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“Whenever vou fall in love you are never sure of the other person at the beginning,‘and

this uncertainty and impatience in Juliet are all taken out on the Nurse.khe is not yet sure

Qy of Romeo,‘ﬂr of her dgstiny;
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srofEdevelapime-story | The balcony scene doesn’t
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ULIET \pv'\vmere is my mother!
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= Other actresses sontang-mingass immediately what was so great about Tnliet, and her

lay. It took me years to figure it out. B meq be Tim et %W‘D ~T )'J("“ i 2

*Such, in fact, is the simplicity, the truth, and the loveli iness o f Juliet’s character, that we
6 l W are not at first aware of its complexity, its depth, and its variety ™ (JTameson)
. R R -ﬁwma 5

But when 1 did get it, when 1 did fall for Juliet as hard as ali these actresses before me, it
@ N
was a single speech that convinced me, Shakespeare was 2 32 vear
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ite this play, vet his poetic genius was so great that he knew what it

soman at the moment where everything shifi
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Do you remember the day vou had sex for the first time? For me, it was one of those rare

conversations in life where everything goes exactly as planned. When you say something,
drop a hint, lay a trap, and the other person responds exactly as you want¢@ them 1. 1
I : I 3 7 R

MM'« of unn

craftily got myself invited to a young man’s apa artment The conversation took nla
tevenps
the morning, so T had to survive the entire day. Walking from room to room without QA

{ Cauveny Kl ese o/
purpose, making pians, soing on errands to distract myself. The heart beating. The
stomach flipping. The fire g&a Wanting nothing more than for the appointed hour to
arrive. L
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Up until that moment everything has gone perfectly. Romeo and Juliet have been aligned.
He has said everything that he should, and everything is falling out exactly as one coul

57
have hoped. They are in love, but they are still children, %he’r youthful exuberance is

>

Y .
broughtgoggge ! T

“The next phase of the play is the one where Juliet really grows uv' ... She has to come to

terms with where her loyalties lie.‘l always fe&‘that she understands what commitment

and depth of love are in this sceng; Fhe comes to terms with the idea of being a Ej,fe/ and
) |
5‘? . with the responsibility of it,’as she makes herself face up to the fact that being married to

. someone means that you stagd by him %ven if he has killed someone vou love.kl“h&t is

.-~

—~ . what is imnlied in the keeping of marriage vows, ‘md this is where she becomes a w
e

rather than a girl playing at being a wife.” (Niamh Cusack)
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JULIETXO otj%’i‘nat stofip is this that blows so contrars,;? ,
Is Romeo smcd and is fybalt C_xgggl_?’ i Y
My dear-loved COﬁ"il‘+ and my dearer I_Q[d_J

\o L,\N\“ﬁeu, dreadful (;11 -rp“‘,{wund the general doom! ’ Dt«j ol JUd qenent
, Ledisen
e L l"_ﬁng\ifthese two are g«;ms"/

NURSE W m@»}sm;m Romeo hsishieds|
(\/\‘,\o " Romeo that lled Imn,\he is banished. \

/
JULIET O di'tc&inu"neo s f@gd_shed Tybalt's blood{ i
o\é 7 / .G\

74 O serpent heart }Ecl_wﬁh a flowering 1"6&' hiagen = 2

to (\,uuul

Did ever dragop keep so fair a cave? ‘ R S\d«ﬂ)
;1 fove p¢~cw-c/ -
4 Beautiful ;ygnt md angehcal’ % N%al"\

L-ﬁvri:wf Tt LA L\"\‘ cé_;;&(\ olas méo? \ ey A.}/




Qb\y

=
3;0 . Dove-feathered 1 raven tw olvish-ravening Ia_mbf ‘OQ ?7
( \')’{’ﬁj 4,_,. ./ .. /,/ e QC)/ :
o O eapmeu substance of divinest show! o peode~eR :
- —— ——/ T / —-—
v e st opposite to what thou justly seemst, I prec 132ty y € xalt

