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‘-J n the early wake of King Duncan’s vislent murder, an
eld man, Ross, and Macdulf discuss the herrer of the
crime and what it means for Scotland. Macheth has led
them te believe that the guards in King Duncan’s chamber
were responsible for his death, and that he killed them in a
seemingly loyal fit of rage for having suppesedly murdered
his beleved King. He has also planted the idea that King
Duncan's sens, Malcolm and Donalbain, paid the two
guards to kill their father, and that their subsequent flight is
indicative of their guilt. In this discussion, it is revealed that
Macheth will go te Scone to be crowned as King, while the
body of King Duncan will go to Celmekill te be buried in his
family tomb. The witches' initial prophecy is now fulfilled,
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EANQUO

Thou hact it now—King, Cawdor, Glamie, a]f
Ac the weird women pramieed, and | fear

Thou played'et most foully for't. Yet it was caid
It =hould not stand in thy posterity,

But that myself should be the root and fathar
Of many kinge. If thera coma truth fram tharm—
Ace upon thes, Macheth, thair eponches ching—
Why, by the veritiee on thee made good,

May thay nat be my otacloe ge well

And eot me up in hope® But huch, no more.

MACBETH
2 Tonight we hold a eolemn suppar, eir,

MACBETH And I'll request your presance,
Here's our chiof guast. ] BANQUO
LADY MACBETH Lat Your Highnpes
I he had been forgatten, ! Command upon me, to the which my dutise
It had been as a gap in our great feast i | Ate with a most indigeolubla tie
And all-thing unbacoming, : Faraver knit.
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MACEETH

Rida you thie afternoon@
BANQUO

Ay, my good lord.




MACBETH

We chould have elze desired your good advice,

Which etill hath been both grave and proeperoug,

In thie day’e eouncil; but we'll take tormorow.

le't far you ride’”

BANQUO

Ac far, my lord, a: will fill up the timae i
Twixt thie and euppet. Go not mu horee the batter,
| rruet baroma a borrower of the night '.
Far & dark hour or twain.

MACEETH

Exil not our feact.
BANQUO

My lotd, | will nof.

MACEETH
We hear our bloody eousing are bestowed

In England and in Ireland, not confeecing

Theit etuel patticide, filling their hearare

With etrange invention. But of that temorrow,
When therawithal wa ehall have cauee of efate
Craving ue jointly. Hie you to horse. Adieu,

Till you return at night. Goee Fleance with you®™

MACEETH

| wich your horeee ewift 2nd eure of foof, 5

And o | do cammend yau fo their backe. §
Fatewell. \




MACBETH (cont.)
Let every man ba magter of hie time
Till savon at night. To make caciaty
* The ewesfer weleome, we will keap oureelf
Till supper-time alone. While then, God be with you!

MACBETH (eont.)

To be thue ie nothing;

But to be eafely thue.—Our fears in Banquo

Qtjek deep, and in hiz royalty of nature

Reigne that which would be feared. “Tie much he dares;
And to that dauntlese temper of his mind

He hath a wiedom that doth guide hie valour

To act in eafety. Thera is none but he

Whose being | do fear; and undet him

MACEETH (cont.)

Qittah, a word with you. Attend thoce man
Our pleasure’?”

ATTENDANT

They are, my lotd, without the palace gate.
MACEETH

Bting them before ue.

My ganiue ie rebuked, ae it ic caid

Mark Antony’e wae by Caeear. He chid the cictare
When firet they put the nama of king upon ma,
And bade them cpagk to him. Then, prophetlike,
They hailed him father fo a line of kings.

Upon my head thay placed a fruitleee crown

And put g barran ceaptre in my grip,

Thanea to be wrenched with an unlineal hand,

Na con of mine eucceeding, 1f't be co,




MACBETH (cont.)

