Macbeth

Original Version by William Shakespeare.

(Rewritten in part by Katherine A E Wheatcroft.)

Act I

Scene I - An open Place.  Thunder and Lightening.

1 Witch:
When shall we three meet again, in thunder lightening or in rain?

2 Witch:
When the hurlyburly’s done, when the battle’s lost and won.

3 Witch:
That will be ere the set of sun.

1 Witch:
Where the place?

2 Witch:
Upon the heath.

3 Witch:
There to meet with Macbeth.

1 Witch:
I come, Graymalkin!

All:

Paddock calls: - anon. – Fair is foul, and foul is fair:  Hover through the fog and filthy air.



[Witches vanish]
Scene II. – A camp near Forres.  Enter King Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lennox, with attendants, meeting a bleeding soldier.

Duncan:
What bloody man is that?  He can tell us what has happened.

Malcolm:
This is the sergeant who fought against my captivity.  Tell the King what you saw.

Soldier:
The merciless Macdonwald, a rebel indeed advanced.  But his attack was too weak for brave Macbeth who like an executioner came head to head and slayed the enemy.  However a foreign Lord with fresh soldiers and plenty of arms thought to take advantage and attacked.

Duncan:
And what happened to our captains Macbeth and Banquo?

Soldier:
They redoubled their efforts and overcame the enemy.

Duncan:
 You are a man of honour.  Get him a doctor.  [exit soldier]


Who comes here?

Malcolm:
The worthy Thane of Ross.

Ross:
I come from Fife where Norwegian banners are displayed and terrorise our people.  Norway himself with a huge army assisted by that traitor the Thane of Cawdor, began the conflict, but victory was ours!

Duncan:
The Thane of Cawdor shall not live.  Go a greet Macbeth with his former title.  What he has lost, the noble Macbeth shall gain.

Scene III. – A Heath.   Thunder.  Enter the three Witches.

1 Witch:
Where have you been sister?

2 Witch:
Killing swine.







(pigs)

3 Witch:
Sister, and you?

1 Witch:
A sailor’s wife had some chestnuts and munched and munched and munched.  ‘Give me some!’  I said.  ‘Go away Witch!’ the fat woman replied.  ‘I’ll get my own back on you!’ I thought.  Ha! Her husband’s sailing on the Tiger…gone to Aleppo.  But I’ll sail there in a sieve and I’ll do for him!

2 Witch:
I’ll give you a wind.

3 Witch:
I’ll give you another.

1 Witch:  
I myself have all the other.  He shall be cursed.  He shall have no rest. Although his boat cannot be lost, it shall be by tempest tossed.

All:
Ha! Ha! Ha!






[Drum roll]

3 Witch:
A drum, a drum, Macbeth doth come.


Enter Macbeth and Banquo.

Macbeth:
So foul and fair a day I have not seen.

Banquo:
What are they?

Macbeth:
Speak if you can; - what are you?

1 Witch:
All hail, Macbeth!  Hail to thee Thane of Glamis!

2 Witch:
All hail, Macbeth!  Hail to thee Thane of Cawdor!

3 Witch:
All hail, Macbeth!  That shalt be King hereafter!

Banquo:
Good man.  Why are you so shocked when you hear such good things?  You greet my friend with Royal hope.  But you do not speak to me… and I ask nothing.

1 Witch:
Lesser than Macbeth, and greater.

2 Witch:
Not so happy, yet much happier.

3 Witch:
Thou shalt get Kings, though thou be none:  So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo.

1 Witch:
Banquo and Macbeth, all hail!

Macbeth:
I know I am the Thane of Glamis; but how can I be Thane of Cawdor?  The Thane of Cawdor is a prosperous gentleman, and as for King…You stop us on our way and greet us like this… where did you get this idea from? Speak!   [Witches vanish]

Banquo:
Where did they go?

Macbeth:
Disappeared into thin air!

Banquo:
Did we eat something that ‘s made us see things?

Macbeth:
Your children shall be kings.

Banquo:
You shall be king.

Macbeth:
And Thane of Cawdor.

Enter Ross and Angus.

Ross:
The King is very pleased with your success.

Angus:
We’ve been sent by him to thank you.  Not to pay you.

Ross:
The King told me to give you the title Thane of Cawdor.

