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“1 REGARD Aacdeth, upon the whole, as the greatest
treasure .of our dramatic literature. We may look as
Britons at Greek sculpture, and at Italian paintings, with
a humble consciousness that our native art has never-
reached their perfection ; but in the drama we can confront
ZAschylus himself with Shakespeare; and of all modern
theatres, owrs alone can compete with the Greek in the
unborrowed, pativeriess, and-sublimity, of its superstition.
In the grandeur of tragedy Macdetk has nio parallel, till we
g0 back to the Prometheus and the Furies of the Attic
stage. I could even produoe, if i lt were not digressing too
far fmm my subject, of striking
ity b n the phorical mintage of Shake-
speare’s and of Zschylus's style,—a similarity, both in
beauty artd in the fault of excess, that unless the contrary
had been proved, would lead me to suspect our great
. dramatist to have been a studious Greek scholar. But
their resemblance arose from the consanguinity of nature,
In one respect, the tragedy of Macbetk always reminds
me of Eschylus’s poetry. It has scenes and conceptions
- absolutely too bold for representation. What stage could
do justice to /Eschylus, when the Titan Prometheus makes
his appeal to the elements ; and when the hammer is heard
-in the Scythian Desert that rivets his chains? Or when
- the Ghost of Clytemnestra rushes into Apollo’s temple, and
rouses the sleeping Furies? I wish to imagine these
scenes: I should be sorry to see the acting of thém
d. In like there are parts of Macbéth
whichldehght to read much more than to see in the
theatre. . . . Nevertheless, I feel no inconsistency in
reverting from these remarks to my first assertion, that all
in all,. Macketh is our greatest possession in dramatic

poetry.”

CAMPBELL.
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The First Edition. Muacbth was first printed in the
- ‘First Folio, whére it occuples.pp. 131 ta 151, and is placed
. between Julius Cesar aud Hamlt. It is mentioned among the
'O plays registered in the books/of the Stationers’ Company by the
|  publishers of.the Folio as % not formerly entered to other men.”
i The text is perhaps one of the worst printed of all the plays, and
i textual criticism has been busy emending and explaining away
the many difficulties of the play. Even the editors of the Second
Folio were struck by the many hopeless corruptions, and
attempted to provide a better text, The first printers certainly
.\)'\hn‘d before them a very faulty transcript, and eritics have
(;(_ attempted to explain the discrepancies by assuming that Shake-
¢ tpeare’s original version had been tampered with by another
" hand,

(. ‘* Macbeth™ and Middleton’s '* Witcii.” Some
Astriking resembisnces in’ the ircantution scenes of Mischeté and
¢, Middleton’s #ick have led to a somewhat generally accepted
1 bellef that Thomas Middleton was answerable for the alleged
. - un-Shakespearian. portions of Macbeth. ‘This view has received
" & confirmation from the fact that the stage-directions of Macbeth
« & contain allusions to two songs which are foynd in Middleton’s
Wk (viz. % Come away, come away,” TIL v.; “.Black Spirits .and
83 ‘white® IV. i.), - “Moreover, these very songs are found in
" D’Avenant’s re.cast of Macheth (1674).% It is, however, possible
¢_J) +* Thifirst bf these songs is found in the edition of 1673; which contains

7y 8ls0 two other songs not found in the Folio version.

v
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Preface. om The Tragedy of

that Middleton took Shakespeare’s songs and expanded them,
and that D’Avenant had before him & copy containing additions
transferred from Middleton’s cognate scenes, This view is held
by the most competent of Middleton’s editors, Mr A, H. Bullen,
who puts forward strong reasons for assigning the Witk to a
later date than ‘Mucbeth, and rightly resents the proposals on the
part of able scholars to hand over to Middleton some of the finest
passages of the play.*''Charles Lamb' had already noted the
essential differences between Shakespeare’s and Middleton's
Witches, ¢ Their names and some of the properties, which
Middleton has given to his hags, excite smiles, The Weird
Sisters are serious things. Their presence cannot co-exist with
mirth, But in a lesser degree, the Witches of Middleton are fine
creatures. Their power, too, is in some measure over the mind,
They raise jars, jealousies, strifes, like a thut scurf der life”
(:pecmau of Englu& Dramatic Pod:)

The Porter’s Speech, Among the passages in ML
-that have been doubted are the soliloquy of the Porter, and the
.short dialogie that follows between tbe Ponec and Macduff,

"Thefollowmgarewmx:he chnet‘pmagesmpposed«to resemble
M:ddletons:tylc.and jected as Shakespeare’s by the Clarendon Press
editors :—Act I. Sc. ii., iii., 1-37; Act IL Sc. i 61, iii. (Porter’s part) ; Act
IIL Sc. v.; ActIV. Sc.l.39-47, 1251323 m.xp-xsg,ActV Mii, v d
5o; viii. 3233/ 35-75.

The second scene of the. First Act is gertainly somewhat disappointing,
and it is also inconsistent (¢g. Il §3, 53, with Sc. iii., ll. 72, 73 and 113,
_etc.), but probably the scene represents the oomprssxon ‘of a much Iongu-

The introduction ‘of the superfl Hecate is perhaps the
'thnjmeethhwimm.mul.sav..
Act IV. Sc. i. 39-473 Act IV. i. ges-13a. .

v
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Macbeth: s - ! Preface.

Bven Céleriiige objectisd to “ the low soliloquy of the Porter? ;.

Re beflevéd them to have beén written for the-mob by some-other:

b hand, perhaps with Shakespeire’s consent, though he was willing
to make an‘exception in'the case 6f the Shakespearian words, «2U
devil-porter it no further : I had thought to lat in seme of all profussicat,
thék gv ke primase: socy te the soerlosting ibonfire.” - But.the Porter’s
Speech is as essential a part of the design of the play as is the
Knocking. at the Gate, the effect of which'was so sabtly analysed
by De Quincey in his- well.known essay on the subject. *The
offect was that it reflected back upon the murderer a peculfar awe.
fulness and a depth of ‘solemnity . . . whien the deed is done,
when the work of daikness is perfeet, then the wotld of darkness
pasees away like 2 pageantry in the clouds ; the knocking at the
gate is heard ;. andltmnkukwwnndlblytbanlumcﬂonhu
commenced ; the human has made its reflex upon the fiendish ;
thpniuoﬁlfoawbeglnnlngtobatagﬂn- and the re-estab-
lshment of the goings-on of the world in which we live first
makes us profoundly nemible _of the awfnl parentheoio that had
suspended them.”

The introduction ‘of the Porter, a character derived from the
Porter of Hell in the old Mysteries, is as dramatically relevant,
os uré the grotésque words he utters; and both the character
and the speech are thoroughly Shakespearian in ‘conception (.
The Porter in Machath, New Sheb, Soc., 1374, by Prof. Hales),

Date of .Composi{{ion.: The undoubted alusion to the
unfon of Bnghnd and Scotland under Jathes I. (ActIV, Sc, 1.
120, gives us one limit for the date of Macbdth, viz,, March 1603,
while a nodcq in the MS, Diary of Dr Simon Forman, a notori-
ous quack and amologer, gives 1610 as the other limit; for in

i ‘ -



17 Preface. oz The Fragedy, df

thiet yearthe: save the play: perfortaed atithe Glsbe.® Bétweed:
these twoudates,. imthe.year . 160g, ¢ Thd Puritax, or; the Widow. of,
Watling Strert,® wras published, containing a distinet referencs . to:
Banquo's GhostsiTustast of & jorter el - have a ghest in « white
shoet 2ib. ot the spper-vud of the sable,” t. .

It is remarkable that when James visited Oxford in 160g he.
was ¢ addressed/ion\ entering (the ¢ity | by three -students -of 8t
John's College, who alternately accosted his Majesty, reciting
some Latin verses,founded.on the prediction of -the weird sisters
relative to Banquo and:Macbeth,” The popularity of the sub..
jeat s farther astested by the insértion of the. Histerde nf: Mabbath
in the 1606 ‘édition of Albisa’s. England. The former itwcident
maiy have suggestedithe subject taShakespeare; the laeter fact
may have:been due to the popularity of Shakespeare’s play. At
all events authosities ave almost unaninious in assigning Aachetd
to 1695+1606 ; and this view iz borne cut by minor. polats of
internal evidenced As far a8 -tdnl .charketeristits are canx

‘ThaDurykam‘thﬂAﬂlmolunMSS (208) in the Bodleian Library;
its title is 0 Boak ¢f Plaies and Notes thereof for common Pollicie. Alli-
well Phillipps privately reprinted the valuable interesting booklet. The
stcount of the play as givea by Forman is not very aocurate, -

4 Similprly, in Beaumont and Fletcher’s W‘O‘.ﬁlﬁm?ﬂb"

produced in x6xz :—
S When thou 4rt at (ke tadle with thy frisnds,
Merry in heart and fill d with scwelling wine,
- Pl come.in waidst of all thy prids and mivth,
Invisible to allmen ut thyself.
z.Elz 11.4H. 5, “expactation of plenty” probakly refers tq the nbnui
ance of corn in the autumn of 1606; the refe to the * Bgws
seemstodludeto(;arnetmdother]emluwhowmuledln the spring of
1606, .“
: il
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Madbeth s» - . Preface.

cerned the comparstively large number of light.endings, twenty-
one in all (contrasted with cight in Hemid, and ten in Jullws
Caser) places Adacbeth near the plays of the Fourth Period*
‘With an early play of this period, viz. Autewy and Clespatre, it
has strong ethical affinities (vide Proface to Amony and Clespatra).

The Sources of the Plot. Shakespeare derived his
materials for Macheth from' Holinshed’s Chresicle! of, England and
Sctland, first published in 1577, and subsequently in 1587; the
latter was in all probability the edition used by the poet.
Hdlnahed’lmﬂmrkymﬂemmvhme Scotersm Histeria
was first printed in 1526; Boece drew from the work of the
Scotch historian Fordun, who lived in the fourteenth century.
Shakespeare’s indebtedness to Holinshed for the plot of the pre-
"sent play.is not limited to the chapters dealing with Macbeth ;
certain details of the murder of Duumbeloagwthemurderoi
King Duffe, the great grandfather of Lady Macheth. Shake.
speare’s most noteworthy departure from his original is to be
found in his characterisation of Banquo,

(A full summary of theories of The LegondofMacbeth is
to be found in Furness’ Pariorsm edition, which contains also an
excellent survey of the various criticisms on the characters,)

The Macbeth of Legend has been whitened by recent his-
torians ; and the Macbeth of History, according to Freeman,
seems to have been quite a worthy monarch; (¢p. Freeman’s
Norman Conguest, 8kene’s Celtic Scotland, &c.).

* Macbeth numbers but two weak-endings, while Hamlet and Jwlins
Casar have none. Amfowy and Cleopaira has no less than seventy-one
light-endings and twenty-eight weak-endings. It would seem that Shake-
speare, in this latter play, broke away from his earlier style as with a mighty

318 ix




Preface. e Tragedy of Madbeth

Shakespeate, in all probdbility, took soie himts from Scot’s
Discoverie of Witcheraft (1584) for his wisch-lore, It should aleo
be noted that King James, a profound believer in witchcraft,
published in 1599 his Dasenclegis, maintaining his belief.agalust

Scot'sacepticism. In 1604 a statute was passed to suppress witches.

There may have been other sources for the plot; possibly
an older play existed joni)the subject of Macbeth ; in Kempe’s
Nine Days® Wonder (1600) occur the following words :— I met
a proper upright youth, only for a little stooping in the
shoulders, all heart to the heel, a penny poet, whose first making
was the miserable story of Mac-doel, or Mac-dobeth, or Maé-
somewhat,” &ec. Furthermore, a ballad (? a stage-play) on
Macdobeth was registered in the year 1596.

Duration of Action. The Timeof the Play, as M’”d
by Mr P. A. Daniel (New Shakespeare Ses., 1897-79) s nine days
represented on the stage, knd intervals :—

Day 1. Actl Se i, toiil,

Day 3. Actl Sc.iv, to vil.

Day 3. Acts IL, Sc. 1. to Iv. Ax interval, say a céouple of

weeks.

Ddy 4. Act IIL Sc.i. to v. [Act IIL Sc. vi., an impossible

’ time.]

Day§. Aet1V.Sc. i o

Day 6. ActlV.Sc. 1. Ax interoal. "Ross’s journey to Eng.

land, Cr

Day7. Act IV. Sc. Hi.,, Act V. Se. 1. An interval. Mal.
) colm’s return to Scotland, :

Day 8, ActV. Sc, ii. and iil.

Day9. ActV, Sc. iv, to viii.

S . SR i O
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DRAMATIS PERSONZ.

DUNCAN, king of Scotland.
MaLcoLy,
DONALBAIN,
MAcBET

B. :nquo.u' }mk of the Kingls army.
Macpurr,

LenNOX,

Ross,

MenTmITH, lemen of Scotland.
ANGuUs,

CAITHNESS, 1
FLEANCE, som £0 Bangwo. it
SIWARD, ear? qflorﬁum&crland, geneval of the English forces. .
Young SIWARD, Ais som. '
SEYTON, an oficer attending on Macbeth.

Boy, son 2o Macduf. .
An English Doctor. §
A Scotch Doctor, |

SOns.

Lady MACBETH.
Lady Macpurr.
Gentlewoman attending on Lady Macbeth.

N
AU,

HecaTs.
Three Witches.
Apparitions.

Lords, Gentlemen, Ofﬁotn, Soldiers, Murderers, Attendants,
and Messengers. . l

Scene: Scotland; England.
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The Tragedy of
Macbeth.

i ~ Act First.

Scene 1.

A desert place.
Thunder and Lightning. Enter three Wigches.

First Witch. When shall we three meet again
In thunder, lightning, or in rain?