”( A damned saint,
T m——
—

G nature, what hads@g_u/};é do in heli,

/ / L.
an Honourable vil a.w”
m

.,‘Iﬂ’

s 9

G o o /Jm)@efz

’rv‘/\‘:\ j “‘1"‘*"‘:"l ¥

U&) NFV ‘\OOLL‘A' W‘lch_Qndldst bower the gmr_lt of a fiend / Qe Veodg ey o
\

\ " Was ever r book contammo such vile m" ter ) /

O,’< / / e / 7
L 1 ¢ So fairly ‘ﬁg‘ﬁd. O that deceit should gwell/
Yo /
In such a gorgeous palace!
/ /
NURSE ‘= There's no trus
venort’

red)
t‘; ’;111 dlssembf_grg )
'\Odu«\Q“These ggg§ }hese woes,

(\))MQ b_ggmg cotie 1o Romeol \

7

4 y £
¢ No f-“ith,}no honesty in n‘en\ all perjure
/

For such a wish! he was not boin o s‘aame

me 7

7

" / g
1 Upon his brow shame is aahamed to si t ‘

g / S L L N [
ole monarch of the universal earth.
/ / j
“D? O what & beast was I to chide at lum’
ey

NMRS»E‘\O wil you Speak well o

these so OWS make me old. /

yocrthless | D_J.\, uJ.'d‘“‘)
depsva®

Blistered b@torg‘ &

f him that k]]ledi 1 youy { coudin? |



s Y1
0@0 ]
JULIETAY | Shall I speak ill 11] of him that is my husband?

p—

/

Ak, poor my 1 lord} what tongue shall smoot th name!
" — 5p el

> X L
)\060 When I{t/;ﬂaree hours wife 'have mangied it? / st o6

e

- mwf,h But, wherefore, villain, did t_m __11 my cousin?, /

g g

to G‘"""é "'”hat 'vll]am cousin would have killed my hushand:) &

/0’(“\/& ¢ Back, foolish tears &}ﬁ(:k toE Lqur" ive spring; f
’\0 _\ - 'L
| Your tributary drops belong to 3‘9_6,? ofteny | b hite / "Sb«e e

LCVJ('('
Wlucd. you, mistaking, pﬂ‘er up to joy, |
\O (0~“My hisband lives, fhat Tybalt would have slain; |

¢ And Tybalt's de_aQJthat would have slgm my husband: | }

Al this is copforts fwherefore weep T then? ,
,—_’/
! 5 ISR iy Ry p IR e | =
! Some WO“‘I there was, %un er than Tybait's death, /

’N""l AR e d - e VAl
\o \ok murderec me: ain
7 g /

' 'Tybalt is dgg,‘aﬁd nc,meo--ba_njﬁhe/d;'/ L

That 'banished,’ -rd "banig //

Hath slain? rthggm, ybaltsJTyba 's death

._I- ‘L

Was w ‘% enough {if it had ended there: ,

7 s € necess iy’
And needly will be ranked with other grie bl © &LLW\OW“J by 'b’
Why followed not\when she said 'Tybalf's dead,(

J—-——-—s

Thy father,\or thy mothex{ ay, or bo oth, | {



%

Xe

Which modern lafnentafions might have mévgd?] ra «» W‘f !

cenmman( {UtEA—

But with a rear-ward follewing lybait' s death, \ Ve C)Uo«c)
/ M/ ' ol ON-‘[*W‘) ﬁ(y("(
"Romeo i bamqhed' o sge{a that "’/“)“u/
P

is tamer ’mother iTybm ;\unuog )'uhc‘,; }L

| 2 2
%m‘.r_i, il dead ,‘Romea is ‘r‘dmsnc‘"’) é ’\)C‘ e '\'OA““’TD C'JQJU" ﬂ/

A I

,—\

e

g

~

There is no end,’no iy nt,’ measnreg bound,[
Azsaes Pt

p(»t’\-\w ) €S 3

7 - -

7 s of /J 1
In that word's death; hio words- can that woe sound. ‘
—

Take up those cards. poor ropes FO11 [are bg,guiled{

% et
Csed n‘fl:tfﬁ?nd i,’forR meo is c*nlcd; L

(e

P 4
falntooss ; had- i

He “i&dc ou oram hway to my bed
jyou L yoea,

But I & maiuj die maxden-wx ed ‘

£ / oo L / 4 {
Come, cord ; ome, {1'll to my Weddigg;bed;

eyt

/ ] / P4
And deatu.\not Romeo, ‘ ke my maidenhead' 7_),
— M

[}



lic, My one 520

—~ Is Juliet stupid? Or is she brave? In our lives, we let go of things and of people so easily. |

have lost friends and lovers for reasons I cannot explain. Maybe I &‘7 selfish. Maybe he

% heo o Cancely
d@she w8 scared. Or vice versa. Maybe I caneelded on b’: or said something and ghe felt

slighted, an ame. Maybe he wasn’t there when I needed

him to be, and my trust was damaged. B'1 mdi,-\;omeone whg I could get close to, I’'m

terrified I will push him away for fear of being hurt.
(et Lo cuin X

But what are these obstacles comparea to what we see on stage in this play? Never seeing

<§meo ag;ijll marrying P B this would have been easy. Letting go of dreams is easy.

