
Hi lovely freshmen!  

Here we are, in our first week of remote learning. Hopefully, you enjoyed your break and you are feeling well-

rested! As we transition to a new model of learning for a short period of time, I want you to know that I am going to 

adapt our lessons to the best of my ability so that you continue to gain knowledge but at the same time, remain 

respectful of the different points of access you each have to internet. While I am posting assignments today, you will 

not start being responsible for assignments officially until March 30 – April 3
rd

.  

 

Task One: For those of you who are working with paper copies of our unit, your partner has shared the start of your 

balcony scene project so you can continue where you left off. Should you need to continue translations without 

typing, please do so on notebook paper. Write neatly and skip lines between each character. If you are unable to 

access the document online at all, please start at line 27 of Act II, scene ii and work independently in your 

translations, as no groups were at this point on our last day of school.  

If you are working online, please continue to translate your balcony scene with your groups online via a 

collaborative group doc.  

DUE DATE: Please have your translation of your balcony scene posted as a comment to Google Classroom 

no later than Wednesday, April 1
st
 IF you are working online. I will provide a clear space for you to leave a 

comment. It will say, “Leave your translation HERE!” If you are working on paper copies, you will turn this 

in document in with the rest of your work.  

Seeing as though we are unable to perform these translations, that aspect of the rubric will be eliminated; this takes 

30 points away from the project resulting in a total of 70 possible points. 

  

--- 

Task Two: DUE FRIDAY 

You will review a peer’s balcony scene. Part of learning is being able to see someone else’s work and compare it to 

your own. I would like you to read it and write a reflection commenting on the following things.  

 - In what ways did their translation help you understand Shakespeare’s old fashioned language better? Provide 

examples of their metaphors, lines or allusions that specifically helped your comprehension of the text.  

- Where do you see places in their translation they could have added more creativity or modernized the text even 

more than they did? Provide examples of how you might have added to the text if given the opportunity.  

- Reference the rubric provided. What grade would you give this paper? Explain why this group received the grade 

they did.   

For students working on paper: I have attached a balcony translation that you read and reflect on. Make sure your 

feedback is thorough, constructive and is written with proper sentence structure and mechanics.  

For students working online: Please read one of your peers’ translations on the classroom forum and provide 

feedback for others to read. Make sure your feedback is thorough, constructive and is written with proper sentence 

structure and mechanics.  

 

 



Should you want to contact me and not have access to the internet, I have also created a 

remind classroom. Information about how to join my Remind classroom is included in this 

packet.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Romeo and Juliet 

Modern Balcony Scene 

 

Students:                  ___________________________                  _______________________________  

The students were able to create a scene and dialogue that was authentic to Shakespeare’s plot yet custom in scene and 

situation. Students who receive an “A” on this portion of the assignment do a superior job translating all the lines and 

metaphors accurately while at the same time, adjusting them to the creative spin they’ve taken on in their assignment.  

Furthermore, students are thorough in their translation and do not leave out major sections of the scene.  Students do 

not merely change a few words but instead authentically adjust the play so that it is common to modern language. The 

translation should be free of awkward phrases and Shakespearean idiosyncrasies.   

 

Excellent Job!  Nice Work    Pretty Good         Room for Improvement Concerned about 

Effort  

    30-28                                  27-25                       24-22       21-19            18...  

 

The students’ scene displayed genuine creativity.  The students not only added a creative spin to their translation of 

metaphors and lines but they used props, costumes and scenery to add dimension to their performance.  

 

Excellent Job!  Nice Work    Pretty Good         Room for Improvement Concerned about 

Effort  

    15                                 14-13                      12-11             10-9                   8... 

 

The students composed a formal script that is up to proper English writing standards.  Scripts should be typed and 

printed.  Two copies must be on hand the day of the performance (one for each student) and one copy must be shared 

with Mrs. Sheldon (via Google) on by the due date. Scripts must be well organized, free of grammar and spelling errors 

and turned in on time.  

 

Excellent Job!  Nice Work    Pretty Good         Room for Improvement Concerned about 

Effort  

    15                               14-13                         12-11                10-9       8... 

 

The students stayed on task during class time.  Each day students will be monitored for productivity.  If students need to 

be regularly redirected, this grade will suffer.  

 

Excellent Job!  Nice Work    Pretty Good         Room for Improvement Concerned about 

   10       9-8           7           6    5... 

