Macbeth Thurs 7t January



L.O. To be able to draw on a range of reading skills o decode
archaic lanquage and understand a piece of older literature.

Read Act 1 Scene 3. Today, we are
going to explore
What strategies could we use to Act 1 Scene 3.

decode and understand the text?

You are going to
phonic strategies analogies of other words to decode read
Shakespeare’s
version first, the
use the other
versions to gain a

Words ending in ed - stress the last syllable e.g. Accursed be the tongue
that tells me so.

would be said:
Accurse-ed be the tongue that tells me so. deeper

This to keep the rhythm of each line as Shakespeare wrote much of his understanding of
plays in verse. the text.

Whereas:

And damn'd be him that first cries, "Hold enough!" cannot be pronounced

dam-ned because the rhythm would be lost.




L.O. Use a range of reading skills to

e - L]
And munched and munched and munched. ‘Give me,

decode archaic language and understand quoth 1.
a piece of older literature.

‘Aroint thee, witch!’ the rump-fed ronyon cries.
Her husband’s to Aleppo gone, master o'the Tiger.
But in a sieve I'l] thither sail
And like a rat without a tail

Have-a-go at reading
Il do, I'll do, and I'll do. Shakespeare’s Macbeth

Read AC‘t 1 Scene 3 ECOND Tl wive thee 2 wind. Act 1 Scene 3 (available

FIRST WITCH as d phOtO of text on
Th'art kind. 's RL
THIRD WITCH tOday S page)
And [ another.
[.3 Thunder. Enter the three Witches FIRST WITCH -~
FIRST WI1TCH Where hast thou been, sister? I myself have all the other.

It is very tricky to read
seconp wiTcH Killing swine. And the very ports they blow and might be best read
ety S here thou? All the quarters that they know )
TRIRD WITCH Stvler, witete (1o P’the shipman’s card. with a partner.
FIRST WITCH

. ' ) I'll drain him dry as hay;
A sailor’s wife had chestnuts in her lap, Sleep shall neither night nor day

”:1”1-_'; upon his E:u:m]u suse lid.

He shall live a man forbid.
Weary sev'n-nights nine times nine
$hall he dwindle, peak, and pine.
Though his bark cannot be lost,
Yet it shall be tempest-tossed.
Look what 1 have!
SECOND WITCH Show me, show me!
FIRST WITCH
Here 1 have a pilot’s thumb,
Wracked as homeward he did come.
Dirym within
THIED WITCH
A drum! a drum!

Don’t worry of you
don’t understand it all
at first, as we are going
to look at a section in
detail for your task.
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o

Macbeth doth come.
ALL
The Weird Sisters, hand in hand,
Posters of the sea and land,
Thus do go, about, abour;
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine,
And thrice again, to make up nine.
Peacel The charm’s wound up.
Enter Macheth and Banguo
MACBETH
So foul and fair a day [ have not seen.
BANQUO
How far is’t called to Forres? What are these,
So withered and so wild in their attire,
That look not like the inhabitants o'the earth,
And yet are on’t? Live you? Or are you aught
That man may question? You seem to understand me
By each at once her choppy finger laying
Upon her skinny lips. You should be women;
And yeryour beards forbid me to interpret
That you are so.
MACBETH Speak if’ you can! What are you?
FIRST WITCH
All hail, Macbeth! Hail to thee, Thane of Glamis!
SECOND WITCH
All hail, Macheth! Hail to thee, Thane of Cawdor!
THIRD WITCH
All hail, Macheth, that shalt be king hereafier!
BANQUO
Good sir, why do you start, and seem to fear
Things that do sound so fair? — I'the name of wuth,
Are ye fantastical, or that indeed .
Which ourwardly ye show? My noble partm!r

You greet with present grace, and great prediction
Of noble having and of royal hope
That he seems rapt withal. To me you speak not.
If you can look into the seeds of time
And say which grain will grow and which will nor,
Speak then to me who neither beg nor fear
Your favours nor your hate. 60
FIRST WITCH
Hail!
SECOND WITCH
Hail!
THIRD WITCH
Hail!
FIRST WITCH
Lesser than Macbeth, and greater.
SECOND WITCH
Not so happy, yet much happier.
THIRD WITCH
Thou shalt get kings, though thou be none.
So all hail, Macbeth and Banquo!
FIRST WITCH
Banquo and Macheth, all hail!
MACBETH
Stay, you imperfect speakers! Tell me more!
By Sinell’s death I know 1 am Thane of Glamis; so
But how of Cawdor? The Thane of Cawdor lives
A prosperous gentleman. And to be king
Stands not within the prospect of belief —
No more than to be Cawdor. Say from whence
You owe this strange intelligence; or why
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way
With such pmphmc greeting? Speak, I charge you!

Witches vancsh




L.O. Use a range of reading skills to decode archaic language and
understand a piece of older literature.
Paired Task

Read Act 1 Scene 3 again (pages 10&11) and use strategies to decode and
understand the text.

Look at each line of speech and use the Commentary notes to find the
meaning.
Record and make notes on the text about what is happening.