Far Banquo'e iecue have | filad my mind;

For them the greeious Dunean have | murdatad,

Put rancoure in the veceol of my peace

Only for them, and mine eternal jewel

Given to the eotmman enemy of man ]
To make tham kinge, the ceede of Banquo kings,
Rather than co, eome fate into the lict, y
And champion me to th'uttarantel —

MACBETH (cant.) 4 : MACEETH (cont.)
Wha's there'? Was it not yesterday we spoke fogether®

FIRST MURDERER

Now go to the door, and etay there till we call.
It wae, eo please Your Highneee.

MACBETH

Well then, now

Have you coneidered of my epeechos?” Know

That it wae he in the titres pact which held you

Qo under fortune, which you thought hed been

Our innocent zelf. Thie | made good fo you

In out lact conference, pageed in probation with you

How you were borne in hand, how croeeed, the ingtrumante,”
Who wrought with them, and all thinge elea that might ;
To half 1 coul and to 8 notion crazed

Say “Thus did Banque.”

FIRST MURDERER

You made it knawn fo us.

MACEETH

| did eo, and went furthet, which i now

Our paoint of secand meeting. Do you find
Yaur patiance eo predominant in your nature
That you ean lef thie go?” Are you eo goepeled
To pray for thie good men and for his iseue,
Whoee haavy hand hath bowed you fo the grave
And beggared youre forerare




Firet Murderer
We are men, my liege.

MACEETH
[ Ay, in the catalogua ye go for men,
Ac hounde and greyhounde, mongrele, epaniels, cure,
| Choughe, water-ruge, and demi-wolvee are clopt
~ Al by the namo of doge. The valued file
Dictinguichee the cwiff, the elow, the cubtle,
| The houcekeeper, the hunter, every one
According to the giff which bounteous nature
~ Hath in him cloged, whereby he does receive
Particular addition from the bill
That writes them all alike; and eo of men.
Now, if you have a etation in the file,
Mat i'th’ woret rank of manhood, eay’t;
And | will put that busineee in yout bosome
Whoeo execution takes your enemy off,
Grapples you to the heart and love of ug,
Who wear our health but eickly in hig life,
Which in hic death were perfect.

SECOND MURDERER

| am onhe, my liege,

Whom the vile blowe and buffate of the watld
Have co inceheed that | am recklece what

| do to epite the wotld.

FIRST MURDERER

And | another

Co woary with dieactare, tuggod with fortuna,
That | would et my lie on any chance

To mend it or be rid on't.




MACEETH
Bath of you
Know Banquo was your enamy.
EOTH MURDERERS
Ttue, my lard.

MACBETH

Qo ie ha ming, and in cuch bloody dictance

Saignii

i

That avery minute of hic baing thructe

Againet my near’et of life. And though | could
With barefaced powaer ewaep him from my eight
And bid muy will avoueh it, yat | muet nat,

For cettain friende that are both hie and mins,

il

Whoge loves | may not drop, but wail hie fall
Who | myself struck down. And thenee it is
That | to your assistanee do make love,

Magking the buginese from the common aye
For cundry woighty reacons.

e T NPT e oo

SECOND MURDERER
We chall, my lord,

Porform what you command ue.
FIRST MURDERER
Though our lives—




MACBETH

Your epitite ehine through you. Within thie hou: at most
[ will advice you where to plant ysureelvee,
Acquaint you with the petfeet gpy o'th’ time,
The tmoment on't, for't muet ba done fonight,
And eomathing from the palace; alwaye thought
That | requite a clearness, And with him—

To leave no tube not batehas in the work—
Flaanea hie con, that keope him rompany,
Whoge aheence ie no lese material to' me

Than ie hie fathar’e, must embraca the fate

Of that dark hour. Rezolve yourealves apar;

I'll eome to you anon.

EOTH MURDERERS

We ate reeolved, my lord.
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MACBETH (cont.) 1
MACBETH

It ie concluded. Banquo, thy soul’s flight,
11l call upon you straight. Abide within. If it find heaven, muet find it out tonight.
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