
Tu trith, fair Montague, 1 zim too fond,
And therefore thou wayst think my haviour light ;
Lut trust iz, gentleman, 1°J) jzrove -more true 3¢
Than those that have moie cunning to be strange,
v.”T shocld have been Irore stiange, T rmust r:onfess,
But that thou cverzcavd’st. ere 1 'was ware,
hLly true love’s passion ; therefore mardon e,
Aud not Linp:ite this yielding to light love,
Which the dark night hath so diszovered.

Llzriro, Jady, by yonder blessed mroon 1 swear

That tiys with silver all these fruit-tree to:s —



Szens 11| Rowmco and JulicL O3

Saled. O, swear not by the moon, the inZonstant
noon,
That monthly thanges in her wirzled orb, ra
T.est that thy love jrove likewise variable,
Auwest. What shall T swear by ¢
S, Do not swear at all ;
(=, if thou =silt, swear by thy gracious self,
Which is the god of 11y idolatry.,
And T "1 believe thee.
Koo, [ riv heart's dear love .—
Jiuite!. Well, do not swear. Although T joy in thee,
1 have no joy of this contract to-night ;
1t is too rash. too mrady s'd, too sudden,
Too like the lightning, whizh doth rease to be
Ire one ¢zn say it lightens, Sweet, good nizht | 17
This Ti.:1 of love, by suanuer’s ripening b-eath,
Miw wrove a bea.:teo.s flower when neat we meet.
Good night, good night: as siteet repose and rest
{Cowme to thy heart as that ithin n.y breast !
Homeo, O, wilt thor. leave mue so vnsatisfied ?
Jufier. What satisfaztion ¢anst thon have to-night 2
Korea. The ewxchange of thy love's faithfyl sine for
inine.
Suiz!. T gave thee :nine before thon didst request it ;
And yet T «aould it were to give again.
Keswes. Worldst thowwithdraarit 7 for what pirpose.
love f 137
Sulz?, Tl to be frank and give it thee again ;
And yet T wwish Tl for the thing T have.

ROME:+ = L



L Romco and Julice At 11

M- bounty is as boundless as the sea,
ATy love as deeji: the rore T give to thee,
The :wore L have, jor both are infinite.
CAcerse oS Sedtiin,
| hear soire noise within : dear love, adien !—
Anon, good nurse . — Zueet Wontague, be trie.
Ftay bur a little, 1 «will come again, | Zris,
Ko O blessed, blessed night | | s'n afeard,
Being in night. all this is %ul a dream,
Too datrzrirg-sweet to be substantial.

Pty JULIEY, aians

Supd, Three words, dear lioineo, une. good night
indeed.
Ti that thy bent of love be honouiable,
Thy pui-iose marriage. send ri: vo:d to-riorrow.
By one that ).7ll »rozure to «o:me to thee,
Where and *hat time thot wilt =eiforin the tite;
And all wy fortines at thy foot I ': lay,
* And follow thee tay lord throrghout the =orld,
Nupez, | W2f: Wadam!
faier. T come, anon.— Buz if thou :ueza’st not
vrell. 1ze
1 do beseevh thee —

Adeprs. | TF:250] Madawn !

Loidies, By and by. J cone. —
To rease thy su:it and leave e to 2y grief ;
To-rorrow will 1 send.

FALINES =0 thiive .ne sorl—
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08 Romen and Julict [Act 11

Fower. And T°I1 still stay. to have thee still forget,
Forgetting any other howe In.l this.

Julier, “1'is almost miorning ; 1 would have thee

gone,

And yet no farther than a wanton’s bird,
Who lets it hep a little from her fand,
T.ike a pioor prisoner in his twisted gyves, 155
And with a silk thread plizks it back again,
20 loving-jealots of his liberty.

Llwares, L would K were thy bird,

S, Sweet, so would 1:
Yet T should kill thee with n.ucit cherishing.
Good night. good night! parting is stich swreet sorrowvr
That 1 shall say good night till it be morrev.

[Lias? arzze.
Kozs. Sleep dwell rpon thine eyes, peace in thy

breast.
Would § “were sleep and peate, so sweet to rest.
Hence will | to rmw ghostly father's rell, i
His help to erave and miy dear 1129 to tell. [ A

SrENE V1T,  Jocor Fasrves's Oodd
Lolees Friaz LAURENCLE, 2908 0 2004
Frietr Lawriace. The grey-eyed mmorn smiles on the
frowning night. *

L'heguering the eastein 1douds with streaks of light,
And deckzel darkness like a drunkard reels



Steae 1] Romeo and  Juliet

From foith day’s j:ath and Titan's fiery wheels.
Nuow. ere the aur advance his barning eye.
The day to ¢heer and night’s dank d:z to dry,
[ must 1:>£! this osier cage of ours

With baleful weeds and precions juived flowers,

The earth that "4 nature’s 1aother is her tomb ;
What is her burying grave that is her womls,
And from her xo:b rhildren of divers kind
We sucking on her natrvral bosown tind,

Ilany for many virtues excellent,

None bl for some, and yet all diferent,

O, _mickle is the_:xvwnrlul zrave that lies

=
Tr. her NER plant‘ sanes, andd their trie o uahtlesl

For = :fcht S0 vile that on the ‘earth doth live
Piicmohe ;anu STie.speoud. . Yoo, doth give :

Nor aught SO 'fooc but, serain'd frow tirat fair pse,

Ruvolts™ fmm true. blrth otmnbhng on abllse
b lrt.A\_ Ls:vn { IrALs Vie e, belng g '- \l:\d
CAnd vivs-sonelite—s Te-nisticd dl&nlﬁed
Within the infant rind of this weak flower
Foison hath residense, and medicine power ;

b [

>

Far this, beiag smelt, with that part cheers each part.

Being tasted, slays all senses with the heart,
‘Twir such omposed kings envarny them still

T-r mijn as well as herbs,  grace and rude will ;

And wheve the worser is predon:inant,
Full soon the canker death eats p that :lant,
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Fo:dzr ROMED

Aimer. Good mmorroi, father.
Lty Lawesenee. Benedizite ]
What early tongize so sweet saluteth mie 7 —
Young son, it argues a Jistemper'id head
%0 soon to bid good worrow to thy bed.
t.are keeps his watch in every old san’s eye,
And where care lodges sleep wiill never lie ;
Lint where vnbruised yor.th with wnetuit’d brain
Doth r:onch his limybs, there golden sleep» doth reizm,
Therefore thy earliness doth mz assure
Thou art vp-rens'd with so:pe distep:perature ; 40
Or if not so, then here | hit it right,
(Jur Roireo hath not been in bed to-night.
KNown:pe. That last is trye ; the sweeter rest was imine.
Friny faureace. God pardon sinl wast thou with
Rosaline ¢
Hueies. With Rosaline, my ghostly father * no;
T have forgot that naine and that naine's wie.
Fider Lacesesez. That's my good son: Lt where
hast thor; been, then 2
Liewea, [ ']) tell thee, ere thoy ask it mie again,
1 have been feasting with rine enemy,
Where on a sudden one hath wounded iy.e [
That ' by rne wounded ; both gur rerpedies
Within thy hel:i and holy |:hysie lies.
[ bear no hatred, blessed man, for, la,
M interi;ession likewise steads jy foe.
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¢

Frinr Leci:#22i Be plain, good son, and hoirely in
thy drift:
Riddling vonfession finds bwi; riddling shrift,
f-ares. Then plainly know, my heart’s dear love is
set
(v the fair davghter of rich fapulet.
As ine on hers, so heis is set on rmine ;
And all combin®d, save “¥hat thot mnst co:ubine IR
By holy warriage. When and where and kovs
We mgl, v woo'd, and rmiade exchange of wwya,
T "N tell thee as we :ass: .l this ), pray,
That thowu r:onsent to marry .:« to-day.
Foiar fea2renie. Holy Raint Franeis, what a change
is here!
lo l%osaline, that thou didst love so dear,
&1 soon forsaken i young :nien’s love then lies
Not truly in their hearts, L. in their eyes,
Jesu Maria, what a deal of brine
Hath wash'd thy sallow cheeks for Rosaline : L
Hcar much salt wrater throwm away in yraste,
Ts season love that of it doth not taste !
The sun not yet thy sighs fro:p heaven (lears,
. Thy old g-oans ring yet in rny aniient ears;
T.n. here upon thy rvheek the stain doth sit
Of an old tear that is not w3l il yet.
" If e‘er thon wast thyself ancl t:zese woes thine,
Thon and these woes were all for J2osaline ;
And art thou ¢lung'1§ pronomn:e this sentenie then:
Women v fall when there 'z no strength in ywen,  #:



72 Romceo and Julict [4ct 11

Howrze. Thou vl iz oft for loving Rosaline,
Fries Loewxvanc. For doting, not for loving, puypil
Tiine.
Kywr, And Eadd'sl mig bury love,
fyvizy Lonvenc. Not in a grave.
To lay one in, another out to have,
lomes. [ pray thee, chide not; she whom I love
LA L)
Doth grace for grac.e and love for love allow,
The other did not so.
Joiar fanreres, O, she knew well
Thy love did read by rote and o.ld not syell.
Buc cowme, young “waverer, come, go with me,
In one reszect | )] thy assistant be , 6
For this allian¢e n:ay so hajiuy prove
To turn your kouseholds’ rancour to prre love.
Neawra, O, let v hence! | stand on sudden haste,
sy Loarezs, Wisely and slow : they stumnble that
rul; fast. [Fe2ii.

SL.ENE 1"'._ A .S.(f'ﬁ:‘\‘
Lntey BENVOLO id MERCUTIL

afeyvrdie, Where the devil should this foreo be?
C:arie he not hore to-night?
Aenwle. Not to his father’s; T spoke with his miw.
Merapsia. Why, that sarje pale hard-hearted wvrench,
that Rosaline,
Tovments hixn s¢ that b will surg ey madl.
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B2z, Tybalt. the kinsman of old Capulet,
Hath sent a letter to his father’s house.

Aerzndic, A challenge. on 1y life,

HMemyeiny, Toweo will anseer it,

Afercadie, Any wan that can write mwy answer -
a letter,

Aeinaie. Nay, he will answrer the letter’s inaster,
how he dares, being dazed.

Mevrndis, Alas, poor lonteo! he is already dead:
stabbed with a white weni-h's blavk eye: shot thor
ongh the ear with a love-song; the very piir of his
heart ¢left with the blind Lsw-boy’s butt-shaft; and
is he a muan to encounter Tybalt ¢

Howeifo. Why, what is Tybalt?

Mercidie, More than -arinze of cats, 1 can tell vou, -r
O, he is the ¢onrageons captain of ormpliments | He
fights as i sing priik-song, keeps time, distanie,
and proportion; rests ine his winiin rest, one, v,
and the third in yorr bosom ; the very buatcher of a
silk button, a duvellist, a duellist; a gentle:nan of the
very first house, of the first and second ¢ause. Ah,
the im:nortal passado | the pinto reverso| the hay |

Bwrepiee, The swhat?

