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o _ The Tragedieof Fulus (efar. !
Cly. Fly,fiyemy Locd, there is no tacrying heere. ChMefa. My Maflers mansrran s thy Mafier? : y ‘
Lrw, Farewell to you, 30d you,and you Velumwing. Sira. Free tllm the Bondage :‘:::’:: ‘4‘;’1}2’“"
Strare,thou haf bin all chis while afleepe ; The Conquerors can but makea fire of him » ’
Fasewell o thee, to Strate, Coentrymen : For Rrwtaw onel, ouercame himfelfe,
IM beart doth ioy, that yetin all my Ife, . And no maa elfe hath Honor by his death.
noman, Was true to me. Lucit, So Brmsxu fhould be found.
1hal hase glory by this loofing day Mll\n-haym'dl-td-z;’;: lmo:hh“h. .
Mot ihen Ullamamn 304 Marke eAuivny, Oila, Allthatfern'd Brurm,] wil entertaine them,
g By thas vile Congeeft (ball actzine vnco. Fellow,wilt thoubeflow thy time with me? 3
i Soface vou well 3¢ oace, for Bracas conge Stra. 13 Meffala will preferve me to
t Hath almoft ended bis liues Huflory : 0éla. Do fo,good Mefila .
'3 Night vpon mine cyes, my Bones would refl Hefl " v
Thathuue but labour'd, to accaine chishoure, e S g Smae?

Stra. 1held the Sword,and he did run onit, -
Meffa. Oitamina, thentake him to follow thee,

| Alerm.  Crymishis, Fiye, fre.fye. That did the laceft feruice tomy Mafer. eAtus Primus. Scana Prima.
Ciy. Fiy my Loxd, fiye. Ast. This was the Nobleft Roman of them all; i g
Brm, Heace : [ will follow : All the Confpirators fave onely hee, NE — -
1 prythee Sevae, thay thou 'zl"‘. Did that dhey did, in enuy of eat Cafert ) 3. ° S I R
Thou arta Fellow of a &: He, onelyina thoughe Thunder and Lightwing. Enter three ipitches, King, Ovﬁ-%-oﬁy%:mkg-. T
Thy bife hach had fomc of Hoadr in it, """ml‘o‘loaﬂ.nlﬁoud'm 1 . Cap. As whence the Sgane ‘gins hijs efle@ion, ©
Hold thea my Sword,30d turne sway thy face, | His life was gentle,a0d che Elements | Hen (hall we three meet againe? lngm,uddn_tﬁn'ﬂe-,’pl'. -
Whileldorun vponic. Wil thou Sirare ? So-i!liﬂhin.du:N.nu.)‘hnud'" 0 Thunder, Ligheaing,or m Raine? \ MWMW;:;:!«&,.
Sira, Gioe me yout haad ficft.Fare you wel my Lord. And fay ¢ 3ll the world; This was a man. 2, When the Hurley- burley's done, Mfw_(ls:ﬂwl_t‘-_ of Sc }macke, ‘l
| Bru. Farewell good Strate. emmCafarnowbe fill, | . 0fg. Accordiag to his Vertue, let va vfehim ’ When the Batrsile’s loft,and woane. Vil ‘!
I 1kill'd not thee with halfe fo good a will, Dyes. | Withall Refped®,and Rites of Bugsail, " 3. That will be ere the fez of Sanac. iy
! \th‘npyTenth‘xbmxwd'MM)y 1. Where the place? e |
Alewm. Rerea. Exter Astony,0 auizs Mefla, Mofi like 3 Souldier Y 2. Vpoa thé Heath. o
e Lncint cnd the Army. Socallthe Field torefl and lec’s away, 3 Theaswwicés whch Aducbd. e Doy d e s M asteth 1nd
| What man is thae 2 Topaccthe glocies ofchishappy day. = Exeunt emary. t.lltlgnt,ahq-ﬁl-k- - e . . Difmay'd not this ous Capuaisies, M th s
! dock call faire is foule,and fouleis : " " i
! - T ) Hoaer through the fogge snd filthic ayre, Exent, Cop. Yes Esgles; © 0 ¢ :‘ :
i B e ;
. N ll'l(ry(ou[l.l.uﬂumlhym "o s
LI Se. S da As Cancons over-charg'd with Joable Cracks, .
ena Jecunaa. So by dowbly redoubled froakes vpon the Foe:
o Except they meant 1o bathe in'fécking Wounds,
- Or memorize snocher - oo
yAlarnm within, Enter King (Malcome, Dogal- Jcannot tell : but I am faine, gk ot b
ST baimt Lokt with artendants, meetng MyG&M(ry':c:b’hbc.MW ht’.‘lléywl
"‘“—‘C raime. N Sow « b
- 'm',-aanum; Goe get him Surgéons, ',
King, Whatbloody man is that? be can report, o g
As fecmetb by his plight,of the Rewole Enter Rofe and Angme.
The newett ) Who comes bere 2 :
Mal, This stk Serieant, AMal, Theworthy Thame of Roffe. ‘
Wholikea and hardie Souldier fought ‘What s hafie [sokts chrough hir eyes?
"Gainft my + Haile brave friend ; So thould be looke, that feemes to fpeake thiogs (radfr.
Say tothe Kit knowledge of the Broyle, Rofe. God favethe King, .
Asthot ‘Whence cany'ft thou, worthy Thawe / r
Cap. it Rood, From Fiffe, greae King, ,
Astwo Switithers, that doe cling together, Where th yan B. ! b , '
And choake cheir At o, The roércil And fanoe our cold. .
(Worthié tolse a Rebell, for ¢o that Nerway bi , with terible
The ies of Niture Affifted by thae evolt difloyall Traytor,
Doe (watmie rpor *dyaniif:wmrh mm.fc-wu.qua‘:mmm,
Of Kernes grofles ﬁvp?‘d.‘ : Tnlhhg!‘d:lndxne‘ Japt ins peoofe,
And Fortwne ontihy datnned Qrdrty feniling, Coafronted him with 7
Shew'd like 1 Rebiclls Whore : but all's too weake: Pone againfl Poine Ame's:‘ @ Arme,
Forbrawe Mackah( well bee deferves char Nagme) le-'s:c" irit s 3odto. e,
Difdayning F | wich bl ithe Steele;” The Vidorie fell oo vs. )
. Which moak'd with bloody execution o img. Grest happinefle.
:Vlldzmquw hispafage, :Z» Thitnow Swews,the Notwayes King,
' mmwau.esll:m‘ - ’ ““‘ S:amﬁu.b-ndu
‘Whichneg'r ha ) wolild we deigne! s ‘en,
nnhw%mmg + | Tillbe disborfed,ac Sain (almer ynch,
And 6’ Bi{ Head tponotir Battlements, - Tea thoufand Dollars,to our generall vfe. i
' ‘ing. No,

»

e e
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Roffe. e fee it done.

) _ TheTragedieof <M acheth.
omki-l. NomMGTofG;ﬁMwm_ o
And with his former Title greet Aacher,

Kieg, What he hath lofi,Noble Aacherb hath wonoe,
Exrwent,

Scena Tertia,

L

2. le
1.
_ 3+ AndT snother. ,
1| 1. Ty felfe have alf the ocher,
blow,
know,

1le dreyne him drieas Hay :* .
ﬂmmmﬁ.l’ Ni’hn':luba)'
H:ﬁ: live 3 man forbid : :

 thee 2 Winde,
gl

2. Shew me, (hew me.
1. Here I haoe a Pilots Thumbe,

s
d he did .

Thweder. Enter the three Wisches,

Thrice to thine,sod thiice 1o miae,
And thrice againé .

againé,to make vp nine,
Peace,the C{&nﬂ wmd'!p.

Sowither'd, and fo wilde in

. Bwter Mackerh and Bangne.
Afxb,’ So foule and faire 3 day T haue not feene,
B. How farre ist call'd to Soris? What sre thefe,

ir ateyre,
That looke ot like thlahabitancs o'hEarch,

Mac, Speske if youcan: what are you?
1. All haile Glami
2. All haile M

ile Afache mo.a._
Gt S Bl s

Any'eﬁ-abull, or;

fach thinos b ~g- w2 lg

Or haoe we eaten on the infane Root,
That takes the Reafon Prifoner ?

Aud yet arcon't? Live you,or are you aught

;lmu:nuy d’q:‘r&; nderftand
each aronce X

“And et your Beards @e to interprete

That you are fo :

mmlr
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fl;k: thine. s ‘
is
. What,cea the Dewill fpeake rue? cens Q‘,‘""

AMach, The Thene of Cawdor!
'b,‘-&w*:iwm! . 5. Buer Kin, »

A*. v A'u_' Ti-‘.i-uzu. . Flowrifb. " ,-J'L-“An lﬁ’h". s
‘Which he deferues to . .

bewas combin'd with thofe of Notway, King. Is execation done on Cuowdar ?

Or did lyne the Rebell with bidden! Ot nox thafe in Commiffion yet recurn'd 2

AMal. My Liege,they are not yet come back,

‘mage doch vfive my Helre,
m*quummua‘um
Againft the yfc of Nature? Prefent
A then hprrible [maginings :
My Thoughe, whofc Murther yet is but fancaftical,
Sk Qrigueetion

T s o

sheft Day.

o

Inkis wricke, | know not : tv-;h:: ‘pom- oou‘tm Swhhindk :
Bot Treafons repor v an] e
ed proutd; Coofefv'd l:l': Trufom.nplot‘d ;o:x Highnefle Pardon,

Mach. Thepe of Cawdor: And fet forth a deepe Repentance !
The greateft is behinde. Mn:-lvrphu, Ndlnmd*gub'hl._ire;«-:-ed}:n,
Do Children it. Heedy'

Festioperou Culbm ek, | Licaclomagic Heedyde |
Promis'd nolefle to them, s Tothirow away the deareft ching he ow'd,

Bang. That home;: As twere acareleffe Trifle. v
myn C rou ¥ato the b Tf .'ll'l‘me'qun. .

the Thew of Cawdor, Bue'tis firange: dind s intheFaces -~ -

Asd winoe vs harme, HewasaGentleman,on whom Ibuile *
The of tell vs Truchs, Aa obklsi:;l’nn. Sofond
Winneys with boneft Trifles,tobewsay’s - - Macheth Bango, Imgad.
h&q& O worthyeft Coufin,
cad’n--mxmm The finne of my Ingratitude cuen now

Mach, rathsace me. Thouare fo farre before,
Ashap the fy A2 (wifteft Wing of Re isflow, -
O o el Tacwae: Tkt you Ged Toovake e roudehon et et dtes'd,

fopernatanall . That the proportion bothof thanks,and

Mighe haue beene mine : onely I haue left to fay,
Iaeklhydﬁﬁbmm:b;mzu y.

Mach. Th{mm.udr.hehylhk owe,

it felfe.

part, is to receiue our Ducies :
And our Dutics are to yout Throne,and State,
Children,and Serubnts; which doe but what they fhould,
By doing euery thing fafe toward your Love
And Hopor. DR

onor.

