Families at war

Act one Tve had enough of all of you!’
said Escalus, the prince of Verona. "The
n the streets of Verona, a fight had Montagues and the Capulets have been
broken ouf between servants Oftl\e feuding for yeéars. T]’lis has tO St()p! Go
Capulet and Montague families. Before home. If you dont keep the peace,
long, some of the young men of the I will punish you alll”
fami]ies hacl joinecl in. Even Lorcl and Lacly The Montagues and

Montague had arrived to exchange insulls the CaP“letS
with Lord and Lady Capulet. did as theV

were told. No
one wanted to

get on the

wrong side

In fair Verona,
where we lay
OUF Scene...

el

Of SuCl’l an

important man.

out for his son. "He seems so sad these days,“
Lord MOntague had said. So. on his way
back to the Montague house, Benvolio wenf

to look for his cousin Romeo,




What sadness
lengthens Romeo’s

Benvolio sSoon found his

cousin moping in the street.
"What's wrong, Romeo?"

hours?

—Benvolio .

Benvolio asked.

“Oh, I am lovesick for
beauliful Rosaline!” Romeo said.

"And there | was

thin]{ing Something was

erng,“ laughed Benvolio.
g
It is,” wailed Romeo_

“Rosa]ine has no iclea

how I feel aboul her.
And I have no chance
of meeting her.“

‘Well, we'd better

find a way of making it

happen, " Benvolio consoled

him. Come on—let's get
back to the house!’

T}\e cousins hadn‘t

gone far before they were

g1

StOppEd by a Servant. ) g qf{

“ExCuSG me, sirs,“ the servanl said.

scratcl')ing his head. Can you help?
I dont know who the pe()ple on this

list. are...“

“Let me see,“ said Romeo.

He read aloud the names of all the
important peOple of Verona. All of the
Capulet family were included, but none of
the Monlagues.

s an impressive list. And I see
Rosaline is on il,” Romeo said. “Why do
you need to know who these people are?

“They‘re inviled to the
Capulet house for a
masked ball, the
servant said. |
‘Lhan]( you, Sir, {or
helping me. W hy,

you should come,

too! Youre not

Montagues, @/\{? a&]})\\)ﬁ)\
afler all. .~ H‘/




As the servant rushed off. Romeo
furned to Benvolio.
A masked ball with Rosaline there.
' And now we've been invited...’

“Let’s go.“ Benvolio said.
"With a clnguise. no one
will know who we are. Lels
hurry and find ourselves

some m&SkS.”

Inside the Capulet house, Lord

Capulet was talking to a young nobleman
named Paris. Paris had been admiring
Lord Capulel's daughtes, '
Juliet, for a lOng time.

Td like to marry
_Juliet,“ Paris declared.
"And soon.”

T cant deny yOu’Cl
make a great husband for
her.’ Capulet said. But

J uliet’s so young! )

“Plenty of girls are married

al her age,” Paris argued.
“True," agreecl Capule’l.

‘But take things 510wly.
Paris. Make sure you win
Julietgs heart.“

Paris nodded.

‘Come on. Lord

Capulet put his arm

around Paris, Chuckling.

“Letss g0 d0wn tO the party.“

Upstairs. Juliel was gelling ready for the
ball with the he]p of her nurse,
when her molher came in.

“Juliet,“ her molher said,
taking her hand. In just two
weeks, you will be fourteen—
{he same age I was when I

had you. Your father has

told me some exciting news

about Paris...“




Romeo. Benvolio, and their friend
Mercutio met outside of the Capulet house,
dnguised in their masks. In the moonlight. the
house twinkled with party decorations. Surely
no one would realize that ﬂ\ey were Montagues?

