Zunnui Elisa                  

The setting of Macbeth is changed: here we are in the Enterprise, protagonists in a new episode of Star Trek.

CHARACTERS:

· Duncan as the captain Kirk(both of them are known for their goodness and intelligence);

· Lady Macbeth as Spock (both of them are insensitive, very rational , lacking in feelings and ,for me, he ‘s the real protagonists of this tragedy) ;

· Macbeth as doctor McCoy (both of them are very sensitive, and, mostly, he was good friend with Spock, Duncan and Kirk );

· Macduff as Sulu(they are both a relation of subjection with the captain, a strong link made of loyalty, but sometimes he’s the only one able to contrast the captain’s power); 

· Ross as Cechov(he was very friend of Sulu);

· Banquo as Scott(both of them were Duncan-Kirk and Macbeth-McCoy’s friends) ;

· Malcom as Uhura(both of them are qualified on doing the role of captain);

· Three Klingom as the weird sisters;

SCENE: the Enterprise.

ACT 1:

Space, the last frontier. Here you are the trips of the spaceship Enterprise during its five-year mission aimed to the exploration of new worlds, looking for new beings and civilities, till arriving there, where no one had even get before.

What I’m going to tell you will change forever all the story of this spaceship: the whole world is still thinking we are as seen on television, but it’s not like that. Everything has changed a lot of time ago, when the captain Duncan-Kirk and his enemy Macbeth- McCoy knew each other as good friends, but the facts changed completely their relations.

A great war happened in those years between the crew of the Enterprise and a new evolved race. In this long war Macbeth- McCoy and Banquo-Scott soon showed themselves as clever warriors, full of courage and technical abilities, for that they could become special assistants in the navigating bridge. One day, while they were repairing the teletransport, three Klingoms get into the spaceship. They were alone, but they weren’t scared of them. The three Klingoms didn’t talk, but telepathically said to Macbeth- McCoy that he would, in the next time, become captain, as, a little more in the future, Banquo-Scott’s sons. The same day the captain Duncan-Kirk decided to go and visit him in his own cabin. Macbeth-McCoy was so scared and, at the same time, exited of what the Klingom said him, that he told everything to Lady Macbeth- Spock: he always knew he was more practical and rational than him, in fact he organised every little thing in the minimal particulars, included Duncan-Kirk murder.  

ACT 2:

That night all of us could noticed that the friendship between Macbeth- McCoy and Banquo-Scott was not so deep as we were thinking before. They seemed to be so empty inside their hearts. They knew they were both worried for something very important, but they didn’t talk openly or, better, they tried to avoid each other. This was understandable for Macbeth- McCoy: he was going to kill his captain, he was punishable with the death. Some minutes later, to have not witnesses, Lady Macbeth- Spock paralysed, pressing a point of their necks, the bodyguards of the captain: the way for Duncan-Kirk’s room was, at the end, completely free for Macbeth- McCoy. The great step was made; the only thing to do was now to invent a story to explain everything to the crew. It wasn’t so simple as it could seem, but the view of the two bodyguards gave to Lady Macbeth- Spock the idea to blame them of the murder: a dead can’t talk. 

There was blood everywhere, not a dark red blood, but a yellow fluorescent one. Macbeth- McCoy was there, the eyes toward the void, looking for the last hope able to rescue him. In his mind there was only the seen of Duncan-Kirk, death. He was his captain, his head and, most of all, his friend; how could he do that? He stopped a great life only because of three stupid Klingoms. He wasn’t a man, just something so scorn that he would not have seen his face on the mirror for a long time. Lady Macbeth- Spock saw him so calm and relaxed in a not logical way for him, and suddenly he begun moving himself like if he had something in his head, he waved his arms up and down, trying to drive something away. He was singing like a sing-song:” Please, shout up; please, please, leave me alone”, this was sometimes interrupted by sighs, and finally at the end, the great valley of tears came out of his eyes leaving him free but worn out.

The only thing Lady Macbeth- Spock had been able to say was: ”Come one, give me here that gun and try to behave as a man if it’s not too difficult for you!» At those words the voices of the three Klingoms went away of his mind, for Macbeth- McCoy the moment of the reality was arrived: he had killed his captain, that crime wouldn’t have left him for a long long time.

