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The Prologue.

Corus.

T Wo hotfholls both alike dignitie,

(Infare Verona where we lay our Scene)
Erom auncient grudge breake to new mutinie,
Where cinll blond makes cinsll hands yncleane:
Erom forth the fatall loynes of thefe two foes,
A parre of flarve-croft louers take their life:
Whofe mifaduenturd pittious ouerthrowes,
Doth with :heir death burie their Parents [hife.
The fearfull pafJage of their death-marke lowe,
And the continuance of their Parents rage:
Which but their childrens end nought could remose:
Is now the two boures trafficque of our Stage.
The which if youwith patient eares attend,

What heare fhall miffe,onr toyle [hall flriue tomend,
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THLE \10

cellent and lamentable
Tragedic,of Romeo and Iulet.

Enter Samp(o n and Gregoric ,with Swords and Bucklersyof the
hou/e of Capulet.

b Amp.Gregorie.on my word weele not carrie Coles.
Greg. No,(or then we fhould be Collyers.

Samp. I meane,and we bein holler,weele draw.

Greg. Twhile voulue,draw yournecke out of choller.

Samp, 1 ftiike quickly beinz moued.

Greg. Butthouart not quncl\ly moued to {trike.

Samp. A dogof'the houle of Afountague moues me.

Grego. To moueis to flirre,and to be valiant,isto {tand:
Therefore ifthou art moued thourunft away.

Samp. A dog of that houfe fhall moue me to ftand:

I will take the wall of any man or maide of Alownta-
g”ff.

Grego. That fhewes thec a weake flaue,for the weakeft goes
to the wall.

Samp. Tistrue, & therfore wvomen being the weaker veflcls
arc euer thruft to the wall:theifore T wil pufh Mountagues men
from the wall,and thiuit his maides to the wall,

Greg. The quarell is betweenc our maifters 5 and vs their
men,

Samp. Tisall one,I will hew my felfe atyrant,when I haue
fouoht aith themen, 1 will be ciuil with the maides, I will cut
offtheir heads.

A Grege, The
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The mof? Limentable T?'agedie
Grego, Theheadsof the maids.

_ Samp. Tthe heads of the maides,or their maiden heads,take i
tn what (enfe thou wile.

Gjreg. ‘They muft eake it fenfe that fecleit.

Samp. Me they fhall feele while Tamable to ftand , and ¢is
knowne lama pretic peece ot flefh,

Greg. Tiswellthouare noe fifh,if thou had{t,vhou hadft bin

roorc [ohn: draw thy toole,hiere comes of tlic houfe of 1 fonn-
d‘QH(’J.

Later two other ferning men,

Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarell,] will back thee.

Greg. How,turne thy backe and runne?
Samp. Feare me not.

Gree. Nomarrie,I teare thee.

Sam Letvs take the law of our fides,let them begin.

Gre. I will frownasT pafle by,and lec them take it as they lift,
. Samp. Nay as they durc,| wil bite my chumb at them,which
isdifgrace to themit they beare it.

eAqbram, Do you bite your thumbe at vs fir?

Samp. 1do bite my thumbe fir.

Abra. Do you hite your thumb ac vs fir2

Samp. Isthe law of our fideif I fay I2

Greg. No.

Samp. No fir,] do not bite my thumbe at you fir, Luc Ibite
iy thumbe fir.

Greg, Doyouquarellfir?
Abra, Quarellfir,nofir.

S.2.Butifyoudo (ir, I am for you,I ferue as rood a m3 asy
Abra. No better. Yo soef amdasyou

Samp, Wellfir. Enter Benuolto,

Greg. Say better,here comesone of my maifters kin(men.
Sam. Yes better fir,

Aérd. You hCo
Samp. Draw if yoube men,G regorse,temember thy walhing
blowe, 7 hey fight. °

l)’rsua Part fooles , put vp your fwords,you know not what
you do,
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Lvter

of Romeo and Iuliet.
Enter Tibalt,

Tibale, What art thou drawne among thefe hartleflc hindess

turnc thee Benwolis,looke vpon thy death.
Benso. 1do but keepethe peace,put vpthy fword,
or manage it to part thefe men with me.
7sb.W hatdrawne and talke of peace?l hate the word,
as 1 hate hell,all Aountagnes and thee:
Haue at thee coward.

Enter three or foure Citizens with Clubs cy partyfows.

offf. Clubs,Bils and Partifons,firike, beate them downe,
Downe with the Capulets,downe with the Mountagues.
Enter old Capuletsn bus gorne, and bis wife.
Capu. What noyfe s this? ciue me my long{word hoe,
Wife. A crowch,acrowch,why call you foraf{word?
Cap. My (word 1 {ay,old AMonnragueis come,
And florifhes hisblade infpight of me,
Enter o/d Mountague and his wife.
Aount. Thou villaine Capu/er hold me not,let me go.
M, wife. 2. Thoufhaltnot ftir onefoote to feckeafoe-
Enter Prince Eskalesywith his trasne,
Prince. Rebellious {ubieéts enemiesto peace,
Prophaners of this neighbour-ftayned fteele,
Willthey not heare2what ho, youmen, you beafls:
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage,
With purple fountaines ifTuing from your veines:
On paine of torture from thole bloudie hands,
Throw your mftempered weapons to the ground,,
And hearethe fentence of your moued Prince..
T hree ciuill brawles bred of an ayrie word,
Bythee old (apuler and Chlountague,
Haue thrice difturbd the quiet ot our ftrcets,
And made Neronas auncicm Citizens,
Caft by their graue befeeming ornaments,
Towieldold partizans,in hands as old,
Cancred with peace,to part you: cancred hate,
X cucr you dillurbe our ftrets againe,
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Your lines thall pay the fo:feit of the peace.
Forthistimeall the reft deportaways

You Capulet (hall go along with me,

And 3Lownt.ague come yourthis afternonne,
Toknow our tarther pleafure in this cafe:
TooldFree-townesour common udzement place:
Oncemote on paine of death,all men depart.

T mofl Lonentable Tn{(;a{ie

Exeuns,

ALounta. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach 2
Speake Nephewywere you by wheniebegans
Hen Here were the feruants of your aductlarie
And yours,c'ofe highting ere I did approach,
1 drew to pare them,in the inftant came
Thefierie Tybale,with his (word preparde,
Which as he breatl'd defiance to my eares,
ke fwoong aboutkishead and cut the windes,
Who nothing hutt withall,hift him in fcornes
While we were enterchaunging thrufts and blowes,
Came more and more,and fought on partand part,
T'ill the Prince came,who parted cither part.
Wife. O whete is Romeo,faw you him to day?
Right glad I am,he was not at this fray. o
Benuo. Madam,an houre before the worfhipt Sun,
Peerde forth the golden window of the Eaft,
A troubled minde driue me to wa'ke abroad,
Where vnderneath the groue of Syramour,
That Weftward rooteth from this Citie fide:
So carly walking did I fee your fonne,
Towards him I'made,but he was ware of me,
And ftole into the couere of the wood,
I meafuring his affeionsby my owne,
Which then moft fought,where moft might notbe

Being onc too many by iy wearie (cltey,  (found:
Purfued my humor,not purluing his,

of Romzo and Tuliet.

With teares augmenting the frefh mornings dcawe,
Adding to cloudes,more cloa des with his deepe fighes,
But all o (oone,as the alcheering Sunne,
Shouldn the fartheft Faft beginto draw,
The fhadie curtaines from Axror.; bed,
Away from light tcales home my hcauie fonne,
And piivate in his Chamber pennes bimfclte,
Shuss vp his windowesylacks faire da y-lightout,
A nd makes himfelfe an artificiall might :
Blacke and portendous muft ¢hig humor proue,
Vilefle gnod counfell may the caule remoue.
Ben, My Noble Vincle do you kiow the caufe?
CMonn. 1ncither know ir, nor can learnc of him.
Ben. Haue you importunde him by any meanes ¢

CHonn, Both by myv felfe and many other fricnds,
But heis owne affetions counfeller,

Isto himfelfe(I will not (ay how true)
But to hirufelfe {o fecret and fo clofey,
So farre tromfoun<ing and difcougrie,
Asis the bud bie with an cnuious worme,
Erehccanfpread hisfw.ete leaues o the ayre,
Or dedicate hisbe. tie to the fame.
Could we but learne fr.m whence hig {orrows grow,
We wou'dss witlingly giue cure as know.
Enter Romeo.

Benn. See where he comes,fo pleafeyouftep afide,
Ile know his grecuance or be much denide.

Moun. 1would thouwert (o happie by thy ftay,
T o heare tiue (hrift,come Mad.uainees away.
Exeunt,
Benrol, Good morrow Coufln,
Romeo, lsthe day fo young?
Ben, But new ftrooke nine.
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And gladly fhunned,who gladly fled fromme. W::ﬁit n? y fn:l ,ﬁd'homcs (c’cmc i‘}”%ﬁﬂ ) i
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i . | ‘ B Koum, Nog ?""J
g{ ' ~ M Z:;f/ ;ﬁ
" ! h—_-'_.——— 4 Y L L O O O RO Sl A 53

i i i 2019 ProQuest LLC
Early English Books Online, Copyright © _ _
Imazes Eeproduced by courtesy of The Huntington Library



o o ey LTS G v Sihore

The moft lamentable Tragedie
Ro.Not hauing that,which having makes thé thort.
Ben. Inlowe, - - o
Rom. Qut, |
Ben. Of loues

Rom. Outofher favourwherelam inloue.
Ben. Alasthatlou: {o gentle in his view,
Should be {o tirannous and fough in proofe.
Romeo. Alas thavloue,whofe view s muffled i,
Should without eyes,fce pathwaiesto his will;
Where fhall we dine? 6 metwhat fray was here?
Y et tell me not, for I haue heard it all: |
Heresmuch to doAwithhate,but more with loue:
\Why chen §brawling loue; dlouing hate, -
O any thing 6f nothiig firt created:
O heauic hghtncflferious vanitie; v
Mifhapen Chaos of welfeeing formes,
Feather of lead, brizhe fmoke,¢31d fier,{icke health;
Sull waking {leepe that iserot whatieis, '
“This loue fecle I,¢hat feelé nd Your inthis,
Doeft thou not lauglr e

Benu. No C o'zcs-mhéﬂ weepe..

Rom. Goodhareae whae?

Benn. Atthy.goodharts oppre(lion.

Romeo. \Why {uchisloues tran(greffion:
Gricfes of mine owne lic heauic inmy breaft,
Which thou wilt'propogate to haué e prealt,

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft (howne,.
Doth ad mere griefe,too too much of mine owne,
Loucis a{moke made with the fume of fighies,

Being purgd,a fi efparkling in louers eies,

Being vext,afea nourifht with louing teares,
Whatsit elfe2a madnelle,moft difcreete,

A choking gall,and a preferuing (weetes

FarewcH my Coze,

Ben. SoftIwill go along:

Andif youlkaue me {o,you do me wrong.

Bi:
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 of Romeo and Inlet.
Rom.” Tut 1 haue Ipft my felfe,T-am not here,
T hi; is not R emeo hees fome othor where.
Ben. Tell mein fadneflle,nho isthae youlouc?
Ro. What fhalil groneand telithee?
Ben. Grone,why no:but fadly tell mewho?
Ro. A ficke manin {adnefle makeshis will:
A word ill vrgd to ene thatis fo ilk:
In fadne(le Cozin,l do loue 2 woman.
Ben. 1aymde fo neare,when I fuppofde youlou'd.
Ro. A richt good mark man,and fhees faire 1 loue.
‘Ben. Arght fairemarke faire Cozeisfooneft hit,
Romeo. Wellin that kit vou mifle, fheel not be hue
With Cwpids arrow,fhe hath Dsans wit:
Aud in ftrong proofe of chaltitie well armd,
From loues weak childifh bow (he liues vncharmd.
Shee will not (tay the ficze of louing tearmes,
Nor bide thincounter of aflailing cies.
Nor cpe her lap to fainék feducing gold,
O fhes rich,in bewtie oncly poore, |
T hat when (he dies,with bewtie digs her ftore.
Ben. T hé fhe hath fworn,that fhe wil {til lue chafte?
Ro.She hath,and in that fparing,make huge wafte:
For bewtie fterw’d with her feueritic, -
Cuts bewtic oft fromall pofterieie. .+
She s too faire,too wile,wifely oo faire,, -
T o werit bhile by making me difpaire:
Shce hath forfworne toloue,and in that vow,
Do 1 liucdead.that uc totell it now.
Ben. Be rulde by me forget to thinke of her,
R Oreachmehow Lihould forget to thinke.
Ben. By giuing dbertie voto thine eyes,
Examine other benties.

Ro. Tis theway to call hers (exquific) in que{tion more,

Thefe happi: maskes thar kis fatie Ladies browes,
Being black,puts vsinmind they hide the faire:
Hehat isflrookenblind,cannot forgee
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v he mtylt lamentable I:‘dgea'{e
The precious treafure of hiseye-ficheloft, -
Shewmeamiftielle shat is pafling %::rc, ’
What doth her bewtie ferue bue as 2 note,
Where I may reade who paft chat pafling faire:
Farcivelytheu canftnot reaéhy fic to foto‘Zt,
Ben. Lle pay thar do@rine,dr elfedign debe,
) Lo ter Capulet, Conntie Parid;and rhe (lowne.,
~ C ara. (e L/’l[:'tmmguc isbound Mwell a5 I,
Inpen.iticalike, and tisnot hard I thinke,
Formen(yoldaswe to ke pe the peace. -
| Zar. Othenourable reckoning are youboth,
And pittie ti,you lin'd at ud; folono; -
Bus nowmy Lord,what fay you to vgy fute?
Capu. But fayingore what 1 haue faid béfore
I}’iy chi'disyetal raungerin the world, ’
- Shiec hath notfeene the chaunge of fourteen yeares
cttwo morc Sommers wither in their pride, ?
Er; we nlx?y thinke herripe to beabride, 7
ars, Tounger then (he,are hiibi temothersmade, . : .1 0
(pn. And toofoone mard‘ar'c‘}t’l‘x)of‘c fo cérlr;' :tai:. oo
Farth hath fivallowed ali hopesbut fhe t
Shees the hopetull Lady o my carth: ,
Butwooe her gentle Parss get her hare,
My willto her confent,is bhueip'a'tt. -
And {lice agrccd,wirhin‘«hcr‘ﬁ:bpé df choife
Lyqs my confent,and faire accdtdmg voyce:
Thisnighe I hold,an old accuftomd feaft,
Wherero I haue inuited many a gueft: - - 3 2K
Suchas Loue,and you amongthe {tore, :
One more,moft welcomema efmy numbermores ¢ -
; }‘\t Iny poore houfe,looke ts behold this m'é‘hl’, |
' 13&: thtreading ftarie:, that make darke heatien lighes C
Such comfore as do luftie you#s men fecle,: -
| When well appare'd Apriltonthe hecle;- - '
'r Otlnnping winter treads,eten fuch deliohe |
| - veng teeth fennell buds fhal) )"ou*r'h'i;)night | S
3 Agitacmy houfe,heare all, s fee: And

Exeups,.

i

of Romeo and Tuliet.
And like her moft,whofe merit moft (hall bee:

Which one more view,of inany,mine being one,
My ftand in number,though in reckning none.
Come go with me,go firrah trudge about,
Through faire Ferona,find thole perfons out,
Whofenames are written there, and to them ay,

My houfe and welcomeyon their pleafure ftay.

hath here writ (Imuft to thelcarned )in good time.
e Enter Benuolioand Romeo.

" Bew. . Tutman,one fire burnes out,an others burning,

On paine is lelned by an others anvuifh,
Turne giddie;and be holpe by backward turning s
ne defperate greefe,cures with an others languifh:
T ake thou fome new infe&ion to thy eye,
And the rancke poyfon of the ald will dye.
Romeo. Your Plantan leafe is excellent for that,
Ben, Forwhat] pray thee?
Romeo. For yout broken fhin,
Ben. Why Romseo,art thou mad? ,
Rom. Not mad,but bound more then amad man iss
Shut vpin prifon,kept without my foode,
Whipt and tormented,and Godden good fellow.
Ser. Godgigoden,] pray fir can youread?
Rom. Imine owne fortune in my milerie.
Ser. Perhaps youhaue learned it without booke:
But I pray can youread any thing youfee?
Rom.lit 1 know theletters and the language,
Ser. Yeefay honeftly,reft you merrie.
Rom. Stay tellow,I canread.

B 3
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Exz.
Sern, Find them oue whofe namesare writcen, Here it is writ-

ten, that the fhoo-maker fhould meddle with his vard, and che
tay ler with his laft, the fither with his penfil],& the painter with
his nets. But I amf{entro find thofle peifons whofe names are
here writ , and can never find what names the writing petfon
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TTemof} lamentable Tragedie

Hereadesthe Leteer, |

Eignewr Martino,c bis wife and dawghters:Countie Anlelme
and his bewtious [iters: the Lady widdow of Vtxunio, Sesgnewr
Placentio andbis lonely Neeces : Mercutio and hus brother V a-
lentine:nrne Uncle Capulet his wife and danglters:my faire Neeca
Rolaline,Liuia,Seigienr Valentio,end his Cofen T;ba;t: Lucie
and the liuely Hellena.

A faire aflemblie,whither (hould they come?

Ser. Vo, ~

R 9. Whithertofupper?

Ser, Toourhoufe.

Ro. Whofehoule? .

Ser. My Maifters. .

Ro, Indeed I fhould haueaske you that before.

Ser. Nowile tell you without asking. My mailter is the greae
tich Caputet , andif yoube not of the houle of Mountagues, &
pray come and crufh acup of wine.Reft youmestic.

4

Ben. Attlus fameauncient feaft of Capwiesy, ,, -
Sups the faire Rofaline whomthoufo loues; o LN
With all the admired beauties of }erona, T

Gothrther,and with vnaceainted eye,
Compare her face with forne that [ thall thow,
And [ will make thee thinke thy (wana crow.

R2. Whenthe deuout religion of minc eye,
Maintaines{uch falthood,then tuine teares to fiers
And thefe who often drownde,could neuer dic,
Tran{parent Hereticques be burnt for liers.

One fairer then my loue,the all feeing Sun,
Nerefaw her match,fince firft the world begun.

Ben. Tutyoufaw her faire none elfe being by,
Her felfe poy(d with her (elfe in cither eye: N
But in that Chnftall fcales let there be waide,
Your Ladies louc againft fome other maide:

That I will fhew you fhining at this feaft,

 And fhe fhall {cant fhew well that now feemes beft,

&o. lle goalong no fuch fight tobe huwae,
Buc
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reloycein fplendor of mine owne.

Buttorelo) E ﬂ}t’cr Capulets Wife and Nurfe.

wife. Nurfe wher’s my daughrerzcall her forth to me.

Nutle. Now by mymaidenhead, at twelne yeare old I bad her
some,what Lamb,what Ladse-bird,God forbid, :
PWheres this Girle?what Iuhet.

Enter Yulict.

Juliet, How now who calls?

Nur. Tour mother. | .

Jubi. Madam Iamhere,whatisyourwill?

s¥ife.T hisis the mateer Nurfe giuc Jeauea while,we muft talk
infecree . Nurle come backe againe, 1haue remembred mee,
thou'fc heare our counfcl. Thouknoweft my daughters of a pre-
tic age.

- Nuife. Faith Icantellher agevntoan boxre.
#ife. Shec’s not fourteenc. o
Nutle. /le lay fourteene of my teeth , dnd yet to myteene o¢ 3
Spoken, 1 bane but foure,[bees not fourteene.
Haw long 1s it now to Lammas tide?
wife. A fortnight and odde doyes.