Banquo:
So the devil says the truth!

Macbeth:
But how can that be.  The Thane of Cawdor lives.

Angus:
He is charged with treason and for that the penalty is death.

Macbeth:
[aside]
I am Thane of Cawdor. If chance will have me king, why,  chance may crown me. 


Come my friends lets go to the King.

Scene IV. – Forres.  A room in the Palace.  Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain Lennox and Attendants.

Duncan:
Has Cawdor been executed?

Malcolm:
I have been told he is dead.  He confessed his treason.  Begged your pardon and showed deep repentence.

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Ross and Angus.

Duncan:
Worthiest cousin.  How can I ever thank you enough.

Macbeth:
I was only doing my duty, Sir.

Duncan:
Noble Banquo.  You are no less deserving of my thanks.  Noblemen, Thanes you know I also honour my son Malcolm who shall become Prince of Cumberland.  So we must travel to Inverness for his investiture.  We shall stay at your castle Macbeth.

Macbeth:
I must inform my wife of your visit.  So now I leave. 


The Prince of Cumberland,  that is an obstacle in my path to becoming king.


Stars, hide your fires!  Let not light see my black and deep desires:  The eye wink at the hand!  Yet let that be, which the eye fears, when it is done, to see.





[exit]

Scene V. – Inverness.  A room in Macbeth’s castle.  Enter Lady Macbeth reading a letter.

Lady M:
‘They stopped us on the heath, the day of my success.  They have strange knowledge.  I longed to ask more questions but they vanished into the air.  Then the King’s messengers came and greeted me Thane of Cawdor just as the weird sisters had done.  They said I would be King!  My dearest think about these issues’.


Glamis thou art and Cawdor;  and shalt be what thou art promised:  yet do I 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.  You wish to obtain everything fairly.  So I must pour evil thoughts into your ear until your mind is poisoned.

Enter an Attendant

Lady M:
What news?

Atten:
The King comes here tonight.

Lady M:
But isn’t your master with him?

Atten:
Yes the Thane preceeds him. 
Lady M:
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 breast, 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, to cry ‘Hold, Hold’     [enter Macbeth]


Great Glamis!  Worthy Cawdor!  Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter!  Thy letters have transported me beyond this ignorant present, and I feel now the future in the instant.
Macbeth:
My dearest love, Duncan comes here tonight.

Lady M:
And when goes hence?

Macbeth:
Tomorrow, - as he purposes

Lady M:
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 despatch; which shall to all our nights and days to come give solely sovereign sway and masterdom.

Macbeth:
We will speak further.

Lady M:
Only look up clear; to alter favour is to fear;  Leave all the rest to me.  









[Exit]

Scene VI. – Before the Castle.  Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, Banquo, Lennox, Macduff, Ross, Angus, and Attendants.

Duncan:
This castle is in a pleasant place.

Banquo:
Yes it seems very inviting.


[enter Lady Macbeth]

Duncan:
Look!  It is our hostess.

Lady M:
We are so honoured to have you here.  We have doubled and redoubled our work to make you feel welcome here.

Duncan:
Noble Lady we are your guests tonight.  Please take me to Macbeth.

Scene VII. – At the entrance to the castle.

Macbeth:
If it’s done then it’s best it’s done well.  If only this assassination could meet with success.  It could all start and end here.  This terrible deed could return to haunt the hand that did it.  Here I am.  A man doubly trusted by the King.  First I am his loyal subject, but also I am his host.  I should do everything to prevent a murder not commit one myself.  Besides Duncan is such a good King…   I have nothing to spur me on, only ambition… [enter Lady M]       What news?

Lady M:
He has almost finished dinner.  Why did you leave the room?

Macbeth:
Has he asked for me?

Lady M:
Of course he has.

Macbeth:
We will not think about this deed any more.  He has given me a title of honour.  People speak highly of me.  I cannot ruin it all. 

Lady M:
So your hopes and envy are gone?  Do you want to live like a coward?  Are you afraid?

Macbeth:
I dare do everything that a gentleman would do, but no more.

Lady M:
What a beast you were to send me that letter and suggest this idea.  When you wrote it you were a man.  I would sooner kill my own child than go back on a promise as you have done.

Macbeth:
But what if we fail?