ﬁblding on to them with all your might is hard.

do.” (Elr

wer Stoil)




whether it was a one-night stand, or the first of many nights, I would always remember

intense details from the first time I had sex.

Maybe you slept better than you ever had. Maybe you didn’t sleep at all. Maybe you
cried. Maybe it was from pain, maybe it was from joy. Maybe you spent the evening with
your arms around each other. Maybe you had to leave right after, making promises to

meet again. Maybe you awoke before he did, and mused about what just happened.

Do I feel different? No. And yes. “You’re so soft” he said. Am I? I am soft. I never knew
that. He put his head here and I heard him take a deep breath. He was sfnelling me. What

do I smell like? Like rain. ... And flowers.

p——

He took my hair down and looked at it. He stroked my an@eld m ,ﬁkle kissed me:

N g

He told me that I am beautiful. Is it true? I have hair that someone wants to gaze upon. I
have an arm that someone wants to touch. I have lips that someone wants to kiss. Then

yes. That means I am beautiful.

(chirping)

No. Morning.

(Romeo wakes)



WALS
JULIET yo¥ Wil€thou be go gone?,

it is not yet near day: /
Yo § A\ It was the nightingale, ) and not the lark, |
T ————
That pierced the fearful hollow of@e ear; / apf A R e ﬁe"‘""@
4" | Nightly she sings on yon pomegranate-tree: |
\o \quﬁléliei/e me, lo"ve, it was the nightingale.

ROMEO It was the lark, )the herald of the morn, /

5 (&
i No m§_h£iggple§ look, love, what envious streaks | molcien [ ) eclew
_ > Do lace the severing clouds in yonder east: | Se gt

O 5 tevD

& g
Yo Night's candles are burnt o\ut! and jocund day Cle o G | ey

Stands tiptoe on the misty mountain tops.

‘ B éqxcﬁv I must be gone and livé lor stay and die. 1
JULIET \0 5\“9,(0“ hght is not day- hght ll know it, I: /

4
Uj‘dlyt is some meteor that the sun exhales, / hee Qrewn cof & ey

e et
To be to @ﬂﬁs night a torch-bearer, |
And light @@on thy way to Mantua: |

s

\o

(j“ Therefore stay yet; tﬁ‘ owneed'st not to be gone.
ROMEO/\ \yﬂfet me be fa'en, let me be put to death; |

1 am content, so(thouswilt have it so. (

16 \dae 7\/' I'll say yon grey is not the morning's eye, /

o

: oz f e

Tis buf the pale reflgx of Cynthia's brow; | (\(’-9 ec ;;CQ e
brow - edyl

9

Nor that is not the lark, ;whose notes dp beat

IVW

o The vaulty heaven so high above our h\éédszg valied | curehe

2 \wé\‘Q I have mor@'to ét_az\’;han‘vfnl\l td:sgo.  deswve | tenelin
o " .



A\
‘ko Come, death d welcome! Juliet wﬂls it so.

)(003{ H\({)Q is't, my soul? let's talk; it is not day. |
JULIET,@\\O Itis, 111: is: ﬁ'uc hence ,bc gone} jaway!/ huglen o
It is the lark that sings so out of tune, Cu
C

) § 5
o 1 Sn:a.lmng harsh discords and unpleasing s _l'_1_ar*ps.z D Co

¥
i

Some say the lark x?g\i(ﬂ?\sﬁ sweet d1v1310n, | Vo abhors en & el c,c')‘a
This doth not so !for she divideth us.
P |
o Q O, now be gone; more light and light it grows. ,

ROMEO oﬁgﬁore _}i}ht and light; more dark and dark our woes!

