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S'fIt Ii Fl'I' N IiA It'l' I I li (l i\l' Lil. Fl'f S'
[]0[rstr. IiYl'titilolt - \tcH'f

Ilomeo is |titlirry, fLottertt'd into
the shodtnt of u large ouk. 'l\trnirtg
his hearl sudclt'rtl1', lte sees a light go
on at a u,ittdou' rtf L'apttlet n'tctrusion.

Romeo: Soitl u'hat liuht tlirough
)'oncler rv i rrclow' breaks'l
He cLimbs r,uer the uaLl and

enters the gctrden. Warill', he dratt's
near the house. Juliet has appeared
at the u;indou'.
It is the east. arnd Juliet is the sunl
Arise, l'ai, Sun, and kill the envious

mooIt,
Who is alreacll' sick and pale rvit.h

griel',
That thou her maid art far more fair

than she.
Rctmeo creeps nearer. He hides

just under thg bolcctrtl' u:here Ju-
Liet ruow stands.
It is my lady, O it is my love,
O that she knerv she rverel
See, horv she leans her cheek upon

her hand I

O, that I rvere a glove upon that
hand,

That I might touch that cheekl
Juliet, who thinks she is alone,

utters her thoughts lihe a child
speaking to herself, or to her doLl.

Juliet: O Il,omeo, Rorneol rvhere-
forer art thou Romeo?

Deny thy father and refuse thy
name;

Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my
love,

And I'll no longer be a Capulet.
Romeo: Shall I hear rnore, or
shall I speak at this?
Juliet: 'Tis but th1, name that is
my enem)t:

O, be sclrne other namel
What's in a name'l 'fhat rvhich we

call a rose
By any other name '"vould smell as

sweet;
So Romeo would, rvere he not

Romeo call'd,

, I would tear the

Juliet: My e rs have not yet
drunk a h words

1-lert'ection u'l.rich

Romoo. dr>i'l' t h1'

will be Romeo.

to tell thee who I

int, is hateful to

to thee;

e o, and a Mon-

fair maid, if ei-

'st thou hither,

Adapted for the screen by Franco
Directed by Franco Zeffirelli
Time: l5th century. A feud be

is turning the city of Verona into a
said that anyone found fighting
younger members of the clans will
27), Romeo Montague and Juliet C
dance is over, but Romeo remains
near Juliet.

ati and Franco Zeffirellix

Ilc.tain that cle

he orvt's -

\\'itholLt thirt 1i

IlaIne,
Ancl lirr thv

of't hee,
, lvhich is no part

Take all rnv se[f .

At this stoirtt
hoLd bach artt,

eo is unabLe to
nger, and, irt a

moL)ement of
Leaps frtruard

inable jr-tv, he

Romeo: I take e at thy word:
Call rne but lo , and I'11 be nerv

baptiz'd;
Hencefbrth I

Juliet: What
thrJs bescreen'

So stumblest on

art thou, that
ir"r night

coutrsel'l
Romeo: By a e,

I knorv ntrt. ht.rlv
am:

My name, dear
myself',

Recause it is an
Had I it rvritte

rvord.

Of thy tongue's
the souncl.

Art thou nclt
tague?
Romeo: Nei
ther thee disl
Juliet: How

knowIyet

tell me, and w
The orchard

to climb,
are high and hard

And the place
rvho thou art,

ath, considering

If any of my find thee here
Romeo: With
did I o'erperch

love's light rvings

For stuny liniit
out,

And rvhat love
love attempt:

Therelbre thy k
to me.