Sec. Witch. When the hurlyburly ’s done,
When the battle ’s lost and won.

Third Witch. That will be ere the set of sun.

First Witch. Where the place ?

Sec. Witch. Upon the heath.

Third Witch. There to meet with Macbeth.

First Witch. 1 come, Graymalkin.

All. Paddock calls :—anon ! 10
Fair is foul, and foul is fair.
Hover through the fog and filthy air. [Exeunt.
31g e

.




Act I. Sc. ii.

em The Tragedy of

Scene II

A camp near Forres.

Alarum within. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain,
Lennox, with Attendants, meeting a bleeding Sergeant.

Dun. What bloody man is that? He can report,

Mal.

Ser.

As seemeth by his plight, of the revolt
The newest state.
This is the sergeant

Who like a good and hardy soldier fought
’Gainst my captivity. Hail, brave friend !
Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.

Doubtful it stood ;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together
And choke their art. The merciless Macdonwald—
Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
Do swarm upon him—from the western isles
Of kerns and gallowglasses is supplied 5
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smiling,
Show’d like a rebel’s whore: but all ’s too weak :
For brave Macbeth—well he deserves that name—
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish’d steel

10



Macbeth s . Actl. Sc.ii -

Which smoked with bloody execution,

Like valour’s minion carved out his passage

Till he faced the slave ; 20
Which ne’er shook hands, nor bade farewell to him,
Till he unseam’d him from the nave to the chaps,
And fix’d his head /upon) our) battlements.

Dup, O valiant cousin! worthy gentleman !

Ser.

Dun.

Ser.

As whence the sun ’gins his reflection
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders break,
So from that spring whence comfort seem’d to come
Discomfort swells. Mark, king of Scotland, mark :
No sooner justice had, with valour arm’d,
Compell’d these skipping kerns to trust their heelg
But the Norweyan lord, surveying vantage, 31
With furbish’d arms and new supplies of men,
Began a fresh assault.
Dismay’d not this

Our captaing, Macbeth and Banquo?

Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
As cannons overcharged with double cracks ; so they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe :
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds,
Or memorize another Golgotha, 40

3



Act L Sc. i, em The Tragedy of

I cannot tell—
But I am faint; my gashes cry for help.
Dun. So well thy words become thee as thy wounds;
_ They smack of honour both. Go get him surgeons.

%/ [Exit Sergeant, attended.
Who comes here ?

Enter Ross.

Mal. The worthy thane of Ross.
Len. What a haste looks through his eyes! So should he
look
That seems to speak things atrang-
Ross. God save the king !
Dun. Whence camest thou, worthy thane ?
Ross. From Fife, great king ;
Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky
And fan our people cold. Norway himself 50
With terrible numbers,
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor
The thane of Cawdor, began a dismal conflict ;
Till that Bellona’s bridegroom, lapp’d in proof,
Confronted him with self-comparisons,
Point against point rebellious, arm ’gainst arm,
Curbing his lavish spirit: and, to conclude,
The victory fell on ue.

4




Macbeth s Act L. Sc. iii,

Dun. Great happiness !

Ross. That now
Sweno, the Norways’ king, craves composition ;
Nor would we deign him barial of his men 6o
Till he disbursed, at Saint Colme’s inch, '
Ten thousand'dollars'to’our general use.

Dun. No more that thane of Cawdor shall deceive
Our bosom interest : go pronounce his present death,
And with his former title greet Macbeth.

Ross. 1’1l see it done.

Dun. What he hath lost, noble Macbeth hath won.

[Exeunt.

Scene III
A beath.
Thunder. Enter the three Witches.

First Witch. Where hast thou been, sister ?
Sec. Witch. Killing swine.
Third Witch. Sister, where thou ?
First Witch. A sailor’s wife had chestnuts in her lap,
And mounch’d, and mounch’d, and mounch’d.
¢ Give me,’” quoth I:
¢ Aroint thee, witch ! ’ the rump-fed ronyon cries.
s



Act I Sc. iii. om The Tragedy of

Her husband ’s to Aleppo gonc, master o’ the Tiger :
But in a sieve I’ll thither sail,
And, like a rat without a tail,
I'll do, I°ll do, and I’ll do. 10
Sec. Witch. 1’11 give thee a wind.
First Witch. Thou’rt kipd.
Third Witch. And I another.
First Witch. 1 myself have all the other ;
And the very ports they blow,
All the quarters that they know
I’ the shipman’s card.
I will drain him dry as hay:
Sleep shall neither night nor day
Hang upon his pent-house lid ; 20
He shall live a man forbid :
Weary se’nnights nine times nine
Shall he dwindle, peak, and pine :
Though his bark cannot be lost,
Yet it shall be tempest-tost.
Look what I have.
Sec. Witch. Show me, show me.
First Witch. Here 1 have a pilot’s thumb,
Wreck’d as homeward he did come. [ Drum within.
Third Witch. A drum, a drum! 30

Macbeth doth come.
6



Macbeth s Act L. Sc. iii.

Al. The weird sisters, hand in hand, |
Posters of the sea and land,
Thus do go about, about :
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine,
And thrice again, to make up nine.
Peace! the charm’s wound up.

Enter Macheth and Bangwo.

Mach. So foul and fair a day I have not seen.

Ban. How far is’t call’d to Forres? What are these
So wither'd, andaomldmdmrmre, 40
That look not like the inhabitants o’ the earth,
And yet are on’t? Live you? or are you aught
That man mayquestion ? You seém to understand me,
By each at once her choppy finger laying
Upon her skinny lips: you should be women,

And yet your beards forbid me to interpret
That you are so.
Mach: Speak, if you can : what are you ?
Fm Wigch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane of
Glamis !
Sec. Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane of
Cawdor!
Third Witch. All hail, Macbeth, thou shalt be king
hereafter ! 50

7



Act 1. Sc. iii. o= The Tragédy of

Ban. Good sir, why do you start, and seem to fear
Things that do sound so fair? I’ the name of truth,
Atre ye fantastical, or that indeed
Which outwardly ye show? My noble partner
You greet with present grace and great prediction
Of noble having and of royal hope,
That he seems rapt withal : to me you speak not:
If you can look into the seeds of time,
And say which grain will grow and which will not,
Speak then to me, .who neither beg nor fear 60
Your favours nor your hate.

First Witch. Hail |

Sec. Witch. Hail |

Third Wisch. Hail |

First Witch. Lesser than Macbeth, and greater.

Sec. Witch. Not so happy, yet much happier.

Third Wiwch. Thou shalt get kings, though thou be

none :

So all hail, Macbeth and Banquo !

First Wiich. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail !

Mach. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me more: 70
By Sinel’s death I know I am thane of Glamis 3
But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives,
A prosperous gentleman ; and to be king
Stands not within the prospect of belief,

8
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Macbeth aw Act 1. Sc. iii.

No more than to be Cawdor. Say from whence

You owe this strange intelligence ? or why

Upon this blasted heath you stop our way

With such prophetic greeting 2 Speak, I charge you.

' [ Witches vanish.

Ban. The earth hath bubbles as the water has,

And these are of them : whither are theyvanish’d ? 80
Mack. Into the air, and what seem’d corporal melted

As breath into the wind. Would they had stay’d !
Ban. Were guch thinge here as we do speak about ?

Or have we eaten on the insane root

That takes the reason prisoner ?
Mack. Your children shall be kings. .
Ban. You shall be king.
Mach. And thane of Cawdor too: went it not so?
Ban. To the selfsame tune and words. Who’s here?

Enter Ross and Angus.
Ross. The king hath happily received, Macbeth,
The news of thy success: and when he reads g0
Thy personal venture in the rebels’ fight,
His wonders and his praises do contend
Which should be thine or his: silenced with that,
In viewing o’er the rest o’ the selfsame day,
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks,
0

Ty



Act L. Sc. iii. om The Tragedy of

Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make,
Strange images of death. Aus thick as hail
Came post with post, and every one did bear
Thy praises in his kingdom’s great defence,
And pour’d them down before him.
Ang. We are sent 100
To give thee, from our royal master, thanks ;
Only to herald thee into his eight,
Nos pay thee.
Ross. And for an earnest of a greater honour,
He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Cawdor
In which addition, hail, most worthy thane !
.For it is thine.
Ban. What, can the devil speak true -
Mach. The thane of Cawdor lives: why do you dress me
In borrow’d robes ¢
Ang. , Who was the thane lives yet,
But under heavy judgement bears that life 110
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was com-
bined
With those of Norway, or did line the rebel
With hidden help and vantage, or that with both
He labour’d in his country’s wreck, I know not ;
But treasons capital, confess’d and proved,

Have overthrown him.
W

C.

-



Macbeth e Act L S, iii.

Mack. [Aside] Glamis, and thane of Cawdor :
The greatest is behind.—Thanks for your pains.—
Do you not hope your children shall be kings,
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to me
Promised no lcss to them ?

Bas. That, trusted home, 120
llﬁghtyetenhndleyounntothemn,

Besides the thane of Cawdor. But ’tis strange :
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm,

The instruments of darkness tell us truths,
Win us with honest trifles, to betray ’s

In deepest consequence.
Cousins, 2 word, I pray you.

Mach. [Aride] Two truths are told,
As happy prologues to the swelling act
Of the imperial theme.—I thank you, gentlemen.—
[Aside] This supernatural soliciting 130
Cannot be ill 5 cannot be good : if ill,

Why hath it given me earnest of success,
Commencing in a truth? I am thane of Cawdor:
If good, why do I yield to that suggestion
Whoee horrid image doth unfix my hair

And make my seated heart knock at my ribs,
Against the use of nature? Present fears

Are less than horrible imaginings :



/

Act I. Sc. iii. os The Tragedy of

| My thought, whose murder yet is but fantastical,
_< H

Shakes fo my single state of man that function 140
Is smother’d in surmise, and nothing is
But what is not.
Ban. L ook, how our partner’s rapt.
Mach. [ Aside])/If chance will have me/king, why, chance
may crown me,
Without my stir.
Ban. : New honours come upon him,
Like our strange garments, cleave not to their mould
But with the aid of use.
Mack. [Aside] Come what come may,
Time and the hour runs through the roughest day.
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your leisure.
Mach. Give me your favour: my dull brain was wrought
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your
pains 150
Are register’d where every day I turn
The leaf to read them. Let us toward the king.
Think upon what hath chanced, and at more
time,
The interim having weigh’d it, let us-speak
Our free hearts each to other.
Ban. Very gladly.
Mach. Till then, enough. Come, friends. [Exeunt.
=
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Macbeth ze Act L. Sc. iv.

Scene IV.
Forres. The palace.

Flourish. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain, Lennox,
and Attendants.

Dun. Is execution done on Cawdor ? ~ Are not
Those in commission yet return’d ?

Mal. My liege,
They are not yet come back. But I have spoke
With one that saw him die, who did report
That very frankly he confess’d his treasons,
Implored your highness’ pardon and set forth
A deep repentance : nothing in his life
Became him like the leaving it; he died
As one that had been studied in his death,

To throw away the dearest thing he owed 10
As ’twere a careless trifle.

Dun. There ’s no art
To find the mind’s construction in the face:

He was a gentleman on whom I built
An absolute trust.

Enter Macheth, Bangquo, Ross, and Angus.
O worthiest cousin !
The sin of my ingratitude even now
3
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Was heavy on me: thou art o far before,
That swiftest wing of recompense is slow
To overtake thee. Would thou hadst less
deserved,

That the proporhon both of thanks and payment
Might have been mine ! only I haye left to say, 20
More is thy due than more than all can pay.

Mach. The service and the loyalty I owe,
In doing it, pays iteelf. Your highness’ part
Is to receive our duties: and our duties
Are to your throne and state children and servants;
Which do but what they should, by doing every

thing

Safe toward your love and honour.

Dun. Welcome hither :
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo,
That hast no less deserved, nor must be known 30
No less to have done so: let me infold thee
And hold thee to my heart.

Ban. There if I grow,
The harvest is your own.

Dun. My plenteous joys,
Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves

In drops of sorrow. Sons, kinsmen, thanes,
14 )
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And you whose places are the nearest, know,
We will establish our estate upon
Our eldest, Malcolm, whom we name hereafter
The Prince of Cumberland : which honour must
Not unaccompanied invest him only, 40
But signs of nobleness; like, stars, shall shine
On all deservers. From hence to Inverness,
And bind us further to you.
Mach. The rest is labour, which is not used for you :
1’1l be myself the harbinger, and make joyful
The hearing of my wife with your approach ;
So humbly take my leave.
Dun. My worthy Cawdor !
Macb. [Aride] The Prince of Cumberland! that is a

step

On which I must fall down, or else o’erleap,

For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires; 50

Let not light see my black and deep desires :

The eye wink at the hand ; yet let that be

Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see. [ Exit.
Dun. True, worthy Banquo ; he is full so valiant,

And in his commendations I am fed ;

It is a banquet to me. Let’s after him,

‘Whose care is gone before to bid us welcome ¢

It is a peerless kinsman. [ Flourich. Excunt.
1
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Scene V.
Inverness.  Macheth’s castle.

Enter Lady Macbeth, reading a letter.

