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Two Scottish generals rode slowly ay,
stroked the tuft of from the battlefield, their heads lowereg
silvery hair that e

against the driving rain.
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- Macbeth’s dark eyes were distant as he

-‘rccalled the details of the day’s slaughter.
‘A hard fight to protect an old, feeble
2 ,thought ‘IfI "uled Scatland

o His companion and friend, Banquo was
ger and slimmer, with a mouth that
uick to smile, although he wasn’t

nly his horse reared and whinnieq,
es rolling in terror. Macbeth

struggled to control the horse, and at that
moment a bolt of lightning turned the air
violet. In the eerie light he saw three weird
hags barrmg the way, their wild hair and
raggedﬂmbes streammg hke tattered flags
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“All hail, Macbeth, Thane of Glamis!” e = =S

“All hail, Macbeth, Thane of Cawdor!” . WS’” Banquo whig pe

“All hail, Macbeth, who shall be King!” . -

Macbeth gave a startled gasp — how
had these withered crones come to read Ma =
his secret thoughts? =

: madwomen' ~snorted
A.__f_-:_v“How can I be Thane of

The witches turned their fingers to L alive and Well and one of

Banquo. “All hail, Banquo!” they
chanted. “Your children shall be kings!”
' ed like armlst of breath




The sound of
hoofbeats made
both men turn
their heads.

Out of the rain

appeared a royal
herald. He pulled
his horse to a halt

_ rand hfted a hand

Wltches thc
truth?” he\thought
‘Only Duncan and
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Lady Macbeth stood at the window of her

bedchamber, gazing out at the clouds
gathering above the turrets of Glamis
Castle. In her right hand, she held the letter
from her husband, and its words echoed
through her mind. “Glamis, Cawdor, King,
you could have them all!” she whispered.
“But I know you too well, my lord. You
Want greatness, but you Shtlnk from what




«What?” Lady Macbeth gasped in
amazement. “Are you mad?” She quickly
recovered herself. “Go and tell the other
servants to make ready for the King!” she
commanded

‘When she Was alone again, Lady

ne 'v»-r"the Wmdow, and a blast




Lady Macbeth

- moved closer,

and spoke in a




“I am no coward!” snapped Macbeth.

| Long after the castle had fa[]c

“Then prove it!” Lady Macbeth hissed '
. . i n sif |
“Kill the old man and take the throne!” e MaCbeth left his room and ¢ =
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1 evil spirits roam the night.’

‘Whe
And a

l ghostly glOW
shaping itself into a dagger that floated

. the air, shining with a sickly green light.
Macbeth almost cried out in terror.

s the words crossed his mind, a
gathered in the darkness,




A bell tolled midnight.
«puncan’s funeral bell is ringing!”
" muttered Macbeth, and he followed the
dagger through the gloom.
Lady Macbeth also heard the bell toll, and
it seemed a long time before her husband =
turned. There was blood on his face and




“You should not have brought ¢,
daggers here!” said Lady Macbeth, o B

back and put them into the guards’ haM: 8
| as we planned"’ a

Macbeth stood where he was, shivering
uncontrollably, seeing nothing but Duncan’s
dead eyes staring. He tried to pray, but his
lips and tongue would not form the words,

In a short while, Lady Macbeth Caifgiers -

back, holdlng her red hands:'u to the




Glamis Castle was woken in the grey ligh,
of dawn by voices shouting, “Murder) The |
King is slain!” Shocked guests ran frop,
their rooms and spoke in whispers. Wh,,
could have murdered the King?

gumours flew through the castle like
gwallows = and suspicion fell on Malcolm
ond Donalbain, who had the most to gain

from their father’s death.




Though they knew it would be tak
P

proof of their guilt, Duncan’s sons fleq r.
their lives. Donalbain sailed for Irelandfor_ .,‘

He was crowned, but the crown did not

pring him the pleasure he had imagined.

