Macbeth
Act 1, Scene 7

Synopsis:
Macbeth contemplates the reasons why it is a terrible thing to kill Duncan. Lady Macbeth mocks his fears and offers a plan for Duncan’s murder, which Macbeth accepts.
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[bookmark: line-count-1]If it were done when 'tis done, then 'twere well
[bookmark: line-count-2]It were done quickly. If the assassination
[bookmark: line-count-3]Could trammel up the consequence, and catch,
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[bookmark: line-count-15]Who should against his murderer shut the door,
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[bookmark: line-count-19]Will plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against
[bookmark: line-count-20]The deep damnation of his taking-off;
[bookmark: line-count-21]And pity, like a naked newborn babe
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[bookmark: line-count-23]Upon the sightless couriers of the air,
[bookmark: line-count-24]Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye,
[bookmark: line-count-25]That tears shall drown the wind. I have no spur
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[bookmark: line-count-27]Vaulting ambition, which o'erleaps itself
[bookmark: line-count-28a]And falls on the other...
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How now? What news?

Lady Macbeth
[bookmark: line-count-29]He has almost supped. Why have you left the chamber?
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[bookmark: line-count-30a]Hath he asked for me?
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Macbeth
[bookmark: line-count-31]We will proceed no further in this business.
[bookmark: line-count-32]He hath honored me of late, and I have bought
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Was the hope drunk
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At what it did so freely? From this time,
[bookmark: line-count-39]Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard
[bookmark: line-count-40]To be the same in thine own act and valor
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[bookmark: line-count-43]And live a coward in thine own esteem,
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[bookmark: line-count-45a]Like the poor cat i' the adage?
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[bookmark: line-count-47a]Who dares do more is none.
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[bookmark: line-count-57]Have plucked my nipple from his boneless gums
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[bookmark: line-count-61]But screw your courage to the sticking place,
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[bookmark: line-count-81]Each corporal agent to this terrible feat.
[bookmark: line-count-82]Away, and mock the time with fairest show;
[bookmark: line-count-83]False face must hide what the false heart doth know.
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