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WHICH HATH MADE D
THEM DRUNK HATH ) |

o MADE ME BOLD: WHAT
& HATH QUENCHD 7THEM

IT ¥
WAS THE OWL THAT
SHRIEK'D, THE FATAL
BELLMAN, WHICH GIVES THE
STERN'ST GOOD-NIGHT. HE 1S ABOUT
IT. THE DOORS ARE OPEN: AND THE
SURFEITED GROOMS DO MOCK THEIR
CHARGE WITH SNORES: T HAVE DRUGGD
THEIR POSSETS, THAT DEATH AND
NATURE DO CONTEND ABOLT
THEM, WHETHER THEY L/VE,
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My
HUSBAND/

I
HAVE DONE THE
DEED. -- DIDST
THOLI NOT HEAR A
NO/SEZ

T HEARD THE
OWL SCREAM, AND
THE CRICKETS
CRY. DID NOT You
SPEAKZ

ALACK, T AM
AFRAID THEY HAVE
AWAKD, AND ‘TIS NOT
OONE: -- THE ATTEMPT
AND NOT THE DEED
CONFOUNDS L5,

HARK?-- T LAID
THEIR DAGGERS READY;
HE COLILD NOT M#/SS THEM.
-- HAD HE NOT RESEMBLED
MY FATHER AS HE SLEPT,
Z HAD DONE'T.




AST
DESCENDEDZ

FOOL/SH
THOLIGHT, TO

THERE'S ONE DID
LALUGH IN'S SLEEP, AND
ONE CRIED, MURDER/' THAT
THEY DID WAKE EACH OTHER: T
STOOD AND HEARD THEM; BUT
THEY DID SAY THEIR PRAVERS,
AND ADDRESSD THEM
AGAIN TO SLEEP.

THERE ARE
TWO LODGD
TOGETHER.

WHO LIES I
THE SECOND




ONE

CRIED, ‘60D BLESS

US’” AND AMEN,” THE OTHER,
AS THEY HAD SEEN ME WITH THESE
HANGMAN'S HANDS. LIST'NING
THEIR FEAR, T COLLD NOT SAY,
AMEN, WHEN THEY DID SAY,
'‘GOD BLESS Us.’

BUT
WHEREFORE
COULD NOT T
PRONOLINCE ‘AMEN'Z T
HAD MOST NEED OF
BLESS/NG, AND '‘AMEN’
STUCK IN MY

THROAT.
THESE DEEDS
MLUST NOT BE
CONSIDER THOUIGHT AFTER
IT NOT 50 : THESE WAYS; 50, IT
DEEPLY: = WILL MAKE LIS

MORE? MACBETH DOES / * === : WHAT DO
MURDER SLEEP/ LN A : 3 YOU MEANZ

A VOICE CRY, 'SLEEP NO

RAVELL'D SLEAVE OF CARE,
THE DEATH OF EACH DAY'S LIFE,
SORE LABOUR'S BATH, BALM OF
HURT MINDS, GREAT NATURE'S

SECOND COLIRSE, CHIEF
NOURISHER N LIFE'S
FEAST:

=7 T CRIED, 'SLEEP NO
MORE?* TO ALL THE HOLISE:
GLAMIS HATH MURDERD
SLEEP, AND THEREFORE
CAWDOR SHALL SLEEP NO
MORE; MACBETH SHALL
). 5LEEP NO MORE/




WHO
WAS IT THAT THUS A
CRIEDZ WHY, WORTHY , WHY
THANE, YOLl DO 4NBEND YOLR  V DID YOU BRING
NOBLE STRENGTH, TO THINK 50 THESE DAGGERS FROM
BRAINSICKLY OF THINGS. GO GET THE PLACE?Z THEY MUST L/E
SOME WATER, AND WASH THIS THERE: GO CARRY THEM,
FILTHY WITNESS FROM AND SMEAR THE SLEEPY
YOUR H#ANOD. GROOMS WITH

TLL
GO NO MORE:

I AM AFRAID TO
THINK WHAT T HAVE
DONE; LOOK ON'T
AGAIN T DARE
NOT.

INFIRM OF WHENCE

15 THAT
PLRPOSE? GNE ME THE
DAGGERS, THE SLEEPING, AND THE L\ /INOCKINGZ ™y
DEAD, ARE BUT A5 PICTURES; "TI5 BTWITHME,
TUE EVE OF CHILDHOOD THAT FEARS WHEN EVERY NOISE %
A PAINTED DEVIL. FF HE DO BLEED, APPALS MEZ WHAT HANDS NO
TLL G/ILD THE FACES OF THE B ARE HEREZ WA/ THEY PLUCK P NOL
GROOMS WITHAL, FOR IT MLIST | Bl oLTMNEEVES WILLALL | THIS MY HAND
SEEM THE/R GLILT, | = GREAT NEPTLINE'S OCEAN

MLLTITUDINOUS SEAS
WASH THIS BLOOD CLEAN
FROM MY HANDZ INCARNARDINE, MAKING

THE GREEN ONE
RED.




MYy
HANDS ARE OF
YOUR COLOUR; BUT T
SHAME TO WEAR A
HEART 50
WHITE.

I

RETIRE WE TO : -

OUR CHAMBER.h Q& - HARK! MORE
LITTLE WATER CLEARS KNOCKING. GET ON Nt

LIS OF THIS DEED: HOW YOLR N/GHT-GOWN, LEST
EASY'15 IT, THEN/ YOLR e OCCASION CALL LIS, AND -
CONSTANCY WATH LEFT /- 1L ¥ - sHOW LIS TO BE WATCHERS.
YOU LUNAT TENDED. T -- BE NOT LOST 50
' POORLY IN YOLR
THOUGHTS.

DEED, ' TWERE
BEST NOT KNOW
MVSELF. 48

WAKE DUNCAN
WITH THY KNOCKING:
T WOULD THoU
COULDST/
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W/ coME, LeT's
} MAKE HASTE:
SHE'LL SOON

BE BACK
i AGAIN.