Kni . Welcome hither:
Tombetvesllof grociogs Neble Fages,
To e iy
ﬂuhﬂmld'tdt(m”ﬁb:hm
No leffe to haue done fo: Let me enfold chee,
And hold shep tg my Heart,

Bang. There if 1 grow,

i

Tadoing it, pa
Your Hyy

(e bide ch 1

Indrops of forfow. Sonnes,Kinfmen, Theses,
And youwhofe places are the neareft, khow, -

) Wewill eftablifh oue Eftate vpon

Our eldelt, Maleolme,whom we name hereafier,
The Prince ofwx MMWHMM
Not ynaco bed, i im
But anu of Noblenelfeike Starrer dhall (hive
Onall defecters:. Brotn hence to Envernes,
And binde vs further to you,
Mach, The Ref is Labor, which it not ve'd for you :

1 llebe my felfe the Herbenger,and make loyfull

The hearin, Wife,with yous approach:
s,mw'.:fe_’:!n..:., ol
King, My Camdor, -
.The Cumberland:that is 2 flep,
Onwhich 1 myft fall downe,onells o're-leape,
. mm
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Vot inmy way it Iyes, Starces hide your fires,

Lecnot Light fee my black and deepe defires :

The Eye winke at the Hand; yet let that bee,

Which the Eye feaces, whed it is done to e, Exi
Komg. Trae,worthy Bamgwo ¢ be is full fo valiant,

And in his commendations, | am fed

Teiva Banguet o me. Lec's afcee him,

Whofe care is grone before,o bid ve welcome :

Icinapeerclefie Kinfman, Flowryfb,

Scena Qujnm.

Enter Macheths wife alewe with 4 Letter,

Lady. 7hey mer me in the day offe : avd I bawe
learw'd by the perfell 1 report, lbqﬂl."
martall knowiedge.  When 1 burnt in defire to quiftion them
farther_they made themfelues Ayre, into which they vawifh'd,
whler 1 fload vIc in the wonder of it came Miffives from
the Kiug, who allbuild me Thane of Cawder, by which 7 wle
beface, thefe werward Sifters falnted me, and rveforr d me to
the comming on of time, with buile Kimg that foult be, This
hawe 1 thoaghi good to deliuer thee ( my deareft Parimer of
Greatweffe) 1hat thow might'it wot looje the dwes of reieyemg
by being emovant of what Creatweffe w prows'd ilee.” Lay
it 1o 1y beart, and farewell.
Glamys thou aee, sl Cawdor,and Mal: be
What thoa are promis'd: yet doe | feare thy Natare,
It istoo full o'th* Milke of bumane kindnetle,
To cacch the necreft way. Thou wouls'il be preat,
Act not without Ambition, buc without
The itlncile thoald actend it What thou would ) highly,
That woald 't thou holily: would'fl not play faile,
Andyet would'll wrongly winne.
Thould (t haue,great Glamys that which cryes,
Thus thou muft doe,if thou hawe it §
And that which racher chou do'lt feare to doe,
Then wifhett hould be vndone, High chee huher,
That I may powre iy Spitits i chine Eace,
And chattife with the valour of my Tonpee
All that impeides thee from the Golden Round,
Which Fate and Metaphylicall avde doth teeme
Tohaue thee crown'd withall, Enter Aeffenger.
Whacis your tidings ?
Atefl, "[he King comes here to Nighe,
Lady, Thoo'se nad o fay it
Is not thy Matler with him ? who wer' fo,
Would hiane wtorm'd for preparation.

Mo So pleafe you it in teues our Zhame iy comming:
Onent my ):Ilowu had the ipeed of lum
Waoalmoll dead for breath,lnd fearcely more
Then would make vp his Meffage,
Lady. Gioe o tending,
Hebuings preat newes, Exu Aeffenger.
The Rawen himfelfe is hoarfe,
Ihat croakes the frrall entrance of Duncan
Viaulermy Batlements. Come you Spiries,
That tend on mortall thooghes,vafex me here,
And fill me from the Crawine to the T«,po'-f-ll
OF et Cruchiie : make thick my blood,
Stop vp thiaceeile and paflage co Kemorfe,

__ TheTragedie of <M acheth.

Shake my fell nor keep
And take my Milke for G

e~cuer,in your
You walt on Natures

Tocry, hold,
Grest G

Thy Letters haue tranfported me beyond
This ignorast 1feclenow
The furuse in ¢

Damncan comes bere to Night,

Lady. Aodwhen 14
Mah. T-m‘,.:hnpfu.
O neuer, .

Lady. X
Shall Suane thar Morrow fee,

But be the S
Mufl be prouided for : and you fhall
TN-Nn’;‘mg'n|lMy.l; o
ghka kl‘" 108l our b:-"h-,n‘
o¢ folely 1 iy, and
. Wewh el

. Onely looke vp cleare :

refl come, Exemat,

betweene

Th'effeé,and hit Co-tob:y"“rmmlnls
murth'ring Miniflers,

fobRances,

iichiefe. Come thick Night,

And pall thee 1n the dunoefl (moske of Hell,

That my keene Knife fee not the Wound it makes,

N«mmma...nmnu.dmu\-,

Emer Macherh,

Cawdor,
Greater then b:;,‘:ymm bereafter,

Your Face,my Thane, s 33 2 Booke,where men
May reade flrange matters,to beguile the time,
Looke like the wmmhmsm
Your Hand,your Tmh-h like thinnocent flower,

erpent . He that's comming,

0 come,

Scena Sexta,

Foboyes,and Torches, Enter King, Maleslms,
Dﬂ‘d-.‘l.,:zb—fzﬁ.

The ayre is delicate, Ewter
King. See, (ee, our honor'd Hofteffe :
The Loae that followes

A o
herewich your Maleftie
For thofe of old, and the late

That no compunélious vilitngs of Nature

Hesp'dvp to them, we reft your .

this Bied
Where they muft breed and haunt: I hane obfera’d

mm2r
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Kmg. Where's the Thine of Cawdor ? ich thou efleem (i the Omamenc of Life,
We courfl him sc the heeles, snd had s Andlivea Coward in thine owne Eficere
Tobe bis Purveyor : But he rides well, Lecting I dare not, waie vpon | would,
And his gresc Love ((harpe ashis Sparre Jhath holphim | Like the poore Cati'th'Acdage,
To bis home before vs : Faire and Noble Hoftefle . ‘Md.dll'zthtpt;:‘nm
Weare L] ity are do ot may Aman,

o ot semamer e

ewer,

Have cheirs, themfelaes,1nd what ls theirs in Y
e mitead ik o comps
Suill to returne your owve.

King. Giue me yout hand :
Condud ine o mine Holt we loue him highly,
And Mall contioue, our Graces towards bim,
By your leave Hollefle,

Exennt

Who dares no more, is none.
La, What Beaft was'c then

Thag made

LA T d
When you durlt do i, then you were s man:
more then what
Be (o much more the mag,
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both
They have made themfclues, and that thest fitnctle now
Bu‘- vomakeyou. 1 haue giuen Sucke, and know

Andto

Scena Septima.

wwser the Stage, Then enter Mucherh.

Adack, 1 ic were done,when 'cis done, then "twer well,
1t wgre done quckly « I th'Alaffinacion
Coold trammell vp the Conlequence,and catch
With bis farcenfe, Succefle: that bus this blow
Might be the be all,s0d the end all. Heere,
But heere, ypon this Banke and Schoole of time,
Weeldiompe thelife to come, But in thefe Cales,
We flill hase iddgement heere, that we but ceach
Bioody Inflrsétions,which being taughe, returne
Toplagee th'louenter, This cucnabanded luftice
Comacads '] of our poyfon'd Challice
Toourowne lips. Hee's heetein doublecruft;
Firfh, 00 [ am bis Kicfmaa, and his Subled,

both sgaioft the Deed : Then,as his Hoft,

Who -r-lNlM-nhthhdm.
Not bear¢ the knife my felfe, Befides, this Duncane
Hath borne bl Faculties fo mecke; hath bin
Sod««hh:.:ﬁuoﬁn,(iuﬂth‘
will Angels, Trumpet-tongu'd againft
The mcﬂhn‘lq”
Aod Picty, ke a naked New-bocre- Rabe,
Svﬂz‘lhbhl.ulkmwn. hors'd
Vpeo Curriors of the Ayre,
Shall blow the borrid deed in eye,
That teares (hall drowoe the 3 l‘-u-Sp'n
To peicke the fides of my incent, bue
Vaultiog Ambition,which ore-leapes it

thother, Enver Lady,
lhn-)m&-::’h el )
Latebasslmoft you chamber
Mas, Mh-muf

Golden Opinions from all foros e,
Which would be worne sow in theis sewelt gloffe,
Nﬂullﬁ&': ok, '

La. Wa 1.
Mmhcmﬂﬁ)ﬂﬂhwb«)
And wakes it now (0 looke (o greene, and pale,
Arwhat it did fo freely ? From chis time,

Sech] accounc by love. Art thouaffear’d
To be the fame in thine owne AQ,20d Valour,
Asthou artin defire ? Would'fh thou have chac

And dafhe the

As you haue dove to thi
Mack, 1f we thould
Lady, Wefaile?

But ferew your courage to the ficking

And weele not hhy‘ka:‘lr'nmm
Wihereto the racher s dayes lourncy

S»o-ndly inuice bim) his two Chambetlsines

Willl with Wiae,sod Walfell, (o conmince,

That Memorie,the Warder of the Braine,

Shall be s Fume, 30d che Receit of Reafon

A Lymbeck onely : when in Swinifh 3
'I‘Mmmthd txuum Iyessvina Dﬁ:

What canaot you and |

Th'vngosrded Duscen ¢ mm put vpon
Hus (pungie Officers? who (hall beare the guile
Of’ m:jmtqnll.
Mach. Biing forth Men-Children onely:
For thy vadasunted Mettle (hould
Nothing bue Males, Will icnot berecelu'd,
Wiien we haue mark'd with bloed thofe fleepiotwo
OF his owae Chamber, and vy'd thels very!

That they have don'c?

Lady. Who dares receiue it other,
As we Mall make our Gricfes and Clamor rore,

Ve his Deach?
M.} amesidy nd bend o,

Each corporall Agent to this

Away,and mock the time with fairelt thow,

Falfc Face vk hide what che {alfe Heart dogh know, -
Exewnt,

der ‘tis 1o lu‘e the Blbuh-; onlkes me,

1 would,while it was fmyling in my Face,

Have pl:uch Nl":’ﬁuhhl,-ukﬂcm
m‘nim out, had I fo fworne

" would
uﬁ::'.,:"lm

falle?

forme vpoa

Aetus Secundus.. ScenaPrima.
Luter Bangue, ’b:.-ti a Terch

" Bang. How goes the Night, Boy ? ,
’:—’m‘l‘hmnu’:"‘u bave not heard che

Fleance, 1oake'r,ds

Bang. Hold, take
There's Husbandry in
The

e Candics are all ouc: take thee chat coo.

downe at Tweloe,
Nater, Sie,
Sword s
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Ahu-ts-cnlynhhlndvp--,

And yet | would not flecpe:

M«(Man,nﬁ-—c--ﬂhc-ﬁdwu
That Nature groes way to in repofe.

Enter Macherh and & Serment with a Torch,

Giwe memy Sword : who's there?
g refi?the King's abeds
ot yet a¢ refl2e] »a
Hemb«n-v_f fall Pleafore,
And fenx forth great Largefie tp your Offices,
This Diamond he greetes your Wife wichall,
By the name of moit kind Hofleffe,

Bang. All'swell.
1 dreame laft Night of the theee weyward Sifers:
Toyoa they haue fhew'd fome truth.