Lady M. ¢ They/met/mein(the day of success ; and
I have learned by the perfectest report, they
havemore in themthan mortal knowledge. When
I burned in desire to question them further, ithey
made themselves air, into which they vanished.
Whiles I stood rapt in the wonder of it, came
missives from the king, whoall-hailed me ¢Thane
of Cawdor ; *’ by which title, before, these weird
sisters saluted me, and referred me to the coming
on of time, with ¢ Hail, king that shalt be! ” 10
This have I thought good to deliver thee, my
dearest partner of greatness, that thou mightst
not lose the dues of rejoicing, by being ignor-
ant of what greatness is promised thee. Lay
it to thy heart, and farewell.”
Glamis thou art, and Cawdor, and shalt be
What thou art promised : yet do I fear thy nature ;
It is too full o’ the milk of human kindness
To catch the nearest way: thou wouldst be great ;

Art not without ambition, but without 20
16
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The iliness ehould sttend it: what thou wouldst

highly,
That wouldst thea holily.; woukist not play false,
And yet weuldet wrongly win: thou’ldst have,

great Glamis,
That which cries ¢ Thus thoumust do, ifthou haveit;
And that which rether thou dost fear to do
Than wishest ehould be undome.” Hie thee hither,
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear,
And chastise with the valour of my tengue
All that impedes thee from the golden round, °
Which fate and metaphysical aid doth eeem 30
To have thee crown’d withal.

Bnter a Messenger.
‘Wihat ds-your- tidings ?

Mess. The king comes here to-night.

Lady M. Thou’rt mad to say it:
Is not thy master with him ? who, were’t so,
Would have inform’d for preparation.

Mess. So please you, it is true: our thane is coming s
One of my fellows had the speed of him,

Who, almost dead for breath, had scarcely more

Than would make up his message.
Lady M. Give him tending ;
He brings great news. [Exit Messenger.

K1Y 17



Act1. Sc. v. e= The Tragedy of

The raven himself is hoarse
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 40
Under my battlements. Come, you spirits
That tend on mortal thoughts, unsex me here,
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, top-full
Of direst cruelty ! jmake thick my blood,
Stop up the access and passage to remorse,
That no compunctious visitings of nature
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between
The effect and it! Come to my woman’s breasts,
And take my milk for gall, you murdering ministers,
Wherever in your sightless subetances 50
You wait on nature’s mischief! Come, thick night,
And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell,
That my keen knife see not the wound it makes,
Nor heaven peep through the blanket of the dark,
To cry ¢Hold, kold !’
Enter Macbeth.
Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor !

Grreater than both, by the all-hail hereafter |
Thy letters have transported me beyond
This ignorant present, and I feel now
The future in the instant.

Mac. My dearest love,

Duncan comes here’ to-night.
18
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Lady M. And when goes hence? 60
Mach. To-morrow, as he purposes.
Lad_’ M. ‘ O’ never

Shall sun that morrow see !
Your face, my thane, is as a book where men
May read strange’ matters. ' ‘To béguile'the time,
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye,
Your hand, your torigue: look like the innocent flower,
But be the serpent under ’t.  He that’s coming
Must be provided for: and you shall put
This night’s great business into my dispatch ;
Which shall to all our nights and days to come 70
Give solely sovereign sway and masterdom.

Mach. We will speak fusther.

Lady M. Only look up clear ;
To alter favour ever is to fear: -
Leave all the rest to me. - [Excunt,
Scene VI
Before Macketh’s castle,

Hautboys and torches. Enter Duncan, Malcolm, Donalbain,
Banquo, Lennox, Macduff, Ross, Angus, and Attendants.

Daun. This castle hath a pleasant seat ; the air
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself

39
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Unto our gentle senses.

Ban. This guest of summer,
The temple=haunting martlet, does approve
By his loved mansionry that the heaven’s beeath
Smells wooingly here: no jutty, frieze,
Buttress, nor, coign; of vantage, but. this bird
Hath made his pendant bed and procreant cradle :
Wheretheymoctbreedandhnnt, I kave observed
The air is delicate.

Enter Lady Macbeth.

Dun. See, see, our honowr’d -hostess ! 10
The love that follows us sometime is our trouble,
Which still we thank as love. FHerein I teach you
How you shall bid God ’ild us for your pains,

And thank us for your trouble.

Lady M. All our service
In every point twice done, and then done double,
Were poor and single business to contend
Against those honours deep and broad wherewith
Your majesty loads our house : for those of old,
And the late dignities heap’d up to them,

We rest your hermits.

Dun. Where ’s the thane of Cawdor? 20

We coursed him at the heels, and had a purpose

20
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To be his purveyor : but'he rides well,

And his great love, sharp as his spur, hath. holp him
To his home before us. Fair and noble hostess,
We are your guest to-night.

Lady M. Your servants ever
Hnethan,d:ennalvu,andwhtudnma,mcompt,
To make their andit at your highnees’ pleasure,
Still.to retura your own.

Dun. Give me:your hand ;
Conduct me- to mine host: we love him highly,
And shall continue our graces towards him. 30
By your leave, hestesa. [Exeunt.

Scene VIIL
Macbethl s. cassle.

Hautboys and torckes. Enter a Sewer, and divers
Servants with dishes and service, and’ pass over
the stage. Then enter Macheih.

Mach. If it were done when ’tiy done; then *twere well
It were done quickly : if the assassination
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch,
With his surcease, success; that but this blow
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Might be the be-all and the end-all here,

But here, upon this bank and shoal of time,

We’ld jump the life to come. But in these
cases

We still have judgement here; that we but teach.

Bloody instructions) which (being taught return

To plague the inventor : this even-handed justice 10

Commends the ingredients of our poison’d chalice

To our own lips. He’s here in double trust:

First, as I am his kinsman and his subject,

. Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host,
‘Who should against his murderer shut the door,
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan
Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been
So clear in his great office, that his virtues
Will plead like angels trumpet-tongued againat
The deep damnation of his taking-off ; 20
And pity, like a naked new-born babe,

Striding the blast, or heaven’s cherubin horsed
Upon the sightless couriers of the air,

Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye,

That tears shall drown the wind. I have no spur
To prick the sides of my intent, but only
Vaulting ambition, which o’erleaps itself

And falls on the other.
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Enter Lady Macbeib. ) 19
How now! what news?

Lady M. He has almost supp’d: why have you left

the chamber ?

Mach. Hath he ask’d for me?

Lady M. Know you 'not he has? 30

Mach. We will proceed no further in this business :

He hath honour’d me of late ; and I have bought
Golden opinions from all sorts of people,
Which would be worn now in their newest gloss,
Not cast aside so soon.

Lady M. , Was the hope drunk

Wherein you dress’d yourself? bath it elept since ?
And wakes it now, to look so green and pale
At what it did so freely? From this time
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard
To be the same in thine own act and valour 40
As thou art in desire? Wouldst thou have that
Which thou esteem’st the ornament of life,
And live a coward in thine own esteem,
Letting ¢ I dare not* wait upon ¢I would,’
Like the poor cat i’ the adage ?

Mach. Prithee, peace:
I dare do all that may become a man;

Who dares do more is none.
23
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Lady M. What beast was’t then
Thst made you break this enterprise to me ?
When- you durst do it, then you were a man;
And, to be more than what you were, you would 50
Be so much more the man. Nor time nor place
Did then adhere, and yet you/would make beth :
They have made themselves, and that. their fitness

now
Does unmalee you. I have given suck, and know
How tender ’tis to love the babe that milks me :
I would, while it was smiling in my face,
Have pluck’d my nipple from his boneless goms,
And dash’d the brains out, had I so sworn as you
Have done to this.

Macb. If we should fail ?

Lady M. We fail !

But screw your courage to the sticking<place, 60
And we’ll pot fail. WhenDnncanuadeep—
Whereto the rather shall his day’s hard journey
Soundly invite him—his two chamberlains

Will I with wine and wassail so convince,

That memory, the: warder of the brain,

Shall be a fame, and the receipt of reason

A limbec only: when in swinish sleep

Their drenched natures lie as in a death,

24
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What cannot you and I perform upon

The unguarded Duncan ?* what not put upon 70
His spongy officers, who shall bear the guilt

Of our great quell ?

Mach. Bring forth men-children only ;
For thy undaunted/mettle should compose
Nothing but males. Wil it-not be received,
When we have mark’d’ with blood those sleepy two
Of his own chamber; and used their very daggers,
That they have done’t?

Lady M. Who dares receive it other,
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar
Upon his death ?

Mack. I am settled, and bend up
Each corporal agent to this terrible feat.

Away, and mock the time with fairest show :
False face must hide what thie false heart doth know.
[Exeunt.

a3
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Act Second.
Scene L

Inverness.  Court of Macketh’s castle.

Enter Banquo, and Fleance bearing a.torch before him.
Ban. How goes the night, boy ?
Fle. The moon is down ; I have not heard the clock.
. Ban. And she goes down at twelve.

F. I take’t, ’tis later, sir
Ban. Hold, take my sword. There’s husbandry in
heaven,
Their candles are all out. Take thee that too.
A heavy summons lies like lead upon me,
And yet I would not sleep. Merciful powers,
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts that nature
Gives way to in repose !
" Enter Macbeth, and a Servant with a torch.
Give me my sword.
Who’e there ? 10
Mach. A friend.
Ban. What, sir, not yet at rest? The king’s a-bed
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and
Sent forth great largess to your offices :
This diamond he greets your wife withal,
o6
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By the name of most kind hostess; and shut up
In measureless content.
Macb. Being unprepared,
Our will became the servant to defect,
Which else should free have wrought.
Bas. All’s well.
I dreamt last night of the three weird sisters: 20
To you they have show’d some truth.
Mach. I think not of them:
Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve,
We would spend it in some words upon that business,
If you would grant the time,
At your kind’st leisure
Macb If you shall cleave to my consent, when ’tis,
It shall make honour for you.
Bas. ' So I lose none
In secking to augment it, but still keep-
My bosom franchised and allegiance clear,
I shall be counsell’d.

Mach. Good repose the while !
Ban. Thanks, sir: the like to you! 30
[Exeunt Banguo and Fleance.

Mach. Go bid thy mistress, when my drink is ready,
She strike upon the bell. Get thee to bed.
[ Exit Servant.
87
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Is this a dagger which I see before me,

The handle toward my hand:?- Come, let me clutch
thees

I have thee not;, and yutl see: thee still.

Art thou not, fatal vision, sensible

To feeling as to sight:?)or art thou/but

A dagger of the mind, a false creation,

Proceeding from the heat~oppressed brain 2

1 soe thee yet; in form as palpable 40

As this which now I draw.

Thou marshall’st me the way that I was going ;

And such an instrument I was to use.

Mine eyes are made the fools o’ the other senses,

Or else worth all the rest: I.see thee still ;

And on thy blade and dudgeon gouts of blood,

Which was not so before. There ’s no such thing :

It is the bloedy- busingss which informs

Thus to mine eyes. V Now o’er the one half-world

Nature seems dead, and wicked dreams abuse 50

The curtain’d sleep; witchcraft celebrates

Pale Hecate’s offeringss and wither’d murder,

Alarum’d by his sentivel, the wolf,

‘Wheee how!’s his watch, thus with his stealthy pace,

With Tarquin’s ravishing strides, towards his design

Moves like a ghost. Thou sure and firm-set carth,

a8
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Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for fear
Thy very stones prate of my whereabout,

And take the present horror from the time,

Which now suits with it. Whiles I threat, he

Lives : - 6o
Words to the heat of deeds t00-cold hreath gives.
[ &ell rings.
I go, and it is done : the bell invites me.
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell
That summons thee to heaven, or to hell.  [Exit.
Scene Il
* The same.
Enter Lady Macbeth.
Lady M. That which hath made them drunk hath mede
me bold ;
What hath quench’d them hath given me fire.
Hark! Peace!

It was the owl that shriek’d, the fatal bellmen,

Which gives the stern’st good-night. He isabout it:

The doors are open, and the surfeited grooms

Do mock their charge with.anores ¢ I have drugg’d
their possets, :

That death and nature do contend about them,

29
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Whether they live or die,
Mach. [ Within] Who’s there? what, ho!
Lady M. Alack, I am afraid they have awaked 10
And ’tis not done : the attempt and not the deed
Confounds us. Hark! I laid their daggers ready ;
He could not miss Jem.  Had he not resembled
My father as he slept, I had done’t.

Enter Macbeth.

My husbard !
Mach. 1 have done the deed. Didst thou not hear
a noise ?
Lady M. 1 heard the owl scream and the crickets cry.

Did not you speak ?

Mach. When?

Lady M. Now.

3 As I descended ?
Lady M. Ay.

Mach. Hark!

Who lies i’ the second cbamber?
Lady M. : Donalbain. 20
Mach. This is a sorry sight. [ Looking on bis bands.
Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sorry sight.

Mach. There’s one did laugh in’s sleep, and one cried
¢Murder !’
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That they did wake each other : I stood and heard
them:
But they did say their prayers, and address’d them
Again to sleep.
Lady M. There are two lodged together.
Mach. One cried “God) blets{ms)! ~and ¢Amen’ the
other,
As they had seen me with these hangman’s hands :
Listening their fear, I could not say ¢ Amen,’
When they did eay ¢ God bless us !’

Lady M. Consider it not so deeply. 30

Mach. But wherefore could not I pronounce ¢ Amen’?
I had most need of blessing, and ¢ Amen’
Stuck in my throat.

Lady M. These deeds must not be thought
After these ways ; ¢o, it will make us mad.

Mach. Methought I heard a voice cry ¢ Sleep no more !

