—m% Y s
B U

"

i

¥

N

» "

SRR

P20 1@ 605 L M




ot B, 506, 5%, i) e T B AEE

Tales from Shakespeare

2 N

WEETIR T RTT

*agﬁﬁmx;yM&




EBERRR B (CIP) BB

DU TREISFE R EEERE . —Iba. PEMS
25 RS AR 2000.8
(5TCAH, IR, FIBL MBI/ K, DEEER)
ISBN 7-80004-752-0
I.%... N.#%#... 0. HEESEY. LB
V. H319.4;

P I R A B 5 4E CIP BB HF (2000) 48 41708 &

STTABRENE KELHEBIL  HEBELRS
MHEm Tkeetd DR AR B B H R TR R

B TR ESWE R 787 x 1092 XK 36 F 4
ERYE R EI3K:43.875  F¥:990 T
2000 4F 8 HE 1 iR

2000 ¥ 8 A% 1 KENk
FEXMIMES A EARL AR ISBN 7-80004-752-0
(s 1M KBRS 45 28 1) H-111
HB B4R : 100710 2EEH:45.00 7T




MABHRE

MEEMAENETE"  AEIAAAATHR,

AREAA—T, IMHRHTFHRALEAF oL
WXk — AN AN, —BRZEREZH,ILE
ZE SR EANE, BHEN, BB M M, LR
#, 5 REHF B AK,

HE|ALEF B AE, KABAMFLKR, AL
it A E
HEH FEFRFREELTS. Lk, 98T, 26,
B, BT, Ao bt e, RERFRT
i RE B, CEFERTRARRT; TR, 2 MK
EZ FPEPDIRTF R—ZERRL,

MEEHBMEESERE T ILF T 286
WPS: “" ik % ¥ % 47412 7 ."But dear Grandmother, &
AFZHRARXE BTITEOEMN L AEGES L

#o "

CERMSE LGP E A 2 S LS
ABILE Ao b A, AR~




AFT, RAVE. ALHREILL TR
Wit, “HHRFAOAET BB F KA,
EHEF K RERB,ARRR HLZH L, FA
At , NFEFBATHETF THA LR,

MERANKER”, FARHA B E, TA, LHA
LR AER AERELELEME, BT —4—F
SR & P IRE LSRR & Rl P

Bk, it Rk R AH, RILZFOH, BRI
RERB—AY TATRAEGHB(EE, XA
%), AR RS, K ELBN, XA SR
CERAEL; S, FH—K EMIE B E, %
ZH# i, ik E—rt Bt , =t Aot R — AP, R —
BEN——FERATLEEELRAZT XM
AR A8 E L,

fm




Tk

]

BHELGFERFE - TEMYE—LFLE P LILTR
T —¥,

KEELERE-FER—F LT H R BB H
KAERNESE ELFE-RRNEE.

Wt W HE SRS R B AR, 7E P O S
EREEEXTHE . AWM, P LR EEERRITEL KA R
To ATIHERKZEEAEVMBERT L L EERNOEL S
SC,FEEA H R BOUF AR - = WA R IR IR - 2 185 1E,
WISL I E) 37 BRI A PR E T 20 1 B ENTRE A FE &
BB, ZBIHFBH H AR, 2R AT RIS SRR EERE
A S b BRRSE TR RUR , 3G A SR X
EEFAME, TR, RMRA R L T E SRR KBS
MRS AR R OHARER TR TERES — 35K
ERANERL. RIEEERRY LT, 2 RARKENEEN
A

S A 2 SR R T R R A (RIS X
FRFRRMBIINCER A, RRRE TRARY . BRBF
HIEEHNE BESRANEERHE L. MiT3HEE B
Mo T T ZIR AR S B R E B RS EE TS NER
AW%IE 8T > B A 22 ) o BE i A0 A, M i
AR | B fth 171608 AT