Aach, 1thinke not of them :

ferse,
\Vc-uddfpodu-kncwnbvputh(l‘n:ﬁ
If youwould grasn the time.

repole the while.

Bang. ThaokesSie: the liketoyoun,  Exit Bongus,

MG«NWM-y&ﬂu;M.
X,

1 feethee yet, in forme s,

As this which now I daw,
“Thoumarfhall Tt me the way that I was going,

And foch an [oftrument T was to vic.

Mine Eyes sre made the fooles o'th'other Sences,

Or clic worth all the reft : 1 feethee fill ;

Macheth.

1 i isdooe: t{hlclllull«llt.
ic pot, Duwean, for itis a Knell,
h-ml uoHn-,ctu.Hdl Exir.

Scena Secunda.
LaThcnbichhad 7L
- ath made thé diun

Huh;ﬁeamwuthoﬂuﬁumkd. .
The fazall Bell-man, which gives the flemn'ft good-night,

W‘u&‘k fuﬁndl ﬁ"ronu hcq:d their charge
Saores, 'd their Poflets,
That Deach and Nﬂ-‘:;‘u'cmud about them,
Whether they live,or dye,

Enter

Macheth.
Mach. Who'sthere? what hoa?
1.4. Alack lnd’nldnhqm-wnt‘d,

Can‘oumb iz hearke: [ Jay ‘M%
lluwldn:l'nﬂ‘c (-.Hr mdy,

My Facherashe bad dor't,
M’ Husband ? flpel

L.

Aach. Alldeﬁwl

Lady. 1.

AMach. l-k:h-bolyahh'f«u‘ﬁmb«l
Demalbime.

Lady. Donall
AMac. Thisira be, o
Lady. A a e,
Aach, Imlmh‘h&i’nw
And one cry'd Marther,thac they did tuiothﬂ
ﬂaod.ﬂkndlhm Bunhqdﬂﬁyd\u?uycn,
And sddreft them againe to fleepe.
. Thereare two lodg'd together,
ack, One cry'd God bleffe vs,and Amsen the other,
Aubqb-d(«une-hhthdeHng-mbm
their feare, | could poe fay Amen,
When did fay God blefle vs.
itnok fo deepely.
Al-h-l\ncfmn:uuaqummA-o?

11is the bloody Bafelie,which infoemes
Thus ce mine Eyes. Now o're the one halfe World
chf«mdndgulmddbrnmahk

The Cortam'd fl-eper

1h o(lltﬁng.nll&m&nimnylho«.
Lady. Thefe deeds muft aot be
Afer thefe wayes: [o,ic will make vs
M-‘ Muhn;lul h-rduoy« cry.s 0o more:

Pale Heccars Offongs: 30d wither'd Muorther,
Alaren’J by brs Claninell, the Wolfe,
Whode howele’s his W ndl.lhl wich his ﬂnllby pace,

that knits vp the rauel'd Sleeue of Care,
mumuw‘ruummanﬁ,

| Wich Tirgans ranifhing i
va-‘govmmrn«-‘ﬁu-la!mh
Hesee s my leps,which they may walke, for feare
vy wery tlones prate of my where.
Al a4 che pretomt hotror from the time,
\Uhic i now tuees with ie. Whiles I theear,be lives:
Words to the hieat of deedes too cold breach giues,
oA Bell rimgs,

Chiefe nouri I. anﬂ

Ledy. Whatdoe

Mah. Sdllkay’d.schn.mudllhlhufn
a:umwiwfumw
SI

. Who was i, that they worthy Thawe,
Yﬂun&l‘yﬂ Noble wﬂm g
So beaine-fickly of things: Goe gec fome Water, And
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sliter Macduf and Losex.
Macd. Was i folate,friend cre you weds toded,

Atebat 4 Pitures: s che Eye of Child,
That feares & Deuill, If he doe bleed,
Hle goild che Faces of lhcmwnhll
For it muft feeme their Guile.
-aﬁ ﬂlh.

Mach. Whence is that knocking ?
Howuhuﬁmd\mmyuyfevdhu?
What Hands are here? hah : they out mine Eyes,
wmumuv Ocean walh this blood

my Huad? no:this my Hand will rather
The mulcicudinous Scas incarnacdine,
lbkin.uch«m»eld.

Lady.
Lady, MyHaodcmofmm but I (hame

To weare a Heart fo white, %
| Iheare stthe Soath entry 3 %
weto our : . R
A lictle Water clearcs vs of this deed. :
How eafieisit then ? your
Hath lefe you yaatcended. - Kmacke,
Harh.m

-Cwne wleaft oceafion call vs,
AM ﬂx-v- VK;:I\m :be not loft
S in d X
7 X boske

Wahb-\uhtby
[ would thou could'h. . Exenst,

Scena Tm.

« " Euter a Perter.

Kmockjng withtn,

Porter, Here's a knoc indeede : if & man were
Pmd’"ell Gate,Bee fhould have old torming the
Key., « Xuock. - Knock,Knock Knock. Who's there
Veh' 0ame bf Beleabub?' Here's 2 Farmer , that hang'd

hhkllnmh\qn&dluml?hdn&nh time, have
Niapkins enow.  here you'le fiwest for't, Knnck.
WKoock, knock, there in th'other Deu'ls Name 2

Faith here’s an Ewmmr. that could fivesre in both

the S zﬂ commicted Treafon
:nu;i?' z;e,yeuqlm to Hea.
uen ¢

Knock,
lnock,lnuk. Wlb'uhnnl M bere's s fh

in Fuylor,
lezhn‘qu?h’v I-Wt-lnyc:)huhc
lace is toolcohd for Hel: Me Deaill-Porter it no faruher.

mmlmywm«h

s.e Thae you doe Iye fo lare?
Tam sfrsid, to hhm done ¢ Port.Faich Sie, we were caromfing till the fecond Cock:
l.mlc-nu not, MM}INpmmoﬁhulhhp.

e of ,m,-.M AMacd. Whac theee things does Drinke efpecially|
GMmuth d the dead, ke ¢ s

Md lhdtu.bf-hgnnknlnlph&m*
Port. Thatic did,Sir, 'the very Throstonme: bue I
Wbﬁvhlyt‘u‘(lh‘h)bugm&q’
for him, though he tovke vp my Legges lometime, yet |
made 3 Shift 1o caft ltien,

Aacd, Tsthy Mafier
h.d-‘h'unldi—:hnkw-u.

o him.
Mk, u...""".!:'....,u....u,.,..
2. Toaiabosewe dclight i, Pyt prines
we
This is the Doore. LA pebse:
hm‘“lﬂ.dtfobd‘nul,fu‘dﬂ limitted

e e
i3
lm'mughhlbn
And “l’,’-l-o( kﬂ\i
Al
(as they fay) -cz ith'Ayre;

-»Amm:ue
n‘ﬁld ments,
Nc:n&"

Lewex. My young cannoe paralell

Aknunoil
. Enter Macdeff.

Jl-l. O berror, horror hum.

hd.-ﬂ-r Vlhnah-mu)
u.dﬁah'“ll-hhbhoh
The Loeds Temple,nd Rele T.«
The Lifeo'th .*m?

e
Mach. Wh yn:

Macd, A".-Z'.Lo..s« and deflroy your Gght

With s new Gerges. Doe not bid me fpeske ‘“J
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See,nd then fpeake your felues : swske,awake, | Where ot Fatthidiaan
Exonst Machesh and Lewsx. | May rofh,and feizevs ? Lecsaway,
Ring the Alarum Bell : Murther,and Treafor, Ovut Teares are not
B, n D;‘-ﬁﬂ*,!:.l:‘mh v ”:‘ME:: Socrow
Shake off thi ovaterfeit, Motion.
‘Andlooke on Death i cltes vppraad foe '-':C Looke to the Lady s
The grest Doomes Image: Maicolme, " And we have our naked Frailties hid,

Bangre,
As from your Graves rile vp,and walke like Sprighes,
To countenance this hotror. Ring the Bell,
Bekl rings. L':f"
Lady. What's the Buboefle ¢
That fuch s ludeous Teompec calls to parley
The flcepers of the Houle ? ipeake,fpeake.
gentle

Lany where.
Deare Duff, | prythee contcadid ey felfe,
And fay,itisnot fo,

Ewter Macherh, Lonsx and Reffc.

Afach. Had 1 but dy'd anboure! fore this chance,
Thad ha'd a bleffed tioe : for from this ioflane,
Thece's nothing ferious in Mortalitie:

Al s bue T i Renowne snd Grace is dead,
The Wine of Life is drawne aad the mcere Lees
1s left this Vaul, to brag of,

Enter Maleolms and Donalbaine,
Donal. What is amiffe >

The s, Head, the Fountaine of your Blood
llﬂu:,‘ub':?;yk(ufklll\qg o

Macd. Your Royall Father's inurther'd,

Mat. Ohby whom?

Lewax, Thofe of his Chamber, as it feem'd had doa's :

Their Hands and Faces were all badg'd with blood,
So were cheir Daggers,which vawip'd,we foend
Vpon their Pllowes: they Mlar'd snd were difiralled,
No mans Life was to be trufted wich them,

Atack. O,yet I doe repent me of my furle,

Thae | dud Kall them.

Maed. Wherefore did you (0?

AMack Who can be wiﬁm".nq'm,t&u..'
Loyall a0d Newtrall,in s moment ? No man:
Thexpediion of wy violeat Lowe .

Out.tun the pawfer, Reafon, Here lay Duncan,

His Silaer skinae lac'd with his Golden Blood,

And his gafhd Stubs,look'd like a Breach ia Nacwre,
For Rowmes waltfull entrance : there the Murth

contenced,
Made. What will yoo doe?
Let's not confort with them :
To thew 2 vafelt Sorrow,is s Office
thhn“ the falfe man do's eafic.
o
ol ;ol.du‘.ll

1k both the Gl

Witn’-cmhv’-bw;r;-l-h“
The neere in blood,the neerer bloody. ’
Hth syt ghdnd o o ey

vot our s
hu—u”&q—.M.w
B Oifrmay the s Sk,

away s warnsoe

Whah m’au,-uu.«.-._-au.

Scena Quarta.

Ewter Reffe vk an Old man,

Od men, Theeele deenl 3
Wichin the Volume of which
Howes :

Hath tnifled former koowiegs,

Eoenlike the deed char's done: On Toclday!
Faul ber| of "

Sueep'd inthe Colours of theit Trade ; cheir Daggers
avmmanerly breechd with e could g T

That had a beartto loue; and in that heare,
Coursge,to make's looe knowne ?

LJA Helpe me heace hos.

Maed. Looke tothe Lady,

Ma!, Why doe we hold our tongues,
That woft may clayme this arguunent for ours ?

Dens!, What (hould be fpoken hese,

A g o ber pride of place,
Wi Owle hawke kire,
ey

‘::-‘-',‘-lf .&: diowos l)!_eb‘lnn.

e each ocher.
B
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Evter Macdufe, this dayes Councell : but wee'le take to morrow,

Heere comes the good Is' facre you ride?