But as they got to the door. Romeo felt i n
nervous. What if his enemies Spotted him? / I”'{ J

“I don’t think this is a goocl iclea,“

Romeo said. 'We should go... , /
Juliet blushed. She knew Paris was a | “No. gentle Romeo.” Y/
handsome man, but he was a lot older "1t ove be rough Merculio said to his

with you, be rough &
than her. e Bitend. “This s sious

He wanls to marry you! Lady @),  —Mereutio / chance to meet

Yy

Capulet declared. Rosaline!”
"What a cateh he'd be for Juliet!” So. with their masks

| Juliet!s nurse exclaimed. on. the three friends

| BN Juliet blushed deeper. enfered the ball

1 haven‘t even thought about getting

married,” Juliet said,

| | "Well, go off to the party and think
| .
|

aboul it!" Lady Capulet said.
Her daughter nodded.




Inside, the Capulets‘
guests were enjoying the
paity ofthe year Lord
Capulet was p]eaSed to

see everyone dancing and

I P having fun.
‘ Meanwhile. Romeo

was Searching for

girl by the window.

I | Shed taken off her

| mask. Romeo's

l heart fluttered.
"Who is that?”’

he wondered aloud.

| I have never seen

|
|
|
‘ Rosaline. He Saw a
H
|\

anyone SO beautiful.’

0, she doth teach
the torches to burn
bright!

Tybalt, Juliel's cousin, was
stancling nearby. Hed heard
what Romeo had said.
“That voice...“ Tybalt
hissed. Tt's Romeo Montague!’
Tybalt rushed to tell
his uncle.

PDont worry,“ Lord Capulet
told him. T've heard young Romeo is a
good boy. He wont cause trouble. and nor
should you.Just ignore Romeo for tonight.“
Tybalt backed away, angry that his

uncle wouldnt stand up to Romeo.
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Romeo had no idea that he had been
reCOgnized. All he could think about was
the girl al the window. Romeo walked
over Lo her.

You are the lowaliest girl I have ever
seen, whiSpered R omeo, taking her hand.
“May | steal a ](iss?“

_Juliet blushed. ] Shoulc\n‘t.._“




/ /4 ‘{‘\ Romeo leaned toward her
- ¢ /

.5'\, -\‘:‘_ and their lips touched.
' Ju]ietqs face flushed.
"Who are you?
Tudiet asked,
But before Romeo

cou]cl answer, Juliet’s

nurse arrived.
Your moﬂqer

wants tO
Speak to you,“ she said,

Sending Juliet Away.

You kiss by

Romeo's eyes followed - thbook
her as she walked away.
He turneol tO the nurse.

“Who is her mother?’

She's Lady Capulet, of course, the
nurse replied. “/—\nclJuliet is {oo good for
you! Now go. Dont cause trouble here.”

Romeo left the ball, his heart beating

heavily_ How could the mosi beautliful girl
he had ever seen be a Capu]et?

Star-crossed lovers

Act two

ack in the Capulel house, Juliet
ordered her nurse to find out who her
Sweetheart was.,
"Who was that boy? I hOpe he isnt
alrea(ly married—go and find oul!
SoJu]iet‘s nurse snuck oul of the
house to calch up with the handsome boy.
| She relurned with Shocking news.
"His name is
Romeo. He is
the son of Lord
Montague!” her

nurse exclaimed. ]

My only love
sprung from my

“Come now,

He's gone. Lel's gel up to
your room...

Distraught to hear
that Romeo was her

enemy, Juliet followed.




74'0h Romeo, Romeo,

Meanwhile, in the Capulets’ garden,
Benvolio and Mercutlio found Romeo still
thinking aboutjuliet.

“Forget about her! said Merculio.

‘Come on, Benvolio agreecl. Let's g0 home.

“No.” Romeo said, “Leave me,

So Romeo's friends left. Alone in the garden,
Romeo could not Stop thinking aboﬁtjuliet.
How would he ever be able {o see her again?
Just fhen. Romeo saw a light
coming from a balcony.
Oh. it is my love!” he said. ]
wish she knew I was here.“
Sheltered by the {rees, Romeo
stood quietly. He had eyes only
forJuliet.
‘Oh. Romeo! Juliet said, as she
looked out into the nig]nt. "How I wish you

were nol a Montague. But it's just a name...

PR )

wherefore art
thou Romeo?