The morning after Macduff-Sulu, as the captain told him the evening before, went to wake him up. An horrible scene flowed in front of his eyes, his heart stopped to beat for a while, his head started to become more and more heavy, his stomach was trying to win a battle with all the rest of his body; why the hell has this thing happened? A shout suddenly made the whole spaceship get out of the beds and run toward that room. Sighs, crying, tears came out from the broken hearts of the whole crew; but a decision must have been made: who should had the new captain been? This was a duty of Macduff-Sulu and he, with the consent of everyone there, decided that the most suitable was just Macbeth-McCoy. The premonitions were right: he was captain!

ACT 3:

In those days no one was happy: the legend of the captain Duncan-Kirk was death. He was like a god for all the people there: a lot of times he had rescued us by a certain death, and a lot of times he comforted all the boys, sad for the distance and for the isolated life in the Enterprise.

Oh, the Enterprise, she was like a woman for him, he never talked about her like a great machine, but always like a being with an own existence and soul. She’s now like a widow with her husband death, and we have to live here without him, feeling like a sort of sadness coming out of her. They love so much each other, that they can’t live one without the other. 

 Everything had happened exactly as Lady Macbeth-Spock had projected: Macbeth- McCoy became captain of the Enterprise, but his heart wasn’t so happy as his husband’s one, it was heavy and troubled, he was always thinking that the Klingoms said Banquo-Scott’s son would be captain. He had to do something, so, after asking him where do he would have spent his afternoon, he organised the murder: he was a doctor, for him find some strange poison to put in his glass was very easy. Banquo when was sad for something used to spent, as all the crew did, some time in the bar. The bar, the only place in a spaceship where you can stay alone for a while with your thoughts, but, of course, until an gang of young boys arrive, shouting, running, making noise. Knowing that, Macbeth- McCoy ordain to his new bodyguards to put the poison in his and his son’s glass and to be sure they were death. 

That evening Macbeth- McCoy and Lady Macbeth-Spock decided to made a party with the most of the crew present. It was a great thing: hundred of bottles of new drinks, dance music, every people there could finally enjoy himself, or herself, for all the nightlong. It was midnight when Macbeth- McCoy saw his bodyguard coming into that room: so he could know that Banquo-Scott had been killed, but his son didn’t die, he was instead very sick. This wasn’t a real problem it that moment, or better, this seemed like that for Macbeth- McCoy; why be worried now? Again that feeling he had after killing Duncan-Kirk! All the faces of the people dancing around him were Banquo-Scott’s one. He was wringing his mouth in a horrible way, with his eyes straight, they weren’t moving at all, always on Macbeth- McCoy’s ones. Lady Macbeth-Spock couldn’t understand why did he behave like that. Everyone there was worried for the new captain; perhaps they haven’t done the right choice? 

When Lady Macbeth-Spock brought Macbeth- McCoy in their room, they tried to understand the reason of the absence of Macduff-Sulu to the party, he was a friend of them, he should have gone. But Macduff-Sulu was so afraid of the air stirring in that days that he decided to teletransport himself in a planet next to them, where also one of Duncan-Kirk’s sons went some days before.

ACT 4:

The day after Macbeth- McCoy spent hours and hours in the teletransport room, hoping to see again the three Klingoms. When these three aliens came he was going to sleep; they were not so friendly as the first time. He would have liked to ask them so many questions, but he had not the time: suddenly a great group of strange creatures went into the room, and three of them started talking him. The first was a baby Klingom, with a large head, purple of blood; it said to be prudent with Macduff-Sulu. The second was an adult alien, with blood all over him; it said not to be afraid till he would have meet a man born in a place called Japan by the olds. The third was always a baby Klingom, but with strange eyes and a gun in his hand; it said he would have win over everyone till the walls of the Enterprise move against him.

 When the third alien stopped talking, they made him saw a hologram, it was a human, but it wasn’t so clear on seeing, it comes nearest and nearest, his face was now on Macbeth- McCoy’s face; it was Banquo-Scott. All the people behind him were his sons and grandsons and the sons of the grandsons, and every one of them in the future will become captain of a spaceship (now someone is already captain). The only thing Macbeth- McCoy could do in that moment was to run away from that place, from the reality too rough to accept. He was running, crying, damning himself for what he had done. Everything now was winding around Macduff-Sulu, he was his greatest danger; how could he solve this deep problem, doing not a lot of noise on it? He decided, so, to send his bodyguards, if had he his family killed, perhaps he would have been less dangerous.