How goes the world Sir,now ? Ban. Alﬁtn,nylud,uwillﬁllvplbuht
Macd, Why fee you oot ? “Twixt this,and Supper, Goe not my Hofe the bester,
ﬂ\i-u-huﬂmhbuu,hu) lnﬂb«mlbmmd‘chﬂi.h,

Thofe thae Macherbhach (laine. For a darke houre,or twaine,
Rof. Alss che duy, Mach, Faile oot our Fealk,

What good could > Ban. My Lotd, I will not.

Macd, were Mack, We beare our bloody Cozens are beflow'd

Malcolme, s0d the two Seanes In England,and in Ireland,not confefsing

Are floloc swry and fled, which purs vpon them Their cruell Parricide,filling their hearees

Safpition of the deed, With firange inuention. Buc of that to morrow,

’mﬂﬂm fin, When therewithall, we (hall have caufe of State,

that will ragen vp Craving vsioyntly, Hye you co Horfe:

Fif
Wcl.lnﬂtbi«{:v. .
Well ings wel dooe there:Adien
m-mm’"m&dz.--.
w. Farewell, Facher,
Af. Gods beylon dhm-ﬂ“
Thac woald make good ofbad,sod Fricads of Fous,
Exwnt omne 1

Hetus Tertins. Seens Prima.

A the weyard Women d,o0d | feare
Thea moft fowly for't : yet it was faide
Te not fland i o

L o 2 4 d

Whyby d,
Mgy sesbosy Omdenneh,

Sewis fomded, Enter Macherh au King, y

Andsil.ching X
Mach. Tohight we bold 2 (olemae Supper G,
“lhtﬂmm.
S
Are with 3 molt indulfoluble tye rid
For cver kaie.
Mach. Ride you this afvemacne

Ben. 1 Lord, . S
i o e e d youe g e

Adieu,till you returne at Nighe,
Goes Fleance with you?
Bev. I,my Lord : our time does call ypon's,
Mack. 1 wilh your Hotfes fwifk, aad fure e? foot s
And fo I doe commend you to their backs,
Farwell, E.

xit Bangue.
Let cuery man be mafler of his time,
Till fewen st Night,to make focietie

he (weeter L
We will keepe our felfe till Supper time alone:
Exewnt

While then,God be with you,
Sierha, 2 word with you 1 Attend chofe men
Ouwr pleafure?

cin-. They are, my Lord, without the Pallace

Mach. Bring them before v, Exit Sermant,
Tobehus,innothing, butto be fafely chus :
Owr feares in B, flicke deepe,
And 1n his R nh:ofNu-nM thae
Whichwoul hﬁ-fd.‘l‘hucrb:'bu.
Fichah Wi e Sk bl o,
a Wil doth guide his Vi
Tosd in afecie, There s nomsbothe, - "
Whole being I doe feare : and voder
Ao ttboier o by e it
2 e He chid the
wm&n&ymdnﬁdl rnn““"‘
And bad them fpeake to him, TD-M,
.\'r"' hlyr"‘:i‘l Father IO‘I ﬁd 3
‘pon ac'd a fruitle(fe
An‘p:’lbmnmw"nhl-yﬁh
Thence to be wrenche with an ynlineal]
No Sonae of mine fucceeding : if ' be fo,
baue 1 fil'd

For them,the racious Dumes have |
Put Rancoues in the Veffell of my Peace
Onely for them,and mine Tewell
tothe Mi:.h of Man,
Racher then kmn"'hu nto *:{'I':.,nlhp.

Enter Sermant, and twe Miuribevers,
anutkbm,dbymﬂ.l:«l; i

Was itnot yel nlpdcunﬁa?
Mureh, Te your Highoefle,
o Ak, el e, 7™

7 7

e
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x..‘.f-:-éuuj;mn'-u,.a.' _"{mﬁhfuimum..m;h, .
Which held you fo rnder fortune, Andfonuﬂugﬁo-tkl’llb«ulwyum.h,

‘Which you thought had been our innacent felfe,
138 confe

Pelskemapse
Paftin ion with you :
How you were borne it hand, bow croft :

E

And all things elfe,that mighe

Tohalfe 3 Soule 32d to 2 Notwon craz'd,

Suy, Thas did Bamges,

"..M. You made it knowne tovs,
Mah, 1dudfo:

And weat farther, which is now

Our point of fecond meeting.

Doe you finde your patience [o predominane,

hyo-m,:hyu:nk‘::hugu?

Are youfo "d.eo peay for this man,

e

Hath bow'J you to the Grase, 30d begger'd

Yours for ewer ?

 Muagrels Spaniels,Curres,
Showghes, Water-Rogs,a0d Demy-Wolues ace chpe
All by the Naae of : the valued file

the (wift,the flow,the fabule,
‘l'hllnfhlmh .&-t:m‘,c-«,m
Accorde icl N,

gto y

Hathin bum cloy’d: whereby he does receme
Particular sddition. from the B,

That writes thewm all alike : s0d (o of men,
Now,if youbaue s flation in the file,

Not (% worft ranke of Maohood, fay'e,
And | will pue that Bufine(le in your Bolomes,
Whaie eakes your B ,
Grapples you to the heart;and lowe of vs,
Wh-wr:.nl Healeh bue fickly n his Life,
Which in hus Death were perfect,

" with Fortane,
That | woald fet my Life on aay Chance,
Tomend it.orbe rid on'e.

Aach, Poih of you know Banges was your Enemie,

Motk Traemy Locd.

Mach. Soishe mine: and in fach bloody diftance,
That every misuce of his being thrufts
Av‘l—ﬂnynn'&dl-l« though I could
Wuh "

\Vhofe loves | may not
Who lary felfe fiuck downe : and itis,
That I to your affiance doc make loue,
Masking the Bufioeffe fiom the comaon Eye,
For fundey Reafoos.
3. Awib, g.u_-,hu.
command

1 will sduife you where to

e

(elues,
Acqpmaint you with the s:;:\h'ﬁ-.

ThacI requice a clearenefle; and with hum,

Tol o "*‘M: h Ni:lbtwq‘hc:

Fleaws his Sonne, eepes|

Whoﬁlblemilnh&l’;m\dl' ‘?-:“.

Then is bis Fathers,amft embrace the fare

Of that darke houre:: refolue your felues spare,

1le come to you anon,
M-rb.“:vr:“mnfob“mbd;bm
Mach. M *

lliunmlu‘dxl-,n’w’?z‘-ﬂli .m

1fitfinde Heauen,muft itouttoNight. Evewn,

Scena Secunda,

Ewter Macherhs Lady, onda Sermant.

Lady. 1s Bangws gone from Court?
Sermant. 1 Madame,but returnes againe to Night,
Lady. Sy to the King,I would atcend his leyfure,
For a few words,
W&Mm:i'& Evit,
Lady. , all's fpent,
Where our in got without content ¢
*Tia faferco be that which we defiroy,
Thenby defiruction dwell in doubifull ioy,
Enter OMacherh.
How now,my Lord,why dae you keepe alone !

Of forryeft Faocies your 008 making
Ving ol ?"l“.""m indecdsvedyd

y thinke B

Should be without regard: what'udone, is done, -
Mach. Wehaue feorch'd the Snake,not kill'd it

Shee'le clofe,and be her felfe, whileft our poore Mallice

Remaines in danger of her former Tooth,

But lec the frame of things dif-loyar,

Both the Worlds foffer,

Exe we will eate our Meale in feare,and (leepe

Inthe affli@tion of thefe terrible Dreames,

That (hake vs Nightly: Better be with the dead,

Whom we,to gayne our peace,haue fent to peace,

Then on the torture of the Minde to lye

1n refllefle extafie.

Duncane is in his Grave :

Afier Lifes ficfull Feuer,he (leepes well,

Treafonla's dooe his worft : m&«k.un::qﬁo.

notl

Mallice domeftique, forraine Leuic,
Can couch him further.
Come

lmd.ﬂuluhynmmh "I’ ,

my
Be bright a0d louiall among
l.mM hMlh-,qu.:l'mbqu«

remembrance spply co Bamgws, ;
mﬁlﬂ—u.m’wnhiyg-"dfuwu
Vnfafe the while, that wee muftlae .

Out Honors in thefe

. You mult fesve this. .
, 2Mach. O, full of Scorpions is my Minde,deare Wife :

e Lady. Bue
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Lady. But in them, Natares Coppic's not eterne.

Mach, There's comfore yer,they le,
Then be thou focund: ere the Bat hath flowne
His Cloyfter'd flight, ere to black Hecears fummons
TH‘:hMMN i«dc,wkhpl:‘drwﬁ- s,

lights yawnin, e,
Thmm be.:uw 2 tlmlgf dreadfall note,

Lady. 's to be doae ? .

Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge,deareft Chuck,
Till thou l{:lldd the deed: Come, feeling Nigbe,
Skarfe vp the tender Eye of piccifull Day,

Andwith thy bleodie and inaifible Hand
Cancell and teare to pleces that great Bond,
Which keepesme pale. Light thickens,

And the Crow makes Wing toth’ Rookie Wood :
Good things of Dy begin to ds d drowfe

Whiles Nights black Agents to theie Prey’s do rowfe,
Rt 0 S

Al { e
Sopg:b« goe with me. e h—..'

Scena Tertia.

Enter three Martberers,

1. Butwho did bid thee loyne with vi?
3§ Macheth,
2, _Heneedes not our miftruftfince be delivers
Our Offices, and what we baue to doe,

| Tothe diretion luft.

The Weft yet glimmers with fome fireakes of Dy,
¥ow(pm:¢dnl:|udTrll:’um«. .
0 gayne the Jnne, end neere spproches
The fuble& Jm{#ﬂ:ﬁ.