Nutle. Euen or odde,of alldases in the yeare come Lanmmas Eue a2
night fal fbe be fourteen.Sufan and be,God reft all (hriftian fonless |
were of an age. Well Sulan és with God,[he was too goodfor me : But
«as [ (asd,onLammas Ene at night fbatlfhe be fourteene , that hall
fhee marrie, I remember it well . Ths (ince the 'é‘a'rtb-q,uakc now
elenen yeares,and [be wis weand I newer ﬂ»z/{_ forget is,of all the daies
of the yeare wponthat day : for I bad then laide worme-wood to my
dug , [itting inthe fun wnder the Dose-hosfe wall. My Lord afzd
]o;¢ were thenat Mantua,nay I doo beare a braine . Butas 1 fasd,
when it did taffe the worme-wood on the mpple of my dug , and

feltit bstter pretic foole, to fec it teackse andfall out with the Dugges

Shake quoth the Done.honje , tyvas no need [ trow to bsdme trudoe:
and fince that time st 1s & lenen yeares, for then [he cenld fland hylone,
nay byth reode be contd bane run and wadled all abont : for euen

the day before foc broke ber brow and then my busband, G od be wzz
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v Te moftlamentable Traoedie

his for:le,awias amerrie map tacke vp ¢!

for:te, #y taoke vp the child, yeaquoth be, 4,
thos fallvpon thy face?thow wile Jall backwardyiohen t%ou haff ngz
wit,wilt thounot Lule ? And ) 'y my holydams o the pretie wretch efs

cr);r}g/,]‘md/ /{d/zd L:to //:c now how aseaft fhall come.abour ! | warrant
w14 [ Joonld s1e athomfand yeares, | neuer ol ‘W .
et e oty e ¢ o er fhowld forget st: wsls thon

ts¢ foole st [linged,and fasd 1,

()T/d La, Inough of this,1 pray thee hold thy peace.

I> jxr( ¢ Yes Aadim,yet I cannor chufe but tangh , 1o thinke s¢
fau lazue crymg,and ffz)' I: andyet ' warrant it bad vponst brow, &
6;{mp a5 Uig as a young Cockrels flong: a perifious kneck , ayd it cryed
ézttzr/). dT;« quzt/a my bustand, falff vpox thy face, thew wils fall

ACkw ;Wi 2
o 4;:; [:v “6rthou commeft s0 age : witt thownot Iyle ? ‘[t_ Jlnted,

Iur/a.- Aund {tine thou too,] pray thee Nurfe, ayI. . :

J; ulr/e. I’eqc/; 2 bzue /;ione : God marke thee 105 bis grace , thos
wajltocpretticfi vave that eve I nurf? , and ] mi o0 fe
married once,l bhane my wifb, fsan b 1”.“ ‘o feathce

O/d La, Mar:ig, that marric is the very theamg
I came to talke ofyteli me daughter Juliez,

How ftandsyour difpofitions to be martied?
dubses. Itisan houre that [ dreame not of,

Nuie. ean houre.were not I thine Vs I ‘ '
,Mdﬂ /l‘lc“kf Wifedolmc from ' '1)] teate. 0”&9’ 4 ﬂ?‘ﬁ ) wonuld ﬁr} ‘bM

Old La. Wellthinke of marriace n
Hercin Ferona,Ladies of cﬂccm:.
Are made alreadie morhers by my count.
Iwas your mothcr,much vpon thefeyecares

ow, yenger then you

That you are now a maide,thus then in briefe:
The valiane Paris feckes youfor his loue.

Nurfe, Amanyoung Lady,Lady, fuch aman as all the woy/d,

Why bees aman of waxe.

Old La, Ueronu Sommer hathnot fuch a {lower.
Nurfe. Nay bees a floer iy fauh a very fluwer,
Old La. Whatfay you,can you 'oue the Gentleman/?

T his nizhe you fhallbehold him at our feaft,
Reade orc the volume of y oung Parks face,

And
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And find delighe,wrie chere wich bewties pen,
Examine euery married liniament,

And fec how onc an other lends content:

And what obfcurde in this faire volume lics,
Finde writtenin the margeant of his eyes.

T his precious booke of loue,thi< vabound louer,
Tobewtific him,onely lacks a Couer.

The fith liwesin the (o1, and tis much piide

For faire without the faire,w ithin to hide:

T hat booke in manies eyesdoth fhare the glarie
Thatin gold clafpes locksin the golden {torie:
So fhall youthare all that he doth potlefle,

By hauing him,making your felte no lefle.

Nurfe, No lefle,nay bigger women grow by men.
O/d La, Speake brieflyycan you like of Parz loue?
Iubs, llelooke to hkeytlooking liking moue. ! -

But no more decpewilll endart mine cye, .. -
Then your confent giues {trength to makeflie. Emer Seruing.

Ser. Madamthe gucﬂs are c::)mc,(uppcr {erw’d vp,you cald,

~ my young Lady aske for,the Nurfe curltin the Panerie, and e-

ucric thing in exwremitic : Imuft henceto wait 4 Ibcfeech vou
€ollow ftraiche, |

(8

Mo, Wefollow thee, ufier the Countie {taies.

4
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Nur. Go gyrlefecke happie nightsto happie dayes: Qo
Exeunt. t‘]&

Enter Romeo,Mercutio,Benuolio,with fiue or fixe other B
Maskersy torchbearers, 7y

Romeo. What {hall this {pecch be fpoke for our excufe? Y
Or (hall weon without appologie? et
Ben. The dateis out ot fuch prolixitie, M
Weele haue no ( upid,hudwincke with a skarfe, >
Bearinga Tartars painted bow of lath, :'),'
Skaring the Ladies Itke a Crowkeeper. s
Butlet themmeafure vs by what they will, N
Weele meaflurethem a meafure and be gone. 4
. Reom. Giue me atorch,lam not for this ambling, o
C Being .
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| The moft Limentable Yragedie
: Beingbut heanieIwill bearé thelighe, © .
| Mercu, Nay gétle Romeo,we mull haue youdance,
Reo. NotIbeleeue me,you haue dancing fhooes
With nimble (oles, | haue a foule of Leade A
Softakesme to the groundlcannot menre,. - o
Mer. Youarea Lonev,borrow (upids wings, . -
Andfore with them aboue a commaaboand.
Kom. 1 am tod fare enprarced wich his (haft, -
Tofore with his light feathers;and fo bound,’ N
Icannot bound # pitch aboud didl imae <o 7 -
Vider loues heaude bivtheh dosl Gmakads i > .1 - -

Horatio, Aud oo ik nise thookd ybuburthen loue, -\ 1
Toogreat oppreflion fotatenderchine. -~ -

Rom. Is tosm yecnderthing die 'r:tooamuc;lr, .

Too rudc_mﬁoyﬁrous,md e pricks like thorne, - . '

{Uer.lt loue hamngh with )'ou;bc’rdhglm withloue.'1 . . |
P;nck loue for prickinz,and you beatelouc downe, .- °
(meddic acale copuriny vifagein, . - | o |

A vilorfor avifor,whatcare I, .. . ... - . . .
What curiouseye doth cote deformifies: | . S ?
Herdare thktbectiebeowes (hall blufh forme. L |

Beny. Come knock and enter,and no fooneria, - | . '
Bl}l?t cuxy mal?}ictak'chm tohilege. - "

0. A rorc me,let wantons iths of o i |
Ticklethe fe nccTz(T e rulhes with th‘c%r hcclfs‘:m. ' |
! For [ amprouechdwith'a graunfirephrafe, -~ !
f Xle be acandle-holder and looke on, !

T he game was nerefo Gicd,andl am dum,

f AMer.Tut.duns the moufe,the Conflables own word,

%s If chouare dun,weelc daaw thee from the mire

;; Or faue youreuerence loue, wherein thou {hickeft:

i Vpto thecares,come we bugste ayiight ho. - |
; Ro. Nay thatsnotfo. - -7 = 1 o |

.

*

CAler. 1 meane firin dclay' v |

; g Mer, Lmeane fivindelay-» |
c waltc ourlichesin vamne,lights:Jights by day:

Take our good meaning,for our indgement fits,

Fiwe

|

W

s

of Romeo and Iuliet.

Fiuc tirmes in that,ere once in our fine wits.
Ro- Andwe meane well in gong to chis Mask,
Butusnowittogo, . '
CHer. Why,may one a-ke?
Rom. 1d:camipradreametonigin.
Chter. Andlodid I,
Ro. Well what wasyours?
Mer. Thatdrcamevsofeenhe. - = oo
Ro. Inbed afleep while they do dream things true.
Mer. O then liee Queene Mabvhith bin wich you:
She is the Fai: ies midwite,and fhecomes in (hape no bigger the
an A gotftone, on thefoicfinger ot an Alderman, drawne with
a teeme of Lietle ottarmnie,ouer mens nolesas they hieafleep : her
wag 6 [pokes made of 16z {pinners legs: the couer,of the wings
of Gralhopperssher traces ot the fmalleft {pider web,her collors
of the moonfhines watry beams,her whip of Crickets bone,the
lath of Philome, her waggoner, afmatl grey coared Gnary not
half (o biz as a rownd hitle wornine,pricke trom the lazic finger of
a man.Her Charriotis an emptic Hafel nur,Made by the lovner
{quirrel oroli Grubstime ouc amind,the Fawies Coatchmakers:
and inthnttate the gallops nig heby nighty throgh leuers brains,
and thenthy dreame of lowe.On'Coutiers knees ehat dreame
on Cutlies ftraiv.ore Lawyers fingeis who {trait dreame on fees.
ore Ladies lips who ftrait onc killes deeam, w hieh oft the aherie
Mab with blifters plagues , becaufe their breath wish (weete
meatcstaited are. Sometime the gallops ore a Courtters nolc,
and then dreames he of (inelling out a fute:and fometime comes
fhe with a tichpigs tale,tickiing a Perfons nolc as a lies afleepe,
then he dreamsafan other Benefice, Sometime fhedriuethcre
afouldicrs neck,and then dreamesheof trningdottam throates,
of breaches,ambulcados,fpanifhblades:Of healths fiue fadome
deepe, andthenanon drumsinhis eare, at which bie ftarn and
wakes,and beng thustri: hieed, fweares a praier or two. & tleeps
againc:thisis that very Mab that platsthe manesothorles nthe
meght: and bakes the Eiklocks nfoule fluttith haires , wlich
once vatangled,much mustortune bodes.
ORI, C 13 € his
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The moft lamPutable Tragedie

This isthe hagywhen maideslic on their backs,

That prefles them and learnes them firft to beare,
MiKing them women of good carriage :

o

Thisss (he,
Romeo. Peace, peace,Mercuiio
Thou talkft o!‘natgieng. * pesces
CHer. True, I ealke of dreames

Which arc the children of an idle braine,

Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie:

Which is as thip of (ub{tange as the ayre,

And more inconflant then the wind who woocs},
Euen now the frozen bofome of the North:

And being angerd putfes away fromthence,
Turning hisfide ta the dewe dropping South.
Ben The wind youtalkof,blows vs from our felues,
Supper is done,and we (hall come too late,

_Ro. Ifeare toa eatlic,for my mind mifgiues,
Some confequence yet hanging in the QRarres,
Shall bitterly begin his feactull dae,

With this mghts reuels, and expire the terme
Of a defpiedlite clofdein my byeft:. |
By fomevile folreit of yntimely deaih.
But he that hath the ftirrage of my courfe,
Direét my fuce,on lultic Gentlemen,

Ben, Stukedrum.

They march about the Stage,and S érmng'm» come farth witk

Naplgns,
Enter Romeo.

Ser. Wheres Patpan thathe helpes not o take away 2
He thyi¢ a crencher,he fctape s trencher? PR

1.When goodmanners fhall Lie all in one cr two nens hands
And they vawalht too,tis a foule thing, 4

Ser. Away withtheioynftocles,remoue the Courtcubbert,
looke to the plate,good thou,{auc me a peece of March-pane,

and asthou loues me, let the portcr Ictin Su/an Grudftons, and
ell, dnilsorie and Potpas,

)

2. ley

Wﬂﬂ* S

of Romen and Tulit.

2. Thoy readie,
Ser. Youare lookt foryand cald for,aske for,and fought for in
the great chamber.
3. We cunnot be here and there oo, chearely boyes,
Be brisk a whilc,and the longer liuer takeall,
Exeum.
Enter allthe gnefts and gentlewomen to the ‘
. Maskers.
1. Capu. Welcome gentlemen,Ladies that haue their toes
Vnplagued with Cornes,will walke about with you:
Ah my miftefles;which ofyou all
Will now denic to daunce,fhe that makes daintie,
She lle fwear hath Corns:am I come neare yenow?
Welcome gentlemen,] haue {eene the day
T hat I haue wosne a vifor and could tell
A whifpering talein a fdire Ladics eare:
Such as would pleafestis gone,tis gone,tis gone,
You are welcome, gentlemen come, Mufitions play,
A ufick playes mnd they dance.
A hall;a hall,eine roome,and foote it gyrles,
More light you knaues,and turne the tables vp:
And quench the fire,the roome is growne too hot,
Ah firrah,this vnlookt for {port comeswell:
Nay fit,nay fit,zo0d Cozin Capuler, |
For youand lare paft our dauncing dayes:
How long ift now fincelaft yourfelfcand I
Were in a maske? |
2. Caps. BoMady thirtie yeares. |
1. Capu. What mantis not {o much,tisnot fo much,.
Tisfince the nuptiall of Lucsentio:
Come Pentycoft as quickly asit will,
Some fiue and twentie yeares,and then we macke.
2. Capn. Tis more,tis morc,his fonne iselder fir:
His fonneisthirtie. -
1. Capu. Will you tell me that?
His fonne was buta ward 2. yeares ago.
- C 3 Remeo. What

4

Early English Books Online, Copyright © 2019 ProQuest LLC
Images reproduced by courtesy of The Huntington Library

MRS AR 4 )

.
e

P et .y

JEENS SSX. st

~ o

L 2N L
e A AR AITAR Y A M TS S T

ri o

i B

g
- h»

75

N/

- Y
~

N A e W W YT B Sl Ty
HOP A S TR R SNl

G
e

T

$ 34O

] W.‘
s’

o

I I
232 “_ i{ &

e

-
3% S

Ay

AR

—

CRE e

E v W

. ter
L .

S

AR DR
T LE
| SV~ ) s

-

N\
D
5



Thesmoft lamentable Tragedie of Romeo and Tulies, B
Ro. What Ladies that which doth enrich the hand Il¢ <ot endure him, o
Ot yonder Kigls é’cpn. He fhall be endured. i
Ser. 1 know not fir. ' ‘hat goodman boy,l {ay he (hall,2o too,
R2. O fhe doth teach the torches to burn brighe: Am I the mafter here or you?go too, Yy
Itfeemes (he hangsvpon the checke of nighes Youle not endure hin,god thall mend my foule,
Asaich lewel inan Ethiops care, Youle make a mutinic among my guclts:
Betue too rich for vie,for earth too deare: Y ouwil fet cock ahoope,youle be the man, LA
So fhowes afnowie Doue trooping with Crowes, 7i. Why Vncle, tis afhame. g
Asyonder Lady ore her fellowes thowes: \ Caps, Go £00,£0 00, . _*:3
The mealuredane,lle watch herplace of ftand, - Youareafawcieboy,ift foindced? 0
And touching hers,make blefled my rudé hand, T his trick may chance to fcath you I know what, iy
Did ruy hart loue till now, forfweare it fight, Youmuft contraric mesmarrie tis time, b e

ForInerc awarucbewtic till ehisnighe. .
Tibal, Thisby his woyce, th-uld be a Monmtagwe,

Fctch me my Rapier boy,what dares the flaya,,

Comehither couerd withananticqueface, .

To fleere and (corne at our folemputie2 -, ¢ ,

Now by the{tocke and honor of my kin,

To ftrike him dead,] hold itnotafin,

P T

—

W ellfaid my hearts,youare a princox, go,-
Be quict,or more light,more light for thame,
1le make you quiet(whar,chearely my hearts.

7. Patience perforee,with wilfull choller meeting,
Makesmy flefheremblein their different greeting:
1 will withdraw,butthisintrufion fhall
Now fceming (weet,conuert to bicerelt gall.  Exis.

0.
D.

Te e T
ot st B

[ - . .
T L e oS e e

<74 e SN

Caps. Why how now kinsman , wherefore (torme , | Ro. I1fIprophane withmy vnworthicft hand,. ﬁ S
T'.(" Vdle, (.h's.” a CAlountague our foe: (youfod' . i T his holy fhrine,the gentlefin s this, ! }‘
A villaine that ishither comeinfpighe, My lips two bluthing Pylerims did readie ftand, L
To‘fcorn'c atour folemnitic this night. T o {moothe that rough touch with a tenderkis. 5y
Cap. Young Romeoisit. M.Good Pilerim you do wrég your hiid too much [
T3b. Tishe, that villaine Romsep, W hich mannerly dewocion thowes in this, { B
Capu. CQHtc_nt thee gentle Coze,let himalone, - For (aints haue hands, that Pilgrims hands do tuch, RN
A beares himlike a porly Gentleman: ~ o, And palmeto palmeis holy Paimers kis. i }l
And to fay truth,Veronabrags of him, - - N | R . Haue not Saints lips and holy Palmers too? 1
Tobeavertuousand welgouernd youth, . | Inii, 1Pilgrim, lipsthat they mult vl in praire. oy
I would not for the wealthof allehis Towne, | Rom. O then deare Saint,let lips do whathands doy 1
Herein my houfe do him difparagement: | They pray(grant thou)leaft faith turne to difpaire. 2
{L herefore be paticat,take no note of him, | Ix. Saints do not moue,thogh grant for praiers {ake. L
Itismy willythe which if thourefpect, | . Ro, Thenmoue not while my praicrs effe& 1 take, o
5"“(" a faire prefence,and put off thefe frownes, " Thus frommy lips,by thine my {inis purgd. L
Anillbefeeming femblance for a feaft. Ix. Thehaue my lips the fin that they hauc tooke,
T3b. lefies whenfucha villaing isaguctt, i - - Re. Sinfrommy lips,0 trefpasfwestly vrgd: Giue
| ’ le ! W

M——t_
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’} The moft Lamentable Tragedie of Romeo and Iultet,
|

(-’}U;' m_;"ﬂ)’ finagaine. - Tu. A rimellearnt cuen now

1\,; . Yous kifTe bith booke. Of one [ dan& withall.

R:r- \I‘\Jll ?;:thyour mi;thcr craues a word with yo. > One cals sithin Tu'iet, ¢

: 1s her mmother? Nwur/. Anon,anon: .

r e e

HA urf. Md.mc Batcheler, | ‘ Come lets away,the {trangers all are gone.

5 c:! mother is the Lady of the houfe, Exeun. I

§ 1 ‘Gu : ﬁgl(::rdd%:gif(::"::: tWif‘c 3nl(:( \rcrrll}:)l:;, N ddelre dodh C ibort;&. Hed f;;
‘ 1 that youtalke withall: ow old delire dothin hus deathbed lie i
| I tell you,he thac can lay hold of her Andyoung atteétion gapei to be his hc’irc, ,!