BT, A H RN B F SR 20 MR BEPHKT
6 MEH AT TS R, (BT A, (WK (F
REYAXFRA), UR(REF ). AT HBEEEFRF X Wi




HAHAPHIE TR T M. AU — BB &I, ifi F
AT EARE L T A BB S e ST s Oy, AR i
AR, ATTERA — € KB KF 1 i & e IR R sk b ik
HEBMERNAE RSEBEENER. FEENRE “FH
BNHER B ARORR, FERFE - RN ML
EREk"(H B 2B L ERBI SR EE)FF), BA M)
“—BIEIFH B R BEMT R (MR E), EHEX 6
HME BRI TABHEERE. A SAZEBHRER, i, 5K
OSBA 0%, EESEI P AYERNEE, T
HTSMEMBEH R, MHBRAGRNLRPHFHEER,

BiE FERAMNE ERENERIBS. SETEKS
ZERRHEF BT - T B FEY LS P EFE N
ffit,1978) .

hiiA




Romeo and Juliet

BHERRGARFIH veeovveeerreeeerneesrinsiineennnnes 1
The Merchant of Venice

m E%ﬁ N e 29
Hamlet, Prince of Denmark

FFETTFRIBER -oovevrreereeeiieenieeenieeens 48
Othello

%%g‘ ................................................... 74
King Lear

é ;]ﬂ\' B SRR T LT 98
Macbeth

iﬁg ................................................... 122




Romeo and Juliet

The two chief families in Verona were the rich Capulets and the
Montagues. There had been an old quarrel between these families,
which was grown to such a height, and so deadly was the enmity® be-
tween them, that it extended to the remotest kindred@, to the followers
and retainers® of both sides, insomuch® that a servant of the house of
Montague could not meet a servant of the house of Capulet, nor a Ca-
pulet encounter with® a Montague by chance, but fierce words® and
sometimes bloodshed ensued®; and frequent were the brawls® from
such accidental meetings, which disturbed the happy quiet Verona’s
streets .

Old lord Capulet made a great supper, to which fair ladies and
many noble guests were invited. All the admired beauties of Verona
were presented, and all comers were made welcome if they were not of
the house of Montague. At this feast of Capulets, Rosaline, beloved of
Romeo, son to the old lord Montague, was present; and though it was
dangerous for a Montague to be seen in this assembly, yet Benvolio, a
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friend of Romeo, persuaded the young lord to go to this assembly in the
disguise of a mask, that he might see his Rosaline, and seeing her,
compare her with some choice beauties of Verona, who (he said) would
make him think his swan a crow. Romeo had small faith 1n Benvolio’ s
words; nevertheless, for the love of Rosaline, he was persuaded to go.
For Romeo was a sincere and passionate lover, and one that lost his
sleep for love, and fled society to be alone®, thinking on Rosaline,
who disdained® him, and never requited his love with the least show of
courtesy or affection®; and Benvolio wished to cure his friend of this
love by showing him diversity of ladies and company To this feast of
Capulets then young Romeo with Benvolio and their friend Mercutio went
masked. Old Capulet bid them welcome, and told them that ladies who
had their toes unplagued with coms® would dance with them. And the
old man was light-hearted and merry, and said that he hdd worn a mask
when he was young, and could have told a whispering tale n a fair la-
dy’s ear. And they fell to dancing, and Romeo was siiddenly struck
with the exceeding beauty of a lady who danced there, who seemed to
him to teach the torches to bum bright, and her beauty td show by night
like a rich jewel wom by a blackmoor; beauty too rich for use, too dear
for earth®! Like a snowy dove trooping with crows ( he sard), so richly
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did her beauty and perfections‘ shine above the ladies her companions.
While he uttered these praises, he was overheard by Tybalt, a nephew
of lord Capulet, who knew him by his voice to be Romeo. And this Ty-
balt, being of a fiery® and passionate temper, could not endure that a
Montague should come under cover of a mask, to fleer® and scom (as
he said) at their solemnities. And he stormed and raged exceedingly,
and could have struck young Romeo dead. But his uncle, the old lord
Capulet, would not suffer him to do any injury at that time, both out of
respect to his guests, and because Romeo had bome himself like a gen-
tleman, and all tongues in Verona bragged® of him to be a virtuous and
well-governed® youth. Tybalt, forced to be patient against his will, re-
strained himself, but swore that this vile Montague should at another
time dearly pay for his intrusion.