. Heacke, I heare Horfes,

Le Mih-&,ud-hﬁ-ﬁ,’
F«-,hmfpniu.:;n-*o-.
Enser firf Atwrrherer.
Aach See they encounter thee with thei harts thanks |
Both fides are cuen : heere Lle Gic i thmid'f,
Belarge in mirch,anon weel driake s Meafare
The Tableround. There's blood vpoa thy face,
Moer. "Tis Banges's thea.
bt o thesbe i
s 'de !
Afer. My Loed his throat is cor, thae T did for him,
Mac, art the beft. O
Yetbees
1fthon

hach.
MWh:" ﬁtﬂ.ﬁh‘“‘ the
» Rocke,
A-Mdg«“yyﬁu

¥
wﬁo. l.-y.oo‘l.-‘d‘-“hd dicch be bides,

within, Giuevs s Light there,bos, The leaft s Deach to Nacare, :
£y "tis hee Mach. Thaokes for thae:
Thetefl chac are wichinth f expectud e gy Serpestlyes, o e ol
e | e
1 orles goe e tomorrew .
s '.rmmﬂuum..-f..ny. Weel heate our felues sgaine. Exit Darderer.
| Soall mm::a.ﬁonhnumh‘?dhucm ! . My Lord, ’ ?
Makeis their Walke, | Youdonor gine the Cheere, the Fealtis fold
L ) Thatis notoften vouch'd, while ‘tis s mais
. Enter Bangwo and Fleans with 4 Terch, ‘T given, with welcome: to feede were beft sthome :'
\ ' From thesde, the (awce to meste is Ceremony, '
2. ?tl&- Light, Meeting were bare withost it.
3"
1. Stand too't, y Enter the Glof of Bagusy and firs i Muiherhs place,
Bax, Tewillbe Rayne o Nighe, - . e
l.lnhe;udom:e. chl;:‘ml-l-h-ax
Baw. O, Trecherie! w digeflion waitc ca Appetite,
Flye good Fleans, fiye, fiye, flye, Andheakh on both.
Thoum{oﬂmnie.osh-! . Myt your! e
1 3. Who didfieike out che Lighs ? Mach. Here had we now our ies Honor,roofd,
1. Wag't noc the way 7 Werethe grac'd perfon of out Bangue prefent
3 's bue one downe: the Soant1s fled. Who, may | racher challeoge for vakindoeffe,
3. Wehaveloft . . Then picty for X
Beft halfe of our Affaire. Reffe. Hisablence (Sir)
1. Well, let's away,and fay how much is done, Layes blame vpon his promife. Pleas't your Highaefle
Exewst, To grace vs with yoar Royall Company > Mu‘l
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“Mack, TheTable's ol Ac.mm’-‘m. Ruffian Beare,
Lewsx, Heereis a place refer'd Sie, The arm'd Rhinoceros, of th'Hircan Ti »
Mach, Where? ‘hh-vylhphuht.ndqh
Lemex. Heeremy good Lord. Shall never tremble. Or be aliue

What is's that moues ll"h;t‘e.' .
OMach, \Which of yoo have done this?

rylockes st me.
m:&k"-;h:&huwﬂ
Lady. Sit worthy Fucods : my Lord is often thus,

The fitis momentary, 3 {3

He -illl:pht h.-,lﬂw-::;‘um him
You thall offend him, sad extend his Paffion,
el mimpmiiase. Areyessmn?

And dareme to the Defart with .‘;::nh
Ifrembling Iinhabic then, protefl mee

The Baby of a Girle. Flence borrible fhadow,
Vaseall mock'ry hence, Whybébd-'m

Tamaman s fie il
Ao e
o ithmoft admir'd diforder,
AH.‘&‘MIH--‘M, “
c‘a;‘-«o-n'h'tn . Clo-;d,
thout our wonde? Youmake me
Emwh‘m&alm, froge
m..w{lhhhy-mw{lehﬁ‘.l:

A
Authoriz'd by bet Grandam : (hame it felfe,
Why do you make fach faces > Whes all's dose
You looke but on 2 flcole.

Afach Prythee ice there:
Bebold, looke, loe, bow f2y you:
Why what care I, if thou c3nft nod, fpeske too.
IfCharnell boufes, and our Grases mufl fend
Thofe that we bery, backe; osr Monumenes
Shall be the Mawes of Kytes.

La, Wha? quite vamann'dia felly,

Mach. 161 Gandbeere,l faw him.

La. Foefor (hame.

Aach. Blood hath beoe (hed ere now,i'th'slden time
&u&mm’h&pﬂ:\ﬂn&:
Jand Murthers b performd
Tooterrible fo: the eare. The times has beve,
That when the Branes wese oat, the maa would dye,
And th end : But now they rife 3gai

3
Wk b

P ll Rubie of yous Cheekes,
When mine is blanch’d with feare.

Roffe. What fighes,my Lord .

La. 1peayyou fpeake not : he growes worfe & worle
Queflion enrages him : st once, goodnight,
slndnuvmtkuiud'ymgdug.

But goat oace.

Len. Goodnight,and better health

Am.ah-u.;nfy.

La. Akinde hetoall,
Mach. | wﬂm‘ood :
dem:-wl B they By

hase b,

Exit Lords,

e, & T fpeske :

Avgures od voderfiood Relationabave
& Chooghes. & Rookes brought forth
:L r:fxfr“np-’:'.rw What um-i.;m'h
Las. Almoft at oddes with ing,whichiswhich,
"ot e

Mach How fay i thoa denies his perfon
At our greae bi 3

Lc:-‘bid w;h:ﬁr} Twill fend

Mach. ] it : Bot Twill fend ;
Toeresnotscocef hombwis
1 keepe a Seruant Feed. I will tomorrow

(And betimes I will) to the weyard Siflers,
More fhall chey fpeake: for now I am bent 1o know
By the worft meanes, the worfl, for mie owpe good,

Andall to 5. sodihe

Lerds. Ovrdutics, pledge.

Chlac. \uant, & qic my fight Jet the earth hide thee:
are marrowlefle, thy blood is cold :

Thoo haft ae fpeculstion ia thole eyes

Which thou doft isre with.

La, Ttioke of this good Peerest

Dut 153 tiun: of Cuflome : 'T:(:;:dn,

Oaely it fpoyles the pleafoce time,

AMiach. \Whatmsa Jare, I dare :

y h crownes,” All caufes fhall give way, Tamioblood

And puth vs from our fleoles. This i firang in fo farre, that fhould I wade nomore,
Then fuch a morther is, Returning were 13 tedious as go ore :

e Neki Fecods o' Which il e st e g e

‘out Noble Frieads do lacke i ere R
¥ Mach, 1doforget: e La. Y.lnled!tfeﬁnef.:l.l,w,h&
Do not mwfe 3¢ me my mofi worthy Friends, MACM&I&W:!M& abule
Lhaue firange infirmity, which is nothing Is the inigiate feare,that wanes| vie: -
Tothofe thac know me. Come,lowe and health toall, We ace yeu bue yong indeed, Exewnt,
Then le it dowac : Gine me forae Wine, il full : .

MW.‘“

1 drioke to th'generall ioy o'th'whole Tsble, .
Aldtoo-dn‘uFm-:”l—,w,-hn-w‘i&: Smu Q‘m.
Would he were heere - 10 all, and bim we chiefh,

Thuwder.  Enter the tiree Witches, neeting
Hea. :

1. bow now Hiecar, you locke angerly?
Hee. Haue 1 not reafon (Beldams) as youare !

Sawey,and ouer-bold, how did you dare
To Trade, and Trofficke with Mackeib,
1o Riddles,and Affaires of dexth
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Aod T the Miftris of your Charmes, Where he beflowes himicife ?
The clofe comriver ofall harmes, Lord. The Sonaes of Duncane
Wasncuer call'd o beare my pare, whom this Tyraat holds che due of Bith)
Or fhew the glory of our Art ? des ia the Englith Coart,and is receyw'd
And which is werfe, all yoa have done Of the moft Prous Edwerd, with fich ace,
Hath bene bot fora wayward Sonae, That the maleuolence of Fortune, et
Spightfoll,and wrathfull, who (as others do) Takes from bis high . Thither Adacduffe
Loues for his owne ends, not for you, 11 gone, to pray the Holy King, vpon his ayd

But make amends now : Gee you gon,
And atche pic of Acheron
Meete me i'ch'Morning : thither he
Will come, to know his Deflinie,
Yoor Veflels, snd your Spels prowide,
Your Charmes;an cucry thing befide 3
T am for eh’Ayre : This night |le fpend
Vnto a difmall, and a Fatall end.
Great bufineffe muft be wrought cre Noone,
Vpon the Coroer of the Moone
Tm hangs a vap'rous drop, profound,
1le catchitere it come to ground ;
And thar diffiI'd by M:Iuh fighes,
Shall raife fach Artificiall Sprights,
Asby the itengeh of their illufion,
Shall draw him on to his Confufion.
He Mhall fpurae Fate, fcorne Death, and besre
Hishopes ‘boue Wi‘edome,Grace,andFeare:
And you all kaow, Security
1s Mortals cheefeft Enemie.
Awficke,and a Somg.
Hearke, I sm call'd * my liecle Spicie fee
Sitsina Foggy cloud,and Rayes for me.
within. Comse away, come away de.,
 Come,lecsmsbe bt heet foume b
Backeagainc. Exewns.

To wake mh-nbalmd.am!-nlihw
That by thehelpe ofthefe (with him sboue )

Te the Worke) wemay sgaine
Chuuhbln-cu.ﬂemua-"u'hn:
Fuee from our Feafls and Banquets kniues ;
Do fauhfall Hu-uz',n‘ receiue free Honors,

All which we now. And this.
Huﬁfeaa@cu: their Mh«m
Prepares for Wasre,

Les. Senthe o AMacdufe?

The clowdy turnes me his backe,
.\Mb—gu’“‘h?wwhy.m'lmth:he
Thatclogges me wich this Anfwer.

Lewax, And chac well mighe
Adaife bim to 3 Caution, ¢ hold what diftance
His wifedome can provide, Some holy Angell
Fyetothe Court England, and vafold
Th@mkm,&u-fﬁﬁ%g

ay rewurne o this our fuffering Coantry, -
Voderaband sccurt'd. ¥

Lerd, lkﬁnﬂ-yh'"mbhh. Exesat

s Quarfls.  Scena Prima,

Scena Sexta.

Enver Lanex and anotber Lovd,

s
Which caninterpree farther : Onely I fay-
Thiags have bin frangely borne. The gracious Duscan
Was pictied of Macketh : marry he was desd :
cVn:c lh"i‘hnl‘l’am:;,-wdh'd toolate,

o { pleale you) Fleans kill'd,
wakml‘:’ M.Zl(l-“ pot vnlh’“ 00 late.
Who Y Y
Tewas for dalealme, 3nd for Danesbane
Tokill their gracious Fatber ? Damned Fad2,
Hwkdid;n-:ﬂ-ﬁvb!bldhmhl‘k
1o pious rage, the two s teare,
“Thac were the Slaues of dri €,and thralles of fleepe
Was oot that Nobly dene? 1, and wifely too :
For ‘twould have anger'd any heare alive
deny'e. Sothat I fay,

He ha'sborne all chings well, and 1 do thinke,
That had he Dmcans wnder bis Key,
(Al.and':plukuuunhﬂnﬂnu) fhoald finde
Whu'xm(nkilhl‘uhmthw
Boc peace ; for from broad words,und canfe he fayl'd:
His prafenceat the Tyrants Feaft, I heare
Mlacduffe lives in difgrace. Sw,can you tell

Thunder.  Enter the three Witches,

1 Thricethebrinded Cathathmewd. .
3 Thaice, ,udun«ﬁeﬂdgal’ig&tﬂn’d.
§ Harpicr cries, ‘is time, 'tia time,’
1 la-lnb—uheCdi-‘o.
Inthe poyfond Entrailes theow
Tou.-b-"nknu:’nm,
Dayes and 3, ba's thirty one :
Sw"d?ndet £,
Boyle thoufift i'th'charmed pot.
AL Double, double, toile nd trouble ;
Fite burne, 30d Cauldron!

Eye of Newt, sad Toe
Wooll of Bat, and Toey 3
Addezs Forke, and Wormes'
Lizards legge, and Howlets :
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fzor l‘unLc,deum‘; I‘ip - Tl-rih_lz?ii‘m N F;f [ —
S 'Zf‘.::ﬂ:!:iﬁ',':g::h.m’ Shll artme Afiberb, m“ms“q',,

M ke che Grewell chicke, and (b,
Adde thereto a Tigers Chawdron,
For th'Ingredience of out Cawdron.

AL Double, double, toyle and trouble,
Fare burue,a0d Canldroa babble.

3 Coole it with a Baboones blood,
Thenthe Chacme is fisme and good.

Erter Hecat qnd the sther three 07iccher.