I.rese rvalls,
cannot hold Iove

an do, that dares

Juliet: Sh-h-

,)

t uheref ore: why'! 2 ou,es: possesses.

are no stop'

the Montague and the Capulet families
ground. The Prince of Verona has

pay with his life, but headstrong
make peace. [n Part I (Voice, Siept.

met at a dance and fell in love. The
ide the Capulets' house, just to be

It the-v do see tliee, thev r"ill murcler
t l.rce.
Ilomco: .\lack, tlrere lies nrrlre
peril in t h ine c1't',

'l-hiin 1*'entv ot their sr"ordsl Look
thou brtt s\\-eet,

And I arn lrloof' against t heir en-
ni it1'.
Juliet: 'lhou knou,'st the mask o1'

night is on mv tace,
Else u'ould a rltriclen blush bepaint

my cheek
tr'or that rvhich thou hast heald me

speak tonight.
Fain u<lulc{ I clg'el1 on f'orm, t'ain,

tain cler.r,r'

\\ihat lhave spoke, but tarervell
comlrlirnent.3

Dost tl'rou lrlve me'l
Elated. Romett tries to climb onto

the baLcony, btLt t'alls dortn.
I knorv thou rvilt strr', "Ay', "
And I rvill take th1' rvord. Yet, if

thou srvear'st.
Thou mayst prove lalse; at lovers'

perjuries,
They sa1', Jove laughs. O gentle

Romeo,
If thou ciost iove, pronounce it faith-

lully.
Or if thou think'st I am too quickly

won,
I'll lrorvn and be perverse, and say

thee nay,
So thou rvilt rvoo; but else, not fbr

the rvorld.
At this point Romeo has gotten to

the top. Rut lte'remains suspended
lltt'r,'. tt'ith,,ut drtrirrg ttt t'ume
c loser.

Romeo: Lacly, by yonder blessbd
nroon I vorv,

That tips u,itl.r silr,er all these fruit-
tree tops-
Juliet: O, srvear not by the rnoon,
th' inconstanl m(x)n,

t fareu.;ell tompliment:
it ies

let's hrrget. formal-

*lixcerpts frorn screenplay and stills priht-
ed through the courtes-'- of Pararnount Pic-
tures. Copyright '' 1968 Paramount [)ictnres
Oorporatior.r. AII rights resen'ecl.



That monthly changes in her circled
orb,

Lest that thy love prove likewise
variable!
Romeo: What shall I swear by?
Juliet: Do not swear at all;

Or, if thou wilt, swear by thy gra-
cious sell,

. Which is the god of my idolatry,
And I'll believe thee.

Romeo: If my heart's dear love-
Romeo seizes.Juliet's hand and

draws her to him.
Nurse (uoice offscreen'1: Juliet!
Juliet!
Juliet: Anon, good Nurse!

(to Romeo)
Sweet Montague, be true:
Stay but a little, I will come again.

Juliet runs into the house.
Romeo: O blesJed, blesstd nieht!
I am afeard,

Being in night, all this is but a
dream,

Too flattering-sweet to be substan-
tial.
Juliet returns to the balcorry.
Juliet: Three words, dear Romeo,
and good night indeed.

Ifthat thy bent oflove be honorable,
Thy purpose marriage, send me

word tomorrow,
By one that I'll procure to come to

thee,

Where and what time thou wilt per-
form the rite;

And all my fbrtunes at thy foot I'll
lay,

And follow thee, my Lord, through-
out the world.

But if thou mean'st not well, I do
beseech thee-
Nurse (off screen) : Madam !

Juliet: By and by, I come! (t9
Romed) :

-to cease thy suit, and leave me to
my grief.

Tomorrow will I send.
Romeo: So thrive my soul.
Juliet: A thousand times good
night.
Juliet goes back into the house.

Romeo, alone, slowly withdraws.
Hardly has he disappeared into
the .garden when Jiliet runs out
agatn.

Juliet: Hist, Romeo, hist!
Romeo flies bach to Juliet's

arms.
Juliet: Romeo!
Romeo: Madam?
Juliet: At what o'clock tomorrow

Shall I send to thee?
Romeo: At the hour of nine.
Juliet: I will not I'ail. 'Tis twenty

' years till then.
I have forgot why I did call thee

back.

Romeo: Let me stand here till
thou remember it.
Juliet: I shall forget, to have thee
still stand there,

Remembering horv I love thy com-
pany.
The shy is beginning to brighten.

A cock crows. A last kiss, then
Romeo slides doutn the wall holding
Juliet's hand os long, as he can.

Juliet: Good night, good night!
Parting is such sweet sorrow,
That I shall say good night till it be

morrow.
And Juliet runs into her roorn.

