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Prologue (FF5)

[Stage] Enter Chorus
[FER] BEAELE,

Chorus ( B{EA)

Two households, both alike in dignity

In fair Verona, where we lay our scene,

From ancient grudge break to new mutiny,

Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean.

EEMVESH, BAMEIBRE, BRIXRE, BFSR. ATMIIIER, BLTHNS
3, i 1FAECRBRIFR L T ERMTREE,

From forth the fatal loins of these two foes

A pair of star-crossed lovers take their life,

Whose misadventured piteous overthrows

Doth with their death bury their parents’ strife.

AN BEAENTARBZIFNEOT KRG A, RI1ERT., MIRMEMmERIRITET 4
TREZERF,

The fearful passage of their death-marked love

And the continuance of their parents’ rage—

Which but their children’s end, naught could remove—

Is now the two-hours’ traffic of our stage;

WME, ERMLENAANNRE, BATEEMMNNENETHNE, XEE—TUELEMIIXR
IRIRE R EE,

The which if you with patient ears attend,
What here shall miss, our toil shall strive to mend.

MRBANFRFRRET T4, BiOMEr—RA RS N E—tNEEERE.

[Stage] Chorus
[FFa] BEA
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Act-1-Scene-1

[Stage] Enter Sampson and Gregory of the house of Capulet, with swords and bucklers
[FE] I ERERIVMN—RERNEREE—FHEHT

Sampson ( REZH)
Gregory, on my word, we’ll not carry coals.

SXREE, HRERNEALZ AR EYE,

Gregory (B3ELHE)

No, for then we should be colliers.
E5%, AARNMTR TEE

Sampson ( REZH)
| mean, an we be in choler, we’'ll draw.

RV, WMRMIVEWTA], Fllamkdl,

Gregory (B3ELHE)

Ay, while you live, draw your neck out of collar.

2, REFEE, ARICEFAKMEMHLR,

Sampson ( TEHx)
| strike quickly, being moved.

BHFRIR, —BxiTERE,

Gregory (B3ELHE)

But thou art not quickly moved to strike.

B2 R TNENR", MUMFAAFTERLTF,

Sampson ( REZH)
A dog of the house of Montague moves me.

SAGRIREZ — 8RBT,

Gregory (B3ELHE)
To move is to stir, and to be valiant is to stand.

Therefore if thou art moved thou runn’st away.

AEIRATITE), MEBRE R TEMNGS}, FHENT, MIAZRR,

Sampson ( R&7H)
A dog of that house shall move me to stand. | will take

the wall of any man or maid of Montague’s.



Act-1-Scene-1

MEHEE —IMEAGKIER, HeEEt, RSEERBNEKL, IHEMIEEAERHAE
HKEE,

Gregory (B3EHE)

That shows thee a weak slave, for the weakest goes to
the wall.

BLR—ERMER, BAREFEASRERIERA.

Sampson ( REZH)

‘Tis true, and therefore women, being the weaker

vessels, are ever thrust to the wall. Therefore | will

push Montague’s men from the wall, and thrust his maids

to the wall.

R, XMEBRTATAFERRENMER], HERIEL, FUKSIERANT RIS A#HKA,
ERAERNLAERIE L

Gregory (B3EHE)

The quarrel is between our masters and us their men.

FRRBATEAMBANZLE A Z B,

Sampson ( RE7H)

‘Tis all one. | will show myself a tyrant. When | have
fought with the men, | will be civil with the maids. |
will cut off their heads.

. BRESMARKERNEA, MBEAES}E, BREWZMIF—-RSWiEI189L,

Gregory (B3EHE)

The heads of the maids?

RERE MK ?

Sampson ( R&#%)
Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maidenheads.
Take it in what sense thou wilt.

ZAMITBYSLE I E T, (REMREARBRIREIELIERE,

Gregory (B3EHE)

They must take it in sense that feel it.

REGIR MG R ARRIT AR FMIALE LD,



Act-1-Scene-1

Sampson ( &)
Me they shall feel while | am able to stand, and

'tis known | am a pretty piece of flesh.
QBRI WIMIFRERRRRIF, EERAIEIRAEE

Gregory (BELHE)
‘Tis well thou art not fish. If thou hadst, thou hadst
been poor-john.

Draw thy tool! Here comes of the house of Montagues.

FIHRARE, BWREHMTA THRTFIEST, MEEE ! RAERIPAKRT,

[Stage] Enter Abraham and another servingman

28] THAUFMA —URAER P AEA.

Sampson ( BE&HK)
My naked weapon is out. Quarrel! I will back thee.

