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When ghall we
three meet again?

(4

When the hurly-buriy’s
done, Winen the battle's

or i rant S A
PATS

Fair 18 foul, and foul (s
€air, hover through the fog

and filthy air.

Douotful it stood, but
prove Hacoetn. Like

Valour’s minion carved
out his passage till ne

O valiant oousing, worthy
Qentiemon. Go pronounce
his present deatn and with
nis former tite greet

So foul and falr a aay
1 have not Seen




|
9JfAl nail Macoexn,
that &halt be
king hereafter

AN when

morfow Ssee.

O never snall sun that]

My dearest (©we, Duncan
comes here tonignt.

Qoes hencel

Tomorrow, Qs he purpeses

Fair ana nobie NostRSS,

We are your guest tonight.

e this o Whieh
| see betor e }(Tie ow. \wikes e
Heare not, Doncon  for WS

S knRl £hor summons thee
© beoven o 1o hek oS




|I've done the
deed Give me the

dagger

O horvor, horror, horror.)
O Banquo, Banquo, our
foyal master's muroec

¢ ﬁ?’%

G\ams. al, ae the weira sisters

prom\sec and | fear thou p\ug
mos fgu_y for't

Thou hast it now, King, Cawder, W
d'st

i

ol of scorpions
iS My ming, gear l
vitke. )

wife

Macbeth  Macbeth,Macbeth:
beware Macduff.

[NJone of woman boc
hall_harm Hacbeth
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(Your castie Is surprised; your
wife and babes savagely slaughtered

Al my pretty ones? Did you suyr
al? i

s s

O hel-kitel AI?

Bring thou this filend of &cotlana
and myself; Within my sword's
Length set him.

( Yet there is
a spot
44
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I'\ fignt tilf from my
bones my flesh be
hackeq. Give me my




The queen My She snovld nave
lora is dead diea hereafter

t &

Lay on, Macduff, ana damhed\ Hcgl::,;:;\gdoe
be him that firét cries, = e
"Hold, enough!” VIV