Shall haue the chincks,

T hat fairc for which loue grond: for and would diey

; OR{' Is (hea C"?"&' 'e, o ‘ - With tender Znlier macch,is now not faire, :’
| 1“ carc account ! my life is my foes debt. Now Romeo is beloucd,and loues againe, B
; 1’\ €1, 1?‘;4)' begon,thef] portisatthe beft, Alike bewnched by the charme of lookes: | b
(,"“ ?\T' feare,the more is my vore{t. | But to his foc fuppofd he mu(t complaine, ?
; W alpu. ay gcmlcmcp Preparenot to be gone, : And fheftealelou:s fweete bait from fearful hookes: i
A C uu; a?tnﬂm foolith banquet cowards: | Being held a foe,he may not haue accelle f
;’ IS ;:mlf ofwhy then T chanke you all. T o breathe fuch vowes as louers vfe ¢o fweare, |
M‘oint ¢ y}ou ';10"‘:“ gentlemen,good night: | And (he as muchin loue,ber meanes much lelle, 1
Ah rc o'rcb:cs cre;comeon,thenletsto bed, Tomeete her new beloued any where: | 3
Tl t" fah,oy ﬁm)' faicit waxeslate, But pa(lionlends them power,time n:eanes to meete, |
O my reil. T empring extrenutics with extrecme fweete. oy
Iut. Come hither Nurfe,what i © ; ’ N
Nl T urle;what isyond gentleman? Enter Romeo alone. L
qurﬁwhhc fonne and heire of old Tyberio, Ko, Can1 o forward when my heartis here, ’iy -
N“; N ats hch thaIt now1s going out of doore? Turne bac kc' du'l carth and find thy Center out. %z “‘:’
: )¢ i/Vh arric that £ thinke be young Petruchio, , Enter Benuoho wiro Mercutio. B
| I(;ur I l?ts he that follows here that wold not dice? Ben. Romeo, my Colen Romeo,Romeo. 5
| Inls . G nol:v ;:pt. : - AMer. Heis wife,and on my hife hath {tolne him home to bed. 1 }l
i 0 aske hisname, ifhe be married, | Ben. He rantlus way and leapt this Orchard wall, 3 o
j)vgta/“'clf{s.hkc tobe my chdmg bed. Call cood ClMercutso : 1 :E
#r/. Klisnameis Romeo,and 3 Mowusa Nay T o
» ’ . gwe, ay lle conmre too, g
T]h}: onely fonne of your great enemie, Mer. Romeo humours,madman,paflionlouer, ey
T: s 1\14.);.0"'3')’ loue fprung from my-onely hate, | A ppeare thou inthe likenefle of a figh, | ;;%‘
p Z.C:' e °?"°»Vnknowpc,and knowne too late, Speake but on rime and I am (arisfied: |
rodigious birch of loue it is to mee, Cric but ay me,prouaunt, but louc and day, !
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That I muft loue a loathed cnemie.

nr/. Whatstis? whats tis. Speake to my gofhip Uenms one faire word,

Qne nickname for her purblind fonne and her,
Ine A D ‘ Youna
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The moft lamentable Tragedie |
? Younz e qbrabam . Cupid he thae (hot fo tiue, |

When King Cophetsalou’d the begger mayd. -’

' o)
He heareth nor,he thirreth not,he moueth not,

The Apcisdead,and I muft coniure him. ~ |
I comure thec by Rofalimes bright eyes,
By her l}igII forehead,and her Scarlct lip,
By ber line toot,ftraighe leg,and quivenng ¢high |
And the demeanesythacthere adiacent lic? 7 |
Thatn thy hikeneile thou appeare to vs. |
Hen. Andithe heare thee thou wile anoer him, '
CHler. This cannotanger himstwould anger him " '
Torailea {piie inhis miftre(e circle, ° !
Offome (thrance natace letting ie there {tand
Till (he had Lid it,and comuned it downe,
T hat were fome fpight.
My inuccation is faire & honeft, in his miftres name, i
I conare onely bue o raife vp him. |

Ben. Come,he hath hid hifelfe among thefe trces
To be confarted with the humerous nighe:

Blind s his loue,and beft beGes the darke,

Adir, Ifloue be blind,loue cannot hic the marke,
Now will he it vinder a Medler tree, |
And wilh his miftre(le were that kind of fruite,.
Asmaides call Medlers,when they laugh alone.

O Romeo that fhe were, O that (he were
Anopen,or thoua PoprinPeare.
Romeo goodnight;ite to my nuckle bed,

<

This field-bed istoo co'd for me to fleepe,
Come (hall we 00?

Ben. Go chen,for tisin vainero fecke him here
~ Thatmeanes not to be found. Exit,
Ko, Hc 1ealts at [carres that heuer felt a wound,
But lott,what hght ehrough yonder window breaks?

Iti, che Eaftyand Zudier is the Sun. :
Anlefaire Sun and kill the enuious Moone, | |
Whoisalreadic ficke and pale with grecfe, |

Thae ,

N\

-———-————-—;—___________._r

of Romeo and Iuliet.
T hat thou her maide art far more faire then fhes
Be not her maide fince fhe is enuious,
Her veftall hery is bue ficke and greene,
And none but fooles do wearc it, caft it ofF:
Itismy Ladv,01c1smy loue,o that (he knew fhe wer,
She {peakes,vet (he fuies nothing,what of thae2
He: eye difcourfes,[willanfwereit:
I amtoo bold,tis not to me the fpcakes:
T wo of the fairddt {tarresin all the heausn,
H.uing lome bufines to entreate her eyes,
T orwinckle in their {pheres tll they recurne.
Whatit hereyes were theresthey in herhead,
T he brightnefle of her check wold fhame.chofe ftars,
As day-hight doth a lampe,her eyein heauen,
Would thiough the ayrie region fticame (o bright,
T hat birds would {ing, and thinke it were not mght:
See how fhe leanes her cheeke vpon her hand.
O that I were a gloue vpon that hand,
T hat 1 mighttouch that checke.
J#., Ay me.
‘Ro. Shefpeakes.
Ohipecke againe bright Angel,{or thou art
As gloriousto this mghe being ore my head,
Asis awinged meflenger of heauen
Vo the white vprurned wondiing eyes,
Of mortalls that fall backe to gaze on him,
When hebeftrides the lazie puthng Cloudes,
And fayles vpon the bofome of the ayre,
Inli, Q Romen,Romeo,wherefore art thou Romseo?
Denic thy father and refufe thy name:
Or if thou wilt not,be but fworne my loue,
Andilenolongerbe a Capuler.
Ro. Shall Theare morcyor (hall I{peakeat this?
Iu. T'1s bucthy name thatis my enemie:
Thouart thy felfe,though not a Afountague,
Whats C lountagne ? 1t 1s nor hand nor foote,

D 2
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© 'Themoft Lamentable Tragedie
T Nor arme nor face, 6 be fome other name

Belonging to aman. "
Whatsin a name thae which we call 3 role,
By any other word would fmell as (a ecte,
So Romeo would wenehe not Romeo cald,
Retaine that deare perfe@ion which he owes,,
X\h:{hfout :hat tytlc,lilamo doffe thy name,

nd for thy name which isno
Takeall m;" {clfe. pattot hee,

Re. Itakethee at thy word:
Call me but louc,and lie be new baptizde,
Henccfoi th Incuer will be Romseo.

/uli. What man artthou, that thus befchreend in
So {tumbleft on my counfeli 2 (nighe

Re. By aname,l know not how to tell thee who I
My name deare faint, is hatefull tomy (clfe, (am:
Becauftitisan cnemie to thee, .

Had Lic written, [ won'd teare the word,

Iuls. My eares haue yet not drunk a hundred words
Of thy rongus vetering,yet 1 know the found.
Attthounot Romeo,anda A1 ountague?

Roa. Necither faire maide,if cither thee diflike:

Iuls. How came(t thou hither,tel me,and wherfore?
The Orchard walls are hich and hard to climbe,
And the place death,confidering who thou art,
1t any of my kifmen find thec here.

Ro. With loues light wings did I orepearch thefe
For {tonie limits cannot hold loue out, (walls,.
Aand what loue can do,that dares loue attempt :
Therefoie thy kinfmen are noftop to me.

In. lfthey co fee thee,they will murther thee.

Ra. Alack chere lies more penillin thine eye,

T hen twentic of their fivords,looke thou bug fweete,

And ] am proofe againft their.enmirie.

Inss.. Lwould not for the wotld they faw thee here.

) Ro,. I
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of Romen and Tuliet.

Ro. Thaue nights cloake to hide me fré their eies,
And but chou loue ne,let them finde me here,
My hife were better ended by their hate,
Then death proroced wantingof thy loue.
/n. By whole dire@ion foundf(t chou out this place?
‘Re. By loue that firft did promp me to enquire,
Helent me counfell,and ent him ey es:
Y am no Pylac,yet wert thou as farre
Asthat vaft fhore wafheth with the farthefi fea,
I fhould aduenture for fuch marchandife.
Iu. T hou knowel(t the mask of night is on my face,
Fife would amaiden blufh bepaint my checke,
For that which thou haft heard me fpeake to night,
Faine would I dwell on forme,faine,faine, denie
What I haue {poke,but farwell complement.
Doeft thouloue me:1 know thouwiltfay I :
AundI willtake thy word,yet if thou (wearlt,
T hou maieft proue falfe at louers periurics.
They {ay Toue laughes,oh gentle Komeo,
Ifthoudoft loue,pronounceit faichfully:
Or if thou thinkeft- I amtoo quickly wonnc,
Ile frownc and be peruer(e,and fay thee nay,
So thou wilt wooe,but elfe not for the world,
In truth faire Clontague 1am roo fond: |
A nd therefore thou maieft think my behauior light,
But truft me gentleman;ile proue more true,
Then thofc that haue coying tobe ftrange,
I (hould haue bene more ftrange, 1 muft confefle,
But that thou ouerheardft ere 1 wasware,
My truloue pafliomtherefore pardon me,
And notimpute this yeelding to light loue,
Which the dark e night hath {o difcouered.
Ro. Lady,by yonder blefled Moone I vow,
T hat tips with filuer al! thefe frute tree tops. |
In. Q fwear not by the moone th’inconftant moone,
T hat monethly changesin her circle o1 be,

D 3 Leaft




, TTemoft limentable Tranedie
Lealtthatehy loue proue likewile variable.
Ko. What fhall I fweare by?
In. Do notfweare atall:
Orifthou wiltyfweare by thy graciou, felfe,
Whichis the god of my 1dolatnie,
And e belecue thee. |
! ‘Ro. 1f my hearts deare loue.
In. Weli do notfwearejalthough Tioy inthee ;
Thaue noioy ofthiscontradt tonight,
Itistoo rafh,too vnaduifdseoo fudd en,
T oolike the ightaing which doth ccafe to bee,
Erconccan (ay i lightens,(weete goodnight:
This bud of loue by Sommers ripening breath,
May proue a bewtious floure when nexe we meete,
Goodnight;coodnight,as {weete repofe and reft,
Come to thy heare,as that within my breft.
‘Ro. Owiltechouleaue mefo vnfatisfied?
Iuh. 'What fatisfaction canft thou haue to night?
Ro.Thexchange of thy loues faithful vow for mine,
Iu. 1gaue thee mine before thou did(t requeftit:
Andyetl wouldit were to giue againe, |
Ro.\Vold(tthou withdraw it,for what purpofe loue?
, Ju. Buttobe franke and giueit thee againe,
AndyctI withbut for thething 1 haue,
My bountie is as boundle{le as the fea,
My louc as dcepeythe more I giuetothee
T he more 1 haue,for both are infinite:
I heare fome noyfe within,deare loue adue:
Anon good nurle.fweete Mountague be true:
Stay buta litele,I will come againe.
Ro. O blefled bleffed night,I am afeard
Bdng in nighe,all thisisbut adreame,
Too flattering fweete to be fubftanciall.
/u.Three words deare Romeo,& gaodnightindeed,
Ifthat thy bent of loue be honourable,

Thy purpofemarriage,{end me word to morrow,
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of Romeo and Iuliet.

By one thati'e procure to comne to thee,
W here and what time thou wile performe theright,
And allmy fortunes at thy toote 1le Ly,

And follow thee my L. throughout the world.  Madarm.
I come,anon : bur if thou meaneft not well,
I dobefeechthee (by and by 1 come) Madam,

To ceale thy finfe,and leaue me to my griete,
To morrow will I {end.

Ro. Sothrnue my {oule.

/. A thoufand times goodnizht.

Ro. A thoufand times the worlc to want thy light,
Loue goes toward loue as{chooleboyes from their bookes,
But loue froin loue,toward {choole with hieauie lookes,

Erter luliet agasne.

Tuls, Hhft Romeo hift,o for atalkners voyce,
To lure this Tatlel gentle back againe,
Bondageis hoarfe, and may not{peake aloude,
Eife would I tearethe Caue v here Eccho lies,
And make herayrie tongue more hoatfe,then
Wiih 1'cpc1it'1r)n ofmy KRomeo,

Ro. Iiismyfoule that calls vpon my name.

Houw filu:r (wecte,found louers congucs by nighe,
Like fofteft mulicke to atrending eares.

Inz. Romco.

Ro. My Necce,

I, \What aclocke to morrow
ShallIfend to thee?

Ro. By the houre of nine.

I, Twillnotfaile,tis twontie vearetill ehen,
I haue forgot why 1did ca’l thee backe.

Ro. Letme ftand herereil! thou rememberite.

In. T(halltorget tohaue theeflill ftand chet ey
Rcmcmbring howlloue thy cotmpante,

Ro. Andllc{tillftay, to haue thee flill forger,
Forgetting any other home but this. |

In. Tis almoft mouning, [ would haue thee gone,

And yetno farther then a wantons bird, That
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| The moft Lamentable Tragedie
rhat lets ithopa litle from his hand,
I.ikeapoore prifonerin his ewifted giues,

Andwihafilken threed,plucks it backe againe,
Solouing lealous of his hibettie,

Ko, Lwould I were thy bird.
Iu. Sweete fo would I,

Yet I thould kill thee with much cherifhing:

Good nighr, good nighr,

Parting i (uch (wcete forrow,

Thatl fhallfay good night,tillicbe morrow.
Zu. Sleep dwel vpon thine eyes,peace in thy breaft.
Ro. Would I were fleepe and peace fo fweet to reft

The grey eyde morne fimiles on che frowning night,

Checknng the Eafterne Clouds with (treaks of licht,

And darknefTe fleckeed like a drunkard reeles, °

From forth daics pathway,made by Zytans wheeles.

Hence will I comy ghottly Friers clofe cell,

His helpe to crauc,and my deare hapto tell.

: Exir,
~ Enter Frier alone with a basket, (night,
Eri. The grey-eyed morne fmiles on the frowning

Checking the Fafterne clowdes with ftreaks of light:

Andfleckeld darknefTe like a drunkard reeles,

EFrom forth daies path,and Zstans burning wheeles:

Now erethe fun aduance his burning cie,

The day to cheere, and nights dancke dewe to drie,

I imuft vrﬁll this ofier cag e of curs,

With balefull weedes,and precious inyced flowers,

“The carth that’s natures mother is her tombe,

What is her burying graue, that is her wombe:

And from her wombe children of diuers kinde,

We fuckingon her naturall bofome finde:

Many for many,vereues excellent:

None but for fome,andyet all different.

O mickle is the powerfull grace that lies

La Plantsyhearbes,tones,and their true quallicies :

e o r—

of Romeo and Tuliet.

For nought (o vile, that on the earth doth liue,
But tothe earth fome fpeciall good doth giue:
Nor cuzht o good but {traind from that ta1 ¢ vfe,
Reuoltsfiomtrue bi th,fumbling on abufe.
Vertucit felfe turnes vice being mifapplied,
Aud vice fometime by action digniticd.
Euter Romeo,
Within theinfant1inde of thisweake flower
Poy fon hath refidence and medicine power?
For this being {melt wi-h that part, cheares cach part,
Being tafled {taies all fences with the hare.
T wo fuchoppofed Kings encamp them till,
Inman aswell ashearbes,grace and rude will:
And where the worferi: pred ;minant,
Fu'lfoone the Canker dcath cates vpthat Plant.
Ro. Goodmorrow father.
Fri. Benediaue,
What early tonguc fo fweere falutethme?
Young {onne,it argues a diftempered hed,
So {vone to bid goodmorrow to thy bed:
Care keepes hiswatchin euery old manseye,
And where carc lodges,flcepe will ncucr lye:
But where vnbrufed youth with vaftufe braine
Doth couch his lims.there golden {leepe doth 1aigne,
Therefore thy earhine{le doth me aflure,
Thouart vproufd with fome diftemprature:
Orifnot fo,then here I hitietighe,
Our Romeo hath not bene in bed to nighe.
Ro. Thatlaft is true,the fweeter 1eft wasmine,
Fri. God pardon(in,waft thauwith Rofasime?
‘Ro. With Rojalineymy ghoftly father no,
I haue forgot that name,and that names wo.

Fri. Thats my good fon,but wher haft thou bin the?

Ko, 1letellthee ere thouakeitmeagen:
I haue ben. feafting with mine enemie,
Wherconafudden one hath wounded mes
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The moft lamentable Tragedie

Thatsby me wounded both, out remedies
Wirlunthy helpe and holy phificke lies:
1 beare no hatred bletled man: for loe
My intercellion likewife fteads my foe.

EFrs. Be plainc geood fonne and homely in thy drift,
Ridling confellionyfindes but ridling fhnift.

Ro. Then jﬂa‘mly know my haits deare loue i; fet
On the faire daughter of rich Capu/er:
Asmineon hers,(o hersis fet on mine,
And all combind,{aue w hat thou muft combine
By holy marriage,whenand where,and how,
Wemer,wewooed,and made exchange of vow:
Yle tell thee as we paffe bue this I pray, -
Thatthouconfentto manievs o day. =~

Fri, Holy S. Franucis what a change is hete?
Xs Rofaline that thou didft loue fo deare,
So foone forfaken? yonng mens loue thenlies
Not truly in their heares,but in their eics.
Iefu Adarizgyhat a deale of brine SN
Hach wathethy allow theckes for R o/adne?
How much [l water thrawne away in walte,
Tof{cafon loue,that ofit dath.not eafle,
The Sun not yet thy fighes, froma heauen cleares
Thy old grones yetrinzing in mine auncien cares
Lo here vponthy checke the ftaine doth fie,
Ofanold tearc thatis not wathie of Fyee.
¥ erc thou waft thy feifc,and chefe woes thine,
Thou and thefe woes were all for R o/abne.
And art thou chang’d,pronounce this fentence then,
Women may fallwhen theres no ftrenceh in micen.

R2. 1 houchid(t me oft for louing Rofalive.

Fri. Tor doting, not for loningpupill mune,

Ro. Andbadfl meburicloue. -
Fri. Notinagraye, - -

“Tolayonein anotherout toﬁme‘. 3 |
Ro. 1pray thee chideme notyher Iloue now,

*

M
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of Romeoand Tuliet,

Doth grace for grace,and loue for loue allow:
Theother didnotfo.
Fri, O knewwell,
Thy loue did reade by rote, that could not fpeli:
But come youna wauerer come go with me,
Inone refpeétle thy afliftant be:
- For this alhance may {o happic proue,
T o turne your houtholdsrancor to pure loue.
Ko. Olet vshence.lftand onfudden hat.
Fri, Wilely-and flow, they {tumble that run fatt,
Exennt.

Bnter Bienuolio and Mercutio.

. CAer. Wherethe deule fhould this Remeo be ? came hee not
home to mcht? ~
Ben. Not to hisfathers,I (poke with bis man,
Mer. Why that fame pale hard hearted wench,that Ro/alise,
T o ments hin lo,chache willfurerunmad, '
* Ben. Tibalr,the kifman to old Capaleryhath fent a leter to his
fathers houfe. |
Mer. A challenzeon my life. ' '
Ben. Romeo willan(wereit. |
CMer. Any man that can wiite may anfwerealereer,
. Ben. Nay,he wil anfwere the leteers mailter how he dares,be-
ing dared. _ |
CHlercu, Alas poore Romeo, heis slicadie dead, (labd with a
white wench s biacke eye , runne through glm-;arc wvxrlm‘}m!c
fong , the very pinne of his heart y cleft with the blinde
bowe-boyes bue-ihaft , and is hee a man to encounter /-
balr?
‘Ro. Why whatis Tylali .
Mer, More then Prince of Cats. Oh hees the couragicus
captain of Complem:nesthe fizhes asyoufing prickfonykeeps
time,diftance & proportion,he refts,his minumrelt<, cne two,
and the third in your bofome : the very butcher of afilke but-
ton,a dualltadualift, a gentlemanofthe very fift houfe of the
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ucrfo,the Hay.

-a Gipfic,Hellen and Hero, hildings and hatlots

aman to bowin the hams, ', ;.

The moft lamentable ﬂagedie ~

firlt and fecond gaufe, ah the immortall Paffado,the Punto res

Ben. Thewhae?

Mer. The Poxof fuch antique lifping affetine phamracies,
thefe new tunersof accent by Iefua very good blade, a very
tallman,avery good whore.Why is not thisa lamérable

thing
grawdfir, that we fhould be thuys affiCted with thefe {1r o

flies: chefe fafhion aers,thef, nd by |
: thef -mongers,thele pardons mees, who ftand (o
much onthe new forme,

that they cannot fit at eafe on the o]d |
bcnch.Q their bones,their bones, : |

. Enter Romco. '
Ben. Hcrg Comes Romeo,here comes Romeo,
CHer. Without his Roe, likea dried Hering, Oflefh, fle(n,

how ar¢ thou fithified ! now'is hefor the numbcrs ¢ha Petrich
flowedin: Lawrato his Lady , was akitchin wench. Marne

fhe had abetter loue to berime ey :Dido a dowdic, Cle. patia
Thisbse aore y

-~ e e - -

cyeorfo,but not to the put pofe. Siguior Romeo, Roniesr, theres
a Frcnch. (alutation to your krench ﬁop : Yougaue vs tl:e coune
terfort fairly laft nighe. :

Ro. Goodmorroa toy« uboth ; whar counterfeg did I giue

you?