Romeo giues himself a shahe, and,
in a sudden wild outburst of joy,
cros.ses the whole garden, jumping
ouer the hedge like a deer and dLsap-
pearing behind the garden wall.

(Rctmeo goes to his friend and
pastor, I,'riar Laurence, and tells
him of his loue for Juliet. Friar
Laurence agrees to marry them,
thinhing that their union u,ill end
the f eud between their tu'o fami-
lies. )
CATHEDRAI, SQUARE. EX.
TERIOR-DAY

The bells ring out nine o'cloch. It
is a fine r;unny day; the whole
square is bustling with actiuity. At
the far end of the square the majes-
tic figure of the Nurse appdars, fol-
lowed by Peter the seruant. She
mahes straight for Romeo, Mercu-
tio, and Benuolio, who are on the
steps of the church.

Romeo (pointing to her): Here's
goodly geara ! A sail! A sail!

Ilercutio: Two, two, a shirt a'nd a
smock.

Nurse: God ye good morrow,
gentlemen. Can any of you tell me
where I may find young Romeo?

Romeo: I am the youngest of that
name, tbr fault of a worse.

Nurse: If you be he, sir, I desire
some conference with you.

Mercutio plays trichs on the
Nurse, turning the poor woman
round seueral times until she falls to
the ground, shouting, amid the

, laughter of eueryone. In uain does

I Romeo try to stop'Mercutio's cruel
entertainment.

Mercutio: Farewell, ancient
lady...(He begins to walk away,
tired of the joke, with Benuolio.)
Farewell ! (He sings. ) Lady
...Lady...Lady...

The Nurse gets up in a rage.
Nurse: Now, afore God, I am Bo

vexed that every part about me
quivers-scurvy knavest. (to Romeo,

{ geor: rigging of a ship.
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in another tone)' Pray you, sir, a
rvord. . . (Slre .srgn"s to him to follow
herinto...)
,I'HE CATHEDRAL. INTERIOR-
DAY

Nurse: Pray you, sir, a word: my
young

Lady bid me inquire you out.
Romeo: Bid her devise

Some means t0 come to shrifts this
af'ternoon;

And . t here she shall at Friar
Laurence's cell

Be shrived and married.
Nurse: This atternoon, sir, well,

she shall be there.
Romeo: Commend me to thy

Lady.
GARDITN AT CAPULETS'
HOUSE. EXTERIOR-DAY

Juliet at the garden-gate is anx-
iously awaiting the return of her
messenger. The Nurse arriues, out
of breath, exhausted.

Juliet: Oh God, she comes. O
honey Nurse, what news?

'Hast thou met with him?
Norv, good sweet Nurse, O Lord,

why look'st thou sad?
Nurse: I am a-rveary, give me
leave a while,

Fie, how my bones ache, what a
jaunce have I had!
Juliet: I would thou hadst my
bones, and I thy news:

Nay come, I pray thee, speak, good,
good Nurse, speak.
The Nurse puts her hands on her

ears and arrswers, irritated:
Nurse: Your love says, like an

honest gentleman, and a courteous,
and a kind, and a handsome, and I
warrant a virtuous.. . Where is your
mother?

Juliet (indignantly): Where is my
mother! Why, she is within!

, Where should she be? How oddly
thou repliest!

Your love says, Iike an honest gen-
tleman,

Where is your mother?
Here's such a coil.6 Come, what says

Romeo?
Nurse: Have you got leave to go

to'shrilt today?
Juliet has somehow understood

that the question is not casual. Her
eyes sparkle as she ansaers.

Juliet: I have.
Nurse: Then hie you hence to' Friar Laurence's cell,

There stays a husband to make you "

a wife.
Juliet rushcs away, beside hcrself

with ercitement. ..
s .shrift: confession.
6 coil: upset.

PASSAGEWAY IN THE MAR-
KET, AND CATHEDRAL
SQUARE. EXTERIOR - DAY

Two figure.s cross the square.
They are Mercutio and Benuolio,
wandering aimlessly.

Benvolio: I pray thee, good Mer-
cutio, let's retire,.

The day is hot, the Capulets
abroad:

And if we dreet we shall not'scape a
brawl.

