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Can KAIIVJIETTHN.

Bxomutr POMEO.

Pomeo. m 110 He3HaHBIO 3Ta 00ib cMmemHa. Ho 4to 3a Gneck s BUXKY Ha
O0ankoHe?

But soft! What light through yonder window breaks?

It is the East, and Juliet is the sun!

Arise, fair sun, and kill the envious moon,

Who is already sick and pale with grief

Yo THI e 3aTMUIIA OCITM3HOIO.

(Ha 6anxone nokazvieaemces JJ2KVJIIBETTA.)

OcTaBb CIy>KUTb OOTUHE YUCTOTHI.

[1naT neBCTBEHHUIIBI XKaJOK U HeB3padeH. OH He K Jmily Tede. CHUMH ero.

It is my lady; O, it is my love!

O that she knew she were!

She speaks, yet she says nothing.

What of that?

[Tycroe, cyliecTByeT B3IJIs1/10B peUb!

O, xak s riryn! C Hell TOBOPAT ApYTHE.

Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven,

Having some business, do entreat her eyes

To twinkle in their spheres till they return.

AX, eciu ObI IJ1a3a ec Ha JieNe

[TepemecTrnucy Ha HeOECHBIN CBOI!

[Ipu ux cusHBbE MTUIIBI OBI 3aIeIH,



[IpyuHABIIM HOYb 33 COITHEYHBIM BOCXO/.

See how she leans her cheek upon her hand!

O that | were a glove upon that hand,

That | might touch that cheek!

Juliet. Ay me!

Romeo. She speaks.

O, speak again, bright angel! for thou art

As glorious to this night, being o'er my head,

As is a winged messenger of heaven

BBepxy, Ha HETOCTYITHOM BBICOTE,

Han v3ymMiteHHORO TOJIION Hapoa,

Kotopas cnequt 3a HUM C 3€MIIH.

Juliet. O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou Romeo?

Deny thy father and refuse thy name!

Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love,

And I'll no longer be a Capulet.

Pomeo. ITpucnymimBaThCs NabIIE Wb OTBETUTH?

Jlxynwerta. Jlumb 3T0 MMa MHE >kenaeT 3i1a. Tel 6 Obu1 coOOM, HE Oyayun
MOHTEKKH.

Yro ectb MonTekku? Pa3Be Tak 30ByT

JIuuo u ne4u, HOTU, TPYAb U PyKu?

O, be some other name!

What's in a name? That which we call a rose

By any other name would smell as sweet.

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd,

Tem BEpXOM COBEPIIEHCTB, KAKOW OH €CTb.

30BHCH HHAYE KaK-HUOYb, Pomeo,

And for that name, which is no part of thee,

Take all myself.

Romeo. | take thee at thy word.



Call me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd;

YT00 TONIBKO HA3BIBATHCS MO-JIPYTOMY.
ﬂafcyﬂbemma. KTo »T0 ITPOHUKACT B TCMHOTC

B Mom MeutnI 3aBeTHBIC?

Romeo. By a name

| know not how to tell thee who | am.

My name, dear saint, is hateful to myself,

Because it is an enemy to thee.

Korma 6 oHO nmomanock MHE B IIHCHBME,

51 6 pazopBan OymMary ¢ HUM Ha KJIOYbS.

Juliet. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words
Of that tongue's utterance, yet | know the sound.
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague?

Romeo. Neither, fair saint, if either thee dislike.
JIrecynvemma. Kax To1 cronia npoopancs? s uyero?
Orpana BbICOKa U HEMPUCTYITHA.

Tebe 31ech HEMUHYEMasi CMEPTh,

Korna 6 Te6st Harum Mou poaHbIE.

Romeo. With love's light wings did | o'er perch these walls;
For stony limits cannot hold love out,

And what love can do, that dares love attempt.

N notomy — 4TO MHE TBOM POJIHbBIE!