Names mean nothing! )




Romeo crept toward Parting is such 3 T will miss you every minute I

the Capulet hOuSe. He Rt So;fg_v; 4 am not wlt}\ yOU.“
- 1

. & climbed up the vines | | “Thei I will zelazs as
"‘“ﬁﬁ"’ W tOJ“liEtAS balcony. [ " .))) soon as I can, Romeo said.

| “ »
! ;}I\_\}\\ Good-bye for now,

i ﬁl&@ﬁm‘ "Sweet Juliet,” he
e ‘ é whiSperecl once their saicljuliet as Romeo left.
A ok eves mel. 1 would gladly He ran off, eager Lo arrange
change my name for you!“ {heir wedding.
Under the cover of
night, the pair talked Romeo knew just. {he man to Speak to:
for hours. Neither one of Friar Laurence, a priest he trusted to
‘lhem had ever lell love keep his secrets. I{ was now early morning,
like this before. and R omeo found the {riar in his garclen.
“Marry me, Juliet,“ Excited wiﬂl the first ﬂash of 10ve.
Romeo begged, "We can Romeo fold him his news.
tell our families afterward. Bul what happened -y o
We can make them see that we no to Rosaline? the pusdled K\ L]] %
longer need to be enemies! (yiar asked. :
‘Oh. Romeo—I willl SighedJuliet, Tve forgotten all about . .
sealing her promise with a kiss. But her. Romeo explainecl. T have ’2
you must go,“Juliet warned. as the sun met {he love of my life—

began to rise. Juliet Capulet!“




iy
'For this alliance may S0 ,
happy prove, to turn
your households® rancor
to pure love ;
~ Friar Laurence

The friar thought
for a while. Perhaps this
love between the children

of enemy familjes might

solve their quarrels at

i long last.

"I | “BringJu]ie‘[ here this afternoon, the

‘| friar agreed. If marriage is what you want,
|

33; I will help.

il Back at the Montague house, Mercutio

!;‘l” and Benvolio realized that Romeo had
\H | nol come home from the ball

. !q‘ Dont look so worried, my friends,

Romeo announced when he finally

“ appearecl. "All is well.

il!!ii But Romeo kept the news of his

- i wedding to himself. In fact, the only

| person he told wasjulietqs nurse, so

il that she could pass on the details to

his love.

Alone in her room, Julie‘[ was fretting.
Her nurse had lel over an hour earlier to
(ind Romeo and hear his news. NowJuliet
was worried fhat Romeo hacl changecl his mind.

“Everything is fine,”JuliefS nurse
reassured her when she returned. But be
quick! Y ou musl race to Friar Laurence.
That‘s where you will find Romeo, wait.ing

fo make you his wife.

Juliet ran as fast as she Could {o I'riar
Laurence!s Cl\apel.
Romeo gaSpecl when he saw

1’\&1'. She was even more

beautiful than




i' Oh Juliet!” he said., taking her TempeI)S and

i hand. Can I possibly make you as -
bappyas | am? 4 temperatures soar
| o Juliet nodded. If you / | Act three
I & R i |
!i 50 smile the heavens ATy tne, ves, // \/ i
i I upon this holy act, Well, letqs not waste 7. | 1 was hot and steamy that clay in
. ! “iztstitf:‘:i'g;e any more time, then,“ said Verona. Tybalt and his {riends were
| '|l|' us not Friar Laurence. ‘Come angry. How dare those Montagues enfer
|: ;|‘|‘| e inSiCle anol let me make vou | the Capulet house last nigl'\t! Tl’lEV were
| pr0wling the streets, 100king for trouble,

e husband and wife. //
-: - Just a few minules later, 7/// when they Spottecl u\eir enemies nearby.

. Juliet Capulet /// | "Well, look who it is!” sneered

//.
@ became a ///// ///. Mercutio. He had been cooling ofl with
| | Montagug/.:,/ //// Benvolio under the trees. bul he now leaped
| " % ’// to his feel. Can we help?”
-‘\\%@ é ; : I want a word wlth (7
¢ t,% ‘9:\;\ ’// yOu!” Tybalt Spat_ [ And if we meet
7N ,!!“’ ,. ‘ o ekl {1 - we shall not scape
# b “}; : entiemen, gen emen, - o brawl
AN said Benvolio, pulling back —Benvolio
yinlf))) ) 4 / . ‘ “ .
U . Mercutio. We dont want

772
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any trouble. Come on.