Mirewni7i. The pox of such antie, lisping, aifecting
fantastizoes, these newr tuners of aceents! * By Jesu, 3:
a very good blade. a very tall manl® -- Why. is not
this a la:nentab’e thing, grandsire, that we should be
thus afflinted with these strange flies, these fashion-
mongers, these garwenncus-ayi, whn stand s rzgh
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on the new forn: thit they vannot sit at ease on the
old bench# O, their frue, their s S

Funier ROMEN

Reavein:, Here 1:o'mes Roireo, here soies Roieo,

Aserawdiz. Without his roe. like a diied herring. O
flesh, flesh, how art thondshined! how is he for the
nizubers that Tetrarih flowed inj; T.aura to his lady 4.
was hut a kitchea-wench ; mairy, she had a better
love to “m-rhyrie her: Dido a dowdy: Cleopatra
a gypsy: Helen and Hero hildings and harlots ;
Thisbe a grey eye or so, I:tl. not to the parpose.-
Hignior Romeo, &7 svws [ theve 's a French saluta-
tion to your French slop. 1Y'¢w gave s the vounter-
feit fairly last night.

Kaxnzer. Good morrow to ¥au both. What counter-
feit did 1 give youl

Afirvartzp, The slip, sir, the slipz; zan you not
conieive ?

Kemes. Pardon, good Mereiutio. my business wzs
great; and in such a ¢ase as :pine a oz nay strain
conrtesy,

Merewedvi. That's as 1auch as to say, such a case
as yours constrains a maun to Ecw in the hams,

Krerca, Vleaning. to vintsy,

Mercuzic. Thou hast most kindly hit it.

dlamiea. A nost covrteors exposition,

Mevviztza, Nav, T an: the very pink of vorrtesy. G

Koew. Tink for flovier.

-
H
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Mevewt:e. Why. is not this better ners than groan-
ing fcr lovei Nawr urt thon soriable, neay art thou
Romeo; ww azl. thon what thon art, by -1 as well
as by nature; for this drivelling love is like a great
natrral, —

fanzaine, Stop there, stog there.

Sz, Heve 's goodly gear !

Farier Nurse 4o PETER

Aferendre. A sail. a sail ;

Senrsfe. ''we, two; a shirt and a smock.

v l'eter| Wh

Fier. Anon |

SYurie. My fan, Peter.

Adewcieder. Good Yeter. to hide her fare; for her
fan 's the fairer of the Ian.

Azerrs. God ye good nor-ow:, gentlen:en.

Mirewdez. God ye good den. fair gentlesvoman.

Stwpre, s 1t good den ?

Afcrewztza, “T 1S 1 less, T tell v, for the hand of
the dial is now upon the prick of noon.

Afeprs. At voon ven ! what a wan ars vou! 1

Hoawe«. One, gentlewo:nan, that God hath inade
foir himself to mar.

Hurse. By my troth, it is well said: *for himself
to rmar,' quoth a*¢  Gentlemen, yun any of yeu tell
me where T iy find the yo.:ng Roweo?

Komex, 1 ceax tell ver: Bur yorng Llomeo will be
older whe:. you have foxnd hizn than he was when
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vou sorght him. [ am the youtngest of that name,
for fault of a worse.

Nuwsie, You say well, mg=

Aferewtio, Yea, 1s the worst well ? very well took,

1' faith ; wisely, wisely.

S¥wese. It you be he, sir, I desire soine confidence
with you,

Henrefo, She will indite hins to some supjier.

Aferaeile. So ho!

Auas. What hast thou found ?

Mereuztin. No hare, sir; unless a hare, sir. in a
lenten pi, that is sojething stale and hoar ere it be
sprent. - Romeo, will vna ¢ome to your father’s ziya
we ‘1l to dinner thither.

HNoweo. 1 il follows vou.

Iferestio. larewell, ancient lady ; farewell. [sie=
rry| 'lady, lady, lady I?

| Fozeecnnd Aewes:2iin emid Bespoise,

Nurie. Warry, farawell | — T pray vou, ar, what
saucy merchant was this, that was so full of his
ropery -

flwsnza, A gentleman, nurse, that loves to hear
hirnself talk: and will speak nore in a nnyte than
he yill stand to in a month, 149

Nusse. Ana‘speak any thing against gy, 1 ‘U take
ios down an a* were lpstier than he is, and tyenty
surh Jacks: and if T ¢annot, T N1 find those that
shall.  Scurvy knave: I am none of his |lirl-gills ; T
L none of hfs skains-mates, - And tho+ jnust stand
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by too. and s:fer every knave to wuse nmn: at his
ppleasuie ¥
Ferzr. L zaw mo man uzl »cu at his pleasure ; if 1
had, oy weapon shovld q,u\_kly have been wuut, |1
wairart yua. 1 dare diaw as soon as another v, -4
if I see occasion in a good quarrel. and the Jaw on
0 side.
Arerse. New, afore God, | i so vexed that every
part about 1 ynivers.. Sipuiey knave!  Thay st
s1r a word : zad as L chlil you, iy young lady bade
e Inquire vy ut: what she bade :n¢ say. k wall
keep» to mnyself ; Taul first let e tell ye, if ye shoxld
lead her in a fool's paradise, as they say. it were a
very gross kind of behaviour, as they say: tay the
gentlewoman is young, and, therefore, if yu1 should 1%+
deal dorble with her, tiuly it v.ere an ill thing to be
offered to any gentlewowan, and very weak deal-
ing.
foines, Narse, cosnrend i to thy lady and (nis-
tress. T juotest unto thee —
Sterse. Good heart. and, 1° faith, I will tell her as
ruach,  tord, Lord, she ill be a joyfrl woman !
lraweaz, What wilt thou tell Jirr, nirse 2 thoi dost
not :ark me. '
Srvgen T owill tell her, sir, that wcy do -arotest,
whizh as | take it, is a gentlewianlike ogfer, 17
Sz, Bid her devise some :neans to ¢oiae to shrift
This afteinooy, ;
And there she shall at Friar Layrence” gell
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Be slutr'd and mavried. Here is for thy pains,
Nuprs, No, truly, zic. not a jzenny.
Koz Go to: ) say yen shall,
Nurz. This afternoon, sir? well, she shall he there.
A'vw22. And stay, good nurse; behind the abbey

wall
Within this hour my man shall be with thee,
And bring thee cords :made like a taikled stair, i

Which to the high 129 gallant of iy joy
Must be my convoy in the scote 't“m;*lu.
Farewell : be trusty. and 1 Il quit thy pains.
Iarewell: coumend e to thy ntistress.
Hwrse, Wua God in heaven bless theel Hark v,

Sir, .
Koermea. What say'st thou, iy dear nerse?
Narae, T3 your sn sesret? Did ynic ne'er hear say,

T'wo mizv keed colmsel, wtting one away ?
Fomo. 1 warrant thee, miv max ‘s as true as steel,
SVerere. Well, sir j v mistress is the sweetest lady 10
— l.ovd; l.ord ! when ‘twas a little jrating thing. -
(), there is a noble-nan in town, one J*aris, that u.o::ld
fain lay knife aboa:d; li:l. she, good soil. had as
lieve see a toad, a very toad, as see himn. T anger
her soinetimes, and tell her that Paris is the jaroperer
mao ; bue, 1°ll warrant you, when 1 say so, she looks
as male as any :zlont in the versal world. Doth not
rosemary and Roineo liegin both with a letter ?
£orez. Av. nurse; what of that? both with an R.
Svirer, Ahj nocker? that s the dog's naine; 12 1s 2
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for the — No, I know it begins with sorie other
letter - - st she hath the jnettiest sententious of it,
of yau and rosemary, that it would do yat good to
hear it,

Rezmes. Cowmend e to thy lady,

Nweiee vy, athousand times. —[E.eif flawzn Peter !

ey, Anon,
Nerie, Before, and afiare, [ Fxcunt.

SCENE V. {apra?'s Orotard
Lsizy JULIET
safies. The clotk struck nine when 1 did send the
nerse ;

T half an hour she preimiz’l to return.
I'erchance she cannot ineet bim ; that *s not so,
O, she is lazne ! love's heralds should be tho.ghts,
Which ten tiires faster glide than the sun’s beauts
Driving back shadows over lowering hills :
Therefore do niwble prini:m’cc doves draw Tove,
And therefore hath the wind-swift C'rjrid wings.
Now is the sun upon the highrost hill
Of this day's journey, and froin nine till twelve "
T« three long hours, yet she is not cowne.
Had she affections and warin youthful blood,
Slies aald be as swift in otion as a |zall ;
Ay words 40, 1d bandy her to ry sweet love,
And his to ine:
Eiut old folks. many feign as they were dead,
Unyrieldy. slow, heavy and nale as lead, —
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. Foader Nurse ¢rns T'ETER
ey ?M .
O G, she vores ! - - O honey =urse, w»hat news 2

Hast thou meu with him? Sewd- Hiy-manswaey.

Nurit Peter, stay at the gate. :. [0t Feser,
fesict, Naw. good sweet nurse, — b bord, ahy leok'st
thow sad ? 2y

Though news be sad. yet tell the:n sperrily ;
Tl good, thou ali.un.’an the ni:sii: of swweet news
By slaying it to e with so sour a face.
Amese. Lam aweary. give e leave awrhile.
Uiz, heew iy poes achc! what a jaunt have | had !
Sufer, Twle (o o :;,T'sw_',.’]‘ﬁ;i"ﬁn-c.and J thy news,
Nay, corme, T pray thee, sjieak ;: good, good nirse, s:eak.
Arwr. Jesu, what haste? pan yer: not stay awhile ?

Do you not see that I am cue of breath ? 30
Treiat, U:..., <|.rl h(-u wr[ esthrenifl, “when thor, hast
breath

To say to e that thon art yu:l of breath ?
The exsisse that thor dost :ake in this delay
Ts longer than the tale thow 1lost e« ise. ™
T= thy news good, or bad ? answer to that ;
Sz either, and Tl stay the circuristance.
Lzt me be satisfied, is 't good ar bad ?

Nusze. Well. von have yiade a simyple choize ; vur
know not luyw to ¢hoose a imun, FRoimeol no. not
he ; thoi:gh his faze be better than any man’._yet his e
leg excels all men’s ; and for a hand, and a foot, and
a body, thoygh they be not to be talked on, yet they

RUME,, 3§
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are past comnpare, He is not the flower u cotirtesy,
lrer; T waniant hine, as gentle as a lamib.  Go thy
ways, wench; serve God. What, have you dined at
hote?

Sufizt, We, no: 1t all this did | know before.
What says he of aui mairiage? what of that?

Aurse. Lovd, Low my head aches. what a head

have I

Tl beats as it v.o.:ld fall in twenty pieses. it
My bazk o t'other side, — (}. My bazk. iy bazk !
Beshrew your heart liwr sirr IJ.l.L,.lLL. ol
T e O death with jaunting up and down |

,}Tu_f “T"Tanr iy 1 :nn soiry that thow :ull not well.
Sneet, sweet, swiet nurse, tell me, what says my; love?

Seie. Your love says, like an honest gentle1,|an
And a ¢onrteoxs. -] a kizd, and a handsorue,
And, T warrant, a visti.ous, -— Where is your imother ¢

Sufied. Where is my mother ! wwhy, she is within ;
Where shonld she be i 11w oddly tho:: rezliest]  4:
¢ Your love says, like an honest gentleman,
Whe:e is your mmother i

ks O God’s lady dear:
Are ¥irn SO hot ? marry, ;ome ‘s 1 trow: ;
Iz this the poultize fir n.y a:hing bones?
Henceforyard do yoy.r nessages yourself,

il Heres sach a ¢oil! iome, what says

Romeo 7 -

Nus i, Have ven got leave to go to shyift to-day :

S i T have,
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Therefore love moderately. long love doth so;
Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow. —

Fuier JULIE.

