
Macbeth

ACT 1 SCENE 1 AND 2



The Three 
Witches



Opening scene 
to the battlefield



ACT1, SCENE 
1: (OS) 
A desert 
place

• Thunder and lightning. Enter three 
Witches

• First Witch
When shall we three meet again
In thunder, lightning, or in rain?

• Second Witch
When the hurlyburly’s done,
When the battle’s lost and won.

• Third Witch
That will be ere the set of sun.

• First Witch
Where the place?

• Second Witch
Upon the heath.

• Third Witch
There to meet with Macbeth.

• First Witch
I come, Graymalkin!

• Second Witch
Paddock calls.

• Third Witch
Anon.

• ALL
Fair is foul, and foul is fair:
Hover through the fog and 
filthy air.

• Exeunt

The Three Witches open the Play. They are gathering on a heath, in the midst of 
the battle- proclaiming when they will meet again- and mention meeting when 
Macbeth appears. The idea that they have business to complete.

https://www.nosweatshakespeare.com/characters/threee-witches-macbeth/


ACT 1: SCENE 
1 MODERN 
TRANSLATION

• Somewhere and nowhere. A 
terrifying storm. Lightning, with 
blinding white glimpses of a weird 
landscape. Each flash gives birth 
to an earth-shaking crack of 
thunder. Out of the darkness 
three voices wail.

• ‘When shall we three meet again,
In thunder, lightning or in rain?’
‘When the hurleyburley’s done,
When the battle’s lost and won.’
‘That will be ere the set of sun.’
‘Where the place?’
‘Upon the heath.’
‘There to meet with Macbeth.’

• A cacophany of bloodcurdling 
yelps and inhuman screams, 
cutting through the noise of 
the storm. ‘I come, 
Graymalkin!’

• ‘Paddock calls.’

• Lightning momentarily reveals 
three deformed shapes linking 
hands in a grotesque dance.

• ‘Fair is foul, and foul is fair:
Hover through the fog and 
filthy air.’

• A mighty crash of thunder, a 
terrifying whiteness, then 
darkness and silence.



ACT1, SCENE 
1: (OS) 
A desert place

• Thunder and lightning. Enter three 
Witches

• First Witch
When shall we three meet again
In thunder, lightning, or in rain?

• Second Witch
When the hurlyburly’s done,
When the battle’s lost and won.

• Third Witch
That will be ere the set of sun.

• First Witch
Where the place?

• Second Witch
Upon the heath.

• Third Witch
There to meet with Macbeth.

• First Witch
I come, Graymalkin!

• Second Witch
Paddock calls.

• Third Witch
Anon.

• ALL
Fair is foul, and foul is fair:
Hover through the fog and 
filthy air.

• Exeunt

The Three Witches open the Play. They are gathering on a heath, in the midst of 
the battle- proclaiming when they will meet again- and mention meeting when 
Macbeth appears. The idea that they have business to complete.

Represents the darkness- the 
eerie truth of what is to come-
the setting for the play- that 
play off between good and 
evil, the Evil Nature of Man.

Hurlyburly- a brawl, a war.

Contradictions- duality, acting 
in arguments, you will need to 
decide.

Ere- before.

Set of sun- phrasing it as quick 
and almost simple.

The witches are a representation of 3- all things are often believed to happen in threes-
usually bad things. But also Shakespeares play on the idea of both divinity as the Holy 
Trinity and also the other side of the coin ‘666’ the devils number a mockery of divinity.

https://www.nosweatshakespeare.com/characters/threee-witches-macbeth/


ACT1, SCENE 
1: (OS) 
A desert place

• Thunder and lightning. Enter three 
Witches

• First Witch
When shall we three meet again
In thunder, lightning, or in rain?

• Second Witch
When the hurlyburly’s done,
When the battle’s lost and won.

• Third Witch
That will be ere the set of sun.

• First Witch
Where the place?

• Second Witch
Upon the heath.

• Third Witch
There to meet with Macbeth.

• First Witch
I come, Graymalkin!

• Second Witch
Paddock calls.

• Third Witch
Anon.

• ALL
Fair is foul, and foul is fair:
Hover through the fog and 
filthy air.