Mercutio; we should go.“
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But Tybalt and Mercutio couldnt
resist the Opportunity for a fight. They
both drew their swords and wailed to see
who would pounce first.

No!“ crie(l a voice from

behind them. It was R omeo,
fresl'x {rom his weclcling and
still Starry—eVecl with love.
Let's not ﬁght on this
beautiful d&y,“ Romeo said.
You dare to say
that to me? Tybalt
replied. You, who

snuck inlo my home and insulfed

my family?“

I meant no harm,“ Romeo

protested. “Why. I think of

your family as my own.

But poor Romeo
was the only one that
knew of his link to
the Capulets.

Leave him alone!” shouted Mercutio,
pointing his sword at Tybalt.

Clack! Tybalt smashed his own sword
down on Mercutios. With one mighty
1unge. the sword pierced MerCutiO’S side.

Blood 0o0zing {rom his wound,
Mercutio S‘Laggered away.
"Gl e Bl

he gaSpecl. You are

villains for cloing this to

me. | curse both your
families!“

"W hat have you done?’

Romeo screamed as Tybalt
and his {riends fled.

On the sidewalk,

Benvolio held Merculio
in his arms.

"Oh. Romeo!

he wept.
‘He's dead!

A plague 0’ both
your houses!

I am sped!
: —Merecutio§ .
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“What startecl as the best clay of my life
has now become the worst,” Romeo said,
as he stood weeping beside his dead
frien(l,S body.

_Just then. a snicker came from around
the corner. It was Tybalt and his friends,

‘He's Stancling there, gloating al what
he has done!” exclaimed R omeo, wiping tears
{rom his eyes.

And without a moment s ﬂ'\ought,
Romeo leaped to his feet and
went after Tybalt.

"All of this is your
i fault” Tybalt declared.

with him hence

Thou wretched boy,
that didst econsort

pointing his sword at Romeo.
I dont care if it is!”
screamed Romeo.
And wilh one mighty thrust of
Romeo's sword, Tybalt fell down dead.
You've killed him! Benvolio yel]ed_
“Quick—you must go! The prince will
punish you for this!’




Romeo stood frozen to the
Spot. Hed not Only killed a man,
hed killed his wife's cousin. She

| ‘.ﬂi" ' B would never forgive him.

"This madness must stop.”
said the prince. T am

banishing Romeo from Veronal

He must never come back!“
I;‘;‘i‘\w I am Such an idiot!“ Romeo criecl_

j.,l\iﬂl Suddenly, he heard voices. People were

| .‘:H!\ coming oul of their houses to see what was

Back in the Capulet house
that night, Juliet was alone

| :,!|I| going“on_ in her room, waiting p&tiently for Romeo
'i|!|||i|! Wl\Y are y(?u still here?” Benvolio to relurn
| i':|!l|| hissed. Go! Now!’ "Were ruined! Evel’ytl‘ling is
! !!“||i| Without another word, Romeo ruined!” wailedv]uliet’s nurse, as
Il

i ran away. she burst into the room.

’;h|||i| The street was now full of peOple. "What are you talking
| |i|:I|i|| ['ven the prince appeare(l when he heard about. nurse?ﬂjuliet asked.
| !||I|| that there had been yel another fight Between fits of weeping
| i,l:li|||!| betweEn U\e Capulets and the Montagues. and Sobbing. the nurse told

|Ii|i| “What has happenecl here?“ the Juliet of the morning!S

i!|'|l|iI prince bellowed. terrible events.