Here romes the lady, O, so light a foot

Will ne’er w.ear cue the everlasting flint:

A lover miay bestride the gossawer

That idles in the wanton sirmrner air.

And yet not fall, so light is vauity. a

Juieet. Good even to my ghostly confessor.

iy Lawrsie. Romeu shall thank thee, daughter.,

for ns both.

Aufief. As mish to hins, else is his thanks too mu.izh.

Kueaee, A, Juliet, if the measure of thy joy
Be hes i'q like mine and that thy skill be more
To blacon it, then sweeten with thy bieath
This neighbour 2jr. and let rich musiz's tongue
Unfold the iw.agi’d happiness that both
Tteeive in either by this dear encounter,

Seweind. Coneeit. more rich in matter than in words.
Brags of his su:bstance, not of ornamier.t. n
They ars s beggars that can vonnt their worth :

Tin: =ny tine love is grown to suvh exiess
L cannot sum up half 1ay su of wealth,
Lriar Laswens, (Come, core with g, and we will
imake sho:st wo-k:
Frr, by your Jeaves. ven £hall not stay alone
Till holy ¢hrreh incorporate 4w in one, [Liarezure,
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Liznzefio, | pray thee, good Mercutio. let ’s retire,
The day is hot, the {.apulets abroad,
And if wr meet we shall not scape a brawl:
For ncas. these hot days, is the mia:l blood stirring.
Aeszatrs. Thou art like one of those fellows that
when he enters the vonfines of a tavern ulapis zue his
sword upon the table, and says “God send me no

need of thee!* and by the ogperation of the second
83
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iap draws hiet on the drawer, when indeed there is
no need. "

Heniafo. Am T like sueh a fellovs?

afaentie. (lowpe. corte, thon art as hot a Jack in
thy mood as any in Italy. and as soon moved to be
aoody, and as soon 1100dy to be moved.

Llezvadiz. And what tof

Aervwtio. NMav, an there were la suvh, we should
have none shortly, for one would kill the other.
Thou . way, thou «wilt guarrel mith a mwan that hath
a hair more, or a hair less, in his beard than thouy
hast, Thon wilt quarrel with a man for uracking sa
ntts, having no other reason hl becaise thon hast
harel eyes ; what eye but such an eye would v vt
such a quarrel? Thy head is as full of ¢uarrels as
an egg 1s frll of wreat, and yet thy head hath been
beaten as addle as an egg for quainelling. Thou
hast quarrelled with a man ter coughing in the street,
beianse he hath wakened thy dog that hath laip
asleep in the sizn. Didst thou not fall put with a
tailor for wearing ais rew doublet before lLaster?
with another for rying his new shoes with old riband § 32
and yet thowu wilt tutor e fiowm quarrelling |

— &l An Lavere so 3t to quarrel as thor art,

any nan shonld -y the fee.simple of ¥y life for an
lionr and a guarter.

Afeensio. The fee-simple! O siinle !

Ligavaiie, By v head, here co-ne the Capnlets,

Alerzaiza. By ny heel, T care not.
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Scenc 1| Romeco and, Julier t Y

Fricr TYBALT rsnef 55=rs

2yieif, Lollow :ne close, for | will speak to thetn, —
Gentlerien, good den; a word with one of wir,

Morandre. A-al bu: one word with one of 137 4¢
couple it with something; make it a word and a
blow.

Aysrd, You shall find sne ant enough to that, sy,
an vi;u will give rue ormasion,

Mo, Could you not take some orrasion with-
out giving ?

hedf. Mercttio, thou crrecat'sc with Roweo.—

Mercissis. Consort! what, dost thou make us
nuinstrels # an thon miake rinstrels of s, look to
hear nothing Lui. disiords; here "2 -ny ri:ldleslivl, <
here 's that shall make y&u danze. Zoinds. i:onsort .

Auoavile. We talk here in the nublic haunt of mew,
Lither withdrawr unto sowe private -alace,
Or reason colclly of your grievances,
Or else dep:art; here all eyes gaze on "1,

Afevzuip, Men's eyes were imade to look, and let

them gare ;

1 'aill not budge for no man’s pleasure, 1.

Hado OMEN

2ysedr, Well, peace be with wun, sir, here zomes
ln_'.' HHUR

Mevazo, Boe L' be bang'c, sir, if he wear your
livery,



2 Ramea and Julicr [Ast 11

na-ry, go before to field, he *ll be your followery i
Your woiship in that sense iz call iz nen.

Ivéaid. Roweo. the hate I bear thee can affoxd
No better ter-n than this, tho.: art a villain,

Koemws. Tybalt, the reason that T have to love thee
Doth :uuch excuse the avertaining rage
To such a greetir-g, Villain in; 1 none,
Theiefore farewell : 1 see thon winw's: ne not.

I’ i, Boy. this shall not excuse the iijuries
That thou hast done riv; therefore tu:n and dras,

Llereca. | do protest, | never injur'd thee, n
Ri1. love thee better than thou ranst devise
Till thov. shalt know the reason of v love 5
And so, good Clapulet,— which name 1 tender
As (learly as rpr uwn, —lie satisfied,

MNercwtzp. O r:alin. dishonourable. vile subtmission |
A la stozzata carries it away.— TLr0ter.
Tybalt, yon rat-catcher, will yu: wvalk ?

7M. What wouldst thow have with e

Mevciedzo. Good king of c¢ats. nothing nut one of
your nine lives: that | oean to make bold withal. 5
and. as wna shall nse g hereafter, (Iry beat the rest
of the eight. Will vau plizk your sword aut of his
pilcher by the ears? make haste, lest mine be about
your ears ere it be L,

Fvis. T for v, | P7es i
Hemee, Gentle Mereutio. puc thy 1apier up.
Afereweie. Cone, sir, yow :assado. [ ey diphid.

Lowwe, Draw, Benvolio ; beat down their veapons. —
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Gentlew.en, for shawe, forbear this ovtrage !
Tybalt, Wercutio, the prinze exyressly hath "
Forbid this bandying in Verona streets.
Hold, Tybalt! good Mercutio:
[Lwerser ZvEaie caned Aisipastinars,
Mepecdie 1 arn hurt,
A plague &' both your ho.ses ! T amn sped.
Is he gone, and hath nothing?

JEeNG 3. What, art thow hurt?
Meevadiz, Av, ay. a suratch, a scratch: warry, °t is
eno..gh. —

Where is ray frage ? — Go, villain, jetch a surgeon,

: [ Focer? Petew

Hemea, Courage, ma: the hurt capnot be much.

Mezgdie. No, 'L is not so deep as a well, nor so
wide as a vhurih-door, liz. “L is enough, 't will serve ;
ask for 1oe to-morrow, and vcau shall find we a grave zea
map. | z.n peppered. L warrant. for this world. A
bﬁgn:e ' both your houses |  “ounds, a dog, a rat,
a louse, a ual, to seratch a i to death ! a brag-
gart. a rogue, a villain, that fights by the book of
arithmetic ! — Why the devil came you between us?
1 was hurt ynder your s.r,

R, T thought all for the best.

Afzreniio. Help nie into soi:e hoise, Benvolio,
Or 1 shall faint. — A plague «* both your houses :
They have made worms” n.teat of m, [ have it, 1
And soundly too; —yo.r ho.ses |

|_F.'x.r.-r=:,' Wervntra and Bedarai:n.
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Xemro, This gentleran, the jrince’s near ally,
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt
En tov behalf ; ry reswitation shiin‘el
With Tybalt's slander,— Tybalt, that an horr
Hath been wy cousin ! — O sweet Juliet,
Thy beanty hath made irx: efewninate,
And in 1y temper za7tzn'l valour’s steel:

A2-caicr BENVALTN

Herviws. 3 Romeo, Romeo. brave Merc.atio *s dead !
That gallant spirit hath aspir’s the clouds, 1
Which too untitnely here did scorn the earth,

Rowei. This day’s blark fate on miore days doth

depend ;
This |yt begins the we others »just end.
Bl Here ¢oimes the fyrions Tybalt back again.

Xe¢ arvizr TYBALT

Fowe2. Alive, in triipnph | and Mergutio slain [
Away to heaven, respective lenity.
And drseyed fury be wyr conduct non ' —
Naow, Tybalt, take the villain bai k again
That late thon gav'st we ! Jer hiercutio’s soal
Ls bxl a little ajue above gur heads, AR
Staying for thine to keep Zimi company ;
Liither thou, or 1. or both, :pust go with ki,
Tydadl. Thou, wretched boy, that didst ronsort L:lin
here,
wshalt with hitm hence,
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d'wiwve. Benvolio, wiw began this bloody fray?
Bzrpadie, Tybalt, here slain, swho:n TRomeo’s hand
did slay :

2omeo that sjzoke him fair, bade hin bethink

Jlew nive the quarrel way, and urg'd withal

Your high displeasizre.  All this, uttered

With gentle breath. calin look, knees humbly bove'd,

Could ru: take truce wich the unryly spleen ni:

Of Teleall deaf to j:eare, 1:ul that he tilts

With pieriing steel at bold Merettio’s breast,

Who, all as hot. turns deadly point to point,

And, with a maztial scorn, with one hand beats

{.old death aside. and +:ith the other sends

Ic bazk to Tybalt, whose dexterity

Ketorts it.  liom.eo he zries aloud,

* Hold, fiiends; friends, j:art1’ and swifter than his

tongue,
His agile a¥:u beats down their fatal zoints,
And “tvixt themn ripshes, underneath whose arim

"An envious thrust frons Tybalt hit the life
Of stout IkTercutio : and then Tybalt fled,
Lvt by and by comes back to lomeo,
Who had Ent newly crfert: i'::f:.'r'svsngé,
And to 't they go like lightning. for, ere T
(Zould draw to payt thewn, vras stovt Tybalt slain,
And, as he fell, did Rormeo tyrn and fly,
This 1s the t:-i1th, or let Benvolio die.
At Cpuder. He is a kins:nan to the Montague ;
Alfeition makes him false, he speaks not true, 1



Scame 1) Romigo and Julist B3

~ome twenty of them: foight in this blark strife,
And all those twenty <ould hut kill one life.
I beg for justice, which thow prince, oust give :
liomeo slew Tybalt. llomeo rnust not live,
F¥ee, Romeo slew 2, he slew Mereitio s
Who =ieer the pirive of his dear blood doth e ?
Afméitune. Not Romeo, prince. he mas lerattio’s
friend ;
His fault concludes but what the law should end,
The life of Tybalt.
Feener And for that oifenie
T-mmediately w& do exile s hence. 153
T have an interest in yo.r hate’s proceeding,
My blood for your riude brawls doth lie s-bleeding ;
Luat 1 ‘U atnerce yus with so strong a fine
That v<m shall all repent the loss of mine,
T will be deaf to pleading and exuuses:
Nor tears nor prayers shall p:rrhase il abuses,
Therefore 1.z none ; let Ron:eo heni:e in haste
Llse, wwhen he ‘s found. that hour is his last.
Bear henze this body and attend our will;
Merzy but murthers, pardoning those that kill, 1
[Lezzcunt

SUENE Ll Capuedd™s Oratard
Forice JULIET

Fadier. Gallop apace, ya1 Avry-footed steeds,
'I'mavarele "hiebus’ lodging ; such a waggoner
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As Thaethon wonld whip y:ru to the west

And bring in cloudy night immediately.-

Wpread thy close curtaix, love-erforwing ivight,

That r:naways® eyes :ax wink, and Ro-neo

I.eaji to these ar.ms, nrn:lk’d of and .nseen,

Lovers & see to do their amorous rites

By their ¢wn beanties ; or, if love be blind.

