All hail, Macbeth, hail to him, the thane of Glamis!

All hail Macbeth! Hail to him, thane of Cawdor!

All hail, Macbeth! He shall be king very soon

Hello, are you guys mortal, or you are creatures of imagination which are outside the show? My noble partner, you receive prediction of becoming the royal king. Banquo was surprised, and wanted to know his future. If the witches can look into the seeds of time, and tell him which grain will grow and which will not. Then speak to him, if he will be lived as a beggar or in fear, is it good or bad.

Hail!

Hail!

Hail!

Banquo will be lesser than Macbeth, and Macbeth will be greater

Banquo will be not so happy, and Macbeth will be much happier

Your child will be king but you will not be one, all hail Macbeth and Banquo