3 )C,“EL Farewell farewell"one leS andIll descend ’

e — B . — o

r - T e,
gt

aughter! aceiyou iy o Rotbtr
~ JULIET . | Who is't that calls?us it my lady mother? ~
QML | o 4‘)
\)P«\) -~ Is she not/down so late, or)mso early? |\-\ ‘oeé — Neh yet o b
ol \ What Uneccusto CNse drocdfes W i \;4 :
Yo AT LADY CAP - Why, lmvnow, Juliet! )

JULIET\,\@J Madam, I am not well. |
X0 quirensL

[\\4'\{9 Yo

LADY CAP Evermore weeping for your k;ousm s death? A ‘GWL o Vi

e
k yo ¥ @hat,@iﬁlt@gl/@ash him from his grave with tears? ( =S
g Y o
G oY An if ‘th_ﬂcoddstj hou eouldst not make him ];ys_'
a PR ‘Db Yo QQ il
X0 ¢ Therefore, have _dgn;.fsome grief shows much of love; '
\ ol
Ao s But.much.of grief shows still some want of Bl | e llect
JULIET \d’g\/ Yet let me weep for such a feelmg l__gs { Jde e(ﬂ\a, Ce ¥
X(/
LADY CAP , Well, girl, (thouweep st not so much for his death, l

X

ke e As that the villain I_i_v_qs(which s‘laughtered him. ’
/ !



Y\ ad

JULIET MWhat vﬂlaln madam?

LADY CAP  That same villain, Romeo.
\o\e«s

JULIET W(Vﬂlam and he be many miles asunder. \)
o ¢ Neigi
0¥ Bod Pardon hirf 1 do, with all my heart;

uv\ N\“’bk”t"
\ \‘{ And yet no man like he doth grieye my hcart./ ,\Ons Y Cow eadbd (rsvg
L

{ C\) T WO\
LADY CAP That is, because the traitor murderer lives. /

JULIET 6%[<Qmadam )from the reach of these my hands:

Would none but I might venge my cousin's death! /

Yo S _
LADY CAP We will have vengeance for it ,f thoy not: |
c 4“‘(3(.76 { O ‘\\“}}éo‘—

Then weep no more. I send to one in Mantua,
Where that same banished rupagate doth live, MeRogecte Querire_
Shall give him such an unaccustomed dram, .“: R
That he shall soon keep Tybalt co company: |
yo\o” “And then, I hope, @o}wﬂt be satisfied.’

JULIET |, "fndeéd I shall be satisfied ) it e
i %2 ced, I never M \_be rovense )
With Romeo il [ behold hun—}de,ad-— B Vc‘t‘a’
0 { 0 V‘\A
X ?s my poor heart for a kinsman vexedl
Qésw%
X0 Madam, if’ zgl,u;ould find out but a man

; 2. | ™M™, caceck
To bear apmson{ I would temper it; | —a uoa - D=
That Romeo s@gj,dd! upon receipt thereof,'
Yo shw

Le

Soon s_l_efgg in guictfi O, how my heart abhors Gl tntes & (orntloss s wey

To hear him named, and cannot come to him,

Awverye
< 594;4—0«7

¢ To wreak the love I bore my cousin
Te—



7 ,
Upon hJ's body that slaughtered him!
5 ol ' :
LADY CX?EK Find thou the means, }and I'll find such a @p"*
% \yv ¥ L%ut now I'll tel{th/ég joyful tidings, girl.;

\g*‘ U . . . . r
JULIET CQ‘ Agd joy comes well in such a needy time: ‘ desbbbe_

o R

What are they,}l beseecli j;oui' ladyship?!
: | s YOU

i
LADY CAP ,( Well, well@/_hast a careful father, child;/  C o\ oC ¢t

X0 o - +
' One who, to put/thee from thy heaviness; . c.) 6\'&
o R | T e
Hath sorted out a sudden day of joy, ¢ We Al
Tha(thduﬁ expect'st not nor I looked not for. | @l wek ecpect
J(Ad -/.v’
JULIET %o " Madam, in happy time, what day is that? | O er tust

p ] ’ Naw Fertvne
LADY CAP&pIXIarry, my child, early next Thursday morn, |
z ¢

o EgLfl(fe gallant, young and noble gentleman, {

The County Paris, at Saint Peter's Church, ;
K /o~ |
\ 0\*‘(‘ Shall happily makeiﬂleg-there a joyful bride. '

£
JULIET OQ(N ow, by Saint Peter's Church and Peter too, (

X0 b
He shall not make me there a joyful bride. |

—

|
o < I wonder at this haste; that I must wed |

Ere he, ihat should be husband, iﬁomes to Vmg_,

——

, {nﬁﬁ Vp;_ay ygh, .'tell my lord and father, madam,

~

¢ I :wilhnot marry ye'f; and, when I do, i swear,
6 |/’ S “o o (1Prse_ '
It\shal/libe &gmeo,%vhom you know I hate,
o ; {o._ / OJPC{’,
I Rather than Iiap’.sﬂThese are ngws indeed!

