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BENE TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE

} Romeo and Juliet

Hamlet, Prince of Denmark
The Merchant of Venice

K48 King Lear
| A Midsummer Night’s Dream

Othello

. Macbeth

Twelfth Night; Or, What You Will
All’s Well that Ends Well
The Taming of The Shrew
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Romeo And Juliet

The rich Capulets and the Montagues were the two

A
an old 9 1 between them. The hatred between them
was so serious and so deadly, that it extended to the fur-
thest family members, to the followers of both sides. If a

servant from the Montague met a servant from Capulet,

most immt families in Verona, and there had been
o

or a Capulet met a Montague by chance, they quarreled,
and sometimes killing followed. Fighting like this was so
common that the quiet of Verona’s streets was disturbed.

Old lord Capulet made a banquet, to which many
ladies and many noble guests were invited. All the beau-
ties of Verona were present, and all comers were made
welcome if they were not from the house of Montague.
Rosaline, lover of Romeo, son to the old lord Montague,
was present at this feast of Capulets. Though it was dan-
gerous for a Montague to be seen at this party, yet Ben-
volio, a friend of Romeo, persuaded the young lord to go

under a mask. He said that Romeo might see his Rosa-
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line, and compare her with other beautiful girls of Vero-

na, so that he would realize his swan a crowD . Romeo
didn’ t believe Benvolio’ s words much, but for the love
of Rosaline, he was persuaded to go. Rosaline looked
down on Remeo, and never answered his love. And Ro-
meo was a truthful and devoted lover, who couldn’ t
sleep for love, and ran away to be alone, so Benvolio
wished to cure his friend of this love by showing him
some other ladies. Then young Romeo went masked to
this banquet of Capulets with Benvolio, and their friend
Mercutio. Old Capulet welcomed them, and told them
that ladies would dance with them. The old man was
very pleased, and said that he had also wom a mask
when he was young, and whispered a tale in a lady’s
ear. Then they danced, and suddenly Romeo was struck
with the extreme beauty of a lady who danced there. It
seemed to him that she could teach the torches to bum

bright@, like a snowy dove walking with crows (he
said) ; her beauty was shining above all ladies! While he

praised the lady, Tybalt, a nephew of lord Capulet,
heard him, and knew him to be Romeo by his voice.
This hot—tempered Tybalt, could not endure that a
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Montague should come under a mask, to make fun of (as
he said) their self-respect. He was extremely angry, and
would have beaten young Romeo dead. But his uncle,
the old lord Capulet, would not allow him to do any
wrong at that time, both out of respect to his guests, and
because Romeo had a name as a gentleman, for everyone
in Verona praised him to be a good youth. Tybalt was
forced to hold himself back, but swore that this bad
Montague should greatly pay for his trouble at another
time.

When the dancing ended, Romeo watched the place
where the lady stood; and under his mask, which might
seem to encourage him, he took her by the hand in the
gentlest manner. He called it a shrine®, which if he
was rude by touching it, he would kiss it for apology for
he was a shy pilgrim®.

“Good man,” answered the lady, “your devotion®
was too good mannered-saints@ have hands, which may'
be touched, but not kissed.”

“Don’t saints have lips, and pilgrims too?” said

(1) shrine: M & .

@  pilgim: FAFEH HHE,
@  devotion: FAFE

@  saint: X A,
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Romeo.

“Ay,” said the lady, “ they must use lips in
prayer.

“O then, my dear saint,” said Romeo, “hear my
praver, and permit it, otherwise I feel hopeless.”

At such hmt and loving words, the lady was called
away to her mother Asking who her mother was, Romeo
discovered that the lady he was so much struck with, was
young Juliet, daughter and inheritor to the lord Capulet,
the great enemy of the Montagues. And he had unknow-
ingly engaged his heart to his enemy. This troubled him,
but it could not prevent him from loving, Meanwhile
Juliet also found that the gentleman that she had been
talking with was Romeo and a Montague. And she had
been suddenly struck with the same hasty passion for Ro-
meo, which he had for her. It was so unusual a love for
her, that she must love her enemy, and that her love
should be somewhere, where she was supposed to hate
for her family.

[t was midnight, when Romeo left with his friends.
But soon they lost him, who jumped the wall of a garden
behind Juliet” s house, for he was unable to stay away
[rom the house where he had left his heart. Here he had

not been long, thinking over his new love before Juliet

appeared above at a window. Through the window her
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beauty seemed to break the darkness like the light of the

sun in the east; and the moon, which shone with a faint
light, appeared to Romeo as if sick and pale at the supe-
rior shine of this new sun (Juliet). She was leaning with
her hand upon her cheek, and he eagerly wished himself
a glove on that hand, so that he might touch her cheek .
She was thinking alone, with a deep sigh, and called
out: “Ah me!” Romeo, anxious to hear her speak, said
softly: “O speak again, bright angel, for you are like a
winged messenger from heaven.” She didn’t know her
being heard, and was full of the new excitement brought
by that night’s adventure. She called her lover by name
(whom she believed not present) : “O Romeo, Romeo!”
said she. “ Why are you Romeo? Refuse your father and
your name for me; or if you would not, swear love to
me, and I will no longer be a Capulet.” Romeo, having
this encouragement, couldn’1 help speaking to her. but
he was eager to hear more. And the lady continued her
passionate talk with herself (as she thought) , still blam-
.ing Rdntosfor being a Montague, and wishing him some
other namé, or that hecwould put away that hated name,
and take her.

At this loving word Romeo could no longer help
talking to her as if her words had been spoken to him
personally, and not just in imagination. He required her
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