
ACTOR 5:  MALCOLM SIDE  
 

MALCOLM  
Be not offended: 

I speak not as in absolute fear of you. 
I think our country sinks beneath the yoke; 

It weeps, it bleeds; and each new day a gash 
Is added to her wounds: I think withal 

There would be hands uplifted in my right; 
And here from gracious England have I offer 

Of goodly thousands: but, for all this, 
When I shall tread upon the tyrant's head, 

Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country 
Shall have more vices than it had before, 

More suffer and more sundry ways than ever, 
By him that shall succeed. 

 
MACDUFF  

What should he be? 

MALCOLM  

It is myself I mean: in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice so grafted 
That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbeth 

Will seem as pure as snow, and the poor state 
Esteem him as a lamb, being compared 

With my confineless harms. 

MACDUFF  
Not in the legions 

Of horrid hell can come a devil more damn'd 
In evils to top Macbeth. 

 
MALCOLM  

I grant him bloody, 
Luxurious, avaricious, false, deceitful, 

Sudden, malicious, smacking of every sin 
That has a name: but there's no bottom, none, 

In my voluptuousness: your wives, your daughters, 
Your matrons and your maids, could not fill up 

The cistern of my lust, and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'erbear 

That did oppose my will: better Macbeth 
Than such an one to reign. 



 
MACDUFF  

Boundless intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny; it hath been 

The untimely emptying of the happy throne 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 

To take upon you what is yours: you may 
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenty, 

And yet seem cold, the time you may so hoodwink. 
We have willing dames enough: there cannot be 

That vulture in you, to devour so many 
As will to greatness dedicate themselves, 

Finding it so inclined. 
 
MALCOLM  

 

   Were I king, 
I should cut off the nobles for their lands, 

Desire his jewels and this other's house: 
And my more-having would be as a sauce 

To make me hunger more; that I should forge 
Quarrels unjust against the good and loyal, 

Destroying them for wealth.  Nay, had I power, I should 
Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell, 

Uproar the universal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

 
MACDUFF  

O Scotland, Scotland! 

MALCOLM  

If such a one be fit to govern, speak: 

I am as I have spoken. 

MACDUFF  

Fit to govern! 
No, not to live. Fare thee well! 

These evils thou repeat'st upon thyself 
Have banish'd me from Scotland. O my breast, 

Thy hope ends here! 
 
MALCOLM  

Macduff, this noble passion, 



Child of integrity, hath from my soul 
Wiped the black scruples, reconciled my thoughts 

To thy good truth and honor. Devilish Macbeth 
By many of these trains hath sought to win me 

Into his power: what I am truly, 
Is thine and my poor country's to command: 

Whither indeed, before thy here-approach, 
England, with ten thousand warlike men, 

Already at a point, was setting forth. 
Now we'll together! Why are you silent? 
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ACTOR 5:  WITCH CALLBACK SIDE  
*Please prepare as one monologue, and not the dialogue of three actors. 
 
ALL  

Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

First Witch  

Round about the cauldron go; 
In the poison'd entrails throw. 
Toad, that under cold stone 
Days and nights has thirty-one 
Swelter'd venom sleeping got, 
Boil thou first i' the charmed pot. 

ALL  

Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

Second Witch  

Fillet of a fenny snake, 
In the cauldron boil and bake; 
Eye of newt and toe of frog, 
Wool of bat and tongue of dog, 
Adder's fork and blind-worm's sting, 
Lizard's leg and owlet's wing, 
For a charm of powerful trouble, 
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble. 

ALL  

Double, double toil and trouble; 
Fire burn and cauldron bubble. 

Third Witch  

Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 
Witches' mummy, maw and gulf 
Of the ravin'd salt-sea shark, 
Root of hemlock digg'd i' the dark. 
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Second Witch  

Cool it with a baboon's blood, 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

First Witch  
 

By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes. 

 
 