Hee. O well done : 1 commend your paines,
And euery ooe (hall fhare r:hawu :
And now about the Cauldroa fing
Like Klues and Fairies in 3 Ring,

ing all thac you putin.
M ufm‘ms,m, e
3 By the pricking of my 3
< wicked s way mh :
Open Lockes, who euer knockes,
Enter Macheth.

Mach How now you lecret,black,& midoighe Hags?
Wihat iv'e you do?

AR A deed without 2 name.

Mach, 1coniute you, by that which you Profelle,
(How ere you come to know it) anfwer me :
Though you vatye the Windes, and lec them fight
Againft the Churches: Though the yelty Waues
Confound and (wallow Nauigation vp :
Though bladed Corne be lodg'd, & Trees blown downe,
Though Cafljes copple on their Yy arders beads
T\ug'n Pallsces, and Pyramida¥fo (lope
Theirheads to their Foundations : Though the treafure
Of Nacures Germaine, tumble slogethier,
Euen ull deflrullion ficken: Anfwer me
To what [ aske you.

1 Speake.

2 -
3 Weelaofwer,
1 Say,ifehhad cacher hease ic from our mouthes,
Or from our Mafters,
Mach. Call'em : let me fee "em,
1 Powrein Sowes blood, thae hath eaten
Her nine Farrow: Greaze that's fweaten
From the Murderers Gibbet, throw
Into the Flawe,
All. Comehighoelow

Selfe and Office deafily how. Thunder,
b ‘ ll!d”"-ﬂm”“
Adach, Tell me, thou voknowne power,

1 Heknowes thy llnnt:;
Heare his (pecch, bus (ay thou noughe.
1 Appar. Nacherh, Macherh, Aacheth :
Be Alacdnffe,
N:::lhtll-w of Fife : difmifle me. Encegh,

HeDeforwis,

Aech What cre thow are,for thy caution,thanks

Tiou haft harp'd iy feare arighe, one word more,
+ He will not be commanded

+heere's snather
More potent then the ﬁlll.’ P . z::v
T Apr WM,.M«MINM.
Afach. Had 1 cheee eares, 11'd heare thee,
3 Appe. Bebloody, bold,& refolute :

ofeends.
Mac. Thenlive Macduffe:what need 3
B-:y« llemake affurance : double fure, Thorvof then?
And take 3 Boad of Fate : thou fhalt not live,
That I may cell pale-hearted Feare, it lies ;
And fleepe in fpight of Thunder. Thwnder
3 Apparation s Childe (rowned, with a7 ree in bis
Whit s h, e s Hhe e s ot
And weares vpon his Baby.brow, the
And top of Soveraignty ?
All. Lifien, but fpeake not too't, .
3 Appar, Be Lyon metled, proud,and takeno care:

Who canimpreffe the Forret, bid the Tree
Vafixe his earth.-bound Root ? Sweet boadments,good :
Rebellious dead, rife never till the Wood
Of Byrmao ife, ad our high plac'd Mackerh
Shalllive the Leae of Nature,pay his breath
To time, sad mortall Cullome, Yetmy Hare
Theobs to know one thin, .mn-,ly«:lm
Cantell fo much : Shall 's iffue cuer
Reigne i this Kingdome ?
All, Seeke to know no more,
AMach, 1 will be fatisfied, me this,
Andan eternall Cucle fall 0n you : Let me know,!
Wiy finkes thae Caldron ¢ & what noife is this? Hoboyes

2 Shew,
] 3
All. Shew his E; greeue his 1,
Come like mu-‘-n!:.mu. i
Afpow ofigh Kngyand Banguo 1f i aglofs

Mach. Thouart too like the Spiric of Bangwe: Down;
Thy Crowne do's feare mine Eye-bals. And thy haire
Thou othes Gold-boundbrow, s like the firft;

A thied, i like the former, Filthy Hagges,
Why doyou ¢ this? e A fourth ? Start eyes !
What will che Line trecch oue to'dh'eracke of Dooge ?

Anuha{:?hfumh"kfnum;

And yet the cight sppeares, who beares a glaffe,
Which mmnymlmd(uu'h,
That two-fold Balles, and « carry,
Horrible fight : Now I feetis true,
Pwlhwr'dlqnhluv’-‘u,
hem for his. What? ?
1 ISirallthis isfo, Butwhy i
Stands Cdacherh thus amazed]

ou
n-:d:;wkq?:qu,
Our duties, did his welcome pay, Auficks.
Wmﬁnnph.ﬁ.
Mach, Where srethey ? Gone ¢
Lex chis pernicious houre,
Stand aye accurfed in the Kalender,

Cone in, without there. Ewmter Lewece,

Lewsx, What's your Graces will,
o Mach,
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Mach. Samgouthe Weyard Sifters? 1 Fathers desd,
Zewws: Nocay Lotd, rame Y A.m..-,’.'-'i. 7How will you lise ?
Mach. Came they notby you? i Sow, A-lh‘udom. -
oot A cide, ‘:'.."wu""".'.':.‘x"’"""“._.,ﬂ'“ :
. Inl w I
Avd dumt'd siibofe tha el e 3 0P i, Poore Bt © - odotber.
The gallopping of Horfe. Who was't came by ? Thou'éft never Feare the Net, nor Lime, 1
Len.'Tis two ot threem Lored,that bring you word : | The Picfall, no the Gin,
uu-funm.n.ml P Sow. Why fhould | Mother ?
"Al:‘l.l’hd':?al‘::dt. . ;m“&q‘l:‘nuhf-n
o o itnot forall fqb..
M. Timesthon wieipath o dend expli R e
The flighty purpaleacuet is o're-tooke % How wil thow do for s Father ?
kMuhhdg:‘wh':an:ﬁom, Sew. Nay how will you do for s Husband ?
v ™, | . 1
T ifing ol b At e
To%nwlmuwhhAM;thlduﬂ . Thou withall thy wie,
;‘:‘m&akwrﬁl .l.m.ll‘m;;. Aldyc{"&t-ﬂnn.gi thee.
wpon Fife; gloeto th's word - Waseny Facher s Traicor, Mother &
His Wife, his B ,ndnllh':-nmkdn Wi, 1, dathe wis
Sen, What s Trakeor?

‘That trace hirm in bis Line, No boafting like a Foole,
“"‘“‘lkk-hﬁnwmm" ’
But no more fights. Where sce thefe Geatlemen ?

- Scena Secunda,
Eater Mucdaffes 1 fi four Somand Roff,
Wife. Whathad be dooeyto make him fly the Land
+ Youmult haue pacience Madam. ‘

" “.kﬂchdu-u
" madoe(le : when our Alions do not,
Traltors,

was
Our feares do make i
m You kbow not
Wi it washis wifedome,oc his feare,
Hlm. Wlfdoﬂulnl:awlh.uhnbhl&u.
anfion,and| .
Prom whence himafelfe do's Iyd'i‘l.:.luu vinot,
He wanes che natprall couch. For the poore Wrea
moft dimincide of Birds ) will fighe,
er yong ones iaher Nefl,agaioft the Owle :
Al is the Feare, and nathing Is the Loue
Aslinddeis the Wiledooe, where the fight
Soruanes alhﬂﬂl fon,

we hold Rumor
rom what we feare, yet know not what we feare,
ut floae vpon a wilde and violenc Sea .
Eachway ond move. 1take my I,....(,w,
Shallvocbe b lkb.thm‘mum

at the worll will ceafejor, :Ibku"ud
ml wl:be(aﬁ My pretty Cofing,
you

rife. -uwz‘
Sew. And be all Teaitors that
»ife, hm?-mb.::rnhu,

“dh:
3'-' A!'-‘-q they allbe bang:d, chat weac snd lye?
2 Wit
-f'-'n-‘:hl-h:-:;:-unhhhh
e Ly s tob
S S e

God helpe thee,
Iumﬂuhu‘ohllﬂ:r !

'S;-‘ma.)‘

Accounted dsngeroas
Dol that womanly defence,
Tal‘-rllh?-d-.ni-d '

‘What ase thefe faces ?
Emter
AMer. Whereis your

Hi
Whotinth et g e

M, He's s Trsicor.

Ses. Thou ly'fi thou

AMur, Whatyou
Yong fry of Treachery

h’-ﬂ" 'd Villsice,”

Son. He ba's Kill d oe Morbet,

Ruaaway Ipeay you.

Exit crying Marvier|
Seova
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Secena Tertia.

. Enter Malcolme and Macdufie.

i Afal. Letvs fecke out fome defolate (hade, & there
Weepe oar fad bolomes cmpry.

UMacd, Lecvs rather
Hold 3t the mpreall Sword : and like good men,
Beftride oar downfall Bizthdome : each new Morne,
‘Ntw Widdowes howle, new Orphanscry,new forowes

ke h heface, that icrele
As i fele with Scocland, and yeli d oue
Like Syllable of Dolour.

Ael, Whae ] belecue, lewaile;
Whac know, belecue ; 3nd what | can redrefle,
Athﬁ&l:;i-tnﬁmd:l-ﬂ.
What you have fpoke, i may be fo perchance.
MTm,MMn{Wuum&u
w. hought hoaefl : yoa hase low'd bz well,
Hchuhmlesh‘dr.ya. lam yoag,but fomething
You may dife im through 3 wifed
Tooffcr vpa weake, poore innocent Lambe
T’,uﬁnngqx

AMoacd, 13m nottreacherous.

A good and verruous Nature may receyle
Josa Imperiall charge. But | fhall craue your pardon:
Thac which you are, my thoaghts cannot tranfpofe;
Angels ace brighe Rill, thougn the brugheefl feil.

ali chings foule, woald wear the brows of grace
Yez Grace muft full looke fo.

. Perchance cuen there
Where 1 did finde my doubus.
Why inthat uwm.zm':,e. Wife,and Childe?
| Thote precious Motiues, thofc ftrong kaocs of Loue,
‘Without lease-taking. | prav you,
!L:mqk%%,hywrh(m
mioe owne Saferies : ben, s,

Whatcocr] Bollhiate, 7 8Ty

#acd. Blecd, biced poore Country,
Great Tyreany, lay thou chy bafis fure,
For goodaefle darenot check thee : wear § thy wroags,
The Totle, s affcar'd. Far chee well
1 would noc be the Villaine that thou think'},
For the whole Space that's in the Tyrancs Grafpe,
And the rich Ealt to boot.

2al, Benot offended :
1fpeakenct 3sin abfolure feare of you :
1 thnke our Country fiokes beneath the yoake,
Teweepes, it bl:zdn.an‘mhmdqh:rh
s 3dded to ber woonds, lk::le-l »
There woeld b hands vplified inmy right
Aad beerc from pracious Ezhndhuel offer
O zooely thoutands, But for all chus,
\WEen I0nil creade vpon the Tyrants head,
©r wese it 00 my Sword; 2
A T O
More fuffer,30d more fundry wayes thea euer,]
By him chat (hall facceede.

Dtacd. What (hovld he be ?

A<, Jtismy felfe | meane : in whom 1 know
All the particulars of Vice o grafted,

Th T gt

That whenthey fhaiibe bluckeMucberh .
. they w;hﬂm_

Efteerne h Lambe; ot
imass . bch‘u-pu'&

1n my Voloptuoufneffe : Your Wises,your Dsey

Thatdid oppofe my will. ‘Bexuer Machers,
Thnlkhnm-t’om . .