 

 



 

Task Two: Peer Balcony Scene 

 

T.Bell VS. Mickey D’s 

 

T.Bell      Mickey D’s 

 

Taco-Romeo(Ali)                 Big Mac-Juliet(Maddie) 

Quesadilla-Mercutio   Quarter Pounder-Nurse(Ali) 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Taco:  

Quesadilla jokes about me falling for Big Mac 

(Big Mac enters balcony) 

As the grease shines on the frying pan 

And the fair buns rise destroying the jealous taco shells. 

The tacos that are already crunchy and burnt from heat 

 Are jealous because, the buns are more shinier than they are.             5 

He isn’t her friend because he is jealous of Big Mac. 

 Their insides were nothing but stale meat and rotting tomatoes 

And only fools wear the jealousy against Big Mac. 

It is my buffalo sauce, oh it is my milkshake, if only she knew how beautiful she was. She talks, but I can’t 

understand her.                     

What is that?  

Her fries tell me secrets; I will answer it, I am too daring but she doesn’t speak to me.  

Two of the best McGriddles were taken and eaten and now her eyes will replace them until they are made again         

                              15 

What if her eyes replaced the McGriddles? Her saucy cheeks will put the McGriddles to shame as the daylight is 

only as bright as what is allowed, but her eyes are so bright, they brighten the day and make birds sing. She rest her 

patty on her buns, and I wish I was that patty so I could touch her buns.                                                               20 

 

Big Mac: 

Oh my! 

 

Taco: She talks!! (Aside) 

Taco’gain, bright saint, because you are as glorious as the french fries tonight, shining above my head, just like a  

Drive- Thru worker of a restaurant. That makes people turn their white eyes to the speaker.  25 

The hungry people put their gaze on the worker as their eyes bounce on the big clouds of food and float out of their 

mouths.  

 

Big Mac: 

 Taco, Taco, why do you have to be my enemy? Change your name so we can be together,if you won’t change your 

name, then prove your love for me, and I will no longer be a Big Mac.                                   30 

 

Taco:(Aside) 

Should I listen, or should I but in? 

 

Big Mac:(Continued) 

The only thing making you my enemy is your name. You are still yourself. What’s TACO BELL? It’s not the shell, 

the meat, the lettuce, the cheese, the sour cream, or [any other part] that belongs to a taco. Change your name! Why 

do we have names anyway? A burrito would still be the same if we called it a Roll Up. So even if we called Taco a 

Soft Taco he would still be the same. Keeping the perfection, but having a different name. Taco, get rid of your 

name that has nothing to do with you and take mine instead.  

 

Taco (To Big Mac): 



I will do what Big Mac says, just show me love, and I will change my name. I will never be called Taco again.  

 

Big Mac:  

Who are you? Why do you hide in the darkness and interrupt my private thoughts?  

 

Taco:  

I don’t know how to tell you my name. My name, dear Big Mac, is what I hate because it is what you hate. If I had 

to write my name I would tear the page.  

 

Big Mac: 

I haven’t heard enough to know who you are, but I think I know. Are you Taco, from Taco Bell? 

 

Taco: 

I’m am neither one if you don’t like it 

 

Big Mac: 

How did you get here, and why are you here? The Building is too high to climb, and if they see you, you’re a dead 

Taco,if they find out you’re here. 

 

Taco: 

With my soft shell I slid over the walls, no walls can keep me from loving you, and what can love do, that dares me 

to attempt it. Therefore, nobody can stop me. 

 

Big Mac: 

If they see you, you’re gone!! 

 

Taco: 

I am more worried about your eyes then I would be if your fellow burgers attacked me. If you love me, that’s all I 

need. 

 

Big Mac: 

I would give the world to make sure they don’t see you here. 

 

Taco:  

I have the night to hide me from their fries and if you don’t love me then you should let them find me here. My life 

would be better if it was ended by their hate than waiting for love. 

 

Big Mac:  

Who told you to come to my window? 

 

Taco: 

 Love told me to come find you. Love gave me direction and I gave Love my eyes. I am not a sailor but even if you 

washed up on the large shore, I will still set out to find you.  

 

Big Mac: 

The night is covering my face or else you would see me blushing but I should return back to my proper form 

because this is the last you hear of my tonight. Instead, I will deny what I have said, but goodbye manners, Do you 

love me? I know you will say “Yes.” and I will believe you, but if you swear then I can prove you wrong. They say 

that Zeus laughs when lovers lie. Oh, Taco, if you really love me then tell me truthfully. If you think that I was too 

easily won, I will be harder to get so then you can woo me, or if that is unnecessary then I won’t do that. Honestly, 

crunchy Taco, I like you too much, but believe me, I am more trustworthy than any of the other Taco’s. 