Mer. Theflipfir,the flip,can )ou not conceiue?-

Ro. Pardongood Mercuti, my bulinefle was grear, andin

fucha cale as mine,a man may ftraine currefia,

Mer. Thatsas much as¢o fay,fuch a cafe as jroms,conﬁraim

IV R
Ro. I\'leaning,tdcurﬁp.;.,,:e,’ Cod A S

Mer. Thon haft mofl kindly hieje. SRR |
Ro. A mof curtuous expofition.

Aler. Nay lam the very pinck of curtefie,
Ro. Pinckforflower;; ~~
Mﬂ‘n;Riym ~f

» ,«-."“"‘3'."< "'.'.‘-I ! a0
Ro. Why thenis ny purtip well flowerd,
Mer.. Sure wit follow me ¢ isiealt, now till thoy haft worne

of Romen and Tuliet,

Ro' O finsle foldc icaft, (olic fingular for the finglene(Te.

CiHer. Comebetweene vs good Bensoliomy wits fainee.

Ro. Swits ayd (purs,(wits and f} purres,or ile crie a match.

CMer. Nay, if our wits run the wildgoofe chafe, 1am done:
For thou haft more of the wildgooft in one of thy wits, then 1
am fure 1 haue inmy whole fiue, WasI with youthere for the
goofe?

Ro. Thouwalt neuer with me for any thing,when thou waft
not the:e for the goofe.

Aler. 1will bitethee by the eare for thatieaft.

Rom. Nay good goofe bite not,

Mer. Thy witisavery bitter fiveeting,itis amoft tharp fawce.
Rom. Andisitnotthen well (¢u'din toafiveere goofe?
Clter. Oh heres awit of Cheuerell , that ftretches from an

ynchnarrow,to an ell broad. |
Ro. 1 {tretch it out for that word broad, which added to the
goofe,proucstheefarre and wide abroad goofe.
Mer. Why is not this better now then aroning for Joue,now
art thoufociable,now art thou R omeo : now art thou what thou
,at;by artas wellasby nature , for this driueling loue is like a

great natural; that runs lolling vpand downe to hide his bable
mnahole. .

Ben. Stop thcrc,ﬂop there.

Citer. Thoudcfireft me to ftopin my tale againft the haire.

Ben, Thouwould(t elfe haue made thy tale large.

Mer. Othou aitdecein’d,] would haue made it fhort, for 1

was come to the whole depth of my tale , and meantindeed to

occupie the argument no longer.
Ro. Heeresgoodly geare,

A Gayle,afayle.
Mer, T wo two, a fhert and afmocke.
Nur., DPeter:
Peter. Anon,
Nwur. My far Peter,

AMer. (Good Peterto hide her face,for her fans the fairer fice.

.

Enter Nur/e and ber man,

out thy pump,that when thoﬁn%lc foleofitis worne, theicaft

. . Nwr, God ye zoodmorrow Gentlemen.
SRay remaine after the wearing.{oly fingular, | ¥°5

E 3

% o Aer. God
,.

__-————_—'-_____‘r
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Themoft lamentable Tragedie
Mar. God ye poodden faite gentlewoman.,
Nur, 1sit good den?

Adter. Thsnolefle Leell yee,fo dic har
s o vpom e e ofm}; <o rthebawdic hand of the dyal,
Nur. Out vpon you,what aman are you?
Ro. One gentlewoman,that God hath made,himfelf to mar.
{Vur. l}y_my tro(b itis well faid for him(clfe to mar quotha?
Gétleme ciany of youtel me wherl may findthe yone Romreod
Ro. 1 can tell you,bue young R omeo will be older w?xcnyou
haue found him, then he was when youfought him : Iamthe

youuge(t of that name, tor faule of 2 worfe.
Nwr. Youlay wells

Aer.Y eais the worlt wel,very wel took, ifaich,wif. cly,wif:

Nur, Ifyou be he fir.I defire fome conﬁdcncc’with y:)?x. .

Ben, Shewill endite him ¢o fome (upper.

Afer. A baud,a baud,a baud. So ho.

Lto. What halt thou found?

A er.No hare firyvnle(Te a hare firinalenten
thing (tale and hoare ere it be (pent.

Anold hate hoarc,and an old hare hoare is very good fneate in

piC,th?tis fome-
‘.

lent.

But a hare that is hore, is too much for 2 (core,when ¢ hores dre
ibe (pent. . S : '

Romeo,will.yml come to your fathers?weele to dinndr thither.
Ro. I'willfollowyou, o
CHer. Farewellaincient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady.
A.( . g . E Exeton,
Nur. Tpray youfir, what fawcie merchant was this that was
{ofull of hisroperie? - LT
Ro, A gentleman N utfc,. that loues to heare himfelfe talke,
and will {peake more in a minute,then hee willftand tooin a
monecth. ’ '
Nur, And afpeake any thing again(t me,lletake him downe,
and a were luftier then lie s » and twrentie fuch lacks: andif [

canndtyrlc ﬁpde thofe cthat thall : feuruje knaue, I am none
of his filxu._x.t gills,1 am none of his skaines mates, and thou muft

A J

f{tand

~—'—_——-—~—_;r

Early English Books Online, Copyright © 2019 ProQuest LLC
Images reproduced by courtesy of The Huntington Library

of Romeo and Iuliet.

ftand by too and fuffcr cuery knane to vie me at his plea-
fure.

Pet. 1{aw noman vle youat his pleafurc:if I had,my weapon
fhuld quickly haue bin out : I warrantyou,l dare draw affoone
asan other man,if I (g¢ occalianinagaodquarel,& the law on
iy fide.

Nar. Nowafore God,l am {o vext,that euery partabout me
quiuers, skuruie koaue: pray you fira word:and as1 told you,
my Young Lady bid me cnguirc you out, what fhe bid me fay, I
wil keepe tomy felfe:but fuftlemeteell ye, if ye (hould leade
herinafooles paradife,as they {ay, it were a very grofle kind of
behauior as they fay: for the Gentlewomanis yong: and there~
fore, if you (hould deale double with her, trulyitwereanill
thing tobe offredto any Gentlewoman,and very weake dea-
ling.

Rom. Nutle,commend me to thy Lady and Miftre(le,] pro-

teft vnto thee.

Nwr.Good heartyand yfaith T wil telheras much:Lord,Lord,

fhe will beaioyfull woman.

Ro. What wile thou tell her Nurfe 2 thou dooeft nort marke

me?

Nur. Twillellher firyehat you do proteft,which asI take it,

is 2 eentlemanlike offer.

Ro.Bid her deuife flome means to come to fhuift this afternoon,

And there the fhall at Frier Lawrence Cell
Be fhricued and married:here s for thy paines.
Nar. Notruly {ir not apenny,
Ro. Gotoo,lfay you (hall.
Nxr. This afternoone fir,well fhe fhall be there.
Rs, And (tay good Nu:fe behinderhe Abbey wally,
Within this houre my man {hall be with thee,
And bring thee cordesmade hkeatack'ed flayre,
Which to the high topgallant of iny 1oy,
Muftbe my conuoy in the {ecret nig he,
Farewell be crultie,and ile quit thy paines :
Farewel, commend me to thy Mifteelle.
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The moft Limentable Tragedie
Nur. Now God in heauen ble(le the e;hakeyoufir,
Ro. \What fuft thou my deare Nur(e?

Nur. Isy "
- Is your man fecrer,did.younere here {ay,two may kee
coun{cll putting one away d

Ko, \Warranc thee my mans as true a fteele.

!Nur. Well ﬁr,my Mxﬂrcﬂcis the fwecteft Lady,Lord,Lord
W 1c;\)twas  licle prating thing. O there isa Noble man in town
‘onc arissthat would fane lay knife aboord: but (he eood loule

' ‘ A o
3ad.as ~lc( uefcecatode,a very tode asfee lum : langer her (ome-
txmd,.a'nd tell her that Pares 15 che pPropererman,l.utilec warrant
2"%&:;‘;\; :imdi (ay ﬁ;{,ﬂ;c lookes as pale as any clout in the verfall
| » doth not Rolemaric and Romseo 1 b il
; o, begin both with a let-
; 5\\’3 INurfe,whatofthat?  Both with an R.

\'nr, : ' .
| D A.t?]o‘ckcr thats the dog, name &.is for che no, I know
1t begins with fome other letter , and fhe hath the prenefl fen-

i s

&o. Commend me to thy Lady. |

Nur. 1athoufland times Peter.
‘Pet. Anon.

Nur. Before and apace,

;
4
:
3

Exss,
Enter Tulicet. '

: Iu, Theclocke ftrooke nine when 1 did fendche N uife,

Inhalfe an houre fhe promifed to returnc,
Perchance fhe cannot meete him.thats not (o
Oh theislime,loues heraulds fhould be thoughts
| Which ten times falter glides then the Sun. b?am’cs
| Driuing backe fhadowes ouer lo-yrine halls. ’“
Thercfore donimbl. piniond doues draw loue
And thercfore hath the wind fwift Cupsd ings:
Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill >
Ot thi, dayes iourney,and from nine til’f twelue
Is there long houres,yet theis not come, .

g | | H’.&d the attc&ions and waime youthful! bloud,

She

_—-k_--_-_.__..__._——--"l

-~ of Romeo and Tulset.

She would be asFwiftin motion as a ball,
My words would bandie her to my {weete loue.
M. Andhistome,butold folks,many fain asthey wer dead,
Vowicldie,flowe,heauie,and paleaslead.
Emer Nur/e.
O God fhe comes,6 hony Nuife what newes?
Haft tchoumct with him? fend thy manaway.

Nur. Peter {tay atthe gate.

Is, Now gnod {weete Nur/e,0O Lord,why lookeft thou (ad:
Though newes be fad,yet tell themmenly.

Ifgood,thou fhameft the muficke of (wecte newes,
By playing it to me,with {o fower a face.
Nur. 1 amawecarie,giue me leaue a while,
Fichow my bonesake,whataiaunce haue 12
/s. Iwoald thou hadft my bones,and 1 chy newes:
Nay come I pray thee fpeake,good good Nurfe {peake.

Nwr. Icfu whathafte,can younort {tay awhiles
Do younot fec that I amout of breath?

Iu. How art thouout of breath,when thou haft breath
T o fay tome,that thou art out of breath?

T he excufe that thoudoeft make in this dclay,
Y5 longer then the tale thoudoeft excufe.

X5 thy newes good orbad ¢ anfwere to that,
Say cither,andileftay the circumftance:

L et me be fatisfied,ift cood or bad?

Nur, Well,youhauemadeafimple choyfe , you knew nov
how to chufe a man : R gmeo, no not he though hisfacebe bet-
ter then any mans, yethisleg excelsallmens, and forahand
and a foote and a body,though they be nottobe talkton , yes
they arc paft compare : heisnot the flower of curtefie , burile
warrant him,as gentle asa lamme : go thy wayes wench, fuive
God. What haue you dinde at home 2

- 7. Noyno.Butall this did Lknow before,
What fayes he of our marriace,what of that?  «
Nur, Lord how my head akes,whatahead haue 17

e beates as it would fallin :wcmgpcccc&
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The noftlamentable Trupedse

My backatother fide,amry backe,my backei

Befhrawe your heart for fending me about ,

Tocatch my death with iaunfing vpand downe.

q In. lf;i:h l:u? {orrie that thowart novwell.
weeteyweete,fwecte Nurletell me: |
Nwr. Your loue (ayes kkean hooe?ih:n“:lycm,“ my loue!

AnaCourteous,anda kinde,anda fome

And I warrant a vertuou:,where is'your motl’m?

{u.\Where is my mo 18 withi
How odly thou ryepli::‘lc:""by ﬂleumdun.w:hct (hald ﬂugm'

Your louc fayes like an ho emlennn,
Where s )'oz’xr mother? aal - |

Nwr. OGods lady deare,
Areyou fo hot,marrie come vp Itrow,
1s this the poultis for my aking bone;:
Hencefosward do your mellages youe felfe.

Zx. Heresfucha coyle,come what faies R omeo?

Nar. Haue ot '
Ju. 1haue, 78 lﬂ“ o8 'o‘ﬂiﬂf‘ 0 day?

Nur. Then high you henceto Exier Lovyenc.
;gbcrc {tayes ;,c m’l;and o make you a wife: v Cell
Now comes the wanton bload vpin y
Theilebe in farlet flraigh as an; nt&:: checkes
Hie you to Church,] myft another way,
TofeechaLadder by the which yourloue
Muft cimbe a birds neaft foone when itisdaike,
I am the drudge,and toylein your deliohe:
Bue you (hall beare the butthen foone :t nighte
Go e to dinmeryhie youto the Cell.

4us. Hic to highfostune,honelt Nuife farcwell,

. Ex
Enter Frier and Romeo. -

Fri. So(mile the heauens vpon thish
That after houres,with Q):rms:hi:lcuvsonlg:&’

Ro. Amen, amen,but come what forrow can,

Thae

'~__———————-___L_f
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of Romeo and Tuliet.

That one fhort minnee gives me in her fighes
Do thou but clofe our hands with holy words,
T hen loue-devouning death do what he dare,
Itis inough | may butcall hermine. Q

Fri. Thefe violent delights haue violent endes,
And in their triumph dic like fier and powder:
Which asthey kifle confume. The fweereft honey
Is loathfome 1n hisowne delicioufnefle,
And inthe tafte confoundes the appetite.
Therefore louec moderatcly,long loue doth fo,
T oof wift arriucs,as tardic as tooflowe.

Enter 1ulict.
Here comesthe Lady,Oh fo lighta foote
Will nere weare out the eucrlafting fline,
A lou:r may beftiide the goflamouns,
T hat ydeles in the wanton fommecr ayre,
And yernot fall fo light is vaniue.
In. Good cuento my ghoftly confeflor.
Eri. Romeothall thanke thee daughter for vs both,
In. Asmucho him,clfeis his thankes too much.
Ro, Ah Iulict,if the meafure of thy 10y
Be heapt hike mine,and thae thy skill bemore
Toblalon it,cthen fxecten with¢thy breath _
T his neighbour ayre.and letrich muficke tongue,
Vnfold the imagind happines that both
Receiuein citheryby this deare cncounter.
Iu. Conceitmore rich in macter then in words,
Brags of his (ubftance,not of arnament,
They are bue beggers that can count their worth,
But my true loue isgrowne to fuch excelle,
1 cannot fum vp fumof halfe my weakh.
" Fri. Come,come with meyand we will make (hore
For Ly your leaues,you fhall not ftay alone, (wotke,
Tll holy Church incorporate sw o inonc-
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The moft lamentable Tg'dgcdie

Enter Mmmio,Beuuolio,ud e,

Ben. 1pray thee good Mercatio lets ret;
The day ishot,the Cg: 4 abroad : Pretires

And if we mecte we thall née feape abrawle, for now thefe hoe

daics,is the mad blood ftirrin

Mer. Thouart like one of ticfc fellowes,that when h
the confines ofa Tauerne, claps me his word vporc)nth: ct'a‘!tj::

of the fecond cup,draws him on the deawer,when indgm;:c'z:

and fayes, God fend me noneéd of thee : and by the

1510 need. ,
Ben. Am1 likefuch a fellow?

CHer. Come, come, thonart as hot aTacke in thy moode as

any in /tabie ; and afToone moued '
o e aae: and aflo moued to be moodic , and affoone

Ben. And what too?

Aer. Nay and there were two fuch , we (houldha
fhortly , for one would kill theother : thou,why t}?:: \?v?l:
quarell with a man that hath 2 haire more, or a haire le(Te in his
boy:ard sthen thou haft : thou wile quarell witha man for cra
Nuts,hauing no other reafon,but becaufe thou haft hafeleyes:
.what eyes burfuch an eyewold fpie out fuch a quarrel’chy head
15 as full of quarelles, as an ezgeis foll of meate, and yetthy

hcad hath bene beaten as addle as an for quarell;
. arelling: thoy.
lhaﬁ quareld with aman for coffin iniﬁ?ﬂrcc?: , becaufe h(;:
tath wakenedthy dogge that hathlaine afleepin the fun, Didft
thou not fall out with a taytor for wearing hisnew doublet be-
fore Eafter,with another for tying bis new (hooes with oldc 1i-
ba%d,at:{l y;tl thou v;'ilt tuter me from gaarelling 2
n. And  were [o apt co quarellasthou art,any man (h
buy the fee-{7 rpleofmy hfe for anhoure and a ¢']?xarte::1. ouid
Mer. The fee-limple,dfimple.
Enter Tybalt,Petruchio, axd orhers,
Bes. B)" my head here come, the Capulets,
3121 2:/ | lr?ylrj'ny heele I care not,
| £)74%. Follow me clofe,for ! will (peake to them.
Genlemen,Good denya word with on?of}fo?x. .

cking

NI ey
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of Romeo and Tuiet.

Mer.Andbut oneword with oneof vs,couple it with fome-
thing,make it a word and a blowe.

7+b. Y ou (hall find me apt inough to that fir, and you wil giue
me ocgafion, - ~ .

cMercs. Could you not take fome occafion withour gi-
wing ?

7%6. CMercatioythou conforeeft with Romseo.

Aler. Conforr,what docft thoumake vs Minftrels? and thou
make Minftrels of vs)looke to hear nothing but difcords: heeres
my fiddlefticke,hceres that fhall make you daunce:zounds con-
fort.

Ben, We talke herein the publike haunt of men::

Either withdraw vnto fome priuate place,
Or reafon coldly of your greeuances:
Or elfe deparr, hereall eyes gazeon vs,
Mer, MPcns eyes were made to looke,and let them gaze.
T will not budge for no mans pleafure 1.
Enter Romeo.
Tyb. Well peace be with youfir,here comes my man.
Mer. Butilebehangd (irifhe weare your huene:
Marrie go before to field, heele be your follower,
Y our worfhipin that {fenfe may call hrm man,
Tyb. Romeo,thelouc I beare thee,can affoord
No better terme then this:thou art a villane.
Ro. Tybaltthereafon thar I haueto loue thee,

- Doth much excufe the appertaining rage

Tofucha greeting : villaine am I none.
T herefore farewell,] (ee thou knoweft me not,
' 7yb. Boy, this fhall not exeufe theiniuries
T hat thou haft done me,therefore turne and draw.
Ro. 1do proteft I neuer iniuricd thee,
But!oue thee better thenthon canft deunfc:
Till thou fhalt know the reafon of my louc,
And (o good Capaler,which name Tvender
Asdearely asmine owne,be fatished,
Aer. Q calme,dillonouratle,vile fubmiffion::
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| The mof lamentable Tragedie
el fucatho carriesit a N
Zisbattyou ratcatcherymillyoa walker -
TA :ﬁ. é;‘\‘f)l;: lvzouldﬁ shouhaue wich me¢
1. ing of Car: ' ‘ [
e et e ety
hereafter drie beate the relt of the cighe. Wil

about your eares ere i be oue,
Z16. Lamforyou.
Rom. Gentle Mercario,put thy Rapier v
Mer. Come fir,your Pallhdo.y Pietp-

Rom. Draw Benmolso,beate downe thei )
’ , eir wea
Gentlemen,tor thame forbeare ¢his out pon%

a
Zibalt L A lercmesothe Piince ex eﬂy hart “
Forbid chis bandying in Verona ﬁ'rcctcs,
Hold 7y6as, good CMercutio.

oAway Tybale.

Mer. Tamhu't.
A plaguca both houfes,I am fped,
Is he goneand hath nothing.
3. V;/ h]at art thou hurt ¢
er 1, lsafcratch,afcratch,marrietisinon
Wheie ismy Pagezoo villaine, feecha Surgior%. ’

Ro. Courage man,the hurt cannot be much,

Aer. No us not fo dee’pc asawell , nor fo wide as aChurch
doore, b risinough,twill ferue:aske for me to morrow,and you
fhall finde me agraue man, Iam Peppered I warrane, for this
world,a ‘ylaguc a both your houfes,founds a dog, a rat,amoufc
a carytofciatch a manto death: a braggart, arogue, a villainc,
thacighes by the baok of arithmatick, why the Eculc came you
betweene vs? was hurt vnder your arme, )

Re. 1thougheall for the beft, |

UHer. Helpemeinto fome houle Bemweso,

Or
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» and as you fhall vie moe
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fivord out of his pilcher by. the eure.? make hal{ i:&a(xgcobu:
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of Romeo and Lulet.
Or I fhall faint,a plague a both your houfes,
T hey haue made wormcs meate of me,
1 haue ityand foundly, to your houfes.

