Year 11 Revision

‘Macbeth’

MACBETH

This pack includes:
e Screen shots of class notes
e Quotes to learn
e Practice Questions



How to revise ‘Macbeth’

Revising plot, character and themes

1.

3.

Re-read the scenes, paying careful attention to the
notes. You should be using this pack AND your
exercise book to remind yourself of the writing you
did about scenes/lines from important speeches.
Re-read the scenes while watching a performance
of that scene. Use YouTube to find the scene.
After you have finished watching/reading the
scene, you should:
e close your notes
e produce your own notes/brainstorm which

identify

= what happens in the scene

= what we learn about characters

= key quotes and analysis of what we learn

= relevant social-historical context.
Once you have finished making your notes,
compare them to the notes in your book or this
pack.

| understand and can

repeat/apply.

| follow you and understand.

| follow you.

| understand and can
repeat/apply.

| follow you and understand.

| follow you.




ediction about the future

The Three Witches

The three witches open the play.

They meet Macheth on the heath after a baftle. They know who he is
and give him two prophesies: he will become Thane of Cawdor and King
of Scotland. The first one of these becomes frue as soon as Macheth
refurns home.

They appear again later in the play and give him three further
prophesies. Macbeth does not really understand what these mean unil
it is 1oo lafe.

Key Vocahulary
Thane: Lord
downfall: when you lose power or respect

Macbeth
At the start of the play. Macbeth. the Thane of Glamis. is a great soldier

who is respected by everyone. He is rewarded by King Duncan with the
fitle. Thane of Cawdor.

However Macbeth is ambitious and he wants 1o become King. He will do
whatever it takes. even kill 1o get what he wants, although at first he
heeds encouragement from his wife. Lady Macbeth.

His ambition leads o his downfall.

Key Vocabulary
downfall: when you lose power or respect

Lady Macbeth

Lady Macheth is excited when she learns that the wiiches have predicted
her hushand will become King of Scotland. At the start of the play she
is the sfronger character and she persuades Macbeth fo kill King
Duncan when he visits their castle.

However. as the play goes oh. their relationship suffers and she feels
quitty about what they have done. She begins To go mad and this leads
1o her downfall.
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Banduo
Banquo is Macbeth's best friend. He is a good loyal soldier and
fights with Macbeth in the battle which has taken place just before
the play sfarfs. He is there when the wilches predict that Macheth
will beome Thane of Cawdor and King of Seatland.

He becomes suspicious of Macbeth following Duncan's murder.
Furthermore. when Macheth and Banduo meef the witches the first
fime. they predict that Banquo's sons will become King of Sedftand in
the future. This means that Macbeth sees him as a threat so he has
him Killed.

Key Vacabulary
Kinsman: someone who is related fo you like a cousin

R

ol RGN

King Duncan

Duncan is a good King and he is Macheth's kinsman. He rewards

Macbeth for his bravery in the batfle which has finished just before
the play starts.

Macheth knows that he should not kill him but he is persuaded by
Lady Macbeth to do it. He knows that he has done wrong and feels
very guifty about the murder.

Key Vocabulary
"4 Thane: Lord
opposition: To go against something or someone

Macduft is the Thane of Fife. He is suspicious of Macbeth affer he
has become King and leads an gpposition.

Macbeth deals with this by having his wife and children killed.

Kew Vocahular:

! flee: run away
-

Malcolm and Donalbain
King Duncan has two sons: Malcolm and Donalbain. At the start of the
play. Duncan declares that Malcolm will become King after he dies.

After Duncan's murder. both sons flee Scottand. Malcolm goes fo
England and gathers an army fo refurn fo Seofland and fight Macheth.




Key Facts before we read:

* In Shakespeare's fime. 3 was considered by an unlucky number.
* During the Elizabethan era. people blamed unexplainable events on
wilches. There were frequent outbreaks of the Black Death for
which there was ho cure. People were scared and angry so they

blamed witches.

* Queen Elizabeth passed a Witcheraft Law in 1562 where wifches
convieted of murder were o be hanged.

* There were 279 Elizabethan witch frials. These were mostly women
and offen were poor. old. unprotected or single.

* Witches were seen o have made a pact with the Devil.

Recap what we learn.

Doubtful it stood;

As two spent swimmers, that do cling together

And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald--
orthy to be a rebel, for to that

The multiplying villanies of naturc

Do swarm upon him-from ine western isles

Of kerns and gallcwglasses is supplied;

And fortur.z, on hisdamned quarrel smiling,
] l.S Show'd like a rebel's whore: but all's too weak:
For brave Macbeth—well he deserves that name--

n P{QL"\ Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel,
ﬂuJQldJ hich smoked with bloody execution,
N Like valour's minion carved out his passage
\Sldc; Till he faced the slave;
hich ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him,
Till he unseam'd him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix'd his head upon our battlements.

Doubtful it stood;

As two spent swimmers, that do cling together

And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald--

Worthy to be a rebel, for to that

The multiplying villanies of nature

Do swarm upon him--from the western isles

Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;

And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,

Show'd like a rebel's whore: but all's too weak:

For brave Macbeth--well he deserves that name--

. . Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel,

-I_F“S ]S Which smoked with bloody execution,

Like valour's minion carved out his passage
q ver Till he faced the slave;
Bloo = Which ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him,
Till he unseam'd him from the nave to the chaps,

thifﬁt And fix'd his head upon our battlements.
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2 are fomily.
Dumﬂ‘@ 9

b(a O valiant I worthy gentleman!
~ L= You deserve 1 QSPe_d;

Captain

As whence the sun 'gins his reflection

Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,

So from that spring whence comfort seem'd to come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:

No sooner justice had with valour arm'd

Compell'd these skipping kerns to trust their heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage, ’
With furbish'd arms and new supplies of men

Began a fresh assault.

Monday 19th September 2016
Can I analyse Act1 Scene 3 1o identify what we learn about Macbeth and
the witches?

ngager
hat does this phrase seem 1o mean? Macheth is falking about the
iiches' prophecies and has just learned he is Thane of Cawdor.

his supernatural soliciting ocabulary |
t be ill cannot be good. Ifll :ii”fi:dﬁ“m - witches, ghosts
y hath it given me the earnest of success Bl L has

ommencing in a Ilﬂh? * commencing - beginning

omework Due Thursday 22nd September
ornplefe the practice paper which is in your folder

ave gone fo the heath. Itis thundering

* They are falking about the frouble they are going fo cause o a salor on his ship by

causing a sform.
* Macheth arrives and they greet him as Thane of Glamis’, Thane of Cawdor' and King

of Scotland.

o Tell Banquo his sons will be kings before they disappear.
Anqus arrive fo tell Macbeth that he is now Thane of Cawdor.

* They dll leave to meet with King Duncan.

Act1 Scene 3 (page 4) @uﬁou S
) - wo
What did you notice? . . M
Disbeliev

ck. .
Macbeth Sho u,aw/ [ts un
feels Doesnt knonv wWhether to trust the
cbend .




The weatner

th
S}S SCENE I1l. A heath near Forres. .
6‘:@ . Thunder. Enter the three Witches SNIne - P lj
80 m{s First Witch
Wit
?\ad ) have \pu
Second Witch
i Cau-sirzj trouble.

Third Witch
Sister, where thou?

Where hast thou been, sister?

First Witch

A sailor's wife had chestnuts in her lap,

And munch'd, and munch'd, and munch'd:--

'Give me," quoth |

'Araint thee, witchl' the rump-fed ronyon cries.

Her husband's to Aleppo gone, master o' the Tiger:
But in a sieve I'll thither sail,

And, like a rat without a tail,

Lll do, Il do, and 'l do. R.G-P?-CLTS 2 tmes
- Making the paint that
She is%o\‘mj to cause_
m.

Second Witch
I'll give thee a wind.

First ﬁhu \ TMJ wd '3\&8 a wnd
Jok o to hep the first
Trird Witch Witeh "hurt the sailors.
oo They will also
And the very ports they blow, u(iéik- tDJeth::b tzh
Simile = Mhesomaics e.s.tmd Macbeth.

S!\e Ui?‘i-" ileg:adsr:;n:'E\er:‘;:;r:lsghtnolr:aj lm .SQ;IO" UDL: " not b&/
\E’&}‘gr es'he. Haesgh:III\':easmanfo _s‘el : o'ble' to GIQ?'
. , Weary se'nnights nine times nin
v ' y all he dwindle, peak and pine: N
N et oo The nilf desty
i Of IiFe- it ™ the Sailor{and
Macbeth ).

First Witch
| myself have all the other,

Second Witch
Show me, show me.

First Witch

. n Here | have a pilot's thumb,
msw‘ ‘ O Wreck'd as homeward he did come.
kro

>
= ( Third wn:hw‘ ' Mcfbet .
Uves @ miim Jdﬁgg  cuckio )
ALL oes QJ‘S\\ de&t(03
The weird sisters, hand in hand, Mv - .
Thos g svmn sbor e

—
,h r;ce - Lhidcg to thine and thieg to mine

And dasea again, to make up nine.

& T‘mes Peacel the charm's wound up.
\

Enter MACBETH and BANQUO



Classwork Wedhesday 21st September 2016
Macheth’: Act 1 Seene 3

Can I analyse Act 1 Scene 3 1o identify what we learn about Macbeth and
the wilches?

ngager
ocus oh the wilches dialogue af the start of the scene.

* How does Shakespeare make if clear fo us that they are there fo cause frouble?
hoose two duotes and ANALYSE what you learn as an audience from the choice of words.
At the start of the scene. the second witch tells us that she has been 'killing swine'.
is suggests that her infention is o cause harm so the audience should be wary
of the plan o meet Macbeth as it is clear that the motives for this meefing could be
inister.

ary means you should be caufious or careful
inister means you have bad intentions or plans

Cohoes the .o ... Suggetts e

e

w‘bohe,s IN  sanavo '
How far is't call'd to Forres ? WHat are these .
So wither'd and so wild in thyfir attire, Q,' \. "efa.bl()ﬁ {'
And yet are on't? Live you? or are you aught - erlDS Ou —t
_—,T\ ar‘e} That man may queskagd You seem to understand me,
By each at once her chappy finger laying K
e Upon her skinny lips: you should be women, 0} e"
e,d . Andyetyour beards forbid me to interpret *{0‘\
CO That you are so. w 'S

lohoj' 1S MACBETH \‘&\‘\6&"%:'{_\
00& “)d\ Speak, if you can: what are you? 0

-
First Witch
All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane of Glamis!

Second Witch
All hail, Macbeth, hail to thee, thane of Cawdor!

Third Witch
All hail, Macbeth, thou shalt be king hereafter!

Macketh's First

Things that do sound sg " the nam

Are ye fantastical, or theteed t-

Which outwardly ye show? My noble partner re-a-g |On u*‘

You greet with present grace and great prediction . .
ﬂaM\ Of noble having and of royal hope, m do esﬂ r I|6+e,n

That he seems rapt withal: to me you speak not.

i S é_ If you can look M the seeds of time, |G - t{
i d And say which grain will grow and which will nat, lJ
ovd Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear
' Your favours nor your hate.
\
rep.i,— First Witch
Hail! " me,s -
Cedickions. 2 X\

? Second Witch
Hail!

i i cnofon
First Witch O .\ Ox'; r‘\j

Lesser than Macheth, and greater. ‘ o n

Second Witch \
Not so happy, yet much happier.

Third Witch
Thou shalt get kings, though thou be none:
So all hail, Macbeth and Banquol



First Witch
Banquo and Macbeth, all hail!

MACBETH N\a'c/bo%
Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me more: &' (\S
By Sinel's death | know | am thane of Glamis; \}'e, ‘0 \
But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives, m‘s’
A prosperous gentleman; and to be king

Stands not within the prospect of belief,

No more than to be Cawdor. Say from whence

You owe this strange intelligence? or why ?

Upon this blaTETMESN yoU S10p our way

With such prophetic greeting? Speak, | charge you.

Witches vanish

BANQUO
The earth hath bubbles, as the water has,
And these are of them. Whither are they vanish'd?

MACBETH
Into the air; and what seem'd corporal melted
As breath into the wind. Would they had stay'd!

BANQUO
Were such things here as we do speak abo@

Or have we eaten on the insane root
That takes the reason prisone

Questions show that
they are confused

:‘Ioﬁrccsl':r;it'en shall be kings. abouT wha‘f has

happened

BANQUO
You shall be king.

MACBETH
And thane of Cawdor too: went it not fo?

BANQUO
To the selfsame tune and words. Who's here?

Enter ROSS and ANGLK/

ROSS

he king hath happily received, Macbeth,

lhe nefrs o; 1Ry fft:esv and mhl\:'n :::eads These WO'rdS a.l Show ThaT
s vomdrs e i prases do contond Duncan feels posifive about

Which should be thinZ®™s: silenced with that,
In viewing o'er the rest o' the selfsame day, maCbleh
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks,

Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make,

Strange images of death. As thick as hail

Came post with post; and every one did bear

Thy praises in his kingdom's great defence,

And pour'd them down before him.

ANGUS

We are sent

To give thee from our royal master thanks;
Only to herald thee into his sight,

Not pay thee.

Classwork Wednesday 5th Octoher 2016
Macheth" Act1 Seene 3

Can I analyse Act 1 Scene 3 1o idenify what we learn about Macheth and
the witches?

ngager
hat do all the duestions before and just after the wilches vanish reveal about Macheth

and Banduo's feelings?

ry to write your answer as a paragraph where you analyse key words or phrases

in one or wo of the duestions they use fo develop your answer.

Vas chdensh
Youtal be
prov it




8 Macbekh and &mquo wee askin
veskions oboubt Wt they hear: mM
e witches The characteS are conqued
So e trying to Urecde. are

whoerst v whaot hﬂ‘ﬁt‘«’ ed The
Adon't aget %nswefs bus Khis w

nok stop Medseth acting on What he is
bl fanguo QSb'toﬁz whether th
are ‘insane ' after wihat he Q,\Aful.ef'lc;j
which Tells us -th‘at— somebhing js nbt-

N9t So_Macberh g ‘ingane’ To lat
. . er
Q\_éj‘ on L;J.

ROSS

The king hath happily received, Macbeth, C}l m d
The news of tfiy success; and when he reads es moo
Thy personal velmm rebels' fight,

His wonders and his praises do contend ‘- d
Which should be thin®BPT: silenced with that, {b OGSI {:l\/e_ a‘n

In viewing o'er the rest o' the selfsame day,

He finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks,

Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make, (btebraio( .

Strange images of death. As thick as hail

Came post with post; and every one did bear J

Thy praises in his kingdom's great defence,
And pour'd them down before him

ANGUS F lsf\a
We are sent (
To give thee from our royal master thanks;

Only to herald thee inte his sight,
Not pay thee.

Duncodd

Thee = You

ANGUS

We are sent

To give thee from our royal master thanks;
Only to herald thee into his sight,

Naot pay thee.