For now, these hot days, is the mad
blood stirring.
As usual, Mercutio makes fun of

his friend's f ears. They haue
reached the fountain- Mercutio
begiru johingly to splash water on
Benuolio- But suddenly he falls si-
lent, while his eyes, followed by
Benuolio's, go towards thc center of
the square, where Tybalt has sud-
denly appeared, followed by his
friends.

TYbalt: Gentlemen, good den,? a
word with one of you.

Mercutio: And but one word with
one of us? Couple it with something,
make it a word and a blow.

Tyhalt: You shall find me apt
enough to that, sir, and8 you will
give me occasion.
7 Eooddenigoodevening.I ond: il',

Mercutio: Could you not take
some occasion without giving?

Tybalt: Mercutio, thou consort-
est with Romeo.

Mercutio (still ironicol): Con-
sort. What dost thou make us, min-
strels? And thou make minstrels of
us, Iook to hear nothing but dis-
cords. (Mercutio points the tip of his
sword toward Tt,halt.) Here's my'
fiddlestick; here's that shall make
you dance.

One of Tybalt's friends points out
that on the oth.er side of the square
Romeo is arriuing, joyous - he and
Juliet haue just been married.

Tybalt (to Mercutio): Well,
peace be with you, sir, here comes
my man.

Romeo stops suddenly, starting,
on seeing the Capdlets around. The
smile disappears from his lips-

Tlbalt: Romeo, the hate I bear
thee can afford

No better term than this: thou art a
villain.
Romeo (smiling\z Tlbalt, the rea-
son that I have to love thee,

Doth much excuse ttrc appertaining
rage

To such a greeting: villain am I
none.

Therefore farewell, 'I see thou
know'st not me.
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Romeo bows slightly and is about
to moue on toward his frieruds. Mer-
cutio is enjoying the situation,
thinking it highly entertaining.

Tybalt: Boy, this shall not excuse
the injuries

That thou hast done me; therefore
turn and draw.
Romeo (turning to him): I do pro-
test I never injur'd thee,

But love thee better than thou canst
devise

Till thou shalt know the reason of
my love,

And so, good Capulet, which name I
tender

As dearly as mine own, be satisfied.
And he stretches out his hand to

him. Tybalt Lookb at him in omaze-
ment. Tybalt's friends guffaw; the
Montagues haue giuen in, haue been
humiliated. Together with his
group, he moues off, mocking and
satisfied.

Mercutio: O calm, dishonorable,
vile submission.

Tybalt (ironically\: What
wouldst thou have with me?

Mercutio: Good King of Cats,
nothing but one of your nine lives.

Mercutio whirls his suord. Tyb-
alt, still laughing, also draws his
sword.

Tybalt: I am for you.
At the begtnning the duel takes

place in a johing atmosphere.
Romeo: Gentle Mercutio, put thy

rapier up.
Mercutio (to Tybalt): Come, sir,

your passado.
At last Romeo manages to hold

Mercutio back; but Tybalt tahes
aduantage of this to run the latter
through with a thrust so rapid that
hardLy anyone notices; so that
Romeo, seeing Tybalt hurry off si-
lently, folloued'.by his friends, be-
lieues in good faith that he has pre-
uented thb worst from happening,
and laughs with Benuolio. Mercutio
is still on his f eet, his f ace drawn
with pain.

Mercutio: I am hurt.
A plague o' both your houses, I am

sped.
Benvolio Qohing): What, art
thou hurt?
Mercutio: Ay, ay, a scratch;
marry, 'tis enough.
(with closed e1'esl

Where is my page? Go, villain, fetch
.a surgeonl
Romeo claps htm on the back;

merrily.
Romeo: Courage, man, the hurt
cannot be much.
Mercutio: No, 'tis not so deep as

a well, nor so wide as a churchdoor,
but 'tis enough, 'twill serve: ask for
me tomorrow, and you shall find me

a grave man. (to Romeo\ Why the
devil came you between us? I was
hurt under your arm.

Romeo (subdued, . dazed): 'I
thought all for the best.
Mercutio: Help me into some
house, Benvolio,

Or I shall faint.. .

