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This lesson packet is designed to go along with Commonwealth

Shakespeare Company’s series of #Stage2School videos. Please note that

some scenes are cuttings and were edited for time, not for content.

 

Teachers: Please let us know if your school would like to participate in a

follow-up live workshop with the director and actors by writing to:

education@commshakes.org



Banquo and Macbeth: Act I, Scene 3
 

( T o  t h e  w i t c h e s )
M A C B E T H
Stay ,  you  imper fec t  speakers ,  te l l  me  more :

By  S ine l 's  death  I  know  I  am  thane  of  Glamis ;

But  how  of  Cawdor?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  l i ves ,

A  prosperous  gent leman ;  and  to  be  k ing

Stands  not  wi th in  the  prospec t  of  be l ie f ,

No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor .  Say  f rom  whence

You  owe  th i s  s t range  i n te l l igence?  or  why

Upon  th i s  b las ted  heath  you  s top  our  way

Wi th  such  prophet ic  gree t ing?  Speak ,  I  charge  you .

W i t c h e s  v a n i s h

B A N Q U O
The  ear th  hath  bubb les ,  as  the  wate r  has ,

And  these  are  of  them.  Whi the r  are  they  van i sh 'd?

M A C B E T H
I n to  the  a i r ;  and  what  seem 'd  corpora l  mel ted

As  brea th  i n to  the  wind .  Would  they  had  s tay 'd !

B A N Q U O
Were  such  th ings  here  as  we  do  speak  about?

Or  have  we  ea ten  on  the  i nsane  roo t

Tha t  t akes  the  reason  pr i soner?

M A C B E T H
Your  ch i ld ren  sha l l  be  k ings .

B A N Q U O
You  sha l l  be  k ing .

M A C B E T H
And  thane  of  Cawdor  too :  went  i t  not  so?

B A N Q U O
To  the  se l f same  tune  and  words .  Who 's  here?



M A C B E T H
[ A s i d e ]  Glamis ,  and  thane  of  Cawdor !

The  grea tes t  i s  beh ind .

T o  B A N Q U O
Do  you  not  hope  your  ch i ld ren  sha l l  be  k ings ,

When  those  tha t  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me

Promised  no  l e ss  to  them?

B A N Q U O
That  t rus ted  home

Might  ye t  enk ind le  you  unto  the  c rown ,

Bes ides  the  thane  of  Cawdor .  

But  ' t i s  s t range :And  of ten t imes ,  to  win  us  to  our  harm,

The  i ns t ruments  of  darkness  te l l  us  t ru ths ,

Win  us  wi th  hones t  t r i f l es ,  to  bet ray 's

In  deepes t  consequence .

Ah ,  Cous ins ,  a  word ,  I  pray  you .

M A C B E T H
[ A s i d e ]  Two  t ru ths  are  to ld ,

As  happy  pro logues  to  the  swe l l ing  ac t

Of  the  imper ia l  theme . - - I  thank  you ,  gent lemen .

[ A s i d e ]
Cannot  be  i l l ,  cannot  be  good :  i f  i l l ,

Why  hath  i t  g iven  me  earnes t  of  success ,

Commenc ing  i n  a  t ru th?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor :

I f  good ,  why  do  I  y ie ld  to  tha t  sugges t ion

Whose  hor r id  image  doth  unf i x  my  ha i r

And  make  my  sea ted  hear t  knock  a t  my  r ibs ,

Aga ins t  the  use  of  natu re?  Present  f ea rs

Are  l e ss  than  hor r ib le  imag in ings :

My  thought ,  whose  murder  ye t  i s  but  f an tas t i ca l ,

Shakes  so  my  s ing le  s ta te  of  man  tha t  func t ion

I s  smother 'd  i n  su rmise ,  and  noth ing  i s

Bu t  what  i s  not .

B A N Q U O
Look ,  how  our  par tne r 's  rap t .

M A C B E T H
[ A s i d e ]  

I f  chance  wi l l  have  me  k ing ,  why ,  chance  may  c rown  me,

Wi thout  my  s t i r .



B A N Q U O
New  hor ro rs  come  upon  h im ,

L ike  our  s t range  garments ,  c leave  not  to  the i r  mould

But  wi th  the  a id  of  use .

M A C B E T H
[ A s i d e ]  Come  what  come  may ,

T ime  and  the  hour  runs  th rough  the  roughes t  day .

B A N Q U O
Worthy  Macbeth ,  we  s tay  upon  your  l e i su re .

M A C B E T H
Give  me  your  f avour :  my  du l l  bra in  was  wrought

Wi th  th ings  fo rgo t ten .  K ind  gent lemen ,  your  pa ins

Are  reg i s te r 'd  where  every  day  I  tu rn

The  l ea f  to  read  them.  Let  us  toward  the  k ing .

Th ink  upon  what  hath  chanced ,  and ,  a t  more  t ime ,

The  i n te r im  hav ing  weigh 'd  i t ,  l e t  us  speak

Our  f r ee  hear t s  each  to  other .

B A N Q U O
Very  glad ly .