Lady M:
Fail? Fail! We will not fail!  When Duncan is asleep – he will sleep well after the long journey today – and his two guards are drunk -  I shall offer them as much as they can drink – do you really think that you and I could fail?  What’s more his guards will take the blame.

Macbeth:
You are such a strong and clever woman.  Yes, we can wipe blood on the clothes of the sleepy guards and use their daggers to kill Duncan to make it look like they killed him.

Lady M:
Who could think differently?  We shall be stricken with grief.

Macbeth:
I am persuaded to do this terrible deed.  I must hide behind a mask and not show my intent.

Act II

Scene I. – Inverness.  Inside the castle. Macbeth and servant.

Macbeth:

Tell your Lady that when my drink is ready she must ring the bell.  Now go to bed.




[exit servant]


Is this a dagger I see before me its handle toward my hand? Come let me clutch thee:-  I have thee not, yet I see thee still. Art not thou not, fatal vision, sensible to feeling as to sight? Or art thou but a dagger of the mind, a false creation, preoceeding from the heat-oppressed brain? I see thee yet, in from as palpable as this which now I draw.  Thou marshall’st me the way that I was going; and such an instrument I was to use.  Mine eyes are made fools o’ the other senses, or else worth all the rest: I see thee still; and on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of blood, which was not so before. – There’s no such thing:  It is the bloody business which informs thus to mine eyes. – Now o’er the one-half world nature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse the curtain’d sleep; now witchcraft celebrates Pale Hecate’s offerings; and wither’d murder, alarum’d by his sentinel, the wolf, whose howl’s his watch, thus with his stealthy pace, with Tarquin’s ravishing strides, towards his design moves like a ghost. – Thou sure firm-set earth, hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear the very stones prate of my whereabout, and take the present horror from the time, which now suits with it. – Whiles I threat, he lives; words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives.  
     [bell rings] 

I go, and it is done; the bell invites me.  Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell that summons thee to heaven or hell.            [exit]

Enter Lady Macbeth

Lady M:
That which has made them drunk has made me bold.  I hear them snore. I have drugged them well but I am afraid they will wake up before the deed is done.  If he were not so similar to my father I would have killed him myself.

Re-enter Macbeth

Macbeth:
I’ve done it. Did you hear a noise? (he looks at his hands)  This is a sorry sight.  I thought I heard a voice ‘Macbeth does murder sleep’  and then ‘sleep no more.  Glamis  has murdered sleep so Cawdor will sleep no more.  Macbeth shall sleep no more.

Lady M:
Why do you still have the daggers.  You must go and wipe the blood on the guards and leave the daggers there.

Macbeth:
I can’t believe what I have done.  I will not go back there.

Lady M:
Such weakness.  Give me the daggers and I will do it.  [exit]

Re-enter Lady Macbeth

Lady M:
Look! My hands are the same colour as yours.  Just a little water and we shall not be free of this deed.

Continual knocking is heard at the gate and the porter

goes to open it.   Enter Macduff and Lennox

Macduff:
Did you go to bed so late that you couldn’t get out of bed this morning?

Porter:
We were up ‘til two o’clock, sir.  We drank a lot too! Drink does things to you, sir.

Macduff:
I think drink sent you to bed last night!

Porter: 
Yes it did.  It seemed to take my legs from me, sir.

Macduff:
Is the master of the house awake?

Enter Macbeth

Lennox:
Goodmorning, sir.

Macbeth:
Goodmorning  to you both.

Macduff:
Is the King awake yet?  He asked me to come early.

Macbeth:
No not yet. We can go to him now.

Macduff:
I shall go and call on him. 




[exit]

Lennox:
Wasn’t it a foul night.  So much wind.  It sounded like a strange scream of death. It shook the land.

Macbeth:
Yes it was a rough night.

Re-enter Macduff

Macduff:
Horror, horror, horror. There is life stolen away.

Macbeth:
What do you mean?

Lennox:
You mean the King …. Is dead?

Macduff:
Go and see for yourselves.

Macduff wakes the whole household. Enter Lady Macbeth

and shortly after Banquo, Macbeth and Lennox, followed

by Malcolm and Donalbain.

Lady M:
What’s happened?

Banquo:
It is not for a Lady to hear of murder.

Lady M:
Murder? In this house?

Macduff:
Your Royal father’s been murdered.

