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CAST OF CHARACTERS: 

LADY CAPULET: Mother of Juliet 

LADY MONTAGUE: Mother of Romeo 

ROSALINE: A niece of Lady Capulet 

NURSIE: Juliet’s nanny 

 

STAGE SETTING: 

An empty funeral pallet is upstage. A table is downstage 
center, with four chairs around it. On the table are 
numerous bottles of wine. Costumes can be modern or 
medieval. 
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SCENE: 

LADY CAPULET, LADY MONTAGUE, 
ROSALINE, and NURSIE are sitting 
around a table after the funeral of 
Lady Capulet’s daughter, Juliet. 
There are wine bottles on the table. 

LADY CAPULET 

I can’t believe my Juliet’s dead. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

(Sighing) 

Dead as a doornail, I’m afraid. 

LADY CAPULET 

You never liked her. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

That’s beside the point. She’s still dead. 

LADY CAPULET 

She wasn’t good enough for your precious little Romeo. (Beat.) 
And now he’s dead, too. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

(Tearing up)  

You needn’t remind me. 

ROSALINE 

That little tramp. It’s all her fault. 

NURSIE 

There, there, dearie. I know how difficult it is to play 
second fiddle. Why, when I was just a young— 

ROSALINE 

Oh, shut the fuck up. 

NURSIE 

Rosaline! There’s no cause to curse like a commoner. That’s 
not how my Juliet was raised, the poor girl. 



 

 

2 

 

Nursie starts to tear up as well and 
takes a hanky to her eyes. 

LADY CAPULET 

There, there, Nursie. We all know how well you raised Juliet. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Apparently not well enough to stay away from my Romeo. 

ROSALINE 

Uh, yeah. 

LADY CAPULET 

Even though it was your over-sexed son who got us into this 
mess. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

He was a good boy. Pure as the driven snow, he was. Until your 
daughter got her claws into him. 

NURSIE 

Enough! We’re supposed to be making peace. What if someone 
overheard you. You lost your children, do you want to lose 
your heads as well? 

LADY MONTAGUE 

(Sobbing) 

And now nothing will bring them back. 

LADY CAPULET 

Don’t you ever stop crying? 

ROSALINE 

Romeo, Romeo...what will I do now? 

NURSIE 

Perhaps you can marry that nice Paris – he seems to be 
available. 

ROSALINE 

Are you nuts? Why do you think Juliet wouldn’t marry him? 
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Everyone knows he’s flaming as a Fire Island brushfire. 

NURSIE 

No! Oh my.  

LADY MONTAGUE 

(Sniffing and wiping her eyes) 

Oh, yes. I nearly fell off my chair when I heard he proposed 
to Juliet. Oh, to be a fly on the wall on that wedding night. 

Lady Montague starts giggling. 

LADY CAPULET 

He is not flaming anything. He’s a count, he’s rich, and 
you’re all just jealous. 

Rosaline leans over and whispers to 
Nursie. 

ROSALINE 

I heard Benvolio and he...you know...behind the church. 

Rosaline makes a rude gesture with 
her hands, sticking the finger of one 
hand into a round hole formed by two 
fingers of the other hand. 

NURSIE 

Why, I never! (Tut-tutting) Last time I go to that church. 

ROSALINE 

With all the gossiping you do, it’s a wonder you didn’t know. 
Imagine the two of them! 

Rosaline starts laughing madly. 

LADY CAPULET 

Oh, for heaven’s sake. Nursie, take her wine away. 

Nursie reaches for Rosaline’s wine 
cup, Rosaline grabs it first. They 
struggle, Nursie eventually wins, and 
she downs what’s left in the cup. 
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ROSALINE 

(Now sobbing.) 

Romeo was supposed to be mine! Mine. Mine. Mine! 

LADY CAPULET 

You certainly had a funny way of showing it, miss high-and-
mighty. Perhaps if you had encouraged him. 

ROSALINE 

A girl’s supposed to play hard to get. Everyone knows that. 

NURSIE 

You’ll not get anything hard playing the game that way, my 
lovely. 

ROSALINE 

What would you know about hard, you dried up old prune. 

NURSIE 

I’ll have you know, when I was just a young— 

Rosaline holds her hand up towards 
Nursie’s face. 

ROSALINE 

Yeah, yeah, yeah. The hand’s heard it all before. 

NURSIE 

Someone ought to give you a good spanking. 

ROSALINE 

I wanted it to be Romeo! Wahhh. 

LADY CAPULET 

Oh, for pity’s sake, stop your blubbering. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Where did she learn to act like that? I swear, you Capulets 
can be so unstable. 

