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WHAT
ABOUT
Yyous

A
SAILOR'S WIFE
WAS EATING NUTS:
GIVE ME SOME", T
SAID.

"GO AWAY,
WITCH?!", SHE
SHOUTED.

HER
HUSBAND'S
CAPTAIN OF A SHIP.
AND WITH A GALE
'Ll MAKE
r rips




J Il BlLOW
HIM DRY AS HAY:
\ HE WON'T SLEEP,
NIGHT OR DAY.

N BEHOLD, A

SV HELMSMAN'S THUMB

Ml SIP-WRECKED, AS
\  HE WAS COMING

4> sISTERS, HAND IN HAND.
YW TRAVEL OVER SEA AND LAND,




WHO ARE
you=z ARE You
REALZ YOLl LOOK

IKE WOMEN, BUT TM | % ¥

NOT SURE IF YOU
: ARE.

My
‘ FRIEND,
THIS 15 GOOD

HOW
FARI5IT TO
FORRESZ,

HAIL TO You,
MACBETH, THANE
OF GlLAMIS!

§®), OF CAWDOR/

oy BN

WHAT ON
EARTH ARE YOUZ

HAVE YOI ANYTHING

6 e

TO SAY TOME=Z

<]




LESSER THAN
MACBETH, AND
GREATER.

’ WHERE
HAVE THEY
GONE?Z

NOT AS
HAPPY, BUT
HAPPIER.

YOUR SONS
WILL BE KINGS,
B8UT YOU WILL

SO HAIL,
MACBETH AND
BANQUO!

How
MEMORE. po you ksNOW
T'M GOING TO BE

INTO
THIN AIR/

YOLUR
CHILOREN WILL
BE A/NGS!




AND THANE
OF CAWDOR.

THE KING 15
DEL/GHTED BY
THE NEWS OF YOLIR
VICTORY,
MACBETH.

WE'VE BEEN
SENT TO ESCORT
YOU BACA TO

HIM. ;

HES
DECIDED TO
NOT FOR
MAKE YOU THANE LONG. HE 15 TO

OF CAWOOR. BE EXECUTED.
WHATZ DID

THE WITCHES
TELL THE

CAN THIS
% BE TRUEZ

BUT THE ¥