Tt best agrees »ith night, Coire. 1ivil Wight, In
Thou sober-suited imatron, all in black,

And learn ne hew to lose a winning riatch,

Plev'il for a pair of stainless :naidenhoods.

Hood :ny anmeann Llood, bating in nuy <heeks,

With thy black mantle, till strange love grown bold
Think true love acted sirpole riodesty.

- Cowe. Wight. cotae. Romeo. rotve, thon day in night,
Ior thon wilt lie upon the wings of Might

Whiter than rnerw snow on a raven's back,

(lome, gentle Night, rome. loving, black-brow’d Night,
Give m iy loweo : and, when he shall die, ”
Take hira and cut kizo ont in little stars,

And he will make the fave of heaven so fine

That all the world will be in love with night

And pax no worshiza to the garish sun, —

O, T have bought the izansion of a love,

Buc not pcssess'd it, and. thongh 1 aw: sold,

Not yet enjuv™l.  %u tediows is this day

As is the night before soe festival

To an impatient child that hath new robes 3z
And may not wear then., — O, here coires my nurse,
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And she brings news: and every tongue that speaks
Fuc lorieo’s nawe speaks heavenly eloquence.—

Lontey Nurse, with coras

N, nurse, what news? What hast thou there? the
cords
That Komeo bid thee fetch 7
s, Ay, av, the rords.
| Fhermzovr theens aomzs.,
Sl Av mel what news? why vost thou wring thy
hands ?
SVsrse. Ah, well-a-day! he 't dead, he 's dead, he &
"~ dead|
We are nindone, lady. we are undone |
Alaik the day | he 's gone, he 'z Lill'il, he 'a dead |
Swret. (o heaven be so enviols?
Nuras. Kotaeo can, 4o
Though heaven cannot. — O lionieo. fomeo ! —
Who ever would have thought it § — llotneo!
Swénd, What devil art thon, that dost tormnent mn
this ?
This torture should be rnzr'il in disial hell, <
Hath Rotpeo slain himself ! say thou buzay.
And that bare vowel & shall =oison 1rore
Than the death darting eye of vovkatrive,
T an: not 71, if there be sizich an 7,
(Jr those eyes shut that make thee answer ay.
-~Tf he be lain, say ay, or if not, na,.- ¢
Brief sounds deterniine of 1o weal or wou,
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SVwerze. 1 sewrthe wonnd, 1 e it with tnine eyes —
God save the riark | —here on his iranly breast ;
A piteors vorse, a bloody piteots «.otse,
Pale, |pale as ashes. all bedaub™d in blood,
All in gore blood: T swounded at the sight.
Juitet. O, break, mmy heart! poor bankrupt, break at
Mol
To =rison, =+:7, ne'er look on liberty |
Vile earth. to earth resign; end Iotion here,
Avd thor and llomeo press one heavy bier! / i
Hures, O Tybalt, Tybalt, the best friend 1 had |
O co.rteous Tybalt! honest gentleman:
That ever L shorld live to see thee dead!
seiiy, What stor:n is this that blows so ¢ontrary?
[z Rotneo shargaieril, and is Tybalt -.:.F!;u],?-".
My dear-levcl cousin, and my dearer lord #
1bc~1 dreaclivl truripet, so nd the general doorn |
Fazr @l is living if those Iwn are gone ¢

Neewe. Tybalt is gone, and ‘Romeo banished ;
lonieo that xul'd hiwm. he is banished, I
Jritef, O God!l did Romeo’s hand shed Tybalt's
blood ?

Nurie. 1lodid, it did , alas the day. it did !

Juéid, O serpent heart, hid with a flowering fage |
Did ever dragon keej: so fair a ¢ave ?
Beautif.:] tyrant! fiend auny e: .c-al'
Dove-lsathec'd raven ! 1"01V1sh-1aven1ng layub 3
Despised substance of divinest zhow | i
Just opposite to what thow justly acem’st.



Sceus 1) Remeo anz. [uliet a7

A damnned saint, an honourable villain |
O nature, what hadst thou to do in heil, -
When thon didst borrer the suirit of a fiend
Iu rortal paradise of such sweet flesh ?
Was ever book v 1:1ining such vile matter
S taimr c-rns s O. that dereit should dwell
In such a gorgeous nalare :
SV 2e. There "¢ no trust,
No faith, no honesty in men; all ixeciucc.,
All forsworn, all nanght, all dissei:blers. —
Ah, where 's myv msié give e sorme aqua vitss.—
These griefs, these woes, these sorrows, make m« old.
Shame roime to Jiomeo !

Suiick, Elister'd be thy tongre e
Linz such a mish! he =% not born to sharie ;

Upon his brow shaiue is asiin’d to 571
Fur "Lis a throne where hono:ir miay “e r¥iwni]
Sole monarih of the imiversal earth.
(). what a beast wa3 T to chide at liin::

Nusiz. Will you speak well of Zim that kil your

cousin ?

Sufizé, 3hall | speak ill of ~ueo that is zuy husband i
Ah, poor v lord, what tongune shall sirooth thy naie
When T, thy three-hows wife, have ntangled it ?

But, wherefore, villain, didst thow kill my <ousin 2 ve-
That villain cousin wonld have xill* my husband.
Back. foolish tears. baik to yonr native spring :

Your trilsntary dropis belong to we:e,

Whirh you wistaking olfer up to joy.

ROEMENY o= 7



Q& Romeao and Juliet “Act

M husband lives that Tybalt would have slain,
And Tybalt s dead that would have slain :iv husband.
All this is comfort; whereioks weey | then?
Sdome vrord there was, worser than Tylusli's death,
That wurther’'d me. T would forget it fain,
L'at, O, it piresses to =y :neriory, 1ca
T.ike damned guilty deeds to sinners® ininds 4
* Tybalt is dead. and l2oimeo — banished ! *
That * banished,” that one word ' banished.’
Hath slain ten thoisand Tybalts. Tybalt's death
Was wviee enoungh. if it had ended there .
Or, if sour wue delights in fellowship
And needly will be rizzl'v: with other griefs,
Why Zollaw’d not, when she said Tybalt 's dead,
Thy father, or thy mother, nay. or both,
Which :nodern lamentation =night have miov'd ¢ 123
TRel with a rearward following Tybalt’s death,
* Kouweo is banished ! * — to spzeak that wrord,
1: father, niother, Tybalt, lonieo, Juliet,
All slain, all dead. ' Romeo 1s banished |'
There is no end, no liinit, wmeasire, bound,
In that word's death 1 no words can that =g sound, —
Where is my father, and my mother, ninse?

&, Weening and wailing over Tybalt's corse.
Will yuey go to them > [ will bring wen: thither,

Juiies. Wash they his wounds with tears; iuine shall

be swent, r3o

When theirs are dry, for J[lomeo’s banishrent,
Take ups those yords,  Toor ropes, vur are Lirznilid,
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Fadny Luwewave. A gentler judgment vanish'd from
his lilus. w
Not body's death, ut body’s banishiaent.
Keswee. Ha, banishiuent! be mercifil, say death,
For eaile hath ore teror i~ his look,
ATuch more than death : do in. say banishment.
150 Lawsete. Henge froom Verona art thou ban-
ERUTS
Be [:atient, for the world is broad and wide.
Hemesr. There is no world without Verona 'walls,
Lt prirgatory. torture. hell itself,
Hence banished is Tatiigi: %1 fron the world.
And world’s exile is death. Then banished »
Is death mistermi“gd : calling death banishment
Thoun 1l ."s1 1y head ofl with a golden uxw,
And smil’st unon the stroke that murthess me.
Friar Lovwrerze. O deadly sin! O rude unthankful-
ness |
Thy fault s Tuse ¢alls death; Tue the kind pirinee,
Taking thy part. hath rush'd aside the law.
And tum'd that blatk wo~d death to banishnient,
This is dear :merni:y, and thon seest it not.

Miwen. "I 1s tortire, and not mercy : heaven is here.
Where Jxrliet lives, and every vut and dog ™
And little mour.se. every unwoirthy thing,

Live here in heaven and m.a% look on her,
Lt JRonreo xiay not, “ore validity.

Aore honourable state, n.ore ¢owntshizs lives
In varrion-fizs than Hoireo. They wsay seize
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On the white wonder of dear Juliet’s hand

And steal iwtoortal blessing fro:u her lips,

Who, even in prre and vestal modesty.

&till blush, as thinking their ww:: kisses sin ;

Tin, T¢o'neo mray not, he is banished. 1
This neey flies do, when T fiom this ni.ist fly ;

They arr: free me, hul T am banished.

And say’st thoz yet that exile is not death *

Hadst thor. no poison inix'd, no sharz-ground knife,
No sudden triean of death, though ne'er so irean,
T, *banished ' to kill e  Banished :

O friar, the damned 1.3e thac anr in hell,

Howling attends it; heaz hast thouw the heart,

Being a divine. a ghostly confessor.

A sin-absolver, and -ny friend :1¢/res’d, EC
To mangle e wwith that «ord ' banished '~
Frzer Fararzace. Thou fond mad wan, hear me hwuc

speak a word,
Heasnea, O, thou wrilt sppeak again of banishipent,
Frzuy Feverine, T7ll give thee arjpour to keep o
that srord ;
Adversity’s sweet milk, philoso<:hy,
To won:fort thee, though thoy art banishyd,
Remea, Yet 'banished ' Hang ny philosophy !
Unless philosophy i imake a Juliet,
Displant a tomn_ reverse a -rinze’s dooyn,
Ic helps not, it prevails not ; talk no prore, &o
fadqs tareyer, O, then p see that adiren have
no ears,
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fower, 1low should they, when that wise men have

no eyes:

Aoy Fecitrzpce. Let me dispute with thee of thy
estate,

Ko, Thon canst not spieak of that thou dost not
feel. '

Wert thon as young as I, Juliet thy love,
An hour vil married, Tybalt mrthered,
Doting like me and like rme banished,
Then mightst thou speak. then reightst thou tear thy hair,
And fall upion the ground, as T do new,
Taking the measure of an un:made grave. 23
[ A nachinge within.
f¥igr fawersne. Arise: one knoiks, Good Tio:mneo,
hide thyself.
Keowee. Not I unless the breath of heart-sick groans
Mist-like infold i from the search of eyes, ~Awvdiiry.
Frize Firererse. Hark, luw they knock|:-— Who 2
there ?— Rouseo, arise ;
Thou wilt be taken, — %tay awhile | — Stand up;
[ R werdnge
Run to my; study.— By and by !l —God's will,
What simaleness is this | — I corie, [ cone | [Aweading,
Who knouks so hard ? whence ¢ome yuu? what *. your
will ?
Nagse. Wiai Let me cone in and wven shall
know jay errand:
[ come from T.ady Jeliet.
Fyiar Laprence. Welcowe, then, a=
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Fome, As if that nalne.
%hot fromn the deadly level of a jup,
Did murrther her, as that nan:e’s cursed hand
Meevlaer'd hey kinsman. — O, tell 2, friar, tell me,
11 what vile part of this anatorny
Doth iy na:ie lodge ? tell me, that Twraw sark

The hatefi.] mansion. [ﬂ/a'&lr'm' RIE S
Feadr Faviernee. Hold thy desperate hand !

