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Which thou efteem’(t the Orfiasent of Life
Andliue a Coward in thine owne’ Eﬂten'e Mo
Letting T dare'nor, waic vpoii} would
Like the poore Cat 'th*Adtdagies” 12
Mach. Prytheepeace:
I dare do allzh:z ay becomcumm, Yokl oot
Whodares no more, is none.
La. WhatBeaft wigiettien'orl v < biow2 g s
That made you breake this enterprive to'me ?
When you dur(t doiic, chetr yswwereamanz o
And to bemore then what yo'i were, you- would
Be fo much more the man, 'Nor time, norplace
Did then adbiése, and y¢¢ you would make borh: ]
They haue made themf{elucs, and that their fitnefie now |
Do’s vamake you. Ihaue ginenSocke, and know A
How tender ’tis to loue the Babethar milkesme,
I would,while it was {myling i my Face, .«
Haue pluckt my Nipple franyhis Boncleffe Gumme
And dafhe the Braines out, had I fo fwome A
As you haue done to this. :
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ach. 1f we [hould faile? ' ’
gd;. We faile? 30 g [7511-725]
But ferew your courage to the flicking place,
And wee'le nov fagle : when Dancan is afleepe, | |
(Whereto the rather {hall his dayes hard Iourney
Soundly inuite him) his two Chamberlaines
Willl with Wine,and Waffell,fo convince,
That Memorie,the Warder of the Braine,
Shall be a Fume,and the Receit of Reafon
A Lymbeck onely: whenin Swinifh fleepe,
Their drenched Natures lyesasinaDeath,
What cannot you and I performe vpon
Th'voguarded Dswean ¢ Whatnot put vpon
His fpurigie Officers? who fhalk beare the guilt”
Ofour great quelly 3
Much, Bringforth Men-Children onely:
For thy vadaunted Mettle fhould compofe
Nothing but Males, Will itnot be recciu'd,
When we hade mark’d withi blood thofe fleepietwo.
Of his owne Chamber, and vs'd theit very Daggers,
That they haue don’c 2 Tk il
Lady. Who dares receiueitother, 1
As we fhall make our Griefes and Clamor rore,
Vpon his Deach? 3
Mach. 1am fettled,and bend vp
Each corporall Agent to this terrible Fear,
Away,and mock the timewith faireft (how,
Falfe Face mufk hide what the falfe Heart doth know.
ot e dial ands wad | o Siae ante TSRS SR
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THE TRAGEDIE OF

*MACBETH.

eAétus Primus.. Sceena Prima.

Thunder and Lightning, Enter three witches,

. Where the place?
2. Vpon the Hulh

. Thereto meet with Macketh.
3 Tobts  Gray-Malkin.

Hen fhall we three meet againe?

In Thunder,Lightning,or in Raine ?
2. 'When the Hurley-burley’s done,

N When the Battaile’s Joft,and wonne,

g 3. That will beere the fet of Sunne,

All. I'adnlz,caus anon: faire is foule,and fouleis faire,

‘Houer throughthe fogge and filthie ayre,

Exennt.

lmw O valiant Cou('n,worzhy Gendemm.
Cap. As whence the Sunne ‘gins his refletion,

Shipwracking Stormes,and direfull Thunders :
So from that Sprmg,whence comfort feem'd to come,
Difcomfort fivells: Marke King of Scotland,marke,
No fooner Tuftice had,with Valour arm’d,
Compell'd thefe skipping Kernes to truft theic heeles,
But theNorweyan Lord,{urneying vantage,
With furbufht Armes,and new fupplyes of men,
Began a fiefh affauls. g

King. Difmay’d not this our Captaines, Macheth s
Banquoh?