I probably should have been more detached, I confess, but you have overheard my true love’s passion, so forgive me 

and don’t judge me for falling in love so quickly that you found out about through the darkness. 

 

Taco:  

Baby, I swear upon the Mountain Dew that is outlined in silver at the top of the fruit trees.  



 

Big Mac: 

Oh, don’t swear by the Mountain Dew, the Mountain Dew is unfaithful. She changes every month in her liquid 

circle. I don’t want your love to be unfaithful. 

 

Taco: 

What should I swear by then?  

 

Big Mac:  

Don’t swear at all or if you should swear, swear by yourself which is a god to me and I will believe you.  

 

Taco:  

If my heart’s dear love 

 

Big Mac:  

Well, don’t swear, even though I enjoy it, I have no in this agreement tonight. It’s too wild, thoughtless, sudden. It is 

too much like the lightening that disappears before you can even say “It’s lightening.” My coke, goodnight, this love 

bud may bloom in the summer. May be the most beautiful flower when we meet again. Goodnight, goodnight, I 

hope you feel this in your heart as I do in mine.  

 

Taco:  

Why do you leave me so unsatisfied?  

 

Big Mac: 

What satisfaction can tonight not have? 

Taco:  

If we exchange our vows of love 

 

Big Mac:  

I gave you mine before you requested it but I will do it again. 

 

Taco:  

You would take back your vows? What for, love? 

 

Big Mac:  

To give them to you again but I am wishing for something I already have. My generosity for you is as endless as the 

sea, my love is as deep as the sea. The more I give is the more I have. They both are infinite   

                    [Nurse calls from within] 

I hear someone calling. Dear, Taco, adieu- Anon, good, Quarter Pounder, Sweet Taco be true. Stay for a moment I 

will come right back. 

    [She exits] 

Taco: 

Oh, Blessed Blessed, night! I am afraid because it’s night, and I don’t want this to all be a dream, it’s too amazing to 

be real.  

    [Big Mac re-enters] 

Big Mac:  

Three words, dear Taco, and then goodnight. If you really love me and want to marry me then send me word 

tomorrow. I will send a messenger tomorrow and tell you when and where we will get married. All my fortunes lay 

at my feet and I will follow you through the world.  

 

[Quarter pounder from inside] BIG MAC!!! 

 

Big Mac: I am coming. [To Taco] but if your love isn’t true then- 

 

[Quarter Pounder] BIG MAC!! 

 



Big Mac:  

In a second [to Taco] to win me but leave my grief. Tomorrow I will send a messenger.  

 

Taco:  

So thrive my shell- 

 

Big Mac:  

A thousand times goodnight     [she exits] 

 

Taco: It’s a thousand times worse to leave you loves goes on like a Crunch Wrap entering someone's mouth. But 

when a lover leaves his love he is unhappy as a Crunch Wrap getting thrown away.    [going] 

 

[Juliet enters again] 

 

Big Mac:  

Psst, Taco, psst! I wish I could cry out like a Ice Cream machine so I can call my little Ice Cream back to the cone. I 

can’t cry out stuck in my family's house or else I will disturb my family and they will take me away and all you will 

hear is my voice fading and hear “My Taco.” 

 

Taco:  

It is my shell that calls out my name. My lover’s voice at night sound so sweet. The loveliest music to my ears. 

 

Big Mac:Taco 

 

Taco: My Big Mac 

 

Big Mac: What time tomorrow should I send the messenger? 

 

Taco:Nine O’Clock 

 

Big Mac:  

I won’t fail. It feels like twenty years till then, I forgot why I called you back.  

 

Taco: 

I will stand here till you remember 

 

Big Mac: 

I forgot it so you will have to stand there because I love your company so much.  

 

Taco: I will stay here even if you keep forgetting, I will forget any other home but here.  

 

Big Mac:  

It is almost morning, I want to force you to go but I won’t let you move further away than a flat Coke would let it’s 

carbonation go, because the coke needs the carbonation to be good.  

 

Taco: 

I wish I was your flat coke 

 

Big Mac:  

Crunchy so do I, but I would carbonate you so much it would fizz you out. Good night Good night. Parting is such a 

bitter-sweet moment, but I will say goodnight till we meet again.     [she exits] 

 

Taco: 

Sleep well and peacefully. I wish I could be that so I could be your sleep and peace. I will go on and tell the manager 

and tell him of my good luck.    [he exits] 

 


