Year 6
Presents:
The Tragedy of
Macbeth

By William Shakespeare.
Act 1, Scene 1

Enter Witches.

All: When shall we three meet again? In thunder, lightning or in rain?
Witch 1: When the hurlyburly’s done.

Witch 2: When the battles lost and won. 

Witch 3: Where the place? 

Witch 1: Upon the heath. There to meet with Macbeth.

All: Fair is foul and foul is fair. Hover through the fog and filthy air! Hee, hee, hee, hee!
Act 1, Scene 2
Narrator 1: That day the armies of Scotland and Norway did battle upon that very heath.
5 drum beats with battle poses then on six clap soldiers head home.
Narrator 2: The day was desperate and hard fought. All about the Scots Lords sought. Banquo and Macbeth’s swords they rattled about the field they bravely battled.
Narrator 3: Eventually the day was won for Scotland.  At twilight the Lords moved about the field searching for the wounded and the killed.
Enter the three witches

Witch1: Where have you been sisters?

Witch3: (Sound of drum) A drum, a drum Macbeth doth come!

Enter Macbeth & Banquo.

Macbeth: So foul and fair a day I have not seen.
Banquo: What are these? Where have they been?
Macbeth: Speak if you canst – what are you?
Witch 1: Hail Macbeth Lord of Glamis.

Witch 2: Hail Macbeth Lord of Cawdor that will be.

Witch 3: Hail Macbeth who will be King.

Banquo: Speak then to me.

Witch 1: Lesser but greater than Macbeth are you.

Witch 2: Not as happy but happier.

Witch 3: You shall be father to kings but not a king yourself.

All: All hail Macbeth and Banquo!

Exit witches. Fanfare enter Messenger.

Messenger:  Greetings brave Lords. The King blesses you for our victory. The Lord of Cawdor is a traitor and has been slain. Macbeth the King makes you the new Lord of Cawdor. All hail most loyal and brave Macbeth Lord of Glamis and Cawdor!
Narrator 4: This news planted a seed in Macbeth’s head. The weird sisters had promised he would be Lord of Cawdor and Lord of Cawdor he now was. Could it be that he could also be King. Only King Duncan stood in his way…..
Exit all

Act 1 Scene 3
Glamis Castle – Enter Lady Macbeth & messenger who hands her a letter.
Lady Macbeth: A letter from my proud husband Macbeth.

(Reading from letter) My love victory is ours. Many have been lost but good King Duncan has won. After the battle I met with three weird sisters. They said I would be the Lord of Cawdor and that afterwards I would be King. Madness I know but just then a messenger from the King told me that the Lord of Cawdor was dead and that I was to be the new Lord. Could it be true? Will I be King? Anyway we ride tonight. The King and the court will stay with us tonight! Prepare the great hall and we will be with you by midnight!
Macbeth King? Only if Duncan he is dead. Paint these hands with guilt be red!
Narrator 1: So, when Macbeth arrived at the castle Lady Macbeth knew what she had to do. An ambitious and callous women she would persuade her husband to murder the good old King.

Enter Macbeth

Lady Macbeth: Greetings proud husband!

Macbeth: And you loving wife.

Lady Macbeth: Your task tonight is clear. The king must die and by your hand I fear.

Macbeth: I dare not.

Lady Macbeth: Are you not a man? Do you not have ambition? Steal you courage to the sticking point!

Exit all

Act 2 Scene 1

Narrator 2: So having twisted her husband’s courage Lady Macbeth welcomed the unwitting guests to the castle.

Enter Macbeth, Lady Macbeth, King Duncan, Donalbain, Malcolm, Ross, Lennox, Banquo & McDuff.

Lady Macbeth: Greetings King Duncan!

King Duncan: Charming hostess, we are honoured by your hospitality.

Lady Macbeth: And you brave Lords of Scotland.

Ross: We are honoured.

Lennox: Your welcome warms us.

McDuff: And your beauty makes us feel all the more welcome.

Donalbain: My farther has told us of the quality of your kitchen.
Malcolm: Aye. May we soon taste it.

Enter table and the Lords sit for dinner.

Narrator 3: So the guests sat for supper seated in the great hall. The night was merry for one and all. Only the hosts held secret their deadly intent upon foul treason they were bent.

Drum beats five times. Actors construct party freezes then head to bed. Silence descends.

Act 2 Scene 2

Up stands Macbeth.

Macbeth: Now the hour doth beckon me. Is this a dagger I see before me? (Reaching and clasping imaginary dagger), It points me on……anon to murder.
Macbeth moves to Duncan sleeping. Drum beats with stabbing. 1, 2, 3 & 4

Macbeth moves back to the hall. Enter Lady Macbeth.

Macbeth: Tis done!

Lady Macbeth: Why have you brought these gory daggers? Give them here. (Takes the daggers and places them with the body then returns to her husband).

Macbeth: Mine eye is plucked by these guilty hands.

Lady Macbeth: Come a little water washes us of this scene.

Macbeth: Not all the water of the oceans can wash these hands clean!

Exit Macbeth & Lady Macbeth.

Act 2 Scene 3

Narrator 4: And so the night enwrapped our cast. The morn promising a gruesome past.

A bell sounds. McDuff enters the King’s bed chamber.

McDuff: What is this – Murder, The King is slain!
Lennox: Sound the guard – Treason – who is to blame?  
Ross: I say stand to arms – Donalbain?

Donalbain: What our farther? Murdered?