ROSS

And, for an earnest of a greater honour,
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor: Gwm him &" e)
In which addition, hail, most wortfy taner

For it is thine, h'b\e/ r
- Suspense - we nill +h;
He q’ue’s‘l-lo‘\-ss\:::??aa the de(il‘speakmO &ww Nttc,t\-‘-h‘,:t‘\-_ abour-
Whether this - QANque (g §\L$P:QQQS
" S e.VU ? ?’::c[g::eﬂuf Cawdor lives: why do you dress me Co nn + D r w q{j
In borrow'd robeo el u\cS

l b i s o.boub- \aA\FNhf:is the thane lives yet; Li ne’ to ' ;o u,
the o \d \[:I!\;A;I‘:;Ilieﬂr Lf::ru:dli[?::i b\?‘;}:;:‘:r‘:oftvas combined Qnd. S Q.\ r ]
ith those of Norway, or did line the rebel - -
—rho'ne o x'&h 'tliL"Jt‘H LEIpdndyv:m?ag(l, or 1[?\51 \'ﬁl}‘\ both { E‘ i 8 q
C d or's He labour'd in h'\? country's m:'reck, I know not; 3 00 d
E.V\Iw G." . E:E.Eriizmz;;Tt}ﬂ::fon'ess d and proved, Pf‘e dl.c‘i_l\o n b
T foﬂd\“ adic igmg). Ne |<1'."°"‘.’,rh,_ baa Pple.
Mackebh will betbme Fv\fq‘ﬂ, \
charocters dion .




srag 4 seas e s by e

[Aside] Glamis, and thane of Cawdor!

e greatest is behind. fwl in he hmd

e To ROSS and ANGUS

Some'i’h- hanks for your pains.
's >
e shows  mwanauwo

is Do you nat hope your children shall be kings,
. 1 When those that gave, ine of Cawdor to me
ambi 10N promised noless tott
BANQUO

That trusted home -th
Might yet enkindle you unto the crown, 6 movup vl NS Mﬁ[fbe

Besides the thane of Cawdor. But 'tis strange: R

And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, d Ld
The instruments of darkness tell T Triths, m-b m dLGV oW
Win us with honest trl'Es, 0 betray's

]
e be ot work. &hofm
hion with whot”

Sems bo be 3°od news.

MACoETH to the audience &
Two truths are told,
As happy prologues toThe swelling act Show reaJ‘
_bo n Of the imperial theme.—| thank you, gentlemen.
This supernatural solicitings
- dmﬂs Ou(Cannot be ill, cannot be good: if ill, kb Lﬂ MS .
. Why hath T given me eaffi&st of success,
a'mhon Commencing in a truth? | am thane of Cawdor:

ho 'bhb If good, why do | yield to that suggestion
hesl es Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair

PN F\L’ And make my seated heart knock at my ribs, O P PDs] *-es ﬁalh .(

QS‘o“}oqLﬂ - ’d‘\e, charader spe,ouks
aliitera-

Against the use of nature? Present fears
Are less than horrible imaginings:
-IT\C beble thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical, b ad V 00 d
I s h&_‘s Shakes so my single state of man that function
Is smother'd in surmise, and nothing is l't a r W
alfld.d But what is not. P{ | es us
KsSummng the boutle withia

’\e’ ll Look, how our partner's rapt.

—_— amb;t\‘ﬂ\;

MACBETH

[Aside] Two truths are told,

As happy prologues to the swelling act

Of the imperial theme.--| thank you, gentlemen.
This supernatural solicitings

Cannot be ill, cannot be good: if ill, Qlﬁ'sho n - SL'D UJS

Why hath it given me earnest of success,

Commencing ina tru?am thane of Cawdor: CO ﬂ,?us ion
I

If good, why do | yieldto that suggestion
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair ! ' l
eq{ And make my seated heart knock at my ribs, s a rQ ;J
Against the use of natur; resent fears . -
Are less than horrible ianings: - H'] \nk&n o‘-&t-
My thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical,
5 ;b'.\a hakes so my single state of man that function \ A RVY d-g—‘ .

s'sgather’d in-s:u_rmise, and nothing is .
:-s no'kc‘ Buf what is not. W\%f’\afj
The snakg

BANQUO

g mennmk, how our partner's rapt.

2yl betaunse

the snoke temp d .
Eve intha ﬁwdm of ©den



Bongo ST e ., Duncan. h‘e I
(

ACBETH
Ifcham:e will have me king, why, chance may crown me, us
" but my stir
w\ll ok murdel

Like 8T sTrange garments, cleave not to their mould l wv& t& {',O

But with e aid of use.

MACBETH

Asid h , . . 0

(L] e SRR ¥ P give b dimne .
1]

BANQUO He's tS""JI wnsure .

Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your leisure.

MACBETH

Give me your favour: my dull brain was wrought
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your pains
Are register'd where every day | tumn

The leaf to read them. Let us toward the king.
Think upon what hath chanced, and, at more time,
The interim having weigh'd it, let us speak

Our free hearts each to other.

BANQUO
Very gladly.

MACBETH
Till then, enough. Come, friends.

Exeunt

SCENE V. Forres. The palace.
Flourish. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, DONALBAIN,

LENNOX, and Attendants

/,_ Gives the audenc
DUNCAN e ﬂ\g j_,—'
Is execution done on aw re not a" d

Those T commission el retum'd? achbeth wdl olso
MALCOLM Ioe L {:faf&o(" I
My liege,

They are not yet come back. But | have spoke
With one that saw him die: who did report
That very frankly he confess'd his treasons,
Implored your highness' pardon and set forth
A deep repentance: nothing in his life

Became him like the leaving it; he died

As one that had been studied in his death

To throw away the dearest thing he owed,

As 'twere a careless trifle.

DUNCAN :"N Cﬂﬂ} rell ")w

There's no art

To find the mind's construction in the face: éomm is W : "

He was a génfleman on whom | built —
ST e olso fesls this okOuT Lo
Drous nre BANQUO, ROSS, and ANGUS M

techn qyu — 1N
- Mocoe b = Macoet
a(ﬂ\le--s e sin of my Ingratitude even now wi l‘L be,w

Was heavy on me: thou art so far before

(18 h ) l hat swiftest wing of recompense is slow h_,\m too
o overtake thee. Would thou hadst less deserved,
tf\l&t \ Tr]atthe proportion_ both of thanks and payment
he hO\S

Might have been mine! only | have left to say,
More is thy due than more than all can pay.

Duncan Lea\s
hevef‘as\(m



\
\
Inhis W%‘\% ‘Z \CS ¥
| I' he‘ MACBETH M ) .
< The service and the loyalty | owe, "d ‘!M
w In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' part
u)anﬁ Is to receive our duties; and our duties . \ b
mo(e_ Are to your throne and state children and servants, \ lr [+
\- Which do but what they should, by doing every thing \t& ° \)
The \ies oA
—_—

Safe toward your love and honour. h) sef\[e_
LY
DUNCAN

Welcome hither: Me’k&?\'ﬁ(

| have begun to plant thee, and will labour Cﬂﬂ Cof“'“‘;“

o mal g. Noble Banquo, "D\Aﬁ
That hast no less deserved, nor must be known ,b M?Lf\j
No less to have done so, let me enfold thee
And hold thee to my heart. “\O«fak 4

He olso ého‘”sw &C’V""ﬁgkn&ss

preca -
?’gm &% ‘lneml ‘

BANQUO L'd\.\;h\s bO.f/k‘b'h’ how ‘bches
There if | grow, he' Yes d h m ,h\g_'

The harvest is your own.

DUNCAN \osY

e od
y plenteous joys,
/

Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves
In drops of sorrow. Sons, kinsmen, thanes,
And you whose places are the nearest, know

We_will establish our estate upon l \Al
Our eldest, MEEaln wEm we name hereafter MOJ w\m w

The Prince of Cumberland; which honour must

Not unaccompanied invest him only, be, ﬂ-@.\d/

But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine

On all deservers. From hence to Inverness, ’(A’f\\j .

And bind us further to you.

MACBETH

The rest is labour, which is not used foryou:

m 'l be myself the harbinger and mak@m’
The hearing of my Wite With your appro=ch.
So humbly take my leave.

DUNCAN d
My worthy Cawdor! gSt’\ON-S Hu’z‘\; r_oj\'v' .r O.jlw\l

MACBETH
@'60) 44- [Aside] The Prince of Cumberland! that is a step l/]@*wh(‘ I _.

On which | must fall down, or else o'erleap;,
W" For in my way It lies. Stars, hide your fires; ‘tb 6\\0\‘)
’i, P Let not light see my bld

iCK and deep desiies: Qlco\rn is
The eye wink at the hand; yet let that be,

Q.Q.u Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see. in m YO 0‘/

.m or n ! Exit . ew h
lMa.c.beA’h wanks to hde fam bed

his ‘dork’ peelings:




DUNCAN

True, worthy Banquo; he is full so valiant,

And in his commendations | am fed;

It is a banquet to me. Let's after him,

Whose care is gone before to bid us welcome:

Itis a peerless kinsman. Mad.}b l 1

tjcu_ I’ICNQ. No Qq’u.o.f\
\tjou are. the bei;t

SCENE V. Inverness. Macbeth's castle.

Enter LADY MACBETH, reading a letter ;m m mb@t”u

LADY MACBETH

wim% 'They met me in the day of success: and | have H dS
learned by the perfectest rEP8TT, they have more in l S No r
them than morta Enowledge. When | burned in

desire are- PO s I‘b-lve .

to question them further, they made themselves air,

into which they vanished. Whiles | stood raptin Oh den.{ {

the wonder of it, came missives from the king, who
all-halled me 'Thane of Cawdor;' by which title, -I_' .
- SI i & before, these weird sisters saluted me, and referred h\ s iS 0\,

me to the coming on of im&, with 'Hail, king that

& w shalt be!' This have | thought good to deliver b Od, S " n.
thee, my dearest partner of gréatness, that thou
ﬂ‘F luence‘ might‘smmbv being "-‘Q S h()%
- Surpr(’s‘h ignorant of what greatness Fﬁ?n-'ll!'Edthee. Layit
to thy heart, and farewell.' k.nOW' nQ t -h
that he

about Ws Wy Ead of brust !
as an chkm.ls.:k (etre

Flourish. Exeun

Soliloguy — Lody M's rea ¢hougrts

1 Glamis thou art, and Cawdor; and shalt be | { -

Sm_s == What thou art promised: yet do | fear thy nature;
o .. "t'&d It is too full o' the milk of AUMTETRTARes:

TETAC e TERTESt way: thou wouldst be great; She, ees him
o,mu)" . APTRGT without imbition, but without als u{&
bmm"@ he illness should attend it: what thou wouldst highly, R aJ /
w'\ . That wouldst thoufholily;jwouldst not play false, .
G-U‘ And yet wouldst wrongly win: thou'ldst have, great Glamis, NL& *
-\ ‘.b That which cries Thus thou must do, if thou have it; c
And that which rather thou dost fear to do
) Qé:&{‘ \02" Than wishest should be undone.’ Hie thee hither, He‘ is 'tOD
O e ‘b That | may pour my spirits in thine ear; l,Ose/ {’,‘D t
\_\Qq bo And chastise with the valour of my tongue C mmﬂ“'

\\' O~ All that impedes thee from the golden round,

Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem G'Dd. u;-(\Q.J ’
o of

0 : To have thee crown'd withal.
AN
(-)D CI'( Enter a Messenger h,e- !. r\rtroduce.g

What is your tidings? e Ideo, (0]
uroler. She.
Knows Macbeth would
be o.fruld 4 doit.



Glamis thou art, and Cawdor; and shalt be

What thou art promised: yet do | fear thy nature;

It is too full o' the milk of human kindness

To catch the nearest way: thou wouldst be great;

Art not without ambition, but without

The illness should attend it: what thou wouldst highly,

That wouldst thou holily; wouldst not play false,

And yet wouldst wrongly win: thou'ldst have, great Glamis,

. That which cries 'Thus thou must do, if thou haveit;
h'e/ ‘5 And that which rather thou dost fear to do

O . /\- tb Than wishest should be undone.' Hie thee hither, he "s \ﬂ »
i That| may pour my spirits in thine ear; .

| l - And chastise with the valour of my tongue , ‘b w 0\5 N

w‘ All that impedes thee from the golden round,
- y Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem {S *
U’\,tb do ‘n To have thee crown'd withal. [n h
lo mﬂ ' Enter a Messenger

What is your tidings?

Glamis thou art, and Cawdor; and shalt be

What thou art promised: yet de | fear thy nature;

It is too full o' the milk of human kindness

To catch the nearest way: thou wouldst be great;

Art not without ambition, but without

The illness should attend it: what thou wouldst highly,
That wouldst thou holily; wouldst not play false,

And yet wouldst wrongly win: thou'ldst have, great Glamis, -"r h -S
That which cries 'Thus thou must do, if thou have it; e l

mpedes usnua; ?’dj
And chastise with € valour of my tongue
Sm S Allthat impedes Thee from the gol ound, m wn

Which fate and metaphysical gid doth seem

To have thee crown'd withal. \

Enter a Messenger & u e-rﬂ a* u far
F‘t he witches

What is your tidings?

Messenger

The king comes here to-night.

LADY MACBETH

Thou'rt mad to say it:
Is not thy master with him? who, were't so,
Would have inform'd for preparation.

Messenger

\
S / So please you, it is true; cur thane is coming:
- One of my fellows had the spead of him, Sh
ru& h" Who, almost dead for breath, had scarcely more ess
Than would make up his message. U_‘& r c/losw

Give him tending; Lbok
He brings great news. GHU

Exit Messenger h|

LADY MACBETH
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w;th_ de_am The raven himself is hoarse

anc evd

oo
(‘m\f eﬁ‘o}"i \

Of direst cruelty! make thick my blood;
top up the access and passage to remorse, 8 tlen c'm
That no compunctious visitings of nature and. b

com
m

The e SN o oY

That croaks the f'i_ag_l nty e of Duncan 6. . Nord

Under my battlements. Come, you spirits Th‘s N d‘d
That tend on mortal thoughts, unsex me here, ‘b

And fill me from the crown to the toe top-full aw

Of direst cruelty! make thick my blood; mh& W\sb(
Stop up the access and passage to remorse, & d'd

That no compunctious visitings of nature ‘bo cp‘\ .
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between wf\
The effect and it! Come to my woman's breasts,

And take my milk for gall, you murdering ministers,
Wherever in your sightless substances

You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night,
And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell,

That my keen knife see not the wound it makes,
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark,
Tocry "Hold, hold!'

The raven himself is hoarse
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan \_ &"e’ u-)o'r*s t‘o
Under my battlements. Come, you spirits e& ﬁd. DF wom“\l

ihat tend on mortal thoughts, unsex me here,

.gu And fill me from the crown to tm ual'i‘}'jes (kjf\d J

—_—

Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between more’ Sa e..

The effect and it! Come to my woman's breasts,

And take my milk for gall, you murdering ministers, 1 . &\e wa,f\tg

Wherever in your sightless substances

Oweg @\% You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night, We OWG‘( -

s,

And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell, . n
That my keen knife see not the wound it makes, L\KL ma
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark,

To cry 'Hold, hold!'