Malcolm:
Who did it?

Lennox:
His guards.  Their faces and clothes were stained with blood and their daggers we found on their pillows.  Such wickedness.

Macbeth:
But I am sorry now I killed them.

Macduff:
Why did you?

Macbeth:
I was so angry.  There lay my King, dead and those two covered with his blood. I couldn’t stop myself.

Lady M:
Help me. Oh!

Macduff:
Look to the Lady.

Donalb:
We are not safe here. We must go. 

Malcolm:
Our grief must not stop us.

Banquo:
Look to the Lady.   (Lady M is carried out)  We must fight against such treasonous malice.

All:
Yes we must.         

[exit all but Malcolm and Donalbain]

Malcolm:
What will you do?  Let’s not stay with them.  I’m going to England.

Donalb:
To Ireland I. Our separated fortune shall keep us both the safer; where we are, there’s daggers in men’s smiles: the near in blood, the nearer bloody.

Scene II. – Outside the castle.  Old man and Ross and Macduff.

Old Man:
I’ve lived to be seventy and seen many terrible things but nothing so strange or so dreadful as last night. 

Ross:
Strange and unnatural it was.  Ah! Here’s Macduff.  Who did this terrible murder.

Macduff:
The two that Macbeth killed.  Although the King’s two sons have run away which puts suspicion on them.

Ross:
With them gone, Macbeth will be made King.

Macduff:
Yes he’s already gone to Scone for his investiture, but I’m away to Fife and you?

Ross:
I’ll go to Scone to see things done properly. – adieu –

Act III

Scene I. – Forres.  A room in the palace.  Enter Banquo

Banquo:
Thou hast it now, - king, Cawdor, Glamis, all as the weird women promis’d; and, I fear, thou played most foully for’t; yet it was said it should not stand in thy prosperity; But that myself should be the root of the father of many kings.  If there come truth from them, - as upon thee Macbeth, their speeches shine, - why, by the verities on thee made good, may they not be my oracles as well, and set me up in hope? But, hush; no more.

Enter Macbeth as King, Lady Macbeth as Queen, Lennox, Ross, Lords, Ladies and Attendants.

Macbeth: 
Here’s our most important guest.  We’re having a formal dinner this evening I ask you to come.

Banquo:
I shall obey your command.

Macbeth:
Are you out riding this afternoon?

Banquo:
Yes I am.

Macbeth:
I hoped for some advice from you but never mind it can wait until tomorrow.  Is Fleance going with you? I hope you will be back in time for the dinner.

Banquo:
We shall my Lord.




[exit Banquo]

Attend:
My Lord, there are two men outside the palace gate asking to speak to you.

Macbeth:
Bring them to me.  (He exits and re-enters with two murderers) Now go.     






[exit attend]


Have you considered what I asked you yesterday? What do you say?

1 Murd:
We understand that Banquo is our enemy.

2 Murd:
So we agree to do what you asked.

Macbeth:
But the enemy has a son.  Fleance also must be killed.  No go to the place I told you and wait for them to pass.  You must kill them both.

1 +2 Mur:
We shall do it, my Lord. 

[exit murderers]

Macbeth:
By tonight Banquo’s sould will be in heaven or hell.

Scene II. – Another room in the palace.

Lady M:
Has Banquo gone?

Servant:
Yes but he returns tonight.


[exit servant]

Lady M:
I must speak with my husband.  Ah! There you are.  Why are you alone. Why do you have such an expression on your face.

Macbeth:
We murdered Duncan but we did not kill our problems.  It is better you do not know what I am planning. 
[exit]

Scene III. – Outside the palace gardens.  Enter three murderers.

1 Mur:
Who asked you to join us?

3 Mur:
Macbeth

2 Mur:
We can trust him.

1 Mur:
Then stand with us.

3 Mur;
Ssssh. I hear horses.

2 Mur;
A light. It’s him.


[enter Banquo and Fleance]

Banquo:
It will rain tonight.

1 Mur:
Let it rain.   


(he assaults Banquo)

Banquo:
Fly good Fleance. Fly. Save yourself. Revenge…(he dies)

3 Mur:
The son has escaped.

2 Mur:
We have lost half our business.

1 Mur:
We must say what we did.

Scene IV. – The dining-room in the Palace.

