
THE SEEDS OF TIME (BANQUO)
AN EDITED SCRIPT COMPRISING EXTRACTS OF VARIOUS SCENES FROM MACBETH



Notes

1



1 2

RSC Associate Schools Playmaking Festival 2018.

THE SEEDS OF TIME (BANQUO)
AN EDITED SCRIPT COMPRISING EXTRACTS OF VARIOUS SCENES FROM MACBETH

ACT 1, SCENE 3
An open place.

Enter the WITCHES. Thunder and lightning

WITCHES
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, to make up nine. 
Peace! The charm’s wound up.

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

BANQUO
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? You seem to understand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny lips.

MACBETH
Speak, if you can: what are you?

FIRST WITCH
All hail, Macbeth! Hail to thee, thane of Glamis!

SECOND WITCH
All hail, Macbeth, hail to thee, thane of Cawdor!

THIRD WITCH
All hail, Macbeth, thou shalt be king hereafter!

BANQUO 
If you can look into the seeds of time, 
And say which grain will grow and which will not, 
Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear 
Your favours nor your hate.

FIRST WITCH
Hail!

SECOND WITCH
Hail!
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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 Macbeth, all hail!

WITCHES vanish
BANQUO
The earth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And these are of them. Whither are they vanished?

MACBETH
Into the air; and what seemed corporal melted
As breath into the wind. Would they had stayed!
Your children shall be kings.

BANQUO
You shall be king.

ACT 3, SCENE 1
Dumbshow: MACBETH and LADY MACBETH are crowned King and Queen of Scotland.

BANQUO
Thou hast it now: king, Cawdor, Glamis, all 
As the weird women promised, and I fear 
Thou playedst most foully for’t. Yet it was said 
It should not stand in thy posterity, 
But that myself should be the root and father 
Of many kings. If there come truth from them –  
As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine – 
Why, by the verities on thee made good, 
May they not be my oracles as well, 
And set me up in hope? But hush, no more.

MACBETH approaches
MACBETH
Tonight we hold a solemn supper sir, 
And I’ll request your presence.

BANQUO
Let your highness
Command upon me, to the which my duties 
Are with a most indissoluble tie 
For ever knit.

2

3



MACBETH
Ride you this afternoon?

BANQUO
Ay, my good lord.

MACBETH
We should have else desired your good advice.
Fail not our feast.

BANQUO
My lord, I will not.

Exit BANQUO
MACBETH
To be thus is nothing, but to be safely thus.
Our fears in Banquo stick deep,

Enter MURDERERS
Was it not yesterday we spoke together?

FIRST MURDERER
It was, so please your highness.

MACBETH
Well then, now
Have you considered of my speeches? 
Both of you know Banquo was your enemy.

MURDERERS
True, my lord.

MACBETH
So is he mine; and in such bloody distance, 
That every minute of his being thrusts 
Against my near’st of life. 

SECOND MURDERER
We shall, my lord,
Perform what you command us.

MACBETH
Fleance his son, that keeps him company, 
Whose absence is no less material to me 
Than is his father’s, must embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart: 
I’ll come to you anon.

MURDERERS
We are resolved, my lord.

MACBETH
It is concluded. Banquo, thy soul’s flight, 
If it find heaven, must find it out tonight.

Exit
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ACT 3, SCENES 4 & 5
The hall in the palace. A banquet prepared. Enter MACBETH, LADY MACBETH, THANES, and Attendants.

MACBETH
You know your own degrees; sit down: at first 
And last the hearty welcome.

THANES
Thanks to your majesty.

MACBETH
Ourself will mingle with society, 
And play the humble host:

FIRST MURDERER appears at the door
MACBETH
There’s blood on thy face.

FIRST MURDERER
‘Tis Banquo’s then.

MACBETH
‘Tis better thee without than he within. 
Is he dispatched?

FIRST MURDERER
My lord, his throat is cut: that I did for him.

MACBETH
Thou art the best o’ the cut-throats: yet he’s good 
That did the like for Fleance.

FIRST MURDERER
Most royal sir, Fleance is ‘scaped.

MACBETH
Then comes my fit again. I had else been perfect, 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock, 
But now I am cabined, cribbed, confined, bound in 
To saucy doubts and fears. But Banquo’s safe?

FIRST MURDERER
Ay, my good lord: safe in a ditch he bides. 

MACBETH
Thanks for that. Get thee gone: tomorrow 
We’ll hear, ourselves, again.

Exit MURDERER
LADY MACBETH
My royal lord,
You do not give the cheer.

The GHOST OF BANQUO enters, and sits in MACBETH’s place
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MACBETH
Sweet remembrancer!
Now, good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both!

LENNOX
May’t please your highness sit.

MACBETH
The table’s full.

LENNOX
Here is a place reserved, sir.

MACBETH
Where?

LENNOX
Here, my good lord. What is’t that moves your highness?

MACBETH
Which of you have done this?

THANES
What, my good lord?

MACBETH
Thou canst not say I did it: never shake 
Thy gory locks at me.

ROSS
Gentlemen, rise: his highness is not well.

The THANES begin to rise
LENNOX
Good night; and better health
Attend his majesty!

LADY MACBETH
Good night to all!

Exit Lady MACBETH and THANES. Enter WITCHES
WITCHES
Macbeth, Macbeth, Macbeth!

MACBETH
How now, you secret, black, and midnight hags!
My heart throbs to know one thing: tell me, if your art
Can tell so much: shall Banquo’s issue ever
Reign in this Kingdom?

FIRST WITCH
Show!

SECOND WITCH
Show!
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THIRD WITCH
Show!

GHOST OF BANQUO
Show his eyes and grieve his heart:
Come like shadows so depart!

A show of Eight Kings, the last being the GHOST OF BANQUO holding a mirror
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