Art thor a n:an? thy forn: ¢ries gnl thou art;

Thy tears are wornanish, thy wild acts denote -

The unreasonable fury of a beast.

Unseerily woryan in a seerning nian !

Or 11l beseelning beast in seeining both |

Thou hast amaz’'d me: by my holy order,

i thought thy disgosition better wmiper'd.

Hast thon slain Tybalt * wilt tho: slay thyself ?

And slay thy lady too that lives in thee,

By doing daraned hate won thyself ?

Why rail’:t thon on thy birth, the heaven, and earth?
Einre birth and heaven and earth, all three do meet ..
Ju thee at once, wwhich thon at onze wouldst lose.
Fie, fie, thor zhi-n'ct thy shage, thy love, thy wit,
Whirh, like a wusurer, alesin<l's: 1in all,

And yusest none in that trye yze indeed

Which shorld bederk thy thage, thy love, thy wir,
Thy noble shaze is T:u. a form of wwax,

Digressing from the valour of a man -

Thy dear love syorn, by hollow perjury,

Killing that love whii:h thoi: hast wwwii to ¢herish ;
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Thy wir, that ornament to shave and love, 133
Ilisshapen in the conduct of thein both,

Like jiowder 1o a skilless soldier’s flask,

1% set a-Me by thine »win ignor.nue,

And thouw: ismemlwril »ith thine own defence.

What, rouse thee. man | thy Juliet is alive,

For whose dear sake thon wast bu? lately dead 3

There art thor: hap,y., Tybalt would kill thee,

Eul thon alew sl Tybalt: there art thou hajijiy too,

The Taw that LthreaZen'il death beroires thy friend

And trrns it to evile: there art thou hapipy. 120
A pack of blessings lights upon thy back,

Happiness courts thee in her best array

B, like a rmesbighiae’d and sullen wench,

Thon pexul'sl v:pon thy fortune and thy love,

Take heed. take heed, for si.ih die imiserable.

Go. get thee to thy love. as was derreed,

Ascend her chamber, hence and comfort her ;

L3ut look thou stay not till the match be set,

- l'ov then thou canst not pass to Mantua.

Where thou shalt live till w= =1 find a tirme 132
To blaze your marriage, rec:ont:ile your friends,

Beg pardon of the nin.e, and vall thee back

With trrenty hundred thousand titnes imore joy

Than thou w#r.l'st forth in larrentation, —

Go befo:e. nurse, r:oni:nend :x to thy lady,

A:il bid her hasten all the hotse to bed,

Which heavy sortrom o.akes thent ap? vnto ;

Roriieo is ¢oming.
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Jwese. O Lord, 1 rould have stay’c. here all the night
To hear good rounsel ; O, what learning is , — 14n
My lord, 1°U tell my lady you will voige.

fleaero, Do so, and bid oy sweet prepare to chide,

Aersr, Here, 571, a ring she bid mik give vouz, wir
Hie vou. make haste, for it grows very late. [Lirse.

fesive. 1Low well wyr cownfort is revivy'c by this !

Lerivy Lawsvnss, Go henve: good night; and here

stands all your state :
L'ither be gone before the watch be set.
Or by the break of day diszwis’c from hense,
Sojourn in Mantra ; Tl find nul your .,
And he shall signify from time to time a2
livery good ha:» to you that changes here.
Give i thy sland : 71 is late ; farewell : good night,
Komase. Bl that a joy psast joy calls aul on e,
1% were a grief, so brief to wart with thee,
Farewell, [Liers,

SCENE TV, A Auem o0 Copualed e Ao
" Eidy CAVULET, T.ADY {CAVULET, aind J'ARIS

Cwpsided. Things have fallen nul, sir, so inluekily
That wi: have had no time to mrove «»n: dawghter.
Look yau, she lor<l her kinsman Tybalt dearly,
And so did |, Well, we were born to die. —

“I" is very late, she ‘Il not come down to-night ;
I promuise veuw, Lt for your company,
1 would have been ji-bed an hour ago,
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Prepare her, wife. against this weddiag-day. —
Farewell, w.x lord, — Light to tay c¢hanber, ho |
Afore 1ax, it is so ve:y late, that we

My call it early by and by. — Good night. [,

SCENE V. _fuipfe ONenides
Lt RAMEY A JULIET

Suiies. Wilt thou be gone ? it is not yet near day.
Ti. wirs the nightingale. and not the lark,

That piere’s the i@ fu! hollow of thine way;
Nightly she sings on youn poloegranate-tree.
Believe me, love, it waus the nightingale,

Aowieo. TL wax the lark, the herald of the :norn,
No nightingale : look, love. what enviois streaks
Do laze the severing rlowds in yonder east,
Night's i:andles are bu:nt 1ul, and jo.:und day
Btands tirtoe on the ixisty mountain tos.

L :nust be gone and live, or stay and die,

Suinid, Yon light is not daylight, T know it, T.

It is some :ueteor that the zua exhales.

To be to thee this right a torch-bearer

And light thee on thy w.i to hantua ; _

Therefore stay yet, thou acc’sc not to be gone.
ilomzy, [.el mg be ta‘en, let mue be il to death;

T :ua rontent, so tho;. wilt have it so.

[ "l say yon grey is not the izorning’s eye,

“I" is k:nt the pale reflex of {ynthia’s brow;

Nea that 1s nat the la:k, sahose notes do beat

w

L]



Scene V) Romeu wnd Julied 100

The varlty heaven so high above ¢ heads.
I have irore care to stay than will to go;
Come, death, and =elcote * Juliet wills it so,
Llow is I, iy sol ¢ let ": talk. it is not day,
Julizl Juis, it is: hie henre, be gone, anay!
Lt is the lark that sings so it of trne,
Straining harsh discords and vnpleasing sharps,
woute say the lark makes sweet division ¢
This doth not so, for she divideth us. g
Some say the lark and loathed toad r:hange eyes;
O. nera T would they had ckaag’e voices too .
¥ince ara from ario that voice dath ws affray,
Hunting thee hence with hunt’s-ura to the day,
O. nevar be gone : miore light and light it growss,
Roaie. Wore light and light P — More dark and
dark nur woes'!

Longrr Nuarse
Merse. WMadam!

Juliz!. Nurse?
i¥issc. Your lady raother is coming to your chawmber,
The day is broke: be wary, look about, [Lexis.

Suilef, Then, window, let day in, and let life ual. ¢
Amzs. Farewell, farewell. one kiss,and T ‘[l descend.
| Aot (frecentid.
Judief, Art thou gone sof my lord, wyr love. oy
friend !
I st hear from thee every day :n the hour,
For in a minute there are n,any days.



TR Romen ang Jnliot [t IT)

O. by this ¢ornt 1 shall be rn::th in years
Fre T again behold 1y Roweo |
Kz, Favewell! T will omit o opportinity
That niay convey my greetings. love, to thee,
Suéied, O, think™l thou wr shall ever meet againf e«
Asne. 1 doubt it not: and all these “woes shall serve
For sweet disr:ozrses in our time to 1o re,
ASeiizf, O God, T have an ill divining soul |
s-bfethinks I see thee, 2aw thowu ax below,
As one dead in the bottoi1 of a toinb:
Fither iny eyesight fails, or thoa Zank’sl pale,
Fen:e2. And trist e, love, in sy eye so do you
Dry sor-ow drinks aur blood, Adiey, adies:l [ X7,
Suirn:d. O Fortene, Fort'ime . all men 1:all thee firkle :
IZ thor. art fizkle, what dost thou with i Ca
That is re~pwa‘d for faith?  Be fickle, Lurtnnts
For then, I hojpie, thor wilt not kee:» 1im long,
Bl send 1:Im ba:zk.
Lagy Capuies. _Jitsin] Ho, daughter! are you up?
Sriick, Who is '¢ that ¢alls ? is it yyy lady imutler €
Tz she not down so late, or up so early?
What yracenstan'd cause pprocures her hither?

Lndy LADY {CApRULEY
L Capuler. Why, Lowr pow, jl11iet!
edee, nadais; T :nm not well.
Foeils (Tupief. Jivermore wreening for yorr cousin’s
death ?
What, wilt thor. wash hin, from his grave with tears?
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112 Romea and Juliel Iact 1T

With [oreo, till 1 behold himy —dead —
Ts :ny roor heart so for a kinsman wéx'ii.—
dadam, if ¢ could find Gut but a wan
To bear a poison. 1 would temwer it,
That T¢omneo shonld, x:pon receint thereof,
Soon slee in quiet. O. la:w n:y heart abhors
To hear hiw:. ns1a’d, and cannot ¢onte to ki,
To wreak the love T bo:e 1y «orsin 1y
Uon his body that Lath slauzbter's him .
Ly Capxl2i. Find thou the wweans. and 1 °ll find
sizch a man,
Bol neewe T tell thee joyful tidings. zir.
Juwi#zf. And joy comies well in such a needy time.
What st they, [ beseech yoir ladyship?
Loy Capuize, Well, well, thou hast a ¢areful father,
child :
One whe, to |=ut thee frown thy heaviness.
Hath sorted ¢ut a sudden day of joy
That thou «xpect'sl not, nor | Ia:¢il not for,
Sadiet. WJadanmi. in hapsy tize. what day is that? cra
Lo Copairs. Marry, my child, early next Thursday
1rorn,
The gallant. yo.:ng, and noble gentleman,
The County Zaris, at Saint eter’s Chureh,
51411 hap=ily wnake thee there a joyful bride,
ek e e SsiucPoter's Chveeh_ard Peter too,
He shall not make ¢ there a jcrlul bride.
[ wondz s dlls asts - thaedxoagstwed
".Fer-._be that shonld be hi.sband_s:oies Lo v,




Scens V] Remao cnd Julie: L1 g

T pray vou, tell -nr lord and father, madamn,

I will not marre veL: and, when T do, T aw: ear, -3-

1c shall be Romeo. =hom vou know T hate,”

ezer 1lan i, Tl-t--sr e e nlerd

T Zod)y Capuis Here Lo'nes your father: ell h.n so
vowsell, T T

And see iruw he will take it at vour hands. #

Fosetey CAruLEr ¢rmd Nurse

Cipisizt. When the sun sets, the air doth drizzle des
Bt for the sunset of (¥ brother's son
Tl rains downright. —
How e | a conduit, girl ¢ «what, still ir tears?
Kvermore showering? T:: one little body
Thou ¢ounzterz2it'st a bark. a sea. a =ind : 37¢
Loy still thy eyes, which | :ay call the sea.,
Do ebb and Mo with tears: the bark thy body is,
Sailing in this salt flood : the winds, thy sighs,
Who. raging with thy tears, and they with thewm,
Withozt a sudden calin, will overset
Thy tempest-tossed body. — Hnw aow, wife !
Have you cuoitver™l to her our desree ?

