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Vida Carson
547 Pelham Road
Philadelphia, PA 19119
Movember 15, 2004

Sir Macbeth

Trnvemess Castle

(rlamis, Scotland

Dear Macheth,

T'm writing to you on behalf of your plan to kill Duncan. Now, I know thar you
and your wife arc soul mates and that you love her dearly, as she does vou. howeaver |
think there are a few things you should epen vour cyes . First and foremost, T think that
your wife has some serfous issues dealing with her covy and greed. On a personal level, 1
think that you should seek some counseling for her beeause murder on the mind is never
a good sign.

If T was in Lady Macbeth's position. of course | would simper at the idea of a
chance lo be queen yet | would never go as far as to kill a king wfmg’f has been so
arniable. Duncan has done nothing to you and yours except greet you with gracious
positions in society and he has helped laced you in the fancies that vou live in. Was it not
Dunean who sent messengers to inform vou of vour new promotion as Thane of Cawdor
along with your current position as Thane of Glamis? Why now do you envy his position
when before you did not? Do net let the witches® poison seep into your brain and Laint
your thoughts, for that would end in tragedy. [ know Lhat vou and Lady speak of

everything 1o the other and are sworn to each other, but I beg vou please reconsider this

plan. I know that in the back of your mind you do not truly wish to commir this treasorn



Before your encounter with those devious witches, your intentions were so good. Why
now do you wish such harm for your king?

However dear Macbeth, 1 indeed understand thal you have your ambition to fulfill
but was it not you whom was considerad to be such an honorable man? Duncan is a
respectable king, one that you hold high, as do the rest of the people of Scotland. If any
harm was bestowed upon him, the traitor would surely be caught. Death is promised to a
lraitor, no matter his status, What would hecome of your lovely wile if a traitor’s death
did you die? Do you henestly [eel that it is more important o [ulfl] vour ambitions
dreams that may lead to death than to continue living vour lavish lifestyle? Has preed
gotten to you that much Sir Macbeth? Have you not learned the consequences of the
green-eved monster? | understand that vour wife is very convineing and that her poisons
arc peddling throughout your ears, but you need to be a man and stand up to her, 1f you
arc truly the Macheth, Thane ol Glamis, that everyone respects and honors then you musl
net commit such an act as treason, Was it not you who unseamed a man for committing
such ireason? If you kill Duncan, do not held you high as king but lower your head in
shame because you let evil take over you body.

Smeerely,

Vida Carson
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Mrs. Pincus l

January 30. 1035

My dearest; yet silent fricnd,

“Tis done. Our plan was engendered and now “tis done. 1 have knifed the Lifc out
al' my once fair friend and king, Duncan. T prithee, do not think me foolish, but what a
sorry sight have | scen. The blood dripping from mine hands symbolizes the treason 1
have committed. I can never be washed clean of this. To go hand-in-hand with my
treason, I have killed the guards without even the slightest hint to my wife of my actions.
| feel in some way that though our hearts did once skip the same bear, now they have
begun W beat their separate pallerns. From the day [ broke the enterprise to her, she hath
acted as such a green monster, She's an obstinate woman with more green-eyed poison
than ever before have T seen. I tried (o make her understand that I did net want to do this
ta Duncan but she was so determined that [ had to capitulate to her plan. Thoughts of the
dreadful wiiches flowed in and out o' mind as I crept into Dunean’s chamber. As the
hload secped through mine white palms, my mind raced for 4 scent of sanity. Would 1
ever be able to rinse myself clean of this?

At first 1 dids’l not wish to commit this murderous treason, now (hat *tis done, “tis
not as bad as did 1 expect. No one fram our company would think I nor my wife to do
such a thing, for | was the one whom led MacdulT (o Duncan’s chambers. Feelings of

uneeriainty come to me in the night as T replay my actions in my mind, However, Lady



reminds sometimes foo often of how T will soon reap the benefits of my deceit. | cannat
help but thinking thal mine own plan is working quite well. Things are falling, into place
exactly how | wish them to. Denalbain and Malcolm have since parted their separate
ways wWhich leaves the crown to I As thinps unravel, 1 can see the crown coming closer

and closer to mine head.



Vida Carson
547 Pelham Road
Philadelphia, PA 19119

(215)-844-3708

MNovember 29, 2004

Dear Macheth,

I'm writing to you again but this time with warning. Do nol be so sure that
everything 1s going your way, [ know that you think everything will continue you fall into
place like it's been doing lulely but please keep vour cycs open because not everything is
as it seems. Please keep your head together Macheth, thinking elearly because now is the
lime that things will start (o seem weird. You may find yoursell doubting reality and
things that you know are cortain but please listen to what you know, Sir Macbeth.

You almost risked blowing your cover with that scene you made at dinner in front
of everyone. You almost lost all the marbles and evervthing you worked so hard to do
could have gone right out ol the window if it wasn’t for Lady Macbeth. By the way, did
you thank her at all? f’s quite obvious that she 's the one who is keeping this plan
together. You were seeing things that were unexplainable and althouph | believe you Sir,
next time you start Lo spirits that you have killed previously, try to dao it in private. As the
King you represent your people as a whole and you must keep it together, got your mind
right. You cannot alford to be seen as crazy or unstable, you need all of the support that

VOou can pet.