HRELKHEIRT, ekt | HETIFRR,

Gregory (B3EHE)

How? Turn thy back and run?
BAE? RERmG ?

Sampson ( TEHx)
Fear me not.
AFBILF,

Gregory (B3EHE)

No, marry. | fear thee.

A, I, BIBOLF,

Sampson ( R&#%)
Let us take the law of our sides. Let them begin.

IERANRRSE, SIS e,

Gregory (B3EHE)

I will frown as | pass by, and let them take it as
they list.
eIt RE, 1NN B A1 T &,

10



Act-1-Scene-1

Sampson ( #E&H)

Nay, as they dare. | will bite my thumb at them, which

is a disgrace to them, if they bear it. [He bites his

thumb]

N, BEPEMIKRBIE, BEMES, WRMINAEN, HEER, [fthEE]

AbrahaM ( ABRAHaM )
Do you bite your thumb at us, sir?

{RIEX BANRIBHEND, Joik ?

Sampson ( REZH)
| do bite my thumb, sir.
FIERIEHE.

AbrahaM ( ABRAhaM )
Do you bite your thumb at us, sir?

BIRREXNTARBIEG, FE?

Sampson ( REZH)
[Aside to Gregory]
Is the law of our side if | say “ay”?

MIEREEN, RiLtr2] MR RE, FRIVEERXAL?

Gregory (B3EHE)
[Aside to Sampson]

No.
fREHRIR, RibtiFfE] fA<.

Sampson ( REZH)
No, sir. | do not bite my thumb at you, sir, but | bite
my thumb, sir.

BABMRIIRIBIE, £E, BRWSERBE, k&%,

Gregory (B3EHE)
Do you quarrel, sir?

(RRBINFHA LD, &k ?

AbrahaM ( ABRAhaM )
Quarrel, sir? No, sir.

e, FE?R, KL,

11



Act-1-Scene-1

Sampson ( &%)
But if you do, sir, | am for you. | serve as good a man

as you.

NRIFEBES, TBE, BIRESF T, BBIEATMRI—IFLT,

AbrahaM ( ABRAhaM )
No better.
BEAREEFEBIEANLF.

Sampson ( R&7H)
Well, sir.
BRYFIE, B4,

[Stage] Enter Benvolio

[FRE] RFIEEA,

Gregory ( B3EHE)

[Aside to Sampson] Say “better.” Here comes one of my
master’s kinsmen.

Y& FRU, RALMITE] R B, BAIIEARFERNITRT,

Sampson ( REZH)
[To Abraham] Yes, better, sir.
EMRRIF] 289, FBIEALLMRIELF, K4,

AbrahaM ( ABRAhaM )
You lie.
RN WL

Sampson ( REZH)
Draw, if you be men.—Gregory, remember thy washing
blow.

MRIFIRBA, MREIE, BRHE, HESRMRA]

[Stage] They fight.
[FEa] A1 iE SHES,

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

[Draws his sword] Part, fools!

12



Act-1-Scene-1

Put up your swords. You know not what you do.

[fthik&l] $T14E, BAM] ! WEMRIHE, RITREAZERSEMT 4,

[Stage] Enter Tybalt
[FEAa] REFHEA,

Tybalt (F{HY)

What, art thou drawn among these heartless hinds?
Turn thee, Benvolio. Look upon thy death.

BT, RESZFMIMAMRTERL ? 220 5R, MRANE, BERIERIFHIA.

Benvolio ( %K% 8 )

| do but keep the peace. Put up thy sword,
Or manage it to part these men with me.

HRARBRIFAIE, WERRE, SEREHEFELEX7 RS,

Tybalt (RE¥F)

What, drawn, and talk of peace? | hate the word,

As | hate hell, all Montagues, and thee.

Have at thee, coward!

(REIERFR R T, TR FOE" ? FHITRARME, BEIHTRIIR, TRATERAGRIA, &8
R, WTE, iEFA1akst, B!

[Stage] They fight. Enter three or four Citizens, with clubs or partisans

28] KRN BFREG R, ESWHRFHEE. FHELEA.

Citizens (TFER)
Clubs, bills, and partisans! Strike! Beat them down!
Down with the Capulets! Down with the Montagues!

RRIEIERE, FARRmEIMAT, T4 ! ITREERER | HIRRAEHR !

[Stage] Enter old Capulet in his gown, and his wife, Lady Capulet
[FEa] FEEENEEREMIERTRAZEA,

Capulet ( El &3S )
What noise is this? Give me my long sword, ho!
KR AES ? RATKS, W !