Lafs Egpuial, Ay, sir: hul she will none, she gives

voou thanks.

T wo.ld Uic fool were married to her grave!

Cupaier. Soft! take mi with you, take e with you,

wife, ’ 14¢
IJua ! will she none * doth she not give yg thanks ?
Ts she not proi:1? doth <!k not w01 nt her blest,
R-MEQ — 3



I 14 Roamzn and Julice [Act M)

Unworthy as she is. that w# have wrought
& worthy a gentle:an to be her bridegroo:=n*
Sakefl, Nnt proud wven have, Lwt thankful that you
have:
"roud 1z | nevet be of what | hate,
Bul thankf.:l even [«r hate that is meant love.
Lapeier, Elow new, hoow 20w, chop-logic! What is

this »
*Proud " and ' T thank ¥wu *and * T thank you not .’
And yet *not provd ! Mistress winion, vou, 13

Thank e no thankings. nor j:rond m= no jrords,
Fu: fettle your fine joints ‘gainst Thixsday next,
To go with Pazis to Baint Feter’s Church,
Or ! will drag thee on a hyrdle thither,
i, v green siikness garrion | iml, vizu baggage |
Yueu tallovw-face !
Laiv Capieier. Fie, fie !l what, are you mad ?
Jwied, Good father, | beseech wui on viy knees,
Hear 1w with patience il to sjeak a word.
Cup:izf. Hang thee. young baggage! disobedient
wretch |
J tell thee what, get thee to chyrch ' Thersday £z
(Jr never after look m:w in the face.
tpeak not, reply not, do not answrer we:
My fingers itch, — Wife, w¢ syar¢e thonght u; blest
That God had lent 1. Tu. this only ¢hild,
Bl now I see this one is one too muzh,
And that w. have a ¢urse in having her ;
(1 on her, hilding | )
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1847 Raomco and Julice [Act 111

An ¥ou be mine, 1 '] give ¥au to iy friend ;
An yon be not, hang. beg. starve, die in the streets,
For, by »; soul. I"ine’er acknowledge thee,
Naz what is inine shall never do thee good.,
Trust to 'l, bethink vu.:: 1M not be forsworn, [ #: ¢
Jwelicd. Is theve nn pity sitting in the clouds,
That sees into the bottom: of my grief ?
O, sweet my mother. vast -y not away !
Delay this marriage for a rionth, a week ;
Or, if ¥ou do not, make the bridal bed aw
1 that dios nionurient where Tybalt lies,
FLersiy Capuiz?, Talk not to mw, for 1717 not speak a

vord ;
Do as thou wilt, for L have done with thee, T ass,
Swfer, O God! -0 urse, how shall this be pre-
vented ?

My husband is on earth., mv faith in heaven:
tlcaw shall that faith return again to earth,
Unless that husband send it n: from. heaven
By leaving earth ? comfort me, ¢ounsel w=2.—
Alack, alack. that heaven should practise stratageus
Urpon so soft a subject as wyself . - - A\
What say'st thon: hast thon not a word of joy ?
Hone comfort, nirse.

RUTYA Jraith, here “tis, .lomeo
[« banished. and all the world to nothing
That he dares ne'er vome back to vhallenge veu:
Or, if he do, it needs must be by stealth,
Then. sini:e the ¢ase so stands as ruw it doth,



$uens V) Romen and Juli=t T

1 think it best yu woarried with the cosunty,
O. he *~ a lovely gentlernian :
Romeo s a disheloat to Tiiia = an eagle, madanm.
Hath not so green, s0 quizk. so fair an eye e
As Y'aris hath, Beshrew mz very heart,
T think yir are hapyy in this serond riatih,
For it eacels your first ; or if it did nwl.
Your first is dead. or 't were as good he were
As living here and y2i no usi of aim.
Suticf, Speakest thou from. thy heart 7

iy, And frorm iy soul tig -
Or else beshrew themn both,

Fesed Amenl|

Vi, Yhatt

Suied. Well. thon hast ¢owforted mir marvellous

nuch,

Go in, and tell :oy lady £ atn gore,
Having ¢liszle:ws’<l rmyr father, to T.anrence' rell, e

To miake rronfession and to be ihscn+%l.
Nuree. Marry. T will ; and this is wisely done. [ Fx:s.
Sulet. Anszient dammnation! O most wizked fiend!

ls it woore sin to wish mw thus forsivorn,

Ov to dispraise my lord with that same togue

Which she hath prais’l Lizn with above r:ommpare

S0 many thousand times 7 — {34, vo.nsellor ;

Thou and v bosor1 henzeforth shall be twain.

T " to the friar, to know his rejuedy ;

Tr all else fail, miyself have power to die, [ £,
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Lo Romeco and Julicc ract IV

Hariz. Poor soul, thy face is worzh =%us'd with tears,
Jufiad. The tears have gut simall vivtory by that,
Fuor it was bad enough before their stite.
Haads. Thon wronix™sT it nlore than tears 'with that
rep-ort,
Suined. That is no slander, ~ir, whith is a trith
And what T spake. I spake it to ray faze.
#Haris. Thy face is mine, and thou hast slancerid it,
Sufzi Tionev be so, for it is not mine qan,—
Are vn.. at leisure, holy father, raw,
Or shall I couwre to yau at evening nass ?
Frive  Fawwnc. My leisuze serves e, pensive
danghter. ncw. —
My lord, we tnust entreat the tirne alone, ¢
A'arwi, God shield | should disturb devotion "—
Juliet, an Thursday early sill T rouse ye
Till then, adier, and keep this holy kiss. | Zxit.
5 juter, O, shut the door * and when tho hast done so.
Coure weep with e ; [:ast hOlle: past iule, jast h.;f[: I
Fratr Lowrdee2. Ah, Juliet, T already know thy grief ;
It strains v past the corapzass of my wits,
1 hear thon rinst, and nothing muy proiogue it,
U*n Thursday next be inarried to this sounty.
Sudias. Tell me not, friar, that thowu hear’st of this, ;s
Unless thon tell -ne hawe "L ney prevent it
["in thy wisdoiu thou caist give = help,
Do thou 5ut zall my resolutio: wise,
Ay with this knife 1 :l) hel- it presently.
God jeir'il wny heart and Rowmeo's, thou :un hands ;



Geews 1) Romeo and Juliet 121

And ere this hand, by thee to IRomeo sral'd,
Shall be the label to another leed.
Or wiy true heart with treacherouns revolt
Turn to another, this shall slay them both.
Tlwrefore, aul of thy long expetice:rii’d time, Fa
Give me some uresent ¢ounsel, or, behold.
"Twist my extreotes and oe this bloody knife
whall play the umpire, arbitrating that
Which the conrinission of thy years and art
{"o:1d to no issu:e of true honowr bring.
Be not so long to sj:eak ; T long to die,
Tl what thou speais'sl sueak not of remedy.
Frier Fewxserez. Hold, daighter! T do spiv a kind
of hope.
Which craves as desperate an execution
As taat is desperate which we would prevent, N
Lt, rather than to p:arry County l'aris,
Thon hast 11'r strength of will to slay thyself.
. Then is it likely thou wilt 1ndertake
A thing like death to chide aay this shatoe
That cop'st with death himself to scape from it ;
And, if thou dar’st, L*ll give thee remedy.
Audiad, O, bid me leap. rather than warry Yaris,
Fro-u «ff the battleirents of yonder tower ;
Or walk in thievish ways: w=h=swiuik -
AVl pualsen ey aad (0 vad ommeg-liedds ;8
Chr shut riwe nightly in a charnel-hotuse,
(Fvi wneer i1 quite with dead inen's rattling laSises;
With reeky shanks and yellow vhaj:less skulls ;

r.



122 Ron:zo angd Julict [At 1V

Or bid mic go into a new iade grave ‘s
And hide me «with a dead s in his shroid, - - o =~
Things, that to hear ther told, have made :ne tremble,
And : will do it withoxt fear 21 donbt, -_1-_ .
T live an unaesiz’i] wife to i sweet love. § -
Vi fae feeer2nee. Hold, then; go hoime. be wmerry,
give ronsent g 4%
To marry Taris. Wednesday s to-1orrow.. ;T
"To-wmorrowa night look that thor: lie alone ;
l<; not thy nurse lie with thee in thy ¢ha-uber,
*Ti:ka tho.: this vial, being then in bed,
And this distilled liqor drink thoun att ;
When nresently thros:gh all 1hy veins shall run
A ¢old and drowsy h.irour, for no julse
Zhall keep his native ‘zrogress l:ut str¢ease. .
-« Ny warrath, no breath. shall testify thou livest ;
The roses in thy li-»s and ¢heeks shall fade
"To raly ashes. thy eyes® windevs, fall, &5
Like death, when he shuts vp che day of life
Iravh part, :leprie:] of S‘.:Ielule governmnient,
€hall, stiif and stark :anil cold. appear like death ;
And in this aarraa’d likeness of shrunk death
Thon; slalt Lontine 1w and forty hours,
Aml then awake as from a jleasant slee.
Nnw. when the bridegroora in the worning comes
To rou.se thee frop. thy bed, the:e art thon dead,
Then, as the 1:anner of st country is,
Ii. thy best robes wacarzeic on the bier 1
Thou shalt be borne to that s;me angient vaylt
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124 Romen and Juliel Lact 1¥

lick his cwa fingers . thereiore he that cannot lick his
fingers poes not with re.

Cepidid. Go. be gone. — | &cid Sirnad,
We shall be much nnfurmish'd for this tizue, 1
What, is my daughter gone to I'riar T.aaurence ?

S¥we se. vy, forsooth,

{apedel, Well, he miay chance to do some good

on her;
% peevish self-s1ll'd harlotry it is.

Harye, Ser where she ¢ones fromy shrift with perry

look.
Ly JULIEY

Capeeics, Elow row. nay headstrong | where have vou

been gadding ¢

Safier. Where T have _carn'd me to repent the sin

Of disobedient ozjzosition
To vimi. and your.r behests, and am eninin']
By holy Laurenze to fall prostrate here ar
And beg your pardon. T‘ardon, I besee:;h vil
Henc.eforward T am ever rul’l by vou.

Capuler. Send for the county; go tell hitm of this,

I ‘1 have this knot knit wp» to morrow jnorning,
Suedie:. I mat the youthful lord at Laprence” cell,
And gave lug: what beco:ned love | mright,
Not stes;zing o’er the bounds of modesty.
Capuizéd. Why, Tn glad on 'vj this is well,-~ stand
1.
This 1s als 't shoyld be.  Let mav see the ¢ounty ;
Av, marry, o, I say. and fetch wizn hither. — a:



a3
L

Scoue 111 Rorico and Julict I

Now, afore God! this reverend holy friar,
All ovr whole city is wzach bound to him.
Sreiief, Nurse, will yu.: go with e into :ny iloset,
To hel= mie sort sim:h needful ornamnents
As you think fit to frrnish e to-morrow: ?
Lot Cprsizd. No.not till Thursday : there is tinie

enox.gh,
Capzied, Go, nurse, go with her; we’ll to church
to-morrow. [ Zoercns Jutoct and Nusye,

Fetely Cepmivd. We shall be short in ¢an zrovision ;
“I' is =nw near night.

