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When shall we three meet again?

In thunder, lightning, or in rain?

When the hurly-burly’s done,

When the battle’s lost and won.



First and Second Witches; I.i.
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All day, the three witches waited on the edge of the battlefield. Hidden by mist and magic, they watched the Scottish army win a victory over the invading forces of Norway, and after the fight was done they lingered on, gloating over the moans of the dying.

As thunder rolled overhead and rain lashed down, one of the witches raised her long, hooked nose to the wind and sniffed like a dog taking a scent. “He will be here soon,” she said.

[image: images]

[image: images]

The second witch stroked the tuft of silvery hair that sprouted from her chin, and grinned, showing her gums. “I hear the sound of hooves, sisters,” she said.
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The third witch held up a piece of rock crystal in front of her milky, blind eyes. Inside the crystal, something seemed to move. “I see him!” she screeched. “He comes! Let the spell begin.”




Two Scottish generals rode slowly away from the battlefield, their heads lowered against the driving rain.


One was Macbeth, the Thane of Glamis, the bravest soldier in King Duncan’s army. He was tall, broad-shouldered and had a warrior’s face, broken-nosed and scarred from old fights.
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