Macbeth

a play by William Shakespeare
adapted and illustrated by Gareth Hinds
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when shall

we three meel

.
ARaIn

In thunder
:l!"ht."'l!l‘g, or
in rain?

When the
hurly-burly’s done,
When :}l\' .{1-11[:&""»

lost and won.

There 10 meet
with Macbeth.







A camp near Forres, Scotland

What bloody man is that? He can report, as
seemeth by his plight, of how the battle goes.

Father, this is the
sergeant who, like
a good and hardy
soldier, fought
against my capture.

Hail, brave friend!
Say to the King how
stood the battlefield
as thou didst leave It.




Doubtful it stood, as two spent
swimmers that do grasp each
other and choke for air

o

l\

The merciless
e —

rebel's whore.

Macdonwald from the
Western Isles of ample
men and weapons is

supplied; and Fortune,
on his damned quarrel
smiling, showed like a

But all to naught; for brave
Macbeth —well he deserves that
name — disdaining Fortune, with
his brandished steel, unseamed
him from the nave to the chops,
and fixed his head upon our
battlements.

O valiant
cousin!

Worthy _
gentieman! &

No sooner had that army taken flight, but
the Norwegian horde attacked afresh.




As sparrows eagles. or

the hare the llon! They were as cannons
overcharged with
double cracks, so they
doubly redoubled
strokes upon the foe.

Dismayed not this our
captains, Macbeth

and Banquo?

But | am faint. So well thy words become Go get him
) thee as thy wounds; they surgeons.

My gashes cry
for help. smack of honor both.




Whence
cam’st thou,
worthy
thane?

—

From Fifc, great king — where the Nonwegian
banners flout the sky and fan our people cold.

Norway himself, with
terrible numbers,
assisted by that most
disloyal traitor, the
Thane of Cawdor
began a dismal

conflict

But brave
Macbeth did
meet him
blow for
bliow, and in
the end the
victory fell
on us




_—
No more that Thane of Cawdor shall
deceive our bosom interest. Go
pronounce his present death, and with
his former title greet Macbeth

What he hath lost
noble Macbeth

hath won




wh

A heath near Forres . T

So foul and
falr a day
| have not
seen.




What are these, so withered and so
wild In their attire, that look not like
the inhabitants of the earth, and yet
are on it?




Live you? Or
are you aught
that man may

question?

Speak, If you
can, What
are you?

All hail,
Macbheth! Hail
10 thee, Thane
of Glamis!

All hail, Macbeth! Hall 10
thee, Thane of Cawdor!

All hail
Macbeth, that
shalt be king
hereaiter.




if you can look into the seeds of
time, and say which grain will
grow and which will not, speak
then to me, who neither beg nor
fear your favors nor your hate.

Lesser than
Macbeth and
grealer.

Banguo and
Thou shalt get : . Macbeth, all
kings, though ) hail!
thou be none.

So all hall,
Macbeth and
Banquo!

Stay, you
imperfect
speakers. Tell
me more,




e ——
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/ By Sinel's death | know 1am
| Thane of Glamis — but how
- of Cawdor? The Thane of
Cawdor lives, a prosperous

gentleman

And to be king stands
not within the prospect

ol belied

Say from whence
you owe this strange
' mntelligence, or why I
upon this blasted
heath you siop /
our way with such ’.l’ ™

prophetic greeting (

——\

/’

{ Speak. |

charge you!
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Ir( The earth hath bubbles, a8 the water has, and |

I\J'""_"-.‘ are of them. Whither ané they \.I"‘Hh%

—

|~
Into the alr
and wihat

seimed
corpral
melted as
Breath nto
the wind
Wiowibcl Theey
nad stanved!

I/ Were such 1EI'|
A Ppariens

e St GhT

|'/ Your children
shall be kings.

And Thane of
Cawdor too.
Went it not so?
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The King hath happily received, Macbeth,
the news of thy success, and when e head
thy personal venture in the rebets RghT, Mis
wonders and his praises did contend
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A, [or an earnest of a greater onor, What, can i
we bade mie, from him, call thee Thame af the devil ‘ e
nile v and .
Cawdar, i which pramoiion hall, mosl speak ruel Frin
#

woorthy thane, far it ks thine,

I'r’ The Theerne of LawCor

%, WY I OO you eSS

in bornowed nobes?




WWho was th Thane lives vel \'||

8 R P 1
UL UROST MY [ucpmend

that life which he

Ladamis, and Thane
of Canoedar! The

Ereatesr i i

[ you mol hope
wour children
shall be “Irt s,
when thowe thal

gave the Thane

ol Cawdor o
e PO sed

& 110 less o them?
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That, trsied ‘\"'-. Bul oftentimes, o win Us O our Rarm.
1 a .
oL, L et J the instrements of darkness tell us truths,
4l Je s Lmic witn us with hanest trifles, to beiray us mn

I
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thiz Croma - L decpest conseguence.

Cousins, a

word, | pray art of sLCe
1
COTHTIER n a truth?