Juliet. If they do see thee, they will murther thee.
Pomeo. TBoM B3IJIs1]1 ONACHEM JBAIATH KMHXKAJIOB.
B3arnsiau ¢ 6ankoHa apyskentoOHel BHU3,

H sTo 6yaeT MHE OT HUX KOJIbYYTOM.

JIrecyrbemma. He nonanyuch UM TOJIBKO Ha Tiiaszal
Romeo. | have night's cloak to hide me from their sight;
And but thou love me, let them find me here.

My life were better ended by their hate
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Yewm monruii Bek 6€3 HEXKHOCTH TBOEH.
JIrecynrbemma. Kto nokasan tede croaa nopory?
Romeo. By love, that first did prompt me to enquire. 5 He MopsIK,
Ho ecnu © ThI ObLi1a Ha Kpae CBeTa,

He memis mura, s Ob1, HE CTpaliach,
[TycTuiicst B MOpe 3a TAKMM TOBApOM.
JIcynvemma. Moe A110 ciacaeT TEMHOTA,
A T0 0 1, 3Haelllb, CO CThIA CrOpera,

YTo ThI y3HAI TaK MHOT'O 000 MHE.

Xotena 0 s BOCCTAHOBUTH IPUIINYbE,

Jla mo3/1HO, TPUTBOPATHCS HU K YEMY.

Dost thou love me, | know thou wilt say 'Ay’;
And | will take thy word. Yet, if thou swear'st,
Thou mayst prove false.

['oBopsr, IOmuTep

[IpenebperaeT KiIsTBAaMHU JHOOBH.

O gentle Romeo,

If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully.

Or if thou thinkest I am too quickly won,

Hy nanno, s ucpasiio Bie4aTIICHBE

U oTkaxxy Tebe B CBOEH pykKe,

Yero He caenana Ob1 JOOPOBOJILHO.

Koneuno, s Tak CMIILHO BIIOOJICHA,

Uro rirynoro goimkHa Tede Ka3aThes,

Ho 51 yecTHee MHOTHX HEAOTPOT,

KoTtopsie pa3pIrpbIBalOT CKPOMHHUII,

Msue 6 crenoBano caepkaHHee ObITh,

Ho s He 3Hana, 4TO MEHs yCbIIIAT.

Therefore pardon me,

And not impute this yielding to light love,
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Which the dark night hath so discovered.

Pomeo. Mo npyr, KISIHYCh CUSIOLIEH JTyHOM,
[TocepeOpuBIIel KOHUUKH JEPEBHEB. ..

Juliet. O, swear not by the moon,

th' inconstant moon,

That monthly changes in her circled orb,

Lest that thy love prove likewise variable.
Romeo. What shall | swear by?

Juliet. Do not swear at all;

Wi xiistHuch co00M, Kak BEICIIMM 0J1aroM,
KOTOpOFO JO0CTATOYHO IJISA KIIATB.

Romeo. If my heart's dear love—

Jxynberra. He Hago, Bepro. Kak Tl MHE HU MHUIL,
Mmue CTpalIHO, KaK MbI CKOPO CTOBOPHIIUCE.

It is too rash, too unadvis'd, too sudden;

Too like the lightning, which doth cease to be

Ere one can say 'lt lightens.' Sweet, good night!
CnokoitHOM HOYHM! DTa MOYKa CYACThs

['oToBa K IBETY B CIECAYIOIIUH pa3s.

Good night, good night! As sweet repose and rest
Come to thy heart as that within my breast!
Pomeo. Ho xak ocTaBUTh MHE T€OSI TaK CKOPO?
Jcynbemma. A uto npubOaBUTH K HAIIEMY CTOBOPY?
Pomeo. S xnaTBy nan. Teneps KISHUCH U ThI.
Juliet. | gave thee mine before thou didst request it;
And yet | would it were to give again.