However, besides these outbursts T must say that things are falling into place guite
smoothly, but don’t let it gt Lo yvour head Sir Macheth. Things can chanec within
minutes of your salislaction. Do not forget why things arc as they arc, and whe in [act
told you of these things. [ highly recommend meeting with the three Weird Sisters once
again beeause you can never be too sure of witches and whal they are capable of, T cannot
homnestly say that | have been in this type of situation before but I do pray (hat vou be
careful. | have a horrible [eeling and I feel that something may go wrong soon. vou can’t

have youl cake and eat it too.

Sincerely.

Yida Carson



Vida Carson
Macheth Journal
Mrs. Pincus

6 December 2004

Dearest Diary,

As [ let mine pen stab the page I realize that there are signs everywhere. I decided
Lo look to the witches for some guidance in all of this madness. Indeed, a lot of help did it
do. Around a caldron the sisters stood as they conjured up a potion that warned me and
gave good advice for the future in four apparitions. The [irst image was am armored head
that admoenished me to beware of Macduff, although | always knew he would betray me
in ways thal only the gods could imagine, The sccond image was a bloody baby, and it
was quile g grolesque image if T do say so myvsclf. Howewver this was representing my
strength and the spoken word said that no man born of a woman can hurt me. I think by
far this is almost the best news that T have heard because is nol every man born of a
waman? If that is so, then what man could ever hurt me? Anvonc whe 1 would doubt
myself up agains! is no longer a threat to me. The third image was a crowned child
halding a trec which meant that 1 shall never be vanquished, until the [orest walks to the
castle that is. The final image was rather disturbing so T oy to put it out of my head yet I
cannot stop thinking about il, There were eight kings, and they all resembled Banquo. It
was as if they were coniing to haunt me and tell me that no matter whar, T canmot change

the fate of Scotland. Although there were no words spoken, [ knew what was meant.



[Towever, truth he told, I can change [ate and [ will. T planned to pay a visit 1o Macdulls
household and everyone present, will have death knocking on their doar.

The woman and child ol the Macdult household have heen taken eare ol, They
are no longer an issue, and this deed sends a message to Macduff, that he cannot try Lo
overthrow me. Although Macduff himsell is still alive, once he gets news of what has
happened back home he will only be hanging on by a mere thread.

The price to pay for being king is rather large, vet 1 must say, the beneficial parl is
only momenls away and only a few more deaths will make evervthing perfect. | do not
think with my head now, for that is nat haw true leaders think. [ let my emotions flow
from my heart to my hand for the head confuses things. When vou go deep inta thought,

you anly create doubt. A true king does not have rovm for doubt.

King Macbeth



Vida Carson 11
Linglish 3
Mrs. Pincus

17 December 2004

Dhear Journal,

It is I. Macheth. Tt is over for me now, my wife is dead and my crown is about to
be slived off of my undeserving head. While suicidal thoughts fill my head T wonder if 1
am the man that everyone once thought 1 was. I am nol but to die with pride is an honor
that even 1 wish Lo obtain. T will not dic by mine own sword nor by the sword of any
other. I[ die, it will be with pride. However [ highly doubt that any man will come elosc
ta killing me. For I take belief in the witches’ premonition, or no man born of a woman
can hurt me.

Twonder, however, what else T have to live for? My wife is dead, the one woman
who understood mine thoughts more than any other. We once shared a connection so
strong that even the sharpest knife could not eut through it. However as my pride reached
a higher level | suppose I leil her to herself. Everyday is monotonous as I look to myself
for a feeling a livelincss but all T can seem to conjure up is cmptiness. [ am sure that 1
wanl o be king that T am the best king that Scotland will ever see vet for some reason |
leel that something 1sn’L right. Perhaps 1 should not have taken it thus far vet who could
blame me for such a desire? As | look oulside my window I see all of Scatland coming
towards my castle to claim my crown but | will not throw down my sword to these

encmics. [ am the king and this is treason! I will not let the traitors come in mine own



household and try to take this crown from my head. If only I could sleep for a moment. a
moment of sanity would do me well. 1 wish 1 could think clearly, or mavbe if Lady
Macbeth was still alive she could help me gel these villains away [rom my castle, Oh by
the darkness of evil, 1 prithee dear journal, remember my thoughts, Keep them locked
away and safe away from the brutes who invade mine castle as I stab this page with my

pen.

ing Macbeth



Character Analysis (by order of appearance)

Pablo: A wealthy drug lord whom many other drug lords look upon when they

are having trouble.
Enrigue: A common drug dealer.

Laquisha: The only woman drug lord in town who is best friends with another

drug lord known around the ¢ily as “Stack.”

Stack: frelerred to in the play, but no dialoguc): A very wealthy, handsome drug

lord who is married to Lady Stack. He has very close relations with Taquisha.