The raven himself is hoarse

That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan

Under my battlements. Come, you spirits

That tend on mortal thoughts, unsex me here, ho(

And fill me from the crown to the toe top-full @
Of direst cruelty! make thick my blood; N t S

. Stop up the access and passage to remorse, O N
Au‘wa*‘ On. @That no compunctious visitings of nature gﬁ\& \.0 . d O}

Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between

Wherever in you bstances
You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thick night,

And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell, Ea\

h(l 'S ‘<, e effect and it! Come to my woman's br ‘k‘ (\ d
&Y\P L.:“S mn ;:d ‘::,fke my ‘rj_rlil;f:or gall, vo‘:@‘rﬁ?‘ & e .o;r\ o_r\h
ghe w Grtsieslbsorcs 3(0«‘ “3 oL

That my keen knife see not the wound it makes,
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark,

O\
To cry 'Hold, hold!' \bh Comm @
b lance @ e



The raven himself is hoarse

That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan

Under my battlements. Come, you spirits

That tend on mortal thoughts, unsex me here,

And fill me from the crown to the toe top-full

Of direst cruelty! make thick my blood;

Stop up the access and passage to remorse,

That no compunctious visitings of nature

Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between

The effect and it! Come to my woman's breasts, ‘

And take my milk for gall, you murdering ministers,
Wherever in your sightless substances

el
&'\& m( You wait on nature's mischief! Come, thjck nig
a \Arr;tyﬂthee in the dunnest smoke g
'('\ my keen knife see not the wound it make!
(’0 Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dar|
To cry 'Hold, hold!'

3! _.un!u.c,mw'

imile -
coeth s
d?‘virg.@‘
in Sho™ o).
his oo

Enter MACBETH Y‘) [5'
Gregat G Iami@ur‘thy Cawdc@ /

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereaft
Thm“ transported me beyond
This ignorant present, and | feel now
The future in the instant.

MACBETH \/
My dearestlave,
Duncan comes here to-night

LADY MACBETH

And when goes hence?

MACBETH

To-morrow, as he purposes. l

LADY MACBETH He wor\

0, never

Shall sun that morrow see!

Your face, my thane, is as a book where men

May read strange matters. T beguile the tir y read strange matters. To begulle the fime,

Look like the time; bear welcome in your eye,

Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent flower, ur e’v
But be the serpent undert. He that's coming h;de §

Must be provided for: and you shall put

This night's great business into my dispatch,

Which shall to all our nights and days to con":\SM wk:u mk(—

Give@)lel@/ereigr@ay and masterdom.

Sibilance, Contwol 5‘;3‘?

MACBETH ~N AT
We will speak further. the 6 ﬂO.KQr
8l eva!
LADY MACBETH
Only look up clear;
To alter favour ever is tdfear:
Leave allthe restfo me

Exeunt




SCENE V1. Before Macbeth's castle.

Hauthoys and torches. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, DONALBAIN, BANQUO,
LENNOX, MACDUFF, ROSS, ANGUS, and Attendants

DUNCAN D\Aﬂ(‘ﬂn S S ‘t\\is

This castle hath a pleasant seat; the air .
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself c-e‘ \ s o d

..Sag'e.- This is woNC
BANQUO bem M U)\J‘\ e
This guest of summer, d,l,& W ’

The temple-haunting martlet, does approve,
By his loved mansionry, that the heaven's breath

\
\ * l(o Smells wooingly here: no jutty, Frip—

-s STTTETSTOT IO N of vantage, but this bird
Hath made his pendent bed and procreant cradle:

”wvw Where they most breed and haunt, | have observed,

‘ The air is delicate.

Unto our gentle senses.

Enter LADY MACBETH s
. DUNCAN H e (esp&d- -
Dulban wubbereogupe oo™ usbs b

in ‘b‘DU-b‘e“ WHIEITSEI we thank as love. Herein | te

How you shall bid God ‘#e™T for your pains,

W ' And thank us for youg

LADY MACBETH

dﬁCe.IVG/ ﬁ:let::%i:smicmandtherm:g.lble 3 d"6 - o_un""mhé'\'(

Were poor and siny iness to
R Against those honours deep and broad wherewith
rm+° r Your majesty MM house: for those of old, . h h
TS e Feap o to ther, ¥ onoufu?‘« 2

d‘. 6‘ ! We rest your hermits. .ls an;j bb ‘Sm '

DUNCAN

Where's the thane of Cawdor?

We coursed him at the heels, and had a purpose

To be his purveyor: but he rides well;

And his great love, sharp as his spur, hath holp him

’ To his home before us. Fair and noble hostess,

MQM\ We are your guest to-night.

LADY MACBETH

Y our servants ever
Have theirs, themselves and what is theirs, in compt,
To make their audit at your highness' pleasure,

Still to return your own.

DUNCAN
cﬂl ) .
Give me your hand; M &S
Conduct me to mine host: we Ig{s him hiﬁhlﬂ W
And shall continue our graces towards him. !‘Y‘_

By your leave, hostess,

Exeunt



Soliloﬁuj

DUNCAN

Where's the thane of Cawdor?

We coursed him at the heels, and had a purpose
To be his purveyor: but he rides well;

And his greatlove sharp as his spur, hath halp him
To his home before us. Fair and noble hostess,

We are your guest to-night.

LADY MACBETH

Your servants ever
Have theirs, themselves and what is theirs, in compt,
To make their audit at your highness' pleasure,

5till to return your own.

DUNCAN

Give me your hand;

Conduct me to mine host we love him highly,
And shall continue our graces towards him.
By your leave, hostess.

Exeunt

SULIVL WL IVOLMTLI 3 LO3LT

Hautboys and torches. Enter a Sewer, and divers Servants with dishes and senvice, and pass over the

stage. Then enter MACBETH
yaling Duncan

MACBETH

IF it were done when "tis done, then 'twere well

It were done gyickly: if the assassination

Could trammel up the consequence, and catch

With his surcease success; that but this blow
Might be the be-all and the end-all here,
But here, upon this bank and shoal of time,

We'ld jump the life to come. But in these cases
We still have judgment here; that we but teach

Blondy instructions, which, being taught, retu
To plague the imentor; this 3 il
Commer z ingredients of our poison'd che

@ our ligs. He's here
First, a5 | am his kinsman and his subject,

Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been
So clear in his great office, that his virues

The deep damnation of his taking-off;
And pity, like a naked new-bom babe,

Upon the sightless couriers of the air,
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye,

Tao prick the sides of my intent, but only
Waulting ambition, which o'erleaps itself

And falls on the other, E

m

Strong both against the deed; then, as his host,
Wha should against his murderer shut the door,
Not bear the knife myself, Besides, this Duncan

Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against

Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubim, horsed

That tears shall drown the wind. | have no spur

nter LADY MACBETH

VWE 1T JUINIP LTI 1€ 10 COME. BUL IN UIESE Cases
We still have judgment here; that we but teach

Bloody instructions, which, being taught, ret:

To plague the inventor: this even-handed justice

Commends the ingredients of our poison'dc
To our own lips. He's herej uble trust;

p Ae's herein double trusty
l-m U.S ln First, as | am his kinsman and his subject,

2

‘4" D\Eﬂn.‘ts
a od.,klr\d

Siggge both against the deed; then, as his host,
‘Who should against his murderer shut the door, m

um

halice '\

col 1§ S"ﬂ""
3'%: house-g"?“;“

Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan l sho\‘ld

s ( t Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been
&’ Soclear in his great office, thap s virtues .
mpe: gued, against (S e

will
Th nation of his taking-off;

a naked new-born babe,’o

Upon the sightless couriers of the air,

ty,
Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubim, hors, E

Shall blow the horrid deed in e e, 6 re
That te e wi have no spur \\
Hﬁﬂwﬁ “)\,

prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o'erleaps itself

_ e)guho‘\j Ard alls on the other
o0 -

Enter LADY MACBETH

e
O ex0S




So clear in his great office, that his virtues

Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against
The deep damnation of his taking-off;

And pity, like a naked new-bormn babe,

Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubim, horsed
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,

Shall blow the horrid deedin ey

| have no spur

That tears
% o prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o'erleaps itself
A ————
And falls on the other. Enter LADY MACBETH

How now! what news? c)v

LADY MACBETH ‘ s

He has almost supp'd: why have you left the chamber? \\ bw
X

MACBETH . {\ 0@;

Hath he asK'd for me? &\o b.p 0‘&

LADY MACBETH

\S .
Know you not he has? \
MACBETH /
We will proceed no further in this business:
He hath honour'd me of late; and | have bought

-,
Bolden opinions from all sorts of people,
Which would be wormn now in their newest gloss,

Not cast aside so soon.

LADY MACBETH

Was the hope drunk d
Wherein you dress'd yourself? hath it slept since? \0{& O
And wakes it now, to look so green and pale Ou \A‘d_
At what it did so freely? From thistime lF \'3 e 30 .b.
Such | account thy loye. Art thou afeas L\l \
To be the same in thine own gct and valour
As thou art in desire? Wouldst thou have that

—
Which thou esteery'st the ornament of life,
And live gcoward injthine own esteem,
Letting 'l wait upon 'l would,'
Like the poor cat i' the adage?

MACBETH

Prithee, peace:
I dare do all that may become a man;
Who dares do more is hone.



LADY MACBETH wh'oj’ o .

What beast was't, then,
That made you break this enterprise to me?
5 0 u a(e When you durst do it, then wi R
re than what you were, you would -

And,
nd— a manﬂe so much more the man. Nor time nor place

Did then adhere, and yet you would make both:

TobgCs

They have made themselves, and that their fitness now m

% o‘re' Does unmake you. | have given suck, and know
w'd, ' How tender 'tis to love the babe that milks me:
a)Ub | would, while it was smiling in my face,

Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneless gums \

And dash'd the brains out, had | so sworn as you

MACBETH

1f we should fail2 0\6“ W
o od £ o

LADY MACBETH
We fail!

But SWW
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep--

\hereto the rather shall his day's hard journey ,rh‘el @ \ In‘\'o
Soundly invite him--his two chamberlains
G of
e ! sle

Will I with wine and wassail so convince
That memory, the warder of the brain,

Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reason ‘50

A limbeck only: when in swinish sleep

Their drenched natures lie as in a death,
What cannot you and | perform upon

The unguarded Duncan? what not put upon
His spongy officers, who shall bear the guilt
Of our great quell?

MACBETH

Bring forth menp-chi :
For thy undaunted mettle should compose

Nothing but males. Will it not be received,

When we have mark'd with blood those sleepy two
Of his own chamber and used their very daggers,
That they have done't?

Have done O TRE \A/hb(r\
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Shows heg
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SCENE |. Court of Macbeth's castle.
Enter BANQUO, and FLEANCE bearing a torch before him

Son

BANQUO
How goes the night, boy?

FLEANCE
The moon is down; | have not heard the clock.

BANQUO
And she goes down at twelve.

FLEANCE
| take't, 'tis later, sir.

BANQUO
Hold, take my sword. There's h: ggbanmi!in heayen,
Their candles arei out Take thee that too.
avy summans lies like lead upon me,
And yet | would nof sleep: merciful powers,

Restrain in me the cursed thoughts that nature
Gives way to in repose!

ﬂeﬁot\'?fe emobion * WY Yy / 6lvass /

Pféss&ure,

Enfer MACBETH, and a Servant with a forch

Give me my sword.

Who's there?

MACBETH
A friend.

BANQUO

What, sir, not yet at rest? The king's a-bed:
He hath been in ynusual pleasure, and
Sent forth greatlargess to your offices.

y the name of most kind hostess; and shut up

This diamond he greets your wife withal, be’
———— '

In measureless content. C/

MACBETH

Being unprepared,

Qur will became the servant to defect;

Which else should free have wrought.

BANQUO
All's well.
| dreamt last night of the three weird sisters:

To you they have show'd some truth.

MACBETH
| think not of them:

‘et, when we can entreat an hour to serve,
We would spend itin some words upon that business,

If you would grant the time.

BANQUO

At your kind'st leisure.

MACBETH
If you shall cleave to my consent, when 'tis,

It shall make honour for you.

el °V
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a
Rheforical questof > Soliloguy

ks this a dagger which |see before me,

L1
- 'n'a-'Th handle toward hand? C L let lutch thee.
Pbs h'a'“uc" Ihjvea;es nu\:r:ndn;it rsnee h:::il. Ieﬁje' ke:-‘ow &I'c is ii\’\@\‘@

.b ( m‘v‘n Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible
To feeling asTo Sight? Um . N
ﬂ - A dagger of the mind, a false creation, ma‘l IS a’ MI(\
) Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain? ——b
i ) |see thee yet,in form as palpable
(-K :h H‘e e’ As this which now | draw.

Thou marshall'st me the way that | was going;

— \&i ﬂ hl-.S And such an instrument | was to use.
Mine eyes are made the fools o' the other senses,
t Or else worth all the rest, | see thee still,
m And on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of blood,
hm ‘b) H- ll Which was not so before. There's no such thing:

kis the bloody business which informs

e Thus to mine eyes. Now o'er the one halfwerid
W : Nature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse
The curtain'd sleep; witchcraft celebrates
‘tp ~ _ Pale Hecate's offerings, and wither'd murder,
. SAIarum'd by his sentinel, the wolf,
aﬁ‘b lhd\ Whose howi's his watch, thus with his stealthy pace.

With Tarquin's ravishing strides, towards his design

w I'.P . Moves like a ghost. Thou sure and firm-set earth,
Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear
Thy very stones prate of my whereabout,

And take the present horror from the time,
Which now suits with it. Whiles | threat, he lives:

Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives.

Al the questioning showsg hic emotional state
8 Exit Servant "\&‘s fw{ L'!J- w 6“ " l .
ks this a dagger which |see before me, s d(“d\j Jq. 5

The handle toward my hand? Come, let me clukch thee.

Ihave thee not and yet lsee thee still.

At thou not, fatal vision, sensible ib‘ mb feaJ .

To feeling as to sight? or art thou but
Ww A dagger of the mind, a false creation, Hef k‘\oNS m‘.s o‘
N Prafggmmheatcpgressed brain? .\ie, Ws 3 l
W Isee thee yet, in form as palpable m'
As this which now | draw.

Mine eyes are made the fools o the other senses,
Or else worth all the rest | see thee still,
AN And on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of bloed, .
tD . Which was not so before, Thereis o such tiing: mbl D n -
lt .m 1'0 h\s s the bloody business which informs 0,“[ t m
PO! Thus to TinE EVES. Now o'er the one halfworid M‘s ahu
Y Mature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse mﬂ ﬂ.‘ | .
oo . The curtain'd sieegg; witchcTalt celebrates Nde,f
/ ‘ale Hecale s ofterings, and wither'd murder,
x4

Thou marshall'st me the way that | was going;
The dogger 'h"mmw%mﬁ—u
i6 leading ™

Alarum'd by his sentinel, the wolf,
Whose howl's his watch, thus with his stealthy pace.

-l-k wul m With Targuin's ravishing strides, towards his design . mﬁ on - hﬂ;
& ab' tb zluves ke a ghost.;ym; sure;nd ﬁnl;';sz Ef:r‘h, &Gm!ﬁ b u’
e ear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear
does T Lot

Thyvery stones prate of my whereabout,
Slee W And take the present horror from the time,
Su.. Which now suits with it. Whiles | threat, he lives: ‘-gﬂ(d- .
-

Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives.

