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INTRODUCTION
Bv THE REV. H. R. HAWEIS, M.A,

—_—

HE must indeed be a bold man who could hope ta say anything
fresh about Shakspears, IE is oo news indeed that * Pericles™
and * Timon of Athens” although incloded in Lamb's Tales, are
probably not by Shakspears, The great deamatist’s name, like
those of David, Selomon, /Esop, or Homer, covers a certain amount
of “gohool™ literature ; byt o the whole mot so much as might
have been expected, unless, with some critics, we suppose Lhat the
o Divine Williams,” as the emthusiastic Frenchman catled him,
is a mere fgure-head, and that in reality Lord Bacon wrote all
his plays, whilst the “bard that sleeps on Avon " was bot an
indifferent actor and a poor hack.

Archbishop Whately, in dealing with a question of Biblical
criticism, has shown that the sort of destractive criticism employed
to prove that Shakspcare's plays are not by Shalspeare, would be
available tg throw doubt on the historical existence of Napoleon
Banaparte. Certainly Shakspears’s stories are not his ewn—they
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were cafled from [talian romance, Scoftish or English history, ot
popular fairy tales—indiiferently. He wrote for the market as
Raphael painted or Handel composed for the muarket, but beneath
his touch the dross became gold, and whilst others may have
writtén occasionally like him, and sometimes as well, both before
and after him, yet time has done the great treative genius of
Shakspeare justice. 'We enthrone the man who actvally sammed
up in himself the most powerful intellectual imaginative and
dramatic forces of the golden Elizabethan age, not only high above
all his cotemporaties, Dt abuveLevery dramatist of modern times,
There he sim, and no criticism is now [Hkely to hurl him from his
lofty pedestal.

It has always seemed to me simgular that Charles Lamb, the
efquisite essayist and fastidious literatry connoizseur, should have
thought it worth while to put Shakspedre imo prose, but the
enduring popularity of these “tales™ proves that he knew what he
was about, and that a large number of people who will ot read
poctry will devour a prose stoty,

Lamb his exccoted his taslk with an earmestness and grace
characteristic of the enthusizat and the artist; and the fact that
the tales “tell™ so well in prose is one more proof of the excch
lence of Shakspeare’s general outline,

H. F. HAWEIS.
February, 1886,




TALES FROM SHAKSPEARE.

ROMEQ AND JULIET.

* THE two chief families in Verona weve the rfich Capuleis and the Mon-
ed.  There had heen am old quarre] berween these families, which was
grown to such a height, and ao deadly was the camity between them, that
it extended to the remotest kindred, Lo the followers and retainers of both
gides, insomuch thot a gervant of th& houge of Montague could nof meet
a servant of the howse of Capulet, nor a Capolet emcounter with a Mon-
fague by chance, bat fierce words and sometimes Bloodshed ensued 3 and
freguent were the brawls Frum such moddental meetings, which dwturbr.d
the hnpip].r quist of Verona's estals,
ord Capalet made a , tor which many fair ladies and
many noble gussts were invi J‘J.ll admwcd beanties of Vercon were
present, and all comers wers made wdmme il they were not of the house
of Montagus, At (ks feast of Caprlels, Rosaline, beloved of Kumes, son
to the ald lordMnutague was preseot ; and though it was dangerons for a
Mo e to be seen o this m:mbl}', yet Beavolia, & fdend of Romeo,
persuaded the young lond to go to this assembly in the disguise of a mask,
that he mtlght see hig Resaling, and ceeing her, compare her with some choice
beauties of Verona, wha (he gaid) would make him think his swan a crow.
Romeo had small faith io Denvolic’s words ; nevertheless, for the love of
Rosaling he was persuaded to go. For Romeo was n sincere and passionnte
lower, and one that lost his sleep for love, and Aed society to be alone, think-
ing on Rosaline, who disdaived him, and never requited his Fove with the
least show of couwrtezy or affection ; and Bznvolio wished to cure his friend
of this love hy shawing hlm dwemtf of ladies and com . ‘T'o this feast
of Capulets then FRomeo with Beovelic and their frend Mercutio
went masked. Td Capulet bid them welcome, and told them that ladies
who had their toes unplagued with coms would dance with them. And the
old man was light-hearted and mery, and said that he had worp a mask
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when he was young, and could have toldawhispcrhlﬁihinn fair lady's
ear. And they fell to dancing, and Romes was suddenly struck with
exceeding beauty of a lady that danced there, who seemeéd to him to teach
the torches to burn bright, and her benuty to show by nighe like & rich jewal
worn by a blackamoar : beauty too vich for ose, too dear for earth | iike a
STOWY e trooping with crows (he said), so richly did her beanty and
fectons shing above the ladies her companions.  While he uttered these
ises, he was overhaard by Tybalt, 2 nephew of lord Ca}:m]et, who knew
im by his voice to be Bomeo, And this Tybale, being of a fiery and pas-
sionate temper, could not endore that & Montague shoull come under cover
of a magk, 1o feer and scorn (as he said} st their golemnities,  And he
stormied and emad'mg!:.r, Al would have strock young Romeo dead.
EBut his unele, the old lord Capalet, sould not suffer him to do any inj
at that time, both out of respect to his guests, and becanse Romeo l]‘::;.{
borne himaef like a pentleman, and all tongues in Verona bragged of him
to he a virtwous and well-governed youth, Tybalt, forced to be pationt
ayainst his will, restrained bemself, bat serore that this vile Montagoe should
at anolbec titoe dearly pay for his intrusion.

