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Play Synopsis
An age-old vendetta between two powerful families erupts into bloodshed. A group of masked
Montagues risk further conflict by gatecrashing a Capulet party. A young lovesick Romeo Montague falls
instantly in love with Juliet Capulet, who is due to marry her father’s choice, the County Paris. With the
help of Juliet’s nurse, the women arrange for the couple to marry the next day, but Romeo’s attempt to
halt a street fight leads to the death of Juliet’s own cousin, Tybalt, for which Romeo is banished.
In a desperate attempt to be reunited with Romeo, Juliet follows the Friar’s plot and fakes her own
death. The message fails to reach Romeo, and believing Juliet dead, he takes his life in her tomb. Juliet
wakes to find Romeo’s corpse beside her and kills herself. The grieving family agree to end their feud.
Before this Moment
Paris arrives at the Capulet tomb to lay flowers in Juliet's memory. His page warns him that someone is
approaching, and they hide in the bushes outside the tomb. Romeo appears with Balthasar and breaks
into the tomb on the pretext of seeing Juliet one last time. Balthasar, apprehensive about what Romeo
is going to do and fearful of Romeo's wild looks, also hides himself outside the tomb. Paris, believing
that Romeo has come to desecrate the bodies in the tomb, confronts Romeo. Romeo tries to warn Paris
off, but Paris challenges Romeo and they fight. Paris is wounded and dies. Just before he dies, he begs
Romeo to place him in the tomb next to Juliet. Romeo is filled with compassion and grants his wish.
Paris' page, who has watched the fight, goes to call the night watchman.
Romeo is dazzled by Juliet's beauty even in death. Without hesitation, he kisses her, drinks the poison,
and dies at her side. A moment later, the Friar arrives and discovers the dead bodies of Romeo and
Paris. Juliet then wakens from her death-like sleep and looks for Romeo, saying, "Where is my Romeo?"
Upon seeing the bodies of Romeo and Paris, she resolves to remain in the tomb.
Monologue (Act V,Scene III)
In faith, I will. Let me peruse this face.
Mercutio's kinsman, noble County Paris!
What said my man, when my betossed soul
Did not attend him as we rode? I think
He told me Paris should have married Juliet:
Said he not so? or did I dream it so?
Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet,
To think it was so? O, give me thy hand,
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One writ with me in sour misfortune's book!
I'll bury thee in a triumphant grave;
A grave? O no! a lantern, slaughter'd youth,
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes
This vault a feasting presence full of light.
Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd.
(Laying PARIS in the tomb)
How oft when men are at the point of death
Have they been merry! which their keepers call
A lightning before death: O, how may I
Call this a lightning? O my love! my wife!
Death, that hath suck'd the honey of thy breath,
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty:
Thou art not conquer'd; beauty's ensign yet
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheeks,
And death's pale flag is not advanced there.
Tybalt, liest thou there in thy bloody sheet?
O, what more favour can I do to thee,
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain
To sunder his that was thine enemy?
Forgive me, cousin! Ah, dear Juliet,
Why art thou yet so fair? shall I believe
That unsubstantial death is amorous,
And that the lean abhorred monster keeps
Thee here in dark to be his paramour?
For fear of that, I still will stay with thee;
And never from this palace of dim night
Depart again: here, here will I remain
With worms that are thy chamber-maids; O, here
Will I set up my everlasting rest,
And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars
From this world-wearied flesh. Eyes, look your last!
Arms, take your last embrace! and, lips, O you
The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss
A dateless bargain to engrossing death!
Come, bitter conduct, come, unsavoury guide!
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on
The dashing rocks thy sea-sick weary bark!
Here's to my love!
Drinks
O true apothecary!
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss I die.
Helpful Links:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6Q6tOsnbUjI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xjqf2nnz9hI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=GQ8R_LZsJp8
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