It is his last rnom.ent. Thi last
spasm shakes his body and his
mouth speaks the last bttter words,
yelling:
A plague o' both your houses!
They have made worms' meat of me.

Mercutio falls on his back, and
BenuoLio with him.

Benvolio: O Romeo, Romeo,
brave Mercutio's dead!
It tahes another nToment before

the truth dawns on Rom.eo and all
his friends. Then. the boy suddenly
becomes a,nl.an. Now the time of
tragedy begins.

Romeo (to himselfl: This day's
black thte, on more days doth de-
pend;

ilhis but begins the woe others must
end.

He gone in triumph and Mercutio
; slain?
Away to heaven, respective lenity,
And fire and fury be my conduct

now.
VARIOUS STREETS. EXTERIOR
_ DAY

Romeo: Tybalt! Tybalt! Now,
Tybalt, take the "villain" back
again,

That late thou gav'st me! for Mer-
cutio's soul

Is but a little way above our heads,
Staying for thine to keep him com-

pany!
Either thou or I, or both, must go

withhim.
Tybalt: Thou wretched boy that
didst consort him here

Shalt with him hence.
Romeo hesitqtes f or it moment,

thenrushes at Tybalt.
Romeo: This shall determine

that.
They fight long and furiausly. It

is a fierce duel. Romeo finalLy stabs
his enemy u)ith his dagger, brutally.
BenuoLio cofiies running up-

Benvolio: Romeo, away, be gene.
The citizens are up! Stand not

amazed., the Prince will doom
thee death,

If thou art tali-en; hence, be gone,
away!

COURTYARD OF THE PRINCE'S
PAI,ACE. EXTERIOR-DAY
. Two strearns of yelling people ar-
riue from opposite directions in the
courtyard of the Prince's palace.



Suddenly a deep silence falLs. The
hince, surrounded by his armed
guard, slowly comes downthe sfoirs.
He stops halfway down and, seeing
the corpses of Tybalt and Mercutio,
loohs arctund, quiuering with indig-
rwtion.

Prince: Where are the vile begin-
ners o1'this fray?

. A pause. Eueryorw is silent.
Lady Capulet: I beg for justice,
which thou, Prince, must give:

Romeo slew Tybalt, Romeo must
not live.
Montague: Not Romeo, hince!
He was Mercutio's friend;

His fault concludes but what the
law should end,

The life ol''l'ybalt!
Close-up of the Prince, who turns

in anger tourard the Montagues.
Prince: And tbr that of'fense,

Immediately we do exile him hence.
CAPT]LETS' HOUSE. INTERIOR
_ DAY

In her,room, Juliet, stunned with
grief, is listening to the Nurse fin-
ishing her story-

Juliet: O God, did Romeo's hand
shed Tybalt's blood'l
Nurse: It did, it did, alas the day,
it did!
Shahen by sob.s, Juliet goes to the

window and sees from aboue the
mournful procession bringing back
Tybalt's body into the courtyard
below. Then she seems to grasp the
exact dimensions of the tragedy
that has ouertaken her family and
Iterself . She stiffen-s; her- face be-
comes hnrd, resolued.

Juliet: That.villain eousin would
have kill'd my husband:

Back, foolish tears, back to your na-
tive spring,

My husband lives that'-Tybalt
would have slain

And Tybalt's dead that would have
slain my husband!

AU this is comfbrt, wherefore weep
I, then?

JULIE'I''S ROOM _ DAWN
We hear the singing of larhs.
Juliet {to Ronteo\; Wilt thou be
gone? It is not yet near day:

It was the nightingale, and not the
lark,

That pierced the fearful hollow of
. thine ear;
Nightly she sings on yon pomegran-

ate tree:
Believe me, love, it was the nightin-

gale.
Romeo: It was the lark, the
herald of the morn:

No nightingale: Iook, love, what en-
vious streaks

Do lace the severing clouds in
yonder east:

Night's candles are burnt out...
I must be gone and live, or stay and

die.
Juliet: O think'st thou we shall
ever meet again'l
Romeo: I doubt it not, and all
these woes shall serve

For sweet discourses in our time to
come.
Romeo tfi^bit doutn frorn thz bal-

cony to the g,round.
Juliet: O God, I have an ill-divin-
ing soul!