Malcolm: And they will think it us. We must flee!

Donalbain: Aye I’ll to England run?

Malcolm: And to Ireland I will come!

Exit in a hurry Donalbain & Malcolm. Rest freeze to arms.

Narrator 1:  And so the sons they fled the land. Their guilt by action had been found. A knew King there had to be. Macbeth elected by the Lords was he!

All Lords: All Hail Macbeth King in Scotland!
McDuff, Ross & Lennox place crown upon Macbeth.

Banquo (aside): I fear this crown has been ill gained and our monarch he is shamed.

Exit all.

Act 3 Scene 1:

Narrator 2: So Macbeth’s promise of king came to pass. But with Banquo alive how long would this last?
Enter Macbeth & assassins.

Macbeth: To be thus and not to be secure as thus is nought. Go now and kill Banquo, his son and deliver what is sought.

Assassin 1: Yes my Lord he shall be dead.
Assassin 2: No son of his shall be king bred.
Enter Banquo, Fleance and, assassins & narrator. While the narrator reads the actors commit the murder.
Narrator 3: The murderers to fly through night putting Banquo to his plight. With bloody hands they did stick he. But Fleance, his son, he did flee.
Act 3 Scene 2
Narrator4: Now we move to the King’s great chamber where cooks, guests and wife did labour. A feast for the Scots Lords and their kin but Macbeth’s thoughts were set in sin since done was Banquo in the night and the vision was his sight.
Enter Macbeth, Lady Macbeth and Lords assembled. Enter table and chairs.

Lady Macbeth: Sit good Lords and welcome.

Ross: Aye my Lady – thank you.

Lennox: Your house Lord is as always welcoming.

McDuff: And your table plentiful.

Macbeth: A toast! A ghost! Banquo! Why do you stand? Blood stained host? Foul spirit! Get ye gone!

Lady Macbeth: Patience gentiles, my Lord is often thus – forgive? Come now and leave I trust.

Narrator 1: The Lords did thus leave this place with heads held high against disgrace that told them that what had gone on since Duncan’s murder and anon…
Act 4 Scene 1:

Narrator 2: Having seen his guilt writ large Macbeth took his fate to charge. Would the witches yet to know where his future was to go…
Narrator 1: Because he knew blood to blood would flow for information he would go. To see the witches 1, 2, 3 and to know their prophecy.

Enter witches.

Witches all: Hubble bubble toil and trouble fire burn and cauldron bubble!
Macbeth: Foul Hags what have thee?

Witches all: Listen to our prophecy 1 and 2 and lastly 3.

Witch 1: 1 Beware McDuff danger be his legacy!
Witch 2:  2 beware when woods doth come to thee!

Witch 3: Lastly beware the man not from a woman born from her womb he was untimely torn!

Exit all:

Act 4 Scene 2
Narrator 2: Thus Macbeth now had knowledge of his fate, his kingdom and his foe and where his next murder must go…
Enter Macbeth & assassins

Macbeth: In England rests the Lord of Fife but in Scotland’s power are his bairns and wife. Assassins go now to my will to his castle you must kill…
Assassin 1: Aye my Lord it will be done

Assassin 2: By murder foul it will be won.
Enter Lady McDuff and children, assassins and narrator 3.

Assassins commit murder while narrator reads.

Narrator 3: And so, on Macbeth’s charge, murder again did figure large. McDuff’s proud wife and issue three were put to death most cruelly.

Exit all

Act 4 Scene 3

Narrator 4: And now to England our action goes where news most cruel comes to those. Who have by adversity come to meet and through war Macbeth to unseat.
Enter Donalbain, Malcolm, Fleance, McDuff & Messenger.

Messenger: Good Lords a message with much strife Macbeth hath murdered McDuff’s wife. Not only this but your children too all are slaughtered it is true.

McDuff: Oh horror! What all my sons? Mercy me my little ones!

Donalbain: With proud anger we are fair set. To Scotland hence and there to get. Macbeth, his lady and his court. The army marches and vengeance sought.
All: Hurrah – To arms and battle!
Witch 1: 1 Beware McDuff danger be his legacy!

Act 5 Scene 1

Narrator 1: And now to Scotland the action moves, where the witches base prediction proves that murder, plot and infamy can only prove proud destiny.
Narrator 2: The army advances so Macbeth can’t see but it goes to prove the witches prophecy. When Burnham wood doth move to Dunstinain those with bloody guilt will be slain.

Witch 2:  2 beware when woods doth come to thee!

Rebel army advance.

Narrator 3:  So those about Macbeth did see what lies for those who choose to be – Tyrants, felon’s and the like for those who with cruelty strike!

Narrator 4: And then in one maddening fit Lady Macbeth did solemnly sit upon the high outer wall and jumped to so end it all.
Narrator 1: Macbeth had now reached journey’s end all that was left to bend was his hate against the foe who with righteous anger go!

Enter all soldiers & Lords. Five drum beats battle freezes.

Enter McDuff, Macbeth & Witch 3

Witch 3: Lastly beware the man not from a woman born from her womb he was untimely torn!

Macbeth: Although I know I must die against you my anger I must try. Out, out brief candle! 

McDuff: With worthy vengeance this is done and with my mother’s pain this is timely won!

McDuff kills Macbeth. Cast form square around the body.
All: With his death justice came to the land and for the right did stand all that opposed such a tempted, tragic foe where every other man dare not go….

All Hail McDuff KING IN SCOTLAND!

All bow.