Ry
o aﬁ‘ :

= 5’\\-
A bell rings /w @ v

Igo, and itis done; the bell invites me. bej\\
Hearitnot, Duncan; foritis a knell e

That summeons thee to heaven or
Exit > M aﬁzbd\\ é:;?l:s

wd He
wdl be
'Fun'l-S}"ﬁd'



Duwncant is dead

SCENE Il. The same.
Enter LADY MACBETH

W0

St" \ LADY MACBETH lb fyove QI\A.
That which hath made them drunk hath made me bold; . t
What hath quench'd them hath given me flre w,j \
Hark! Peace!
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bellman,

Which gives the stern'st good-night. He is about it: mm e‘kh i& k;l\" ‘j

The doors are open; and the surfeited grooms

S}w has Do mock their charge with snores: | have drugg'd mﬂm

their possets,
That death and nature do contend about them,

d‘wj Whether they live or die.

MACBETH

[Within] Who's there? what, ha!

LADY MACBETH &\6 .S'E* w OJ‘l U.P

L]
Alack, | am afraid they have awaked, b\ﬂ Sm 's Q’F(-Qe-d
And 'tis not done. The attempt and not the deed he' d,i , . r d.o l

Confounds us. Hark! | laid their daggers ready;
He could not miss 'em. Had he not resembled

My father as he slept, \We S nob 0s l)(qve’ D{

Enter MACBETH ° ss oS Shes
My husband! r\“‘.?;le n d E b be’ ‘.t
hﬁ‘f' MACBETH u; u_ on
c ml'm | have done the deed. Didst thou not hear a nolseo Lulrel{- w S
au‘monuov MACBETH m n

—6 MPIQ | heard the owl seream and the crickets cry.

Cleasr Did not you spea Q - eou
Statement; 0 Ques}\or\ ‘F }‘t

of- Jack ) of b
HB@ dead. O

Shor#t Sentences
= 5{94,0)(.-'3 ‘F‘“"

LADY MACBETH

Now.

MACBETH

As | descended?

vl
P O bun
Ay. f
MACBETH Lﬁ‘::_&:& )

Hark!

LADY MACBETH

Who lies i the second chamber?

LADY MACBETH

Donalbain.



MACBETH . — ' e,
Qibilonce - Hes doney

This is a sorry s‘lghL

\nJ '
e Somgkhing & W - hes
Looking on his hands M
é‘r o0 spy maceeTH S st o D\Lﬂc-‘;n )
o ODU A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight. 9 /
‘}* h-.n_e, N\ N}:j are yjou e.eﬁ:j 50‘:5
COUSI MACBETH

‘ l eod, There's one did laugh in's sleep, and one cried
‘Murder!' lp

That they did wake each other: | stood and heard them: b& P
But they did say their prayers, and address'd them c, (‘\
St w

Again to sleep. Qf
6\’ o \ .
LADY MACBETH w { 6 b\‘ \\e’ w ox‘
\
There are two lodged together, (/)O\UP“:M ,D\‘j\‘l

e )
One cried 'God bless us!' and 'Amen' the other; (\;"e(w ur\ \\w\

As they hadesessrre~ith theseTMaMMan's hands. a
Listening their fear, | could not say 'Amen,’

When they did say 'God bless us!'
——

’Kﬁic,fde, (killing Your King) i a
Crome against God. The King was
fel.‘l' to Toe God's 1 effe‘senba.{:ivc, oN

Fourth.

LADY MACBETH

Consider it not so deeply.

MACBETH R‘ee m’r ¢/ X
But wherefore could not | pronounce 'Amen'3 u\.\
| had most need of blessing, and 'Amen’ 5

Stuck in my throat

LADY MACBETH
These deeds must not be thought

_ 6‘YV oid}_
After these ways; so, it will a,\ ll {' e'roj‘l' . \50’0\'\“\

seefareme fo  maceem
Methought | heard a voice cry 'Sleep no more!
la"d{ OP 5‘ C‘P Macbeth does murder sleep’, the ifMbcent sleep,
h 'b’ Sleep that knits up the raVeld sleeve of care, ™
caa‘ TheWeath of each day's life, sore labour's bath,

.
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second course,
Shows he wil

Chief nourisher in life's feast,--

Nnever rest Uy
Q&a fn.




Casswork Monday Sth Decemper 2016

'Macheth’: Act 3 Seene 1
Can I analyse language and dramatic techniques fo identify what we learn
about Macbeth and Lady Macheth?

acheth says that he would have
ngager: What do you notice about Macheth's [ived & blessed'if he had notlived fo
behaviour when the murder of Duncan was ee the murder of Duncan.

discovered? e says that now there is nothing
portant in life.

ad I but died an hour before this chance!

[ have liv'd a blessed fime. for firom this jeet® e uses a mefaphor fo say that life is
ere's nothing serious in mortality Trivialities (foys)

[lis but foys: renown and grace is dead:
he wine of life is drawn, and the less
[s eft this vaulf fo brag of e uses a metaphor which says that
all the good wine is gone and there is
ades 5-9 Use quofes from the exiract above to prove othing left but the dregs (leflover
ine). This means that there is
othina aood leffin life.

ACT Il

o ol
SCENE I Forres. The palace. -\60\}%(3";‘

Enter BANQUO \b s\)ﬁg ﬁ‘\\:/e/ Cy"'t,_ o
BANQUO 0\\"9 Qo{\od\_\ﬁ\w\r&s’&
Thou hast it now: king, Cawdor, Glamis, all, %Of\. '\f‘\ \a‘\ J &d&-

&

As the weird women promised, and, |fear,

\
Thou playdst most fouly for't: yetit was said \‘0 \b(x & \::‘),(6\ a\

It SROUIG not Stand 1 ty posterity, ¢

But that myself should be the rootand father . 9 b (v %
Of many kings. If there come truth from them-- \o\ Q\‘
As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine— 0

Why, by the verities on thee made good,
May they not be my oracles as wel,

And set me up in hope? But hush! no more.

Sennet sounded. Enter MACBETH, as king, LADY MACBETH, as queen, LENNOX, ROSS, Lords,
Ladies, and Attendants
MACBETH

Here's our chief guest

ACT Il

SCENE |. Forres. The palace. Sejﬂ‘l N

Enter BANQUO 3 l(mﬂ) Mapb &VES now
BANQUO sz\:s fhe oudls K'lj H"ﬂt

Thou hast it now: king, Cawdor, Glamis, all, e mm
6 As the weird women promised, and, |fear, k\%wa;"mw - ? . w_' (18
Thou playdst most foully fort: yetit was said c‘omkﬁ
is It should not stand i Ty posterity, Mh i \OS
But that myself should be the rootand father m‘,
Uweod ofmanykings. fthere come truth from them— '50\4
b s upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine—
Ma‘w\/hy, by the verities on thee made good,
. e May they not be my oracles as well, . qobw}\ .
). Suspicioug con't Hruet M
2 ﬁ:‘? nd set me up in ho| ut hush! no more_H.e, }(,ﬁbl\fs h?. ue
- : ¢Sem'hs‘r sounded. Enter NACBETH, as king, LADY MACBETH, as queen, LENNOX, ROSS, Lords,
Ladies, and Attendants . . - 1 wre.
N - gmuo is stall que.stlonu‘j He is uns

Here's our chief guest



LADY MACBETH

Bm‘«m If he had been forgotten,

Ithad been as a gap in our great feast,
And all-thing unbecoming.

MACBETH . \, ,SOW"A'S
To-nightwe hold a solemn 's_?pper_s'ir, S‘b\ W - .
And Tl requE?t yoqure-ss_ntf. u,kﬂ, a GM’k'e/ weﬂ
Mocoekh \Cﬂ‘ii oM -

) BANQUO Jo ot
Rgﬂ"nd& us Let your highness

Command upon me; to the which my duties

ho w CJO&e_, Are with a most indissoluble tie

‘t,h%j afe. Foreverknit, ‘-’)Cﬂ-ﬁ.i' &,&bl’tﬁ

MACBETH 'h’) k‘\.olb )
Ride you this aftemoon? Hf&:g(q:\*‘ (L) s 50 j

BANQUO

Ay, my good lord.

MACBETH

We should have else desired your good advice,

Which still hath been both grave and prosperous,

In this day's council; but we'll take to-mormow.
—

Is't far you ride?

BANQUO

As far, mylord, as will fill up the time

"Twixt this and supper: go not my horse the better,
| must become a borrower of the night

Fora dark hour or twain. |:
how ™

@casm ‘ . _‘S}‘p\»‘[\- L “)Oﬂ'd's
Fail not our feast. A“‘}e‘(\:’*:?;:\beﬁ sofqo!lpw

. 16 O
BANQUO My lord, | will not hs D_d-\ﬂx-'e/k‘s

We hear, our bloody cousins are bestow'd M e
In England and in Feland, not confessing ep a' ]
mrM— [« ﬁ Their cruel paricide, filling their hearers be,\h ? “ w
With SEramge Tavention: but of that to-morrow, v Cd-
&w ‘Fa'bmr When therewithal we shall have cause of state kH

Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse: adieu,

Till you retum at night. Goes Fleance with you? k‘ ‘d
Bangye's son
BANQUO $
.
Ay, my good lord: our time does call upon 's. ‘\ -Th

MACBETH L d
I wish your horses swift and sure of foot; 0 , 11 0‘ d‘\.\\- -

And so | do commend you to their backs. Farewell. tb

Exit BANQUO C\‘\\d‘e’“ ox
Let every man be master of his time ) \‘.fe’ '
Till seven at night: to make society

The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself

MACBETH bee,'bh \S "\O\D

Till supper-time alone: while then, God be with you!




Exeunt all but MACBETH, and an attendant *he' .
Sirrah, a word with you: attend those men He kf\owé U)
J g e

Cur pleasure? l u

ATTENDANT

\v ie ™ e
They are, my lord, without the palace gate. P MOLb om

o P qp Y

Bring them before us. v‘b O\A{

Exit Attendant j Co’ﬁ

Wlogqu - \-.\s o s nok safe
Sollogey 118 o, edfgBlor
B:t; beu s:l"enryoml:s’—()ur fears in Banquo

Stick deep; and in his mEI¥ of nature
Reigns that which would be Teara: uch he dares;
And, to that dauntiess temper of his mind, M O\.Cb'ebh ‘te/l LS LLS

He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour
To actin safety. There is none but he Ve ]
Whose being Ido fear: and, under him, =

Genius is rebuked; as, itis said, CLI"\-G’
-‘ﬁ\ls +dlS mm;rllgnlgsremusgyg:elsalf He chid the sisters s ﬂot rCle- A&O é"y h ¢
f kil
US M And bade Iﬁem?:peak o hlfnomel:gptrf:ﬁer{]:ke wm+& r
rw) They haild him father to a line of kings: u’?
‘b Upon myhead they placed a fruitless crown, . L\O\S kﬂow e,d:j&
l:- e

wﬁ And put a barren sceptre in my gripe,
P Thence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand,
d.o . No son of mine succeeding. If 't be so,
For Banquo's issue have | filed my mind;
Forthem the gracicus Duncan have | murder'd; o S bra\(e/ .

Put rancours in the vessel of my peace

Ca_'lly for them; and mine etemal jewel
his me ans

Given to the common enemy of man,
To make them kings, the seed of Banque kings!

Rather than so, come fate info the list. w ? oSN l,’ e ]fg}fs .

And champion me fo the utterance! Who's there!

1o be thus I1s nothing;
But to be safely thus.—Our fears in Banquo
Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature
Reigns that which would be feard: 'tis much he dares;
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind,
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour
To actin safety. There is none but he
Whose being |do fear: and, under him,
My Genius is rebuked; as, itis said,
Mark Antony's was by Caesar. He chid the sisters
When first they put the name of king upon me,
And bade them speak to him: then prophet-like
They hail'd him father to a line of kings: beljih \’\( i S_ n O
Upon myhead they placed a fruitless crown, [\(\(}K} —
And put a barren sceptre in mygripe, N@ru\}
Thence to be Wrghch'd with an unlineal hand, C/
No son of mine succeeding. If 't be so,
For Banquo's issue have I filed mymind; _
For them the gracious Duncan have | murderd; U de \\\8 PQﬁ\.Cef
G ) Put rancours in the vessel of my peace H@ hOuS d@s ©
_{\f‘eﬂ ly for the Tine L SD\[\—S
. Given to the common enemy ofman, (SO
lm&Q.l. To make thefTKINGS HERE P Banquo kings!

Rather than so, come fate into the list. W t)e/ kﬁ

0 t I \.c_, And champion me to the utterance! Who's there!

Devy



Re-enter Attendant, with two Murderers

Now go to the door, and stay there till we call.

Exit Attendant \
Was it not yesterday we spoke together?

First Murderer

M
ltwas, so please your highness. RT\‘\K
MACBETH \ »[p\d JC‘-@T\

Well then, now S hO-S

Have you considerd of my speeches? Know U\,O (}6
That itwas he in the imes past which held you . KY‘\E’/ @

So under fortune, which you thought had been \_,P

Qurinnocent self: this | made good to you ,&\@m

In our last conference, pass'd in probation with you,
How you were bome in hand, how cross'd,

the instruments,

Who wrought with them, and all things else that might
To halfa soul and to a notion crazed

Say 'Thus did Banquo.'

First Murderer

You made it known to us. & .t a‘f\\ \)\JLO:te/
MACBETH ue’% ( Oﬂg" m P

|did so, and went further, which is now

Our point of second meeting. Do you find rt\'\e MO d@(‘exg ’

Your patience so pmcﬁnant in your nature

That you can let this g re you so gospelld \ Y ‘I'\ m
and for his issue, 3( € 1 S 6 e’f‘] E
i

To pray for this good
Whose heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave

And beggar'd yours for ew:@ ’th%j Q('Q,- L‘Q e'ak_’
the ler Bangue
il whed

First Murderer

We are men)my liege. awa
Rfirhf/\dg:ug’: Kﬂ I/\E,\g,kdof‘ﬂ to t\/\em).
DS: the LDCij Lodj
)\J\OLQ\QQ,'\:\’\‘ MWMQQK

haws .

Can I analyse language and dramatic techniques 1o identify what we learn
about Macheth and Lady Macheth?
ngager:
What does this duote from Act 3 Seene 2 tell us about Lady Macheth?

used up
Nought's had, all's spent,

Where ourFsire is got without content =-$happINESS

\-.OS“%{QTSS——O'Tis safer 10 be that which we(@}stroy

Than b tructi II'i :
ST AL 'Gan y @is ruc |on@v‘F m@?ugiiu! Joy |
A .W\(QQ' live not sure or certain

rades 5-9: Analyse the language to show how the choice of words
hows you how she is feeling,




MACBETH

Shoughs, water-rugs and demi-wolves, are clept

All by the name of dogs: the valued file Q"S m
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle, l Q LJ k’e_ 0\0

The housekeeper, the hunter, every one

According to the gift which bounteous nature . 'F W
Hath in him closed; whereby he does receive Q,\f rm‘[\ 1S !
Particular addition. from the bill

That writes them all alike: and so of men.