‘Romeo killed Tybalt?“Juliet
asked in disbelief. “My darling
Romeo has been banished?"

|,:||' “Tybalt killed Mercu‘[io,“ Benvolio
| explained. "And now Romeo has taken
‘i}:‘yl revenge ancl murdered Tybalt'

&
0 God! Did
Romeo’s hand shed
Tybalt’s blood?
—Juliet
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How can you talk like that about
the man who killed your cousin?’ the
nurse sobbed.

How can | Speak badly of my
husband?“‘]uliet said. A husband I will

never see again...
Seeing Juliet’s torment,
the nurse felt sorry for her.
“Stay here, she said.
1 heard Romeo is hiding with

Friar Laurence. Perhaps I can

O find him! And bid
him come to take his

last farewell!

sneak him in here o see y()u.“

A fler Confiding in his {riend the friar.
Romeo was in deSpair.
And when the nurse

arrived to tell him of
Juliet’s own agony, he

fElt. even waorse,

T might as well have
killedJuliet herselﬂ“

Romeo wailecl_

“StOp,“ Friar Laurence said. This isnt the

answer. Juliet needs yOou now more than
ever. You must g0 to her.

T want that more than anytl‘\ing,“
Romeo agreed.

But afterward you must leave,“ Friar
LLaurence warned, asJuliefs nurse nodded.
‘Go to Mantua. Put some distance belween
yourSelf and these terrible events.’

T will teHJuliet.“ her nurse said, and
rushed back to the Capulet house.

"And I will follow you in secrel,’

Romeo said, shaking the friars hand.

Lord and Lady Capulel assumed
tha‘[‘]ulie‘[’s fears were in
mourning for Tybalt.

"We need some happiness

in this house,“ Lord Capulet
declared. as he sat talking with |
his wife and Paris late that night.
“Something to look forward to.”




BT

/7' These times of woe
afford no times
to woo
—Paris

Do you think. perl'xapS.

you might let me marryjuliet
now? Paris asked. Lord

Capulet looked at his friend.

"Wife.” Lord Capulet
said, Go and remindJuliet how much
Paris loves her. Tell her they shall be
married this week!

“Husband,“ Lacly Capulet said, Smiling.
T will tell her first thing tomorrow. This is
very good news indeed!’

The Capulets had no idea that their
daugh‘[er was alreacly married, and even less
fhat her husband was their
enemy, Romeo. Or that, at that

very momenf{, he was entering

Juliet!s bedroom... Jee ﬂ
6:\“-\"‘»

PR ) [ y)
Early the next "‘ ?;g 3 (ﬁ»’%
/ 0%

morning, Romeo and ; M
(1L 7
Juliet awoke to the -(-“*A ’é’?

Singing of a lar](.

Wilt thou be gone?
It is3 not yet near
day. It was the
nightingale, and not
the lark

“Youre not going

alreacly, are you?”_Juliet
said. It's not yet dayligh‘(.”
Romeo took his wife's
hand. 1f 1 stay, I will be
‘ killed.“ he said. Solemnly_ But if ] g0, it
will be as if I'm already dead. I cant live
without you_“
| They both knew that there was no
alternative. Romeo had to flee Verona.
"Will we ever see each other again?
Tulict, msked.
"We will.ﬂ Romeo
replied. 1 promise.”

The star-crossed

"

: lovers kissed goocl—bye.
| 1 pray that he
| relurns to me,”Juliet
| said. as Romeo crept
| oul of the Capulets
| garden and went to meet

Friar Laurence_




All around Verona, people were

:'.;:ill. waking up to a new day. In the Capulet
household. Lady Capulet called her

!'Ii':;fﬁ| daughtler in to see her. She toldJuliet that
“ she would marry Paris that

same week.

“Marry Paris?’ exclaimed
Ju]iet. T cant! I won t!”

“Stop being ricliCulouS,” Lady
Capulet declared. He's a g00
match {or you.“ A

But I don't love
him!”Julie‘L cried.

Their Shouting brOUght
Juliet’s father and her nurse to
see whatl was going on.

Dont be so disobedient!”
Lord Capulet said. If

you dont marry Paris, I will

never Speak to you again.”
“Help me!”_Juliet wailed
to her mother.