Macheth di r||| COMme.
ALL

The Weird Sisters, hand in hand,
Posters of the sea and land,

Thus do go, about, about;
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine,

And thrice again, 1o make up nine.
Peace! The charm's wound up.

Enter Macheth and Bangno
MACBETH

So foul and fair a day I have not seen.
BANQUO

How far is"t called to Forres? What are these,
5o withered and so wild in their attire,

That look not like the inhabitants o’the earth,
And et are on't? Live you? Or are you aught

That man may question? You seem to understand me
| L | ] - . -

£y

If possible, please read
through Act 1 Scene 3 with a
partner (your parent, an
older sibling).

Discuss what you think is
happening and being said for
each section of speech, and
write it in your own words as
your commentary.

Please watch Miss Terrell’s
tutorial video first, and use
the graphic novel version on
the next pages to help you.
You will also need a copy of
the commentary from
Shakespeare’s Macbeth
(available as a photo of text
on today’s RL page)
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L.O. Use a range of reading
skills to decode archaic
language and understand a
piece of older literature.

When you have
finished your
commentary,
please watch Miss
Terrell’s second
video where we
will go through it
together.




LEON GARFIELD

SHAKESPEARE
STORIES Watch Miss Terrell’s

[llustrated by Michael Foreman video where she

" @ & reads the text to
you, then read the
text yourself on the
next few pages.




Leon Garfield's Version Act 1 Scene 3

It was towards evening. There was thunder in the air and lictle lightnings,
like bright adders, wriggled across the sky. Here and there on the open
heath naked trees seemed to hold up their hands in fear and dismay; and
the three old women crouched and waited, still as stones. Presently there
came arolling and a rattling, as ifa small thunder had lost its way and was
wandering in the dark. The three old women nodded.

“A drum, a drum! Macbeth doth come!"

The drummer was Banquo, friend and companion-in-arms of Mac-
beth. The drum he carried had been salvaged from the battlefield. taken.

perhaps, out of the cradling arms of some dead drummer-boy. Cheer-




fully he t Macbeth strode on through the

g night, their kilts sw ir heads held high.

they halted and the drum ceased like a stopped heart. Their
peared before them, three

Three old women had ap
and stared. For aninstant, an uncanny

covered himself. Imperi-

humped it as he and mighty
gatherin inging and the

Suddenly
way was barred.
hideous old womel
fear seized the two war
ously he thumped on his

“What are these, sO wi
Silence. He thumped again.

1 who crouched
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drum and demanded:

and so wild in their attire?’
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thered

“Live you?

Their silence ren
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t man may question?”
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ye smallest moment, he
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he great,

right quest
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then commanded:

hesitated;




then commanc

-1

“Speak 1f you can! What are yous

The right questioner. One by one they rose and greeted him.

¢ A1l hail Macbeth, hail to thee, Thane of Glamis!”

His rightful title, and Banquo thumped approval on his drum.

“All hail Macbeth, hail to thee, Thane of Cawdor!”

The drum faltered . . .

“ A1l hail Macbeth, that shalt be King hereafter!”

King! The drum stopped. King! It scemed that another drum was
beating. Macbeth could hear 1t, thudding and ‘hundering in his ears. It
was his furious heart. He trembled and grew pale, fearing that Banquo
would hear the tell-tale sound. But Banquo was no more proof than he
against the golden promisc in the weird old women’s words.

“If you can look 1nto the seeds of time,”” he begged them cagerly, ““and
say which gram will grow and which will not, speak then tome.. . b

As before they answered, onc by one.

*

“ esser than Macbeth and greater,” promised the first.
“Not so happy, Yet much happier,” promised the second.

“Thou shalt get kings though thou be none,” promised the third.




SHAKESPEARE STORIES

“Stay, you imperfect speakers!” shouted Macbeth. *“Tell me more!”

But even as he spoke, the weird sisters vanished. as abruptly as if,
whispered Banquo, “The earth hath bubbles as the water has, and these
are of them

It was then, as the two men stood. staring at one another and
wondering if what they had seen and heard had been real. that the King’s
two messengers appeared, and the first of the weird sisters’ prophecies
came true. The King had made him Thane of Cawdor!

“What! Can the Devil speak true?” cried Banquo, involuntarily; and
Macbeth'’s thoughts turned helplessly to the second prophecy: he would
be King! If one had come true, why not the other? Dark thoughts filled his
head, thoughts of how that prophecy might be made to come true. He

tried to put them from him. He shook his head violently. “If Chance will

have me King," he reasoned to himself, “why Chance may crown me
without my stir."

But Chance proved as wayward as a woman, first oftering, now
denying. When he returned to the royal camp with the messengers, he
heard King Duncan pronounce Malcolm, his son, as heir to the throne of
Scotland. Chance had mocked him; all was lost. Then Chance offered
agamn. The kindly King declared that he would travel to Inverness, and
stay one night as the guest of his loyal and well-loved subject, Macbeth.

“Stars, hide your fires!” whispered Macbeth, as he set off ahead of the
King to warn his wife to prepare for the royal night, “Let not light see my
black and deep desires!”



How did you do?

Draw a smiley face to show
how much you understood.