2acd, Boundleffe intemperance
InNacureis a Tyranny : It hath beene -
Thvneimely ing of the bappy Throne,
And fall of many Kiogs. But feare not yer
To take vpon you whac is yours : you toay
Conuey yeur pleafures in afpacious 3
And yet feemecold. The time you may
‘We bave willing Dames enough:there cannot
That Valure in you, to desoure fo many
Aswillto G T dedicateth
Finding it fo inclinde. '

AMal. Wich this, there growes
Inmy moft ill-compos d Affe@ion,fuch
A ftanchleffe Avarice, that were 1 King,
1.fhould cut off the Nobles for their Lands,
Defire bis lewels, and this others Hoale,
Aad my more-having, would be s 2 Sawice
To make me hunger more, that I fould forge
Quarrels ymoft againfl the Goodand
Defiroyingthem for wealth., - 5

AMacd, This Avarice T

TheSword of our flaine Kings: yet donot feare,
Scotland hath Foyfons, to your will

Of your meere Owne. All 'h:krm pottable,
‘With other Graces weigh'd,

o g S
+ Perfeuerance, wimefle,
Deuotion, Pm.Co-n;e.’ Fortitude, !

1 hase no rellifh of them, but abound

1n the dinifion of each feverall Crime,

Poure the fwees Milke of Concord,into Hell,
v the yoivesfall peace, confound
Aoty oncarth

Macd. O Scotland,

Ma. 1ffuch f:;dm fpeake: '
. 1ffuchs to gouerne,
lmulh-:r'et::. i )

By his owne [nterdiction s .
And do's blafpheme bis breed? Thy Repa

Ofimer vpon her knees, g y
Dra:;a,hwd. I:.dmvicl.

Y.-llmm,nd{utlaﬂu.nﬂmﬂvp JRE
e are, .

3

winke :
be

ftickes deeper : more perniciods roote
MMAMxMHMbh

Mal. lnlhstnoli T&En&-be«:lb;‘;nﬂl.

A&ingitmaoy wayes. Nay,had I powre, 1 fhould

‘Wasa moft Sainced.King : the Queene that bore

Thefe
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Thefe Evils thou repeat’t felfe,
Hathbaoifh'd me from Sto?l::.“’ Oy Breft,

Th‘y“lﬁc ends heere, '
. Macduff, this Noble paffion .
Childe of integrity, hath from my foule

Wip'd the blacke Scruples, reconcil'd my

Tothy good Truth, and Honor. Diucliifh (Macheris,
By many of thefe traines, hath fought to win me

Tnto his power : and modeft Wifedome plackes me
From ouer-credulous haft: but God sbone

Deale becweene thee snd me; For cuen now

1 put my felfe o thy Direlion, snd

nfpeske mine owne detrallion. Heere sbiure

The taines,and blames 1 Iside vpon ey fele,

For ftrangers to my Natore. I am yec -
Vaknowae to Woman, neuer was forfworne,

Scarfely haue coucted what was mine owne:

Acno time broke wny Faith, would not beeray

The Devill to his Fellow, snd delight

No lefle in trach then life. My ficft falfe fpeakiog

‘Was this vpon my felfe. What [ am truly

Tsthine, and my poore Countries to command :
Whhb«lnd:z, before they heerespproa h

old Sunich son shoutend o

Are made, sot mark'd : Where violen: forrow feemes
e e
s o ‘who,and mens lives
Expkehduuhﬁomh&w‘.c:q.
Dying, or ere they ficken.
Aacd. OhRelation; toonice 230d yet too true.
Male, Tth':d:f-t-de'eP

Fach minote teemes apew one, ’

1 pray you?
. I Sir : there are a crew of wretched Soules
Thac Ray bis Cure : cheir malady conuinces -
The greatafTay of Are, But at his touch,
Such fanétity hath Hesven giuco hishand, -
le,rcfnulymmd. Exir,
. Tthanke you Dodor,
Macd. What's the Difeale he meanes?
Mal. Tis call'd the Euill. .

A moft myraculous worke in this good King,
Which oftea fince my heere remaine in Eogland,

1 have feene him do : How be folicites heasen
Himfelfe beft knowes: but Rrangely vifited people
All fwolneand Vicerous, pittifull totheeye, ,
Themeere di:rmzofSovgay.be cures,

Hanging .dE den flampe abous their neckes,
Puton with holy Pragers, and is Ipoken

Tothe fucceeding Royalty he leaues

The bealing Benediétion. ' Wich this flrange vertue,
Hehatha guul.ly guifcof Prophefic, \
And fundry Bleffings hang sbout his Throne,

That fpeske him fall of Grace,

Ent

Male, My Countryman: bae yet ] know himnor.
AMacd. My cver gentle Cozen,welcome hither,
Male, 1k imnow, Good God betimes remoue

Raffe. Alaspoore Countrey,
Almoﬁ:ﬁaidlekmwhfe:'fg Tecannot -
Becall'd our Mother, but our Graue ; where nothis
Bor wb:hnowe:mding.hm feene to fmile:

b d fhr thesyre

To doffc their dire diftreles, o
Already ata poine, was fetting foorth : Afake. Bet't their comfore
Now wee'l together, 3ad the chance of goodneile We arc comming thither :Gracions bath
Belike our warranted Quarrell. Why are youfilent? Lent vs good Soward, sad cen; men,
AMacd. Such welcome, and hings An older, 3adab dier, noce
*Tis bard to reconcile. Conifieadome gincs oot.
Ewter & Dollar. Reffe. Wosld) couldanfwer  _
Mal. Well, Comes the King forth Thi fore wich the like. Boc I have worde

dbeb 10 the defe

Butia it (hares fome woe, though the maise

Pertaines to you alone. e
Macd. 1f it bemioe

Keepeit not from me, qui

Y

peic ot fomime, guickly e
Wik il ot o e s 2
Seard.

What man, ne're pall yoor hat vpon your browes:

Giue forrow words ; the that do’s poc!

ety vl i gt o oo
Adacd. My Childrentoo?
Ro. Wi that could be fomnd.
Macd Aod | mafi be from thence’My wife kil'd roo?
Roffe. 1havefaid,
Afac. Be comforred.

Let's make vs Med'cines of our Revenge,

To curethis greefe. g
Macd. Heby'snoChildren. All my precty ones 2

Didyesfay All2Oh Hell-Kice | All?

Whar, f-"mtychdan. a0d thejs Damme

, AlL
- Aconefell (woope ?

Nn 2

Mae, Difpotei like,
lll-l;l“b‘u.-‘ MJ
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Bat 1 ootk 2o feele ic 30 o roan ;

1 canaot but remember fach wee

That were moft precious o me : Did beawen looke o0,

And would not cake theie pare > Siafull AMacdff,

They were all (trooke for thee : Naught that Iam,

Not for their owne demerits, but for mine

Fell Maaghicr on their foules : Hesoen reft chem now.
Aal. Be this the Whetflooe of your (word, let griefe

Conuert to anges: blunt ot rbe hears, eneagei.

“M O1could play the woman with awne eyes,

M. This time '
Come wnm!:;- " b
Our nothing but our leswe. Macherb

Atlus Qnmm Scena Prima.

Deller y wnd,
Extera Dot of Pyfick, ands #ting

Delt. 1 haue too Nights warch'd wich you, bue can
mnmhp‘m. When was ic (heelaft

Gemt. Slace his went Ineo the Field, T have
feene her rife from bher theow her Nighc-Gown vp..
poa ber, valocke ber Cloffee, take foorth paper, folde it,
werite vpon's, read i, afterwards Seale it, 30d sgaine re«
m&;’N'pdmwhhh:'Mﬁﬂw.

L Ag bacion in “
once the benefic of flecp, 1nd do the effeéls of wucching.
In this flambry sgitation, befides ber w alking, ind other
Busl perf what (ac any tine) haue you heard
et Gy
Gewt. That Sie,which I will noe

after her,

+ fhe ba's light by her con-

Dell, Y > fec her are open.
Gowe, lb-uk-l‘:?(c“mh-.
Dell, Whatiis it (he do's now 2
Looke bow fhe rubbes hee hands.

Gewe. Jtis s sccuflom'd altion with her, to feeme
thus walhung her hands : T baue koowne ber continue ia
this 3 quarier of an howre.

Lad, Yetheere's n fpoc.
Dail. Heaek e fpeaks, 1 will fet downe wh

148  TheTragedie of <M acheth,

old have thought the olde amn to have had fo ma

u.hu:.h-.h oman to have had fo much
Delt. Do youmarke that? .
Lad.The Thane of Fife, had a wife :wheze is (he now?

What will thefe hands ne’re be cleane ¢ No more o'rhat
my Lord, vo mare othat

Ob, oh, ob.+ . .
Dat, m-lﬁgblnhm?'l’hbmhfwdychq'd.
Gent. 1would oot have fuch a bewrt inmy bofome,

lmnm of the whole body.

Dol well well.
o Tl wbepond
g fe 1 yeeI have
thofe -mhm-mmm.,,m.m
¢ intheir beds,

Lad. Walb your hands, pot on Night.Gowne
looke not b'm cell yw'y: ...’::angi b-h‘:

muﬂumnbgm.

Doll, Ewen fo?

Lady. Tobed, tobed : there's knocking ot the gate ¢

/Come, come, come, glue me your hand 1 What's
dooe, cannoc be yadone, Tobod,uL‘.uM
Exnt
Dell. Will he go now ta'bed ?
Gewr, Diredlly,

.

Fi broad deed:

Do breed vanacurall ¢ N dmindes
Tothidnftpllb-mfchugc theirSecrets :
Ihnmhthbndm,lkmhophyﬁhn
904.00’&“:‘:&& l.ooh:,fmhn,
Aod (ll keepe eyes vpon her : So goodnight,

minde hz:mm.ndlmrx'lnylﬁt;fuq
1 hinke,but dare nox fpeake.

Ger. Good nighe good Dodtor

Exemnt,

Scena Secunda.

Drwm and Colowrs. Emter Momteth, Cathwes,
Angw, Lewsx, Soldiers,

are 3
Cish, Who kaowes M—w h‘:’h’hhl ?
Lew, For certaine Sie, he bs not 1 ] bauea File
ofnllmGuuynhmhlzothm,
And that ewen now

Le. Out Avmoed (pot: ot L (ay, Ooe:Twe
then 'tis time to doo't : Hell s ma! qulavd.ﬁ
» Souldierand sfear’'@ wh .

r, wh all our p compt: yeswho

from ber, to fatisfic muma.m
'

y voruffe
Proteft their firf)
Afent. What do's the Tyrane,
Cab. G«-mL Forcifies :
Soose (ay hee's mad : Others, that " bace him,

Do call e valiant Fury , bt fer ceraine

He
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He cannot buckle his diftemperd cante Giucme my Atmor,
Within the belc of Rule. Sor. ‘Tisvot needed yet,

Ang. Now de's he fecle Mach, Tlepeticon:
His fecres Murchers flicking on bis hands, Send out inoe skirre the round,
Now minotely Revolts vpbrald bis Faithebreach: Hang thofe that talke of Fesre. Giue me mine Armor
MMGMummz'l;m Howdo's Patient, Doflor ?
Nothing inloue : Now do's he feele his Tidle Datt, fo ficke my Lord,
Hang loofe about him, like a Gisats Robe Asfheis troubled with Fancies
Vpona dwarfith Theefe. That keepe ber from her reft,

Ment. Who then (hall blame Mack, Care of cthae :

His pefier'd Seofesto le,a0d fare,

‘When all chat u-m':m-. do's condemne

I felfe, forbeing there. )

Cath. Well, march we on,

To give Obedience, where ‘tis truly ow'd

Meee we the Med'cine of the fickly Weale,

And with bim poure we ia our Countrics purge,

Bachdrop of v,

Lewox. Oefio much as it eedes,

To dew the Soveraigne Flower,and drowne the Weeds:
k ds Birman, ch

£

Scana Tertia.