Bul Lady Capulet agreed with her
hqu&nd. “Don‘t expect Sympathy from me,

young lady. I've had enough of

your nonsense!
[.efl alone \\\\;

with her nurse, PN

Juliet wept.
Perhaps,

you should

marry Paris,“ said

the nurse. Hes 7

handsome—and == |

hes rich! L LW \ ¥/ D
But 1 alreacly )

have a husband,”

Juliet sobbed.

She thought for a while. What could
she do? Perhaps Friar Laurence would have

the answer.

T am going fo take confession wilh the
friar.ﬁjuliet told her nurse and. with a heavy

heart, she left.




Friar Laurence comes

up with a plan
Act four

* I I ello, wife!’
Juliet approachecl the friars front

door. Could {hat be Romeo ca]ling her, she
wondered. But no, it was Paris stancling al
the friars door.
'] cannot tell you how
happy I am, Paris said,

“Sir. forgive
me,” Ju]iet
whiSpered.
10wering her

heacl. “I am here tO

take my confession.

“Of course.“ Paris saicl.

nodding_ 1 will Ssay gOOlebye—

until our wedcling clay_“

‘Oh. friar.”u]uliet wept as Paris
lefl. You must help me get oul of this
engagement, I would rather kill myselfthan
marry Paris!

No. no!” the friar shook his head.
“"Theres no need for that. I have a plan. One
that means you and Romeo can be t()gether.“

“Tell me.”‘]uliet plea(led.

Fird, 20 home and tell your parerxts
{hat you will marry Paris,“ the friar p
said. T hen. the night before the
wedcling, you must take
this potion.“

The friar handed
Juliet a small bottle.

Drink this and
vyou will fall into a
deep Sleep.” the friar
confinued. So deep.

peOple will think that you
have died. Then you will
be brought to this tomb.’




Juliet stared at the friar.

Instead of having your weclcling,

N | your family will be preparing
for your funeral.” he explainecl.

“Ancl I will wrile to Romeo in

'Ijil' D) Mantua, telling him to come
i J A and take you away from
I }Q here forever!“

Juliet hugged
the friar.

"Give me the po‘[ion,“ she
said. “My love for Romeo
will let me Carry out

your plan,“

_ | The Capulets were
_‘I'i;‘!i delighted whenJuliet
' fold them that she would

{l marry Paris. The wedding

Love give me
strength, and
strength shall
help afford

invitations were Sent Out

| ; L immecliately‘

Julie‘t felt cruel cleceiving her parents, but TR
she knew that it was the Only way she
would see Romeo again.

That night. alone and
frightened in her room,Juliet
drank the po‘[ion that the
{riar had given her. Within
minules, she fell into a sleep
so cleep {that she seemed dead.

The next morning, when it
was time to wake the bride, Juliet's

nurse gaSpecl when she founclJuliet lying

still on her bed.
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"My lord! My lady!” Juliet's
’ il nurse shrieked. T he
| 0l I Capulets rushed to their
| iil !1 daughler's room.
F M -j;i She's dead!” Lord
| | Capulet wailed.

Tt cant be true’
.l Ill'i' La(ly Capulet wept.

“ “There will be no weclcling music here
‘ today.“ Lord Capu]et said solemnly, as
i Juliet's body was taken away. Instead,

we will be Singing somber hymns_“
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Two young lovers

meet their fate
Act five

SJuliet!s body lay in the Capulet vault
in Verona, in Mantua Romeo was

unaware ofthe friarqs plan.

@ ~ <~
/7 1 dreamt my lady

came and found
me dead

Romeo's servant, Balthasar,
had raced to Mantua to
ind his master as soon as he
heard the news. He arrived
before the {riars letter.
T am so SOrry to bring you
this terrible news, Balthasar
said, telling Romeo of his
wifeqs death.
Romeo was
distraught. How could
this have happened?



How could his happiness have been taken
away from him again? If he couldnt be

withjuliet, he didnt want to live at all
A fler telling Balthasar

to leave him, Romeo made

his way to an apothecary

and bought a boftle of

poison. The apothecary

assured him that the

poison was so Strong it

could kill him in

an instant..