(Tupasi:. Trsh. T will stir about.
And all things shall be wvell, L rsarrant thee, wife. 40
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her.
1 1 not to bed to-night: let i alone,
TN vlay the housewife for this onie.  What, ho! —
They are all forth, Well, T »ll walk myself
To (County Taris, to prepare lin Up
Against to-meorrorr. My heart is wondrous light.
Since this same wayward girl is so reclutm'd,  [Lvewsd.

SUENE 110 fusiods Chermdor
Knler JULIET w7 Nuorse

Feleed. Av, those attires are best: ho? genile ninrse,
1 pray thee, leave mc to myself to-night,
For | have need of riany orisons
To move the heavens to siiile npon -ny state,
Whiih, well thou kuaw ‘sz, is rross and full of sin,



126 Romee and Julicr [act IV

Lhiter LADY (CAPULEY

Faefy Copides. What, are vou. busy, ho™ need ¥aou
tny help ?

Audeed. W madam : wk have unll'l s.ih necessaries
As are behoveful for nuw state to-u:orrows.
30 alease wen, let mw neav be left alone,
And let the nurse this night sit nup with vin:; "
For, T am sure, vei. have your hands fidl all
Lu this so sudden business.

Lo Lapudid. Good night ;
Get thee to bed and rest, for thon hast need,
- Favsnd Tk, Qpules akd Nuriz,
Jwlies, Farewell | — God knowrs sthen we shall jneet
again,

"I Lave & faint celd fear theillg themixh ma yoiry
Tt akmost.imecrse g the boat ot Fres
[ '] zall thep: back again to comfort ine. —
Nurse . — What shoxld she do here !
My disinal suene T needs rst il alone. —
Come, vial. — oY
What if this wmixture do not swork at all §
shall 1 be married then to moirow wnorning ?
o, no| —this shall forbid it. - T.'wr thon there.—
[La-iasg ddoavn & doggar,
What if it be a :soison: which the friar
Sibtly hath wrinixler ¢l to have ms dead,
. Lest in this mayriage he shorld be dizuanaut’d
Be:ause he grarried e before to Rowreo ?
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1238 Roreo and Julier “Act IV

(firon a rapier’s point. — Stay. Tvbalt, stay | —
Jtomeo, L cowne | this do | drink to thee,

ll';’.:l-. I:'..".')‘b-'-‘ i'..‘"rf:’.:?- o' !.%" f:‘\u'f.
el

SCENE LN, fdoif su Capufet’s Liver:
Lty LADY CAFULET wadf Nurse

Laily Cupez!. Hold, take these keys and fetch more
spices. nurse.
Nxarsz. They vall for dates and qguinies in the pastry,

Zintey CAFULET

Cuprded. Come, stir, stiz, stir . ‘he second rork hoth
croa'd,
The ¢u:few-bell hath rung, * is three o'clock, —
T.ook to the l::tk i1 mmeats, good Angelicay
Spare not for cost. :
Navie Go. rou fet-qrean. go,
Get vin: to bed ; faith, v °)) be sick to rnorrow
For this night's watching,
Capzie?. Nc, not a whit, What! 1 have watch'd
ere rivy
All night for lesser v:a.se and ne’er been siik. "
Laay Cadadsf Ay, you have been a mouse-hunt in
yorir til'le,
Rl T will watzh you fromn sush watihing no.
[ Fwiens Levdve Lapasied andt Nasse.
Capal? A jealo.:s hood, a jealous hood ! -



Srens V] Romen and Julis: Leg

Loty gheve o fepy Soyvingmen, w025 g, fovi aed
Airidais
: Neox. fellow,
What ‘s there ¢
¢ Saeern?, Things for the ¢ook, s, swil kL know not
what,
Capries. Make haste, make haste. — | M Servursel.
Sirrah, fetch drier logs .
’all l'eter, he will show thee where they are,
+ Seezirned, §ohave a head, sir, that will find ot logs,
And never tro.ible Teter for the matter. | B,
Capesiesd, Mlass. and well said ; a werry whoreson, ha !
Tho shalt be logger-head. — Good faith. t is day; o
The county will be here with ousie straight,
Ter so he sai:d he would, | hear hiw near, —
“ANuie waihen,

Nursel Wifel---What, ho: What, nurse, [ say:

fe-putes Nurse

Go waaken Juliet, go and triim her un;

1 N go and chat with zaris. — Hie, niake haste.

Make haste: ti; bridegroom he is rorie already ;
Make haste, T say. [ Favwns,

SCENE V. Swless Clamzey
Foder Nurse

Nurez, Mistress| what, iistres<Z  Juliet| Fast, |
vrarrant her, she. —
REMEN — £,



130 Romeo avd Juliet [&ct 1V

Why, lamb ! why, lady ! fie, veu slug--bed !
Why, love, 1 say | madair! sweet heart: why, brile ]
What, not a word ?— Haw sound is sae asleep |
1 needs 1oust wake her. — Madai, n:adamni, :padato?
A, let the ¢ounty take vy in your bed ;
He °ll fright yau 1p, i' faith. — Will it not be ?

L LENSRTOr B e rhTIRT.
What, <Irexx'c. 7 and in your «lothes | and down again |
I ranst needs wake wnz, Tady !l lady | lady | —
Alas, alas.— Help, help| niv lady *s dead ! — "
O. wrell-a-day, that ever 1 vaas born!—
Jone aqua vitie, ho |— My lord | oy lady |

sy LADY (A PULET

Ly Capnled. What noise is here ¢

SE¥L . O larentable day |
Fafy Cuap«izf. What is the matter »
arge, - [.ook, look ! O heavy day !

Lay Capreéed, O miv, O e ! My child, ooy only life,
Revive, look iy, or T will die with thee | —
Help. help|  (Call helts.

Knier CADULET
(Cwpaied. For shate, bring Juliet forth ; Tter lord is
colne.
Nurge, 3l i dead. Jyceas'], she %5 dead ; aluck the
day -
Loy Capuiz. Alazk the day, she s dead, she s
dead, she "< dead: EES
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132 Romeo znd Jualict ract TV

BEut one thing to rejoice and solate in,

And rruel death hath ezl it from mny sight |
Anrse. O woc. O woful, wofrl, woftl day |

Most lamentable day. wnost wotil day,

That ever. ever. T did yet behold !

O day!l O day! O day! O hateful day |

Never wan seen so blairk a day as thist

O woful day, O wofil day! £C
Birrii. Legal'd, divorced. wronged, spited. ¢lain |

Most detestable Death, by thee limzuil's:,

By ercel cruel thee quite overthroan!

O love! O life! not life, Bxt love in death !
Capest, Thespiin'c, distressed, hated, martyr'd, kill'il!

Uniomfortable tizne, wly rua'sl thots i

To iurther, 1murther our solewnity > —

O child. O child! my soul. and not my child !

Dead art thou ! Alack| i3 <hild is dead ;

And with =ny rhild 1uy joys are buried. (g
Frinr Lawsresize. 1'eace, ho, for shame! ¢onfusion’s

cure lives not

I'n these ¢onfusions, Heaven and yonrself

Had part in this fair izaid ; nnw heaven hath all,

And all the better is it for the maid.

Your vart in hur you coild not keepr frorn death.

Rul heaven kee:s his art in eternal life.

The rpost y-an sought max her promniotion,

Fin 'L was your heaven she should be i ezae'd ;

And weep ye 1w, seeing she is adeznc'd

Above the <louds, as high as heaven itself ? e



Sceve V' Romeo avd Juliel 11]

O, in this love ¥au love your rhild so ill
That wen ruoa mad seeing that she is well,
She 5 nul well n:arried that lives married long,
Rl she 'z best miarried that dies n.arried young,
Dry us your tears, and stizk your rosemary
On this fair forse, and, as the ctstom is.
In all her best array bear her to church :
For thoigh fond nature bids . all la-nent,
Yet nature's tears are reason’s raerriiment.
Capezies. All taings that we ordained festival A=
Turn from their offize to black fineral:
(Jic instronents to 1ielancholy bells,
Chir wedding cheer to a sad burial feast,
Car solemn hyirns to suller dirges rhange,
(huv bridal flowrers serve for a buried «orse,
And all things <hange them to the contrary.
L¥igy Lewsonse. 91t go ywt in, — and, madany, go
with “nen j—
And go. & Taris ; — every one preiare
To follow this fair rrorse unto her grave.
The heavens do lorier upon yau for some ill ; ;3
IMove theta no owore by <rossing their high will
[ Laene Capuict. Laay Dapredey S, onx Pivay.
¢ Werlcjax, Faith, we e smil v gur pipes, and be

gone.
Nuri2. Honest good fellows, ah, puc up, put up;
I'or, well v know, this is a pitifzl vase. [ L,

1 Afesicizee, Ay hiyiny troth, the ¢ase may be ainended,



133 Romer and Julict [Act bV

Aizr TETER

Feder, Yusicians, O, msicians, 'Heart's ease,
Heart’s ease *: O. an ¥nu4 will have w.e live. play
* Heart's ease,’

1 afusreiwr. Why ' Heart's ease 's

Pzfzr. O, nissinians. becavse iy heart itself plays ira
' My heart is full of =me.” O, play 1t sone melry
duznip. to ronmifort e,

1 Mucszier. Not a dumg we: 'Cis no tie to
play now.

Fefez. You will not. then ?

v K. N

Ferer. 1 will then give it ven soundly.

1 Xesieiais, What will yus give nsi

Tefzr, Nu oney, on iy faith, bul the gleek ; T
will give you the minstrel. 1

1 s, Then will [ give von the serving-
creature,

Feter. Then will T lay the serving-creature’s
dagger on your pate, 1 will carry no crotrhets: I .
re yue, 1711 fa e do vz note e ?

y Mugeseien. An vovr re vz and fa us, ven note

r Afuricizi, Pray vien, pal np your dagger, and
1’!'.1[ wll your vell.

L¥ter, Then have at you with my wit! 1 willaa:
drybeat yen with an iron wil, and pn! up =ny iran
dagger. Answer r: like en:
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ToME OV Th2 SUid . rry, VERUNA

AT vV
SCENE T.  Afesixs A Sheed
Euiy ILOMED

Xemeo, 11 L nay tryst the flattering truth of slee-,
Mw dreams presage some joyful news at hand.
31 boso:zu’s lord sits lightly in his throne,
And all this day an wnzeenglzen'l spirit
1.ifts e above the ground with :heerful thoughts.
T cvean:lguy Judy oo sl Gougd_me dul —
Sleazye dlvean, st plved e Cead 2t Jeave o Link ! —

e T




Scrne 1] Ronice anc Julict 137

And breach'd such life with kisses in wy ligs

That L reviv'id and was an eviperor,

Ah mr| how sweet is love itself jumsserns’il, w
When Twl love’s shadows are so rich in joy | —

Frecrr BALTNMASAR

News from Verona ! — llovr nuvw. Balthasar !
Dost thou not bri-g :ne “etters fro-n the friar?
Here doth iy lady ?  1s iy father well ?
Haw fares mv Juliet ! that T ask again,
Yor nothing camn be ill if she be =ell.
Katineser, Then she is well. and nothirg vin e
ill ;
Her body sleeps in (apel’s mon.:n.ent
And her nmntortal part with angels lives.
[ saw her laid (avr in her kindyed's vault >~
And wuresently took jost to tell it yew,
O, pardon 1 “or bringing these ill news,
Since wou did leave it o iy office, sir.
Xome:s. Izit even so? then T defy yau, stars | —
Thon ls;ovrst my lodging ; get riw ink and paver,
And hire nost horses, |, will hense to-night,
Foitfeser. T do beseerh yu.., sir, have jatienie ;
Your looks are pale and vild, and do iaport
Jome misadventure.
FARY PSS Tush, thoz st ceceiv’d:
T.eave irg and do the thipg | bid thee do, ¢
Hast thou no letters to ius fromn the friar »
Lafhasar. No, me good lord,



R Roreo and Julict

A Y

Koo, Nc watter ;: xct thee gone

And hire those horses. |71l be with thee straight, —

[ Fars Korithargr,

Well. Juliet, 1 will lie with thee to-night.