Macbeth does murder sleep >—the innocent sleep,
Sleep that knits up the ravell’d sleave of care,
The death of each day’s life, sore labour’s bath,
Balm of hurt minds, great nature’s second course,
Chief nourisher in life’s feast,—

Lady M. What do you mean? 40

Mach. Still it cried ¢ Sleep no more !’ to all the house:

¢ Glamis hath murder’d sleep, and therefore Cawdor
3
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Shall sleep no more : Macbeth shall sleep no more.’
Lady M. Who was it that thus cried? Why, worthy thane,
You do unbend your noble strength, to think
So brainsickly of things. Go get some water,
And wash this filthy witness from your hand.
Why did you bring these daggers from the place ?
They must lie there: go carry them, and smear
The aleepy grooms with blood.
Mach. I’ll go no mere: 50
I am afraid to think what I have deae;
Look on’t again I dare net.
Lady M. Infizm of purpese !
Give me the daggers: the sleeping and the dead
Are but as pictures : ’tis the eye of .childhosd
That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed,
I’ll.gild the fages.of the grooms withal,
For it must seem sheir guilt.
[Ewit. Knoching wwithin.
Mach. Whenge is that kaocking ?
How is ‘'t with me, when every noise appals me ?
What hands are here ? ba ! they pluck out mine eyes!
Will all great Neptune’s ocean wash this blood 60
Clean from my hand ? No ; this my hand will rather
The multitudinous seas incarnadine,
Making the green one red.

32
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Re-enter Lady Macbeth.
Lady M. My hands are of your colour, but I shame
To wear a heart so white. [Kmocking eithin.]
I hear a knocking
At the south entry : retire we to our chamber:
A litde water clears/us'of 'this deed :
How easy is it then! Your constancy :
Hath left you unattended. [ Knocking within.] Hark !
move knocking : .
Get on your nightgown, lest occasion call s 70
And show us to be watchers : be not lost
So poorly in your thoughts.
Mach. To know my deed, *twere best not know myself.
[ Knocking ewithin.
Wake Duncan with thy knocking! I would thou
couldat! [(Excunt.

Scene 1II

The same.
Enter a Porter. Knocking within.

Porter. Here’s a knocking indeed! If a man were
porter of hell-gate, he should have old turning
the key. [Knocking within.] Knock, knock,
3¢ 33
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knock! Who ’s there, i’ the name of Beelzebub?
Here ’s a farmer, that hanged himself on th’ ex-
pectation of plenty : come in time ; have napkins
enow about you; here you’ll sweat for’t.

[ Knocking within.] Knock, knock | Who’s
there, in th’ other devil’s pame 2 Faith, here’s

an equivocator, that could swear in boththe scales 10
against either scale; who committed treason
enough for God’s sake, yet.could not equivocate

to heaven : O, come in, equivocator. [ Kwocking
within.] Knock, knock, knock ! Who ’s there?
Faith, here’s an English tailor come hither, for
stealing out of a French hose : come in, tailor ;

here you may roast your goose. [ Xnocking
awithin.] Knock, knock ; never at quiet | What

are you? But this place is too cold for hell. I"’ll
devil-porter it no further : I had thoughtto have 20
let in some of all professions, that go the primrose

way to theeverlasting bonfire. [ Knocking evithin.]
Anon, anon! I pray you, remember the porter.

[Opens the gate.
Enter Macduff and Lennox.

Macd. Was it so late, friend, ere you went to bed,
That you do lie 0 late ?
7Y
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Port. Faith, sir, we were aromg til the second
cock: and drink, ur, is a great provoker of
three things. :

Macd. What three thmgu doeo drink especially pro-
voke ? : 30

ort. Marry, sir, nose-painting,'‘sléep-‘and “urine.
Lechery, gir, it provokes and unprovokes ; it
provokes the:desire, but it takes away the per~
formance: therefore much drink may be said to
be an equivocator with lechery: it makes him
and it mars him ; it sets him on and it takes him
off ; it persuades him and disheartens him ; makes
him stand to and not stand to; in conclusion,
equivocates him in a sleep, and giving him the
lie, leaves him. 40

Macd. 1 believe drink gave thee thehelut
night.

Pors. That it did, sir, i’ the very throat on me: but
I requited him for his lie, and, I think, being
too strong for him, though he took up my leg
sometime, yet I made a ehift to cast him.

" . Macd. s thy master stirring ¢ -

Enter Macheth.

Our knocking has awaked him ; here he comes.
38



Act II. Sc. iii. o= The Tragedy of

Len. Good morrow, noble sir.
Moach. Good morrow, both.
Macd. Is the king stirring, worthy thane ?
Mach. Not yet. 50
Macd. He did command me to call timely on him:

I had almost slipp!d, the hour.
Mack. I'’ll bring you to him.
Macd. 1 know this is a joyful trouble to you s

But yet ’tis one.
Mach. The Jabour we delight in physics pain.

This is the door.

Macd, I’ll make so bold to call,

For ’tis my limited service. [ Exit.
Len. Goes the king hence to~day ?
Mach. He does : he did appoint so.

Len. The night has been unruly: where we lay,
Our chimneys were blown down, and, as they eay, 60
Lamentings heard i’ the air, strange screams of

death,

And prophesying with accents terrible
Of dire combustion and confused events
New hatch’d to the woful time: the obscure bird
Clamour’d the livelong night: some say, the earth
‘Was feverous and did shake.

Mack. *T'was a rough night.
36
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Len. My young remembrance cannot paraliel
A fellow to it.

Re-enter Macduff.

Macd. O horror, horror, horror !  Tongue nor heart
Cannot conceive /ior' hame thee.
IL”:" } What ’s the matter? 70
Macd. Confusion now hath made his masterpiece.
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope
The Lord’s anointed temple, and stole thence
The life o’ the building.
Mack. What is ’t you say? the life ?
Len. Mean you his majesty ?
Macd. Approach the chamber, and destroy your sight
With a new Gorgon: do not bid me speak ;
See, and then speak yourselves.
[Exeunt Macbeth and Lennox.
Awake, awake !
Ring the alarum-bell. Mourder and treason !
Banquo and Donalbain! Malcolm ! awake! 8o
Shake off this downy sleep, death’s counterfeit,
And look on death itself! up, up, and see
The great doom’s image | Malcolm! Banquo!
As from your graves rise up, and walk like sprites,
37
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To countenance this horror. Ring the bell.
[ Bell rings.
. Enter Lady Macbeth.
Lady M. What’s the business,

That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley
The uleepera of the house ? speak, speak !

Macd. O gentle ladv,
*Tis not for you to hear what I can speak : .
The repetition, in 2 woman’s ear, 90
Would murder as it fell,
Enter Banquo.

O Banquo, Banquo!
Our royal master ’s murder’d.
Lady M. Woe, alas !
‘What, in our house ?
Bas. Too cruel any where.
Dear Duft, I prithee, cont.radlct thyself,
And say it is not so.

Re-enter Macbeth and Lennox, with Ross.
Macb. Had I but died an hour before this chance,
I had lived a blessed time ; for from this instant
There’s nothing serious in mortality :
»
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All is but toys: renown and grace is dead 3
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 100
Is left this vault to brag of.

Enter Malcolm and Donalbasn.

Don. What is amiss?

Mach. You are, and do not know ¢t :
The spring, the hesd, the fountain of your bleod
Is stopp’d ; the very source of it is stopp’d.

Macd. Your royal father’s murder’d.

Mal. O, by whom?

Len. Those of his chamber, as it seem’d, had done’t:
Their hands and faces were all badged with blood ;
Sowetethenrdaggeu,whxchunmpedwefound
Upon their pillows:
They stared, and were distracted ; .no man’s life 110
Was to be trusted with them.

Mach. O, yet I do repent me of my fury,
That I did kill them.

Macd. Wherefore did you so?
Machb. Who can be wise, amazed, teraperate and furious,
Loyal and neutral, in a moment? No man:

The expedition of my violent love

Outrun the pauser reason. Here lay Duncan,

His silver skin laced with his golden blood,
” .



Act IL. Sc. iii. o= The Tragedy of

And his gash’d stabs look’d like a breach in
: nature 119
For ruin’s wasteful entrance : there, the murderers,
Steep’d in the colours of their trade, their daggers
Unmannerly breech’d with gore: who could
refrain,
That had a heart to love, and in that heart
Courage to make’s love known ?
Lady M. Help me hence, ho!
Macd. Look to the lady. '
Mal. [Aside to Don.] Why do we hold our tongues,
That most may claim this argument for ours ?
Don. [Aside to Mal.] What should be spoken here,
where our fate,
Hid in an auger-hole, may rush, and eeize us?
Let’s away ;
Our tears are not yet brew’d.
Mal. [ Aside to Don.] Nor our strong sorrow 130
Upon the foot of motion.
Ban. Look to the lady:
[Lady Macbeth is carried omt,
And when we have our naked frailties hid,
That suffer in exposure, let us meet,
And question this most bloody piece of work,
To know it further. Fears and ecruples shake us :
4©
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In the great hand of God.I stand, and thence
Agnuinst the undivulged pretence I fight
Of treasonous malice.
Macd. Andsodo I
All. 8o all.
Mach. Let’s briefly pat./onl minly) readiness,
And meet i’ the hall together.
Al Well contented. 140
[ Exeunt all but Malcolm and Donalbain.
Mal. What will you do? Let’s not consort with
them:
To show an unfelt sorrow is an office
Which the false man does easy. I’ll to England.
Don. To Ireland, I; our separated fortune
Shall keep us both the safer: where we are
There’s daggers in men’s smiles: the near in

td
The nearer bloody.
Mal. This murderous shaft that ’s shot
Hath not yet lighted, and our safest way
Is to avoid the aim. ‘Therefore to horse ;
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, 150
But shift away : there’s warrant in that theft
Which steals itself when there’s no mercy left.
[ Exeunt.
13
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Scene IV.
Oum'de Macbgtb’.r castle.
Enter Ross with an old Man.

Old M. Threescore and ten I can remember well :
Within the volume of which time I have seen
Hours dreadful and things strange, but this sore

night - :
Hath trifled former knowings.

Ross. Ab, good father,
Thou seest, the heavens, as tronbled with man’s act,
Threaten his bloody stage : by the clock ’tis day,
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp :
Is’t night’s predominance, or the day’s shame,
That darkness does the face of earth entomb,

When living light should kiss it? :

0ld M. >Tis unnatural, 10
Even like the deed that’s done. On Tuesday last
A falcon towering in her pride of place
Was by a mousing owl hawk’d at and kill’d.

Ross. And Duncan’s horses—a thing most strange and

certain—
Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race,
Turn’d wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out,
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Contending *gainst obedience, as they would make
War with mankind.
0ld M. *Tis said they eat each other.
Ross. They did so, to the amazement of mine eyes,
That look’d upon ’t.

Enter Macduff.
Here comes the good Macduff. 20
How goes the world, sir, now ?
Macd. Why, see you not ?

Ross. Is’t known who did this more than bloody deed ?
Macd,. Those that Macbeth hath slain.

Ross. Alas, the day!
What good condd they pretend ?
Macd. They were suborn’d

Malcolm and Donalbain, the king’s two sons,
Are stol’n away and fled, which puts upon them
Suspicion of the deed.
Ross. ’Gainst nature still :
Thriftless ambition, that wilt ravin up
Thine own life’s means! Then ’tis most like
The sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth. 30
Macd. He is already named, and gone to Scone
To be invested.
Rozs. Where is Duncan’s body ?
')
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Macd. Carried to Colme-kill,

The sacred storehouse of his predecessors -

And guardian of their bones. o
Ross. Will you to Scone?
Macd. No, cousin, I’ll to Fife.

Ross. Well, I will thither.
Macd. Well, may you see things well done there : adieu!
Lest our old robes sit easier than our new !
Ross. Farewell, father,
0ld M. God’s benison go with you, and with those 40
That would make good of bad and friends of foes !
[Exeunt.

Act Third.

Scene 1.

Forres. The palace.
Enter Banguo.

Ban. Thou hast it now : king, Cawdor, Glamis, all,
As the weird women promised, and I fear
Thou play’dst most foully for *t : yet it was said
It should not stand in thy posterity,

But that myself should be the root and father

Of many kings. If there come truth from them—
“
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As upon thee, Macbeth, their speeches shine—
Why, by the verities on thee made good,

May they not be my oracles as well . .

And set me up in hope ? But hush, no more. 10

Sennct sounded. [Enter Macbeth, as king ; Lady Macbeth,
as queen ;3 Lennox, | 'Ross) Lords;''Ladies, and
Attendants.

Mach. Here’s our chief guest.

Lady M. If he had been forgotten,
It had been as a gap in our great feast,
And all-thing unbecoming.

Macb. To-night we hold a solemn supper, sir,
And I’ll request your presence.

Ban. Let your highness
Command upon me, to the which.my duties
Are with a most indissoluble tie
For ever knit. .

Mack. Ride you this afternoon ?

Ban. Ay, my good lord. 20

Mach. We should have else desired your good advice,
Which.still hath been both grave and prosperous,
In this day’s council ; but we ’ll take to-morrow.
Is’t far you ride ?

Ban. As far, my lord, as will fill up the time

4
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*Twixt this and supper : go not my horse-the better,

I must become a borrower of the night

For a dark hour or twain. :
Mach. Fail not our feast.

Ban. My lord, I will not.
Mack. We hear our bloody cousins are bestow’d = 30

In England and in Ireland, not confessing

Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers

With strange invention : but of that to-morrow,

When therewithal we shall have cause of state

Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse : adieu,

Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ?
Bun. Ay, my good lord : our time does call upon’s.
Mach. 1 wish your horses swift and sure of foot,

And so0 I do commend you to their backs.

Farewell. [Exit Banguo. 40

Let every man be master of his time

Till seven at night ; to make society

The sweeter welcome, we will keep ourself

Till supper-time alone: while then, God be with

you!
[Exeunt all but Macbeth and an Attendant.

Sirrah, a word with you: attend those men

Our pleasure ?