Methinks I see thee, now thou art
below,

As <lne dead in the bottom of a
tomb;

Either my eyesight fails, or thou
look'st pale.
Romeo: And trust me, love, in my
eye so do you:

Dry sorrow drinks our blood.
Adieu, adieu.

(Romeo f lees to Mantua, where he
begin"s hls exile.l
JULIT)T'S ITOOM. INTERIOR *
DAY

Juliet is on the bed, shahen with
sobs, her face hidden in the pillows.
Her moth.er i^s standing beside her,
in mourning clothes. She has just
informed Juliet that her father has
chosen a husband for her - Count

ParLs. Juliet's reaction is immediate
and fi.erce. She pushes her m.other
away with all her strength.

Juliet: Now by Saint Peter's
Church, and Peter too,

He shall not make me there a joyful' brid6!
STUDY TN CAPUI,ETS' HOUSE,
CORRIDORS. INTERIOR - DAY

Capulet: How now, wif'e?
Have you delivered to her our de-

cree? l

Lady Capulet: Ay, sir, but she
will none. She gives you thanks!
Capulet cannot belieue his ears.

Then a-s the truth dawns on him, he
bursts into an uncontrollable rage.
Lihe a hurricane he bursts into. . ;

JI.,ILIET'S I]F]I)ROOM
Capulet: Hang thee, young bag-
gage! Disobedient wretch,

I tell thee what, get thee to church o'
Thursday,

Or never after look me in the face!
Juliet: Father, good father, I be-
seech you!
Capulet: Speak not, reply not!
Do not answer me!

My fingers itch! Out on her, hild-
ing!e
Capulet stol&s out, the corridors

resounding with his shouts.
F}TIAR LAURENCE'S CELL. IN-
TERIOR- DAY
@,*."t"h.



The door is suddenly thrown open
and Juliet comes in.

Juliet (to the Friar): O shut the
door, and when thou hast done so,

Come weep with me, past hope, past
care, lrast helpl
Friar Laurence: O Juliet, I al-
ready know thy grief.. .

Juliet (in an outburst of despair):
Tell me not, Friar, that thou hear'st

of'this,
Unless thou tell me how I may pre-

vent it.
If in thy wisdom thou canst give no

help. . .

T'he Friar is at o lo.ss, desperate.
Friar Laurence: Hold, daughter,
I do spy a kind of hope.
The Friar pulls out a uial and ex-

plains to Juliet that one drink of the
contents will make her appear to be
dead - f or only two days.

Friar Laurence: In the mean-
time, against thou shalt awake,

Shall Romeo by my letters know our
drift,

And hither shall he come, and he
and I

Will watch thy waking, and that
very night

Shall Romeo bear thee hence to
Mantua.
JuLiet reaches out with desperate

eagernes:; and takes the uial.
Juliet: Love give rne strength and
strer.rgth shall help alI'ord.

Farervell, dear latherI
(ln the next set:eraL scenes', Bal-

thazar, Romeo's seruant, g,allops to
Mantua to tell Romeo that Juliet
has died. Romeo immediately \sets

out for Verona, tahing u,ith ]'rim a
uial of poisnn u:[th Lt,hich he u:iLl end
his own lit'e. On the u,ay he passes
the friar u,ho is carrying the letter
from Friar Laurence erplaining
that Juliet is not really dead;
but the tu:o do not recognize- each
other. )
CRYPT OF THE CAPULETS. IN-.I'ERIOR 

- NIGHT
Romeo climbs down into the

crypt and drau,s near to Juliet's
body, raisirtg, his torch.

Romeo: O my lovel My wifel
Why art thou yet so iair? Shall I

bel ieve
That unsubstantial death i;

amorous;
And that the lean abhorred monster

keeps
'lhee here in dark to he his para-

mour?
For t'ear of'that, I still will stay with

thee,
And never from this place of dim

night

Depart again: here, here will I re-
main

With worms that are thv chamber-
maids.