Exi.
Ro. This Gentleman the Princes neare alie,

My very friend hath got this inortall huxt
1n my behalfe, my reputation ftaind
With T'ybakss flaunder,Tybale that an houre
Hath bene my Cozen,O (weete Iulie:,
Thy bewtic hathmade me effeminate,
And inmy temper foftned valours flecle.

Enter Benuolio.

Ben. O R omseo, Romes braue CHMercntiots dead,
That gallanr {piric hath afpir’d the Clowdes,

| Which oo vatimely here did fcorne the earch.

Ro.T his dayes blacke fate,on mo daiesdoth depéd,
T his but begins,the wo others muft end.

Ben. Here comes the furious 7ybalt backe againe,

Ro. He ganintrivmph and ¢ Mercatio flaine,
Away to heauen,relpe&liuc lenitie,
And fier end turie,be my condu&t now,
Now Tybals take the villaine backe againe,
Thatlate thou gaueft me, for Aercausses foule
Is buealictle way aboue our heads,
Stayiny for thine to keepe him companie :
Either thou or I,or bo. hymuft go with him.

Ty.Thouwretched boy that didit <ofort him here;
Shalc with him hence.

Ro. T his fhall determine thae.

They Fight T1ibalt falles.

Ben. Romee,away bc gone :
T he Citizens are vp,and Tybalt {laine,
Stand not amazed,the Prince wil doome thee death,
Ifthou art taken)hence be gone away,

| | Ro. O
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The moft lamentable T?Jgedk | ) of Romeo and Iulet.

Ro. O lamfortunesfoole. - . Hisaged arme beates downe their fatall poynts,
Ben. Why doftchouftaye = . ‘ And twixt them rathes, vinderneach who(e arme,
| | Exit Romeo. | An enuious thruft from 7ybats hit the life
g N | Enter Citizens, '. Of ftout Mercutiojand then 7- ybalt fled,
: Citts. Which'way ranhe tharitld Adercwtio? | . Butbyand by comesbacke 10K omseo,
| | Tybale tlzat mu;hcrcr.whch wayranhe? Who had but newly entertaind rcucngc,
fﬂ : Ben. Therelies that Tybatt, < | ., Andtoote they go iike ightning,for ere I
; Citi. Vpfirgo withme: Could draw to pare them,was {tout Tybalt {laine:
charge thecin tbc Princes name obey. | ¥ | | And as he tell,did Romeo turne and flie,
] Enter Prince olde Moumagug,Capul«;r‘ S T his isthe eruth,or let Bennofio die.
o : t{mr wmumda& R | Ca. 1, Heisakifman to the CMonntague,
B' i, (\;Vtht')c] are t.he vile beginners of this tray- | Affction makes him falfe, he {peakes not true:
g TH c‘ '\’r.nlucki oble¢ P":CC:: rﬂ g‘fiﬁl’iﬂ‘“# , Some twentie of them fought in this blacke {trife,
: Thoo hc mam;]aqeqbt_ is fatall brall, And ail thofc twentie could bue kill one life.
% cre licstneuan tlaine by young/Remeo, i I beg for Iuft:ce which thou Prince muft ciye:
T hat flew thy kifman, brauc Adercmso. . | e ue
{' i ,raue ' Romeo(lew Tybalt,Romeo muft not liue,
) Capu. Wi, Tybast, oy Cozin,O my brothers child . n. i :
Q op. ) Y ers chuid, Prin. ‘R omeoflew him;he {lew Mercutio
: rince, ) Cozen, husband, O the bloud is (pi1d - Who now the price of his deare bloud doth
| Ofmy deare kifman,Prince asthouaret | e Do T > O cot ove.
E For b{ou d ofours, ﬂ”“ dblowd of M:r :ue, Capu. Not Romeo Prince,he was Mercutsos friend,
& O Con. ur untague, His taule concludes,but what the law thould end,
g o'zm,C‘ozm. Thelife of Tybalr
; Prein. Benwolso,who bcgan thisbloundic frzy? ’ Prix. And]fo:'ti) atoffence ;|

Ben.Tybalt hereflain, whom Remseos hand did flay, Immcdiately we doexile him hence:

ﬁi,”;:?:ttﬁkszm S:x;t:: a'glmmfc | . Y haueanintereft in your hearts proceeding: | é
Your high dif[ﬁcafurc all this virered, : gfl y t;loud for your rqdc brawles doth lic a bleeding, | p
Conldor ik e wih e oy ey £ They ol sl pent e ofcof 3
OF 7ybat deafe vopesceburthat hoties Tt will be deafe to pleading and excues, hEs
With picrcing ftecle at bold Mercusios breaft Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abufcs. 1Ay
Who allas hot, turnes deadly poyat to poy m-’ | - T herefore vie none, let Romeo henee in haft, i B
And with a Martiall fcorne,withone hand beates Elfe when he is found,that houre is his laft, 3‘3
Cold death afide,and with the othet fends ' Bcarc.hcncc this body,and attend our will, ! 3 .
Icbacke to Tybalt,whofe dexteritie Mercic bue marders,pardoning thofe that kill, . b
Rtortsit, Remeo hecries aloud, | . Exit.
Ylold friends,friends part,and fwifter then his tongue, - | Gallop ap CI;' n;z;‘ Iﬁphgt :_lonc& fecd

s | » cric footed ftecdes,

G Towardz

o —— -
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_The cords that Romea bid thee fetchy

The moft lamentable Tr aged;:
“Towards Phebum lodging, fuch a wagoner
As Ph.ietan would whipyouto the wefl,
And bring in clowdie night immediarely,
Spread thy clofe curtaine loue- performing nighe,
Thatrunnawayes eyes may wincke,and R omses
Leape to thefe armes,vntalke of and vofeene,
Louers can{ee to do their amorous rights,
And by their owne bewties,orif loue be blind,
It beftagrees with night,come ciuill night,
thlll {ober (utcl:i matron allin blacke,

nd learne me how to loofe a winning maich

Plaide for a paire of Rainlefle maydcnﬁoock . ’
Hood my vomand bloud bayting in my checkes,

“ With thy blacke mantle,till ftrange loue grow bold,

Thinke true louc ated fimple modeftie:

Comenight,come Romeo,come thou day in nighe,

For thou wilt lic vpon the winges of nighe,

Whiter then new fnow vpon a Rauens backe:

Cpmc gentle night, come lowing black browd nighe,

Giue me my R gmes,and when 1 fhall die, )

Take him and cut himoutin little ftarres,
And he will make the face of heauen (o fine,
Thatallthe world will bein loue with night,
And pay no wor fhip to the garifh Sun.

O I'haue bought the manfion of a loue,
Buenag poﬂlﬁ it,and though I am fold,
Not yet enioyd,fo tedious1s this day,
Asisthe night before fome feftival Iy

Toan impatient child that hath new robes

And may not weare them,O here comes my Nurle:

Enter Nurfe with cords,
And fhe brings newes, and cuery tongue that freaks
Buc Romeos name, (peakes heauenly eloquence ;
Now Nurfe,what neweszwhat haft thog there,

Nar, 1,
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 of Romeo and Lulset.
N”"o I,Ig thc Corda.
s Aymewhat newsiwhy doft thou wring thy hadse
Nur, A weraday,heesdead, heesdead,hees dead,
Weare vndone Lady, we are vndone.
Alack the dayshees gone hees kild, hees dead,
Iu. Can heauenbefoenuious?
Nur. Romes can,
Though heauen cantiot.O Romeo, Romeo,
Who euer would haue thoughtic Romseo?
Ju. W hat diuell are thou that doft tormene me thus?
This torture fhould beroredindifnall hell,
Hath Romeo flaine himfelfez Gy thou buc I,
Andthat bare vowell I thall poyfon more
Then the death arting eye of Cockatrice,
Y am not Iif there be fuchan I,
Or thofe cyes fhot,that makesthee anfwere I
Ifhebeflainefay I,or if not,no.
Briefe,founds, determine my weale or wo.
Nwr. 1fawthe wound,Ifawit with mine eyes,
God faue the marke here on his manly breft,
A piteous coarle,a bloudie pitcous coatfe,
Pale, pale as afhes,all bedawbde in bloud,
Allin goare bloud,] founded ar the fighe. |
14,0 break my hart,poore banckrout break at once,
T o prifon eyes,nere looke onlibertie.
Vile carth too earth refigne,end motion here,
And thou and Romseo pre{le onheauie beare.
Nur. O Tybalt,Tybaltthebeft friendI had,
O curteous Tybats,honelt Gentleman,
T hat cuer 1{hould liu¢ to fee thee dead.
In, Whatftormeisthis that blowes fo contrariet
Is Romeo (laughtredvand is Tybalz dead?
My deare(t Cozen, and mydearer Lord,
Then dreadfull Trumpee found the generall doome,

For whois living.ifthofctwoaregonet -
- G a Nur. Tybals
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The moft lamentable Tragedie
Nur. Tybattis goneand Romeo banithed,
‘R omeo that kild him heis banifhed.

Iuls. O God,did Remseos hand fhead Ts64its bloud?
Tt did,ic did,alasthe day,ie did,

Nur. O ferpent heare,hid with aflowring face.

Iu. Did cuer draggonkeepe fo fairca Caue?
Bewtitull tirantyficnd angelicall :
Raucnous douefeatherd raué,wolui(hrauening lamb,
D«fpifed fubftance of divineft {howe:
Iuft oppotite towhat thouiuftly feem’tt,
A dimme faiat,an honourable villaine :
O nature what hadft thouto do in hell
When thou did{t bower the fpintofa fiend,
In mortall paradife of fuch fiveete flefh?
Was euer booke containing fuch vile matter
So fairely bound? 6that deceit (hould dwell
In fuch a gorgious Pallace.

Nur. Theres notruft,no faith,no honeftiein men,
Al periurde all forfivorne,all naughryall diflemblers,
Al wheres my man?giuc me fome A qua-vitz:
Thele griefs, thele woes, thefe forrowvs make me old,
Shame corne to Romeo.

Iu. Bhfterd bethy tongue
For fuch a with he wasnot borne to {hame:

V pon his brow fhameis atham’d to fit:
For tis athroane where honour may be crownd
Sole Monarch of the vnerfal earth.
O what a beaft was I to chideat him?
Nur. Wil you{peak wel of him that kild your cozin?

Iu, Shalll (peakell of him §atis my husband 2
Al poormy lord,whar tonguc fhal fraooth thy name,
When1thy three houres wife haue mangledic?

But whet ¢/ore villaine didft thou kil my Cozin2
T hat villaine Cozin would haue kild my husband:
Backe foolith teares,backe to your natie {pring,
Y our taabutaric drops belong to woe,

Which

L S —
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of Romeo and Tuliet.
Which you miftaking offcr vp toioy,
My husband haes that Zyba/s would haueflaine,
And Tybalts dead that would haue flainmy husband :
Allthis is comfort,wherefore weepe Ithen?
Some word there wasyworfer then 7ybalts death
T hat murdred me,l would forgetit faine,
But ohit prefles to my memorie,
Like damned guiitie deeds to finners mindes,
Tybalt is dead and Romseo banilhed:
T hat banithed,thatone word banifhed,
Hath flaine ten thouland ZTybalts: Tybalts death
Was woe inoughif it had ended there :
Or if fower woe delights in fellowtLip,
And needly will berancke with other gricfes,
Why followed not when (he faid Tybalrs dead,
T hy father or thy mother,nay orboth,
Which modcrne lamentation might haue moued,
But with arcareward following 7 ybaits death,
Romeoisbanithed :to fpeake thac word,
Is father,mother,Tybaity R gmeo, lultet,
All flaine;all dead: Romeois banifhed,
T here is no end,ne limit,meafure bound,
Inthat words death,no words can that woe found.
Whereis my father and my mother Nurfe?
Nwur. Weeping and wayling ouer 7ybalts courfe,
Will you go to them? I will bring you thicher.
In.Wafhthey his wounds with teares2 mine thall be
When theirs are drie, for Romeos bani(liment. ({pent,
T ake vp thofe cordes,poore ropes youare beguilde,
Both you and I for Romeo is exilde:
He made you for ahizhway to my bed,
But I a maide,die maiden widowed.
Come cordes,come Nuife,ile tomy wedding ted,
And death not Romeo,take my maiden head.
Nur. Hie to your chamber,lle finde Romeo

T o comfort you,l wotwell »g;hcrc hes:
3
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The mof lamentable Travedis
Harke ye,your Romeo will be h jolt,
Ye,your Komeo will be here at night,
Jle to lum,heishid at Zawremce Cell.
Z1. O find him,giue chis rine vo my true Knighe,

And bid him come,to take hisa laft farewell.

g -

| Exit.
Enter Frier and Romeo. -

. e ey

Fri. 'Ro».teo come forth.come forth thou fearefyll man,
Atfli&ionis enamourd of thy parts:

And thouart wedded to calamtie.

Ro, Father what neweswhatis the Piinces doomc¢

¥ . .
W hat {orrow craues acquaintance at my hang,
: That I vet know not?

g Frs, Too familiar
| Ismy deare (onne with fuch fowre companije?
Ibrine thee tidingsof the Princes doome.
? Lo.\What lefle then doomesday is the Princes doome
; Fri. A gentier iudgement vanithe from bis hps,

Not bodies death,but bodies banifhmene,
Rom. Ha,banithment? be mercifull, (av deaith:
Eor exile hath more terror inhislooke,
| Much more then death,do not fay banifhment,
| EFri. Here from Feroma are thou bani(hed:
: Be patient,for the world is broad and wide.
3 B Ro. Thcrc_is no woild wiﬁxout Ferona walls,
: ut purgatorieytorture,hell icfe!fe:
| Hence banifhed,is blani(ht from the world,
And worlds exile is death, Then banithed,
Isdeath, miftermd,calling death banufhed,
Thou cut@ my head off with a zolden axe, -
And fmileft vpon the ftroke that murders Ine,
Fri, Odeadly fin,61ude viithankfu!nes,
'i:hyfault our law calls death,but the kind Prince
T'aking thy pare,hath rufhe afide rhe law,
And turnd that blacke word death to banithmen.

—

This

M_‘-é

of Romeo and Iuliet.

Thisis dcare mercie,and thoufeeft it not.

Ro. Tis torture and not mercie,heauen is hers
Where fuliet lines,and euery cat and dog,
And litle moufe,cuery vnworthy thing
Liuc herein heauen,and may looke on her,
But Romeomay not.More validitie,

More honourable {tate,more courtfhip liues
Yn cartion flies,then R gmeo:they may {caze
Onthe white wonder of deare /wfiets hand,
And {teale immortall ble(ling from herlips,
Who cuenin pure and veftall modeftie

Sull blufhys thinking their owne kifTes fin.
T his may flyes do, when I from this muft flie,
And (ayeft thou yet,thatexile isnot death?
But R ome0 may not,heis banifhed.

Flies may do this,but I from this muft flie:

T hey are freemen,but I am banithed.

STITTUR

Had(t thou no poyfon mixt,no tharpe oround knife, )ji
No {udden meane of death,though nere {o meane, B
But banifhed to kill me:Banifh:d? 5
O Frier,the damned vfe that word in hell: N
Howling attendsit,how haft thou the heare b éﬁ
Being a Diuine,a ghoftly Confetlor, oz

A {in obfoluer,and my friend profeft,

Ny N
A AR
G
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T o mangle me with that word banifhed? b
Fri. ‘Thenfond mad man, heare me alittle {peake -
Ro. O thouwilt {peake againe of bami(hment. V)J
Frs. lle giue thee armour to keepe off that word, ey

Aduerf(ities fweete milke, Philofo phie, | ‘}

To comfort thee though thou art banuihed. ;-;?33
Ro. Yet bamfhed?hang vp philofoyhie, o)

Vnlefle Philofophie can make a Zulier, 5

Difplant atowne,reuct{c a Princes doome, ‘{1

1¢ helpes not, it preuailes not talke no more. S
Fri. O then 1(ee,that mad man haue no cares. ‘ (2
Ro. How (hould they when that wife men haue no cyes. e

Fri. Let
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The moft lamentable Tragedie

Fri.Let me dilpute with thee of thy eftate.

Ro. Thou canlt not fpeak of that thou doft not fecle,
Wertthouas young as I, /uliet thy loue,
Anhoure but marricd,Tybals murdered,
Doting like me,and like me banithed,
Thenmighte(t thou fpeake,
Thenmightlt thouteare thy hayre,

‘Taking the mcafure of an vomade graue.
Enter Nurfe,and knogke.
Frs. Arifc oneknocks,good Romeohide thy felfe.
Ro. NotI. vnlefle the breath of hartficke grones,
My t-like infold me from the fearch of eyes,
They knocke.
Fri.Hark how they knock(whofe there) Romeo arife,
Thouwiltbe taken,ftay a while,ftand vp.
Sindknock,
Run to my fludie by and by,Gods will
What funplenesisthis 2 I come,l come.
Knocke, \
Whoknocks fo hard’whéce come youwhats your will?
Enter Nurfe,
Nur.Let me comein,and you fhal know my errante:
I comefrom Lady fusies, "
I'rs. \Welcomethen.
Nur. Qholy Frier,O tellmeholy Frier,
Wheres my Ladyes Lord:wheres Romseo ?
Fri. ‘Thereon the ground,
With hisowne teares made drunke.
Nur. O heis eueninmy miftre(le cafe,
Tuftin her cafz, O wofull impathy:
Pitious prediccamentyeuen (o lies fhe,
Blubbring and weeping,weeping and blubbring,
Stand vp,tand vp,frand and you be aman,
For Zufiess(ake,for her fake rife and ftand:
Why fhould you fallinto fodecpean O?
:& Rors, Nurle. ‘ Nur. Ah

- - s

W

And fall vponthe ground as I do now, -

of Romeo and Iliet.

Nwr. Ahfir,ah fir,deaths th- end ofall.

Ro. Spakeftthouof /wfietihow is it wich hers
Doth not the thinke me an old murtherer,
Now I haue ftaind the childhood of our oy,
With bloud remoued,but little from her owne?
Whereis fhezand how doth fhezand what ayes
My conceald Lady to our canceld loue?

Nur. Oh fhe fayes nothing fir,but weeps and weeps,
And now falls onher bed,and then ftares vp,
And Tybalt calls;and then on Romeo ciies,
Andthen downe falls acaine.

Ro. Asif that name (hot fiom the deadly leuell of a gun,
Did murcher her, as chat names curfed hand
Murderd herkiniman.Oh tellme Frierytell me,
Inwhat vile partof this Anatomic
Doth my name lodze2Tell me that I may facke
T he hatefull manfion.

Fri. Hold thy defperate hand:
Artthouaman’thy forme criesout thouart:
Thy teares are womani(h,thy wild aéts dcuote
The vnreafonable furic of abeaft.

Vnfeemely womanin a feeming man,
Andilbefeeming beaftin feeming both,
Thoubhaft amaz’d me. By my holy order,
X thought thy difpofition better temperd.

Haft thou flaine Zybar2 wilc thou fley thy felfe?
Andiley thy Lady,that in thy Life lies,
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By doing dumned hate vpon thy felfc? ‘;:
Why rayleft thou on thy birthzthe heauen and carth? Y
Since birth,and heauen, and earth all three do miect, ’
In thee at once,which thouat once wouldft Joofe. ‘)
Fie, fic, thou (hameft chy (hape,thy loue,thy wit, o
Which hkea Viurer aboundit in ali: o
And vleft nonein that true vie indeed, £
Which fhou!d bedecke thy fhape,thy loue,thy wit: '

~
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Thy Noble thape is butaforme of waxe, B
H Digrethng,
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| The mof lamentable Tragedie

Digreffing from the valour ofaman,

Thy deare louefworne but hollow perrie,
Killing that loue which thou haft vowd to cherith,
Thy wit, that ornament,to fhape and loue,
Mifhapen in the condué ofthem both:

Like powderin askillefTe fouldiers flaske,
Is(ctafier by chine owne ignorance,

And thou difinembred with thine owne defence,
What row(c thee man, thy et is aliue,

For whofe deare fake thou waft but latel y dead.
There art thou happie, Tybalt would kil thee,
But thou flewefl Zias, chere are thouha Ppic.
Thelaw that threatned death becomes thy friend,
And turnesit co exile, there art thou ha Ppie.