T.=1L %5 see for means, — ¢ mischief. thon art swift

To enter in the thoughts of deszerate e |

I do re:we:uber an apothezary, —

And hereabouts he dwrells, -— which late 1 noted
[ 1al.21'l weeds, with overwheliring brouws,
Culling of simples. MWeagre were his looks,
“harp itisery had worn b to the bones :
And in his needy sho: a tortoise hung,

An alligator s2uT"l, and other skins

Of ill-skzp'd fishes ; and abo'at his shelves

A beggarly actount of eoiity boxes,

Green earthen pots, bladders and iusty seeds,

Temrnants of packthread and old wakes of roses,

Were thinly szatwer'd. to make 1.p» a show.
Noting this peniury. to myself 1 said,

An if a syan did need a poison naw,

Whose sale is [iresent death in Mantua,

Here lives a caitiff mretch would sell it i,
Ch. this same thought did bl forervn oy need,
And this saire needy mx= st sell it k!

As T remember, this should be the house.
Being holiday, the beggar’s shoy: is shut,—
What, ho| apotherary |

42

EC
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140 Romee and Julict [Act ¥

Doing mnore mv.rthers in this loathsoire wirld

Than these :oor ¢on::onnds that thoi: zayst not sell.

[ sell thee wnoiso:. thon hast sold toe none.

Farewell : Inwy food. and get thyself in flesh —

{on:e. rordial and not [:oison, go with n.e

To Juliet's grave. for there must T usz thee.  [Foewivil,

SCENE Rl Awiqr Lovoreresc (0l
Liptry FRIAR JouN

Lyiar fois. Holy Franciscan friar | brother. ho:

Kz FR1IAR T.AURENCE

Fyize Laqeeees. This sare should be the voire i
Fria¥ John. —
Welcone from Mantua: what says itonieo?
Or, if his mind be arit, give m= his letter,
Frizr fozn. Golng to find a barefoot brother nul
One of onr order, to associate .
Here in this vity visiting the sick,
And finding hin. the seai<hers of the to%n,
suspecting that w2 both were in a house
Where the infertio:s pestilesce did reign. "
Sral’c np the doors and wonld not let ns forth,
Sn that 1y sieed to Wlant.:a there wias stay’d.
Lvdee Lirarens>, Who bare my letter. then., 14
Jllonmeo !
Fraer foss. Teoould not send It,—here it is again.



Sceno 111 Romco and Julict 131

Nor get a messenger to bring it thee,
we fearful mrere they of infection.
2vzar Lawreste. Unhajpoy fortune ! by iy brother-
hood,
The letter v:iss not nire, buw full of charge
Of dear 11aport, and the neglecting it
Maz do much danger. Friar John. go henze ; 2z
Get nw an iron ¢row and bring it straight
Unto n'v cell.
Frwer fofit. Brother, T Il go and bring it thee. [&ai:.
Lo Levsvener. Now toust 1 to the toontment alone ;
Within this three hours will fair Juliet wake,
*he xill beshrew mie tnuch that Romreo
Hath had no notiue of these a«+idents ;5 -
F..1. T will write again to Mantua,
Azil keep her at my cell till Rotneo cotve.
Poor living corse. clzs™d in a dead man’s tomb ! [Sads.

SUCENE 110 A Chueciyasd ; v it a Zisd Sedaine b
Fh: Crdectess

L ParRIE, and A:s Page Farssny Joteas s & lorcsh

L%y, Give me thy torch, boy: henre, and stand
aloof 3
Yet put it ooz, for J would not be seen.
Under yond yecw-trees lay thee all along,
Holding thine ear ¢lose to the hollow ground ,
& shall no foot unon the :hurihyard tiead,



133 Raomeo and Julict [Act ¥

Being loose, un<rm., with digging 3 of graves,
Ti.:l thon shalt liear it ; swhistle then to 1k
As signal that tiou hear’st somiething approach.
Give mie those flowers. Do as 1 bid thee. go,
gz | Asrfiz] 1 an. alicost afiaid to stand alone 1
Here in the churzhyavd, yet T will adventure. St e
Sind. ¥weet flower. with flowers thy biidal bed 1
Shee,
O wue ! thy ranopy is dust and stones,
Whizh with sweet water nightly 1 aill dess,
Or, wanting that, with tears (listiiiyl by noans :
The obsequies that T for thee will kee
Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep. —
[T Fame cwiintis,
The boy gives warning somethiny doth approach,
What «.:rsed foot wanders this wiy to-night,

To cross iy obsequies and true love’s rite »
What, with a tor¢ch| —amwfle i, night, awhile,
e | Terire,

FSndo- ROMEN e’ BALTHASAR, sl @ devede, mialioni. il

Kosmen, Give e that :nattock and the wrencihing
iron,
Hold, take this letter ; early in the worning
“es thow: deliver it to ny loid ane fathe-,
Give mc the light.  Uwpon my life, T charge thee,
Whate'er thoy hear'st or seext, stapd all aloof
And do not inter:upit me in ny onrse.
Why I deszexd into this bed of death
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144 Romeco and Julicr [Art ¥

S thy tnbellew’c toil. vile Montague !
{an vengeanie be pinsned finther than death ?
{Condeinmed villain, 1 do znprehend thoes.

Qbey, and go with 1. rer thon ruist die,

Kemei. Toawest indeed, and theiefore came T hither, .
Good gentle vouch, tewsit neta despera= oan. \‘\
Fly hen.,e,and leave ey ; thirk <:pon these gore, = o
T.el thewn affiight thee. l’ beseerh thee, yo Jth
Zut not another sin ypon my head. - b ? '

By urging sin: to ey T3, “us gone !

By heaven, T love thee better than ryself :

For I cowne hither arm’d against miyself.

Stay not, be goze: i isrd hereafter say

A rmadiman's wrervy bade thee ron away,
Furis. T do defy thy ronjuiations - i

W'
-

Au: acprehend thee fer a felon here, = én
Hepeea, Wilt thon provoke rwae? then have at thee,
boy # o [ 250y i,
Fure. O Lord, they fight! I will go call the watch.
[Leave.
Foein, OJMzm slain ! [ #2211 thon Tie mer vifyl,
O sen the ton:b, lay & swith Juliet, | P
Azeeea. Tootaith, L el 1—1..0[ W.e peruse this face.
\eriutio's kinsiman, neble Uo: unty TadAs | e TTE
What said 11y man when nay bt ol
Did not atteud L as v rode thlnk

He told 1= I'aris sho::1d have r larrled J sliet :
Jaid he not so? erdid T dream it so7?
Or an _1_135@: hearing Lo talk of Juliet, Aa



ceme DIIEy it ulic T4Y
Scege OI Romew and Julice 1

Frrer Fwtnarence. Whois it ?-

Baitsaras Jlomeo. (S
L3y Laverewar, 1Luw long hath he been there *
Sndibeniery, Full half an hour,
Friws Fagsvse. Go with m= to the vault.

Baitnasey. T dare not, sir :

My wraster knows not but 1 ar gone hence.
Axd fearfully did mienace niv with death
1[ 1 did stay to look on his intents,
Frar FLoeerzrz, Stay, then: T7ll go alone. — Fear
1HOMES ujion I
O, much 1 fear sorte ill un.ucky thing !
Laftharyy. As | Odisiorp uncer this sew-tree-bere,
1 dreaml_rzy master and_ancihur kughl

And that oy masler slew him, exa,
Friar FTasrives. Roireo ! — :. Pl e
Alack, alack, what blood is this, whizh stains e

The stony entrance of this sepulchre ?
YWhat :nean these i:asterless and gory swords
To lie ilisiuliouzl by this place of jea:e?
_Fniare fhe fon:d.
Koweo ! O, pale | —Who else ? what, Paris too ?
And steep'd in blood 7 — Ah, what an unkind hour
1: guilty of this laizientable chanve | —
The lady stirs, |Foesess quganer,
Juliel. O comfortable friar: where is iay lord ? —
1 do remuember well vhere | should be,
And there 1 ani, — Where is wmyr Horpeo? |u¥iie
AR, 139
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Loy Lawpspce, L hear some noise,- -Tady, conte
from that nest
Of death, contagion, and unnatural sleep:
A greater -ower than e ¢zn vontradict
Hath thwarted «ir intents.  Couie, oire away,
Thy husband in thy bosom there lies dead,
And Faris too. Come, 1°ll dispose of thee
A:nong a sistethood of holy nins,
Stay not to qrestion. for the watc:h is 1:oming ;
Corne. go, good Juliet. [N ageis.]—1 dare no
longer stay,
sdnd. Go, get thee henie, for | will =l away. — -¢n
) | Zazd Friar Faviernize.
\What 's here? a cup, <lca’cl in v trve love’s hand ?
l'oison, 1 see, hath been his tineless end,—
O ¢hurl| drunk all, and left no friendly dros
To help maz after ! — T will kiss thy li:s
Hayly some joison yet doth hang on them,
To miake e die with a restorative, [&&ver Ainm,
Thy lijis are warm.
r ifath: [”’Hﬁ‘-’#] Lsad, boy: ‘r.'hlrh way *
Andick, Yea, noisef then ) °|| be brief, -4) hapuy

dagger ! I.s'{."'l'l,:.ﬁo.;?hy Fl‘-""-.:b\.‘. o'{.l"\f/:o. e
This is thy sheath | 8 Fori2lf"; there rest, and let
e di,:_:."} [fortts ca: Klrmae's Soxy, sud S,

gwdee Watch, ek Je l'age o/ TARIS

Fege. This is the place ; there, where the torzh doth
burn,  m



THIS PAGE IS LOCKED TO FREE MEMBERS

Purchase full membership to immediately unlock this page

Never be without a book!

Forgotten Books Full Membership gives universal access to
797,885 books from our apps and website, across all your devices:
tablet, phone, e-reader, laptop and desktop computer
Alibrary in your pocket for $8.99/month

Continue J

*Fair usage policy applies



150 Romee ard Julicr [Act ¥

Fader CArFULET, T.ADY CADULET, itied 0icri

i(‘upnéd. What should it be that they so shriek
abroad ? £33
Laefy Cagprd>i. The people in the street <1y Hownieo,
Solre Juliet, and some Paris, and all ruz
With open outzty toward our :nonzment.
Z¥inee What fear is this which startles in <= ears ?
r IPif. Sovereign, here lies the (Tounty Taris slain ;
And Romieo dead ; and Jrliet. dead before,
Warm and new killel.
Frence. Searvh. seek, and know lmiw th