
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Quotations from Act 1 Scene 1 
 
 

‘Women, being the weaker vessels, are ever thrust to the wall.’ 

 
‘The quarrel is between our masters and us, their men.’ 

 
‘Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death.’ 

 
‘What, drawn and talk of peace! I hate the word / As I hate hell, all 

Montagues, and thee.’ 

 
‘If ever you disturb our streets again / Your lives shall pay the forfeit 

of the peace.’ 

 
‘Rebellious subjects, enemies to peace’ 

 
‘A troubled mind drive me to walk abroad’ 

 
‘Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breast’ 

 
‘Love is a smoke made with the fume of sighs’ 