Lok honww owlr 1l
; = Maw honors Corms
partner s I.I|'I ——____“
|

ypon him like |
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Lome,

Inends

If chanee '
will have me l:,
king, wiw,
i |1.'|'1|.'r Ty i
CITWAN M
wl Ehepadt iy o

[

Forres. Duncan's palace




| spoke with one wihio S
him ¢lie — he di<l Sonless
his treasons and imploned

your Highness pardon

MNothing in his lile became him (ke
the leaving it He died as one That had

becn studied in his death. o thiosw

aveary the deancst thing he owned as
neere a carchess frifle

Ihiere’s noart 1o
find the mind's
consiruction in
the face. He was
a gentleman on
wham 1 baullt an

absalube trust




O, worthy Macketh and noble
Bangua! The debt | owe thee far
thy valor and thy lovalty upon
the battlefield -

Such honor is not for

him alone. but plentiful
rewards shall come o
all deservers.

Great King. our
koyalty is its own

\ Sons, kinsmen, thames, hear this: we

will establish our esfate upon our
| eldest, Malcolm, whom we name
\ herzafter Prince of Cumbserland.

I'l be mysell |
the harbinger
and make
[owful the
hearing af my
wilfe with your
approach. 5o
humbsly take
my leave,

From hence 1o
Irverness, and bind
us further to you,







Glamis thow art,
and Cawelor,
ancl shalt be
what thaou art
promised

Yer do | fear thy nature.
It 15 oo full of the milk of human Kindness
To catch the nearest way. Thou wouldst be great.
Art not without ambitian, but without
The |Iness should attend it

What thou wouldss highly
That wouldss thow holily:
wouldst not play false
And vel wouldst wronghy win. &

Hie thee hither,
That | may pour my spirits in thine ear
And chastise with the valor of my tongue
All that impedes thee from the goiden round,
Which fate and metaphysical aid doth seem
T have thee cronwrred withal

o
4



What tidings?

The King oames

b 1onight
What, art
thou mad?

50 please you, it is
true. Macbeth rides

nent In Nasie.

Give him tending;
he brings greal news.




/-n'.f rven himsell is ‘\"II

hoarse that croaks the fatal

| cnirance of Duncan wnoer

my battlemecnits




Greal Glamis,
Wity Canwaon
greater than boih,
b thae 2 0l-buail

Thy lefiers nane

EFANMSPOIME0 e

mnevarsd this My deanest love
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gnorant present - : Lruncan ooimees
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And when Your face, my thane, |5 as a back where men
poes hence? My read strange matters. To begulle the time,
Tomorrow, a8 Look ke the time, Bear welcome In your eve,
he purposes, Your hand, vour wongue, Lok like the Innocent flower,
But be the serpent under I
3, never
shall sun that
morrow sec!

He that's coming must be provided
for; and you shall put this night's |
great buslness into my dispatch, A

Only act vour
part. Leave all
the rest to me.







i it were done when s done, then "hwere well
it were done quickhy:. If the assassination
Might be the end of this dark business now,
But here, upon this hank and shoal of time

We'd jump the life to come




gt still there’s judpment here — do we but teach
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return
To plague the invenior? This even-handed justice
Commends the Ingredients of our podsoned challce
Toy or o lps,

He's here In double trust:
First, as 1 am his kinsman and his subject,
Strong both against the deed; then, as his host,
Who should against his murderer shut the door,
Miat bear the knife myselt,

Besides. this Duncan Howy R,
Hath bomme his faculties so meek, hath been whal news?
50 clear In his great office. that his virtues

Wil plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, agalns

The deep damnation of his taking-olf,

He has almost
supped, Why
e you leds

the chambser?

| have no spur o prick
the sides of my intent, but
only vaulting ambition,
which o'erleaps itssil and
talls on the other




We will proceed e hath hononed Was the hope drunk whenein
ng further in this  me of Late, and vou dressed yourseliT Hath

business, I hanve: bought il slept simoe? And wakes i1
gokden opinlons o, 10 look 20 sick and pale
from all sorts ol o what It did =0 freely?

people, which
witid be worn
P in Ehelr
newest gloss,
not cast aside

Bl ST

Ant thou afeared 10
be the same in act
and valor as thou

art In destre?

Frivm this time,
such | aceount
thy lonwe,

What beast was
i, then, that made
you break this

erHeTprse 10 me’

When vou
CHLFEt o Bt
thien you were
a man!

Prithee, peace! | dare
do all that may become
a man., Whao dares do

mone I8 none,

J0



The time and place thou
wished lor then have made
th | bt nonw thelr
feness urimakes wou!

have given suck, and know
low tender 'ts 1o love the babe that milks me.

1 "l " i1 o
WILLICE, WWETHEE 1 WS SEERE g in L 1 L

Have plucked my nipple from his boneless gums

L

1 T i
And dashed the brains out, had | s0 sworr

Have done 1o this




But screw your courage to the
sticking place, and we'll not fail.

When Drincan is asleep, 1
ply his guards with wine gl
memory and reason shall
depart. What cannot vou
and | perform upon the
unguarded Duncan? What
not put upan his spongy
atticers, who shall bear the
guiltaf our great act?

=

Bring forth men-children cnly! Will it not be received, when
Far thy undaunted mettfe should we have marked his men with
compose nothing but males. oioad and used their very
daggers, that they have done it?

Who dares
receive it other,
a% we shall
make our griefs
and clamar roar
upon his death?

——

| am settled, and
bend up each

corporal agent to
this terribbe feat,

Away, and mock the time with
fairest show, False face must hide
what the false heart doth know,

iz