Now if you have a station in the file,
Notl the worst rank of manhood, say 't l\Q_.SLSEJ

And | will put that business in your bosoms, _¥_ (ﬁ O ﬁ
Whose execution takes your enemy off, N
your nemyof, GA " 6 NS ﬁ,k&r\f\ :) ‘-

Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men;
As hounds and greyhounds, mongrels, spaniels, curs,]
(o

O\"I Grapples you to the hearta
Who wear our health but sickly in his I|fe

U)\(e/ ", Which in his death were perfect.

Ma‘c‘b%'cond Murderer

paentes
J o e venen B 0 PO |

S
Have so incensed that laff reckless what W\Dl m \, }f, .50 h
Ido to spite the world. O'Un'(f\j bb k’o‘S-L

First Murderer

And | another
So weary with disasters, tugg'd with fortune,
That | would set my lie on any chance,

To mend it, or be rid on't.

MACBETH
Both of you

Know Banquo was your enemy.

Both Murderers U\d} '
True, my lord. boj%\v \O(Q}) . Qf‘t\j

MACBETH

Sois he mine; and in such bloody distance, d

Thatevery minute of his being thrusts \ .

Against my near'st oflife: and though | could k'O CQ/
‘Q/Ck’

With barefaced power sweep him from my sight S
And bid my will avouch it, yet | must not, Q,

For certain friends that are both his and mine, \)‘6 (\

Whose loves Imay not drop, but wail his fal
Who I myself struck down; and there it is,
That | to your assistance do make love,
Masking the business from the common eye

For sundry weighty reasons.

We shall, my lord,

Perform what you command us.

First Murderer

Though our lives—

MACBETH

e

Sb\'\’oj\‘(, Your spirits shine through you. Within this hour at most M_L,e.
Iwill advise you where to plant yourselves; /\'

\ \s Acquaint you with the perfect spy o' the time, . \

< ] . The moment on't; for't must be done to-night, \1\‘1 \;
And something from the palace; always thought k
. W\’ That | require a clearness: and with him-- mu
\}S\- To leave no rubs nor boiches in the work— \-L ) ‘r pf\

Fleance his son, that keeps him company, 0 )OOO {\D O)Lg},. )
Whose absence is no less material to me
Than is his father's, must embrace the fate

Of ﬂ'laF\"esolve yourselves apart: b W m Wﬁ

Tl come to you anon.



Both Murderers

'We are resolved, my lord.

MACBETH

Ml call upon you straight: abide within. .Bh"e.-

Exeunt Murderers “\"E’

Itis concluded. Banquo, thy soul's flight, H Urd—‘i'f(

ffit find heaven, must find it out to-night. lp, 5,565
o “‘ihe ( @S“

Exit e/ﬁ}aﬁvu

Act3 SCENE 2. The palace.

Enter LADY MACBETH and a Servant N }Aﬁdbd'ht-s
Dramoic oMY o e l’flw Sh@' ‘k’e’% nel ke

‘UJQJUWO \jlsBanq Qone fro ma‘;?m %‘0{' B}[MVJD

mO{e/ ‘d’l,(lﬁ- er,

Servant

[‘t Shwg us Ay, madam, but retums again to-night.
m( ré\(u{) LADY MACBETH
1 ;e r Sayto the king, Iwould attend his Imsure
lg m@, Fora few words.

(o %

R I

. LADY MACBETH S\&\;oé 20( Oob‘d;gek : :56
&esﬁo {__~Nought's had, ais‘gs%:g/ rp \'\O%‘ﬂm\lrdd@

Where our desi without ccnIEnt
LWL o TW R
They wdl 7 3
€<j s ha h@ O\{@S“[{QMQd«%G/ P@?
w%/ﬁmbemuﬂl,\r J ei%wﬁ’f&

Enter MACBETH

How now. my lord! why do you keep alone,

Of sorriest fancies your companions making,

Using those thoughts which should indeed have died
With them they think on? Things without all remedy
Should be without regard: what's done is done.

MACBETH

Snakes oMTUC
‘Weh tch'd the s B not kill'd it: I”cen [=Xn iel E‘* .
Md’a_?ho( Shee'llaf:‘llgs_s:gnd be ht nl)ur ;;oorma\ice Wi w

Remains in danger of her former tooth.
But let the frame ofthings disjoint, both the

\\jg_\\\ O‘ ‘Ewndsﬁn lin fearand skee
e- re we eatourmeal in feara S P
e e

In the affliction of these terrible dreams
lco fj; That shake us nightly: better be with the dead, g &K{e’d,
Qu(m ‘Whom we, to gain our peace, have sent to peace, -H'e \ '\’ 0(
Thanonthe fthe mind to lie
OLQe-( b-d- h restless e “Duncan is in his grave; \'k Cﬁf'\l’\dc (Q,S
After life's fitful fever he sleeps well;

le e Otjff—f H\{&}T "(Treason has dane his worst: nor steel, nor poison, mx‘zj U’ e

Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing,

_I'D de_ql \.Ql'd", Can touch him further.
QW




LADYMACBETH

dhowor/
Come on; @yﬂ
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your rugged looks;

Be bright and jovial among your guests to-night.

MACBETH - MPP& E)’\o'\‘e'

So shall |, love; and so, | pray, be you: g \s
‘t' et your remembrance apply to Banquo; m“ \& ep
fa rese minence, both with eye and tongue: d
Unsafe the while, that we a\ .
up / TMustTave our honours in these flattering streams, 3 & Qf

\ M [0S Disgiang shat ey “‘“"3‘3
. WM LADY MACBETH \ i (0.8
S)ﬁe S %Qfo You must leave this. a o"ko
L E&;}%{\ «  MACBETH r er u‘\Si N S
?( &W O, full of scorpions is my mind, dear wife! d.\ S 3
“ K’ Thou know'st that Banguo, and his Fleance, lives. b(“
ol °S’p LADY MACBETH Q‘ﬂ\bd (" """\
oft ch,‘h

od®

')) But in them nature's copy's not eterne. Lq\.ej‘\\“\c
(fed ) MV ¥ ent o Do
ey W 4

s -juve.

V]

Aotn S con be deshoyed

There's comfort yet; they are assailabl?;
@‘\V’ w? His cloiste?d HISETdéreeréﬂ;IEacEH:caU:::ummons k rfw'?mf ‘h

The shard-bome beetle with his drowsy hums

\\;" -ln Of\ :zji: ::jngfgiﬂ:‘; {T:ggg peal, there shall be done Wﬁg
¢ oS & r\g

LADY MACBETH

o :
tp m\}mef What's to be done?

. . '0{\
n Lo

‘lm r\d :ljr“lj ::iZET:tofme knowledge. dearest chuck, qurgo‘\‘ \ S (\\ »\t
o kel Jou- T Emmmtrimmio ¥ e WA

Jeénd with thy bloody and invisible hand hide, ‘W\ . ﬂ
SQ ‘)l ancel and tear to pieces that great bond W) {){\\
\p"e’ 3 Oj Which keeps me pale! Light thickens; and the crow &

r cof\ eb(d' €., Makes wing to the rooky wood: w

Good things of day begin to droop and drowse;
0{ . While night's black agents to theirﬁreys do rouse. «
"f\e L do‘l |e Thou marvell'stat my words: bul e still; \\b (’D
m‘w }" 5 Things bad begun make strong themselves byill. .Q;n \ 5

So, prithee, go with me. L NX
Exsunt

ACT 3 SCENE 3 A park near the palace.

Enter three Murderers

First Murderer
But who did bid thee join with us? t

Third Murderer e‘bv‘ e,
Macbeth. Haobt an of L
tvud

Second Murderer

He needs not our since he delivers
Our offices and what we have to do

To the direction just.




ACT 3 SCENE IV. The same. Hall in the palace.

A banquet prepared. Enter MACBETH, LADY MACBETH, ROSS, LENNOX,
Lords, and Aftendants

MACBETH thu, know &ULW fOSI‘bDﬂ .
You know your own degrees: sit down: at first
astihe hearty welcome.

IT-:;::S to your majesty. )&(‘OK) \}\8& @
MACBETH ) a/\,\\jf Q/( \(\0\9@\5 (\0’6 \L

Ourself wil éd]; M
And play (
Our hostegs keeps Fer state “but in best time 0" )CQ - O( O
We will require v

LADY MACBETH N* QJ\% . <{4:\
Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our fiends; Y‘Q’ %Q’ \(\\.
For my heart speaks they are welcome. \J&?Q&’

First Murderer appears at the door

MACBETH
See, they encounter thee with their hearts' thanks.

r_ u Both sides are even: here I'll siti' the midst:

\Pﬁ Be large in mirth; anon we’ll drink a measure
_j TheT;gtWWtr

}'\9‘-’% ; ) Approaching the door

There's blood on thy face.

First Murderer &La\ B(;
Tis Banguo's then. é‘ 5)

MACBETH

Tis better thee without than he wilhn
Is he dispatch'd? )&@

First Murderer
My lord, his throat is cut; that | did for him.
N—-'———-"——_.

how JchlesanSS
(S S (E(bb 4 care Qbaw )
oné

Otﬂ\j%’h 9 ony

MACBETH
Thou art the best o' the cut-throats: yet he's good

That did the like for Fleance: if thou didst it, +@ ‘t
Thou artthe nonpareil OJDSO wo be,S p\
e U}Q\A
First Murderer
. fl?ﬂ‘r{' wﬂ\

Most royal sir,

Fleance is's__c_a_ple_d'.__ .e’sca_i)&d \Q,S %{f)\p,d- \S’
MACBETH
h{]&( eep
’ﬂ’\ ’C mwﬁn comehs Mkpeﬁect /k w\ﬁe‘;m} Fle/b o
'S\, ole as the , founded as’the rock, PQ)‘— eanC

S \d N As broad and general as ¢asing air:

Y
peS et IRy wefe d2ad,
(% _ adliterodtion - ﬁe,els &Jmot now T/
First Murderer | ]ﬁ .S’t'uu O/l\fe/ /ﬂ(\{_?/

— i~Ay, my good lord: safe in a ditch he bides,
LA,:’F( ith twenty trenched gashes on his head,; '*D b&n Wo @
LO The least a death to nature. S JDUL E/ trb{*?/



He ool
oMne

mmyhor« he is re,ﬁmr%i

NG to
MACBETH the ?Y‘a\@\en'\ O‘;’ 0MNLE/-
Thanks for that: / \{ Wmf\g ‘qu)

d There the grown serpent lies; the worm that's fled Q_,SlQ,S cCan \SJC\.\ (

1./ Hath nature that in time will venom breed,

No teeth for the Fresent. GeTThee gone: to-momow Come true and

yoves v €. 11 We'll hear, ourselves, again. S5 ne I{I\DUO Mﬁ\f‘(ﬂ'

the JUdure -

He 1s

ofed’
Exit Murderer WP
She. doesrt know whGt's happoned.

LADY MACBETH
My royal lord,
You do not give the cheer: the feast is sold

No J W That is not often vouch'd, while 'tis a-making,
o Tis given with welcome: to feed were best at home;

From thence the sauce to meatis ceremony;
Meeting were bare without it.

MACBETH

Sweet remembrancer!
Now, good digestion wait on appetite,
And health on both!

LENNOX
May't please your highness sit.

The GHOST OF BANQUO enters, and sits in MACBETH's place

MACBETH ol one best P2
Here had we now our country's honof; roof'd, uD
Were the graced person of our Banquo present; -Q,)LCEA‘J'{' %}( w

Who may | rather challenge foTTTRINaness

Than pity for mischance! .
Qfﬂe Soj;s fonopo 15 u{?,[,

rude S0 nok turrivf:j
— Disembles . - okion

% wsents infolCrm

ul ﬁg hicke. hus 3‘““'

ROSS

His absence, sir,
Lays blame upon his promise. Please't your highness
To grace us with your royal company.

MACBETH (S@,e.s ‘mkﬂ\o@—, No-one e)&e/d:ﬂSB

The table's full.

LENNOX

Here is a place reserved, sir.

MACBETH

Where?
S@d
LENNOX W
Here, my good lord. What is't that moves your highness?



S\mple.
d\(e’c’ \_\

" he
cledr &m‘tn

quj \L’Tj

HQ;S o,fu:)
Olone. thtS &s
Ik Wil s0on

Stop.

o e L
ma%"(j :
uqf)uf N

e oo

:‘:ii:::;u have done this? ACCLLSQ% ’Hﬂ\e‘m DF do\;j;
mef(.h?r\:») ?

Lords
What, my good lord?

MACBETH ~ tal no ) H—\E’SQ'\DS%

Thoucanst not say | did it: never shake
gory locks at me:

 blood- ctained hair
Gentlemen, rise: his highness is not well.

LADY MACBETH Qh?/ bokos CO'N’CY_O\«‘

Sit, worthy friends: my lord is often thus,

And hath been from his youth: pray you, keep seat; .
The fit is momentary; upon a thought \’\ of ‘-\e ”
He will again be well: if much you note h|m of e im

You shall offend h\m and e K gn:

MACBETH

e

Ay, and a bold one, thatdare look on that h O

Which might appa“ *‘ Xf}'\ d‘(uS’L
\

LADY MACBETH p(\OLfSe’

O proper stuff!

This is the very painting of your fear:

This is the air-dr@wn dagger which, you said,
Led you to Duncan. U, these flaws and starts,

Impostors to true fear, would well become

Awoman's story at a winter's fire Lg_d Plak-cbe’m
Authorized by her grandam.‘Shame itself! l Uﬁ
Why do you make such faceS? When one, - NE

You look but on a stool. 'l\c) he' O

Co m‘tﬂ)l .

MACBETH

Prithee, see there! behold! look! lo!

how say you?

Why, what care |? If thou canst nod, speak too.

If charmel-houses and our graves must send

Those that we bury back, our monuments

Shall be the maws of kites. GHOST OF BANQUO vanishes

LADY MACBETH g &bu?idd' \j

What, quite unmann'd in folly?

MACBETH
If | stand here, | saw him.

LADY MACBETH

Fie,fo[s_l'la;rpAE!



MACBETH n Yo
Blood hath been shed ere now, i' the oldentime, /N’/ (69'6’

Ere human statute purged the gentle weal: \ \\‘\ 5

Ay, and since too, murders have been perform'd UD o '\5
Too temrible for the €ar the times have been, 0

That, when the brains were out, the man would die,

And there an end; but now they rise again, ( { )r\g A

With twenty mortal murders on their crowns, UD ’

And push us from ¢UF sfools: TAIS IS more strange d\ee ]

Than such a murder is. \{\\ ’

LADY MACBETH
My worthy lord,

Your noble friends do lack you.

MACBETH
| do forget.

Do not muse at me, my most wo friends,
| have a strange inﬁrmi{y, wh\chismrw'olhirg ‘He/ 'krbe_’s
To thosé That know me. Come, love and health to all;

Then I'll sit down. Give me some wine; fill full. bej
| drink to the general joy o' the whole table,

\

And to our dear friend Banguo, whom we miss; (r{\_os/
Would he were here! to all, and him, we thirst, ﬂo

And all to all.

Lords

Our duties, and the pledge. Re-enter GHOST OF BANQUO
MACBETH _H e [ Og@g U\/
Avaunt! and quit my si t the earth hide t a_

Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold

Thou hast no speculation jfFthose eyes

Which thou dost glare v@

X lamathon marks S [noco
hes disturbed.

