Romeo and Juliet

ACT ONE!

 (Enter Chorus)

Chorus- Two households both alike in dignity. In fair Verona where we lay our scene, from ancient grudge break to new mutiny. Where civil blood make civil hands unclean. From forth the fatal loins of these two foes a pair of star crossed lovers take their life; whose misadventured piteous overthrows doth with their death bury their parents strife. The fearful passage of their death-marked love and the continuance of their parents rage, which, but their children’s end, naught could remove, is now two hours traffic of our stage; the which if you with patient ears attend, what here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend. 

SCENE ONE

(Enter SAMPSON and GREGORY)

Sampson- A dog of the house shall move me to stand. I will take the wall of any man or maid of Montague’s

Gregory- The quarrel is between our masters and us their men.

( SAMPSON bites thumb)

Sampson- No, sir, I do not bite my thumb at you sir; but I bite my thumb, sir.

(Enter OFFICER, CITIZENS, BENVOLIO, TYBALT, CAPULET, LC, MONTAGUE, LM)

Officer- Clubs, bills, and partisans! Strike! Beat them down! Down with the Capulet’s! Down with the Montague’s! 

Capulet- What noise is this? Give me my long sword, ho! 

Lady Capulet- A crutch, a crutch! Why call you for a sword?

Montague- Thou villain Capulet!-Hold me not; let me go.

Lady Montague- Thou shalt not stir one foot to seek a foe. 

(Enter PRINCE)

Prince- Rebellious subjects, enemies to peace, profaners of this neighbor- stained steel. Three civil brawls bred of an airy word, by thee, old Capulet and Montague. Cank’red with peace, to part your cank’red hate. If you ever disturb our streets again, your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace. Once more, on the pin of death, all men depart.

(Exit all but MONTAGUE, LM, and BENVOLIO)

Lady Montague- O, where is Romeo? Saw you him today? Right glad I am that he was not at the fray.

Benvolio- Where, underneath the grove of sycamore that was westward rooteth from this city side, so early walking did I see your son.

Montague- Many a morning hath he there been seen, with tears augmenting the fresh mornings dew. 

Benvolio- My noble uncle, do you know the cause?

Montague- I neither know it nor can learn of him.

Benvolio- See, where he comes. So please you step aside; I’ll know his grievance, or be much denied. 

 Montague- I would thou wert so happy by thy stay to hear true shrift. Come, madam, let’s away.

( Exit Montague and LM, Enter ROMEO)

Benvolio- Good marrow, cousin.

Romeo- Is the day so young?

Benvolio- What sadness lengthens Romeo’s hours?

Romeo- In the sadness, cousin, I do love a woman.

Benvolio- Be ruled by me; forget to think of her.

Romeo- O, teach me how I should forget to think!

Benvolio- By giving liberty unto thine eyes. Examine other beauties.

Romeo- Farewell. Thou canst not teach me to forget.

(Exit all)

SCENE 2

( Enter CAPULET and PARIS and SERVANT)

Paris- But now, my lord what say you to my suit?

Capulet- My child is yet a stranger in the world, she hath not seen the change of fourteen years; let two more summers wither in their pride.

Capulet- But woo here, gentle Paris, get her heart.

(Enter BENVOLIO and ROMEO)

Servant- God gi’ go-den. I pray, sir, can you read?

Romeo- Ay, if I know the letters and the language.

(SERVANT hands ROMEO letter, ROMEO reads)

Romeo- Signor Martino and his wife and daughters; county anslem and his beauteous sisters; the lady widow of Vitruvio; Signor Placentio and his lovely nieces; Mercutio and his brother Valentine; mine uncle Capulet, his wife and daughters. My fair niece Rosaline; Livia; Signor Valentino and his cousin Tybalt; Lucio and the lively Helena. A fair assembly. Wither should they come? 

Servant- My Master is the great rich Capulet; and if you be not of the house of Montague’s, I pray come and crush a cup of wine. Rest you merry. 

Benvolio- With all the admired beauties of Verona. Go thither, and with an unattained eye. 

SCENE 3

(Enter LC and NURSE)

Lady Capulet- Nurse, where us my daughter? Call her forth to me.

( Enter JULIET)

Juliet- Madam, I am here. What is your will?

Lady Capulet- Tell me, daughter Juliet, how stands your dispositions to be married?

Juliet- It is an honor I dream of not.

Lady Capulet- Well, think of marriage now! That valiant Paris seeks you for his love.

Lady Capulet- Can you love the gentleman? This precious book of love, this unbound lover to beautify him only lacks a cover. So shall you share all that he doth possess, by having him making yourself no less?

Juliet- I’ll look to like, if looking liking move; but no more deep will I endart mine eye than your consent gives strength to make it fly. 

(Enter SERVINGMAN)

Servingman- Madam, the guests are come.

Nurse- Go, girl, seek happy nights to happy days.

SCENE 4

(Enter ROMEO, MERCUTIO, BENVOLIO)

Romeo- Give me a torch. I am not for this ambling. Being but heavy, I will bear the light.

Mercutio- Nay, gentle Romeo, we must have you dance.

Romeo- You dance with nimble soles; I have a sole of lead.

Mercutio- You are a lover. Borrow cupid’s wings and soar with them above a common bound.

Benvolio- Come, knock and enter; and no sooner in but every man betake him to his legs. 

Benvolio- Supper is done, and shall come too late.

Romeo- On lusty gentlemen!

SCENE 5

(Enter CAPULET, LC, JULIET, TYBALT, and NURSE)

Capulet- Welcome gentlemen!

(ROMEO looks at JULIET)

Romeo- Did my heart love till now? Forswear it, sight! For I ne’er saw true beauty till this night.

Tybalt- This, by his voice, should be a Montague. To strike him dead I hold it not a sin. 

Capulet- Young Romeo is it?

Tybalt- ‘Tis he, that villain Romeo.

Capulet- Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone. He shall be endured.

Tybalt- Why, uncle, ‘tis a shame.

Capulet- Go to, Go to!

Tybalt- I will withdrawal; but this intrusion shall, now seeming sweet, convert to bitt’rest gall.

Romeo- My lips, two blushing pilgrims, ready stand to smooth that rough touch with a tender kiss.

Juliet- For saints have hands that pilgrims’ hands do touch and palm to palm is holy palmers kiss.

Romeo- Then move not while my prayer’s effect I take. Thus from my lips, by thine my sin is purged. 

Juliet- Then have my lips the sin that they have took.

Romeo- Sin from my lips? O trespass sweetly urged! Give me my sin again.

Nurse- Madam, your mother craves a word with you.

Romeo- What is his her mother?

Nurse- Her mother is the lady of the house.

Romeo- Is she a Capulet?

Benvolio- Away, be gone; the sport is at best.

Romeo- Ay, so I fear; the more is my unrest.

Capulet- I thank you honest gentleman. Good night.

(Exit ALL but JULIET and NURSE)

Juliet- What’s he that follows there that would not dance?

Nurse- His name is Romeo, and a Montague, the only son of your great enemy. 

(Exit NURSE)

Juliet- My love, sprung from my only hate! Too early seen unknown, and known too late! Prodigious birth of love it is to me that I must love a loathed enemy.

Juliet- A rhyme I learnt even now, of one I danced withal.

