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: Where are you going :
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obj ecti on

I want to nmake a splendid nation

11



:Wiere are you goi ng
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Kuchen

Baum

14



May we ask it, too?
Nb use.lt is not good.
| want to ask.
V¢ have | ost our way.
G to a police box!
Ve |ike policeman.

(
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Let it be

Let it be, let it be, Let it be, let it
be

Wii sper words of w sdom

Let it be

Let it be

Let it be, let it be, Let it be, let it
be

Wii sper words of w sdom

Let it be

Let it be, let it be, Let it be, let it
be

Whi sper words of w sdom

Let it be

Let it be, let it be, Let it be,
be

Wii sper words of w sdom

Let it be

Let it be, let it be, Let it be,
be

Wii sper words of w sdom

Let it be

let it

let it
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TCH
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Macbet h!

Macbet h!
Your facc,ny thane,is as a book where nen

May read strange matters. To beguile the tine,
Look like the tine, bear wel comin your eye,
Your hand, your tongue. Look like th'innocent fl
ower ,

But be the serpend under't. He that's coming
Must be provided for; and you shall put

This night's great business into ny di spatch,
Wiich shall to all our nights and days to cone
G ve sol ely soverei gn sway and nast er dom
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~ O~~~ ~

If it were done when 'tis done, then 'twere well
It were done quickly.If th'assassination

Goul d trammel up the consequence and catch

Wth his surcease, success, that but this bl ow
Mght be the be-all and the end-all, here.

But here, upon this bank and shoal of tine,
V'djunp the life to cone.

/
C )

Fair is foul, and foul is fair,
Hover through the fog and filthy air.
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Met hought | heard a voice cry 'deep no nore.
Macbet h does rurder sleep', the innocent sleep.
Seep that knits up the ravell ed sl eave of care,
The death of each day 's life, sore | abour's bat
h,

Bal mof hurt nminds, great nature's second course,
Chief nourisher inlife's feast --

That tend on nortal thoughts, unsex ne here,

And fill me fromthe crown to the toe top-full

O direst cruelty, Mke thick ny bl ood,

Sop up th' access and passage to renorse,

That no conpunctious visitings of nature

Shake ny fell purpose, nor keep peace between,
Th' effect and it. Cone to ny wonan's breasts
And take ny mlk for gall, you murd ring mniste
rs,

Wierever in your sightless substances

You wait on nature's mschief. Gone, thick night,
And pall thee in the dunnest snoke of hell,

That ny keen knife see not the wound it nakes,
Nor heaven peep through the bl anket of the dark
To cry, 'Hold, hold!'
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| amsettled, and bend up

Each corporal agent to this terrible feat.

Anay, and nock the tine wth fairest show

Fal se face nust hide what the fal se heart doth k
now

32



Wience is that knocki ng?

Howis't wth ne, when every noi se appal s ne?
Wiat hands are here? Hal they pluck out nmine eye
s.

WIl all great Neptune's ocean wash this bl ood
Qean fromny hand? No, this ny hand wll rather
The nul titudi nous seas i ncarnadi ne,

Maki ng the green one red.

Think of this, good peers,
But as a thing of custom 'Tis no other,
Qly it spoils the pleasure of the tine.

Avaunt and quit ny sight! Let the earth hide the
el
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Thy bones are marrow ess, thy blood is cold;
Thou hast no specul ation in those eyes

Wi ch thou dost glare wth.

What nan dare, | dare;

Approach thou |ike the rugged Russian bear,
The arned rhinoceros, or th' Hyrcan tiger,
Take any shape but that, and ny firmnerves
Shal |l never trenble. O be alive again,

And dare ne to the desert with thy sword;

If trenbling | inhabit then , protest ne
The baby of a girl. Hence, horribl e shadow
Ureal nock' ry, hencel

What sights, ny |ord?
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Macbet h, Macbet h, Macbet h.

Macbet h shal | never vanqui shed be until
Geat B rnamwood to hi gh Dunsinan hill
Shal | cone agai nst him

Yet here's a spot.

Qut, dammed spot, out, | say. (he, tow . Wy

then, 'tistinetodo't. Hll is nurky. Fie, ny
lord, fie, a soldier

and af eard? Wiat need we fear who knows it, when
none can

call our power to acconpt? Yet who woul d have th

ought the old
nan to have had so much blood in him
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Wiat is that noi se?

It is the cry of wonen, ny good | ord.

| have al nost forgot the taste of fears.

The tine has been , ny senses woul d have cool ed
To hear a night-shriek, and ny fell of hair
VWuld at a disnmal treatise rouse and stir

As life wereint. | have supped full with horro
rs;

Dreness, fanmliar to ny slaughterous thoughts
Gannot once start ne.

/
Wieref ore was that cry?

Werefore was that cry?

The queen, ny lord, is dead.

She shoul d have died hereafter;
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There woul d have been a tine for such a word.
Tonorrow, and tonorrow, and tonorrow
Geeps inthis petty pace from day to day,

To the last syllable of recorder tine, /

And all our yesterdays have |igted fool s /

The way to dusty death. Qut, out, brief candl e, /
Life's but a wal ki ng shadow a poor player Dol

That struts and frets his hour upon the stage, I shoud report that which | say | saw
And then is heard no nore. It is atale But know not howto doit.

Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury, But know not howto doit.