• Exeunt

The Three Witches open the Play. They are gathering on a heath, in the midst of 
the battle- proclaiming when they will meet again- and mention meeting when 
Macbeth appears. The idea that they have business to complete.

They are waiting for the battle to end, 
and awaiting Macbeth’s arrival.
Possibly waiting for his physical arrival
or even the idea for him to come to
terms with his dark inner most desires

Graymalkin- A gray cat named Malkin
Paddock- the idea of an evil spirit sent 
by the devil for the evil which needs to 
be enacted.
Anon- Go

The witches chant a spell to bind what they have spoken about to reality. This could be Macbeth’s inner demons coming to 
the realisation that his desires come closer to reality with each moment. The idea that what is good is bad and what is bad is 
good- there is no difference. The description of the smell of death and disaster in the air- bad things that are happening for 
good but bad things will happen for the wrong reasons- there is no difference between the two.

https://www.nosweatshakespeare.com/characters/threee-witches-macbeth/


ACT1: SCENE 
2: A camp 
near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended



ACT1: SCENE 
2: A camp 
near Forres

• Who comes here?

• Enter ROSS

• MALCOLM
The worthy thane of Ross.

• LENNOX
What a haste looks through his eyes! So 
should he look
That seems to speak things strange.

• ROSS
God save the king!

• DUNCAN
Whence camest thou, worthy thane?

• ROSS
From Fife, great king;
Where the Norweyan banners flout the 
sky
And fan our people cold. Norway himself,
With terrible numbers,
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor
The thane of Cawdor, began a dismal 
conflict;
Till that Bellona’s bridegroom, lapp’d in 
proof,
Confronted him with self-comparisons,
Point against point rebellious, arm ‘gainst
arm.
Curbing his lavish spirit: and, to conclude,
The victory fell on us.

• DUNCAN
Great happiness!

• ROSS
That now
Sweno, the Norways’ king, craves 
composition:
Nor would we deign him burial of his 
men
Till he disbursed at Saint Colme’s inch
Ten thousand dollars to our general 
use.

• DUNCAN
No more that thane of Cawdor shall 
deceive
Our bosom interest: go pronounce his 
present death,
And with his former title greet 
Macbeth.

• ROSS
I’ll see it done.

• DUNCAN
What he hath lost noble Macbeth 
hath won.

• Exeunt



ACT1: SCENE 2: A camp near Forres

• Duncan, King of Scotland, was conferring with his sons, Malcolm and 
Donalbain, at a fortress near Forres. Matters could not be worse. The 
rebels, led by the northern Thane, Macdonwald, had made an 
alliance with the Norwegian king and the two forces were preparing 
to roll across Scotland like a tidal wave.

• Two sentries brought a limping, bleeding soldier to the King. The man 
clutched his torn side, resisting an overwhelming desire to pass into 
unconsciousness. It was clear that he had something important to tell 
the King.

• ‘What bloody man is this?’ said Duncan. ‘I can see he’s just come 
from the battlefield so he’ll be able to give us the latest news.’

• ‘Ah!’ exclaimed Malcolm. ‘This is the sergeant who struggled so 
valiantly to save me from captivity. Hello, brave friend. Tell the King 
how things stand.’

• The man winced. His breathing was laboured but his eyes shone. ‘It 
was on a knife-edge,’ he said. ‘The armies were like two spent 
swimmers clinging together to prevent themselves from drowning. 
Then the merciless Macdonwald’ – the sergeant spat with disgust –
‘that most vile of men! – brought in some reinforcements from the 
western isles. After that fortune began smiling on him.’

• Duncan and his sons exchanged glances. Lennox, a close ally of 
the King, was there too. Their faces expressed the seriousness of 
the situation.

• ‘But it was all in vain,’ continued the sergeant. He tried a smile 
and winced again. ‘Because brave Macbeth – how well he 
deserves that name! – disregarding his own safety, brandishing 
his sword, which smoked with hot blood, carved his way through 
the troops until he faced the cursed rebel. He didn’t stop – no 
handshakes or farewells – until he had unseamed him from the 
navel to the jaw and fixed his head on our battlements.’