M A C B E T H
T i l l  then ,  enough .  Come,  f r i ends .

E x e u n t



Macbeth and Lady Macbeth: Act I, Scene 7

( * * W e  w i l l  n o t  b e  d o i n g  t h e  b r a c k e t e d  m o n o l o g u e  i n  s c e n e  w o r k ,  b u t
s t u d e n t s  c a n  u s e  i t  i n  o u r  a c t i n g  a n d  t e x t  p r o m p t  l e s s o n s  a t  t h e  e n d . )  

M A C B E T H
[** I f  i t  were  done  when  ' t i s  done ,  then  ' twere  wel l

I t  were  done  qu ick ly :  i f  the  assass ina t ion

Cou ld  t r ammel  up  the  consequence ,  and  ca tch

Wi th  h is  su rcease  success ;  tha t  but  th i s  b low

Might  be  the  be -a l l  and  the  end -a l l  here ,

Bu t  here ,  upon  th i s  bank  and  shoa l  of  t ime ,

We ' ld  j ump  the  l i f e  to  come .  But  i n  these  cases

We  s t i l l  have  j udgment  here ;  tha t  we  but  teach

B loody  i ns t ruc t ions ,  which ,  be ing  t aught ,  re tu rn

To  p lague  the  i nvento r :  th i s  even -handed  j us t i ce

Commends  the  i ng red ien ts  of  our  po ison 'd  cha l i ce

To  our  own  l i ps .  He 's  here  i n  doub le  t rus t ;

F i r s t ,  as  I  am  h is  k insman  and  h is  sub jec t ,

S t rong  both  aga ins t  the  deed ;  then ,  as  h is  hos t ,

Who  shou ld  aga ins t  h is  murdere r  shut  the  door ,

Not  bear  the  kn i fe  myse l f .  Bes ides ,  th i s  Duncan

Hath  borne  h is  f acu l t i es  so  meek ,  hath  been

So  c lea r  i n  h is  grea t  of f i ce ,  tha t  h is  v i r tues

Wi l l  p lead  l i ke  ange ls ,  t rumpet - tongued ,  aga ins t

The  deep  damnat ion  of  h is  t ak ing -of f ;

And  p i ty ,  l i ke  a  naked  new -born  babe ,

S t r id ing  the  b las t ,  or  heaven 's  cherub im ,  horsed

Upon  the  s igh t less  cour ie r s  of  the  a i r ,

Sha l l  b low  the  hor r id  deed  i n  every  eye ,

Tha t  tea rs  sha l l  drown  the  wind . ]  ** I  have  no  spur

To  pr ick  the  s ides  of  my  i n ten t ,  but  on ly

Vau l t ing  ambi t ion ,  which  o 'er leaps  i t se l f

And  f a l l s  on  the  other .

E n t e r  L A D Y  M A C B E T H
How  now!  what  news?

L A D Y  M A C B E T H
He  has  a lmos t  supp 'd :  why  have  you  l e f t  the  chamber?



M A C B E T H
Hath  he  ask 'd  fo r  me?

L A D Y  M A C B E T H
Know  you  not  he  has?

M A C B E T H
We  wi l l  proceed  no  fu r the r  i n  th i s  bus iness :

He  hath  honour 'd  me  of  l a te ;  and  I  have  bought

Go lden  op in ions  f rom  a l l  so r t s  of  peop le ,

Which  would  be  worn  now  i n  the i r  newes t  gloss ,

Not  cas t  as ide  so  soon .

L A D Y  M A C B E T H
Was  the  hope  drunk

Where in  you  dress 'd  yourse l f ?  hath  i t  s lep t  s ince?

And  wakes  i t  now,  to  l ook  so  green  and  pa le

At  what  i t  d id  so  f r ee ly?  From  th i s  t ime

Such  I  account  thy  l ove .  Ar t  thou  a fea rd

To  be  the  same  i n  th ine  own  ac t  and  va lour

As  thou  ar t  i n  des i re?  Woulds t  thou  have  tha t

Which  thou  es teem 's t  the  ornament  of  l i f e ,

And  l i ve  a  coward  i n  th ine  own  es teem,

Le t t ing  ' I  dare  not '  wai t  upon  ' I  would ,

'L ike  the  poor  ca t  i '  the  adage?

M A C B E T H
Pr i thee ,  peace :

I  dare  do  a l l  tha t  may  become  a  man ;

Who  dares  do  more  i s  none .

L A D Y  M A C B E T H
What  beas t  was ' t ,  then ,

Tha t  made  you  break  th i s  ente rp r i se  to  me?

When  you  durs t  do  i t ,  then  you  were  a  man ;

And ,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were ,  you  would

Be  so  much  more  the  man.  Nor  t ime  nor  p lace

D id  then  adhere ,  and  ye t  you  would  make  both :

They  have  made  themse lves ,  and  tha t  the i r  f i tness  now

Does  unmake  you .  I  have  g iven  suck ,  and  know

How  tender  ' t i s  to  l ove  the  babe  tha t  mi lks  me:

I  would ,  whi le  i t  was  smi l ing  i n  my  f ace ,



Have  p luck 'd  my  n ipp le  f rom  h is  bone less  gums ,

And  dash 'd  the  bra ins  out ,  had  I  so  sworn  as  you

Have  done  to  th i s .