Lady Capulet ( ENEFERFEXA )

A crutch, a crutch! Why call you for a sword?

MBZNEHAN | FATLEN?

13



Act-1-Scene-1

[Stage] Enter old Montague and his wife, Lady Montague
(R FAH, FHIU, MRAGRAHT

Capulet ( ElE3¥ESN)
My sword, | say! Old Montague is come,
And flourishes his blade in spite of me.

B TAHE | EBRARIT, tFEFHUWREN TR

Montague ( X )

Thou villain CapuletI Hold me not. Let me go.

RXMAE, BERYE | [RAGEXAMEMAIFERE BT, BlI=3,

Lady Montague ( BEAH XA )

Thou shalt not stir one foot to seek a foe.

1/_]\ mﬁjn_.\ Hj%EEEQA&‘Z S‘I’o

[Stage] Enter Prince Escalus, with his train

28] E£ X R FEErE SN,

Prince (X))
Rebellious subjects, enemies to peace,
Profaners of this neighbor-stained steel'—

R EIRENRIAFERINEY, EERB[INMTECHILNE, FII2EERECHEREE.

Will they not hear?
[B =& EPEE S WERE 2

—What, ho! You men, you beasts,
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage

With purple fountains issuing from your veins,

[FagstE]RER | RIXEAN, RIXEE, RS MKRE RIR1E R NG,

On pain of torture, from those bloody hands
Throw your mistempered weapons to the ground,

And hear the sentence of your moved prince.

BEEMRN, RIEFMHERBZMAMAENFPRRT, WHEXMEERETRE

Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word,
By thee, old Capulet, and Montague,
Have thrice disturbed the quiet of our streets

ERMEMN, SERBFHNRAE, NN—PTHREHFIR, BAHHNEEMRE T =178k,

14



Act-1-Scene-1

And made Verona’s ancient Citizens

Cast by their grave-beseeming ornaments,

To wield old partisans in hands as old,

Cankered with peace, to part your cankered hate.

XEELHBEESNEZEF LRMBEETHRYME, RMEL T IBESFENF, RERMR
894K 34,

If ever you disturb our streets again,

Your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace.

For this time, all the rest depart away.

MRIRNTENE RIF R A A RIEAVERIARGREBRELAE, RITEUAEGRREL, WMERKER
[EZxRZ%,

You, Capulet, shall go along with me,
And, Montague, come you this afternoon
To know our farther pleasure in this case,
To old Free-town, our common judgment-place.
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart.
HRE, FRBE—ERAREBHRIRNEMSESE, RAG, SXTFEEZEHW, HESERE
*#Jo HitFrE A, MAELZEFXE, TUESLTEMR]L,

[Stage] Exeunt all but Montague, Lady Montague, and Benvolio

[ZZR] R THEA®E, LADY RAGHFKXFE, HEbAERIZ T,

Montague ( X )
Who set this ancient quarrel new abroach?
Speak, nephew. Were you by when it began?

REXREE T XIZMEE BN ? SR, EF, aSHTRRIHRIFERED ?

Benvolio ( Z%KF 5 )

Here were the servants of your adversary,
And yours, close fighting ere | did approach.
| drew to part them.

FEARIEHE, (REV M AMEMERAFHMAIT S, Ttk fl HRAE S LEfbA,

In the instant came
The fiery Tybalt, with his sword prepared,
Which, as he breathed defiance to my ears,

He swung about his head and cut the winds,

15



Act-1-Scene-1

Who, nothing hurt withal, hissed him in scorn.
MEXE, SEFMREFHRIIMEH, tAESFNARINT, SIXhTZESE HTRE,

While we were interchanging thrusts and blows,

Came more and more and fought on part and part,

Till the Prince came, who parted either part.

FAZER AR, RS ERFMFEAGRKERAMA TS, &E, EFERT, HILT
bk =k,

Lady Montague ( BEAXTERA )

Oh, where is Romeo? Saw you him today?

Right glad | am he was not at this fray.

i, ZEEREME ? (SR IME ? BRESHMEES 5 X784},

Benvolio ( A% )

Madam, an hour before the worshipped sun

Peered forth the golden window of the east,

A troubled mind drove me to walk abroad,

Where, underneath the grove of sycamore

That westward rooteth from this city side,

KA, BRILDSBERALT, FIUEERI—NMIRBREERE, BHEE, BUMGN/LFERAAL
ROPRREB AR T,

So early walking did | see your son.

Towards him | made, but he was ‘ware of me

And stole into the covert of the wood.