• ‘Oh!’ exclaimed Duncan. ‘Valiant cousin! Worthy gentleman!’

• ‘But it wasn’t over yet,’ said the sergeant. ‘Can you believe this, 
King of Scotland? No sooner had the western islanders taken to 
their heels than the Norwegian tried again. Armed with 
reinforcements he began a fresh assault.’



ACT1: SCENE 2: A camp near Forres

• ‘Didn’t that dismay our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?’ 
said the King.

• The sergeant attempted a laugh. ‘Yes,’ he said. ‘As much 
as sparrows dismay eagles or hares lions. If I’m 
completely honest I’d say they were like overworked 
guns, their barrels exploding, as they lay into the enemy.’ 
He slipped to the ground. ‘I’m weak, I need help.’

• ‘You’ve done well,’ said Duncan. He turned to an 
attendant. ‘Go, get him to a doctor.’

• As the sentries carried the sergeant out another 
newcomer, even fresher from the battlefield, arrived.

• ‘It’s the worthy Thane of Ross!’ said Malcolm.

• ‘And in a hurry,’ said Lennox. ‘Bursting to tell us 
something.’

• ‘God save the King!’ said Ross.

• ‘Where have you come from, worthy Thane?’ said Duncan.

• ‘From Fife, great King,’ said Ross. ‘Where Norwegian banners have 
been flying freely. Norway himself, with the help of that most disloyal 
of traitors, the Thane of Cawdor, began a terrible assault. Until 
Macbeth, absolutely fearless, confronted him head on and, matching 
him point for point, blow for blow, ground him down and, to 
conclude -’ Ross grinned. ‘The victory fell on us.’

• Duncan spun round and beamed at his council. ‘Great happiness!’ he 
said and clapped his hands.

• ‘So now,’ said Ross, ‘Sweno’s in disarray. ‘And we didn’t even allow 
him to bury his men until he had paid us ten thousand dollars.’

• ‘That Thane of Cawdor won’t have a chance of deceiving us again,’ 
said Duncan. He placed his hand on Ross’ shoulder. ‘Go and see to his 
immediate execution and with his former title greet Macbeth.’

• ‘I’ll take care of it,’ said Ross.

• ‘What he has lost the noble Macbeth has won,’ said Duncan.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

The imagery Shakespeare creates, is 
that of a man covered or rather 
drenched in blood- an unrecognisable 
monster- it is the precursor of 
Macbeth’s monsterous move to kill 
the king in cold blood.

Malcolm commends the sergeant in a 
manner in which Macbeth will do the 
opposite- the idea of good and hardy 
becomes cruel and ruthless- also his 
captivity against which he was saved 
will become the manner in which 
Macbeth aims to control him and 
want his death.
The idea of not leaving the battle can 
be phrased as Macbeth also not being 
willing to give up his desires.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

The sergeant explains and details the 
battle in gruesome detail, as if though 
he is still fighting this battle.

In a way he will forever fight a battle 
between what is right and wrong in a 
moral sense- the taking of a life.

He details the story as warriors who 
were exhausted but drained their 
energy to their expense to ensure that 
Macdonald was put down.

Macdonald is detailed as being a 
worthy rebel- a contradiction-
antithesis. He was worthy but a traitor.

The idea of the villianies of nature 
could also reflect the evil of mans 
nature for his own personal gain.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

The idea of painting Macdonald out as 
the true traitor he is, through imagery 
and the darkness of his soul, through 
the use of words like ‘gallow’, the 
contradictory use of the word fortune 
be smiling in his damned quarrel- the 
derogatory term for his wife is 
reflected as being of evil for choosing 
a villainous husband; alongside 
painting Macdonald out as weak for 
forsaking and abandoning his duties to 
his king- his high treason.

Macbeth is brought forward as this 
almost godlike individual who is 
painted out in a light as being virtuous 
and being commended for his name-
he is deserving; worthy; in more than 
one way.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

Expressing that he carved out- almost 
with ease his path through towards 
Macdonald.

An almost inhuman quality of being 
able to cut down every enemy 
towards the traitor.

An either godly or other worldly 
strength which is a double edged 
sword- both good and bad- either 
angelic or demonic.

