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O,Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou I-){omeo? %\O} H
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1. Oh, I am fortune's fool! ol QO\(,\LQA »
2. Good night, good night! Parting is such sweet... Cp. \&Ju\? AFQ [,,czp l"
3. But, soft! What light through yonder window.\. o
4. What's in a name? That which we call a rose \ MM' e~ X . I"(:e-«
5. A plague o' both your housest. &ﬂw o \f‘\ \ib(,/ e
6. But, soft! What light through yonder window... \ MA\“ h’\ @C 4«41
7. O happy dagger! _pale o A
My only love sprung from my only Rate! Aok 0.0/ 1N e (lese @‘/@S
O true apothecary! W (o me
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1. Then must you speak...Of One that lov'd not wis Iv//
2. IN\follow him to serve my turn upon him — ‘“/\
3. O, beware, my lord of jealousy L\O ’L w)( \]pm )0 ‘ {‘\“ (
4. How poor are they that have not patience
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* 1. To be or'not to be,--that is the question... W M,ﬁ\ gOI"Q-O‘rQ/J §0“<«ﬁ'\/“\
2. What a piace of work is man! (\9\4/ )
3. My words fly up, my thoughts remain below % ¥( \"O‘i (\ Y e
4. There are mare things in heaven and earth,/ Horatio o \{
5. Frailty, thy name is woman!
6. The lady doth protest too much, methinks ®
e 7. O villain, villain, §miling, damned villain! N \'\\Q C)OC‘J' n @X@'ﬂ"{’
8. Get thee to a nuni'ry 1 dh\’d'\ o @“’MM
9. To sleep, perchance\to dream Llre C\d&& L

10. The play's the thing
§ 11. Though this be madne
12. How now? A rat? Dead, fgr a ducat, dead!

Ceasar

Et tu, Brute?

Not that I lov'd Caesar less
Friends, Romans, countrymen...
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars
Beware the ides of March

Yond Cassius has a lean and hungry look
This was the noblest Roman of them all
I am constant as the northern star

. Cowards die many times before their deaths
10. When beggars die there are no comets seen
11. Think you I am no stronger than my sex

12. This was the unkindest cut of all
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