Attend. They are, my lord, without the palace-gate.
46
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Macb. Bring them before us. [ Exit Astendant.
To be thus is nothing ;
But to be safely thus: our fears in Banquo.
Stick deep; and in his royalty of nature 50
Reigns that which would be fear’d: ’tis much he
dares,
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind,
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour
- To act in safety. There is none but he
Whose being I do fear : and under him
My Genius is rebuked, ae it is said '
Mark Antony’s was by Czsar. He chid the sisters,
When first they put the name of king upon me,
And bade them speak to him ; then prophet-like
They hail’d him father to a line of kings : 6o
Upon my head they placed a fruitless crcwn
And put a barren sceptre in my gripe, -
Thence to be wrench’d with an uanlineal hand,
No son of mine succeeding, If’t be so,
For Banquo’s issue have I filed my mind ;
For them the gracious Duncan have I murder’d ;
Put rancours in the vessel of my peace
Only for them, and mine eternal jewel
Given to the common enemy of man,
To make them kings, the seed of Banquo kings! 70
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Rather than so, come, fate, into the list,
And champion me to the utterance! Who’s there?

Re-enter Attendant, with two Murderers.

Now go to the door, and stay there till we call.
[Exit Attendant.
Was it not ‘yesterday we ‘spoke together ?
First Mur. It was, o please your highness.
Mack. Well then, now
Have you consider’d of my speeches? Know
That it was he in the times past which held you
So under fortune, which you thought had been
Our innocent self : this I made good to you
In our last conference; pass’d in probation with

you, 80

How you were borne in hand, how cross’d, the
instruments,

Who wrought with them, and all things else that
might

To half a soul and to a notion crazed

Say ¢ Thus did Banquo.’

First Mur. You made it known to us.

Mach. 1 did so; and went further, which is now
Our point of second meeting. Do you find
Your patience so predominant in your nature,
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That you can let this go? Are you so gospell’d,
To pray for this good man and for his issue,
Whose heavy hand hath bow’d you to the grave go
And beggar’d yours for ever ?

First Mur. We are met, my liege.

Mach. Ay, in the catsloguel ye go for(men(;

As hounds and greyhounds, mongrels, spaniels, curs,
Shoughs, water-rugs and demi-wolves, are clept
All by the name of dogs: the valued file
Distinguishes the swift, the slow, the subtle,

" The housekeeper, the hunter, every one
Acconding to the gift whi¢h bounteous nature
Hath in him closed, whereby he does receive
Particular addition, from the bill 100
That writes them all alike : and so of men.
Now if you have a etation in the file, '
Not i’ the worst raitk of manhood, say it,
And I will put that'business in your bosoms
Whose execution takes your enemy off,
Grapples you to the heart and love of us,
Who wear our health but sickly in his life,
Whicli in his' death were perfect.

Sec. Myr. I am one, my liege,
‘Whom the ule blows and buffets of the world
Have 50 incensed that I am reckless what 110
nd ®
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I do to spite the world.
First Mur. And T another
So weary with disasters, tugg’d with fortune,
That I would set my life on any chance,
To mend it or be rid on ’t.
Mach. Both of you
Know Banquo was your enemy.
Both Mur. True, my lord.
Mach. So is he mine, and in such bloody distance
That every minute of his being thrusts
Against my near’st of life: and though I could
With barefaced power sweep him from my sight
And bid my will avouch it, yet I must not, 120
For certain friends that are both his and mine,
Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall
Who I myeelf struck down : and thence it is
That I to your assistance do make love,
Masking the business from the eommon eye
For sundry weighty reasons. :
Sec. Mur. We shall, my lord,
Perform what you command us. '
First Mur. Though our lives—
Mach. Your spirits shine through you. Within this hour
at most
I will advise you where to plant yourselves,
50
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Acquaint you with the perfect spy o’ the time, 130
The moment on’t; for ’t must be done to-night,
And something from the palace ; lways thonght
That I require a clearness : and with him—

To leave no rubs nor botches in the work—
Fleance his son;/that /keepshim (company,

Whose sbeence is no less material to me

Than is his father’s, must embrace the fate

Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart :
I°H come to you anon.

Botb Mur. - We are resolved, my lord.
Mach. 1°1l call upon you straight : abide within. 140
[Execunt Murderers.

It is concluded : Banquo thy soul’s flight,
If it find heaven, must find it out to-night. ' [ Ewit.

Scene 1II.

The palace.
Enter Lady Macbeth and a Servomt.

Lady M. Is Banquo gone from court ?
Serv. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night.
Lady M. Say to the king, I would attend his leisure
For a few words.
Serv. Madam, I will. [Exit.
5
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Lady M. 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.
Enger Macheth,

How now, my lord |. why do you keep alone,
Of sorriest fancies your companions making ; 9
Using thoge thoughts which should indeed have died
With them they think on? Things without all remedy
Should be without regard : what’s done is done.
Mach. We have scotch’d the snake, not kill’d it:
She’ll close and be herself, whilst our poor malice
Remains in danger. of her former tooth.
But let the frame of things du]omt, both the worlds
suffer,
Ere we will eat our meal in fenr, and sleep
In the affliction of these terrible dreams
That shake us nightly : better be with the dead,
Whom we, to gain our peace, have sent to peace,
Than on the torture of the mind to lie 21
In restless ecstasy. Duncan is in his grave ;
After life’s fitful fever he aleeps well ;.
Treason has done his worst : nor steel, nor poison,
Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing,
E1J
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Can touch him forther.

Lady M. Come on}
Gentle my lord, ale¢k o’er your rugged looks;
Be bright and jovial among your guests to-night.

Mach. So shall I, love ; .and s0, I pray, be you:
Let your remembraace apply'to- Banquo; 30
Present him eminence, bothwitheyeandwngue

- Unsafe the while, that we

Mnnhveourhmumthmeﬂmermgm
And make our faces visards to our hearts, .

Disguising what they are.

" Lady M. You must leave this.

Mach. O, full of scorpions is my mind, dear wife !
Thou know’st that Benquo, and his Fleance, lives.
Lady M. But in them nature’s copy ’s not eterne.
Mach. There’s comfort yet; they are assailable 5
Then be thou jocund : ere the bat hath flowa 40
His cloister’d flight ; ere to black Hecate’s summons
The shard-borne beetle with his drowsy hums
Hathrungmghz’uymmgpul,thueshdlbedone
A deed of dreadful note.
Lady M. ‘What’s to be done?
Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, desrest chuck,
Till thou applaod the deed. Come, seeling night,
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day,
™
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And with thy bloody and invisible hand

Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond

Which keeps me pale! Light thickens, and the
crow 50

Makes wing to the rooky waod :

Good things'of day bégin to' droop and drowse,

Whiles night’s black agents to their preys do rouse.

Thou marvell’st at my words: but hold thee still ;

Things bad begun make strong themselves by ill :

So, prithee, go with me. [ Bucunt.

Scene IIL
A park near the palace.
Enter three Murderers.

First Mur. But who did bid thee join with us?
Third Mur. Macbeth.
Sec. Mur. He needs not our mistrust ; since he delivers
Our offices, and what we have to do,
To the direction just,
First Mur. Then stand with us.
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day :
Now epurs the lated traveller apace
To gain the timely inn, and near approaches
s
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The subject of our watch.

Third Mur. Hark ! T hear horses.

Bas. [Within] Give us a light there, ho !

Sec. Mur. Then ’tis he : the rest
That are within the note of expectation 10
Already are i the/coartt

First Mur. His horses go about.

Third Mur. Almost a mile: but he does usually—

So all men do—from hence to the palace gate
Make it their walk.

Sec. Mur. A light, a light!
Enter Banguo, and Fleance with a torch.
Third Mur. *Tis he.

First Mur. Stand to’t.
Ban. It will be rain to-night.
First Mur. Let it come down.

[They sct upon Banguo.
Bas. O, treachery! Fly, good Fleance, fly, fly, fly!

Thou mayst revenge. O slave !

[ Dies.  Fleance escapes.

Third Mur. Who did etrike out the light ?

First Mur. Was ’t not the way?
Third Mur. There’s but one down ; the som is fled.
Sec. Mur. We have lost 20
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Best half of our affair.
First Mur. Well, let’s away and sy how mnch is
done. [Enmt

Scene| IV}
Hall in the palace.

A banguet prepared.  Enter Macheth, Lady Macheth,
Ross, Lennox, Lords, and. Aitendants.

Mach. You know your own degrees ; sit down : at first
And last a hearty welcome. ‘
Lords. ‘ Thanks to your majesty.
Macb. Ourself will mingle with society ‘
And play the humble host.
Our hostess keepe her state, but in best tu'ae
We will require her welcome. :
Lady M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our fnends,
For my heart speaks they are welcome.
. Enter first Murderer to the door.
Mach. See, they encounter. thee: with -‘their bemo’ .
thanks.
Both sides are even: here I°ll siti’ the midst: 10

Be large in mirth ; anon we’ll drink a measuré
56
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The table round. [JM&M] There’s
. blood upon thy face. .
Mur ’Tis Banquo’s then.
Mach. ’Tiis better thee without than he within.
Is he dispatch’d ?
Mur. My lord, his throat ie'cut)s: that k-did:for him.
Mach. Thou art the best o thecub-tlroﬂzyethes

. good
That did the like for Fleance : :fd:udldum,
Thou art. the nonpareil.
Mur. : Most royal sir,
Fleance is ’scaped. 20
Mach. [Aside] Then comes my fit again: I had ehee
- Whole:as thé murble, founded as.the rock,
As brogd and general as the casing air :
But-now-I am oabin'd, cribb’d, confined, bound in
To saucy doubts and fears.—But Banquo ’s eafe ?
Mur. Ay, my good lord: eafe in a ditch he bides,
With twenty trenched gaghes on his head ;.
The least a death to nature.
Mach. : +« Thanks for that.*
[Aside] There the grown oerpent dies; the worm
that ’e fled :

Hath nature that in time wxll venom breed, 30
57
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No teeth for the preseat. Get thee gone : tosmorrow
«  We’ll hear ourselves again. [ Esit Murderer.
Lady M. My royul Jocd,
You do not give the cheer: the feast is sold
That is not often vouch’d, while ’tis- a~mmaking,.
*Tis given, with |welcomie : 10, feed were best at
hame ;
From thence the sauce to meat is ceremony ;
Mieeting were bare without it.
Mack. Sweet remembrancer !
Now good digestion wait on appetite,
. And health on both!
Len. May ’t please your highness sit.
[The Ghost of Banguo enters, and sits in Macheth’s place.
Mach. Here bad we nowour. country’s honeur roof'd, 40
Were the graced person of our Banquo present ;
Who may. I rather challenge for unkindaess
Than pity. for mischance !
Ross. His. abseace, oir,
Lays blame upos his promise. FPlease 't yowr high-
ness
To grace us with your royal company.
Mach, The table’s full.
Len. Here is a place reserved, sir.
Machb. Where?
58
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Len. Here, my good lord. What is’t that moves your

highness ?

Mach. Which of you have done this ?

Lerds. What, my good lord ?

Mach. Thou canst net say I did it: never shake . g0
Thy gory locks/at/me.

Ross. Gentlemen, rise; his highness is not well.

Lady M. 8Sit, worthy friends : my lord is often thus,
And hath been from his youth : pray you, keep seat ;
The fit is momentary ; upon a thought
He will agsin be well : if much you note him,

You shall offend him and extend his passion :
Feed, and regard him not. Are you a man?

Mach. Ay, and a bold ene, that dare look on- that
Which might appal the devil.

Lady M. O proper stuff! 6o
This is the very painting of your fear ;

This is the air-drawn dagger which, you said,
Led you to Duncan. O, these flaws and starts,
Impostors to true fear, would well become
A woman’s story at a winter’s fire,
Autborized by her grandam. Shame itself!
Why do you make such faces? When all s
done,

You look but on a stool.

»
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Mach. Prithee, see there!. behold! ook ! ol hnivlay

you ?
Why, what cate 1?2 If thou. canet nod, .apéak.too.

If charnel-houses and our graves must send . %1

Those that we bury back, our monuments
Shall be the maws of kites. . [ Bwit Ghost.
Lady M. What, quite unmann’d in folly ?
Moach. If T stand here,.I saw him.
Lady M. . Fie, for shame!
Mach. Bloodhathbeenlhedenm, i’ the olden time,
Exe humane statute purged the gentle weal ;
Ay, and singe too, murders have been perform’d
Too terrible for the ear: the time has been,
That, when the brains were out, the man would die,
And there an end ; but now they rise agsin, 8o
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns,
And push we.from our stools : this is more strange
Than such a murder is. .
Lady M. My worthy lord, -
Your noble friends do lack you. .
Mach. I do forget.
Do 16t ruse at me, my most worthy friends 3
I have a strange.infirmity, which is nothing
To those that know me. Come,loveandhealth
to all ; :

G T
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Then I’ll sit down. ' Give me some wine, fill full.
I drink to the general joy o’ the whole table,’
And to our dear friend Banquo; whom we miss ; go
Would he were here! to all and him we thirst,
And all to all.

Lords. Our/duties, and the pledge.
. Re-enter Ghost.

Mach. Avaunt! and quit my sight! let the earth hide
thee!

Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold 5
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes
Which thou dost glare with.

Lady M. ' Think of this, good peers, -
But as a thing of custom : ’tis no other 3
Only it spoils the pleasure of the time.