His SCCI'et
was disturbed by other dreams — dreams

dream had come true, but he

of what the witches had
foretold for Banquo’s
descendants.  ~ '
‘Have 1 lied and A
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Macbeth held a coronation feast i, the
royal castle at Dunsinane., Many ¢ the
nobles who attended remarked that
_M‘\ai&:be‘th"s‘:‘old‘friend, Banquo, was not

~ present, but Ma#beth laughed whep, they |




At the height of the feq;

d
brought Macbeth a messag, e
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Macbeth hurried to his private

an‘c‘l found the murderers Walthhamb

| Have you done what [ paid fotdlere
\ ;-th demanded .

«Banquo is dead;
my lord,” one of the
murderers said.
«We cut his throat
and threw the
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l As he returned to the ban

doubts tortured Macbheth like SCOrpiyy
stings. ‘Banquo’s son sti]| livesP e thoy "
- ﬂvesm take his revenge on me, tq claimt‘ 1

| rone and father sons who will ryle
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ts fell silent and looked

the King’s chair was empty.







The witches were
seated in a huddle
around a fire, over

“My lords, the King is ill,” Lady
Macbeth said desperately. “Leave yg now
and let him rest. In the morning, he w

be himself again.”

-

which a cauldronr »
bubbled. In the sky
above then: heads :




.nd ice, and the light ot the moon
1 his brain.
.1 witch’s face melted like the
edge of . cloud, and became the face of
puncan, his silver hair dark with blood.
«Beware Macduff, the Thane of Fife!”
Duncan said, and then he changed into
Banquo. “No man bor,n- ofa woman can
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It was the start of a fearfy] time, O,
return to Dunsinane, Macbeth order
that Macduff be arrested. Whep he
heard that Macduff had fled to Englang
to i6in -\ alcolm, Macbeth had Macdufp;
" and hlS Wlfe and children
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The gapP between Macbeth and his wife
ow wider. The guilty secret of Duncan’s
murder gnawed at Lady Macbeth’s mind
Jike a maggot inside an apple. She fell ill
.nd began to walk in her sleep, dreaming
that she and Macbeth
were still covered R
with Duncan’s
blood.t‘_‘(_)_;’ut_,;» |




First Glamis Castle was captured and
purned, and then Malcolm’s forces

marched on to Dunsinane. To the despair
of Macbeth’s generals, he did nothing.




Through the windows of the thrope 2
Macbeth could see the distant campfie,
of Malcolm’s army. He raised a cup of
wine to them. “Fools!” he jeered. “yq,
1

- cannot overthrow me!
» ,_A sound made hlm turn. A servant was

 For a long time, Macbeth was silent, =]

imnembermg the early years of his
- marriage, when the world had seemed

bright. “Life goes on, day after day, but
it means nothing,” he said i in a cracked
whisper. “It ends in despalr, and darkness -
and dea




At dawn, an anxioyg.

enemy is
approaching,
my lord,” he
2.  said. “To conceal

-~ the strength of their

faced captajy

¢ was a short battle. Macbeth’s army
had no stomach for a fight to protect a
king they now hated, and the soldiers
began to surrender to Malcolm’s men -
first in a trickle, then in a flood.

Macbeth fought recklessly, as though he
wished to be killed, but he hacked down
opponent after opponent, shouting, “You
were born of woman!” as he delivered the



At last, Macbeth
found himself

alone. He was

Macbeth threw back his head and

ghed bitterly. He saw now that all the
Jau

itC
:; believing them, he had betrayed

hes’ promises had been lies, and that -
~ resting against

~ acart, when he himself. The force that had dominated

~heard someone him was gone, and onlyhis courage |
call his nam remained. “Come -;hen,-,Macdufff!-~’:fh¢ -
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cried. “Make an end of me!™
Micdulhside e

~ call his name. 7
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The head was placed on top of , Spear
that had been driven into the groypg
outside the gates of Dunsinane, The
victorious army cheered, then marched :
away to see Malcolm crowned King, e Ot outbﬂef‘””dle s
~ As the sun set, three ravens flapped down  Life’s but a walking shadow, a poor player
 fram the cas Wails andﬂllttered around =




Evie A Macce

Macbeth’s dark dream has come true bﬁt &s =
fife turns into a nightmare. To keep the throne he =
has his best friend murdered, and puts to death,A =
anyone who dares oppose hnn. The brave geﬂefai =

has become a cruel tyrant. =