Enter Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, Ross, Lennox, Lords and Attendants.

Macbeth:
Please be seated and enjoy the banquet.  (Macbeth sees the first murderer at the door and goes to talk to him.)


You have blood on your face.  It’s better if you don’t come in.

1 Mur:
It’s Banquo’s blood.

Macbeth:
Did you send him to that next place?

1 Mur:
His throat is cut and I did it for him.

Macbeth:
You are the best of the cut-throats. Did you do the same to Fleance?

1 Mur:
Fleance escaped.

Macbeth:
So my fears return… but Banquo’s in his grave?

1 Mur:
Yes my Lord.



[exit murderer]

Lady M:
My Lord. Do you not join in the cheer?

Macbeth:
If only Banquo were here with us.  I miss his company.

Lennox:
Please come and sit with us sir.

The ghost of Banquo appears and sits in Macbeth’s chair.

Macbeth:
But the table is full.  There is no place for me.

Lennox:
No here is the place reserved for you my Lord.  (Macbeth sees the ghost and turns white)


What’s the matter, sir?

Macbeth:
Who did this?

Lords:
Did what, my lord.

Ross:
Gentlemen, let us go. His majesty is not well.

Lady M:
No sit, friends.  He’s often like this. It will pass. He will be well again. (to Macbeth). Are you a man?

Macbeth:
A bold one. I dare look on things that frighten even the devil.

Lady M:
So do not make such faces.  These things are in your imagination.

Macbeth:
But look at it.  What do you say?  (ghost disappears)

Lady M:
I say you are mad. Your guests await your presence.

Macbeth:
Do not make fun of me, my friends.  I have a slight illness which is nothing to those who know me.  So, come, love and health to all.  Give me some wine and fill the table with its joy.  Let’s drink to my dear friend Banquo who we miss.

Lords:
To Banquo.


(ghost appears again)

Macbeth:
Get out of my sight you foul vision.  Go away, go away and do not return!     (ghost disappears)       Once gone I am a man again.

Lady M:
You have taken away the laughter.

Ross:
What is wrong with him?

Lady M:
Please do not speak of it.  He gets worse and worse. A kind goodnight to you all.




[exit]

Scene V. – The Heath.  Thnder.  Enter the three witches, meeting Hecate

1 Witch:
Hecate.  You look angry.

Hecate:
Do I not have reason to be angry.  Did you not entice Macbeth with riddles and affairs of death? Am I not the mistress of your charms? Do I not seek to do all harm? And now these bad deeds are done I call upon the spirits which by the strength of their illusion shall put Macbeth in some confusion!

Scene V. – A room in the palace.  Enter Lennox and another Lord.

Lennox:
I feel things are not as they seem.  Duncan is dead.  Banquo was out too late. Fleance escaped. How terrible for Malcolm and Donalbain to kill their father.  How it upset Macbeth. He instantly killed the two guards. Wasn’t that noble? And wise too? It would have angered anyone to hear them deny it.  But enough.  Where are Duncan’s sons and Macduff?

Lord:
One son lives in the English court.  Macduff has also gone there.  It seems the King prepares for war.

Lennox:
I hope a swift messenger can go to England and free this country from its suffering.

Act IV

Scene I. – A dark cave. In the middle, a caldron boiling.  Thunder.  Enter Three witches.

All:
Double, double toil and trouble; fire, burn; and, caldron, bubble.

2 Witch:
Fillet of a fenny snake, in the caldron boil and bake; eye of newt, and toe of frog, wool of bat, and tongue of dog, adder’s fork, and blind-worm’s sting, lizard’s leg, and howlet’s wing, - for a charm of powerful trouble, like a hell-broth boil and bubble.

All:
Double, double toil and trouble, fire, burn; and, caldron, bubble.

3 Witch:
Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, witches’ mummy, maw and gulf of the ravin’d salt-sea shark, root of hemlock digg’d I’ the dark, liver of blaspheming Jew, gall of goat, and slips of Yew, sliver’d in the moon’s eclipse, nose of Turk, and Tartar’s lips, finger of birth-strangled babe, ditch-deliver’d by a drab, - make the gruel thick and slab: and thereto a tiger’s chaudron, for the ingredients of our caldron.

All:
Double, double toil and trouble; fire, burn; and, caldron, bubble.