— |

g

LADY CAP Here cgggéyour'father;?tgll_ him so yourself, }
Yo ko> ;

ol



— .

——

CAPULET QCASML W no __\_&, a conduit, girl? what, still in tears? | U*"‘u"(’ (?e Q"“" o=
girl?2what,

And see how he will take it at your hands

e ————

et

| «c‘ s e >
\
Evermore showermg‘?e How now, wife! .’f ' [,le*/ boede) she <hll EE

)
(g € et ote #B b

e

Have you dehvmd to her our decree? | i Nnouis
o CaL é: L/
LADY CAP Ay, sir; but she will nope, she gives you thanks /\(‘{ "y i

gl : T . O e
Xo c\@’c I would the fool were married to her grave!, e i ZQ

O\(’

CAPULET-\l Soft"take me with you,ltake me with you, wife. et ne wndembknd .,/CJ

, O C(’W“ f ‘)C,
How! will she none? doth she not give us thanks?
10 068 o

Is she not pr’ogd‘? doth she not count her blest

@ﬂh as she is, ithat we have wrought Qv W“‘-") , Oongse) Gr

So worthy a gentleman to be her bnde@room‘%

que |
jrEr Pt Notpr/oud:you have; but thankful, that you have: \agwly f“""s‘“)
\whéen
er M
©"" Proud can I never be of what I hate; Pt i )
xo T \ e [ o & iseo®ets

But thankful even for hate, that is meant love.
1T howry ety s i

CAPULET lsﬁw\How now, how now, chop-logic! Mat is this? | [ skl leyr O+

e

JULIET

AN
(e

N

\O

Proud \ and 'l thank you,'s and 'T thank you not;' |
4o Yeb \L( P

hwas v
{
And yet 'not proud,_/B]ustress g;gn,&you, ’

WiV i S{Em \C’_<>S /;_‘n. L &-

L , !
Tll_a__nk me no thankings, nor, proud me no prouds
But fettle yqur;fme joints 'gainst Thursday next, = Nwle- renc) a“ | g™ :
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's Church, ot Ac) .
W\L/

—
Or I will d’ragf/\tke/e\onahurdle thither. Conynee cr vhnieh
C\f o/\'\vr(.lkj \}\0_}( A/m:vc)gg)

\rethood father, I beseec yo? on my knees, | ko Q1 Luprein
v

Hear me with patience but to speak a word. |



jo +Hrmaen

Giie CAPULET ' Hang@x young baggage!iﬂisobedient wretch! |

I tell(\_/e what:. ge hee'to church o' Thursday,
AN
¥ ("( Or never after look me in the face:

INGod's breadt-it makes e mad:

/ Dayg-night, hour, tide, time, work, play,

!/ Alone,\g-company; stith my care hatf been

Te have-hekmatched: and having now provided

Stuff'd; as they say)witlyhonorable parts,
Proportion'd-as-one'sARought-would-wish a man;
And-then to have/a-wretchéd-puling fool,
A whining mAmmet, in her fortune's tender,
To answe .-'I-'ll--notWedﬁ--éaﬁﬁo“tilo:, --
[ am 6o young, 1 pray you, pardon me)
; BAt, as-you-will not- wed I pardon you:
L raze where-you-will you shall not house with me:
\o w{__ggk to't, think on't,{I do not use to jest. o net ac LV’*"“O‘)
Thursday is mar,glay hand on heart, ;admse: | zensdor ¢ e Lo (a"
—
_\u\,\\m\\ An/ y% /be mme;I 11 give you to my friend; }

\\«V\ *aamh‘aa\

And [you; be not,\h@g, beg, starve \dle in the streets,

For, by my soui, I'll ne'er acknowledg@
g\ﬁcwv'\
A0 _)or what is mine shall never do@ good: t

| Truyst to't, bethmk you; I'll not be forswom’ [Exit] o ek cn J
,\;0 l)’\\m e ]# : V‘f\" Loer