A packeof bleflingg light vpon thy backe,
Happines courts thec in her belt array,

But like a mithaued and {ulien wench,_

Thou puts vpthy fortune andhy loue:-

Take heede,take heede,for fuch die miferable,
Go getthec to thy loucaswas decreed,

Afcend her chamber, hence and comfore her::
But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet,
Forthenthou canK ncepalleto Mavina,

Where thou fhat liue-ull we can find a time-

T o blaze your marriage,reconcileyour friends,
Beg pardon of the Prince and call chee backe,
Withewentie hundred choufand titmes more iay
Then thou wentft forth in lamentation,

(o before Nutfeycommend me ro thy Lady,
And bid her-haften all the houft to bed,

Whtch heauie (orrow makes them apt viito,,
RKemeo is comming. -

Nur. O Lord,fD could haue ftaid hereall the nj- ht,

Toheare good counfell, oh whatlearnineiss
My Lord, Hetell my Lady you will come.

Re. Do fo,and bid my fweste preparecq chide,
‘ Nur, Here

Early English Books Online, Copyright © 2019 ProQuest LLC
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of Romed and luliet.

Nur. Here fir,aRing the bid me giue you fir:
Hicyou,make haft,forit growes very late.
Ro. How well my eemfort isreurr’d by this.
Frs.Go héce,goodnight,& hereftands al your flate:
Fither be gone befare the watch befet,
Or by the breake of day difguife from hence,
Soiourne inCHantna,ile find out your man,
And he thall fignifie from time o time,
Eucry good hap to you,that chaunces here:
Giuc methy hand,tis late,farewell,goodnighss
Ro. But that aioy paft ioy callsout onme,
It were a gricfe,fo bricfeto part with thee :

Farewell.
Exennt.

Enter old Capulct,bis wife and Daris.
Cu. Thingshaue falne out fir fo vnluckily,
That we haue had notime to moue ourdaughter,

. Looke you, the lou'd her kin(man 7yba/t dearcly

And {o did I. Well we were borne to die.
Tis very late,(heele not come downe o night:
1 promife you, bue for your companie,
] would haue bene a bedan houre ago.
Paris. T hefe times of wo affoord no timesto wooe:
Madam goodnighr,commend me to your daugheer.
La. 1willand know her mind early to morrow,
T o night fhees mewed vp o her heauines.
(. S Paris,] will make adefperate tender
Of my childes loue:] thinke fhe will me rulde
In all re(pe@ts by memay more, I doubtit not.
Wife goyoutoherere yougotobed,
Acquaint her here, of my fonne Paris loue,
And bid her,marke you me? on wend(day next.
Buar (oft,what dayis this
Pa. Monday my Lotd.
Ca. Monday,haha,well wend(day is too foone,
A thurfday leeis beya thurlday tc:lihc-l |
XA 2
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The moft lamentable Travedie
She fhall be married to this noble Earle: —
Will you beready2do you like this hafte>
Well,keepe nogreatado,a friend or two,
For harke you,7yba/t being flaine (o late,
It may be thougﬁt we held him carelefly
B.ing our kinfman,if wereuell much:
Therefore weele haue fome halfe a doozen friends,
And there an end,but what (ay you to Thurfday?
Paris, My Lord,I would that thurfday were to morrown
Ca. Wellgetyougone,a Thur(day be it then:
(o youto Iutset ere you go to bed,
Prepare her wife,again(t this wedding day.
ia;c well my Lo;d, ight tomy chamber ho,
ore mec,itis fo very late that wee ma it ‘ '
Gonimei Y wee may callit early by and by,

Exennt,
Enter Romeo and Iuliet alif?t.

Tu. Whlt thou be gonezItis not yet neare day:

It was the Nightingale,and not the L arke woes. ] :
That pietft che Fca;cfull.hollowof thine c’arC, Neer. Mad Enter Madame and Nurfe, |
Nightly (he fings on yond Pomgranct tree, I:" .Nu r?c am,

Belccue me loue,it was the Nightingale.

Rom. Itwasthe Larke the herauld of ¢he morne;
No Ni ghtingale,looke loue what cnuiews {treakes. !
Do lace the {euering cloudes in yonder Eaft:

‘Ni: hes candles are burnt outyand iocand day

Stands tipto on the myftie Mountaine to pss
Yt be gone and lie,or flay and die.

{u. Yond light is not daylight, I know it I;
Itis fome Meteor that the Sun exhale,
Tobetotheethisnighea Torch-bearer,

Aand hight thee on thy way to A,
Theretore ftay yet,thouneedft not to be gone,

Ro. Letme becane,let me be put to death,.

T'am content,fo thou wilt haue it fo. |

M fay yon grayisnotthe the mornings eye,

of Romeo and Iuliet.

Tis bue the palereflex of Cimthias brow.
Nor thatis not the Larke whofe noates do beate
T he vaultic heauen fo high abouc our heads,
1 haue morc care toflay thenwilltogo :
Come death and welcome, xdier wills it (o.
How ift my foule? lets talke it is not day.
Iu. Itis,itisshiehence be gone away:
Itis the Larke that fings (o out of tune,
Straining har(h Difcords,and vnpleafing Sharpes,
Some fay, the Larke makes fweete Diuifion :
This dothnot fo : for the divideth vs,
Some fay the Larke and loathed Toad change eyes,
O now I would they had changd voyces too:
Since arme fromarme that voyce doch vs affray,
Hunting thee hence,with Huntfup to the day.
O now be gone,more light and light it growes,
Remeo. More light and licht , more darke and darke our

Nwur.Your Lady Mother s climing to your chiber,
The day is broke,be wary,looke about.
Iuh. Thenwindow let day in, and let life out.
Re. Farewell farewell,onekiffe and e defcend.
Iu.Artthougonefo loue,Lord,ay husband,friend,
I muft heare from thee eucry day in the houre,
Forinaminute there are many dayes,
O by ¢his count I thall be much in yeares,
Ere L againc behold my Romseo.
Rom. Farewell:
I willomit no opportunitie,
Thatmay conucy my greetings loue to thee.
2u. O thinkft thou we fhall euer mcete againe?
Rom. 1doubtit not,and all thefe woes (hall ferue
Eor fwecte difcourfes in our times to come,

H 3 Iu. O
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The mof lomentable Trasedie
R0o.0 God 1 haue anill divining foule,
Me thinkes I feechee now, thouartfolowe,
Asonedecad in the bottome of a tombe,
Lither my eye-fight failesyor thou lookeft pale.
Rom. And trult me loue,inmy eye fo do you:
Diie forrow drinkesour bloud, Adue,adue.

Ex,

Is. O Fortune, Fortune,all men call thee fickle,
It thou art fickle,what doft thou with him
‘I hatis renowmd for faich?be fickle Fortune:

For then 1 hope thou wilt not keepe himlong,
But {end himbacke,

Enter Mother.

La«, Hodaughter,areyou vp:

In, Whoift (hat calls? Itis my Lady mother,
15 fhe not downe folate or vpfo eagly?

What vnaccultomd caufe pracures her hither 2

La. Why how now luliet?

In. MadamI am not well.

La. Euermore wecping for your Cozens death?
What wilt thou wafh him from his graue with teares?
Andif thoucouldft,tlou couldft not make him liue:
T'herfore haue done,fome griefe fhews much ot loue,
But much of grecfe,sthewes fhill fome wane of wie.

In. Yetlet me weepe,for fuchafecling lo(le.

La, So fhall youfecle the lolle,but not the friend
Which you weepe for. .

In. Feeling fo thelofle,
1 cannot chufe but euer weepe the friend.
La,Wel gyile,thou weepft not fo much for his death,
As that the villaine lues which flauzheerd him.
Tu, What villaine Madam?
La. That fame villaine R emee.
Is. Villaineand he be many milesa funder:
God padon,l do with all my heart:
And yet no man like he,doth grecucny heart,

La That
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of Romeo and Luliet.

La, Thatisbecaufc the Traytor murderer lives.
In. 1 Madam fromthereach of thefe my hands:
Would none but I might venge my Cozensdeath,
La. We will haue venzeance for ie, feare thounot,
T hen weepe nomore,lle fend to onein AZintua,
W here that fame banm(lt iunnagate doth hue,
Shall giue him (uchan vnaccuftomd dram,
T hat he (hall foone keepe Tybalr companie:
Andthen 1 hope thou wilt be fatishied.
In. Indecd I'ncuer fhall be fatisfied
With Romseo,ulll behold him. Dead
Ysmy poore heart fo for a kinfinan vext:
Madam if you could find out butaman
T o beare a poyfon,] would temper it:
T hat Remeo fhould vponreceitihereof,
Soone fleepe in quict, O how my heart abhors
T o heare him namde and cannior come to him,
T o wreake the louc I bore my Cozen,
Vpon his body that hath {laughterd him.
Mo. Findthouthe means,and lle find fuch a man,
But now ile tellthee ioyfull tidings Gyrle.
Iu. And ioy comes wellin fuch a needic tune,
What are they, befeech your Lady (hip? |
M. Well,well,thou haft a carefull father child,
One who to put thee fromthy heauines,
Hath {orted out a fudden day of 10y,
T hat thou expetts not,nos 1 looktnot fqr.
In. Madamin happic time, what day is thae

AL, Marrie my child,early next T hur{day morne;.

The gallant.young,and Noble Gentleman,

The Countie Ports at Saint Peters Church,.

Shall happilymake thee there a ioyfull Biide.
In. Nowby S. Peters C hurch,ind ‘Peter 100y,

He (hall not make me thereaioyfull Bride,

1 wondcr at this hafte,that I muft wed

Ere he that fhisuld be husband comes to wooe:

I pray
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- Themoft lament able Tragede
I pray youtellmy Lord and father Madam,

1will not marnie yet,and when1 do, 1 {wcare
It fhall be Romeo,whom you know 1 hate
Rather then Parvs, thefe argnewes indeed.
1. Here comes your facher,tell him (o your felfe:
And lec how he will take it at your hands.
Enter Capulet and Nur/e.
Ca. Whenthe Sunfees, the earthdoth dnifle deaw,
But for the Sunfet of my brothers fonne,
Itrains downright.How now a Conduit girle,what (1] in eears
Euermore fhowring inone litle body?
T hou countefaits. A Barke,a Sea,a Wind:
Forftill thy eyes,which 1 may callthefea,
Do cbbe and flowe withseares,the Barke chy body is:
Sayling n this (alt floud,the windes thy fighes,
Whoraging withthy teares and they with them,
Without a ({t,lddcn calme will ouerfet
Thy tempeft tofled body. How now wife,
Faue youdeliuered to her our decree?
La. 1fir,but fhe willnone, fhe giue you thankes,
I would the foole were married to het graue,
Ca. Softtake me with you, take me with you wife,
Houw will (he none? doth the not gie vs thanks?
Is the no¢ proud2doth fhe not count her bleft,
Vnworthy as (he is.that we haue wrought
So worthy a Gentleman to be her Bride?
Ju. Not proud you haue,but thankful that you haue:
Proud can I ncuer be of what I hate,
But thankfull euen for hate,that is meant loue.
Ca.How,how,howhow,chopt lodgick,w hat 1s this?
Proud and I thanke you,and 1 thanke younot,
And yet not proud miftreflc minion you?
Thanke me no thankings,nor proud me no prouds,
But tettle your fine loynts gainft T hur(day next,
To go with Pars to Saint Peters Church:
Or 1 will drag thee ona hurdle thicher.

You
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of Romeo and Tuliet,

Out you greene ficknefle carrionyout youbaggage,
Youtallow face. |
La. Fic,fie,what are you mad?
In. Good Father,I befeech youon my knees,
Heare me with patience,but to {peake a word.
Fa,Hang thee young baggage,difobedient wretch,
I tell thee what,get thee to Church a Thur{day,
Or neuer after looke mein the face.
Speake not,replie not,do not anfwere me. -
My fingersitch,wife, we fcarce thought vs bleft,
That God had lent vs but this onely childe,
But now I fee this one 1s one too much,
And that we haue a curfein hauing her:
Outon her hilding. -
Nur. Godin heauen blefle her:
Youare toblame my Lord torate herfo.
Fa.And why my Lady wildome,hold your rongue,
Good Prudcence fmatter,with your goflips go.
Nur. peakeno treafon,
Father,6 Godigeden,
May not onefpeake?

Fa. Pcace you mumb!ling foole,

Vtter your grauitie ore a Gofhips bowle,
Forhere wenecd it not.

s, Youaretoo hot.

Fa. Godsbread,itmakes me mad,
Day,night,houi¢,tide,time,worke,play,
Alonein companie,{till my care hathbene
T o haue her matche,and having now prouided
A Gentleman of noble parentage,

Of faire demeanes,youthfulland nobly liand,
Stuftas they fay,with honourable parts,
Propoitiond as ones thought would with a man,
And then to haue a wrerched puling foole,

A whining mammet,in her fortanes tendex,
Toan{were,le not wed,1 cannot loue:
Iamtoo young,I pray you parc}on me.

Teet
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The moft lamentable Tragedie

But and you will not wed,ile pardonyou,
(raze where youwill, you fhall not houfe with me,
Looke too’t, thinke an’t, I do frot vie toieft,
Thuidayisneare, Jay hand on hart, aduife,

And yoube mine, ile giueyouto my friend,

And yoube not,hang,beg,ftarue, dyeinthe ftrects,

Forby my foule ilé nere acknowled gethec,
Nor whatismine fhall neucr do thee good:
Truft ¢oo'r, bethinke you, ile not be l%:rf worne.
. | Exis,

Iu. Isthereno pittie fitting in the cloudes -
That(cesinto the bottome of my greefe t
O {wece my Mother catt me notaway,
Delay this marriage for amonth, a wecke,
Orifyoudo not, makethe Bridall bed
In chae dim Monument where Ziatt lies.

Ao. Tulke not to me, forile not fpeakea word,
Do as thouwilt,for I haue done with thee,

Exit,

Z#. O God, 6 Nurfe, how fhall this be preuented?
My hu.band is on earth,my taith in heauen,
How fhall that fzith retarne againe to earth,
Vnlefle that husband fend it me from heauen ’
By leauing earth 2 comfort me, counfaile me :
Alack, alack, that heauen fhould praétife ftratacems
Vpon (o {oft a fubieét as my fcIfe. >
W hat fay(t thou, hoftthou not a word of ioy i
Some comfort Nuife, |

Nur. Fathhereitis, RomeoisBanithed and all the world to
(nothing,

That he dares nere come back to challenge you:
Or if he do, it needs muft be by ft-alth. 7
Then fincethe cafe fo ffands asnow i doceh,
Ithinke it beft youmariied with the Countie,.
O hees aloucely Gent'eman:

‘Riomsos a dithc'out to him, an Eagle Madam:
Hath not fo greene, fo quick, fo faire an eye:
& Pars hath, befhrow my very hare,

of Romeo and Iuliet.

I thinke you are happic in this fecond match,
Forit excels your {uft,orifit did not,
Your ficft is dead,or twere as good he were,
Asluing here,and youno vie of him.

In, Speak(t thoufrom thy heart?

Nwr,And frommy foule too,elfabefhrew thembath.

Iu. Amen.
Nur, \Whar?
Iu, Well thou haft comforted me maruelious mych,
Goin,and tell my Lady 1 am gone,
Hauing difpleal’d my father,to Lanrence Cell,
T o make confefsion,and to be obfolu'd.
Nur. Marric I willjand this is wifely done.
In. Auncient damnation.d moft wicked fiend,
Is it more {in to wifh me thus for{worne,
O to difpravfe my Lord with that fame tonguc,
Which the hath praifde him with aboue compare,
So many thoufand times 2 Go Counfellor,
T hou and my bofome henceforth fhall be twaine:
11e to the Frier to know his remedie,
If all elfc faile,my felfe haue power to dic. i
.
Enter Frier and Conntie Panis,
Fri. On Thurfday fir: the timeis very fhort.
Par. My Father Capuler will haucit {o,
And I am nothing flow to flacke his hafte.
Fri. You fay youdo not know the Ladies minde?
Vneuenis the courfe, ! like it not.
Par. Tmmoderately fhe weepes for Tybalts death,
A nd therefoie hauz 1 lictlc ralke ot loue,
For Fens fimles not inahoule of teares.
Nouw fir,her tathercounts it daungerous
T hat the do guuc her forrow fo much fway:
And in his witedome haftes our marriage,
T o ftop the inundation of her teares.
Whichtoo muchminded Ly herfclicalenc
May be putfiomherby focicticl. \

Now
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cThe mof} Limentible Tragedse

' . ;
| _ of Romeo and Tubset. by

Now do youknow theteafon ofthis hafte : | ' ' o Fi
Fri . y ? On Thur{day next be married to this Counie. >

| i:; ér\}';:ligxkncmnﬁwhy i ﬂ)opld be flowed. Iu. Tell menot Frier,that thou heareft of this, )
yrere ;:t: Ieulie(r!y towardny Cell. | Valeflc thou tell me,how I'may preuentit: iy

Y e e | Ifinthy wiledome thou canft giue no helpe FZ

Fa, Happxly; metmy Lady and my wife. Do thou but callmy rcfolution wife, ’ j

Ju, That may be fir,when Imay be-awife.

Andwith this knitele helpeit prefently, s

‘;j . I&:' ay (% cb,mﬂ\: be louc,on Thurf(day next. Godioynd my heart,and ‘R omseos thou our hand. 2
T Th::::u ¢ fhall be. And cre thishand by thee to Romseos {eald: 3
P C certaine texe. _r ! Shall bethe Labell to another deed, 3;%‘2
1;; .T omeyou t(‘)hmalic con&mén t0 this Father 2 ’ Or my true heart with trecherous reuole, B,
P Do un é”".ﬂ a;;. thould tonfefféto you. Turne toan other,this thalliley themboth: %
4. Lo notdenie to him,that you loue me. ;' T hercfore out of thy long experientt time, il
14, 1 wiil confefle to you that I 1oue hi . o o,
Par. So will ve.l )E 1 fouc im, .’ Giue me fome prefent counfellyor behold ﬂ >
Iu ']f I O{ w; ye,’am fare thae y(')'b.louc me, . T wixt my extreames and me,this bloudieknife 3
. dofo, it willbe ofmorc"{mtc, ,; Shall play rhe vinpeere,arbitrating that, 5N
B;l)ng fgokc bch‘md your backe, tHen to you face. W hich the commiflion of thy yearesand art, i
ar. Door fou'e thy Face is much abufde with fears, Could to no iffue of true honour bring: 2

/w. "The teares haue got fmall vi€torie by that,
Forit was bad’in’ough before théi-cfpighr.

Be not o long tofpeake,1long to die,

W e MG
S; 5

' : . >, Ifwhat thou fpeakil,fpeake net of remedie, o4
P“]' rh%l;,wrp ngft it more "",’?’. tears with that report. Fri, Hold ([i)aught’ct,l dofpica kind of hope, B
An‘s h : ; ? m; ﬂ;ur"dﬁ f.}r,whrch 1satruth, Which craues as defperate an exccution, 3

P “Tim ; pake,1 fpake 1t to my face. . Asthatis defperate which we would preuent, “‘3&
]“' I Y .:)cc';s mine;and thou haft flandredic.. Ifracher then to marrie Countie Paris . iy
Ar:.yotuna':{ci & Xo.lf;ml 'F;’S .:‘[0' min¢owne. T hou haft the {trength of will to ftaythy felte, %
¢,holy rather now, ‘ Then is it li , 1le vod k

e A en is it likely thou wilt vndertake A

0; {r]:’”;u cc]:r;lrc to gou attucning Mafrc? A thing like death to chide away this fhawe, « ]
M L dy ¢ Ur?} erues me penfiuc daughter now, . That cbapﬂ with death himiclte to {cape fromt: B
o ‘}', or ng {r}n u l dc? ?}‘ca.tc the timealone. "‘ Andif thou dareft,lle gine thee remedie. | "y
Inil ;:r(;l »ﬁ " 1[1;: ? lw:z!tg ?'f‘"r;’tdwo""”’ | Iu. Oh bid me leape,rather thenmarric Puars, 9};1
0N ariday car y ow €ycey - ; F 5 ' T y L

| i R ;, rom of the battlements of any 1 ower,
Tillthen acue,and keepe'thi, Holy kille, £ f Or walke in theeui(h wayes,or bid me lurke o
KT ) , R e . 7 Beares, Wy

| Where Setpentsare: chaine me wita 10aring Licares, Q!

