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Chorus Two Households, both alike in » B#gE T T e L AR A S 3T

dignity, )

In fair Verona, where we lay our
scene,

From ancient, grudge break to new
mutiny, Where civil blood makes
civil hands unélean. From forth the
fatal loins of these two foes
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A pair of star-crossed lovers take  gyujuy. fipl PRIIIEISLI R
their life, ok :
ZIHRAMIARS S, BT LA

Whose misadventured piteous

overthrows o, TEREER, XA TR/ NG
Doth with their death bury their HIEINE . nSIEaTa Oy, BErR

parents' strife.
The fearful passage of their death-
marked love

Rz, BRI,

[ R HE )
dignity n. &, 5.
eg. beneath your dignity
HRE D, BEREE
grudge n. FA%8, fB1R

7R

And the continuance of their par-

o

b=
i

ents' rage, Which, but their
children's end, nought could
remove,

Is now the two hours' traffic of our o5 He o s grulse against Eeword

PSR eI E N 1
mutiny n. £z, R

stage. _
The which if you with patient ears

attend, eg. the famous movie{®Mutiny on the Bounty;™
What here shall miss, our toil shall wrmy (RAEMIE) '
strive to mend. . star-crossed adj. & ETER . TEH

misadventure N. JEix. F=iE8
strife n. bz, 3}

eg.industrial strife %5 % 2| 4y

toiln. £hH, %%

strive(to do)# g
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Capulet1 I strike quickly, being

moved.

Capulet2 But thou art not quickly

moved to strike.

Capulet1 A dog of the house of

Montague moves me.

Capulet2 Tomove is to stir, and to be
valiantistostand. Therefore, ifthou
art moved, thourunn’ st away.

Capulet 1A dog of that house shall
move me to stand. I will take the
wall of any man or maid of
Montague’ s. .

» FRRE— BERRT, RiRBukesh
FH,
T FERRED (BIRAS R,

[ iRz |

thou (ch&5363E){R

art (H1i8) be BT ARREY Mkt
ES i3 :

[ oMk ]

wert (&iB)be ME = AFRBY | T
RESHELIBESHE

- TR SRR ER AR
Ko

CFRRES BRSNS RS, BEWA
SUWEARR FLMR— B e
SRR o

[ g% |
valiant adj. BEy. HEH

eg.the valiant record

Bk 50
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take the wall of sb. 047 £ HIBEIE LRI A




Capulet2 That shows thee a weak » ¥#EHFZ XIFHIREN R HRK ;

slave. For the weakest goes to the N e A e
wall ‘
Capulet1 This true and therefore » 34— &, Frlla AFLESTS, M

i Ls, ity s
women, being the weaker vessels SRS
are ever thrust to thewall.

Capulet2 Here comes two of the house » £#34F = {RIE, BFT SHEHHIAK T,
of Montague.

Capulet1Quarrel, quarrel, Twill back » Ef¥4F— o BT2L, RATEHTIEIR.
thee.

[ M |
back HEA "XH

Capulet 2 How? Turn thy back and » §WFEFZ EAIE, Kok,

run?

Capulet11will bite my thumb at them, » E£#4F— FITX SRS, WWE
which is a disgrace to them if they WITRERS, TEERT
BEN3 4 SHNL o
bearit. :
[ R 3L
a disgrace to sb./sth.$ A RF|ZEBHA / B
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Montague 1Do you bite your thumb at » SEX—  Ih(E, (REGFF R AHHED?
us, sir?

Capulet1 T do bite my thumb, sir.  » EHFAF— LAy, sha,

Jlontague 1 Do you bite your thumb at » 354 — PRI FA WA
us, sir?
Capulet2 Come, come, come... P ERIET Ml HuE, SeEiE)

Passerby Capulets and Montagues are » & A EA SRS I T4 | thE
ecinegain Lookatthens ™ gy g,
ing in themarketplace. :

Montague 1 Abram! Abram! Abram! » S — WAFRZZE ! AP A )

CapuletZCome, run. . . : PEHRES Mk, ik, sty
Passerby Look, look, look, Capulets » §& A BE, BG, BE. 14780 £

and Montagues are boiling again. chgs e b
SR TRRBREASOG THM ekt
The Lord is coming.