2 Witch:
Cool it with a baboon’s blood, then the charm is firm and good.

Enter Hecate

Hecate:
O, well done!  I commend your pains;  and everyone shall share I’ the gains. And now about the caldron sing, like elves and fairies in a ring, enchanting all that you put in.   

Song:
Black spirits and white, red spirits and gray;


Mingle, mingle, mingle, you that mingle may.   [exit hecate]

2 Witch:
By the pricking of my thumbs, something wicked this way comes:- open, locks, whoever knocks!

Enter  Macbeth

Macbeth:
Hello you secret black midnight hags.  What are you doing?

All:
Nothing!

Macbeth:
I do not know how you came to know but I need to know more.

(An armed head appears)

Macbeth! Macbeth! Beware if Macduff.

(Thunder. A bloody child appears)

Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth!  Be bloody, bold, and resolute. Do not fear the power of man, for none of woman born shall harm Macbeth.

(Thunder. A child crowned, with a tree in its hand appears.)

All:
Do not speak just listen to it.

Macbeth shall never be defeated until great Birnam wood comes to Dunsinane hill. (witches disappear)

Enter Lennox

Macbeth:
Did you see the weird sisters?

Lennox:
No I didn’t.  Macduff has fled to England.

Macbeth:
Really!  So I must act.  I shall surprise the castle of Macduff and kill his wife and children.  It shall be done as we talk!

Scene II – Fife. Macduff’s castle.  Enter Lady Macduff, her son and Ross.

L. Macd:
What has he done to make him leave the land?

Ross:
You must have patience madam.

L. Macd:
He didn’t.  It was madness.  Our fears make us traitors.

Ross:
You do not know if it was wisdom or fear.

L. Macd:
Wisdom! To leave his wife and his children in a place he escapes from? He doesn’t love us.

Ross:
Dear cousin.  Your husband is noble, wise and judicious. He knows best.  But I dare not speak now. I must go.

Enter a Messenger

Messeng:
Bless you my lady.  I know you do not know me but I have come to warn you.  There is danger coming here.  I ask you not to stay but leave this place with your little ones.  It is terrible to frighten you like this but I dare not stay any longer.
[exit]

L.Macd:
Where shall I go?  I have done nothing wrong but I must remember that in this world where evil is often rewarded to do good is sometimes dangerous.  What are those faces?

Enter Murderers

1 Mur:
Where is your husband?

L.Macd:
I hope nowhere that you could find him.

1 Mur:
He’s a traitor

Son:
You lying shaggy haired villain!

1 Mur:
What you egg? (stabbing him) You fry of wickedness!

Son:
He has killed me, mother: Run away! (dies)

Exit Lady Macduff crying ‘murder’ and followed by the murderers.

Scene III. – England. Outside the King’s palace. Macduff and Malcolm are talking about Scotland and how they wish they could return there and kill Macbeth to bring back peace in the country.

Enter Ross.
Macduff:
Welcome. And how is Scotland?

Ross:
Like a grave.  As each minute passes something terrible happens.

Macduff:
How is my wife and my children?

Ross:
They are all well.

Macduff:
So the tyrant has not disturbed their peace?

Ross:
No.  They were in peace when I left them.

Malcolm:
Be of good cheer. England has lent us good Siward and ten thousand men; we shall soon march on Scotland.

Ross:
I wish my news were as good. Do not despise me for what I have to say: after I left I got news of a terrible deed. Your castle was attacked and your wife and children murdered.

Macduff:
My children too?

Ross:
Wife, children, servants, all.

Malcolm:
Take comfort in the medicine of revenge. Come.

Macduff:
I hope the day comes when I am but a sword’s length away from this fiend. He shall not escape.


[exit]

Act V

Scene I. – Dunsinane. A room in the castle. Enter a doctor and a Lady’s maid.

Doctor:
I have watched her for two nights now but I have not seen her move.  When did you last see her walk?

Maid:
Since Macbeth went to battle.  I have seen her get out of bed, take out some paper, fold it, write on it, read it, seal it and then return to bed.  Yet all the time she was fast asleep.

Doctor:
A disturbed soul.  What have you heard her say?

Maid:
I cannot say. 

Doctor:
I am a Doctor, it will be a secret.