S gni fyi ng not hi ng.
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As | did stand ny watch upon the hill,
| looked toward B rnam and anon, nethought,
The wood began to nove.

The wood began to nove.

Liar and sl ave.

/
Let ne endure your wath, if't be not so;
Wthin this three mle may you see it com ng.
| say, a noving grove.

/
If thou speakest fal se,
Won the next tree shalt thou hang alive
Till famne cling thee ; if thy speech be sooth,
| care not if thou dost for ne as nuch.
I pull in resolution, and begin
To doubt th' equivocation of the fiend
That lies like truth. 'Fear not, till B rnamwoo
d
Do cone to Dunsi nane', and now a wood
Comes toward Dunsinane. A'm arm and out.
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/
/
/
/
/
& ¢ il amsorry, | nust be goi ng because there

is notinmne.

Vit. Vdit. Please waiting for a nonent, and M.
post nan.

No! | ama mail wonan.
Ch it has not understood at all. Are you a Lady?

dve ne a break.

| ama nail wonman.

Ch You are a woman nail clerk, Ms. Robi nson.
Wiat do you say? Wat is Ms. Robinson?

W uo uor, W uo uor, Hei Hei Hei, Hei Hei Hei
( )

W uo uor, W uo uor, Hei Hi Hei, Hei Hei H o

ei
I am M.

h M M Mstake. Certainty? The truth? It is un
bel i evabl e!

The joke is stopped.
Your joke is the same as your face, and the

hobby is bad.

My figure is unrelated, Ms. Robinson?

™



I amnot Ms. Robinson. Hease play wthout perm
ission. And, it obstructed it.
It returns, and good- bye.

VWit. Vdit. Pl ease do not return.

Roux, Rririn, Pplu, Roux, Rririn, Pplu, Hell
o, Hello.Please wait a little because it is avis
itor inside. Is it good?

Sergeant Jenkins, be wait. Do not go because it
becones a foreign countries escape.

Hello, | amsorry. It prints wth what. Can you
speak Japanese? | cannot speak Japanese. Howeve
r, it manages to tal k about the Kansai | anguage.
No, it is not a Kansai valve. It is a Kansai |an
guage. The troubl e was put. V& wi sh to express o
ur gratitude for your consideration. Are you M,
Godo?

Wiat happened?

40



41



A king good night to all.

| pray you, speak not; he grows worse and wor se;

Question enrages him At once, good ni ght.

Sand not upon the order of your going, Good night, and better heal th
But go at once. Attend his naj esty.

/

/
Good night, and better health
Attend his naj esty.

Is it a Kansai |anguage?

This is a Kansai val ve.

()
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! It is good at intonation. It is beautiful.

She shoul d have died hereafire;
There woul d have been a tine for such a word.
Tonorrow, and tonorrow, and tonorrow

Geeps inthis petty pace from day to day,

To the last syllable of recorder tine,

And all our yesterdays have ligted fool s
The way to dusty death. Qut, out, brief candle,
Life's but a wal ki ng shadow a poor player

That struts and frets his hour upon the stage,
And then is heard no nore. It is atale

Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,

S gni fyi ng not hi ng.
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( ) Macbet h!

( )Your facc,ny thane,is as a book where nen
May read strange matters. To beguile the tine,
Look like the tine, bear wel comin your eye,
Your hand, your tongue. Look like th'innocent fl
ower ,

But be the serpend under't. He that's coning
Mist be provided for; and you shall put

This night's great business into ny dispatch,
Wi ch shall to all our nights and days to cone
G ve sol ely soverei gn sway and nast er dom

( ) Macbet h!
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( )That tend on nortal thoughts, unsex ne her
€,

And fill me fromthe crown to the toe top-full

O direst cruelty, Mke thick ny bl ood,

Sop up th' access and passage to renorse,

That no conpunctious visitings of nature

Shake ny fell purpose, nor keep peace between,
Th' effect and it. Cone to ny wonan's breasts
And take ny mlk for gall, you murd ring mniste
rs,

Wierever in your sightless substances

You wait on nature's mschief. Gone, thick night,
And pall thee in the dunnest snoke of hell,

That ny keen knife see not the wound it nakes,
Nor heaven peep through the bl anket of the dark
To cry, 'Hold, hold!'
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( )
( JAvaunt and quit ny sight! Let the earth hi

de t hee!

Thy bones are marrow ess, thy blood is col d;
Thou hast no specul ation in those eyes

Wi ch thou dost glare wth.

Wiat nan dare, | dare;

Approach thou Iike the rugged Russi an bear,
The arned rhinoceros, or th' Hyrcan tiger,
Take any shape but that, and ny firmnerves
Shal |l never trenble. O be alive again,

And dare ne to the desert with thy sword;

If trenbling | inhabit then , protest ne
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The baby of a girl. Hence, horribl e shadow ( )
Lhreal nock' ry, hence!

(
( )Wat is that noi se?
?9? 0772
( )
(
97?2 ??? ( )
( )Wat is that noise?
( ) ( )
«C )
( )Wat is that noise?
2 27777

( ) B )
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ones i ndependent .

It bec
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Life's but a wal ki ng shadow a poor player
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage,
And then is heard no nmore. It is atale

Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,

S gni fyi ng not hi ng.

(06. 06. 20)
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parol e

RCBVS
Rel ati onal DataBase Managenent System
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Wnny

P2P Peer to Peer



Wnn
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