\-
¢ NG, o
LADY MACBETH -~ 3@3 OQE/

Think of this, good peers, He }'\,CL.S ,t}“'s
But as a thing of custom: 'tis no other;

Only it spoils the pleasure of the time.

MACBETH

-6
What man dare, | dare: )[)\Q/ ‘k., .SOO(\

Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, '
The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger; - \—\)( 0" l’(, et
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves Sl

Shall never tremble: or be alive again,

And dare me to the desert with thy sword; &O{x

If trembling | inhabit then, protest me

The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow! \}\jv \.\'\ 3

Unreal mockery, hence!
GHOST OF BANQUO vanishes k ,\N (

so: being gone,
=Tof:1l] Pray you, sit still.

€S No or:j@( vulnerodole




LADY MACBETH ]{:'5 cwlawasd
You have displaced the mirth, broke the good meeting, ‘.D{, ¥ (
With most agmiTeddisorder. \_J '

MACBETH

Can such things be,

And overcome us like a summer's cloud,

Without our special wonder? You make me strange
Even to the disposition that | owe,

When now | think you can behold such sights,

And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks,
When mine is blanched W|t
ROSS Joo.ke’ % 'y )(, Q/\'\ 05

What sights, my lord? ko \
Ty o

LADY MACBETH .~

| pray you, speak not; he grows worse and worse; Q)\f d\,\,

Question enrages him. Atonce, good night:
Stand not upon the order of your going,
But go at once.

e =

LENNOX

Good night; and better health
Attend his majesty!

LADY MACBETH
A kind good night to all! Exeunt all but MACBETH and LADY MACBETH

e

: \none
Itwill have blood; they say, blood will have blood: 3 ‘h_me's _e/\{\:) \S
Stones havé Béen known to move and treés to speak; b\“‘fﬁ» =)

Augurs and understood relations have ’b o n: \-\Dk.d _—

MACBETH

By magot-pies and choughs and rooks brought forth
The secret'st man of blood. What is the night? He’ <,f-\

P——

LADY MACBETH d\e&’(,( ?_‘j

Almost at odds with moming, which is which.

MACBETH H’@ ]'\Q,Eﬂ-l'f
How say'st thou, that Mac duff denies his person b Ufﬂ e,dJ u_,? .

At our great bidding?
LADY MACBETH
Did you send to him, sir?

has O 50 "
MACBETH 3
| hear it by the way; but | will send: M S
There's not a one of them but in his house o ‘

HQ, +Yu.513 I'Reep a servant fee'd. | will to-morrow, QﬂDLOU

them !

HE'. Can I+ Stepp'd in so far that, should | wade no more, 0 ch;oj\k!s %06{\

Ancbetimies Twill, 1o the weird sisters: - PO{ \ "
More shall they speak; for now | am bent to know, 0\\( oW

All causes shall give way: | am in blood

-PQD“Q
By the worst means, the worst. For mine own good, /VQ, O.(‘{\’ _ S{)

o kXIdC . Retumming were as tedious as go o'er.
qﬁ Strange things | have in head, that will to hand; \)SFO \ e}*r
Which must be acted ere they may be scann'd. Co’fm

to continuc this murdemus \J‘oum.%j




LADY MACBETH

You lack the season of all natures, sleep. He Wl“ OOﬂTiHUQ TO
MACBETH pracfice murder so
Come, we'll to sleep.JMy strange and self-abuse [T beoomeg eagier.

ate fea wants hard use:
We are yet but young in deed.

Exeunt I -J U '(\Q,QP
v
e w e oveN
S JCQQ(
@uegﬁ \
SCENE V. A Heath. y w’nbdv
Thunder. Enter the three Witches meeting HECATE
First Witch

Why, how now, Hecate! you look angerly.

HECATE

Have | not reason, beldams as you are, S\r\e is G é\\j
Saucy and overbold? How did you dare

To trade and traffic with Macbeth \Cfﬁou“se’ ?

In riddles and affairs of death; MV@ bem JC,QL ‘rjj
And |, the mistress of your charms,

The close contriver of all harms, [\(\o\r_,\.;;;e;'df\’!C " 6(

Was never call'd to bear my part,
Or show the glory of our art?

a9 he's nd tolow T

And, which is wiorse, all yoyd have done
Hath been but for a wayward son,

U}\ojever Spiteful and wrathful, who, as others do,

l’ﬁ does is — Loves for his own ends not for you.

. But make amends now: get you gone,
] m— And at the pit of Acheron
ln'.mse, © Meet me i' the morning: thither he

Will come to know his destiny:



Classwork Monday 23rd January 2017
Act4 Scene 1 and 2

Can I analyse what we learn about Macbeth?

Engager g /
What does Shakespeare fell the audience /a’r‘ﬂ\e end of Aa 3?

"that a swift blessing
May soon return to this our sufferlng country
Under a hand accursed!"

ACT IV SCENE I. A cavern. In the middle, a boiling cauldron. \

Thunder. Enter the three Witches \ ¢ o 0
O~ - O N
The witches are preparing to meet Macheth. f__,\'“/""'
— ~ :f\"\/
. /5|\\ - rk M

Second Witch , N J“\(J
By the pricking of my thumbs, d 1 WS \~O” \
Something wicked this way comes. ' A c —
Open, locks, g\

oever KNocCKs! nter
Wh knocks! Enter MACBETH
MACBETH
How now, you secret, black, and midnight hags!
What is't you do?

ALL

A deed without a name. (U 5 R

L~ / \ |ﬁJ‘I
MACBETH \L\
I conjure you, by that which you profess, ‘v—{’ N
L\

Howe'er you come to know it, answer me: A\ ' 2 e

Though you untie the winds and let them fight - '-\:”?f‘/\.-‘\ju. \"l.‘ . [:-";‘3\. o (.i y S

Against the churches; though the yesty waves 1:; W~ . \'\.V \' A\ | AP Ny ‘Ii\

Confound and swallow navigation up; A\ ,f}'_) g AN {-J{ AV

Though bladed corn be lodged and trees blown down; Q)EL ;_}Y\ o ) { %N 9) - Ir".l“"\l.,

Though castles topple on their warders' heads; (S ~ .':/}Q \ A ,-"\_.»'\L: LN

_ . ~O B

Though palaces and pyramids do slope R \ “, \ N

Their heads to their foundations; though the treasure p% \\'\-."\" - N\ YN ‘

Of nature's germens tumble all together, - f\'\,‘. % L Y A

Even till destruction sicken; answer me \Va =il WA = \,«.‘_'J'-

To what | ask you. \\j W\ \)‘ AN %

\ v\ L
XS ~ X\

First Witch NP

Speak. ) I

Second Witch

Demand.

Third Witch

we'll answer.



First Witch
Say, if thou'dst rather hear it from our mouths,
Or from our masters?

MACBETH

Call 'em; let me see 'em. &&Q&
05 OKV

First Witch

Pourin sow's blood, that hath eaten \
Her nine farrow; grease that's sweaten

From the murderer's gibbet throw

Into the flame.

ALL
Come, high or low;
Thyself and office deftly show!

Sz n 0 ‘ First Apparition: an armed Head
5 V> jﬂos C

MACBETH \
Tell me, thou unknown power,-- ( o) e/
First Witch O ko
H:sknml:v: thy thought: ~ (\OU‘) ODQ/ Y\‘Q)P y\ :
Hear his speech, but say thou nought. \(\QJ S O&j \; Qﬁ ()OQJ{)

: ” Ve n o O e
First Apparition @\(\D (\é\- \(\ <, @}

' Machbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware Macduff; [0
\3 t\m@5 ‘ Beware the thane of Fife. Dismiss me. Enough. g-\ \)(J %\3{\‘ < \SOI\
= evd (o

Descends

MACBETH

Whate'er thou art, for thy good caution, thanks;
Thou hast harp'd my fear aright: but one

word more,--

First Witch
He will not be commanded: here's another, \ UQU‘L 0 Op

More potent than the first

. tie
@econd Apparition: A @ L\/ { L\/ UL(—d\e (

@% ogf

Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! —

e & evd
MACBETH

Had | three ears, I'ld hear thee.
—_—

Second Apparition 5 bl‘ N\Qg Ct‘,j&l

Second Apparition

O~
Be bloody, bold, and resolute; laugh to s I/}'\ rﬂl M‘ﬂft
The power of man, for none of woman b J Jd be,\dﬂ

Shall harm Macbeth. Descends

Out’
al | {\ S\]\ Q)
MACBETH ( hetorcs ?fo Y, Q)\’, j
Then live, Macduff: what need | fear of thee'-‘ 'Q‘SH OD /k/

H CQ/
But yet I'll make assurance double sure, ﬁam :%?;/Q/

And take a bond of fate: thou shalt not live;
That | may tell pale-hearted fear it lies,
And sleep in spite of thunder.

Thunder) Third Apparition: a Child crowned, with a tree in his hand ) % La/ ‘g S ‘}‘ ,l I, l n OJ(/

to,ldﬂ ﬁgm /D/L‘O\'
j Paﬂhﬁ



What is this

That rises like the issue of a king,

And wears upon his baby-brow the round
And top of sovereignty?

ALL

Listen, but speak not to't.

Third Apparition _ (0 u‘fg,‘j"/

Be lion-mettled, proud; and take no care LOSQ/
Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers are: 0 (\Q_ .

Macbeth shall never vanquish'dbe ungl ——

Great Birnam wood to high Dunsinane hill
Shall come against him. Descends

WA e ARROG kN OB ol listensnd)

Who can impress the forest, bid the tree

Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet bodements! good!
Rebellion's head, rise never till the wood

Of Birnam rise, and our high-placed Macheth

Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath

To time and mortal custom. Yet my heart

Throbs to know one thing: tell me, if your art

Can tell so much: shall Banquo's issue ever

Reign in this kingdom?

mis

ALL
Seek to know no more.

MACBETH

| will be satisfied: deny me this,

And an eternal curse fall on you! Let me know.
Why sinks that cauldron? and what noise is this?

First Witch

>
Show! N (\f\ < —\J\
Second Witch (3) A/ \ QJ\(

Show!

Third Witch S
Show! \ o

S5 . 5

O .

ALL ) \()(\3

Show his eyes, and grieve his heart; /%)Of\g\{\ \Ob
O

Come like shadows, so depart!

A show of Eight Kings, the last with a glass in his hand; GHOST OF BANQU O following

MACBETH =
Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo: down! S
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls. And thy hair, oy

Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first.
o et

A third is like the former. Filthy hags!

Why do you show me this? A fourth! Start, eyes!

What, will the line stretch out to the crack of doom?

Another yet! A seventh! I'll see no more:

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass

Which shows me many more; and some | see

That two-fold balls and treble scepters carry:

Horrible sight! Now, | see, 'tis true;

For the blood-bolter'd Banquo smiles upon me,

And points at them for his. Apparitions vanish

What, is this so?



LENNOX
What's your grace's will?

MACBETH
Saw you the weird sisters?

LENNOX
No, my lord.

MACBETH
Came they not by you?

LENNOX
No, indeed, my lord.

e o, 0 MACBETH
Hﬁ’ ){ ISSS qu"/ Infected be the air whereon they ride;
(Shak/ddﬂ ‘t l’\a\fe, And damn'd all those that trust them! | did hear

The galloping of horse: who was't came by?

-E:(L”{'Sted Uﬁﬁm LENNOX

'Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you word
Macduff is fled to England.

MACBETH
Fled to England!

LENNOX BQ\WU(\%

Ay, my good lord. S‘D(\n?/}

MACBETH O (&> oV &
Time, thou anticipatest my dread exploits: & }CQ)L D\/

The flighty purpose never is o'ertook \Rf \(\Q’/ W \J\' (}\@( . Q/% '
Unless the deed go with it; from this moment \)«( \DO\J

The very firstlings of my heart shall be ‘“ﬁ' (\g'}

The firstlings of my hand. And even now, W o

To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought and done: Oj‘\fy \)’) \ J
The castle of Macduff | will surprise; HQ/ ?\
Seize upon Fife; give to the edge o' the sword

}0 &j(: W2
His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate seuls \}> \I’\D
' Ve 0299 ko i, €

But no more sights!--Where are thes
Come, bring me where they are.

Exeunt | | %‘\r\ N\L (\' 9 %N;IU\

Classwork
Act 4 Scene 2

Can I analyse what we learn about Macbeth?

ngager
hese lines are from Macbeth's soliloquy at the end of Act 4 Scene 1.
What do they tell us about his character?
How does this compare 1o all his procrastination and angst before the murder of

ocrasiination Taking your fime fo decide whether fo do something.
Exireme worry and upset




Act 4 Scene 2: Fife. Macduff's castle.

At the start of the scene, Lady Macduff finds that her husband has run away to
England. She feels that his actions were ‘madness’ and his fear has now made him
a ‘traitor’. She is upset and tells her son that his father is now a traitor and is dead.
He does not believe her. A messenger comes to warn her that she is in danger and
must flee. Immediately he has left the murderers arrive and kill the family.

First Murderer

Where is your husband? U\"\%Olﬁ é \é\ \\:;'\S

LADY MACDUFF

| hope, in no place so unsanctified /\Y\‘@ U&> \O‘( 0\}.@\;\ V\Qf

Where such as thou mayst find him.

First Murderer

He's a traitor.

Son

Gﬁest, thou shag-hair'd villain!

First Murderer \r\o‘( {0( -
What, you egg! )Qmeﬁ - ' n
- A_.L'

Son | })\0 (ﬂbir\jé\ U?)Oﬂ% S\,\f\\b

He has kill'd me, mother: e \’\0‘5
Run away, | pray you! ~1
Dies

Exit LADY MACDUFF, crying ‘Murder!’ Exeunt Murderers, following her

Act 4 Scene 3: England. Before the King's palace.

In this scene, the audience is reminded how much of a tyrant Macheth has become and how he

has changed. Malcom and Macduff talk of all that has happened and how Scotland is destroyed.

They compare the leadership of England with Scotland; in England, people are cared for by their

King. Atthe end of the scene, Macduff learns that his wife and children have been murdered. }
ol

Maduff promises revenge. . O D
_ oSO {
oy S Lc,o‘vm \j VL(\H\J
MACDUFF K‘@ @5 @
eed, bleed, poor country! 0 . \ - '
GBrLa‘tdtybr‘an:y .|pla~,r thou tL\,T basis sure, \ﬂ Sh d \ .(\’ ( Q/ (\-
For goodness dare not cheque thee: wear thou Q/r e
thy wrongs; @ 05<§(
The title is affeer'd! Fare thee well, lord: ?-@/0? 5

Key Speeches

| would not be the villain that thou think'st

For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp,
And the rich East to boot.



MALCOLM

Be not offended: O(‘\\ A CO\:DEG (:j 3«65/

| speak not as in absolute fear of you. ?Q;(& C,O OJ

| think our country sinks beneath the yoke; }é‘.\ j} 03

Itweeps, it bleeds; and each new day a gash bQ/\

Is added to her wounds: | think withal \\j
O,c- s

There would be hands uplifted in my right; }() \6 e A
And here from gracious England have | offer ( d \
Of goodly thousands: but, for all this,

When | shall tread upon the tyrant's head, Q%

Or wear it on my sword, yet poor country \S\ (‘\
Shall have more vices than it had before, \é)«
More suffer and more sundry ways than ever, \do

By him that shall succeed.