Machb. What man dare, I dare:
Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear, 100
The arm’d rhinoceros, or the Hyrcan tiger ;
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves
Shall never tremble : or be alive again,
Axnd dare me to the desert with thy sword ;
If trembling I inhabit then, protest me
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow !
Unreal mockery, hence ! - [ Ewxit Gbost.

o
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Why, s0: being gone,
I am a man again. Pray you, sit still.
Lady M. You have displaced the mirth, broke the good

meeting, :
With most admired disorder.
Mach. Can such things be, 110
And overcome us like a summer’s cloud,
Without our special wonder ? You make me strange
Even to the disposition that I owe,
‘When now I think you can behold such sights,
And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks,
When mige is blanch’d with fear.
Ross. What eights, my lord?
Lady M. 1 pray you, speak not; he grows worse and
worse 3
Question enrages him : at once, good night :
Stand not upon the order of your going,
But go at once.
Len. Good night ; and better health 120
Attend his majesty !
Lady M. A kind good night to all!
[Exeunt all but Macbeth and Lady M.
Mach. Tt will bave biood : they say blood will have
blood :

Stones have been known to move and trees to speak ;
6
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Augures and undetstood ‘refations have
By maggot-pies and choughs and rooks brought
forth :
The secret’st man of blood. What is the night ?
Lady M. Almost at odds with morning, which is
which.
Mach. How say ’st thou, that Macduff denies his person
At our great bidding ?
Lady M. Did you send to him, sir?
Mach. 1 hear it by the way, but I will send : 130
There ’s not a one of them but in his house
I keep a servant fee’d. I will to-morrow,
And betimes I will, to the weird sisters :
More shall they speak, for now I am bent to
know,
By the worst means, the worst. For mine own good
All causes shall give way: I am in blood
Stepp’d in so far that, should I wade no more,
Returning were as tedious as go o’er :
Strange things I have in head that will to hand,
Which must be acted ere they may be scann’d. 140
Lady M. You lack the season of all natures, sleep.
Mach. Come, we’ll to sleep. My strange and self-abuse
* Is the initiate fear that wants hard uee:
We are yet but young in deed. [Excunt.
63
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- Scene V.’
A bheath.
Thunder.  Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecate.

First Witch. Why, how now, Heca:e! you look angerly.
Hec. Have T not reason, beldams as you are, .
Saucy and over-bold?" -“How didyou dare
To trade and traffic with Macbeth |
In riddles and affairs of death;
And I, the mistregs of your charms,..
The close contriver of all harms,
Was never call’d to bear my part,
Or show the glory of our art? | :
And, which is worse, all you have done . 10
Hath been but for a wayward son,
Spiteful and wrathful ; who, as others do,
Loves for his own ends, not for you.
But make amends now : get you gone,
And at the pit of Acheron
Meet me i’ the morning ; thither he
Will come to know his destiny :
Your vessels and your spells provide,
Your charms and every thing beside..
I am for the air ; this night I’ll spend " 20
Unto a dismal and a fatal end :
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Great business must be wrought ere noon :
Upon the corner of the moon
There hangs a vaporous drop profound 3
I’lluechxterencometogronnd.
And that distill’d by magic sleights
Shall raise such/srtificial sprites
As by the strength of their illusion
Shall draw him on to his confusion :
He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and bear L)
His hopes ’bove wisdom, grace and fear
And you all know security
Is mortals’ chiefest enemy.
[ Music and a song <within : ¢ Come away,
come away,’ {5'c.
Hark ! I am call’d ; my little spirit, see,
Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. [ Exit.
First Witch. Come, let’s make haste ; she’ll soon be
back again. [ Exeunt.

Scene VI.

Forres. The palace.
Enter Lennox and another Lord.

Len. My former lpeecheu have but hit your thoughts,
Which can interpret farthet only I aay
ne
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Things have been strangely borne. The gracious
Duncan

Woas pitied of Macbeth : marry, he was dead :

And the right-valiant Banquo walk’d too late 5

Whom, you may say, if ’t please you, Fleance kill’'d,

For Fleance fled ;- men must not walk too late.

‘Who cannot want the thought, how monstrous

It was for Malcolm and for Donalbain

To kill their gracious father ? damned fact ! 10

How it did grieve Macbeth ! did he not straight,

In pious rage, the two delinquents tear,

That were the slaves of drink and thralls of sleep?

Wu not that nobly done? Ay, and wisely too ;

For *twould have anger’d any heart alive

To hear the men deny’t. So that, I say,

He has borne all things well: and I do think

That, had he Duncan’s sons under his key— :

As, an’t please heaven, he shall not—they should
find

What *twere to kill a father ; so should Fleance. 20

But, peace! for from broad words, and ’cause he
fail’d .

His presence at the tyrant’s feast, I hear,

Macduff lives in disgrace : sir, can you uell

Where he bestows lumoelf ?
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Lord. The son of Duncan,
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth,_
Lives in the Engluh court, and is received
Of the most pious Edward with such grace
That the malevolence of fortune nothing
Takes from his/high'respectO| Thither Macduff
Is gone to pray the holy king, upon his aid 30
To wake Northumberland and warlike Siward :
That by the help of these, with Him above
To ratify the work, we may again
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights,

Free from our feasts and banquets bloody knives,
Do faithful homage and receive free honours :
All which we pine for now: and this report
Hath so exasperate the king that he

Prepares for some mempt of war, '

Len. Sent he to Macduﬂ' ?

Lord. He did: and with. an- -absolute ¢ Sir, not I,” 40
The cloudy messenger turns me his back,

And hums, as who should say ¢ You’ll rue the time
That clogs me with this answer.’

Len. 2 And that well might
Advise him to a caution, to hold what distance
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel
Fly to the court of England and unfold

67
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His message ere he come, that a swift blessing
May soon return to this our suffering country

Under a hand accursed !
Lord. I’ll send my prayers with him.
[Exeunt.
Act Fourth,
Scene 1.

A cavern.  In the middle, a boiling cauldron.
Thunder. Enter the three Witches.

First Witch, Thrice the brinded cat hath mew’d.
Sec. Witch. Thrice and once the hedge-pig whined.
Third Witch. Harpier cries ¢’Tis time, ’tis time.’
First Witch. Round about the cauldron go:
In the poison’d entrails throw.
Toad, that under cold stone
Days and nights has thirty one
Swelter’d venom sleeping got,
Boil thou first i’ the charmed pot.
All. Double, double toil and trouble ; 10

Fire bura and cauldron bubble.
68
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Sec. Witch. Fillet of a fenny snake,
In the cauldron boil and bake 3
Eye of newt and toe of frog,
Wool of bat and tongue of dog,
Adder’s fork and blind=worm’s sting,
Lizard’s leg and Liowlet’s wing,
For a charm of powerful trouble,
Like a hell-broth boil and bubble.
All. Double, double toil and trouble 20
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Third Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf,
Witches’ mummy, maw and gulf
Of the ravin’d salt-sea shark,
Root of hemlock digg’d i’ the dark,
Liver of blaspheming Jew,
Gall of goat and slips of yew
Sliver’d in the moon’s eclipse,
Nose of Turk and Tartar’s lips,
Finger of birth-strangled babe 30
Ditchedeliver’d by a drab,
Make the gruel thick and slab:
Add thereto a tiger’s chaudron,
For the ingredients of our cauldron,
All. Double, double toil and trouble ;
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
6



ActIV. Sc. i. om The Tragedy of

Sec. Witch. Cool it with a baboon’s blood,

Then the charm is firm and good.
Enter Hecate to the other three Witches.
Hee. O, well done! I commend your pains}
And every/\one. shall share(i! ithe gains s " 40
And now about the cauldron sing,
Like elves and fairies in a nng,
Enchanting all that you put in.
[ Music and a song :  Black spirits, ED’:.
[ Hecate retires.
Sec. Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs,
Something wicked this way comes :
Open, locks, :
Whoever knocks !
Enter Macbeth,

Mack. How now, you secret, black, and midnight hags!
. What is’t you do?

Al, A deed without a name.

Mack. 1 conjure you, by that which you profess, [{)
Howe’er you come to know it, answer me :
Though you untie the winds and let them fight
Against the churches; though the yesty waves
Confound and swallow navigation up 3.
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Though bladed corn be lodged and trees blown down 3
Though castles topple on their warders’ heads ;
Though palaces and pyramids do slope
Their heads to their foundations ; though the treasure
Of nature’s germins tumble all together,
Even till destruction sicken ; answer me 6o
To what I ask you.
First Witch., Speak.
Sec. Witch. Demand.
Third Witch. We’ll answer.
First Witch. Say, if thou’dst rather hear it from our.
mouths,
Or from our masters?
Mach. Call ’em, let me see ’em.
First Witch. Pour in sow’s blood, that hath eaten
Her nine farrow ; grease that’s sweaten
From the murderer’s gibbet throw
Into the flame.
All, Come, high or low;
Thyself and office deftly show !

Thunder. First Apparition : an armed Heqd.

Macb. Tell me, thou unknown power,—
First Witch. He knows thy thought :
Hear his speech, but say thou nought. 70
7t
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First App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! beware
Macduff;
Beware the thane of Fife. Dmnm me: enough
" [Descends.
Mach. Whate’er thon art, for thy good caution thanks ;
Thou hast harp’d my fear aright: but one word
more,~~
First Witch. He will not be commanded : here ’s another,
More potent than the first.

Thunder. Second Apparition : a bloody Child.

Sec. App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth !

Mach. Had I three ears, 1°1d hear thee. .

Sec. App. Be bloody, bold and resolute ; laugh to scorn -
The power of man, for none of woman born 8o,
Shall harm Macbeth. [ Descends.

Mach. Then live, Macduff: what need I fear of thee?
But yet I’°ll make assurance doubly sure,

And take a bond of fate: thou shalt not live;
That I may tell pale-hearted fear it lies,
And sleep in spite of thunder.’

Thunder. Third Apparmon a Child crowned, wub a
tree in bis hand.
What is this,
That rises like the issue of a king,
7°
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And wears upon his baby-brow the round
And top of sovereignty ?
Al Listen, but speak not to’t.
Third App. Be lion-mettled, proud, and take no care go
Who chafes, who frets, or where conspirers are :
Macbeth shall never vanquish’d be)until
Great Birnam wood to high Dunsinane hill
Shall come against him. [ Descends.
Mach. That will never be:
Who can impress the forest, bid the tree
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet bodements!
good ! '
Rebellion’s head, rise never, till the wood
Of Birnam rise, and our high-placed Macbeth
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath
To time and mortal custom. Yet my heart 100
Throbs to know one thing : tell me, if your art
Can tell so much : “shall Banquo’s issue ever
Reign in this kingdom ?
. Al Seek to know no more.
Mack. 1 will be satisfied : deny me this,
And an eternal curse-fall on you! Let me know:
Why sinks that cauldron? and what noise is this ?
. [Hautboys.
First Wisch. Show!
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Sec. Witch. Show!

Third Witch. Show !

All. Show his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 1io
Come like shadows, so depart ! ' '

A show of eight Kings, the last with a glass in bis band ;
Bangquo’s Ghost following.

Mach. Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo: down!
Thy crown does sear mine eye-balls. And thy hair,
Thou other gold-bound brow, is like the first.

A third is like the-former. Filthy hags!

Why do you show me this? A fourth! Start, eyes!
What, will the line stretch out to the crack of doom?
Another yet! A seventh! I’ll see no more:
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glass
Which shows me many more; and some I sce 120
That two-fold balls and treble sceptres carry:
Horrible sight! Now I see ’tis true;

For the blood-bolter’d Banquo smiles upon me,
And points at them for his. What, is this so ?

First Witch. Ay, sir, all this is so: but why

Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ?
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprites,
And show the best of our delights :
I’ll charm the air to give a sound,

[
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While you perform your antic round, 130
That this great king may kindly say
Our duties did his welcome pay.
* [ Music. The Witches dance, and then
vanish, with Hecate.
Mach. Where are 'they'? Gone? Leét|this pernicious
hour
Stand aye accursed in the calendar !
Come in, without there !

Enter Lennon,

Len. What ’s your grace’s will ?
Mach. Saw you t.he ‘mrd sisters ?
Len. No, my lord. -
Mack. Came they not by you?
Len. " -No indeed, my lord.
Mach. Infected be the air whereon they ride, -
And damn’d all those that trust them ! I did hear
" 'The galloping of hotset who was ’t came by ? 140
Len. *Tis two or three, my lord, that bring you word
-Macduff is ﬁ'ed to England.
Mack, - ' "~ Fled to England !
Len. Ay, my good lord.
Mach. [ Aside] Time, thou anticipatest my dread exploits:
The flighty purpose never is o’ertook
7”
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Unless the deed go with it : from this moment

The very firstlings of my heart shall be

The firstlings of my hand. And even now,

To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought and
done :

The castle of Macduff I will surprise ; 150

Seize upon Fife; give to the edge o’ the sword

His wife, his babes, and all unfortunate souls

That trace him in his line. No boasting like a fool ;

This deed I’ll do before this purpose cool :

But no more sights ! —Where are these gentlemen ?

Come, bring me where they are. [Exeunt.

Scene II.

Fife. MacduffPs castle.
Enter Lady Macduff, her Son, and Ross.

L. Macd. What had he done, to make him fly the land ?

Ross. You must have patience, madam.

L. Macd. He had none:
His flight was madness: when our actions do not,
Our fears do make us traitors.

Rous. You know not
Whether it was his wisdom or his fear.
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L. Macd; Wisdom! to leave his wife, to leave his

babes,

His mansion and his titles, in a place

From whence himself does fly? He loves us not;

He wants the natural touch : for the poor wren,
The most diminutive'of birds; will fight,
Her young ones in her nest, against the owl.
All is the fear and nothing is the love ;
As little is the wisdom, where the flight
So runs against all reason.

