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ROMEO AND JULIET,



DEAMATIS PEREON.E,

Escaros, prince of 1'il"131"|:||'|l.:""""

FParm, a young nobleman, kinsman to the ]rriJJ.n;lllr
mﬁn}munm oo 4 Frsibune with eak abbiorr
An old man, conwin to Capnlet. )
Roumxo, son to Montagus~"
Mrpcreo, kingman to the prince, and friend to Romeo..
Bexvorio, nephew to Montague, and friend to Romeo®
Treavr, nephew to Lady Capulet, #
Friar LaUrEsOE, "
Frian Joms, }Frannlmnu.

= Barrrasan, servant to Romen,

= BAMEPSON, ¥
gervants to Capulet. ,

e

- GREGORT,
Perer, servant to Juliet's nurse.

— ABEATAM, sérvant to Montagme.
An Apothacary,
Thres Musicidns.
Page to Paris ; another Page ; sn Officer.
‘Lapy Mowracus, wife to Montague. i
Lany Carvrer, wife to Capolet.

Juiier, daughter to Capulet.
Ruree to Juliet,

Citizens of Verono ; soveral Men and Women, relations to both
houses ; Muakers, Guards, Watchmen, and Attendants,

Chorus,

Scexg: Ferona : Weniua.
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ROMEO AND JULIET.

FPROLOGUER.

Two households, both alike in dignity,
In fair Verona, where we Jay our scene,
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny,
‘Where civil bleod makes civil I‘mnﬂamw]ﬂnl ot
Frum forth the fatal loins of these two foea &, A~ == "
A pair of star-cross’d Jovers take their Ilie i
mtmmmdvanturedpt&mmuvmhmm
Do with their death bury their parents’ strife.
The fearful passage of their death-marlk'd love, i
And the continunance of their parents’ rage, 10
Whicl, but their children's end, nought could remaove,
Is now the two hours' traffic of our stage; . -
The which if you with patient ears attend,
What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend.

ACT L
Boewe 1. Verona A publio place.

Enter Bawrsoy and GREGORT, of the house of Cupulel, armed

with swords and buoklers.

Som. Gregory, o' my word, we’ll not carry coals.
Gre. No, for then we should be eglliers.
Sam. 1 mean, an we be in choler, we'll draw.
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4 ROMEQ AND JULIET. [acT L

Gre. Ay, while you live, draw your neck out o' the collar.

Hem. T strike quickly, being moved.

Gre. But thou art not quickly mowved to strike,

Sam, A dog of the houss of Montagne moves me.

re. To move i8 to stir; and to ba valiant ia to stand :
therefore, if thon art moved, thon runn'st away.

Sum. A dog of that house ehall move me to stand : T will - -

take the wall of any man or maid of Montagme'a 11

Fre, That shows thes a weak slave ; for the weskeat goea ¢ =

to the wall ,

Sam. Troa; and therefore women, being the weaker
vespels, are ever thrust to the wall : therefore I will push
Montague's men from the wall, and thrust his maide to the
wall

Gre. The quarrel is between cur masters and ua their men

Sam, Tis all one, T will show myself & tyrant: when I
have fonght with the men, I will be cruel with the maids,
and cot off their heads, 21

Gre, Draw thy tool ; here comes two of the house of the
Montagues,

Sam. My naked weapon is out : quarrel, I will back thee.

&re. How ! turn thy back and run ¥

Ham. Fear me not

re. Mo, marry ; I fear thee !

Sam. Let ua take the law of cor sides ; let them begin.

Fre. I will frown as I pass by, and let them take it as
they list. 30 -

Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at them §
which is & disgrace to tham, if they bear it.

Enter Anpanan and BALTHASAR.

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at s, sir ?

Sam. T do bite my thumb, sir.

Abr, Do you bite your thomb at us, wir 7

Sam. [Aside to Gre] In the law of our side, if I say ay ¥

—



BOENE 1] ROMEC AND JULIET, 1]

re. No.

Sam. No, gir, I do not bite my thumb at you, air, but I
bite my thumb, air.

Fre. Do you guarrel, sir 1 40

Abr. Quarrel, sir ! no, sir.

Sam. If you do, sir, I am for you : T serve as good a man
Ll

Abr, No better.

S, Well, sir.

Gre. Bay ‘better ;' hers comes one of my master's kinamen.

Sam. Yes better, sir.

Adbr. You lie.

Som. Draw, if you ba men, Gregory, remember thy swash-
ing blow. [They fight. B0

Fnter BErvoLIo.

Ben. Part, foolal
Put up your swords ; you know uot what you do.
[Bezts down their soords

Enger TreaLT.

Tyb. What, art thou drawn among thess heartiess hinds 7
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death.

Ben. T do but keep the peace : put up thy sword,
Or manage it to part these men with me.

Tyb, What, drawn, and talk of peace | I hate the word,
Ag I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee :
Have at thee, coward ! [ They fighs.

Iinter several of both Aouses, who join the fray; then enter
Citizens, with efubs.

Firat (it Clube, bills, and partisans ! strike | beat them
down | ; G0
Down with the Capulets | down with the Montagues !
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Enter Carvrer in bis gown, and Lavy CaroLer,

. What noise js thie? Give me my long sword, ho !
La. Cap. A crutch, a crutch ! why call you for a sword |
Cap. My sword, Tsay ! Old Montague is come,
And flourighes his blade in spite of me.
Enter Mowriove and Lany MorTacUe,

Mom, Thou willain Capulat,—Hold me not, let me go.
Fa. Mon. Thou shalt not atir & foot to seek a foe.

Enter Privce, with Attendanta,

Prin. Rebellions subjects, enemies to peacs,
Profaners of this neighbour-stained steel,—
Will they not hear? What, ho! you men, you beasta, 70
That guench the fire of your perniciovs rage
With purple fountaing issning from yoor veins,
On pain of tcrture, from those bloody hands
Throw your mistemperd weapons to the ground,
And hear the sentence of your moved priuce.
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word,
By thes, cid Capulet, and Montague,
Have thrice disturb’d the quiet of cur streets,
And made Verona's ancient citizens
Cast by their grave beseeming ornaments, 80
To wield old partisans, in hamis as old,
~=Canker'd with peace, to part your canker'd hate :
If ever you disturb cur etreeta again,
"% Your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace.

For this time, all the rest depart away :
Youn, Capulet, shall go along with me:
And, Moutague, come you this afterncen,

To know our further pleasure in this case,

To old Free-town, our common judgemoent-place,

Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 80
[Exeuny all but Montague, Lady Montague, and Benvolio,