LADY CAPULET 

Us? Unstable? What about your impetuous son and his band of 
hooligans crashing my party? 
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LADY MONTAGUE 

Perhaps if we’d been invited it wouldn’t have happened. 

LADY CAPULET 

Not after that last brawl. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Started by your Tybalt, may I remind you. 

LADY CAPULET 

I do not need any reminders from you. Another tragedy that’s 
your fault. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Well, for that I’m truly sorry. I know how close you two were. 

LADY CAPULET 

Yes, he was my favorite nephew. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Favored is right. 

LADY CAPULET 

Are you insinuating something? 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Me? Why ever would I do that? 

LADY CAPULET 

Because you always love to embarrass me. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

You don’t need me to do that. 

LADY CAPULET 

What exactly are you saying? 

LADY MONTAGUE 

I’m not saying anything. At least not anything the entire city 
doesn’t already know. 

LADY CAPULET 

And what exactly do they know? 
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LADY MONTAGUE 

Oh, come on. Don’t be coy with us. You and he, arm-in-arm at 
every occasion. At church on Sundays and perhaps twice on 
Mondays, eh? 

LADY CAPULET 

How dare you! 

LADY MONTAGUE 

How dare you, I would say. I mean, that husband of yours is 
older than dirt, so it’s totally understandable. 

LADY CAPULET 

This from the woman who’s son is a cold-blooded murderer. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Romeo’s never killed anyone before. I simply don’t know what 
got into him.  

LADY CAPULET 

Hormones. That’s what. 

NURSIE 

(Wistful) 

Poor Tybalt. Just like one of my own. I remember my first babe 
– may she rest in peace (crossing herself)– why, when I was 
just a young — 

ROSALINE 

(Snidely) 

You? Young? You were born ancient. 

Nursie gets up and grabs Rosaline by 
the ear, picking her up. 

NURSIE 

I’ve had enough of your mouth, young lady. Why if I had a good 
bar of soap... 

Rosaline grabs Nursie’s scarf and 
starts to choke her, stopped only by 
Lady Capulet. 
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LADY CAPULET 

Rosaline, really, get a grip. 

ROSALINE 

That’s what I’m trying to do! 

LADY CAPULET 

Sit down and shut up. Show some respect for your poor cousin. 

Capulet takes a wine glass, pours 
some wine in it, and gives it to 
Rosaline. Rosaline grabs it from Lady 
Capulet’s hand, glares at Nursie, and 
drinks the wine. 

We’re a fine lot, we are. With Juliet gone, how ever will we 
pass on our family names. All we have left is Rosaline, and I 
doubt we’ll find anyone to marry that mouth of hers. 

ROSALINE 

You try finding a husband when all the eligible men have 
gotten themselves killed. 

Lady Montague points to the funeral 
pallet. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

At least now you have a little less competition. 

NURSIE 

It would do my heart good to raise another generation. 

ROSALINE 

You are not going to raise any child of mine. 

NURSIE 

As if you know anything about mothering. 

Nursie picks up a dirty cloth napkin 
from the table, starts to rub it in 
Rosaline’s face. 

 (In a high-pitched voice.)  

Care to change a nappy? 
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ROSALINE 

You’re disgusting! 

NURSIE 

I’ll tell you what’s disgusting — your baby poop. 

Lady Montague starts giggling again. 
Then Nursie starts giggling with her. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Now, my Romeo, his shit didn’t smell. 

Nursie and Montague fall into fits of 
laughter. 

LADY CAPULET 

Have you no respect?  

LADY MONTAGUE/NURSIE 

No. 

Nursie and Montague continue to 
giggle. Even Rosaline starts to 
laugh. Lady Capulet looks on in 
disdain, maybe pours herself a glass 
of wine. The three of them eventually 
calm down and sit quietly for a few 
moments in reverie. 

ROSALINE 

(Sighing.) 

Poor Juliet. She really was sweet – if you like that type. Bit 
of a relief she’s gone, though. 

LADY CAPULET 

Rosaline, really! Sometimes I wonder if we’re from the same 
family. 

NURSIE 

Well, now that you mention it... 

LADY CAPULET/ROSALINE 

What?! 
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NURSIE 

(Pouring herself a glass of wine.) 

Uh...nothing...I meant nothing...just an old rumour...sure it 
wasn’t true. 

Rosaline roughly pulls the wine 
bottle out of Nursie’s hand. 

ROSALINE 

Ha! You know where all the skeletons are hidden. 

NURSIE 

Ow! 