C]u. O fhue d-)c}:{ oore.and when thau hatt doncfo, Orhide mc{:ﬂ‘;htlv in a Charnel houle, 5
;mp .‘Z;f;P/Q MI( | fx*»c,pal{ hope, paft care,pafthelp. Orecouerd qxﬁtc with dead mens rat'ing bones, 1y
1 ﬂ;‘:i nes x;:f;)aa 1;";16(13;)];?; v(v{t h)%'g‘nd?’ With reckic thanks and yealow chapels {culls: %1‘1@
' A€ o iny wits, : ' ade graue i

1 | ' . Or bid me go into anew made Zraue, Yy
hearethoumultand nothuny Toay prorogue it, And hide e with a dead man in bis, | 4
On ~ ) Things |

“——-_—-—___-——-_W‘
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The moft lamentable Tragedie

Things thatto heare them told,haue made me eremble,
And L will do it without feare or doubt,
‘Tohuean voftaind wife to my fweete loue.

Fri, Hold th.n,gohome,be merrie,giue conlent,
T o mirnie Pars:wend(day is to morrow,
To morrow mghe lookethat thou lie alone,
Let notthe Nu:fe lie with thee in thy Chamber:
Tuke thouthis Violl being theninbed,
And chis dithiling Liquor drinke thou off,
When prelently throughall thy veines thall run,
A cold and drowzie humour:for no pulfe
Shall keepe his natiue progrefle but (urceafe,
No warmth,no breaft thall eetifie thou liueft,
Therofes in thy lipsand cheekes fhall tade:
T oo many afhes,thy eyes windowes fall:
Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life.
Eich part depriu’d of (upple gouernment,
Shall ftifle and ftarkc,and cold appeare like death,
And in this berrowed likene(Te of thrunke death
Thou {hale continue two and fortie houves,
Andthen awake as(rom a pleafant fleepe.
Now whenthe Bridegroome m che morning comes,

- Torowfe thee fromthy bed,therc art thoudead:

Then as the manner of our countrie is,

Is thy beft robes vncouered on the Beere,
Beborne to buriallin thy kindreds graue: .
T hou (hall be borne to that fame auncient vau't,
Where all cthe kindred of the Capwlets lie,
Inthe meanetime again{t thou (haltawake,
Shall Romeo by my Letters know our dnife,
And hither thall he coime,an he and | |
Will watckchy walking, and that very nighe
Shall Romeo beare thee henceto AZantua.

And ¢his {hall fiec thee from this prefent fhame,
1f no incon(tant toy nor womani 51 tearc,
Abatcthy valour in the alting it.

. Gige

6
5

#
|

of Romeo and Iufiet.

In. Giueme,giue me,O tell not me of feare

Fri. Holdgeryougone,be ftron: and profperous
Inchisrefolueglefend a Frier with fpeed
To Muntua,with iny Letters tothy Lord.

Zu. Loue giue me ftrengehyand ftrengeh fhall helpe afford:
Farcwell deare father. (Exr,

Enter Fatber Capulet,Aother Nur/e and
Serung men two or three,
Ca. So many guclts inuite as here are writ,
Sirrah,go hire me twentic cunning Cookes.
~ Ser,You fhall haue none ill fir, forile tricif they can lick cheir
fingers,

Capu. How canftthoutriethemf(o?

Ser. Marriefir,tis anill Cooke that cannot lick his owne fin-
gers : therefore hee that cannot hick his fingers goesnotwith
me.

(4. Go be gone,we fhallbe much vofurnifhe forchistime:
Whatis my daughter goneto Frier LZawrence 2

Nur, 1 forfooth.

Cap. Well,he may chance o do {orme good on her,

A pecuifh {elfewicld harlotery it is.
Enter Tulier,

Nur. See where fhe comies from fhrife with merie'ooke.

Ca. How now my headftrong,where haue youbin gadding?

Tv. Where I hauelearnt me torepentthe (in
Of difobedient oppofition,

Toyou and your b-chefts,and am enioynd
By holy Lawren-e tofall proftrate here,
To beg your pardon,pardon 1 befeech you,
Henceforward Lam cueriulde by you.

Ca. Send for the Countie, o tell himof this,
Iie haue this knotknit vp to morrow mornine.

In. 1 merche youthfull Lord at Zanrence Cell.

And gaus him whatbecomd lone Lmiohe,
Notftepping orc the boundsofinodetie.
Cap. \Why lam clad ont,thisis wel, {tand vp,
T his isaft (hould be let me (e the Countie: .
Imamiego Ifay and feich hunhither. NCw
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- Themoft lumentable, Trapedie
+ Now afore God,this reucrend haly Frier,

of Romeo and Iuliet.

In. Farewell,God knowes when we fhall meete againe,.

Allour whole Citie is much bound to him. ,/

In. Nurfe,will v : - Y haue afaint cold feare thrills throuzh my veines o

Tohel p: :nc?oln )ﬁ(;?hgl:’c:di}kl'lnoct:)na:z{hck’)[“’ Thatalmo(t frecz:s vp the heate OH‘("my o %?}

As (};): thinke fic tofurnith me to mor'royv? i‘fn Ct?:l t:::: ?}igtt!:daﬁ:; r:lf) tlc: cc‘: r:fo rtine, :;

| Fa, ’&;? ﬁ:?&igl{gg&y ;:‘;:{: :S ‘é‘z: m{: ugh. My difmall fccane 1 needs multatalone. g:'

| 3 2 o Churchto morbr_ow. Come Violl,what if this mixture do not worke at all? 3

g‘ Afo. We (hallbe thort in our prouifio Vennt, Shall I be married then to morrow morning? o

{ Tis now neare nicht. P Mo No, nojthis fhali forbid it,lie thou there, i

| Fa, Tulh,l wﬂ{l’ﬂin o about, ' gngatl lif l}t] bcl a poyfon which the Frier
And a!lthines fha e ubtilly hath miniftred to haue me dead, ¥4

Gothou t:’n? ’:Ii‘ ¢ tgm:llalccv;:r:an}t‘:?cc_ wike: L caftin this marriage he thould be difhonourd. S

Ile not to bed to !;ight,lct e alon,:: ’ Becaufe he married me beforc to R emeo? ;

Ile play the huswife for this once,what ho? {_.g cr“l:: ;::t’l"“g,‘:l)t’)‘ t me '_h:l“k-‘;l‘t]ﬂw“ld not, D
gt i e e

oG oo pepue gl kst eomeci R

Since this (2 ” yd Gyrlei ’ Come to redeeme me,theres a fearfull poynt: 2l

s | me wayward Gyrleis foreclaymd. Eai Shall I notthen be fhifflcd in the Vaule? }

Enter Lulict and Nug/e. T T o whofc foule mouth no healthfome ayre breathsin, b

y In. 1 l:hol(;c attiresare beft,but geatle Nurfe 3?:’;1}‘]:; f:i?;::%?i %;‘cemy Komeo comes, D

§ ' “ ' 1 . ] ) P

Pf) ralyl:a\,: na‘:{col?;:%;nz f;}g‘? night: %he hﬁﬂ ible conceit of dcatL and night, :i

, / ’ : . ¢ . : |

Tomotethe hesuen o mie vpon my te, FRGattisaiabelid i) 3

g,,,?,? 3{.’,‘2 :: ofiean 01 11l Where for this many hundred yeares the bones ssj

Mo, Whatare youbufie honeed you my helpe Of all my buried aunceftors are packe, )

Ju. No Madam,we haue culd fuch nece(Tasies Where bloudse 7ybalr yetbut greencin carth, B
Asarebehoofefull for our ftate to morrow: Lies feftring in bis ﬂ)rogdc,whg reas they fay, jj;

| So pleafe you,let me now belefralone, ﬁ: (oka hiu.r e thlcl:uglf;t,ffmts refort: 3

| AndieteNate g wiigon Dl imribetal - :J,,
; For 1am fure you haue your hands full all, Y Waking,what wich loathlome imcls, 2
3 In this {o fudden bufine(Te. And fhrikeslike mandrakestornc out of the earthy 5
g CHo.. Good mght. That liiing mortalls hca:ing them run mad: ‘ - ‘;}
| E Get thee to bed and reft,for thon halt need, lO:f I wakke,(hall I not be diftraught, | , ;
o Exesont nuironed with all thefe hidious feares, Bt
i Iw, Fazewclly Andgudly play with my forflf(athcrs oyats? And F
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- | ~ Themof lomens aged)
é And pluck the man le{l’ Tybatr ﬁ:ﬁﬁ?ﬂg e

4 ad in this rage with fome greatkin(mans bowde,

sl witha club dathout my defprate braine ones

{i $ ooke,me thinks I fec my Cozins Ghoft .
| vcckmg out Romseo thae did {; pithisbody

Rop::: a Raplcrs poyne:ltay h&al:.ﬂa;t'

,?}mcp,Roma, heeres drinke,[ drinke ¢o th
nier Lady of the bess and Nurfe, -

La.Hold take thefc keies & ferch more fpices Nurfe.

#r.They call for'dates and quinces in the Paftric

- L e g

Nur. Goyou Cot-quoane o, - | |
gct You to bed,faith youl?bge%cke tor

()C{ th'ls\l nighes wau:hi:i.a ihotrovy

"‘ o not a whie el h . ‘ =

Al g e,
Buet youhane bene a moufe-hunt in yom: ¢

will watch you from fuch watching now e -

Ce. Aiiealoushood, icalous hood :noix;': l‘f::] and Nirfe,

Enter three or Soure with (3
axd Basket;, o g

Fel. Thingsfor the Cookcﬁr,but I know not what,

Ca. Make hatle mak i
Call Peter,he will f’hew t:l?:‘\}v‘;lf:‘t{:'; :r‘:‘ “ logs-

Fel. 1haue a head s, that,wi
gd neuer trouble Petre’r f: :‘!’:cl:' ;Et:g;ut g
LG maﬂe and well faid,a meriie horfon,ha
wou (hale bcfloggerhcad,good fatherig day,
The Countie will b[,??’ e, !
‘ ¢ ' 3
For {6 he faid he wouls,rlcl?e::‘e?ufﬁ:gmgm'

lflud\'e,,wifc,’whag ho,whae Nurfe I aye.

T

| Enigr |
— - - w————— . —
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swhatistherea

- of Romeo and Iulict.
: Enter Nur/e,
Go waken Iuliet,g0:and trim her vp,
Yie go and chat with Paris hie,make hafte,
Make haft,the bridsroome,he is come already,make haft I (ay.
Nwr. Miftris,what miftris, uder,faft I warrant her {he,

Why Lambe,why Lady,fic youfluggabed,

Why Louc I fay,Madam,fwecte heart,why Bride:
‘What not a word,you take your penniworths now,
Sleepe for a weeke,for the next night I warrane
‘The Countic Paris hath fet vp his reft,

T hat you fhall reft but little,God forgiue me.
Marricand Amen : how foundis fhe a fleepe:

I needs muft wake her : Madam,Madam,Madam,

1, let the Countie take you inyour bed,

Heele fright you vp yfaith,will it not be?

What dreft,and in your clothes;and downe againes

I muft needs wake you,Lady,Lady,Lady,

Alasyalas,helpe,helpe,my Ladyes dead.

Oh wereaday that cuer I wasborne,

Some A qua-vitx ho,iny Lord my Lady-

Mo. W hat noife is here?

Nur. O lamentable day,

Ao, Whatis the matter?

Nwur. Looke,looke,oh heauie day!

Mo. O me,Qme,my child,my onclylife.!
Reuiue,looke vp,or Iwill dic withthee:
Helpe,helpe,call helpe.

. Enter Father. _

Fa. For(hamebring Zulict forth,her Lord is come.

Nsr, Shees dead:dccealt,fhees dead,alack the day.

M, Alack the day,fhees dead,thees dead, fhees dead.

Fa. Hahletme fecheryout alas fhees cold,
Herbloud is fetled,and herioynts are (hffe:
Life and thefe lips haue long bene feparated,
Death lies on her like an vatimel z\ froft,

Vponthe fivectelt flower of all the ficld. :
| K 2 Nuwr, O
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«The moft lamentable Tragedie
Nur. O lamentable day !
Cllo. O wofull time!

Ia. Death that hah tane her héce to make me waile
Ties vp my tongue and will not lee me {peake.
| Enmter Frier and ihe Countie.
Fri, Comc,isthe Bride ready to goto Church?
Fa. Ready to go butneuer toreturne,
O fonne,the night before thy wed ding day
Hath death laine with thy wife,there (he lics,
Flowerasthe was,deflowred by him,
Death ismy fonne in law,death is my heire,
My daughirer he hath wedded.I will die,
And lcaue himall life liing,all is deaths,
Par. Haue I thouzht loue to fee this mornines facd,
Anddothit giue me fuch afightasthis? |
Ao, Accurllyvnhappic,wretched hatefull day,
Moft miferable houre that cre time faw,
In lafting labour of his Pilgrimage,
But one poore one,one poore and louing child,
But one thing toreioyce and folace in,
And cruell death hath carcht it from my fight.
Nwr. O wo,O wofnll,wofu]l,wofulfday,
Mot Jamentable day,moft wofull day
I'hat cuer, cuer,1did'yet bedold.
O day,0 day,O day,O hatefull day,
Neuer was {eenefo blacke a day as this,
O .;:'ofuléday,? wofull day.
ar. Beguild,divorced, wroneed, (pie aine,
Moft deteltable death,by thee bigu’ilg,oh“d’mmc’
By cruell, crucll, thee quite ouerthrowne,
O loue,O life,not life,but loue in death.
~ Far. Dcfpifdc,diﬂrc(fcd,hatcd,martird,kild,.
Vacomfortable time,why camft thou now,
To muither,murther, our fol. mnities
O childe,O childe,my foule and not my childe,
Dead art thoujalacke my chald is dead,
And.withmy child my 10y es are buried.

of Romeo and Iulset.

Eri. Peace ho for fhame,confufions care liues not,
In thefe confuficns heauen and your fclfe
Had partinthisfaire maide,now heauen hachall,
And all thebetter is it for the maid:
Y our part inher, you could not keepe from death.
But heauen keepes his partin cternall life,
T he moft you (ought was her promntion,
For twas your heauen fhe fhould beaduantt,
And weept ye now, fecing fhe is aduanft
Abouc the Cloudesyas highas heauen it {elte.

©in this loue,you loue your child foill,

T hat you run madf{ecing that fhe is well:
Shees not well married, that liues man ied long,
But (hees beft married,that dies married young,.
Drie vp your tearesyand flick your Rofemarie
On this faire Coarfc,and asthe cuftome is,
And in her beft array beare her to Church:
For though fome nature bids vs all lament,
Yet natures tearesarercafons mernment.
Fe. Allchingsthagwe ordained eftiuall,
Turne from their office to black Funerall:
Our inftruments to melancholy bells,
Ourwedding chearc to afad buriall feaft:
Our folemne himnes to fullen dyrges change :
Our Bridall flowers (cru; fora bl‘mcd (ioar.fc:
all thines change them to the contraric.
At}i:’. Sir gc?you in.and Madam go with himm,
And gofir Paris,euiery one prepare
T o follow this faire Coarfe vnto her graue:
The heauens do lowre vpon you for fome li: '
Moue them no more,by crofling their ?5::4:; 'x”;tmm
AMafi, Faith wemay put vp our pipesand be gows
Nxr. Honeft gondfcllo»\'es,ah put vp, putvp;
For well you know thisisa piofull ciic. »
Fid. 1my my troath,the cale may beamenced.

- S
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The moft lament able Tragedie

v Enter Will Kemp,

Peter. Muﬁtions, oh Mulitions, harts eafe, hares cafe
O, and youwill haue me bue, play harts cafe. ’

Friler. 'Why hareseafe?

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe m hare it felfe plaies my hare
QO play me fome merie dump o c):)mfort me. d ' i 12?;;!1:

Atunflrels. Nota dump we, tis no time to play now
Peter. Y 1l 1 .
ouwill not then? .

Aufl. No.
Peter. Twill then oiyge it youfound]l
CAZiiff, \What wil?you giue vs? ’
P.e/nf. No tnoney on my faith,but the glecke.

Y will giue you the Minftrell,
Cllinfirel. Thenwill grae youthe Seruing-creature,

Peter, Then will | lay the feruing-creatures dao '
I will cary no Crochees: ilere you flcf H OEger o) om"
You, do you note me ? ’ you Tl (pare:

CAtinff. Andyourevs,and fa Vs;you note vs.

2. 1. Pray you put vp your dao d put '
'T;:,cn haulc atyou wil:h m; {\'it- St oltyourwie
cter, 1will dry-beate you withan yron wie
Anfivere me like men, 7o o ’a(')“r’cf: :!:}g)gTIY

When griping gricfes the hart doth .
her {i luer found. o't wound,then mufique with

Why filuer found,why mufique,with her filuer found,what fay

you Simon Catling 2
AMinff. Mary fir, becaufe filuer hath a fiveet {ound.
Peter. Prates,what (ay you Hugh Rebick

2. 4. 1{ay filuer found, becaule Mufitions found for filuer,
Leter, Prates to, what fay you Iamesfound polft 2 |
3. M. Faith Iknow not what to fay. .

Leter, O lcry youmercy, you arethe finger.
I will fay for you, 1t is mulique with her filuer found,
Becaufe M uficions hauc no gold for {ounding :

Then Mufique with h p ‘
- ~lend x'cdrcqlfc. o : “-mu,“féml,d~“:‘.ll {peedy hc'lp doch

Exis.

< EY)

of Ronteo and Tulset.

¢AMin. Whata peftilent knaue is this fame ?
M. 2. Hang him lack;come wecle in here, tarsie for the mouy-
pers,and {tay dinner.
Exu,
Enter Romeo.

Ro. If I may truft the flatcering truth of (Teepe,
My dreames prefage fome ioyfull newes at hand,
My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne :

Andall this day an vnaccuftomd pirit,
Lifts me aboucthe ground with chearfull thoughts,
Idreamt my Lady came and found me dead,
Strange dreame that giues adeadman leaue to thinke,
And Breathd fuch hife with kifles in my lips,
That I'reuiude and wasan Emperor. |
Ahme how fweeteis loue it (elfe pofle(t
Whenbutloues fhadowes are forich in ioy.

. Exter Romcos man.
Newes from Kerona,how now Balthazer,
Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Fricr?
How doth my Lady,is my Father well:
How dothmy Lady /sfice2thar 1 aske againe,
For nothing can beiliif he be well.

CHan. Thentheiswell and nothing can be ill,

Herbody fleepesin Capels monument,
And her immortall part with Angelsliues,
I(aw her laid lowe in her kindreds vault,
And prelently tooke pofte to tell it you
O pardon me for bringing thefeill newes,

Since youdid leaue it for my office fir,

Rom. Isitin{o2thenI denie youftarres.
Thouknoweft my lodging,get me inke and paper,
And hire poft hoifes I will hence to nigh.