The dancing hﬂﬁdﬂm Romeo watched the place where the lady stood
and under favanr is masking hahit, which might sesm to excnse in part
the liberty, he presumed in the gentlest manner to take her by the heod,
calling it a shrine, which if he profaned by touching it, be was a blushing
E]igrip, and would kiss it for atonement. ™ Good pilgrim,” answered the

¥, “‘7our devoticn shows by far too mannerly and too courtly @ saints
have hands, which pilgrime may touch, baot kiss not.” “ Have not saints
lips, and pilgrims too?” said Romes. " Ay, said the ledy, *“lips which
they raust nse in prayer,” O then, wy dear sint,” sabd Romeo, *“hear
my prayer and grant it, lest I despair.™  In soch fike allusions and loving
conceits they were engaged, when tha 1ady was called away to her mother.
And Romeo 1nqj;1.1'.r[1:|g who her molher was, discovered thet the lady whose
ﬁiﬂlm beauty he was sa much streck with, was young Juliet, daughter and

ir to the lord Capolet, the great of the Montagues ; and that he
hed moknowingly enpamed his hﬂﬂ% foe. This troubled him, but it
could not dissgade him from loving,  As little rest had Juliet, when she
found that the gentleman that she had heen talking with was Romeo and
a Montague, for she had been suddenly smit with the same hasty and
inconsiderate passion for Bomeo, which he had concelved for her; and a
prodigious hirth of love it seemed Lo her, that she most love her enemy,
and that her affections shouold settle thers, where family considerations should
indace her r.hicﬂ;,r o hate. -

It being midnight, Romeo with his companions departed ; but they soon
missed him, for enable to stay away from the howse where he had left his
heart, he leaped the wall of an orchard which wes st the back of Juliets
hoose, Here he had not remained Jong, ruminating on his new love, when
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uliet sppeared above at a window, throogh which her exceeding beauty
'zum ed to break like the light of the son in the east ; and the moon, which
shene in the orchard with a faint light, appearsd h:r Romeo as if sick and
Eﬂe with grief at the superior lustre of this new sun, And she leaning
er hand upon her chesk, he passionately wished himself 2 glove upon that
hand, that t tonch her cheek. She zll this while t inking herself
dme retchcd eep sigh, and exclaimed, ** Ab me!” Romeo was en-
raptured to bear her spesk, and said sofily, wnheard by her, ©O speak
again, bright angel, for such you appear, being over my head, like a m ed
messenger from heaven whom mortals fall 'I:m;k.luglz: upen.” &
unconscious of Leing overheard, awd full of the new passion which that
night's adventurs piven hirth ta, ¢alled opon her lover by mme (whoin
she supposed sbsent): 'O Romeo, Romeo [ =id she, *° wherefore art
thow Romeo? Theny thy father, amd refuse thy name, for my sake ; or if
thou wilt not, be but my sworn love, and I no longer will be s Capalet.”
AL this Inni'l weord Eomeo could no longer refrain, but taking up the
dial words had been addressed to him personally, and not
m inIa.nqr tie bade ber call him Tove, or by whaterer other name she
for be was no longer Homeo, if that nams was displeasing to her.
uliet, alarmed to bear a2 man's woice in the ganden, did not at first know
who it was, that by fl.;-uu'r of the naght ;:E :nr}:::m bad thes stumbled
upmthe:immeg & pectel ; bat w . & i, though her
ears had not yet drunk a bondved words of that sl?l;u:ufmuuﬁermgﬁrﬂ &
mice is & lover's hearing, that she immediately koew him to be young
Romeo. * How came you lote this place,” sald Julict, ““and by wheose
direction 2 " Love directed me,” answeped Romeo s **1 nin no pilot, yet
wert thon as far apart from me, as that vast shore which is washed with the
farthest sea, I should adventure for such merchendize.™ A crimson blosh
came ovet the face of _Tulwt. ¥et ungaen by Romeo by reason of the night,
when she reflected upon the which she had made, yot not meaning
to make it, of her love to Bomeoa. She would fain have recalled her words,
bat that was impossible.  Romeo had heard from her own tongue, when
ahe did not drenm that he was near her, a confession of her love. 5o with
an honest frankness, which the mm:ltjr of her situation excussed, she coun-
firmed the truth of what he had before tizard, and addressing hun by the
name of fair Morlague (love n:m w:elmamnr name}, she bepged him not
to im te her easy eldmg to levily or an unworthy mind, but that he must
13,' t fanit of it []; it were & fualt) upon the accident of the night which
had g0 strangely discovered her thoughts,

Romen was, beginning to call the heavens to witness that nothing was
farther from his ks than to impute a shadew of dishonour to such
an hononred lady, when she stopped him, begped him ot to swear : for
although she joyed in him, yet she had no joy of that might's contract ; it
was too rash, too unadvised, too sadden, From this loving conference she