Macdonald is referred to as being a 
slave- almost in a way that Macbeth is 
a slave to his ambition.

Macdonald is mirrored in Macbeth- as 
Macbeth cuts down the traitor so he 
too will be cut down as a traitor.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

Duncan hails Macbeth as worthy and 
valiant- good and noble yet he will 
prove to be just like Macdonald.

The sergeant explains that the battle 
continued and how it should be seen 
as a mark to warn the King of his 
impending doom- the idea of Mark 
King of Scotland is to warn him that 
Macdonald had no sooner be willing
to betray his king for his own desires,
that he would trust the enemy whole
heartedly and yet he would not see 
his treachery.

The sergeant also exclaimed that the 
Norweigan King had been alerted to 
the need for fresh troops- again the 
fault of Macdonald.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

Also expressing that Macbeth faced an 
enemy he could possibly not defeat.

The King asks with great reverence if 
this did not cause Macbeth to feel as 
though all was lost- as if to enquire as 
whether Macbeth saw this as a bump
in the road- almost as if to ask if the
godlike Macbeth could fear such an 
armada.

The sergeant alludes to Macbeth 
being a mortal man- human with 
feelings, and yet highlighting that this 
was cast aside by his blind ambition.

Macbeth in a sense shows a great 
sense of loyalty to his king- yet the 
darkness in him causing him to kill 
blindly and almost demonically-
without remorse.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Alarum within. Enter DUNCAN, MALCOLM, 
DONALBAIN, LENNOX, with Attendants, meeting a 
bleeding Sergeant

DUNCAN
What bloody man is that? He can report,
As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.

• MALCOLM
This is the sergeant
Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
‘Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend!
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

• Sergeant
Doubtful it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonald–
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him–from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all’s too weak:
For brave Macbeth–well he deserves that name–
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel,
Which smoked with bloody execution,
Like valour’s minion carved out his passage
Till he faced the slave;
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head upon our battlements.

• DUNCAN
O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman!

• Sergeant
As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to 
come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

The sergeant compares Macbeth and 
Banqou to sparrows facing eagles or 
as hares facing lions.

Yet both the sparrow and the hare 
have tactics of their own to face these 
mighty beasts and to save their lives.

The sergeant refers to them as being 
like overcharged cannons delivering 
strike and strike- the idea of the 
stabbing of King Duncan in a sense.

The idea of doubly dealing blows
shows the duality of Macbeth- where
he would kill in both senses- for
himself and for his king- but that 
depends on his desires and whether 
he justifies the ends to a mean.
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If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

The sergeant speaks of Golgatha.

This was the idea of the battle where 
many died- Golgatha being skull.

But the sergeant ends off by saying he 
is not sure.

This idea alludes to the fact that 
Macbeth can be painted both as 
angelic and demonic- it still remains 
the readers charge to decide whether 
Macbeth is good or bad.

The idea is secured by the sergeant 
saying that his wounds are great and 
his mind has caused him to feel faint.

Again the idea of illusion.- that idea 
between whether there is truth or 
whether there is a false account.
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As whence the sun ‘gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
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Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark:
No sooner justice had with valour arm’d
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their 
heels,
But the Norweyan lord surveying vantage,
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men
Began a fresh assault.

• DUNCAN
Dismay’d not this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?

• Sergeant
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks, so 
they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorise another Golgotha,
I cannot tell.
But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.

• DUNCAN
So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
They smack of honour both. Go get him 
surgeons.

• Exit Sergeant, attended

Duncan ends off by saying that the 
sergeants words are just as great as 
his wounds- the idea of him speaking 
the truth.

There’s a sense of no man can survive 
such great wounds without such a 
grand story to tell.

Back in the day scars and wounds 
were seen as a sign of honour- willing 
to risk your life for your king.

But Duncan alludes to the fact that an 
honourable man cannot tell a lie- so 
the sergeant must be speaking the 
truth.

But this alludes to the first question of 
what manner of man is this- good or 
bad, real or false, truth or lies.



ACT1: SCENE 2: A 
camp near Forres

• Who comes here?

• Enter ROSS

• MALCOLM
The worthy thane of Ross.