[ M ] _

boil v. BAPLE, RESIH

eg.She boiled with resentment.
WERIRTA Ko




Romeo's cousin Abram. TERRRT  WHE.
Capulet20pen there, open. Open there, » £#34E=  ph, B! Mk, B! 7,

s i, FFi.
Capulet 1 Open. . . ' TWES— I

Tybalt What, art thou drawn among » |k /EA, (RURSISHIEIEHINS

these heartless hands? Turn thee, AT e e
) ATRFT=HE? BERERER, W2 P!
Benvolio. . . Look upon thy death.

Montague 3A servant of Capuletskills » RELZ  RIFFEFFEA— M PARIE 1L

Aligen foveh g ool kLl e (EHZE . T e b e
the hands of Capulets. o
B NATET o

Montagues What happened? What » XA EATEHY? EAESE? KL
happened? What’ s this?

Abram's wife Oh, Abram! Abram! » W{HFEIFEZE B, W(EHF! WAEHE!

ram! Oh, i ?. sspadts o .
samr sl Goy TAHRT! REERERIL? 1T 5
Where is my man?... Oh, crazy,

murderer. .. my man, my husband. . . A FEGLR e

Romeo'sfather What thou is this? = BEEKRIRFE W42

00, _
GHREELCII T
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Montague 2 Here is Montague. He has » RIEHXZ 223k 17, BELIE T,

been dead.

Juliet's father Give me my sword. Give » JREIMEIRIE SRpsIsE, HITM Ko

me my sword. Give me my long
sword, ho. A crutch, acrutch!

Juliet's mother Why call you for a
sword. Thou shalt not stir one foot
to seek a foe.

Montague 3 Hey, Montagues, our men
arehere.

*o BEHEN, AL, XEHI

» REAMBIER . (RIS 27 IREZIR

AFWEE, BE— P HALLRE

FREAS SHEIORM SRR

Duke Rebellious subjects, enemies to *

peace,

Profaners of these neighbors—stained
steel.

Will they not hear? What, ho, you
men, you beasts, That quench the
fireof your pernicious rage.

With purple fountains issuing from
your veins! Three civil brawls, bred
of anairy word by thee, old Capulet
and Montague, have thrice dis—
turbed the quiet of oui“ streets. On
painand torture, fromthose bloody
hands throw your mistempered
weapons to the ground and hear the
sentence of your moved prince. If

ever you disturb our streets again,

OB IR, FEIBA. (KI10)

SIS IR TP ARIMESS 7o VRITRIT
ED? (RITEEARE? IRITXECL,
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your lives shall pay the forfeitof the
peace.

[ i A3t |
subjectn. ER. BER
profane adj. {589, BEiEBRE
stain v. 3555 . FERE
eg.The events stained his honor.

XLEB S 7@8@859
quench v. K. #E

[ [A X 15 lextinguish or put out(a fire)

pernicious adj. HEH,; K, BRHEMN
eg. pernicious rumors

EBNES
purple 2 &1
issue from M-+t
veinn. ME; Bk
brawl v. 3% BBE(BEEERHTE)
disturb v. $£ &, #TH
pay the forfeit .- FH KM
forfeit n. (Fidk. ILRGM)ERENKE, 5
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Romeo's cousin Good morrow, cousin. » BEEKEIFE H i, F#H.

[ R |
morrow  (15) £ &

Romeo Is the day so young? £

Romeo's cousin But new struck nine. » %

Romeo Ay me! Sad hours seem me. THERR 15, R E AR B,
%

BRORT A AR EWELD 5K
ens Romeo’ s hours? HOR BB T 7

Romeo's cousin What sadness length—

SEBSAMWH
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RomeoNot having that which having » B KTk DT RIS TRIZR R AR P
makes them short.
Romeo's cousin In love? TERBRS 5 E5E

Romeo Out. » BER kT,
Romeo's cousin Out of love. BEMMERST kT,
RomeoQut of her favor, where Tamin. » BBEX 3% EiHUE AR MbIILLx
» [ Al
i out of favor(with sb.) % % (FFE A)
| Romeo's cousin Alas, that love, so » BBIMFE 10 Skt FEREIRE
i gentle inhisveiw, shouldbe so tyr- T, FHERERE R

| annous and rough in proof!