¥
0
JULIET LC/( there no pity sitting in the clouds,

X0 ,
That sees into the bottom of my grief? '
c,‘E |
o O, sweet my mother, cast me not away! |

.\O
o o\(o\” Delay this marriage for a month,‘a vgggk.,

Or, 1f*y0u do not, Lnake the brldal bed
A0 ¥ | %
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies. | To™

4o ol d 40BN
LADY CAP Talknotto mej for I'll not speak a wordj

x© pl_\{)o a@%lt, for I have CLJL,Wltl(t_llé/ea | Exi]

JULIET 42 (\(h& God'--O nurse, how shall this be p_lgm',nd:?‘ B R

W‘k My husband is on e__arth, iny faith in heaven; | (viovringe \/C-VJ‘>)
xo¥

How shall that faith return again to earth, '

Unless that husband send it me from heaven
.‘«(7 wae

By leéving earth? &megrt me,f} counsel me. \

’q\.\f Alack, alack, that heaven should practice stratagems C o e R ey
" = = R T P leks  treches
- Upon 50 soft a subject as myself!
N ~ s / . /
X0 QV‘»hat say'st/thou? hast (@)}not aword of joy?
i

% \#0) Some comfort, nurse. ¥

NURSE " Faith, here it is.
3(0 \w\ (}F i a S‘cJ:L ‘0‘“’)

/ Romeo is banished:|and all the world to mthmg,! Ao odds Ove ar \b’
s~ That he dares ne'er come back to ch e youy ‘c\y claavn
)((3 D(j\( -—m == [
o]

Or, if he doit needs must be by stealth, |

o
Then, since the case so stands as now it doth/

V0

i < 1 think it best yoq married with the county. | ‘



X0

|
|

N

)\C’N,)M

SO ot

elf”
O, he's a lovely gentleman! l
ke » Q [l

«Romeo's a dishclout to him! an eégle, madam,

Hath not so green, 'so quick, so fair an eye
10 0 eguenc

I thmk you are 1_1_22}' in this second match

o (onle,

For it excels| your first or if it did not,

! You;ﬂ first is dead; .for 'twere as good he were, |

As living here and you no use of him.

.TULIE)SFO Q\M\ngi)eakest/fl;ou; om thy heart? <
NURSE Yo (Cm%om my soul too;

Or else beshrew them both. Cursed o F
JU LIET

\P

& Well <th$ ‘hast comfortcd me marvelous much. ‘

£ Go in: and tell my lady I am gone, |

NLQ{SE oV

JU LIET B “Kncient damnatlon' O most wicked fiend! ‘

X0

Having displeased my father, to' Laurence cell,
‘ / /

To make confession and to be absolved.

Marry, I wﬂl and this is wisely done; [Exir]

A nubre ol ey

)
Is it more sin to wish me thus forsworn, | felse = ) D
‘an, g

\Y f}}‘{\ Or to dispraise my lord with that same tongue |
(/U

W

X7

Which she hath pralsed h1m with above compare
So many thousand tlmes" Go, counselor; |

i vk *""’*’5‘“"5

C}Tou and my bosom henceforth shall be {wain. }
: A S epor



Qk/

“All the old and dear ties of her childhood are broken. The girl, 1at once tender and

impatient, becomes a woman, a wife, a heroine. Suffering has taught her heroism,

gpprcss,ion has taught her dissimulation. She at once recovers her composure, her strength

of mind.” (Louis Lewes)

I'll to the ﬁiér,%to know his remedy: i

If all else fail, myself have power to die.

|
“Not until Fate seems to have executed its most pitiless freaks upon her sohtary heart; not

until, her husband banished lshe loses her sole friend and confidante, balbih
i V“‘Q' j]

= |

asengss—-the only mg;her,im familiar affection, she has ever known—
and S’hC: for the first time in her young life, asserts her own individuality, invincible
through the force of her lov:::‘does she cic:r_gmand that absorbing interest which would
never have been awakened by mere self-abandonment to passion.” (Henrietta Lee
Palmer)

A,"‘ Ncé L\ ¢ X LA-

Julleumselxed;and_deeanwavefﬁom—her course:

adViCCT (:\/\('\ [/L\l' qece's boc 1 < frod cn ("_
[ '
FRIAR Id aknd fpopag} £
;‘:R 0 spy & kind 0 YA .
j Whlch cravés % dpsper;ie an w l

[TU As that is }glésperate wﬂlch we would prevent
o * " W
2~ » S’ ] !
R - s ' Y ’



FepvTiC
y
JULIET \(,’tdLme not, friar, that éc;u hea#'st of this,
L . Unless @/u tell me how I may prevent it:
If, h@y;wis om ‘th/;ju canst give no help,
Xo Q"’Qﬁx Do \tE?u but call my resolution wise,

And with this knife I'll help it presently.