_ Cap.. 'ch,a.s S;_varrowc;,EagIex;
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 Lady.- Giue him tendingk
‘Hebrings great ntwes. Exit Meffenger.
'The Rauen himfelfe is hoarfe,
That croakes the fatall entrance of Dunean
‘Vader my Bactlements. Come you Spirits,
‘That tend on mortall thoughts,vnfex me here,
And fill me from the Crowne to the Toe,top-full
Of direft Crueltie : make thick my blood,
Stop vp th'accefle,and paffage to Remorfe,
That no compunétions vifitings of Nature
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Shiadke my Icli pin , 0oL keepe Peace Detwecns,
o6 and e, g o ay Wonoaos Bt

d take lvylﬂhﬁ(@ugnm‘!m‘ Musifters, &
@b«mﬁn your fightleff fublances,
You wait oo Natures Mifchiefe, Come thick Night,
And pll thee n the dupoeft fmoake of Hell, . -
That my keene Kaife fee not the Wound is makes, .1
Nor Heaven peepe through the Blankes of the darkey
Tocry,hold, Evier Macheti,.
Great Glamys, worshy Cawdor,
Greater then both,by the ll-haile bereafier,
Thy Lecters haue tranfported me beyond
‘This ignoraot prefent,and 1 feclenow
The future n the inflanc.

Much, My dearet Loae,
Dancan comes here to Nighe,

Lady. Andwhen goes hence !

Mack. To morrow,ss be purpofes.

Lady. O ncuer,
Shall Sunne chat Morrow fee.
YourFace,my Thane,is 113 Booke,where men

May reade firange mateers,to beguile the nme,
Looke like the ame,beare welcome in yous Eye,
Your Hand,your Tongoe: looke ike thinnocent flowers e+
Bt be che Serpent vnder', He that's comming,

Mufi be prouided for : and you Mhall pue
"This Nights great Bufinedfe intomy difpatch,

‘Which ha. ol our Nights,and Dayes to come,

Giue folely foueraigne (way,and Mafterdome.

Mok, Wil ke onben )
Lady. Onelylooke vp cleare:
Toalter fauor,everis to feare : )
Leaue ol hereft tame. Exennt,
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“Seens S eptima.

Ho-boyes. ~ = Torches,
Enter a Sewer,ard diners Sersiants with Difbés and Serwsce
ouer the Stage. Thenenter Macbeth:

Mack.Ifivwere done;whien tis done, thentwwer well,
I+ were done quickly : Ifth*Affaffination
Could trammell vp the Confequence,and catch
With his furceafe, Succefle: that bus this blow
Might be the be all,and the end all. Heere,
But heere, vpon this Banke and Schoole of time,
Wee'ld imnpe thelife to come, Butinthefe Cafes,
We ftill hauciudgemenc heere, that we buc teach
Bloody Infirutions,which being taughe, returne
Toplagee ch’Inuenter, Thiseuenshanded Tuftice
Commends th'Ingredieace of our poyfon’d Challice
T'oourownelips. Hee’s heengin doubletruft; - [y
Firft,as T am his Kinfman, and his Subie&,
Scrong both againft the Deed : Then,as his Hoft,
Who (liould again(t his Murtherer fhut the doore,
Not beare the knife my felfe. Befides, this Duncane
Hath borne his Faculties fo meeke ; hath bin
So cleere in his greac Office, that his Vertues
Will pleade like Angels, Trumpet-tongu'd againtt
I'he deepe damnation of his taking off -
And Pitty, like a naked New-borne-Babe,
Striding the blaft; or Heauens Cherubin, hors'd
Vponthe fightleffe Curriors of the Ayre,
Shall blow the horrie deed in cuery eye,
That teares fhall drowne the winde. 'Thaueno Spurre
To pricke the fides of my intent, but onely
Vaulting Ambition,which ore-leapes it felfe,
Andfalles on thother, Euter Lady,
How now ? What Newes? .
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La.He has almoft fupt: why haue you lefcthe chamber ?

Mac. Hathheask'd forme?

La.Koow younor,he he's 2

AMae. We will proceed no furcher in this Bufineffe :
He hath Honour’d me of late; and [ haue bought
Golden Opinions from all forts of people,
Which would beworne now in their neweft gloffe,
Not caft afide {o foone, <

La. Wasthe hope drunke; ™

Wherein youdreftyour feife 2 Hath it{lept fince 2
And wakes itnow to looke {o greene, and pale,
At what it did fo freely 2 From thiis time,
SuchT account thy loue. Art thouaffear'd . /v
To be the fame i thine owne A&, and Valour,
Asthou artin defire > Would'f:thou haud thar