[, measuring his affections by my own,

Which then most sought where most might not be found,

HERfthEER, EMESRNFRMMEEE TRMPERER, FBMh—E B I —#Fr%
M B EIIHTS,

=13

¢, IEEIH—

\

Being one too many by my weary self,

Pursued my humor not pursuing his,

And gladly shunned who gladly fled from me.

FTUAF 4 4RT1T, REBHRECHEBAFENSERLE, HRABILSTEMECLEETK, B
i, BREZRETRE, BMERNBECE—E, BRE—1TAKRST,

Montague ( X )
Many a morning hath he there been seen,

With tears augmenting the fresh morning’s dew,

16



Act-1-Scene-1

Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep sighs.
EHFZER, MEREINERM T, thiIRBENT RE, WXRNNBRESREPNTER
REMNEE,

But all so soon as the all-cheering sun
Should in the farthest east begin to draw
The shady curtains from Aurora’s bed,
Away from light steals home my heavy son,

AIE, FATEXRREUAPANIRIF IR SRR AR &, FABAERILFHMEIRT, BT 8E R,

And private in his chamber pens himself,
Shuts up his windows, locks fair daylight out,
And makes himself an artificial night.

IRBEFEMMENZEE, XAMKNERF, FBEEBEY, UEfthsEREATISMMRER,

Black and portentous must this humor prove
Unless good counsel may the cause remove.

INRZBAELMITFIIIESHERSEMEGNERE, thMEERAIESIBNTFINEG

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

My noble uncle, do you know the cause?

BERHNN, FIERMTARESHMEBERITG ?

Montague ( AR )

| neither know it nor can learn of him.

BAHIE, fbiELSiIFH,

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

Have you importuned him by any means?

{RR— L] =T BEW it R T G 2

Montague ( AR )

Both by myself and many other friends.

But he, his own affections’ counselor,

Is to himself—I will not say how true,
HANBANFSHIRREILZEMMMR K, EfEFRIRECHZEMEE, SARAMNEMSEEC
OF=ANESE N

But to himself so secret and so close,

So far from sounding and discovery,

17



Act-1-Scene-1

As is the bud bit with an envious worm,
B ZRTEWL ™R, FE— NMEEARENZTR[IAPEXHMFA, BAEELHERNIBRIERFIT
KM,

Ere he can spread his sweet leaves to the air,
Or dedicate his beauty to the same.
Could we but learn from whence his sorrows grow.

We would as willingly give cure as know.

INRFANGEIR B MAEHBIERER, FAIFGRAEFHEEM Ot oMET—#, SUDHEEt,

[Stage] Enter Romeo
[FE&] Z %6 #17,

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

See, where he comes. So please you, step aside.

I'll know his grievance or be much denied.

iR T, WRIEANE, FLBHATRHR K, BRSiLMERKCIBFHRE, BoMSh—BESLS
k¥,

Montague ( ®X#)

| would thou wert so happy by thy stay

To hear true shrift.—Come, madam, let's away.

BAEREEZINEEENSE, KIE, KA, HINEE,

[Stage] Exeutn Montague and Lady Montague
[FER] ZAG Ml RAHRA Bi7,

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

Good morrow, cousin.

B HiF, RE,
Romeo ( Z#ER )

Is the day so young?
ML RN ?

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

But new struck nine.

WRIRIE T,

Romeo ( Z#ER )

Ay me! Sad hours seem long.

18



Act-1-Scene-1

Was that my father that went hence so fast?
H, KRB ! SREGRIRR, REEFER, NA2PYPYELH

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

It was. What sadness lengthens Romeo’s hours?
1. 4GB BRI EIX A K ?

FAREM ?

fi

Romeo ( Z&EX )

Not having that which, having, makes them short.
RERBBRL—ARA, MRBAEE, MEELEEE,

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

In love?

fRCE7THg?

Romeo ( Z&EX )
Out.

ZiFEEzE,

Benvolio ( A5XFIE)

Of love?
FrCAMRILERDE ?

Romeo ( Z&EX )

Out of her favor, where | am in love.
BETEZ7T, BEERERENBNMIARER,

Benvolio ( A5AFIE)

Alas, that love, so gentle in his view,
Should be so tyrannous and rough in proof!
B, SSESAES, B ERUNIGERNER, ERPREFRHPAZWULIELE !

Romeo ( Z#EX)

Alas, that love, whose view is muffled still,

Should, without eyes, see pathways to his will!

Where shall we dine?
EBAENZEEBNE ? EEARUBBRMERZNE ? HANIEZWMERZR ?

—O me! What fray was here?

Yet tell me not, for | have heard it all.

19
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