Ross. My dearest coz,

I pray you, school yourself: but, for your husband,

He is noble, wise, judicious, and best knows

The fits o’ the season. I dare not speak much

farther :
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors

And do not know ourselves ; when we hold rumour
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear, 20

But float upon a wild and violent sea
Each way and move. I take my leave of you:
Shall not be long but I’ll be here again :

Things at the worst will cease, or else climb upward

To what they were before. My pretty cousin,
Blessing upon you !
L. Macd. Father'd he is, and yet he ’s fatherless.
n



Act IV. Sc. il. o@ The Tragedy .of

Ross. T am so much a fool, should I stay longer,
It would be my disgrace and your discomfort :
I take my leave at once. oo [ Ewite
L. Macd. Sirrah, you father ’s dead 30
And what will you do now? How will you live?
Son. As birds do, mother:
L. Macd. What, with worms and flies ?
Son. With what I get, I mean; and so do they.
L. Macd. Poor bird ! thou ’ldst oever. felr the net nor
lime,
T'he pitfall nor the gin.
Son. Why should I, mother ? Poor birds they are not
set fol'o
My father is not dead, for all your saying.
L. Macd, Yes, he is dead: how wilt thou do for a
father ?
Son. Nay, how will you do for a husband ?
L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any market. 40
Son. Then you’ll buy ’em to sell again.
L. Macd. Thou speak’st with all thy wit, and yet, i’ faith,
With wit enough for thee.
Son. Was my father a traitor, mother.?
L. Macd. Ay, that he was.
Son. What is a traitor ?
L. Macd. Why, one that swears and lies.
£
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Son. And be all traitors that do so ?

L. Macd. Every one that does so is a traitor, and
must be hanged.

Son, And must they all be hanged that swear
and lie? N

L. Macd. Every one.

Son. Who must hang them ?

L. Macd. Why, the honest men.

Son. Then the liars and swearers are fools; for
there are liars and swearers enow to beat the
honest men and hang up them.

L. Macd. Now, God help thee, poor monkey !
But how wilt thou do for a father ?

Son. If he were dead, you’ld weep for him: if you
would not, it were a good sign that I should
quickly have a new father.

L. Macd. Poor prattler, how thou talk’st !

. Enter a Messenger.

Mess, Bless you, fair dame! I am not to you known,

Though in your state of honour I am perfect.

1 doubt some danger does approach you nmly: '

If you will take a homely man’s advice,

Be not found here ; hence, with your little ones.

§o

6o

To fright you thus, methinks I am too savage; 70
»
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To do worse to you were fell cruelty,
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preserve
you!

I dare abide no longer. [Ewxit.
L. Macd. Whither should I fly ?

I have done no harm. But I remember now

I am in this earthly world, whete to do harm

Is often laudable, to do good sometime

Accounted dangerous folly : why then, alas,

Do I put up that womanly defence,

To say I have done no harm?—What are these faces?

Enter Murderers.

First Mur. Where is your husband ? 8o
L. Macd. 1 hope, in no place so unsanctified

Where such as thou mayst find him.
First Mur. He’s a traitor.
Son. Thou liest, thou shag-ear’d villain !
First Mur. What, you egg !

[ Stabbing bim.
Young fry of treachery !
Son. He has kill’d me, mother :
Run away, I pray you! [ Dies.
[Exit Lady Macduff, crying ¢ Murderer !
Exeunt murderers, following ber.
% :
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Scene III

England.  Before the King’s palace.
Enter Malcolm and Macduff.

Mal. Let us seek out some desolate shade, and there
Weep our sad bosoms empty.

Macd. Let us rather
Hold fast the mortal sword, and like good men
Bestride our down-fall’n birthdom : each new morn
New widows howl, new orphans cry, new sorrows
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds
As if it felt with Scotland and yell’d out
Like syllable of dolour.

Mal. What I believe, I’ll wail 3
What know, believe ; and what I can redress,
As I ghall find the time to friend, I will. 1Q
What you have spoke, it may be so perchance.
This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our tongues,
‘Was once thought honest : you have loved him well;
He hath not touch’d you yet. I am young; but

something

You may deserve of him through me ; and wisdom
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb
To appeare an angry god.
3t f 3
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Macd. 1 am not treacherous.

Mal. But Macbeth is.
A good and virtuous nature may recoil 19
Inanimperial charge. But I shall crave your pardon ;
That which you are, my thoughts cannot transpose :
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell :
Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace,
Yet grace mast still look so.

Macd. : 1 have lost my hopes.

Mal. Perchance even there where I did find my doubts.
Why in that rawness left you wife and child,
Those precious motives, those strong knots of love,
Without leave-taking? I pray you,
Let not my jealousies be your dishonours,
But mine own safeties. You may be rightly just,
‘Whatever I shall think.

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor country: 31
Grreat tyranny, lay thou thy basis sure,
For goodness dare not check thee: wear thou thy

wrongs; .
The title is affeer’d. Fare thee well, lord :
I would not be the villain that thou think’st
" For the whole space that’s in the tyrant’s grasp
And the rich East to boot.

Mal. Be not offended :
e
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I speak not as in abeolute fear of you.

I think our country sinks beneath the yokes
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gash 40
Is added to her wounds: I think withal
There would be hands uplifted in my right;
And here from gracions England have Ioffer
Of goodly thousands : but for all this,

When I shall tread upon the tyrant’s head,
Or wear it on my sword, yet my poor country
Shall have more vices than it had before,
More suffer and more sundry ways than ever,
By him that shall succeed.

Macd. What should he be?

Mal. 1t is myelf I mean: in whom I know 50
All the particulars of vice so grafted
That, when they shall be open’d, black Macbeth
Will seem aa pure as snow, and the poor state
Esteem him as a lamb, being compared
With my confineless harms.

Macd. Not in the legions
Of horrid hell can come a devil more damn’d
In evils to top Macbeth.

Mal. I grant him bloody,
Luxurious, avaricious, false, deceitful, -
Sudden, malicious, smacking of every sin

L
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That has a name : but there ’s no bottom, none, 6o
In my voluptuousness : your wives, your daughters,
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up
The cistern of my lust, and my desire .
All continent impediments would o’erbear,
That didoppose my) wills) better: Macbeth
Than mch an one to reiga.
Macd. , Boundless intemperance

In nature is a tyranny; it hath been
The untimely emptying of the happy throne,
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet
To take upon you what is yours: you may 70

" Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenty,
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hoodwink :
We have willing dames enough ; there cannot be
That vulture in you, to devour so manye
As will to greatness dedicate themselves,
Finding it %0 inclined.

Mal. With this there grows
In my most ill-composed affection such
A stanchless avarice that, were I king,
I should cut off the nobles for their lands,
Desire his' jewels and this other’s house : .80
And my more-having would be as a sauce
To make me hunger more, that I should forge
8
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Quarrels unjust against the good and loyal,
Destroying them for wealth.
Macd. This avarice.
Sticks deeper, grows with more pernicious root
Than summer-seeming lust, and it hath been
. The sword of our/slain’ kings':| yet/do not fear §
Scotland hath foisons to fill up your will
Of your mere own: all these are portable,
With other graces weigh’d. 90
Mal. But I have none: the king-becaming graeu,
As justice, verity, temperance, stableness,
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness, .
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude, .
I have no relish of them, but abound
In the division of each several crime,. .
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I should
_. Pour the sweet milk of concord into hell, .. .
Uproar the universal peace, confound
All unity on earth.
Macd. : O Scotland, Scotland ! . 100
Mai, If such a one be fit to govern, speak :
I am as I have spoken. :
Macd. | Fit to govern !
No, not to livee. O nation miserable !
With an untitled tyrant bloody-scepter’d,
™
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When shalt thou see thy wholesome days again,
Since that the truest issue of thy throne
By his own interdiction stands accursed,
And does blaspheme his breed? Thy royal father
Was a most sainted king : the queen that bore thee,
Oftener upon her koees|than oncher feet, ~ 110
Died every day she lived. Fare thee well !
These evils thou repeat’st upon thyself - ‘
Have banish ’d me from Scotland. O my breast,
Thy hope ends here ! '

Mal. Macduff, this noble passion,
Child of integrity, hath from my soul
Wiped the black ecruples, reconciled my thoughts

- 'To thy good truth'and honour. Devilish Macbeth
By many of these trains hath sought to win me
Into his power ;3 and modest wisdom plucks me
From over-credulous haste : but God above 120
Deal between thee and me ! for even now
I put myself to thy direction, and
Unspeak mine own detraction ; ‘here abjure
The taints and blames I laid upon myself,
For strangers to my nature. I am yet
Unknown to woman, never was forsworn,
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own, -
At no time broke my faith, would not betray
]
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The devil to his fellow, and delight

No less in truth than life: nry first falee speaking

Was this upon myself: what I am truly, - 131

Is thine and my.ppor country’s to command :

Whither indeed, before thy here-approach,

Old Siward, with'ten thousand ‘warlike men,

Already at a point, was setting forth. :

Now we’ll together, and the chance of goodness

Be like our warranted quarrel !  Why are youssilent ?
Macd. Such welcome and unwelcome things at once

*Tis hard to reconeile..

Enter a Doctor.
Mal. Well, more anon. Comes the king forth, I pray
' you? 140

Doct. Ay, sir ; there are a crew of wretched souls

That stay his cure : - their malady convinces

The great assay of art; but at his touch,

Such sanctity hath heaven given his hand,

They presently amend.
Mal. I thank you, doctor. [Exit Doctor.
Macd, What’s the disease he means ?
Mal. : *T'is callP’d the evil :

A most miraculous work in this good king ;

Which often, since my here-remain in England,

”
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I have seen him do. How he solicits heaven,

Himaself best knows : but strangely-visited people,

All swoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye, 151

The mere despair of surgery, he cures,

Hanging a golden stamp about their necks,

Put on with/hioly prayers : Cand ’tis spoken,

To the succeeding royalty he leaves

The healing benediction. With this strange virtue

He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy,

And sundry blessings hang about his throne

That speak him full of grace. .

Esnter Ross.

Macd. See, who comes here ?
Mal. My countryman ; but yet I know him not. 160
Macd. My ever gentle cousin, welcome hither.

Mal. 1 know him now: good God, betimes remove
The means that makes us strangers !

Ross. Sir, amen.
Macd. Stands Scotland where it did ?
Ross. Alas, poor country!

Almost afraid to know itself! It cannot

Be call’d our mother, but our grave : where nothing,

But. who knows nothing, is once seen to smile ;

‘Where sighs and groans and shrieks that rend the air,
s8
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Are made, not mark’d 3 where violent sorrow seems
A modern ecstasy : the dead man’s knell 170
Is there ecarce ask’d for who ; and good men’s lives
Expire before the flowers in their caps,
Dying or ere they sicken.
Macd. O, ‘relation
Too nice, and yet too true!
Mal. What’s the newest grief?
Ross. That of an hour’s age doth hiss the speaker ;
Each minute teems a new one.

Macd. : How does my wife?
Ross. Why, well.

Macd. And all my children?

Ross. Well too.

Macd. The tyrant has not batter’d at their peace ?
Ross. No; they were well at peace when I did leave ’em.
Macd. Be not a niggard of your speech : how goes’t?
Ross. When I came hither to transport the tidings, 181
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour
Of many worthy fellows that were out 5
Which was to my belief witness’d the rather,
For that I saw the tyrant’s power a-foot :
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland-
‘Would create soldiers, make our women fight,
To doff their dire distresses.
89
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Mal. ’ Be’t their comfort
" We are coming thither : gracious England hath
Lent us good Siward and ten thousand men; 190
An older and a better soldier none
That Christendom gives out.

Ross. Would I could answer
This comfort with the like! But I bave words
That would be howl’d out in the desert air,

Where hearing should not latch them.

Macd. What concern they ?
The general cause? or is it a fee-grief
Due to some single breast ?

Rogs. No mind that’s honest
But in it shares some woe, though the main part
Pertains to you alone.

Macd. If it be mine, .
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 200

Ross. Let not your ears despise my tongue for ever,
Which shall possess them with the heaviest sound
That ever yet they heard.

Macd. Hum! I guessat it.

Ross. Your castle is surprised ; your wife and babes
Savagely slaughter’d : to relate the manner,

Were, on the quarry of these murder’d deer,
To add the death of you.
9
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Mal. Merciful heaven!
What, man ! ne’er pull your hat upon your brows
Give sorrow words : the grief that does not speak
Whispers the o’erfraught heart, and bids it break.

Macd. My children too ?

Ross. ‘Wife; children, servants, all 211
That could be found. .

Macd. And I must be from thence !
My wife kill’d too?

Rosa. I have said.

Mal. Be comforted :
Let’s make us medicines of our great revenge,
To cure this deadly grief.

Macd. He has no children. All my pretty ones?
Did you say all? O hell-kite! All?
What, all my pretty chickens and their dam
At one fell swoop?

Mal. Dispute it like a man.

Macd. I shall do so03 220
But I must also feel it as a man:
I cannot but remember such things were,
That were most precious to me. Did heaven look on,
And would not take their part?  Sinful Macduff,
They were all struck for thee! naught that I am,
Notforthe:rowndmu,butformne,
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Fell slaughter on their souls: heaven rest them now !
Mal. Be this the whetstone of your sword : let grief
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage it.
Macd. O, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 230
And braggart with my tongue! But, gentle heavens,
Chut short/all intermission ;_front(to front
Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and myself ;
Within my sword’s length set him ; if he *scape,
Heaven forgive him too !
Mal, This tune goes manly.. -
Come, go.we to the king ; our power is ready ;.
Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbeth
Is ripe for shaking, and the powers above
Put on their instruments. Reeenve what chea you

may ; :
The night is long that never finds t.he dzy. 240
: [Exeunt.
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Act Fifth.
Scene I.

Dunsinane. Ante-room in the castle.

Enter a Doctor of Physic and a Waiting-Gentlewoman.

Doct. 1 have two nights watched with you, but can
perceive no truth in your report. When was
it she last walked ? :

Gent. Since his majesty went into the field, I have

' seen her rise from her bed, throw her night-
gown upon her, unlock her closet, take forth
paper, fold it, write upon ’t, read it, afterwards
seal it, and again return to bed ; yet all this
while in a most fast sleep.