• LENNOX
What a haste looks through his eyes! So 
should he look
That seems to speak things strange.

• ROSS
God save the king!

• DUNCAN
Whence camest thou, worthy thane?

• ROSS
From Fife, great king;
Where the Norweyan banners flout the 
sky
And fan our people cold. Norway himself,
With terrible numbers,
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor
The thane of Cawdor, began a dismal 
conflict;
Till that Bellona’s bridegroom, lapp’d in 
proof,
Confronted him with self-comparisons,
Point against point rebellious, arm ‘gainst
arm.
Curbing his lavish spirit: and, to conclude,
The victory fell on us.

• DUNCAN
Great happiness!

• ROSS
That now
Sweno, the Norways’ king, craves 
composition:
Nor would we deign him burial of his 
men
Till he disbursed at Saint Colme’s inch
Ten thousand dollars to our general 
use.

• DUNCAN
No more that thane of Cawdor shall 
deceive
Our bosom interest: go pronounce his 
present death,
And with his former title greet 
Macbeth.

• ROSS
I’ll see it done.

• DUNCAN
What he hath lost noble Macbeth 
hath won.

• Exeunt

Duncan asks who comes here, as if to 
ask who is it that comes before him-
almost as if to question whether it is 
someone of honour or another traitor 
like Macdonald.

It is Ross who appears, a Thane under 
Duncan.

Lennox exclaims that looking at Ross he 
has something he desperately needs to 
speak to the King about- especially 
during these times.

Lennox alludes to the idea of strange 
times- honourable traitors; treacherous 
lords and evil that hangs in the air.-
There is a lot of uncertainty.
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• LENNOX
What a haste looks through his eyes! So 
should he look
That seems to speak things strange.

• ROSS
God save the king!

• DUNCAN
Whence camest thou, worthy thane?

• ROSS
From Fife, great king;
Where the Norweyan banners flout the 
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Nor would we deign him burial of his 
men
Till he disbursed at Saint Colme’s inch
Ten thousand dollars to our general 
use.

• DUNCAN
No more that thane of Cawdor shall 
deceive
Our bosom interest: go pronounce his 
present death,
And with his former title greet 
Macbeth.

• ROSS
I’ll see it done.

• DUNCAN
What he hath lost noble Macbeth 
hath won.

• Exeunt

Ross exclaims that he has come from 
Fife- McDuff’s Castle- an allusion to the 
virtuous hero who needs to restore
balance.

It is here that he explains the amount of 
soldiers that have arrived.

The imagery is played off as so many 
flags that they fan the people cold- the 
number of Norwiegan soldiers is too 
many to count and in such a way depicts 
the impossible battle that laid ahead.

The reference to Macdonald as being a 
disloyal traitor as being almost 
antithesis and also being a double 
negative- alluding to the depth of 
Macdonald’s treachery.
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hath won.
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Ross exclaims that Macbeth is the 
bridegroom to Bellona the Roman 
goddess of war- almost as if to say that 
Macbeth was the god of war in this 
sense.

Ross explains how Macbeth defeated 
Macdonald and the manner in which it 
happened- they were both equal in 
their skill sets the idea of doubling-
point against point rebellious…

The idea of curbing means to reduce or 
overcome- the imagery used is that of 
evil and the idea of a demonic forces 
presence being removed and overcome 
by this almost angelic or godlike force.
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And then Ross spares us almost the gory 
details and explains that Macbeth won 
the war and defeated both the king and 
the traitor.

Then Ross paints out the picture of a 
great and villainous king as begging for 
mercy; for his life and for a proper burial 
of his soldiers.

Back in the day denying someone mercy 
and a proper burial was a sign of 
disrespect held for those who were 
believed to not be owed kindness for 
their evil deeds- so denying them peace 
and homage to heaven.
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Then Duncan further strips Macdonald
of his title and sentences him to death, 
and so starts the prophecy.

The King calls Macbeth noble and yet he 
is possibly not noble.

The king refers to it as what one loses 
another gains.

In a similar fashion the witches uses the 
contradictory statements- noble and 
one- traitorous and lost almost being 
the same thing- which is what Macbeth 
will face.


