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THE THANE OF
GLAMIS AND
CAWDOR?

BUT I'M HIS WIFE.

SO WHAT'S GOOD
FOR HIM |S 6OOD
FOR ME!

AND MORE
TO COME?
*¥GASP*

HIE THEE HITHER
THAT | MAY POUR
MY SPIRITS IN
THINE EAR AND
CHASTISE WITH
THE VALOR OF
MY TONGLUE.




HES TOO
MACBETH DOES'NT NICE - BUT |
HAVE WHAT IT TAKES GOTTA BE
x TO KILL DUNCAN!!! e

HE'S TO FULL OF
THE MILK OF HUMAN
KINDNESS.-
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I ABOUT THAT-
I KIND OF
DONT WANT
TO
ANYMORE.-

DON'T You
WANT TO BE

O MACBETH
MY LOVE...

REMEMBER

THAT THING

WE TALKED
ABOUT?




Ry BUT | WOULD
; DO THE SAME
R\ FOR Youl!!l

IF | HAD A BABY! I'D
KILL IT FOR YOU IF
YOU WANTED ME TOO!

GUESS YOoUu

DONT WANT ),

TO REAP THE /4 ) . BEING THE
BENFITS 4 THANE!




BENFITS.
OTHER
BENEFITS!

YOU MEAN?7?
*¥GRIN¥

WHAT | LIKE
TO HEAR!

DINT YOU SAY
S0777




| CAN'T 6O
THROUGH
WITH THIS.

- HAT WHIC
BETTER NOT &k HATH MADE
MESS THIS THEM
up! s DRUNK HATH
MADE ME
BOLD.

NOW &GO AND
STOP BEING
A PUNK!




I'M A
TERRIBLE
PERSON! THE DEED IS
DONE

*¥HEAVY BREATHING*

“WHY, WORTHY THANE,

YOU DO UNBEND YOUR

NOBLE STRENGTH TO

THINK SO BRAINSICKLY OF
M\ THINGS."

*¥SCOFF¥, ¥SIGH*
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I'"M CONTENT
NO MORE
KILLING.-

YES |
KNow!!!l

NOW THAT
WE'VE
GOTTEN
WHAT WE
WANTED

MY LADY, IT
FEELS GOOD
TO BE KING!!

I'M GETTING
RID OF
BANQUO!




HE KNOWS
TOO MUCH!

WHAT HAVE | .
DONE!

OH NO YOoU
MUST LEAVE
THIS- NO
MORE
KILLING!!




GET THEE
GONE
BANQUOS
GHOST!!

YOU ARE

MAKING A

FOOL OF
YOURSELF .

*¥CONFUSED*




OH NO
MACBETH, |
NEVER
WANTED

WHAT HAVE |
DONE?

| ONLY
WANTED TO
BECOME

GUILTH**

E
?

|
DONE?7?!l27
IS IT MY
FAULT THAT

THESE MEN




OUT DAMNED SPOT! ouT T SAY! ONE TWO- WHY
THEN ‘TIS TIME TO DO’T- HELL IS MURKY- FIE MY
LORD, FIE! A SOLIDER AND AFEARD 7 WHAT WE
NEED WE FEAR WHO KNOWS IT, WHEN NO ONE
CAN CALL OUR POWER TO ACCOUNT? YET WHO
WOouLD HAVE THOUGHT THE OLD MAN TO HAVE HAD

O MUCH BLOOD IN HIMZ/

HY CAN | SE
THEIR BLOOD
ON MY

HANDS!!?




YOU KNOow
WHAT, JUST
FORGET
ABOUT IT!!!

“WASH YOUR HANDS, PUT ON YOUR NIGHT- GOWN, AND
LOOK NOT SO PALE. I TELL YOU YET AGAIN BANQUO'S
BURIED. HE CANNOT COME OUT ON’S GRAVE."




I JUST CANT LIVE
WITH MY SELF
KNOWING THAT IM
THE CAUSE OF
MURDER!!