Eyes, look your lastl
Arms, take your last embracel and,

lips, O you,
'lhe doors of breath, seal with a

righteous kiss
A dateless bargain to engrossing

death !

Here's to my love!
Ilomeo drinks the poison and at

once turn^s pale.
O true apothecary,
'l'hy dnrgs are quickl

He touches her lips with his. . .

Thus with a kiss I die.
. . . and he falls.
Friar Laurence enters the crypt

and finds Romeo lying dead. Juliet
sLowly opens her eyes, regaining
consciousnes.s. Frior Laurence goes
up to her.

Juliet: O, comfortable friar!
lVhere is my Lord?

I do remember weli where I should
be

And there I am -Where is my
Romeo?
The F-riar is about to answer, but

he strain^s his ears, anxiously, be-
cause there can be heard, outside,
echoes of t,oices.

Friar Laurence: I hear some
noise. . .

Juliet: Where is my Romeo?
Instead of reply ing, Friar

Laurence, frightened by the uoices,
ptrsAes her to lter t'eet. Tltere t'art bt,
lteard ottce n1()re . . .

Faraway Voices: Search a6<lut
the cl.rurch vard. . .

Whoe'er yiru lind, attackl . . .

Friar Laurence: Come, go, good
,Iuliet. . .I dare no longer sta-v-.

He picks up the Lantern and hur-
ries toLLtard the way out, preceding
Juliet. Rut she stops on the last step
and casts a glance back doun into
the cn'pt. And so't;he sees Romeo's
bod1t, u,hich has been concealed
from her until n.ou-t.

Juliet: What's here? a cup closed
in niv true love's hand?

Poison. I see, hath been his timeless
end.

O churl! drunk all, and Ieft no
triendly drop

To help me al'ter? - I will kiss thy
lips;

Haply, some poison yet doth hang
on thern,

'Ib make me die with a restorative.
Rends gently ctuer Romeo oltd

kisses him.
. . .'f hy lips are warm.

But she starts up at once, hearing
the uoices outside coming nearer.
Yea, noise?. ..
. . . . Then I'll be brief.

She picks up Romeo's dagger.
O huppy daggerl This is thy

sheath. . .

She sfabs herself .

. . . . There rust and let me die.
STREETS IN VERONA, THEN
THE CATHEDRAL SQUARE.
F]XTERIOIT - DAY

The bodies of Romeo and Juliet
are being corried toward the church.
'l'he tu,to families t'ollout them, side
by side in their grief , and silent.
The shy is gray. Rlack rain clouds
hang lout ouer the city, and the
crou)s are flying low, cawing. When
they get to the cathedral square, the
two bodies are laid side by side in
the open space in front of the
church. Then the Prince steps for-
ward and says with a terribLe calm-
ne.ss.'

Prince: Where be these enemies?
Capulet! Montague!

See what a scourge is laid upon your
hate,

That Heaven f inds means to kill
your joys with love.

And I lirr winking at your discords
to0,

Have lost a brace olkinsmen: all are
punished.

Allare punishedl
Capulet goes up to Montague,

stretching out his hand.
Capulet: O bnrther Montaguel
Give rne tliy hand:

'I'his is rnv clar-rghter's .jointure;r0
tilt tro rnole

Cnn I demand.
Montague: Rut I can give thee
more:

F'or I rvill raise her statue in pure
sold;

'fhat while Verona by that name is
knorvn

'Ihere shall no I'igure at such rate be
set

As that o1'true and faithful Juliet.
Capulet: As rich shall Romeo's
by his lady's lie;

Poor sacrif ices of our enmityl'l'lte fontilies gather together.
)'csf r'rdor''s tnemies ore notr
side b1 side, unitecl in their com-
mon grief .

Balthazar: A glooming peace
this morning with it brings;

The sun ltrr srlrrow will not show his
head:

For never was a story of more woe
Than this of'Juliet and her Romeo.
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At the ball, -Romeo sees Juliet. He finds her
so lovely that he forgets where he is and lifts
his mask for a better view of her.

Romeo and Juliet meet, alone for a moment.
They don't say much, but they don't have to.
Each senses the other's love.