MACDUFF
Not in the legions
Of horrid hell can come a devil more damn'd
In E\i—ﬂs to'fa-;; Macbeth.
D

MALCOLM 69 \; ?,5 Yx\
| grant him bloody, / P\dvg
Luxurious, avaricious, false, deceltful o)

intend Sudden, malicious, smacking of every sin
to MrmWname. but there's no bottom, none, d’*\? \ @(\a‘
Or hurt,  In my voluptuousness: your wives, your daughters, (G}Ief

Your matrons and your maids, could not fill up \D

The cistern of my lust, and my desire < \9:5

All continent impediments would o'erbear

That did oppose my will: better Macbeth

Than such an one to reign.

MACDUFF

Fit to govern!

No, not to live. O nation miserable,

With an untitied tyrant bloody-scepter'd,

When shalt thou see thy wholesome days again,
Since that the truest issue of thy throne

By his own interdiction stands accursed,

And does blaspheme his breed? Thy royal father
Was a most sainted king: the queén that bore thee,
Offener upon her Knees than on her feet,

Died every day she lived. Fare thee well!

These evils thou repeat'st upon thyself

Have banish'd me from Scotland. O my breast,
Thy hope ends here!

MALCOLM

Macduff, this noble passion,

Child of integrity, hath from my soul

Wiped the black scruples, reconciled my thoughts
To thy good truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth
By many of these trains hath sought to win me

Into his power, and modest wisdom plucks me

From over-credulous haste:



MACDUFF
Stands Scotland where it did?

ROSS X'e/( p/b .
Alas, poor country! 4\(\2" ‘J\.
Almost afraid to know itself. It cannot ’\“(\- \I

Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where nothing, Ny v

But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile; b
Where sighs and groans and shrieks that rend the air

Are made, not mark'd; where violent sorrow seems

A modem ecstasy, the dead man's knell

Is there scarce ask'd for who; and good men's lives

Expire before the flowers in their caps,

Dying or ere they sicken.

ROSS )
Your castle is surprised; your wife and babes S]\D }L&n(,e, - & ho UL)S-

Savagely slaughter'd: to relate the manner,
Were, on the quarry of these murder'd deer, )d'le. .Q,\(L/
To add the death of you.

MALCOLM

Merciful heaven!

What, man! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows;
Give sorrow words: the grief that does not speak
Whispers the o'er-fraught heart and bids it break.
MACDUFF

My children too?

ROSS

Wife, children, servants, all
That could be found.

MACDUFF

And | must be from thence!
My wife kill'd too?

ROSS

| have said.

MALCOLM

Be comforted:

—_—
MACDUFF

He has no children. All my pretty ones?
Did you say all? O hell-kite! All?

What, all my pretty chickens and their dam
At one fell swoop?

MALCOLM
Dispute it like a man.

MACDUFF

I shall do so;
But | must also feelit as a man:
| cannot but remember such things were,

That were most precious to . ookon,
And would not take their part¢ Sinful Macduff,
They were all struck for thee! na
Not for their own demerits, but for mine,

Fell slaughter on their souls. Heaven rest them now!
——



Act 5 Scene 1: Macbeth's Castle

Entera Doctor of Physic and a Waiting-Gentlewoman
- -

Doctor

| have two nights watched with you, but can perceive
no truth in your report. When was it she last walked?

Gentlewoman

Since his majesty went into the field, | have seen
her rise from her bed, throw her night-gown upon
her, unlock her closet, take forth paper, fold it,
write upon't, read it, afterwards seal it, and again
return to bed; yet all this while in a most fast sleep.

Doctor Ve OL'-SJCLJY’JQ'@E\ \C\'\EJP a

00U o
A great perturbation in nature, to receive at once /RQ ? .S\

the benefit of §

@ and-do the effects of \ &60- d\‘\

watching! In this STumbe agitation, besides her

walking and otheractual performances, what, at any \OQ,U'\D 8@"(\

time, have you heard her say?

Gentlewoman

That, sir, which | will not report after her.

Doctor

You may to me: and 'tis most meet you should.

Gentlewoman

Neither to you nor any one; having no witness to

confirm my speech.
ke o comadl

Enter LADY MACBETH, with a raper

Lo you, here she comes! This is her very guise;
and, upon my life, fast asleep. Observe her; stand close.

Doctor

How came she by that light?

Gentlewoman 0 bﬁ' l Al d.O\
Why, it stood by her: she has light by her _ eM
continually; 'tis her command.

Doctor

You see, her eyes are open.

Gentlewoman

Ay, but their sense is shut. g‘%f) uJOWj

Doctor

What is it she does now? Look, how she rubs her hands.

Gentlewoman /ﬁ\\% ‘\\_Oj ‘S\\ one'

Itis an accustomed action W|th her, to seem thus
washing her hands: | have known her continue in
this a quarter of an hour.

-

LADY MACBETH d\ y O;\(,\,ﬂ“"
00

Yet here's @ L) Y\ \\\)ﬂow

oNve
j dOQST\ knE,S S



Doctor

Hark! she speaks: | will set down what comes from

her, to satisfy my remembrance the more strongly. JC JQ \
(o)

LADY MACBETH “The idea that QjDu\ D

5y UoWw '
Out, damne'd spot! out, | say!--One: two: why, 10 N
Sres P 37 snnat

then, 'tis time to do't.--Hell is murky!--Fie, my Al
r. lord, fie! a soldier, and afeard? What need we \ M
emerntp-f fear who knows it, when none can call our power to

tha Taccount?-Yet who would have thought the old man Shel kﬂO

to have had so much blood in him.

dof“@

She made him do it, e/
Doctor SY\ 301 r&?r kad

Do you mark that? M&Cw;g

LADY MACBETH(
The thane of Fife had a wife: where is she now?— =

What, will these hands ne'er be clean?--No more u\
that, my lord, no more o' that: you mar all with

this starting. \/
s

Doctor

e
og?

Go to, go to; you have known what you should not. doﬂe’

Gentlewoman

She has spoke what she should not, | am sure of
that: heaven knows what she has known.

LADY MACBETH mafa?hof : ﬂDth

Here's the smell of the blood still: all the Wﬂ aQud

perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little

hand. Oh, oh, oh! Jd/\e sktench Oﬁ
murder - Shes

What a sigh is there! The heart is sorely charged. (:\/C\ﬂmt LD €
H@V/ Gentlewoman C/' eaNnNs Q,OL aun d

. | would not have such a heart in my bosom for the )
}\e,oer RS dignity of the whole body. J[%{ Wern

Doctor

cold_.

Doctor

Well, well, well -

Gentlewoman ]%b OJK \S%& con AO
Pray God it be, sir. ﬁg/{; fﬁzﬂl\/@mugg

Doctor
This beyond my practise: yet| have known
those W have walked in their sleep who have died

e O

m—g'

012\90{’ ar T

holily in their beds. )
Q/\N o

LADY MACBETH {—— %}‘\%\5 v

Wash your hands, put on your nightgown; look not so \’\ QJ( &

pale.—| tell you yet again, Banguo's buried; he O\,O“’

cannotcome outon's grave. )6\(\6 g\n
e

Doctor _ \(\‘Q/( o

Evenso? O{\

LADY MACBETH ()\)5

come, come, come, come, give me your hand. What's
done cannot be undone.--To bed, to bed, to bed! e

To bed, to bed! there's knocking at the gate: f (%}
' S <

Exit



Doctor
Will she go now to bed?

Gentlewoman X‘k\‘o{\q
) &
Directly. Q ) a Oj/
3 o D }C\m\r\ojf
Doctor Py SQQ,( Q\5 ‘Q/& w
Foul whisperings are abroad: unnaiural@ \[\Q’u Y eﬁ
( Do-breed)unnatural troubles: infected m M . e,
d 1= Todtrei eaf pillows will discharge their secrets: - S S \é
t hQ More needs she the divine than the physician. \\Q/ a‘& \i—\fj\j
God, God forgive us alll Look after her; &\f\f/ QO
()ﬂll Jvy?_Remove from her the means of all annoyance, {‘Qﬁ N o- I
And still keep eyes upon her. So, good night: '\9 ( O") JO,O
Lﬂjh ) My mind she has mated, and amazed my sight. 5 & \{\G/ ECI \)L/

L\G/LP | think, but dare not speak.

Gentlewoman

Good night, good doctor.
Exeunt

Act 5 Scene 2

Macduff waits for the English amy to prepare to advance on Macbeth.

ActS5 Scene 3

Macbeth learns that 10 000 soldiers advance on Dunsinane Castle, his home.
Key Quotes

MACBETH

P Bring me no more reports; let them fly all:
F Till Birnam wood remove to Dunsinane,
| ea{{eg% I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm?
- 4-(9 E_‘,’TLH Was he not born of woman? The spirits that know
. All mortal consequences have pronounced me thus:
bQ,\[ EMNES 'Fear not, Macbeth; no man that's born of woman

€ Cavyn ofF Shalle'er have power upon thee.' Then fly,
false thanes,

'Q, . . " .
(? And mingle with the English epicures:
el eated

The mind | sway by and the heart | bear
Shall never sag with doubt nor shake with fear.

MACBETH

(Aside) Seyton!—I| am sick at heart,
Ue. [oq(When | behold--Seyton, I'say!--This push
Sumpat Wim‘eﬁﬁé ever, or disseat me now.
ﬂ . ﬂ/\;\g Is fall'n into the sear, the yellow leaf, —— &
onb m@me
ﬁa LS honour, love, obedience friend
h must not look to have: but, in their stead,
Curses, not loud but deep, mouth-honour, breath,

SN \Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not.
wron Seyton! o
an

he WAl rever hegd have

Eumn




He talks to the doctor about Lady Macbeth’s ‘illness’.

MACBETH

Cure her of that.

Canst thou not minister to a/mind diseased,
Pluck from the/memory a rooted sormrow,

Raze out the written troubles of the brain

And with some sweet oblivious antidote
Cleanse the stuffd bosom of that perilous stuff
Which weighs upon the heaft?

Act 5 Seene 5-8

Can I identify how Macbeth is presented as a fragic hero hy the end?

ngager
Aristotle said thatf, ™A man doesn't become a hero until he can see the root of his own
downfall." The tragic hero is a literary fradition invented hy the Greeks. There are 5

ey elements:
1 the character is virfuous at the start (essentidlly a good person, but not
necessatily pure)
2.aweakness ot flav in the hero's character.
3.achange in their fortune or destiny
4. the discovery that the hero brought about their own downfall
5.the character must suffer. and will offen die. as a result of their misfakes.

What do we know about Macheth which means we see him as a fragic hero?

SCENE V. Dunsinane. Within the castle

Enter MACBETH, SEYTON, and Soldiers, with drum and colours

MACBETH

Hang out our banners on the outward walls;

The cry is still 'They come:' our castle's strength
Will laugh a siege to scom: here let them lie

Till famine and the ague eat them up:

Were they not forced with those that should be ours,
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard,

And beat them backward home.

A cry of women within

What is that noise?

SEYTON

Itis the cry of women, my good lord.

Exit



MACBETH 71:\‘18 rermincls

I have almost forgot the taste of fears; us that hg h@g
The time has been, my senses would have cool'd
To hear a night-shriek; and my fell of hair U/\C,L ed ) lﬂ

Would at a dismal treatise rouse and stir

As life were in't: | have supp'd full with horrors; /45%5 - f) P‘E‘, as
Direness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts '
Cannot once start me. Mofe p@ﬂf u{ .
l. He believes e is
invincdole
7 He knows he Hag lost
evegirhv\j (fiok-To'ry o of

Qe the Lone for
the whole g

Here he woull @Uﬂ%‘f

Re-enter SEYTON

Wherefore was that cry?

SEYTON
The queen, my lord, is dead.

ancl cie .
MACBETH \akef
e
She should have died hereafter;
Sf”;‘::f) _ here would have been a time for such a word. H— o.r\d
To morrows.and to-morro and to-morrow, (
Pa"c‘ed Creeps |nwf? ce :rbt.‘?m day to day 3

we ;d’ @ To the last syl Ie of recorded time,

And all our esteys have lighted fools

|\'§e lhas NO The wayt sty ath Out out, brief candle! * \r\O\@
" Life's but a walking shad , @ poor playg MQ; O‘P

W ol That struts and frets his hour upon the st \Q,
heyr And then is heard no more: it is a tale & O \’
' Told by an idi ull of sound and fury, )8(\ - %
Signifying/hothing. Q)‘\ \\M)C\(\Od?\p
X,
O o “}Q/\&‘
0o ot

Enter a Messenger

Thou comestto use thy tongue; thy story quickly.

Messenger

Gracious my lord,
I should report that which | say | saw,
But know not how to do it.

MACBETH

Well, say, sir.

Messenger
As | did stand my watch upon the hill,

I loo non, methought,
The/wood began to move.

MACBETH

Liar and slave!



Messenger

Let me endure your wrath, if't be not so:
Within this three mile may you see it coming;
| say, a moving grove.

MACBETH

If thou speak’st false,

Upon the next tree shalt thou hang alive,

Till famine cling thee: if thy speech be sooth,
| care not if thou dost for me as much.

Ipullinresolulion_, and _begin . RQ_QJ.-:SQS P_‘?/“S begr\, EIQOL 'EC).

To doubt the equivocation of the fiend

That lies like truth: 'Fear not, till Birnam wood

Do come to Dunsinane:' and now a wood

Comes toward Dunsinane. Arm, arm, and out! /k’\(-

If this which he avouches does appear, ,3(02

There is nor flying hence nor tarrying here. \I\ \ e
. \

| gin to be aweary of the sun,

And wish the estate o' the world were now undone.
Ring the alarum-belll Blow, wind! come, wrack?
At least we'll die with harness on our back.

Exeunt

SCENE VI.Dunsinane. Before the castle.

Drum and colours. Enter MALCOLM, SIWARD, MACDUFF, and their
Army, with boughs

MALCOLM

Now near enough: your leafy screens throw down.
And show like those you are. You, worthy uncle,
Shall, with my cousin, your right-noble son,

Lead our first battle: worthy Macduff and we

Shall take upon's what else remains to do,
According to our order.

SIWARD

Fare you well.

Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night,
Let us be beaten, not fight.
MACDUFF

Make all our trumpets speak; give them all
Those clamorous harbingers of blood and
e

Exeunt

SCENE VII. Another part of the field.

Alarums. Enter MACBETH 0)5

MACBETH X\Q/Wi@ %‘rse}\’a\ ‘

They have tied me to a stake; | cannot fly, /0\'0/
But, bear-like, | must fight the course. What's he
That was not born of woman? Such a one

Am | to fear, or none. N
Enter YOUNG SIWARD lost re_i U\d Sene 5.
(ormpa

YOUNG SIWARD

What is thy name?

MACBETH
Thou'lt be afraid to hear it.

YOUNG SIWARD

No; though thetreal/'st thyself a hotter name
Thanany is il @



MACBETH

My name's Macbeth.

YOUNG SIWARD

The devil himself could not pronounce a title
More hateful to mine ear.

MACBETH

No, nor more fearful.

YOUNG SIWARD

Thou liest, abhorred tyrant; with my sword
I'll prove the lie thou speak’st.