Enter Mahb, Dolloryand Attendants,

AMach, Bring me no more Repores,let them flyeall :
Till Byrnane wood remouc to Dunfinine, e
1 exnnoe taint with Peare, What's the Boy CMalcolme?
Washe not borne of woman ? The Spirits that know
All mortall Confe , have prenounc'd me thas:
Feare not Adacherh, no man thac's borne of woman
Shall erchave power vpon thee. Then fly falfe Thanes,
Anl:u\nzﬁw the Englith Epicures,
The 1 (way by, and the heart I beare,
Shall never fagge with dnk.: nor fhake with feare.

ermant.

Enter 3

The divell damne thee blacke,thou cream-fac'd Loone :
Where goc'Rt thou that Goofedogke,

Ser. re b ten thouland.

Mach. Geele Villaine?

Ser, Souldiers Sir.

Jl:l. Glo’d;iuh’ face, and over-red
Thou Lilly-liver' + What Soldiers, Patch?
Death of'u"n::dl.’:h’o& Lianen cheekes of thine
Are Couafai

Will el

Uaueliud long enoughs my way of e
Inlncintothe Sewe cheyalon Lesfe,

And that which (hould sccompany Old-Age,
AnHm,!.uc.Obo‘hm.‘l‘nor-

I mult notlooke to have : butin their flced,
Curfes, not lowd bus deepe, Mosth-honor, breath
Whick th ' 4 dar

Sprem? L yand
N Enter Seytew. )
3(:-‘. wh’:i:‘mml
Sepe Allis confirm'd my Lord,

Mack. rh-:-“"'m the Dogs, lenone ofic:
3 w0 ] .
Come, pat mine Armous on : for
Seyten, fend out : Dolor, the
Come fir, i

Makes vs
AMach. it after s
I willootbe and Bane,
“;NJ Wi l&-D:ﬁ-cnny,-ldln
. Were
Peoficagsioe (hould hardly draw meheere, et
Scena Quarta,

Dram and (olours. Enter Malealoe, Seyward, Macinfe,
w.':, M—b,c‘h:,dq-.
Mde, Cofios,] dayes
mMn-tlhb‘rN': sreseereatband

Attend the true cuent, and pat we o

which n:m‘.
Muclgh,lmfn:,my bun,-y'l.dh backe,

oo 3 Indufirious/
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150 _ TheTragedie e of M acheth. Seemcs braiced. Let e Rade bien Fortens,
xn?’ﬁrmmb l(‘?;u--:l’-i—o“ﬁ:-u“—. Andmore Ibeggenot. - Eu. Alarwsss. u-n,b.‘,.qm,.,
which he suouches, do's sppeare,
will with doe decifion make vs koow There isnor flying oor tarrying here, Enter Maleoime and Seyward. - Retreat ond Flowrifh, Jre——
m~¥mhywmmm“1. m:'-'ﬂv the Sun, - . ”"qu':f‘“""
Thoughts fpecalative, wnfure bopes relate, i ‘eftate o'th'world were sow vndon. . This Lord,the Caftles gescly rendred |~ Aals Twould the Fri We 5 arriu'd”
l-eeEnhclﬂ’n.M-ﬂu Ring the Alaram Bell, blow Winde, come wracke, 1:17- el both fides do ey, Some maft go off: mdyuby:):fﬁﬁ ¢
Towards which,aduance the warre. tn—--nih‘ Mk‘mm-ﬂ“nuhﬁg my&.m o the Warre, Soymldoyudmlubﬂpdbu;h
The day slwoft it elfe yoars, Mal. Macduffeis milfing,s0d your Noble Sonae.
um‘.ﬂ.,n:- b Fon ml-ﬁ\’,:-rl:: l'up-umdamd-k,.
. Adde.
Scm‘Q'm. Scena Sexta. mww. ':“ m.::uychnol’m«hm“:l"::cﬁmhd
:.,.ams.ho-ah. Exoest.  Alowm | Inthevotheiok Mh-wlmhtugh.
Modd T g e '-::h o AR
fhould 1 play the Roman Foole,and dye s
Enter Macherh, Seyton, & Souldicrs, with, Drumme and Colowrs, On mmr-&\lhwm 20d brought off the field I’offam
Drum and Colowrs. Enter Malcolme, Sqwl.ﬂ#ﬂl-u‘w p.:-,. Mwhmﬁ’hbyhh 'Ef."“'"
with Bomgher. Exter Macdafi. Iehathno
,...s..-.-dno..-dwd-. Macd. Toene Hell-bound, toene, Squbcllhhmbdue’ t . }
The Cry our Cafties AMal. New ocere enoagh: Mach. Ofall mea elfe I have ssoyded thee : Reffe. 1,00 the Front,
Wﬂh@lﬂdpu(m:ﬂml«dﬂllﬁ. Your keauy Skreencs throw downe, Bet Mb«h,-yb*-m-mdu"d S7. Why then, Gods Soldier be he : ..
Till Famine and the Ague cate them vp 2 MMWMNW‘«S-«#V-&) Wi )u.d-ruunumo, Had Tas many Soones, as I havehaires, .~ - -
Were they not forc’d with thofe that fhould be ours, Shall with my Cofin right Sonae UMacd. 1baue no words, 1 would not with them to & fairer death: i
Wemight haue mex them dasefull, beard to beard, Leade our firfl w-&,n—lﬁ-‘m My y thoa bloodier Villaine Aad fo his Knell s knoll'd. :
And beate chem backward home. What is thatnoyfe? | Shall take vpon's what elfe remainesto. Then tesrmes can giwe thee out. Fighe: Alarwes Mal, Hee's worth more (orrow, k
qunhaf’—u-. According to our order, - | Aah. Thoulookf laboar, Andllmlhfpe!dfah-
s-y. Teis the cry of women, my good Lord. Sep. Fare youwell: k*-ﬁﬁ-mmq« He's worthno
| Ak, Thave forgos the rafle of Feares : Do webat fiade the Tyrants power tonight, bleed :nd dbhfau,
The time ha's becne, my feaces would hase cool d Let vs be beaten, if we cannor Lex fall chy blade on valserable Crefls, 127&.4 with him.. Here comes newer
Tobearea Jhmlw , and my Fell of haire acd Make all our Trumpers ipeak, give thé all breath Tbesres Life, which muft not yeeld Ewter Macduffemith Mackerhs bead:
Would at a difmall Treatile rowze, and flurre Thofe damorous Harbingers of Blood, & Death. Exranr To cac of woman borne. Macd. Hulclhpfarl'odn-m. L
As life were in't, T haue upe full with horrors, Alarwws continmed, Adacd. Difpaice thy Charme, Behold where lands
Dmfquﬂ-tmm And lexthe whom thoa @ill bafl fera’d nvfmmfdhuduhedﬂhfne'
c-;u;_-: -awwefm'-huﬂ X Tellchee, was from his Mothers womb cheec domes Pearle,
et e by e st Scena Septima. bt Recutedbe ha oogeesbatecs meefos Mmmrunummuu
Thue-oddhwhutt“‘ﬂ'ﬁd"““ For it bath Cow’d my better partofman : Ha*lﬁn ofStodad.
T s d.ywﬁy Euter Macheth. Andbethefe! Fiends no more beleew'd, J lb:? p Flowrifh,
’ o
oo Syeble ol Recorded e parbec. Ty bascied e o ke, Lsane e, “"&"4 e ui'. ko cnpence of e,
Andall
'I'iﬂn;: 0‘.&“"‘*‘ y .‘.‘:‘:-‘ihl .m‘ ";“-"".‘ Aad hnuhﬁﬂemiﬁvﬂm Mﬂ:v&ugx &amm‘l&n
Life'sbuta S_hgh-,-po-:l’l-yc' AmT o feare, o none. “huh&:h-‘ o'ch'time, T fach an Honor nam'd: What's moreto do,
Thae f d 03 Whah‘-l yemeg Sopmerd. WeeTbase thee,1s o racer e ‘ thlwuldbeplnudu'lydﬁlhdq
A.“:;‘hlh.‘f:lld'fnndkb::y ik, Thoube dimsdvg beusci, Painted ypoas wodec-wi, As clling home our cxil'd Friends abroad,
Toldbyan Heere the T} 3 That fled the Snares of watchfull
x porhing Evter« Mfimger, 7:52. N houghhon ity e abocr ot Ty youtee he Tyrar Droduring s ool Tyraooy,
u-auvfnby'{ sthy Story quickly. Then IA':&:‘ v mv&d—&a. au\numm&n:m 5
baited Who(as tis thought violent hands,
,Mwm'gmm,m-. r-’vﬂ-hhﬂﬁ—"-ﬂrﬂ—mm -n-'—'n-, Tookeoffbeelife 'l?h:’—dwlu-uuldfn
Bat know not how to doo't. *"'ﬂ'"-"‘ Mﬂmbdz‘::-—bu—, That call’s vpoa vs, by the Grace of Grace,
Mach. Well, fay fir, Mach. """"'hd.rl wich Yulviluyteﬂ. my body, Wcmllp&wln-nﬁ;?hudylnn
{A-ldtdm-y"th'w*"" 7.Sq. '!:-"’""" yrat,wich my Swoed Tebeow ey waclike Shicld .u,undﬁ. Sothankes to all at once, 3nd to each one,
llookdlmdl'mac and anon me thought Tle prove the lye ’r s I faioe, uh’dhhhﬁﬂwm Wh fee vs Crown'd .
Th;\;l::d:s:w B-u 'I?:n‘:-’-k-cf-c-n s fgheing. A, Flowr *
Afef. Letme endure your weath, if't benot fo Swords -, 7‘- -
w.xh’nfd--&-::cuok-’q“y—fenc——p Braodifh'd by maa tha's of s W _“-" & . °
1 fay, 3 moviny Alarvess. Buter Adiodf.
hife, Afard. That way the noife is : Tyrant (hew thy face,
N.:N:!‘f‘n:mlh alive If&-bulh:;’-‘vﬂ-ﬁ-&d’*‘,b, FI N IS
Till Famine cling thee : 1f chy befoeth, uyw&-‘dou—m—nh---.
mmﬁdmmh:‘:md- _'“ by her thou Adackerh,
|'-Ilmle1d-n-.h‘ z
To doubt th Equinocation of the Fiend, Or qhi-u-v‘md* .
Talmlmbteu-h R-uu.uﬂlyi-:wﬂ lh-h'l"- There thou (bould fl be,
Do come to Duafinane,and now a Wood 5 Seemes 1