Later that night, Romeo sneaks into the Capulet garden and hears Ju-
liet calling his name. He climbs up to her balcony, and the two tell of
their love for each other. They will get married secretly the next day

- before Juliet is forced to marry Paris.
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Scholsstic SCOPE

Romeo rushes to Friar Lau-
rence's church early the next
morning. He tells the friar that
he wants to marry Juliet, The
friar can't believe that Romeo
could fall in love so quickly. Ro-
meo (photo abovel begs the fri-
ar to understand and perform
the marriage.

Finally, Friar Laurence be-
lieves Romeo. He agrees to
marry the two, hoping that their
marriage will end the hatred
and fights between the Capu-
lets and Montagues.

Romeo sends for Juliet, who
comes to the church (photo at
rightl. After the marriage. Juliet
goes home. The two will wait
for a good moment to break
the news to their parents.

Tybalt, Juliet's cousin, sees
Romeo coming from the church.
He calls Romeo a few names,
hoping to get the young Monta-
gue into a fight, But Romeo sur-
prises Tybalt by acting friendly,
for Tybalt is now his cousin,
too. Tybalt, of course, doesn't
know that Romeo has married
Juliet.
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Mercutio Ueft, sword in handl
thinks that his friend Romeo is
afraid, so he steps in and faces
Tybalt lrightl.

At first, it seems as if Tybalt
and Mercutio are just going to
insult each other and flash their
swords around. But the f ight
begins to get serious.

Romeo jumps between the
two men (belowl , trying to stop
the fight. But when he does,
Tybalt runs his sword through
Mercutio.

This happens so quickly
that when Mercutio falls to the
ground, everyone thinks he is
faking. But he is not. And he

dies, yelling, "A plague on both
your houses!"
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Mercutio lies dead in the
street. As Tybalt and his friends
leave, Romeo struggles with
his anger and grief. He doesn't
believe in killing, but he feels
he must get revenge for his
friend's death.

Finally, Romeo picks up Mer-
cutio's sword. Then he races
through the streets after Tybalt.
Once again, Tybalt draws his
sword. But this time, there is
no laughter. There is no fool-
ing around.

The fight is fierce and long,
sometimes with swords, some-
times without. lt ends, finally,
when Romeo gives Tybalt a
deadly slash.
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Tybalt's body is taken home.
The whole family, including Ju-
liet, is very upset. Yet Juliet re-
alizes that if her cousin had
not died, her husband Romeo
would have.

The Capulets. demanding
revenge, carry Tybalt's body
labovel to the prince's palace.
The prince, who had promised
to punish the next person to
cause a death, doesn't ask how
the fight started. lnstead, he
says that Romeo must gst out
of town.

Romeo rushes to Friar Lau-
rence, who urggs Romeo to
leave town. But the friar will
try to get him and Juliet togeth-
er somehow. Juliet's nurse ar-
rives, saying that Juliet wants
to see Romeo before he leaves.

Late that night, Romeo goes
to Juliet's room. They part the
next morning at dawn lrightl,
afraid that thoy may nover see
each other again.
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Juliet's father decides that his daughter will
marry Count Paris the next day. Juliet rgns to
Friar Laurence, who offers her a drug that will
cause a death-like sleep.

lf Juliet takes the drug, she will seem to be
dead. Later, she will wake up in the family
tomb, and the friar will take her to Romeo.
That night, Juliet drinks the drug.

Juliet's family thinks the sleeping girl is dead. They hold a funeral and
place her body in the family tomb. Friar Laurence sends a message to
Romeo. telling about the drug. But before the message arrives, Romeo
hears that Juliet is dead. Ouickly, he buys some poison and goes to the
Capulet tomb. He takes a last took at his love. Then, thinking she's
dead, he poisons himself.
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Juliet wakes up - too !ate. Her Romeo is dead. Feeling no reason
to live any longer, she pulls a dagger from his belt. "Let me die," she
says - and stabs herself.

Only now do the Capulets and Montagues see that there has been
too much hatred, too much revenge. The two families make peace with
each other, as they march together to bury their dead children lbelowl.
The prince urges them never to forget these sad events: "For never was
a story of more woe, than this of Juliet and her Romeo."
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