They fight and YOUNG SIWARD is slain

MACBETH

Thou wast born of woman ‘IH& \S\T}'l M\@Je‘s

But swords | smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, /" jc,(}b‘\e’&' -

Brandish'd by man that's of a woman baorn.
Exit
Alarums. Enter MACDUFF

MACDUFF

That way the noise is. Tyrant, show thy face!

If thou be'st slain and with no stroke of mine,

My wife and children’s ghosts will haunt me still.

| cannot strike at wretched kerns, whose ams

Are hired to bear their staves: either thou, Macbeth,
Or else my sword with an unbatterd edge

| sheathe again undeeded. There thou shouldst be;
By this great clatter, one of greatest note

Seems bruited. Let me find him, fortune!

And more | beg not.

Exit. Alarums
Enter MALCOLM and SIWARD

SIWARD
This way, my lord; the castle's genlly reljldefd: ro_/ {y_‘e"j e%\n .
The tyrant's people on both sides do fight; Ci ]C’ b

The noble thanes do bravely in the war: /E(-@ M ]‘J\O'C/

The day almost itself professes yours, O g/\ ’()

And little s to do. " N e

MALCOLM

We have met with foes
That strike beside us.

SIWARD

Enter, sir, the castle.

Exeunt. Alarums



SCENE VIII. Another part of the field.

oo T e
Enter MACBETH o ld. kt( lm&t’:‘ullr

MACBETH 50

Why should | play the Roman fool, and die Uqﬂo
On mine own sword? whiles | see lives, the gashes __;7 @ { lﬂJ rf
Do better upon them. h now

Enter MACDUFF

MACDU
Tu @ nd, turn!

MACBETH

Of allmen else | have avoided thee:
But get thee back; my soulis too much charged
With blood of thine already.

MACDUFF

| have no words:
My voice is in my sword: thou bloodier villain
Than terms can give thee out!

They fight

MACBETH

Thou losest labour:

As easy mayst thou the intrenchant air

With thy keen sword impress as make me bleed:
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests;

| bear a charmed life, which must not yield,

To one of woman born.

= (
MACDUFF ’\,\e U)Qd\()(/‘m _
Despair thy charm; O' h C
And let the angel whom thou still hast served O )
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb O ﬁ
Untimely ripp'd. 5@(4

MACBETH

Accursed be that tongue that tells me so, UD\\;)W}

For it hath cow'd my better part of man! e/a\
And be these juggling fiends no more belleved;)\e" \N
That palter with us in a double sense;

That keep the word of promise to our ear,

And break it to our hope. I'll not fight with thee.

MACDUFF

Then yield thee, coward,

And live to be the show and gaze o' the time:
We'll have thee, as our rarer monsters are,
Painted on a pole, and underwrit,

'Here may you see the tyrant.'



MACBETH

| will not yield,
To kiss the ground before young Malcolm's feet,

And to be baited with the rabble's curse. N\j
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, (‘0\!:)

And thou opposed, being of no woman born, \ )Z“‘ O\j‘( X -
Yet | will try the last. Before my body \{\Q{W D

| throw my warlike shield. Lay on, Macduff, Sj 5

And damn'd be him that first cries, 'Hold, enough! \ \})\*
Exeunt, fighting. Alarums

Retreat. Flourish. Enter, with drum and colours,
MALCOLM, SIWARD, ROSS, the other Thanes, and
Soldiers

SIWARD

Why then, God's soldier be he!

Had | as many sons as | have hairs,

| would not wish them to a fairer death:
And so, his knellis knoll'd.

MALCOLM

He's worth more sorrow,
And that I'll spend for him.

SIWARD

He's worth no more

They say he parted well, and paid his score:

And so, God be with him! Here comes newer comfort \

Y pead

Re-enter MACDUFF, with MACBETH's head \ t’ W %Y\e/
lm)

“Takin V\a
me,@ mo( 3

Flounish

MALCOLM

We shall not spend a large expense of time

Before we reckon with your several loves,

And make us even with you. My thanes and kinsmen,
Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland

In such an honour named. What's more to do

Which would be planted newly with the time, Xa;

As calling home our exiled friends abroad

That fled the snares of watchful tyranny; & ‘l%
n

<\a ”)

Producing forth the cruel ministers  / V)@(Q/
Of this dead butcher and his ﬂend like quee

Who, as 'tis thought by self a

That calls upon us‘ by the grace of Grace, \.\) ‘J\‘\
We will perform in measure, time and place:

Flourish. Exeunt Q‘Oo\f’

THE END



Key Quotes to Learn
This is the minimum you should know.
Make sure you have covered other key quotes by going through our notes on each act.

Quotation

| Analysis

Actl

brave Macbeth

O valiant cousin! Worthy gentleman!
noble Macbeth

worthiest cousin

Duncan is talking about Macbeth. The adjectives
give us a positive sense of what he is like and that
he is well-respected.

No more that thane of Cawdor shall deceive

The previous Thane of Cawdor was a traitor to his
King and country. Macbeth is given his title after he
is executed. It is ironic because Macbeth will
become the next treacherous Thane of Cawdor and
kill his King.

Thrice to thine and thrice to mine
And thrice again, to make up nine.

The number 3 was considered to be an unlucky
number and associated with the devil. The witches
often repeat ideas in 3’s or refer to it. The
Elizabethan audience would know that this meant
they were demonic (linked to the devil).

What can the devil speak true?

Banquo reminds us that the witches are linked to the
devil.

Let not light see my black and deep desires (Macbeth —
after being given title Thane of Cawdor)

Come, thick night,

and pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell,

That my keen knife not see the wound it makes,
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark,
To cry, ‘Hold, hold! (Lady Macbeth — reading letter)

Darkness is a common motif. Macbeth and Lady
Macbeth both refer to the darkness as a way of
hiding the terrible things they plan and will do.

I have no spur

To prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o’erleaps itself
And falls down on the other.

Macbeth gives several reasons why he should not kill
Duncan. The personification of ambition shows it is
the only reason why he would kill his well-respected
King and cousin.

Act 2

| had most need of blessing and ‘Amen’
Stuck in my throat

Macbeth has murdered Duncan and knows that he is
damned. The word ‘Amen’ is repeated several times
at this point. The Elizabethan audience considered a
King to be God’s representative on Earth so Macbeth
has committed a terrible sin.

‘Sleep no more!
Macbeth does murder sleep’

‘Glamis hath murder’d sleep, and therefore Cawdor
Shall sleep no more; Macbeth shall sleep no more.’

Disturbed sleep is a motif in the play. Macbeth
repeats this idea several times and before Lady
Macbeth is seen to sleep walk. Both are signs of a
guilty conscience.

Act 3

Nough’s had, all’s spent
Where our desire is got without content

This foreshadows the tragedy to come. Lady
Macbeth knows that they will never be happy.




Quotation

Analysis

‘Shame itself’

Macbeth thinks he sees the ghost of Banquo. Lady
Macbeth again suggests that Macbeth is cowardly
and urges him to behave more like a man.

Act 4

‘Something wicked this way comes’

The witches are referring to Macbeth. They are
waiting on the heath for him to visit them again.
This idea is repeated throughout the last two Acts
with Macbeth repeatedly called the ‘devil’ and a
‘tyrant’. This needs to be compared with the way he
is described by Duncan at the start of the play.

Act 5

Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage
And then is heard no more: it is a tale

Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,
Signifying nothing.

He has just been told that Lady Macbeth is dead and
Macbeth’s use of metaphors here shows that he
realises that he has destroyed his life and everything
he has done has been for nothing.

be these juggling fiends no more believed,
That palter with us in a double sense;
That keep the word of promise to our ear,
And break it to our hope.

Macbeth knows he has been tricked by the witches.




Sample question and answer

You attempted this question in the Autumn Term

Macbeth

Read the following extract from Act 1 Scene 5 of Macbeth and then answer the question
that follows.

At this paoint in the play Lady Macbeth is speaking. She has just received the news that
King Duncan will be spending the night at her castle.

10

15

The raven himself is hoarse

That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan

Under my battlements. Come, you spints

That tend on mortal thoughts, unsex me here,
And fill me from the crown to the toe topfull

Of direst cruelty; make thick my blood,

Stop up th'access and passage to remorse

That no compunctious visitings of nature

Shake my fell purpose nor keep peace between
Th'effect and it. Come to my woman's breasts,
And take my milk for gall, you murd'ring ministers,
Wherever in your sightless substances

You wait on nature’s mischief. Come, thick might,
And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell,

That my keen knife see not the wound it makes
MNor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark,
To cry ‘Hold, holdl’

as a powerful woman.

Wite about:

-
-

The first bullef point is about your

focus on the qusion and how well

you use the extract and whole fext
To answer it

The second bullef point is about
choosing appropriate quotes
which will help you fo answer the
question. For example. choosing
duotes which show how Hyde is
presenfed.

how Shakespeare presents Lady Macbeth in this speech
how Shakespeare presents Lady Macbeth in the play as a whole.

o+

KS4 ASSESSMENT CRITERIA: LITERATURE

Starting with this speech, explain how far you think Shakespeare presents Lady Macbeth

[30 marks]
AD4 [4 marks]

Band 3- 1318

Criteria

Recognises writer's idea and purpose, clearly recognising key ideas beyond literal
meaning
Makes a range of points supported with relevant textual evidence

! The third hullef point is about
identifying the fechniques used
hy awriter: imagery alliferation
adiectives, rhetorical questions
efe.

The fourth bullet poirt is how well
you analyse the vocabulary or
language Technidue to explain
what the reader leams and how
it helps us to understand key
themmes or ideas ele.

¢ Identifies a range of writer's methods, using appropriate terminology
Clearly explains effect of writer's methods on the reader (not yet detailed and
analytical)

The iffn bullef point is how well you
link the text to the social-historieal

® Shows und d f main

context and text
o

| ideas by making some links between —

—— oonfext. For example, what would
Elzabethan audience would have

Band 2= 7-12

iy

believed ahout Ged, the number 3,
the superatural (witthes/tthe devil)
or the act of killing your King (as

y P
* Beginning to understand beyond literal meanings
*_Sometimes comments with reference to text, some quotation N
* Identifies some writers’ methods e.g. language/structure/form, usually with

ol glltllllhu'ml#l
. of some more relevant and of context

God's representafive on earth).



Slarting with this spesch’. expiain hov 1r you tink’ Shakespeans

presents’ Lady Machetn as & powsrtul Worman'. et skt o sk AR
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By Act 3 sha has already been pushed aside by her husband, who Comments
tells her to be ‘innocent of the knowledge' of Banguo's mundsr
rather than his ‘partmer in greainess’. Her power In her relationship L AT PR o oW P T o
nas started to dissppear’’. She s finally tormanted so0 much by the
murder of Duncan that she goes mad and kills hersalf. Perhaps
Shakespears is suggesting that Lady Macbeth s powerdul in some
ways but not others; she ks dstermined and strong when she
neads to ba, but aiso feels that she has fo complstety get rid of her
famalaness in arder 1o ba abls 1o ba sirong in A man's workd'™.

Commantary

The opening senfence shows clear undersianding of whers this
passaga fils inlo the play, Thare is close focws on particular wonds/
phrases with explanation of possible meanings. Ideas aboul power
are bsing considesd and the student is developing a msponss o
the guestion as they go, thinking about different interpretations of
what Lady Macbeth says and how it fits info an nferpratalion of her
in the play as a whale. There are some approprialte uses of direct
refenanca from olher parts of the play, wsed to suppon the student’s
response to the play as a whole.

Orverall this responsa shows claar understanding of the demands
of the task. The studant deals well with both the exiract and their
kniowledge of the whola play in order to demonstrale their response
b0 Ideas about Lady Macheth as a powsrful woman.

COMPARE THIS ANSWER TO THE ONE IN YOUR ASSESSMENT FOLDER.
WHAT IMPROVEMENTS WOULD YOU NEED TO MAKE?




Planning Tool for ‘Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde’ and ‘Macbeth’

Paragraph | Quotations from extract Quotations from the whole | ¢ Reader’s response to the
novel quotations
e Links to historial context.
Notes Choose linked quotes from Identify quotations | Try to identify at least 4
across the whole extract. from the novel as a | different points to analyse
These are quotes which whole Wh’c_h link to | the quotations.
make a similar point org— the quotations from | \ypor does the reader
. . the extract in the last . .
develop a particular idea. column feel/see/hear/imagine/
Identify any techniques , ’ . learn from the quotes?
. Identify any techniques
being used. , What do we understand
being used.
about key themes or
ideas?
What would the Victorian
reader have understood?
What were their views
about the world or
themes/ideas identified?
1
2
3




Practice Questions
Macbeth

Read the following extract from Act 5 Scene 1 of Macbeth and then answer the question that
follows.

At this point in the play, Macbeth has learned that Lady Macbeth is dead.

SEYTON
The queen, my lord, is dead.

MACBETH

She should have died hereafter;

There would have been a time for such a word.
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow,
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day

To the last syllable of recorded time,

And all our yesterdays have lighted fools

The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle!
Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage
And then is heard no more: it is a tale

Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,
Signifying nothing.

Starting with this speech, explain whether you think Shakespeare presents Macbeth as a tragic
character.

Write about:

o how Shakespeare presents Macbeth in this speech
e how Shakespeare presents Macbeth in the play as a whole




Macbeth

Read the following extract from Act 1 Scene 7 of Macbeth and then answer the question that
follows.

At this point in the play, Macbeth is deliberating on whether he should kill Duncan.

He's here in double trust;

First, as | am his kinsman and his subject,
Strong both against the deed; then, as his host,
Who should against his murderer shut the door,
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan
Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been

So clear in his great office, that his virtues

Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against
The deep damnation of his taking-off;

And pity, like a naked new-born babe,

Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubim, horsed
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,

Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye,

That tears shall drown the wind. | have no spur
To prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o'erleaps itself

And falls on the other.

Starting with this speech, explain how Shakespeare deals with the theme of ambition in the play.
Write about:

o how Shakespeare deals with ambition in this speech
e how Shakespeare deals with ambition in the play as a whole




Macbeth

Read the following extract from Act 1 Scene 7 of Macbeth and then answer the question that
follows.

At this point in the play, Macbeth has returned home to his castle where his wife has just read his
letter about the witches’ prophesies.

LADY MACBETH

Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor!

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter!
Thy letters have transported me beyond
This ignorant present, and | feel now

The future in the instant.

MACBETH
My dearest love,
Duncan comes here to-night.

LADY MACBETH
And when goes hence?

MACBETH
To-morrow, as he purposes.

LADY MACBETH

O, never

Shall sun that morrow see!

Your face, my thane, is as a book where men
May read strange matters. To beguile the time,
Look like the time; bear welcome in your eye,
Your hand, your tongue: look like the innocent flower,
But be the serpent under't. He that's coming
Must be provided for: and you shall put

This night's great business into my dispatch;
Which shall to all our nights and days to come
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdom.

Starting with this speech, explain how Shakespeare presents the relationship between Macbeth and
Lady Macbeth.

Write about:
e how Shakespeare presents the relationship between Macbeth and Lady Macbeth in this speech.

e how Shakespeare presents the relationship between Macbeth and Lady Macbeth in the play as a
whole.