Ao Qw) ; Gg(} joxiijledgxi'y hg;?nand Romco's'i .

And ere this hand, by tﬁae to Romeo sealed,

o
Shall be the label to another deed
A V2
J <& ongd I WY

W
! \0 Vb Or ‘my true heart with treacherous revolt

7 ‘ -

6‘ urn to another, (this shall slay them both: -

25 Therefore out OI(tEy long-cxpcncnced t1me < INM e

D)

«\
X0 v / lee me some present counsel{)or behold,
’vaxt my extremes and me this bloody knife.
ot
‘Vo‘\ Shall play the umpire{darbitrating that

ﬁ\n ot Which the commission of@}z@\m@
\0 Could to no issue of true honor bring.'

\ N\Q\Be not sq long to s_g__ Ia/o;g to die,

If what {hgyspeak’st speak not of remedy. |

Ao AV ‘o 15T
FRIAR ] Hold daughter: I do spy a kind of lm

\U

Which craves as desperate an execution.

As that is desperate which we would prcvent._j



If, rather than to marry.County Paris,
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= Juliet “breaks resolutely every tie that bound her childhood, and with unshaken
Q/‘ determination dares every terror of death and corruption, that she may belong to the man
6 she loves.” (Louis Lewes) As such, her final goodbyes to her mother and her nurse, her

family before she met Romeo, are rather perfunctory.



Hipe Yourl Anxiety

JULIET  tGentle nurse,
I pray thee, }l_ggye me to myself to-night, or-oh =zvh )&
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When things don’t go my way in real life, I often find myself powerless to stop it. As I
live it, I can feel what I wante® slipping through my fingers. If only I had said this, if only
I had done that, how different it all might have been. I have stood and watched people

. a f
walk out of my life and been unable to say a%g Shakespeare’s characters are never

in that situation. They can always speak.

Juliet’s ending is not a happy one, but she never let her dreams slip through her fingers.
She finds Romeo and she grasps onto him and never lets go. My original dismissal of her

has given way to envy.

We find in Shakespeare’s characters the kind of people we want to be. This is why they
U;, e Ob?% ceer Ho n~

call to us, *“We.are flattered by the perception of our own nature in the midst of so many

charms and virl:ues:\mt only are they what we could wish to be, or ought to bej but what

we persuade ourselves we might be,ior would be, under a different and a happier state of
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thjngs,\and perhaps some time or other may be.” (Anna Jameson)
—

Juliet is bold, courageous, witty, vibrant. She is never frozen to the spot. She always

speaks, she always acts.

But if I am being completely honest, I have to admit that there is something more than
bty |
that. At my best I can be bold and vibrant. Juliet fascinates me because she has a quality

that in the deepest, darkest places of my soul I fear I lack.



“All Shakespeare’s women ... either love or have loved, or are capable of loving; but

Juliet is love itself.” (Anna Jameson)
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I have never been in love. Nog#® has ever loved me. If a man claimed to,h\—m-notsue I
N e me

would—beke%-him)But Juliet doesﬁ Her heart is open in a way I have never been able to
convince mine to be. She trusts. She trusts Romeo. She trusthe friar. She trusts her own

heart.

“Juliet in love overshadows all other women.” (Studiesot-Shakespeare)

My bounty is as boundless as the sea,
My love as deep; the more I give to y@ ¢ e

The more I have—for both are infinite!
She certainly overshadows me.

Every time something goes wrong in my love life, my friends’ response is always the
same: “You’re too good for him. Move on. Let it go. He’s not worth it.” They are right,
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and” allow men to treat me ‘)adiy I aave only Mmyse ‘-F‘o blame. But if

@IC never able to allow for the fact tha @- o misunderstand, thaf we do hide, that wi

do not speak when@hould what ar.eft with? 7T ( 0t mnet é"ﬁw g\,ﬁ_ i
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I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins,

That almost freezes up the heat of life:
I'll call them back again to comfort me:
What should they do here?

My dismal scene I needs must act aloﬁe.

e

Come, vial.
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