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Author’s Note


For this Rendition of the Ending to Romeo & Juliet I have decided to do it in alternating forms. First, there will be the “Prose” section, like the Romeo & Juliet book we have looked at in class. Second, there will be a sort of director’s casting role, where I tell how, where and what the actors are actually doing onstage. This production will be a new conclusion to the 1993 version of the classic play, starring Leonardo DiCaprio and Claire Danes. It starts off with Act five, scene III, and before the lengthy speech by Romeo on line number 75.

Revision

Romeo: Will thou provoke me? Then have at thee boy.

Paris, face twisted with rage, takes a right, swung wildly, misses and stumbles to the ground, his back against Juliet’s altar. Romeo sadly pulls his revolver from his coat, and levels it shakily toward the young man, who has a ghastly expression on his face. Romeo’s cigarette is trembling between tightly clenched jaws as the raw emotion of the confrontation has at him.

Paris: If I am to lie beside my Juliet in the end, then leave do, for I content this place to else. But wilt thou not slay me in villainous manner. 

Romeo: Talk of wretched, to tear me from my fair Juliet, in Wedlock to your desecrated heart, mired in treacherous oil. Know you not of our love, that would bring me to desecrate God’s Holy House with your thin blood.

A noise erupts in the air as Romeo, shoots Paris again and again, in blind fury, shouting hoarsely of nothing. When the clip is emptied, it falls hallowly to the ground. 

Juliet, meantime, opens her eyes and languidly stretches out and, seeing Romeo looks over the edge of the altar, and seeing the lifeless body of Paris, screams, bringing Romeo back to reality. He lifts her into his arms and they kiss and make love passionately for scant minutes. Out of breath, Romeo contrives to find an explanation.

Romeo: Thou art with the living, the stars have failed me not, by what miracle is this.

Juliet: Friar Laurence gave me a potion of deep sleep, but that is of little matter to Paris.

Romeo: Twice, I have sinned, for thou, and twice, I must pay prices for it. But now I fear, the price is too dear. Noble Paris, you shall have what you desire. 

Juliet: What talk is this, we are well met, our love a carriage, Our road the stars, how talkist thou of death and dying, for Paris has torn us asunder.

Romeo: No, it is I who hath torn us asunder, haughty Montague, I have killed too many a friend and Kinsmen, For I am but yours. Mercutio, slain my no hand of mine own, but as if I had pulled the trigger. He died, with thoughts of my villainy. I betrayed him; I could see the look in his eyes, pools of the blackness, mirroring my soul. Before death sweet, sweet lips touched his brow; my malice cut him deeper than any shard of glass. Farewell to thee, my love, I cannot bear this life, pregnant with the weight of guilt. 

In saying so Romeo sticks the gun to his head and pulls the trigger, falling over the body of dead Paris. This being too much to bear for Juliet, she slips on the bloody floor and falls atop the bloody tangled heap. She searches around in a finale of desperation, finds the gun, which had been previously reloaded and sticks the gun to her fair brow.

Juliet: Guilt hath borne love like a babe through the arms of death, wherein you shall dwell. In this womb, I shall contend to. For love hath dined long on death. As I dine on death. 

She pulls the triggers and completes this saga wherein; two star-crossed lovers take their lives. 

*Note: For this scene, it is nighttime, around 1 a.m.

Last shot shows the ceiling in a mural light is streaming in and then pans to the doors where the police storm in and a blinding light fills the camera.
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