The dancing being done, Romeo watched the place where the lady
stood; and under favour of his masking habit, which might seem to ex-
cuse in part the liberty®, he presumed® in the gentlest manner to take
her by the hand, calling it a shrine®, which if he profaned® by touch-
ing it, he was a blushing pilgrim, and would kiss it for atonement®.
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“Good pilgrim,” answered the lady, “your devotion shows by far too
mannerly and too courtly: saints have hands, which pilgnms may touch,
but kiss not."—“Have not saint lips, and pilgrims too?” sad Romeo.
“Ay,” said the lady, “lips which they must use in prayer.” — “O then,
my dear saint,” said Romeo, “hear my prayer, and grant it, lest I de-
spair.” In such like allusions and loving conceits® they were engaged,
when the lady was called away to her mother. And Romeo inquiring who
her mother was, discovered that the lady whose peerless béauty@ he was
so much struck with, was young Juliet, daughter and heir to the lord
Capulet, the great enemy of the Montagues; and that he had unknow-
ingly engaged his heart to his foe. This troubled him, but 1t could not
dissuade him from loving. As little rest had Juliet, when she found that
the gentleman that she had been talking with was Romeo and a Mon-
tague, for she had been suddenly smit® with the same hasty and incon-
siderate passion for Romeo, which he had conceived for her®; and a
prodigious® birth of love it seemed to her, that she must love her ene-
my, and that her affections should setile there, where famly considera-
tions should induce® her chiefly to hate.

It being midnight, Romeo with his companions depatted; but they
soon missed him, for, unable to stay away from the house where he had
left his heart, he leaped the wall of an orchard which was at the back of
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Juliet’ s house. Here he had not been long, ruminating® on his new
love, when Juliet appeared above at a window, through which her ex-
ceeding beauty seemed to break like the light of the sun in the east; and
the moon, which shone in the orchard with & faint light, appeared to
Romeo as if sick and pale with grief at the superior lustre@ of this new
sun. And she, leaning her cheek upon her hand, he passionately
wished himself a glove upon that hand, that he might touch her cheek.
She all this while thinking herself alone, fetched a deep sigh®, and ex-
claimed, “Ah me!” Romeo, enraptured® to hear her speak, said soft-
ly, and unheard by her, “O speak again, bright angel, for such you
appear, being over my head, like a winged messenger from heaven
whom mortals fall back to gaze upon.” She, unconscious of being over-
heard, and full of the new passion which that night’s adventure had giv-
en birth to, called upon her lover by name (whom she supposed ab-
sent): “O Romeo, Romeo!” said she, “wherefore art thou Romeo?
Deny thy father, and refuse thy name, for my sake; or if thou wilt not,
be but my sworn love, and I no longer will be a Capulet.” Romeo,
having this encouragement, would fain® have spoken, but he was de-
sirous of hearing more; and the lady continued her passionate discourse
with herself (as she thought) still chiding® Romeo for being Romeo and
a Montague, and wishing him some other name, or that he would put
away that hated name, and for that name which was no part of himself,
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he should take all herself ©. At this loving word Romeo could no longer
refrain, but taking up the dialogue as if her words had been addressed to
him personally, and not merely in fancy, he bade her call um Love, or
by whatever other name she pleased, for he was no longer Romeo, if
that name was displeasing to her. Juliet, alarmed to hear a man’s voice
in the garden, did not at first know who it was, that by favour of the
light and darkness had thus stumbled upon the discovery of her secret®;
but when he spoke again, though her ears had not yet drunk a hundred
words of that tongue’s uttering, yet so nice is a lover’s hearing, that
she immediately knew him to be young Romeo, and she expostulated®
with him on the danger to which he had exposed himself by climbing the
orchard wall, for if any of her kinsmen should find him there, it would
be death to him, being a Montague. “Alack,” said Romeo, “there is
more peril in your eye, than in twenty of their swords. De you but look
kind upon me, lady, and I am proof against their enmity. Better my life
should be ended by their hate, than that hated life should be prolonged,
to live without your love.”-—*How came you into this place,” said Juli-
et, “and by whose direction?” “Love directed me,” answered
Romeo: “I am no pilot, yet wert thou as fair apart from me, as that vast
shore which is washed with the farthest sea, I should venture for such
merchandise@. “A crimson blush came over Juliet’ s face, yet unseen
by Romeo by reason of the night, when she reflected upon the discovery
which she had made, yet not meaning to make it, of her love to Romeo.