[ AiEH% | :
tyrannous adj. REH, EHIH
tyranny n. RE. REGE

RomeoAlas, that love, whose view is * T BRI 32 AR i skt B W SEE sl 1Y,

muffled Stlll, should without eyes /T\FHHEE ; jﬁﬂﬁ‘é%%‘%iq] Ir_] *}_‘l—_\_o u&‘lﬁﬂﬁl‘j
see pathway to his will! Why then, =

. . W, SRR, (HEE LS
0 brawling love, O loving hate, O
anything of nothing thus create. 0 EH . TIENEE, MRNER. R
heavylightness, seriousvanity, dost A TRIm
thou not laugh?

[ TAiBHE |

muffle v. ${E, W |
vanity n. ZFE . fEEE
dost v, (HiB)do I - AFR®%, MaR

[ sz |
didst(&38)do MBE - ARES, FER




Romeo'scousin No, coz, I’ drather

weep.

Romeo Good heart, at what?

Romeo's cousin At thy good heart’ s

Romeohy, suchislove stransgression. *

oppression.

This love that thou hast shown doth
add more grief to tqo much of mine

own. Farewell, my coz.

Romeo's cousin Soft! I will go along.

RomeoTut, I have lost myself. Iamnot »

And if you leave me so, you do

me wrong.

here. This is not Romeo. He’ s some

other where.

Romeo's cousin Tell me, in sadness,

RomeoBid a sick man in sadness make :

who is that you love?

hiswill. Ah, word i1l urged to one
thatissoill!
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Juliet's mother Juliet!

Juliet How now? Who calls?

Nurse Your mother, quickly, come,
quick, quick. Quick, quick.

Juliet Madam, I... I amhere. What is your
will?

e

Juliet's mother This is the matter. Oh,
nurse, give leave awhile. We must
talk in secret. Nurse, come back
again. I remember, without you,

here now comes for. . .

Juliet's mother Thou knowest my
daughter’ saprettyage.

Nurse Faith, I can tell her age untoan »

hour. How long is it now to
Lammastide? Even or odd, of all
the days in the year, come Lammas
Eve at night shall she be fourteen.

VN SRE S
PNl

SRRRF!
RS a e

[ AV
How now ? [ E P L EEPEA) B!
oo

s UREGEREE, PR, BR,

REAM 00, WEEXIL. W5, A%

Juliet' s nurse
- RIMRIRR GRSk, 9D, TR
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Susan and she, God rest all Chris—
tian souls, were of an age. well,
Susan is with God. She was too
good for me. But, as I said, on
Lammas Eve at night shall she be
fourteen. That shall she, marry! I
remember it well. * Tis since the
earthquake now eleven years, and
she was weaned, I never shall forget
it—then she could stand high
alone. Nay, by th’ rood, run and
waddled all about. For even the day
before she broke her brow, and
then my husband, God be with his
soul! A’ was a merry man, took up
thechild. "Yea, quothhe, ~dost thou
fall upon thy face? Thouwilt fall
backward when thou hast more wit.
Wilt thou not, Jule? And, by my
holidame, theprettywretchleftcry—

ingandsaid "Ay.” Iwarrant, and

I should live a thousand years, I
"Wilt thou
not,- Jule?" quoth he, and, pretty
fool, it stintedandsaid Ay.’

never should forget it.
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Homen and Jubied
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lammastide ([HESRER ) WHRNZT (&
F£8 A1 BHHEE)

[ Al |

wean v. {FUffgy -

by the rood #y#. HE

rood (EESH )tz

waddle v.ighmT, PEIRTE

quoth (438 ) HIAEBE—S5F=AMRN
HEAR;, T EREHET]

warrant v.{fif . 181% ,

stint n. ik EA 21k, ¥ HE

eg.Don; tstintthe food£;
FEHERY!
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Juliet And stint thou too, I pray thee,

nurse, say I.

Nurse Peace. T have done. God marks
thee tohis grace! And T might live

to see thee married once. T have my

wish.

Juliet's motherMarry, that marry is the
very theme I came to talk of. Tell
me, daughter Juliet, how stands

your disposition to be married?
Juliet To marry?
Juliet's mother Ohmm.
JulietIt isan honor that T dreamnot of !

Nurse An honor! Were not I thine only
nurse? I would say thou hadst
sucked wisdom from thy teat, an
honor. ...

Juliet's motherWell, think of marriage
now. Younger than you, here in
Verona, ladies of esteem are made
alreadymothers. Thus theninbrief:
the valiant Paris seeks you for

hislove.
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