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Macbeth Quote Quest Acts I-III

For each quotation, identify the following:
i) Speaker (who is saying the line)
ii) Audience (who is hearing the line)
iii) Context (what is happening in the play when this is spoken?)
iv) Significance (importance of quote to plot, character, or theme; also, consider any devices present in the quotation – foreshadowing, dramatic irony, imagery, personification, paradox, etc.)
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1. I heard the owl scream, and the crickets cry.
Did you not speak?

2. All’s well.
I dreamt last night of the three Weird Sisters:
To you they have showed some truth

3.                                …or are thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a false creation,
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain?

4. See, see! Our honoured hostess!
The love that follows us sometime is our trouble,
Which still we thank as love.

5. …that I may pour my spirits in thine ear,
And chastise with the valour of my tongue
All that impedes thee from the golden round…

6. [image: http://c1.ecoscraps.com/files/2008/12/northern_spotted_owl.jpg]Fair is foul and foul is fair:
Hover through the fog and filthy air

7. …I would, while it was smiling in my face,
Have plucked my nipple from his boneless gums,
And dashed the brains out, had I sworn as you…

8. Will all great Neptune’s ocean wash this blood
Clean from my hand?  No; this my hand will rather
The multitudinous seas incarnadine,
Making the green one red.

9.                    This murderous shaft that’s shot 
Hath not yet lighted, and our safest way
Is to avoid the aim.

10.                                            If’t be so,
For Banquo’s issue have I filed my mind,
For them the gracious Duncan have I murdered,

11.                           Nought’s had, all’s spent,
Where our desire is got without content:
‘Tis safer to be that which we destroy
Than by destruction dwell in doubtful joy.

12. But now I am cabined, cribbed, confined, bound in
To saucy doubts and fears.  But Banquo’s safe?
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