In that moment Malcom-Uhura and Macduff-Sulu were planning their revenge against Macbeth- McCoy in a secret room of the Enterprise. They knew the whole crew agreed with them and the reason of that was, of course, the lack f goodness in the captain’s heart: the people could feel that, and they were not happy of having this kind of head ruling them. When all the plans were made, Ross-Cechov arrived there to warn Macduff-Sulu of what Macbeth- McCoy had made at his family. The only consequence of this massacre was to make him angrier and angrier at Macbeth- McCoy; now he was really ready to kill him, with all the power he had inside him. 

ACT 5:

At night in a spaceship a guard hasn’t got a lot of things to do to spend his time: they watch, not a person or a object in particular, they only watch, hoping that something interesting happen. In the past they don’t used to care a lot on the people moving at night. Now, days in which the captain, a whole family and a great man had been killed, all the people of the Enterprise was in a dangerous state of agitation: the attention must have been complete. Everyone was frightened of every word said, they thought the speaker might be the killer. All of them learned their own key word to survive: silence!  

At every footstep the two guards jumped: “Please, don’t make him come here!” this was the first prayer, but that night their prayers weren’t right. From the captain’s room someone started to walk, his or her steps and breath were so regular that it seemed a machine, the hearts of the two guards started to beat stronger and stronger, their hands were wet and red for the anxiety. This creature emitted a strange sound, too confused to be understood, too sweet to be heard innocently. They approached and could hear some words: blood, dirt, hands, mind. They knew that was Lady Macbeth-Spock’s voice, but he could not feel any emotion, so for behave himself in that way he must have done a strong cruelty. “I’m a Vulcanian, I’ve made this for my ambitions, the captain, Banquo and a family are destroyed only for my ruined mind. These hands have never done a worst thing.” He was speaking in a no emotional way, the sound coming out of his mouth was so flat, like if someone was telling him what does he have to say.

The two men didn’t believe at their eyes: so Macbeth- McCoy made all that chaos in the Enterprise, only because of him everyone was in a state of panic and disillusion. 

At the same moment all the greatest “head” of the spaceship were joined together against Macbeth- McCoy, no one was still loving him, but he, lasting on his ideas, tried to defend all what he made till now; all the reign he built was dashing under his foot. He and two very loyal friends were in the navigating bridge, from here he had the power in his hands and his enemies knew this. In that room there wasn't a sort of order, everything was wrong, people running, people with paper, people praying. Suddenly from the mass a man shouted that Lady Macbeth-Spock was very sick, he couldn’t even sleep, eat or think in a logical way: when a Vulcanian feel just one emotion, his result could be the death. In that moment Macbeth- McCoy had other things to do, he didn’t understand was he was losing only for saving his honour. 

Outside the navigating bridge Macduff-Sulu and Malcom-Uhura decided that everyone against Macbeth- McCoy must have taken a slab of grey metal, to use it as a shield, and also to hide their number to the enemy. Looking from outside when they walked it seemed large grey walls moving against you. We can only imagine what Macbeth- McCoy would have thought on seeing that. There was Macduff-Sulu, the walls of the Enterprise were moving, it only missed the man born in the old Japan, and this was the last hope for his mental power.

A man shouted from another room, Lady Macbeth-Spock was death, but this didn’t mind at all to his husband, his heart hadn’t have more feeling to the moment of the his murder. He wasn’t scared, he didn’t want to escape: the only thing scaring him was the Japanese man, who could he be? He continued impassive to fight and fight. He killed so many young boys and girls with his strange gun the thousands of family would have cried that night. A man was coming, slowly, toward him, his gaze fixed, his steps sure. He had no gun but Macbeth- McCoy was frightened of him: he was too sure of himself. Macduff-Sulu: the man with whom he had to be prudent, was he, perhaps, the Japanese one? He said a few words, but they could freeze the blood in you:” Throw away that gun, let’s fight as my Japanese ancient teach me. Here we need only our brains, not our lucky”. We will never know why did he accept, perhaps he was tired of his life: he only needs to shoot and Macduff-Sulu would be death. When they started they fight we could see all his speedy and technique. He was so fast, a snake inside your sweater would be more kind with you. A few minutes later a man was lying on the ground, death. A lot of people were revenge with a little movement of a hand. A new captain rejoices that night: the Enterprise could, at least, cry freely the death of his lover, the captain Duncan-Kirk.