Maid:
No, I can’t tell you or anyone.  Sssh! Here she comes.

Enter Lady Macbeth with a candle.

Maid:
You see how she is.  She’s asleep.  Watch her.

Doctor:
Where did she get the candle from?

Maid:
She always insists she has one by her bed.

Doctor:
What’s she doing?  Why is she rubbing her hands like that?

Maid:
She always does it, sometimes for even quarter of an hour. It seems she’s washing them.

Lady M:
Yet here’s a spot.

Doctor:
She’s speaking.  I must write down what she says.

Lady M:
Out, damn spot!  Out I say! – one; two; why then ‘tis time to do’t: - Hell is murky! – Fie, my Lord, fie!  A soldier, and afeard?  What need we fear she knows it, when none can call out power to account? – Yet who would have thought the old man to have had so much blood in him?

Doctor:
Did you not that?

Lady M:
The Thane of Fife had a wife; where is she now? –What, will these hands ne’er be clean? – No more o’ that, my lord, no more o’ that: you mar all with this starting.

Doctor:
You have heard things you should not have heard.

Maid:
She had said things she should not have said.

Lady M:
Here’s the smell of blood still: all the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this little hand.  Oh, oh, oh!

Doctor:
What a terrible thing.  Her heart is so distressed.  I can do nothing for this illness.  There are those who walk in their sleep and then die holily in their beds.

Lady M:
Wash your hands, put on your nightgown;  look not so pale. – I tell you again, Banquo’s buried; he cannot come out on’s grave.

Doctor:
That too?

Lady M:
To bed, to bed; there’s a knocking at the gate: come, come, come, come, give me your hand: what’s done cannot be undone to bed, to bed, to bed.

Doctor:
Will she go to bed now?

Maid:
Yes straight away.

Doctor:
I must go now too.  She has needs a priest more than a Doctor – and may God forgive us all.  Goodnight.

Maid:
Goodnight, Doctor.

Scene II. – Tne country near Dunsinane:  Enter Menteith, Caithness, Angus, Lennox, and soldiers with drum and flags.

Menteith:
The English forces are near led by Malcolm, his uncle Siward and Macduff.  The want revenge.

Angus:
We shall meet them near Birnam wood.

Caithness:
Will Donalbain be with his brother?

Lennox:
I’m sure he isn’t.  There are a lot of very young men in this army.

Menteith:
What’s the tyrant doing?

Caithness:
His position in Dunsinane is very strong.  But some say he’s mad.  He certainly cannot rule his people well.

Angus:
Yes.  People obey his orders but only because he’s King – not because they want to or for loyalty.  His secret murders have turned against him.

Scene III. – Dunsinane.  A room in the castle. Enter Macbeth, Doctor and Attendants.

Macbeth:
 Don’t bring me any more news.  Let the people go who want to.  I shall not be frightened  ‘til Birnam wood walks to Dunsinane.  The boy Malcolm… he was born form a woman, wasn’t he?  The spirits told me: ‘Fear not, Macbeth;  No man that’s born of woman shall e’er have power upon thee’.- So run away Thanes and join the English I’m not frightened.  [Enter a Servant]

Good God!  You white faced idiot. Who gave you that goose look?

Servant:
There are ten thousand –

Macbeth:
Geese?

Servant:
Soldiers, sir.

Macbeth:
Go and slap your cheeks until they’re red and hide your fear you pasty-faced peasant.  What soldiers?

Servant:
The English!

Macbeth:
You and your face can go away!  I am not the man I was.  I have lived long enough.  Such things as honour, love and obedience which usually accompany old age, I do not have.  All I hear are people cursing me.  [Enter Seyton]
Seyton:
What is it, my lord?

Macbeth:
Any more news?

Seyton:
Just what you already know.

Macbeth:
Bring me my armour.  I’ll fight to the bone.

Seyton:
You do not need it yet.

Macbeth:
I’ll put it on.  Send out more horses and hang all those people who talk of fear. Doctor.  How is your patient.

Doctor:
Not so ill, my lord, as she is troubled. It stops her sleeping.

Macbeth:
Cure her!  Can’t you cure a mind as you cure a body and get rid of her sorrow with some sweet antidote?  Oh doctors are useless! Give me my armour!  Do all you can Doctor ‘till you succeed, then I shall have something good to say about you.  Are you afraid?  I am not… not ‘till Birnam forest walks to Dunsinane’.