Back in Verona, Friar ﬁ
Laurence was waiting
for Romeo and preparing to
wakeJuliet from her sleep_
Bul instead of Romeo, the man who
had been sent to deliver the letter to Romeo
appeared al the friars door.
Isnt Romeo with y()u?“ Friar

[Laurence asked.

The messenger shook his head_ 1 never
made it to Mantua,“ he explained. T was
helcl up in VerOna.“

"Then | must hurry and send another
letter to Romeo!“ I riar Laurence exclaimed.
juliet_will be awake within three hours—
| mugt rush!

Bul Romeo was no 10nger in
Mantua. He was already
racing back to Verona,

overcome with grief al

the news that Juliet was ;;{
dead. He planned to '
drink the poison as he

lay with Juliel in

her tomb.




The Capulets’ terrible misfort unes had
cloaked Verona in sadness.

Paris had gone to sit outside of the
Capulet vault, praying forJu]iet. He
was knee]ing there when he heard
Romeo approaching_

s that murderer, Romeo!” Paris
hissed, clrawing his sword to attack. “Stop.
you vile Montague!“

He lungecl al Romeo, who was quick

to fight back. Romeo stabbed Paris.
You have killed me, gaSped

Paris. “Bury me with myJuliet_“

Romeo leaped

back. Could it be
true? Had he killed

again? Romeo
watched as Paris

cerppecl to
the ground.

Horrified, he turned
fo the Capulet vault. Inside,
he found his below&cljuliet
laying peacefully in her
deathlike sleep.
Romeo gazecl at his
wife and placed her hand
in his.
‘Oh. Julieﬂ You are so
beauliful. Let me kiss
you one last time.
Taking the bottle of poison
from his pocket, Romeo drank
it all and Collapsed on

the ﬂOOl’.




Moments ]ater. Friar Laurence returnecl
to the vault.

"What's this?’ the friar gaSped. He
found Paris dead oulside and Romeo's bocly
lying on the {loor inside.

"This cannot be true. Paris is
murdered, and Romeo looks so pale___Nof
He's dead too!”

Triar? Is that you? Where
is my Romeo?”

The friar
turned to See_Juliet
waking up from her
sleeping potion_ He
frantically {ried to
shield her from the
devastation.

You must
leave!” he pleaded
and rusl\ecl ofr to
get. hualp,

Seeing her dead husband
slumpecl on the {loor,
Juliet ignored

the friar.
“My Romeo!
What is this in your
hand? Poison? Is it still

on your lips?“Juliet kissed

»

him. Your lips are still warm, my love...

She could hear voices outside the vaull.
T must be quick!“‘Juliet cried,
grabbing Romeo's clagger. T will die by
my husband's side.”
Piercing her heart with the clagger,
Juliet collapsed beside Romeo's body.




A short while later. the friar returned
to the Capule‘[ vaull. He broug}\t with him
the prince and Lord and Lady Capulet.

As they fook in the terrible Sight, Lord
Montague arrived.

Lord Montague hung his head in
sorrow al the terrible scene that lay before
him. This is too much to bear. My wife
also died tOnight, overcome with grief at

Romeo's crime and punishment‘”

The prince asked for the vault to
be sealed up. He then turned to the friar.
Friar Laurence lowered his head.
wishing thaf he had never been part of
this terrible {ragedy. He told the prince
and the bereft parents of how the young

couple had fallen

in 10ve, but were

cursed by their

How theY had been Secretly marriecl, but
tkenjuliet had been ordered to marry
Paris. How his letter has gone undelivered
and ultimately led to so many {ragic deaths.
The prince furned to the Capulets and
Lord MOntague_ “Your children falling in

lOVe C()'lll(l }\ave been your chance tO make

peace. he said. Instead. you have

puniSl‘led every()ne.“

Lord Capulet and Lord Montague
promised fthat from that very clay the feud
wOulCl end‘forever. Th&‘.y shook hands

and wept..

For never was
a story of more
woe than this
of Juliet and
her Romeo