Nursie rubs her arm. 

LADY CAPULET 

Rosaline, please! 

Rosaline slams the wine bottle on the 
table. 

NURSIE 

You earth-vexing giglet! 

LADY CAPULET 

(Coaxing.) 

Nursie, why don’t you have another drink and calm down. Don’t 
listen to Rosaline, she’s just upset. We’re all upset.  

Lady Capulet starts pouring Nursie a 
glass of wine from the bottle 
Rosaline slammed on the table. 

NURSIE 

My arm! My arthritis. 

LADY CAPULET 

Do tell us all about these rumours, won’t you? Perhaps you 
would like some chocolates? 

NURSIE 

(Sniffing.) 
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They’re just rumours, mind you. I can’t vouch for them. 

LADY CAPULET 

Of course. We understand. 

The women edge in closer to hear. 

NURSIE 

Nah, I can’t say. It really wouldn’t be right. 

LADY CAPULET 

Now, Nursie, you have enjoyed being part of our family all 
these years, haven’t you? 

NURSIE 

The best years of my life – raising Juliet – what a lovely 
child. 

Nursie starts to cry again. 

LADY CAPULET 

Yes, Nursie, we’ve all shared so much. You can trust us. You 
know what they say -- what happens in Verona, stays in Verona.  

NURSIE 

Well (sniff) in that case (big sigh). It was all so long ago, 
really. 

Nursie turns to Lady Montague. 

Now please don’t kill the messenger— 

LADY MONTAGUE 

What ever do you mean? 

NURSIE 

Well, I heard...oh dear, I feel so bad about this, really...I 
heard Lord Montague and— 

Nursie turns to Lady Lady Capulet. 

-your lovely sister, Lady...they...uh...well...sort of...you 
know...had a little fling. 
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LADY MONTAGUE 

No! 

LADY CAPULET 

I knew it! 

NURSIE 

You did? 

LADY CAPULET 

My sister was acting rather strange before we found out she 
was pregnant. I was very suspicious. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

He would never! Not with your dog of a sister. 

LADY CAPULET 

You’re a fine one to talk. You’re lucky Montague married you 
at all. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

(To Nursie.) 

You lying bag of wind! 

(To Lady Capulet.) 

You and your entire household. Nursie is as corrupt as the 
rest of you. 

NURSIE 

Stop! We’re supposed to be civil. Or don’t you remember – “On 
pain of death”.  

LADY CAPULET 

I was certainly civil at Romeo’s funeral. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

Barely—coming in like a cold wind and standing there without 
so much as a word. So why should I believe Nursie? 

NURSIE 

Because I heard it from your cook. 
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MONTAGUE 

No! 

NURSIE 

Yes. In fact, I even know the secret ingredient to your famous 
rooster sauce, which I could have sold for a pretty penny. But 
did I? No. That’s the kind of person I am. 

Rosaline points to Lady Montague. 

ROSALINE 

No way her husband is my father! 

NURSIE 

Put that in your toque and smoke it. How does it feel to be a 
Montague? And you wanted to marry Romeo – I believe that’s 
called incest, my dear. 

LADY CAPULET 

It would certainly explain Rosaline’s behavior. (To Nursie.) 
Those Montagues are all alike. 

ROSALINE 

Liar, liar, liar! 

NURSIE 

Believe what you like, it’s no matter to me. I know who my 
father is. 

ROSALINE 

I am not going to sit here and take anymore of this! 

Roasaline gets up and starts to walk 
out; she suddenly turns around, goes 
back to the table, takes a bottle of 
wine, and walks off in a huff. 

NURSIE 

Not that we could take any more of you. 

LADY MONTAGUE 

I’m afraid I’ll have to take my leave as well. I don’t care 
what the prince says, a person can only take so much. 
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Lady Montague gets up and walks out, 
head held high, refusing to be 
humiliated. Lady Capulet gets up, 
perhaps about to ask Lady Montague to 
stay. She then turns to Nursie. 

LADY CAPULET 

Well, Nursie, that was quite a bomb you dropped. 

Nursie leans back in her chair and 
smirks. 

NURSIE 

Wasn’t it, though? 

Lady Capulet walks over and looks 
down at Juliet’s funeral pallet. 

LADY CAPULET 

Oh, dear...will it ever end? 

Lady Capulet sighs heavily. Nursie 
gets up, puts her arm into Lady 
Capulet’s and walks her off the 
stage. 

NURSIE 

Life will go on, my lady. Life will go on. 

The stage stays perfectly still for a 
few moments before the lights come 
slowly down. 

 

- END - 