Doctor:
I wish I could be far away from Dunsinane and never return.

Scene V. – Country near Dunsinane.  A wood in view.  Enter Malcolm, Siward and his son, Macduff, Menteith, Caithness, Angus, Lennox, Ross and soldiers marching.

Malcolm:
Cousins, the time has nearly come.

Siward:
What’s the wood in front of us?

Menteith:
It’s Birnam.

Malcolm:
Make every soldier cut down a tree branch and carry it in front of him so that nobody can be sure of our numbers.

Soldier:
Yes sir.

Siward:
We know the confident tyrant is in Dunsinane.  It seems he’s waiting for us.

Macduff:
So let justice be done.

Scene V. – Dunsinane.  In the castle.  Enter Macbeth,  Seyton and soldiers with a drum and flags.

Macbeth:
Hang out the flags. Let everyone know they are coming.  Our castle is so strong we can resist. What’s that noise?

Seyton:
Women crying, my lord.




[exit]

Macbeth:
I have almost forgotten what it’s like to be frightened.  I have seen so many horrors and thought so many murderous thoughts.

Re-enter Seyton


What was that cry?

Seyton:
The Queen, my lord, is dead.

Macbeth:
She should have died hereafter; there would have been time for such a word.-

To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, creeps in this petty pace form 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 an fury, signifying nothing.  [enter messenger]  You came to say something, so speak, quickly.

Messeng:
I, I Don’t know how to tell you, sir.

Macbeth:
Just get on with it!

Messeng:
Well,  as I was watching the hill I thought I saw Birnam wood move.

Macbeth:
You little liar!

[He hits the messenger]

Messeng:
Hit me again if you want but I swear it’s true.  You can see the wood moving.

Macbeth:
I’ll hang you on that tree if you’re not telling the truth. ‘Fear not, til Birnam wood do come to Dunsinane’ and now a wood is coming to Dunsinane.  We cannot leave, we cannot stay we must arm ourselves and fight  today.


[exit]
SceneVI. – The plain in front of the castle.  Enter Malcolm, Macduff, Siward and army with drum and flags.

Malcolm:
Now we are near enough  Throw down the tree branches and show you numbers.  You cousin, with you noble son shall lead.  Macduff and I shall follow.

Siward:
Let us march against the tyrant!

SceneVII: - On another part of the plain,  Enter Macbeth.

Macbeth:
I cannot escape, I must fight. Wasn’t he ‘born of a woman’. So I have nothing to fear.  


[Enter young Siward]
Yo. Siw:
What’s your name?

Macbeth:
You would be frightened to hear it.

Yo. Siw:
No. It can’t be hotter than hell.

Macbeth:
My name’s Macbeth.

Yo. Siw:
The devil couldn’t create a worse name.

Macbeth:
No, nor more frightening.

Yo. Siw:
Eat my sword!  

[they fight. Yo. Siward is killed]
Macbeth:
Ah! You were born of a woman!   


[exit]
Enter Macduff

Macduff:
Show your face tyrant!  I don’t kill you, the ghosts of my wife and children will haunt me forever.   



[exit]
Scene VIII. Another part of the plain.  Enter Macbeth and Macduff.

Macbeth:
Why should I kill myself when death looks better on others?

Macduff:
Turn, Hell Hound!

Macbeth:
I was avoiding you.  I have already had enough blood form your family.

Macduff:
I have no words, just my sword.

Macbeth:
I cannot be killed by someone who is born of a woman.

Macduff:
Then fear me! Macduff was from his mother’s womb untimely ripp’d.  Surrender.

Macbeth:
I shall not… to the death.   [exit fighting]

The retreat.  Enter Malcolm, Siward, Ross, Lennox, Angus, Caithness, Mentieth, and soldiers.

Malcolm:
Macduff is missing and your noble son.

Ross:
I’m afraid your son is dead.  He fought and died like a man.

Siward:
Dead?

Ross:
Yes at the hands of the tyrant himself.

Re-enter Macduff with Macbeth’s head.

Macduff:
Hail King!  For so thou art:  behold, where stands the usurper’s cursed head: the time is free.

All:
Hail, King of Scotland!






[Exit]