M A C B E T H
I f  we  shou ld  f a i l ?

L A D Y  M A C B E T H
We  f a i l !Bu t  sc rew  your  courage  to  the  s t i ck ing -p lace ,

And  we ' l l  not  f a i l .  When  Duncan  i s  as leep - -

Where to  the  ra the r  sha l l  h is  day 's  hard  j ou rney

Sound ly  i nv i te  h im - -h is  two  chamber la ins

Wi l l  I  wi th  wine  and  wassa i l  so  conv ince

That  memory ,  the  warder  of  the  bra in ,

Sha l l  be  a  fume ,  and  the  rece ip t  of  reason

A  l imbeck  on ly :  when  i n  sw in i sh  s leep

The i r  drenched  natu res  l i e  as  i n  a  death ,

What  cannot  you  and  I  per fo rm  upon

The  unguarded  Duncan?  what  not  put  upon

His  spongy  of f i ce rs ,  who  sha l l  bear  the  gu i l t

O f  our  grea t  que l l ?

M A C B E T H
Br ing  fo r th  men -ch i ld ren  on ly ;

For  thy  undaunted  met t le  shou ld  compose

Noth ing  but  males .  Wi l l  i t  not  be  rece ived ,

When  we  have  mark 'd  wi th  b lood  those  s leepy  two

Of  h is  own  chamber  and  used  the i r  very  daggers ,

Tha t  they  have  done ' t ?

L A D Y  M A C B E T H
Who  dares  rece ive  i t  other ,

As  we  sha l l  make  our  gr ie f s  and  c lamour  roa r

Upon  h is  death?

M A C B E T H
I  am  se t t l ed ,  and  bend  up

Each  corpora l  agent  to  th i s  te r r ib le  f ea t .

Away ,  and  mock  the  t ime  wi th  f a i res t  show:

Fa l se  f ace  must  h ide  what  the  f a l se  hear t  doth  know.

E x e u n t



Try it out on your own:
 

T E X T :  Use  Macbeth ’s  Act  I ,  Scene  7  so l i loquy– the  monologue  seen

on  p .  6  i n  bracke ts– , bea t  out  the  rhy thm  and  mete r .  What  do  you

d iscover  about  Macbeth ’s  s ta te  of  mind?  How  many  t imes  does

Macbeth /Shakespeare  break  the  i amb ic  pentamete r  ru le?

A C T I N G :  I n  break -out  rooms  or  sma l l  groups ,  t ake  tu rns  read ing

Macbeth ’s  Act  I  Scene  7  so l i loquy– the  monologue  seen  on  p .  6  i n

b racke ts– t r y ing  d i f fe ren t  ac t ions  or  t ac t i cs :  to  reassu re  myse l f ,  to

pump  myse l f  up ,  to  t a l k  myse l f  out  of  k i l l i ng  Duncan ,  to  whine  about

i t ,  etc .  You  can  a l so  t r y  th i s  on  your  own  wi th  any  other  so l i loquy !

W R I T I N G :  The  ac to r ’s  j ob  i s  to  p lay  an  ACTION.  Act ion  a f te r  ac t ion–

versus  p lay ing  a  s ta te  of  be ing :  “be ing  mean ”  or  “be ing  f ea r fu l . ”  (You

can  do  th i s ,  but  i t  l eads  to  a  f l a t ,  bor ing  per fo rmance . )  I n  ac t ing ,  as

in  l i f e ,  charac te r  i s  fo rmed  by  the  co l lec t ion  of  ac t ions  tha t  you  t ake .

So  fo r  i ns tance ,  l e t ’s  say  you  th ink  Charac te r  A  i s  “mean ” - -what  d id

they  do  to  make  you ,  the  aud ience ,  th ink  they  were  mean?  Did  they

pu l l  someone ’s  ha i r?  Say  rude  th ings?  Wear  an  angry  f ace  a l l  the

t ime?  Stea l  your  f avo r i te  sweate r?  What  does  the  charac te r  DO  to

make  you  th ink  they ’ re  mean?  

I n  your  notebook  or  j ou rna l  choose  two  charac te rs  f rom  Macbeth

tha t  you  f i nd  i n t r igu ing  and  make  a  shor t  l i s t  of  3 -4  ad jec t i ves  tha t

desc r ibe  tha t  charac te r .  Then ,  l i s t  what  th ings  tha t  charac te r  DOES

tha t  make  you  th ink  tha t  the  charac te r  i s  l i ke  tha t .  When  you ’ re  done ,

take  a  l ook  a t  tha t  l i s t !  That ’s  charac te r .  Next  t r y  the  exerc i se

th ink ing  about  your  f avo r i te  f r i end  or  f ami l y  member ,  or  even  your

favor i te  TV  or  mov ie  charac te r !