Background Story — Laguisha is a drug lord and she is scerctly in love with her hest
friend “Stack™. Previously in the play she convineed Stack to kill his wife, Tady Stack,
because Laquisha was jealous. Stack strangled Lady Stack in their bedroom while
Laquisha stood outside of the door hearing all of the awful sounds. After the murder of
his wife, Stack cannot sleep and Laguisha has recurring memories of the sounds of Lady
Stack heing strangled. Ier hands always twitch and she is very jiltery in public. Laquisha

also rakes ecsiasy 4 lol and often hallucinates about the murder because of it

Setting -~ A crowded night club with neon lights and loud music, Drug lords are all over
dealing their product. Pablo is standing around watching as the product sells when
[nrique runs in rambling on about how Laquisha has lost her mind. He says that lately
she”s been acling eruzy and unlike hersclf. She's been hallucinating and cursing o
herself. Lnrique tells Pablo that Laguisha has been taking ecstasy but it has been affecting
her differently. Usually she is the under control, always in contral type of person.

However, for the past fow duys, she’s been losing it.



ACTY

Scene |

Pablo: Whatchu® talkin® *bout dude? She ain’t trippin. when T seen her earlier she looked

Iine 1o me. When’s the last time she had a trip?

Enrigue: Since she lound oul thal Stack got a wifey, it's mad sad. She be talkin® io

herself and shizzle, actin® all weird. She swears she he seein” dead people and ish.

Pablo: Yo man, she been takin® that E but iono’ why she trippin’ now. What else she

been doin™?
Enrigue: [ don’t even know.
Pablo: You ain’t gotta spill then heans dawg, bul you know I'm hungry.
Farique: Cheek this dude, you needa peep that ish for yaself cause ion’ even know
what’s up with thal chick. Forreal, vo.

{emtar Laquisha)
Enrigue: Ayo, here she comes dude, walch her.

Pablo: Why she carrvin’ that lighter?

Enrique: She always carrvin® thal jawn, like she scared of the dark or somethin®! She got

mad problems, [ told you.

Pablo: True, but she looks fine to me.

Enrigue: Naw, she’s all pumped up on E on the outside but on the inside she knocked

dovam in the head,



Pablo: What's she doin” now? Why her hands shakin® like that? ‘hey shakin® like it’s an
earthquake or some shizzle.

Enrigue: She always doin’ that, lookin® like she wanna hit somebody. Matter fact, she

look like she tryvna choke somebody.

Laguisha: Ut-oh. That’s her throat.

Pablo: Oh snaps, she can speak! Aight, lets peep whal else she gon® say.

Laquisha: Oh break neck, break. Bones are crackin’. Tean hear them. Dang, we're both
goin’ ta hell. But can’ nobody beat me anyways, it’s all good. But who knew that his Til®
MAMA was s0 strong?

Pablo: Avo, vou heard that?

Laquisha: Yo man, where are Stack’s boys? They ain’t been around for a hot minute.
Psh, you messed everything up dude. 1 wanted you to dump her, not kil her. And only
her, 1 an’t tell you to mess wit them.

Pablo: Dang yo, that’s saltv. This ain’t even our husiness.

Enqgrigue: Damn she got a big mouth. Now crybody zon® know,

Laquisha: Oh man, [ can still her screamin’. Nol even the dopest heats could make her

sounds go away. vo. Shit, Shit, Shit!

Pablo: Damn, you right. She got mad problems.

Enrique: I know yo, I told you. But she got heart, | couldn’t even deal wit this bullshir.



Pablo: Right.

Enrigue: No doubt. 1t'1] be all right,

Pablo: But on the reals. iono” how to deal with this shit. Mad people get ripped up on B

and they be straight in (he morning.

Laguisha: Turn up the music, put on va boots, bounce up outta the scene. She's dead

now, ain’t nobody comin® back.

Pabla: She still trippin™?

Laquisha: Aight, 1 need to be out. Pasz me 4 blunt, it's over now. Ain’t nutt’n | can do
about it. Lemme bounce, bounce, bounce.
faxit Laguisha)

Pablo: She forreal leavin®?

Enrigue: Yerp.

Pablo: Yo man, I think she hearin” things. When you mess wit that dark shit, it never
leaves you the hell alone dude. Bul when you get high off some E, the truth always
comes out. We can’t help her but she definitely needs some serious helps ‘cause babygirl
got prablems. She better hope that the Big Man upstairs will sill look after her and keep
her from offin’ herself tonight. But peace oul yo, this is loo much and T ain’t got mutt'n

clse Lo say.

Enrigue: Aight. peace oul homeslice. Good loakin® our.

{tfecy exit)
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Ghetto (zlossary

trippin’ — o act crazy, too sensitive
tu frip — to get high
shizzle - stuff

“you ain't gotta spill the beans,..I’m hungry”

secret but you know that [ want to know
homie — [ricod

jawmn — thing

“(h snaps!” — Oh shoot!

peep — ro watch

shirzle — darn

. hot minute — long time
. dopest — best

innt fione’ — | doo’U den’ know

straight — okay
bounce — leave
Big Man upstairs  God

homeslice - close friend

vou don’t have to tell me the

il mama was a soldier™ — she was so stronp (like 4 soldier)



