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the ancient Italian city of Verona, Lord Capulet was planning a party. He was sure no members
of the Montague family would turn up, as the Capulets and Montagues had been feuding for
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years. The quarrel ran so deep that even their servants fought. But Lord Capulet was wrong.
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Romeo, Lord Montague’s son, and Mercutio, However, Romeo forgot all about Rosaline
his friend, did come—in disguise. Romeo was when he saw Lord Capulet’s sweet young
infatuated with Lord Capulet’s niece, Rosaline. daughter, Juliet. Her beauty stole his heart.
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Unfortunately, Romeo was But Lord Capulet forbade So Romeo wooed Juliet and [|¥
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recognized by Lord Capulet’s fichting at his ball and soon their love was mutual,
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fiery nephew, Tybalt. made Romeo welcome. despite the feud.
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As the party ended, Juliet ran
to her balcony to declare her
love for Romeo to the stars.

O gentle Romeo.

Romeo risked death by
climbing the Capulets’

orchard wall to see Juliet.
o

That night, the loving pair
agreed to wed in secret, lest

their feuding families part them.

ﬁad«m' Parting is such a sweet |
\ sorrow.
S Hence will I
go to my ghost
. father’s cell.

As dawn broke, and Juliet’s
nurse finally got her to bed,
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These violent delights
have violent ends. 1

Romeo raced to Friar Lawrence.

The fnar agreed to marry

the sweethearts, hoping this
would unite the families.

Later that morning, Juliet
joined Romeo at the chapel,
and the happy pair were wed.

Then Romeo and ]uhet parted as they

knew they must, until Friar Lawrence

had broken the news to their families.

Good Capulet,
which name I

tender as dearly
as mine own.

On the way home, Romeo met his good friends
Benvolio and Mercutio, who were being harangued
by Tybalt for consorting with a Montague.

Watch, dear.
Nice Mr.
ShaKespeare
wrote this
Jjust for you.
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Put thy rapier up.
’,

Romeo, now related to Tybalt
by his marriage, tried to

prevent a ﬁght but failed.

A plague o” both your houses!
They have made worms’

meat of me.

Tybalt and Mercutio’s
swords clashed and

Mercutio fell dead.
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Romeo, away!
Be gone! . ..
Tybalt’s slain.

O!'I am Fortune’s fool.

Provoked by his frlends
death, Romeo struck
Tybalt a fatal blow.

L( Well done, boys.
nice deaths.
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Let Romeo hence
in haste.

The prmce of Verona was tired of the feudmg
families disturbing the peace, so when he
heard of the deaths, he banished Romeo.

Unhapy Juliet! Her cousin killed by Romeo
and Romeo exiled! What could Romeo do but
go and beg her forgiveness—and say farewell?

' Dayflght! ;

Tys  Itis not near.
morn. *

A meteor.
T and die.

Not untll momg did the Tosers Part, hopmg
that soon Friar Lawrence could secure a pardon
for Romeo and pacify their families.

; H stay  Be gone.
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I would that
Thursday were

- But Lord Capulet, thinking torcomfort ]uhet
after Tybalt’s death, told her faithful suitor,
Paris, that they could marry on Thursday.
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God’s bread!

It makes me mad.

Horre, Juliet re,'ct the
plan, but dared not reveal

her marriage to Romeo.

I do spy a kind And [ will do it without
of h’?‘-/ fear or doubt.

Juliet ran to Friar Lawrence
for help, and in desperation,
they agreed to a devious plot.

We'll to church

tomorrow.

Pardon,
I beseech you!

Accordmgly, ]ullet went

home and, to her fathers

joy, agreed to marry Paris.

5 DS What if it
s s’ — be poison?

Biborethe wedding, ]t .
took a drug so as to appear

dead for forty-two hours.

Slug-a-bed.
g

When Juliet’s nurse tried
to wake her, she seemed
quite lifeless.

So, amid deep mo
the wedding party became

a funeral procession.
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O lamentable day, Pardon me for
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Juliet was carried to the family burial vault, But the friar’s letter, telling Romeo of the
from where, according to the friar’s plan, scheme, went astray. A messenger told Romeo
Romeo would rescue her. the false news of Juliet’s sudden “death.”
'O, I am slain. “.M'v "
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Romeo bought poison and went to the tomb. || Then Romeo gave Juliet a kiss and drank the 3
There he found Paris, who in his misery, ison. Just too late, Friar Lawrence arrived, now
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attacked Romeo, who slew him in defence. aware that his letter had not reached Romeo.
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As the friar cried out in Hearing voices approach, the friar fled. But Juliet, unable '
horror, Juliet awoke to see to imagine life without Romeo, took up his dagger and,
Romeo, lifeless beside her. stabbing herself, fell dead upon her husband’s body.
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When the families of the Montagues and Capulets arrived upon this tragic scene, they were :
grief stricken at the consequences of their vendetta. Lord Capulet and Lord Montague vowed
to raise a golden statue to each other’s child. Thus they buried their feud, along with their %
precious children, Romeo and his sweet Juliet. 4
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