THE GRAPHIC NOVEL

William Shakespeare



WINE THAT
MADE THEM
ORUNK HAS MADE
ME BRAVE. AND

THE MURDER
RIGHT NOW.

NO/ WEVE BEEN
O/SCOVERED! 1
LEFT THE DAGGERS
READY FOR HIM - HE
COULON'T HAVE
M/SSED THEM.

My
HUSBAND!




WHOS IN THE
ROOM NEXT TO
THE KINGZ

DID
YOU HEAR DONALBAIN.
ANYTHINGZ )

DON'T BE §
sTuPD. &

ONE SHOLTED
"MURDER?" N HI5
SLEEP. THEY WOKE =8
EACH OTHER, SAD il

THEIR PRAYERS AND

WENT BACK TO

THERE
ARE TWO OF
THEM IN THAT




THEY SHOUTED
OUT “60D BLESS
US/” AND "AMEN?",
AS THOUGH THEY'D
SEEN ME.

DON'T
WORRY

ABOUT IT.

eet

THOLIGHT T
HEARD A VOICE
SHOUT “SLEEP NO
MORE! MACBETH
1S MURDERING
F SLEEP’”

I
COLILDN'T 5AY
YAMEN".

WE'LL GO
MAD IF WE KEEP
THINKING
ABOUT IT.

/ WHAT ARE
YOU TALKING
ABOUT?Z

' KEPT SHOUTING :
“SLEEP NO MORE/
MACBETH WILL
SLEEP NO
MORE "




BEHAVING LIKE A TAKE THOSE

FOOL AND WASH  pAGGERS BACK
THAT BLOOD OFF  AND SMEAR THE

YOLR HANDS. 4 GL/4RDS WITH HIS

IMNOT
GOING BACK
THERE/

WEAKLING? 7 EVERY

TLLDOIT! ) UTTLENO/SE W ap
| FRIGHTENS ALL THE

 ME- _ warErs oF THE
Bl occans WON'T
WASH THE BLOOD
OFF THESE
HANDS.




MYy
HANDS ARE
JUST AS RED, BUT
MY HEART'S NOT
AS COWARDLY?,

A

AN" S0MEONE'S
- KNOCKING.

LET'S GET TO i

OUR ROOM. A
LITTLE WATER

LETSNOTBE N\
SEEN OUT HERE.
AND S7OP

WILL WASH AWAY /. L b WORRYING! 4

THIS CRIME.

WISH YOl COULD
WAKE DUNCAN WITH
YOUR KNOCKING/
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BEFORE SHE |
COMES BACK