CHan. 1dobefeech youfir,haue patence:

Your lookes are pale and wilde,and do import
Some mifaduenture. - |

Ro, Tuth thouaredccein'd,

Leaueme,and do the thing I bid thee do,

- Il-.Mmmmww PENEIT e s
:
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The moft lamentable Tragedie

Haft chounoLetters to me from the Frier 2
rlan. No my good Lord, ‘
Exn.
Ro. Nomatter get thee gone, ]
A nd hyre thofe horfes,1 1 be with ehee ftraighe.
Well Zwtset,] will e with thee to nighe:
Letsfec for meanes,O mifchicfe thouart {wift,
To enter in the thoughts of defpesate men.
1 do rememberan Appothacarie,
And here abouts a dwells which late I noted,
Incatered weeds with onerwhelming browss,
Culling of fimples, meager were his lookes,
Sharpe mifcric had worne him to the bones:
Andin his needie fhop a tortoyeshung,
Anallcgater ftaft, and other skins
Of1l! thapee fithesyand 2bout his fhelues,
A beggerly account of: cmgtie boxes,
Greenc earthen pots,bladdersand muflic feedes,
Remnants of packthred,and old cakesof Rofes
Were thinly {caztered,to makevpa thew.
Noting this penury, to my felfe kaid,
An if aman did need a poyfon now,
Whofe fale is prefent death m¢ Aanrna,
Hereliuesa Catiffe wreschwould fellithim.
O this {ame thought did but foverun my nced,
A nd this fame needie man muft fell it me.
As I remember this fhould be the houfe,
Being holy day,the beggersfhop isfhue.
What ho Appothecanie,
. Appo, Who callsfo lowd? } |
Kom. Come hither man, 1iec thatthou art poore,
Hold,there is fortie duckets,let me haue
A dram of poyfon,fuch foonefpecding geare, .
As will difpearfeinlelfc chroughall the vennes

-

“That the life-wearie-taker may falldead, . .

And that the Trunke may be difchargd of bxat?b
Asvialently,as haftic powdet fierd '
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‘o Romed and Julief.

'Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe:

Pots, Such mortall drugs 1 hauc,but Mantuas lawe
Is death toany he that veters them, -

Ro, Artthoufo bare andfull of wretchednefTe,
And feareft to dic,famine is inthy checkes,
Need and oppreffion ftaruethin thy eyes,
Contempt and beggerie hangs vpon thy backe:
T he world is notthy fiiend,nor the worlds law,
T he world affoords no law to make thee rich :
Then be not poore,but breake it and take this,

Pots, My poucttic, but not-my will confents,

Ro. 1 praythy poucrtie and not thy will,

Pots. Put this in any liquid thing ycu will
And drinkeitoff,and if youhad the firength
Of twentic men,it would difpatch you {iraighe,
Re.There is thy Gold,worle poyfon to mens foules,
Doing more murther in this loathfome world,
Then thefe poore copounds that thoumaielt not {c!l,
1 (ell thee poyfon,thou haft fold me none,
Farewell,buy foode,and getthy felfeinflefh.

-Come Cordiall and not poyfon,go with me

To Iubiets graue,for there muft 1 victhee.
| | Exeunt.
Enter Frier Iohn te Frier Lawrence.
Ioh, Holy Franci/can Frier,brother,ho.
Enter Lawrence.
Zaw. Thisfame fhould be the voyce of Frier Johs,
‘Welcome from CMantua,what {ayes Romee?

‘Orif his minde be writ,giue me his Letter.

Ioh, Going to find a barefoote brother out,
Oneof ourorder to aflotiate me,
Here in this Citie vifiting the ficke,
And finding him,the Searchers of the Towne
Sufpefting that we both were in ahoufe,
Where the infeftious peftilence did raigne,
Scald vp the doores,and would not let vs foi th,
Sothatmyy fpeed to A emuathere was ftaid.

L Ly, Whe
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The moft lamentable Tragedic

.., Whobaremy Letterthento Romen 2
Iohn. 1 coald not fend is,here it 1s againe, -
Nor vet ameliengerto bring it thee, *
So fearetull were they ofintetion.
Lan. Vnhappie fortune, by my Brotherhood,
T he Letter was not nice but full of charge,
Ot dearc importyand the necle@ting iry
May do much danger:Frier Jobn go hence,
Get me an Iron Crow and bring it {traiche
V ntomy Cell.
" Lohn. [rother ile goand bring it thee,
Law, Now muft I to the Monumentalone,
wWithin this three houres will faire /wdier wake,
Shee will befhrewe me much that Remeo
H.th hid no notice of thefe accidents:
But I will write againe to Afantwa,
Andkcepe her at my Cell till Romeo come,
Pcore limng Coarfe,clofde in a dead mans Tole‘)cf
‘ X,

( Exir,

Enter Parisandbis Pa

-1

,. :
Par. Giue methy Torch boyi enceand ﬂ;\nd aloofe,

Y ct put it out,for I would not be feene: o
V nder yond young Trees lay thee allalong,
Holding thy care clofe to the hollow ground,
So fhall no foote vpon the Church-yard tread,
Being loofe,vnfirme with digging vp of Graues,
But thou fhale heare ir,whiftle thentome
Asfiznall that thou heareft fome thing approach,
Giue me thofe flowers,do as I bid thee, go.

Pa. 1amalmoft afraid toftand alone,

of Romeo anddulier.
Nightly fhall be, to ftrew thy graucand weepe. .
Winftle Boy.
The Boy giues warning,fomething dath approach,
What cur(ed foote wandeis this way to night,
T'o crofle my obfcquics and true loues righe?
Whatwitha Torch2muffle me nighe a while.

Exter Romeo and Peter. o

Ro.G:ue me that mattocke and the wrenching Tron,

Hold take this Letcersearly in the morning.
See thoudctiuerit comy Lordand Fachér, -
Gue mic the hghe vponehy hife I charge thee,
What cre thouheareft or feeft,(tand all aloofe,
And do notinterruptme inmy courfe. |
Why I delcend into this bed ot death, -
L part’y to beho'd my Ladiesfaces
But chicfly o take thence from her dead finger,
A prectus Ring:a Ring chat I muft vie,
Indeareunployment,therefore hence be gone:
But ifeh -usealous doft returne to prie
In what [ farcher thaliineend to doo,
By heau. n [willteare thee loyne by Ioynt,
And (trew thisbungey Charch yard wich thy lims:
Thenme and my intents are fauage wilde,
More fierce and moremexorable furre,
Thenem e Tygers,or the toaning fea.

Pet. 1 willbe cone tiryand nor trouble ve.

Rn.So fhale thou fhew e firend (Tud,tak e thou that,

Liueand be profperous,and tarewell cood teilow.
Pet, Torallthi fame;ile de me here about,

| Hislookes [ feare,and husintenes L doube
Jere i -y 1 will aduenture, " ’ ] - T
| H;’rc mS‘h:(t:?;::s:r):;?l’}yé;w“s' thiv Bridall bed Iftrew Ro. Thoudeteftable mawe, thou wombe o! death.
o v::).c tl:;' Eanapit%&dilﬁ‘éhd (toncs, | Gorg'd with the deareft moifell ot the carth:
) ) . - ' T ES .
Y Which with fiveete water nightly ] will dewe, 1 hu. I eotorce thy rotten Lawes tooyen,
: = Andindelpightile cram thee with more foode
‘ s . g le.
é: Or wanting that,with teares diftild by mones, Pa. Thisis that bamitbt haughtie Chlosntags
"ﬁ The obfequies that I for thee willkeepe: oy e P DL ARRTTIE e I Ag Ky
1 quic Sath . Nighdy Thatmuidred iny loues Cozinwich wiich vreefo
. 4 < ,
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The mof} lamentable ﬂégedie .

Yeis fuppofed the faite creature died,

And here 1scometo do fome villainous fhame
Tothe dead bodies: I will apprehend him,
Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vi'e (A oumtague:
Canveageance be put{ued further then death?
Condemned villaine,] do apprehend thee,
QObcy and go with me, for thoumuft die.

Rom. 1 multindeed, and thercforccame [ hither; |
Good gentle youthtempt not a delprate man,
Fhehenceand leaue me,thinke vpon thefe gone,
Let themaffright thee. I befeech theeyouth,
Put notan other (in vpon my head,. '

By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone, .
By heauen 1 loue thee better then my felfey
Yor I come hither armde againfl my {cife:
Stay not,begone liue,and hereafier fay,
A mad mans mercie bid thee run away,
Par, 1dodcfiethy commiration,
And apprehend thee for a Fellon here.
Ro, Wiltthou prouoke me? thenhaueat thee boy. -
O Lord they fight, I will go call the Watch,

Par. O lam flaineaf thou be mercifull,
Openthe Tombe,lay me with Inxber.

Rom, InfaithIwill,'et me perufe this face,
CAercaunos kinfman,Noble Countie Parss,
W hat faid my man,when iny betofled foule
Did notartend himaswerode? I chinke
He told me Parés fhould haue marricd Zulies, .
Said he not fo? or did 1 dreameicfo? .

Or ara I mad,hearing him talke of /w/ses,

To thinke it was fo 2 O giue me thy hand,
One wiit withme in fowre misfortunesbooke, .
Yie burie thee n a ¢riumphant graue.

A Graue,O no,A Lanthoraeflauzhtred youth:
Forhere lies /uliet,and her bewtic makes

This Vaule a fealtng prefence full of light, . -
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of Romeo and Tubet.
Death lie thou there by a dead man interd,
How oft whenm:n arc at the point of death,
Haue they bene meric? which their keepers call
A lightning before death?Oh how may I
Callchis alizhening 2 O my Loue,my wife,
Death that hath fucke che honey of thy breath,
Hath had no powcr yet vpon thy bewtie:
Thouart not conquerd,bewties enfigne yer
Yscrymlon in thy lips and in chy checks,

~ Anddeachs palc flag i1s not aduanced there,

Tybale lyelt thou therein thy bloudic (heet?

O what more faunrurcan I dotothee,

T hen wich that hand that cut thy youth in twaine,

Tofunder his that was thine enemie 2

Forgiue me Couzen. Ah deare Iulies

Why art thou yet fo faire I will beJecue, o

Shall I belecue that vafubftantiall death is amorous,

And that theleanc abhorred monfter keepes

Theeherein darke to be his parramour 2

For feare of that I fhll will ftaie with thee,

And ncuer fromthis pallac of dym nighr.

Depart againe,comelye thou inmy arme,’

Heer's to thy health,where ere thou tumblefting

O true Appothecaric!

Thy drugsare ?:nickc.T hus wichaki(Te I die.

Depart againe;here, here,will Iremaine,

With wormes that are thy Chamber-maides: Ohere

Will Ifet vp my-euerlafting reft =

And (hake the yoke of inaufpicious ftarres, |

From thisworld wearied fleth,eyes looke yourlafls

Armes take your laflt embrace: And lips,O you

T he doores of breath,feale witharighecous kille

A datelefle bargaine to ingrofling death

Come butter conduct,come vnfauoury guide,

Thou defperate Pilot,now atonce runon

T he dathing Rocks,thy fcafick weary barke:

Heeres tomy Loue, O truc Appothecary s

Thy drugsare quicke. Thus with akule [ die
T L 3 Ema
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The moft lamentable Tiumadie
Emrer Frier with Lanthgrne, Croms,.. .. .
« . and Spade. e
Frier. S.Francesbe my fpecde, how oft to night
Haue my old feet ftumbled at graues? Whogs there?
Man. Heeresone, aftignd, and ene that knowes youwell, .
Frier. Bliffebe vponyou. Tellme goodmy friend .~ ¢,
What torchis yond that vinly lends his lighe R
Togrubsand eyelcfle fcuﬁés;asldi.fccrnc, ‘ |
Itburncthinthe Capelsmonument. .
Man, It doth (o holy O, and theres my maiftar,one that you .
Frier. Whoisie?-.. ... 00 . ' (loue,
Man, R gmeo. o '
Frier. Howlonghath hebinthere?
Afan. Fullhalfeanhoure. ., = |
Frier. Gowithmeto the YVault. .-

. L

} !

L)

Man. ldarenotlir. ...~ . . . .
My Mafter knowes nat ‘mtljm onchence, - ..

And fearefully did menace me withdeath « -

1f1 dudftay to looke onhisentents. ., - . o

Frier. Stay then ile goalone,feare comesyponme, . ..
O much1feare fome ill vnthrftie.thing: -, ;5000 0 . 0

CHMan, As1did(lecpevinder tﬁisymgtigéhe;rc, _—
Idreampt my maifterandanotherfoughe;. . - ...
And that my maifter flew him. -

Frier. Romeo. - ;- j 0. . S
Alack alack,whatbloudx:sggwbich ffajpes . . -
The ftony enzrance of this Sepulcheee,. . ., 7
What meane thefe maifterlefTe andgoaiie fWQrds. "

Tolie difcolour’d by this placeof peage2 (

Komeo, oh pale ! who clley whag Perwtoo? . |
Anditeeptinbloud2uh what anyokind hower.. .
Is guiltie ofthislam'cnubk}chmcc,i UL It E T PR
The Lady (tires. o A

Iubs. O comtortable Frier, where is my Lodt
1 doremember well where | fhould be ; Ca
And'lthcrchm,whc;gismprmqe;’,; " Y T

Frier. 1heare fomenoy(ec Rady, comefromthacneft - . -
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of Romeo and Iuliet,
Of death, contagion, and vnnaturall fleepe,
A greater power theawe can contradit ™
Hath thwarted our intents, come, come away,
Thy husband inthy bofome there lies dead 2
And Pari too,comeiledpefeof thee,
A mong a Silterhood of holy Nunnes: o
Stay not to qucltion, for the watchis comming,
Come gogood fuhies, L dareno longerftay. =~
Exit,
Infi. Go get thee hence, for T willnot away.
Whats hcere 2a cup clo{d in my true loueshand @
Poifon I fee hath bin his timele{Teend :
O churle, drunke all, and lefe no friendly drop-
To helpmeafter, [ willkite thy lips,
Happlic fome poyfon yctdoth hang on them,
T o make me dye with a reftoratiue.
Thy lips are warme.
Enter Boy and Watch,
Watch. Leadeboy, which way. -
Iuli, Yeanoife? thenilebe briefe. O happy dagger
T hisis thy (heath, there ruft and let me dye.
#atch boy. Thisis the place there where the torch doth burne,
warch. T he ground is bloudie, fearch about the Churchyard.
Go fome of you, who ere yvou find attach,
Puaitullfight, heerelies the Countie flaine,
And Inliet bleeding,warme, and newliedead :
\Who heere hath laine this two daies buried.
Go tell the Prince, runne to the Capalets,
Raife vp the Afountagues, fome others fearch,
We fec the eround whereonthefe woes do lye,
But the truc ground of all chele piteous woes
W e cannot without circumftance defcry.
Enter Romcos man,
sratch. Heres Romeos man,we found himin the Churchyard,
Chief. watch. Hold himin (afecic till the Prince come hither.
Enter EFrier, and another Watchman,
8. #7urch. Here isa Friev thac trembles, fighesy and vgco:pcs{’V
o ¢
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The noft lumentable Tragedie

We tooke this Maitocke and this Spade from him,
A< he was comming from this Church-yardsfide.
( refwarch, A great fufpition,(Ray the Frier too toe.
Enter the Prince.
Prin. ' What mifaduentureisfo early vp,
That calls our peifon from our morning reft?
Enter Capels,
Cs, What fhould it be that is fo thrike abroad 2
wife. O the people inthe {treet cric Romsco,
Some Jusset,and fome Parsis,and all cunne
With open outcry toward our Monument.
Pr. What feare is this which ftartlesin your eares?
Watch, Soueraine,here lies the County Paris flain,
And Romeo dead,and Iniiet dead before,
| ‘Warme and new kild. (comes.
PrinSearch,fecke & know how this foule murder
Wat. HereisaFrier, and Staughter Romeos man,
With Inftruments vpon them,fitto open
} Thefe dead mens T ombes,
Entey (apulet andbis wife,
Ca. O heauens ! O wife looke how our daugheer
T his dagger hath miftane,forloe his houfe (blecds!
Xs emptic on the back of Adowntague,
And it mistheathd in my daughters bofome.
Wife. O me,this (ight of death,is as a Bell
That warnes my old ageto afepulcher.
Enter CMountague,
Prin. Come Monntagne, torthou art carly vp
Tofee thy fonne and heire,now eatling downe,
Moun. Alasmy liege, my wife is dead to niﬁht,
Griefe of my {onnes exile hath (topt her breath,
What further woe confpires againft mine age?
Prin. Lookeandthou fhalt fee.
Moun. Qthouvntaughe,what manersis in this,
To prefle before thy fatécr to a graue?
Prm. Seale vpthe mouth of outrage for awhile,
Tall we can clgare thefe ambiguisics,
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‘ of Romeo and Tuliet,
And know their {pring, their head,their true difcent,
And then will I be generall of your woes,

And leade you cuento death,meane time forbeare,
And le¢ mifchance be flaue to patience,
Bring foorth the parties of fufpition.
Frser. Tamthegreatelt ableto doleaft,
Yt moft fufpe@cd as the time and place
Doth make againft me ofthis dircfull murther :
Andhecre I tand both to impeach and purge
My felfe condemned,and my felfe excufde,
Prin. Then (ay at once what thou doft know in this?
Frier. Iwill be briefe,for my fhort date of breath
Isnotfo longasis a tedious ta'e.
Romeathere dead, was husband to that Iufies,
And (hethere dead, thats Romeos faichfull wife s
I married them, and their folne marriage day
Was Tibales doomefday, whofe vatimely death
Banifh the new-made Bridegroome from this Citie,
For whome,and not for Tibalt, Iulier pinde.
You to remouc that fiege of griefe from her
Betrothd and would haue married her perforce
To Countic Parés. Then comes fhe to me,
And with wild lookes bid me deuife fome meane
To rid her from this fecond mariage :
Orinmy Cell there would the kill het felfe.
Then gaue Lher (fo tuterd by my art)
. Afleeping potion,which fo tooke cffe&t
Aslintended, for it wrought on her
The forme of death, meane time I Writ ¢o Romses
T hat he thould hither come as this dire nicht
Tq hel f to take her from her borrowed oraauc,
Being the time the potions force fhould ceafe.
But he whichbore my letter, Frier Zobn,
Was ftayed by accident, and yelternighe
Returnd my leteer back,then allalone
Atthe prefixed hower of her waking,
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The moftlamentable Trasedie
Came 1 to take her from her kindreds Vaulty |
Meaningto keepe herclofely at my Cell, -

Tl I conueniently could fead o Romseo. '

But when 1 came,{ome minute ere the time.

Of her awakeningshere vatimely lay,

The Noble Paris,and true Romeodead. -

She wakes,and I entreated her come forth

And beare this worke of heauen with patience:

Pu: then a noy {e did{care me from the Tombe,

And fhe too de(perate would not go with me:

But asit feemes,did violence on her felfe.

Althis I know,& ta the mariiage her Nurfeis privie:
And ifought in this mifcaried by my faule, :
Ictmy oldlife be facrificd fome houre before his time,
Vnto the rigour of (eucceft law.

Prin, We Qill hauecknowne thee for aholy man,
Wheres R omeos man? what can he fay to this?

Balth, 1 brought my maifter newes of Juliets death,
And thenin poftehe came from Clantua, o
To this fame place. To chis fame monument -

This Leteer he early bid me giuchis Father,
And threatned me with death,going in the Vaule, -

If1 dcpartcdnot,zndlcfthimthctc. e

Prin. GiuemetheLetter,Iwilllookeonit.
Whereis the Counties Pago that raifd the Watch? -
Sirrah,what made’your maifter in this place?

Boy.He came with flowers to ftrew his Ladies graue,
And bid me ftand aloofe, andfo 1 did,- |
Anon comesone with light to ope the Tombe,.
And by and by my maifter drew onhim,

And then 1 ranaway to call she Watch.

Prin.This Letter dothmake good the Friers words,
T heir courfe of Loue,the tidings of her death,
Andhere he writes,that he did buy a poyfon -

Of apoore Pothecaric,and eherewithall,
Came to this Vault, to dic and lye with Jades..-

Where bethele cncmics: Capuilcty Monntagued,
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of Romeo and Tuliot.

8ee whatafcourge is laide vponyour hate?
T hat heauen {inds means to kil your ioyes with loue,
And I for winkinz at your dilcords too,
Haueloft abiace of kinfmen, all are punifhe.

(wp. O brother Mountague,giue methy hand,
T his is my daughters joynture,fornomore
Can1denaund.

CAonn, Butlcangiuethee more,
For I will raie her ftatue in pure gold,
T hat whiles Perona by that name isknowne,
There fhall no figure at fuch rate be (et,
A s thit of true and faithfull Zefer.

Capel. As rich fhall Romeos by his Ladieslies
Poore facrifices of our enmitie.

Prin. A glooming peace this morning withit brings,
The Sun for forrow will not fhew hishead:
Go hence to haue more talke of thefc fad things,
Some fhall be pardoned,and fome punifhed,
Forneucr ywvas a Storie of more wo,

T hen this of wfies and her Remmo.

FINIS.
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