-
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She would fain have recalled her words®, but that was impossible: fain
would she have stood upon form@, and have kept her lover at a dis-
tance, as the custom of discreet® ladies is, to frown and be perverse®,
and give their suitors harsh denials at first; to stand off, and affect a
coyness of indifference, where they must love, that their lovers may not
think them too lightly or too easily won; for the difficulty of attainment®
increases the value of the object. But there was no room in her case for
denials, or puttings off®, or any of the customary arts of delay and pro-
tracted courtship®. Romeo had heard from her own tongue, when she
did not dream that he was near her, a confession of her love. So with an
honest frankness, which the novelty of her situation excused®, she con-
firmed@ the truth of what he had before heard, and addressing him by
the name of fair Montague (love can sweeten a sour name) , she begged
him not to impute® her easy yielding to levity® or an unworthy mind,
but that he must lay the fault of it (if it were a fault) upon the accident
of the night which had so strangely discovered her thoughts. And she
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added that though her behaviour to him might not be sufficiently pruden-
D, measured by the custom of her sex, yet that she would prove
more true than many whose prudence was dissembling®, and their mod-
Romeo was beginning to call the heavens to witness, that nothing
was farther from his thoughts than to impute a shadow of dishonour to
such an honoured lady, when she stopped him, begging him not to
swear; for although she joyed in him, yet she had no joy of that night’
s contract®; it was too rash, too unadvised, too sudden. But he being
urgent with her to exchange a vow of love® with him that riight, she said
that she already had given him hers before he requested it; meaning,
when he overheard her confession; but she would retract® what she then
bestowed, for the pleasure of gjving it again, for her bounly was as infi-
nite as the sea, and her love as deep®. From this loving ¢onference she
was called away by her nurse, who slept with her, and thought it time
for her to be in bed, for it was near to daybreak; but hastily retuming,
she said three or four words more to Romeo, the purport® of which was,
that if his love was indeed honourable, and his purpose marriage, she
would send a messenger to him tomorrow, to appoint a time for their
marriage, when she would lay all her fortunes at his feet, and follow
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him as her lord through the world. While they were settling this point,
Juliet was repeatedly called for by her nurse, and went in and returned,
and went and returned again, for she seemed as jealous® of Romeo go-
ing from her, as a young girl of her bird, which she will let hop® a lit-
tle from her hand, and pluck® it hack with a silken thread; and Romeo
was as loath to part as she; for the sweetest music to lovers is the sound
of each other’s tongues at night. But at last they parted, wishing mutu-
ally sweet sleep and rest for that night.

The day was breaking when they parted, and Romeo, who was too
full of thoughts of his mistress and that blessed meeting to allow him to
sleep, instead of going home, bent his course to a monastery hard by®,
to find friar® Lawrence. The good friar was already up at his devo-
tions®, but seeing young Romeo abroad® so early, he conjectured®
rightly that he had not been abed that night, but that some distemper of
youthful affection had kept him awaking. He was right in imputing® the
cause of Romeo’ s wakefulness to love, but he made a wrong guess at
the object, for he thought that his love for Rosaline had kept him wak-
ing. But when Romeo revealed his new passion for Juliet, and requested
the assistance of the friar to marry them that day, the holy man lifted up
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