
 

Lauren: 
Stars reflecting like a diamond, 
eyes twinkling as if they light the 
night skies. Dresses dancing 
together like a buttercup rapidly 
moving towards another. The 
door's arms sway like never before. 
They open as if they’re welcoming 
and guiding the guests. Waves of 
singing rapidly fly across the room 
in excitement.  
 
Lightly, people take drinks but still 
start to get dizzy. Singing 
gracefully spreads around the room 
like a parade in the streets. The 
crashing gets more intense as the 
night progresses.. At exactly 17:58, 
the night starts getting crazier and 
crazier. 
 
People crashing to the floor, 
knocked out on drugs. Thumps no 
longer isolate in one place, it 
spreads like a plague. The banging 
streams like lightning. Hearts 
pacing. Screams and tears of 
laughter is like an elephant 
squirting out water from it’s trunk! 
The night gets madly loud with 
singing streams and batting floors. 
Romeo’s heart begins to pounce out 
his chest. He looks for Rosaline 
with a blush on his face. He goes 
red by the second as he thinks of 
her. His eyes spark and shine as 
she flashes in his eyes. His body 
drops to the ground, the reason for 
this random circumstance is due to 
her beauty and passion towards 
others!  

Brad: 
The Capulet’s eagerly anticipate the twilight to transpire THEN 
the Grand Ball will commence. 
Stentorian voices barely audible from the blaring noise of the 
music flowing through the adjacent streets of Verona. 

Frequenters astonished by the 
building’s prominent 
architectural features, protruding 
from the walls of the 
magnificent dwelling. 
The sky is aflame with a 
wonderful light. The twinkling, 

glowing gleams are made by the candle lights that are 
surrounding the mansion.  
The unbolted doorway becomingly consumes the guests. One 
by one each confirmed on entry. A slightly intoxicated few.  
Drinks are flowing, confidence growing as the guests talk 
louder than the beat of the music. 
Passionate scenes, dirty dancing and utter debauchery fill every 
room as the party is soon to reach its climax.  
Mercutio’s ready to steal the limelight with some wild and 
energetic dance moves. The temperature rises and the guests 
congregate at the bottom of the stairway ready for a 
spectacular performance. 
Just like the Opening Ceremony of the Olympics. The 
excitement rises and the crowd gets excited. 
The dancing bodies are everywhere. 
There’s ecstasy, euphoria, joy and pleasure as the guests are 
relishing in contentment. The guests are singing, moving, 
touching. Some are even kissing. 
The merrymakers are more excited now and the noise is ear-
piercing to Romeo. 
The effects of the drugs are kicking in, and he’s hallucinating 
heavily. 
His head now revolves fast like a spinning top. 
Down. Down. Down. Spin. Spin. 
Spin. Down. Down. Down. Spin. 
Spin. Spin.  
Romeo's head is swirling rapidly as 
if a whirlpool was inside his brain. 
THEN!  
Suddenly, A disorientated Romeo 
starts leaning predominately to one 
side and ……… 
 

 