Pomeo. To1 O 5Ty KIATBY B35Th Ha3aj XoTena?
Juliet. But to be frank and give it thee again.
MsHe He II0ABJIACTHO TO, UEM A BJIAJCHO.

My love as deep; the more | give to thee,
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The more | have, for both are infinite.

| hear some noise within. Dear love, adieu!

(I'onoc KOPMUJIUIL]HI 3a cyenoii.)

Anon, good nurse! Sweet Montague, be true.

Stay but a little, I will come again.

[Exit JULIET above.]

Romeo. O blessed, blessed night! | am afeard,

Being in night, all this is but a dream,

Too flattering-sweet to be substantial.

Ha 6ankon eozspawaemces J[PKYJIBETTA.

Jcynvemma. Enie nBa cinosa. Eciiu Te1, PoMeo,

Permmn Ha MHE K€HUTHCS HE aryTs,

I[afl 34aBTpa 3HaTb, KOIrJa U I'’TC BCHYAHLC.

C yTpa k TeOe nmpuaeT Mol 4eI0BeK

V3HaTh HA 3TOT CUET TBOE PCIICHBE.

Where and what time thou wilt perform the rite;

And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay

And follow thee my lord throughout the world.
Kopmunuuya(3a cuenoir) I'onyOymika!

Juliet. I come, anon.— But if thou meanest not well, I do beseech thee—
Nurse. [within] Madam!

Jxynberra. Hemems

OctaBp MeHs U 00JIbIIIE HE XOIH.

51 3aBTpa cpaBIIrOCh.

Pomeo. A knsHyCh CIIaCEHBEM.

Juliet. A thousand times good night! [Exit JULIET above].
Romeo. A thousand times the worse, to want thy light!
Love goes toward love as schoolboys from their books;
But love from love, towards school with heavy looks. [Retiring.]

Ha 6anxon 6ozspawaemces JDKYJIBETTA.
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JixyaberTa. Pomeo, rie Tb1?

Jynouxy Obl MHE,

UYt006 5Ty NTHYKY IPUMAHHUTH 0OOpPATHO!

Ho 4 B HEBOJIE, MHE KpUYaTh HENB3S,

A TO 0 51 9X0 J0BEJA 10 XpHUIa

With repetition of my Romeo's name.

Romeo!

Romeo. It is my soul that calls upon my name.
How silver—sweet sound lovers' tongues by night,
Like softest music to attending ears!

Juliet. Romeo!

Romeo. My dear?

Juliet. At what o'clock tomorrow

Shall I send to thee?

Romeo. By the hour of nine.

Juliet. I will not fail. 'Tis twenty years till then.

| have forgot why | did call thee back.

Romeo. Let me stand here till thou remember it.
Juliet. | shall forget, to have thee still stand there,
Rememb'ring how | love thy company.

Romeo. And I'll still stay, to have thee still forget,
Forgetting any other home but this.

Juliet. "Tis almost morning. [en 6b1 TBI MOAATBIIIE.
A Kak, CKaXXH, paccTaTbCs MHE ¢ TOOO?

TheI Kak py4dHasd IITHYKa MCTOJINXH,

[IpuBsA3aHHAs HUTKOKO K PYKE.

Ei1 To naroT B31€TEeTh HAa BECh MOJIBECOK,

To Tamart BHA3 HA MIEJTKOBOM IIHYPKE.

BoT Tak u MBI ¢ TOOOIA.

Romeo. | would I were thy bird.



Juliet. Sweet, so would I.

Ho s 651 ymepTBUIa

Teb6s ceoumu ackamu. [Ipomaii!

Good night, good night!

Parting is such sweet sorrow,

That I shall say good night till it be morrow.
[Exit JULIET.]

Romeo. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breast!
W cnagxuii Mup pasnen B TBOeU rpyau!

A s K JyXOBHHKY OTIPABIIIOCH B KEJIBIO
[ToroBoputs 0 paioCcTy U ACIE.

Yxooum.