Doct.- A great perturbation in nature, to receive at
once the benefit of sleep and do the effects of
watching ! . In this slumbery agitation, besides
her walking and other actual performances,
what,atanyume,haveymheardher
ay?

Gent. That, sir, which I will not report after
her. '

2
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Doct. You may to me, and ’tis most meet you
should. ,
Gent. Neither to you nor any one, having no witness

to confirm my speech.

Enter Lady Macketh, with a taper.

Lo you, here she comes! This is her very
guise, and, upon my life, fast asleep. Oboerve
her ; stand close,

Doct. How came she by that light ?

Gent. Why, it stood by her : she has light by her
continually ; ’tis her command.

Doct. You see, her eyes are open.

Gent. Ay, but their sense is shut.

Doct. What is it she does now? Look, how she
rubs her hands.

Gent. It is an accustomed action with her, to seem
thus washing her hands: I have known her
conunuemthuaquarmofanhour

Lady M. Yet here’s a spot.

Doct. Hark! she speaks: deloetdovnwlm
comes from her, to satisfy my remembrance
the more strongly. :

Lady M. Out, damned spot! out, I say! One:

]

20 .
30
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two: why, then ’tis time to do’t. Hell is
murky. Fie, my lord, fie! a soldier, and
afeard? What need we fear who knows it,
when none can call. our power to account?
Yet who would have. thought the old man to
have had so much blood in:him 2

Dact Do you mark that?

Lady M. The thane of Fife had a wife; where
is she now? What, will these hands ne’er be
clean? No more o’ that, my lord, no more
o’ that: you mar all with. this starting.

Doct. Go to, go to; you have known what you
should not.

Gent. She has spoke what she should not, I am
sure of that: heaven knows what she has
known. ‘

Lady M. Here’s the smell of the blood: still : all
the perfumes of Arabia will not sweeten this
little hand. Oh, oh,’oh ! .

Doct. thtaaigh is there ! The heart is sorely
charged.

Gent. 1 would not have such 2 heart in myboeom
for the dignity of the whole body.

Doct. Well, well, well,—

Gent. Pray God it be, sir

40

(1)

60



Act V. Sc. i. o= The Tragedy of

-Doct. This disease is beyond my practice: yet I
have known those which have walked in their
sleep who have died holily in their beds.

Lady M. Wash your hands; put on your night-
gown ; look not so pale: I tell you yet again,
Banquo ’s, buried ; - he cannot come out on’s 70
grave. :

Doct. Even so?

Lady M. To bed, to bed ; there’s knockmg at the
gate: come, come, cOme, come, glve me your
hand: what ’s done cannot be undone : to bed,
to bed, to bed. - [Exit

Doct. Will she go now to bed ?

Gent. Directly.

Doct. Foul whisperings are abroad : unnatural deedo
Do breed unnatural troubles : infected minds 8o
To their deaf pillows will discharge their secrets :
More needs she the divine than the physician.

God, God forgive us all! Look after her;
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, .
And still keep eyes upon her. So good night :
My mind she has mated and amazed my sight:
I think, but dare not speak.
Gent. Good mght, good doctor,
: [Exeunt,
%
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Scene I

The country near Dunsinane.

Drum and colours. Enter Menteith, Caithness, Angus,
Lennox, and Soldiers.

Ment. The English power/is| ieary led on by /Malcolm,
His uncle Siward and the good Macduff:
Revenges burn in them ; for their dear causes
‘Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm
Excite the mortified man.
Ang. Near Birnam wood
Shall we well meet them ; that way are they coming,
Caith. Who knows if Donalbain be with his brother ?
Len. For certain, sir, he is not : I have a file
Of all the gentry: there is Siward’s son,

And many unrough youths, that even now 10
Protest their first of manhood.
Mens. What does the tyrant ?

Caith. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortifies:
Some say he ’s mad; others, that lesser hate him,
Do call it valiant fury: but, for certain,
He cannot buckle his distemper’d cause
Within the belt of rule.

Ang. Now does he feel
His secret murders sticking on his hands 3
Nng 97
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Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ;
Those he commands move only in command,
Nothing in love : now does he feel his title 20
Hang loose about him, like a giant’s robe
Upon a dwarfish thief.

Ment. . Who then shall blame
His pester’d senses to recoil and start,
When all that is within him does condemn
Itself for being there ?

Caith. Well, march we on,
To give obedience where ’tis truly owed :
Meet we the medicine of the sickly weal,
And with him pour we, in our country’a purge,

Each drop of us.

Len, Or so much as it needs
To dew the sovereign flower and drown the weeds.
Make we our march towards Birpam. 31

[Exeunt, marching.
Scene III.

Dounsinane. A room in the castle.
Enter Macbeth, Doctor, and Attendants.

Mach. Bring me no more reports ; let them fly all :
Till Birnam wood remove to Dunsinane
: o8

M~ - by
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I cannot taint with fear. What’s the boy Malcolm ?
Was he not born of woman? The spirits that know
All mortal consequences have pronounced me thus:
¢ Fear not, Macbeth ; no man that ’s born of woman
Shall e’er have power upon thee. Then fly, false
thanes,

And mingle with the English epicures :
Themnndlmybyandthehurtlbeu

Shall never sag with doubt nor shake with fear. 10

Enter a Servant.
The devil damn thee black, thou cream-faced loon !

Where got’st thou that goose look ?
Serv. There is ten thousand—
Mack. Geese, villain?
Serv. Soldiers, sir.

Mach. Go prick thy face and over-red thy fear,
Thou lily-liver’d boy. What soldiers, patch?
Death of thy soul ! those linen cheeks of thine
Are counsellors to fear. What soldiers, whey-face ?
Serv. The English force, so please you.
Mach. Take thy face hence. [ Exit Servant.
{—1I am sick at heart,
When I behold—Seyton, I say ! —This push 20
‘Will cheer me ever, or disseat me now.
]
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I have lived long enough : my way of life
Is fall’n into the sear, the yellow leaf,
And that which should accompany old age,
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, -
I must not look to have; but, in their stead,
Curses, not/loud| but deep, mouth~honour, breath,
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not.
Seyton !
Enter Seyton.
Sey. What’s your gracious pleasure ?
Mack. ‘What news more? 30
Sey. All is confirm’d, my lord, which was reported.
Mach. 1’M fight, till from my bones my flesh be hack’d..
Give me my armour.
‘Sey. *Tis not needed yet.
Mach. 1’ put it on. :
Send out moe horses, skirr the country round ;
Hang those that talk of fear. Give me mine armour.
How does your patient, doctor ? .
Doct. . Not so sick, my lord,
As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies,
That keep her from her rest. '
Mack. Cure her of that.
Canst thou not minister to a mind diseased, 40

100
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Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,
Raze out the written troubles of the brain,
And with some sweet oblivious antidote

. Cleanse the stuf’d bosom of that perilous stuff
Which weighs upon the heart ?

Doct. Therein/the patient
Must minister to himself.

Macb. Throw physic to the dogs, I’ll none of it.
Come, put mine armour on ; give me my staff.
Seyton, send out. Doctor, the thanes fly from me.
Come, sir, dispatch. If thou couldst, doctor, cast
The water of my land, find her disease 51
And purge it to a sound and pristine health,

T would applaud thee to the very echo,

That should applaud again. Pull ’t off, I say.

What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug,

Would scour these English hence? Hear’st thou
of them ? ‘

Doct. Ay, my good lord ; your royal preparation
Makes us hear something.

Mach. Bring it after me.

I will not be afraid of death and bane
Till Birnam forest come to Dunsinane. 6o

Doct. [Aside] Were 1 from Dunsinane away and clear,
Profit again should hardly draw me here. [Excunt.

0T
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Scene IV.
Country near Birnam aood.

Drum and colours. Enter Malcolm, old Siward and bis
Son, Macduff, Mentcith, Caithness, Angus, Lennox,
Ross, and Soldiers, marching.

Mal. Cousins, I hope the days are near at hand
That chambera will be safe.
Ment. We doubt it nothing.
Siew. What wood is this before us ?
Ment. The wood of Birnam.
Mal. Let every soldier hew him down a bough,
And bear ’t before him : thereby shall we shadow
The numbers of our host, and make discovery
Err in report of us.
Soldicrs. It shall be done.
Siw. We learn no other but the confident tyrant
Keeps still in Dunsinane, and will endure
Our setting down before ’t.
Mal. *T'is his main hope: 10
For where there is advantage to be given,
Both more and less have given him the revolt,
And none serve with him but constrained things
Whose hearts are absent too.
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Macd. Let our just censures
Attend the true event, and put we on
Industrious soldiership.

Siw. The time approaches,
That will with due decision make us know
What we shall/say'we' have and what(we owe.
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate,
But certain issue strokes nrust arbitrate : 20
Towards which advance the war. [ Excunt, marching.

Scene V.

Dunsinane. Within the castle.
Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers, with drum and

colours.

Macb. Hang out our banners on the outward walls s
The cry is still ¢ They come:’ our castle’s strength
Will laugh a siege to scorn : here let them lie
T'ill famine and the ague eat them up:

‘Were they not forced with those that should be ours,
‘We might have met them dareful, beard to beard,
And beat them backward home.
[ 4 ory of women within.
What is that noise ?
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Sey. It is the cry of women, my good lord. [Exit.
Mach. 1 have almost forgot the taste of fears:
The time has been, my senses would have cool’d 10
To hear a night-shriek, and my fell of hair
Would at a dismal treatise rouse and stir
As life were in 't s | I, have supp’d full with horrors; -
Direness, familiar to my slaughterous thoughts,
Cannot once start me.

Re-enter Seyton.

‘Wherefore was that cry ?
Sey. The queen, my lord, is dead. -
Mach. She should have died hereafter ;
There would have been a time for such a word.
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow,
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 20
To the last syllable of recorded time ;
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools
The way to dusty death. Out, out, brief candle !
Life’s but a walking shadow, a poor player
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage
And then is heard no more: it is a tale
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury,
Signifying nothing.
104
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Enter a Messenger.

Thou comest to use thy wngue; thy story quickly.
Mess. Gracious.my lord, 30
I should report that which I say I saw,
But know not how to do it.
Mach. ‘Well, say, ‘sir.
Mess. As 1 did stand my watch upon the hill,
I look’d toward Birnam, and anon, methought,
The wood began to move.
Mack. Liar and slave !
Mess. Let me endure your wrath, if ’t be not so0:
Within this three mile may you see it coming ;
I say, a moving grove.
Mach. If thou speak’st false,
Upon the next tree shalt thou hang alive,
Till famine cling thee : if thy speech be sooth, 40
I care not if thou dost for me as much.
I pull in resolution, and begin
To doubt the equivecation of the fiend
That lies like truth: ¢ Fear not, till Birnam wood
Do come to Dunsinane ;* and now a wood
Comes toward Dunsinane. Arm, arm, and out !
If this whi¢h he avouches does appear,

There is nor flying hence nor tarrying here.
108
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I ’gin to be a-weary of the sun, 49
And wish the estate o’ the world were now undone.
Ring the alarum-bell! Blow, wind! come, wrack !
At least we ’ll die with harness on our back. [ Exennt.

Scene VI

Dunsinane. Before the castle.

Drum and colours. Enter Malcolm, old Siward, Macduff,

and their Army, with boughs.

Mal. Now near enough; your leavy screens throw

Siw.

down,
And show like those you are.  You, worthy uncle,
Shall, with my cousin, your right noble son,
Lead our first battle: worthy Macduff and we
Shall take upon’s what else remains to do,
According to our order.

Fare you well.

Do we but find the tyrant’s power to-night,
Let us be beaten, if we cannot ﬁght.

Macd. Make all our trumpets speak ; give them all breath,

Those clamorous harbingers of blood and death. 10
[Excunt.

o~
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Scene VIIL

Another part of the freld.
Alarums. Enter Macbeth.

Mach. They have tied me to a stake; I cannot fly,
But bear-like I must fight the course. What ’s he
That was not born of woman? Such a one
Am I to fear, or none.

Enter young Siward.
Yo. Siw. What is thy name ?
Mack. Thou ’It be afraid to hear it.
Yo. Siw. No 3 though thou call’st thyself a hotter name
Than any is in hell. .
Mack. My name ’s Macbeth.
Yo. Siw. The devil himself could not pronounce a title
More hateful to mine ear.
Macb. No, nor more fearful.
Zo. Siw. Thon liest, abhorred tyrant; with my sword 10
I’ll prove the lie thou speak’st.
[They fight, and young Siward is slain.
Mach. Thou wast born of woman.
But swords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn,
Brandish’d by man that’s of a woman born. [Exit,
107
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Alarums,  Enter Macduff.

Macd. That way the noise is. Tyrant, show thy face!

If thou be’st slain and with no stroke of mine,

My wife and children’s ghosts will haunt me still.

I cannot strike at. wretched kerns, whose arms

Are hired to bear their staves: either thou,
Macbeth,

Or else my sword, with an unbatter’d edge,

I sheathe again undeeded. There thou shouldst
be; 20

By this great clatter, one of greatest note

Seems bruited : let me find him, fortune!

And more I beg not. [Exit. Alarums.

Enter Malcolm and old Siward.

Siw. This way, my lord; the castle’s gently render'd ;
The tyrant’s people on both sides do fight
The noble thanes do bravely in the war ;
The day almost itself professes yours,
And little is to do.
Mal. We have met with foes
That strike beside us.
Siew. Enter, sir, the castle,
(Exeunt. Alarum.
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Scene VIIIL
Another part of the field.
Enter Macbeth.

Mach, Why should I play the Roman fool, and die
On mine own sword ? whiles I see lives, the gashes
Do better upon/them.

Enter Macduff.
Macd. Turn, hell-hound, turn !
Mach. Of all men elee I have avoided thee :
But get thee back ; my soul is too much charged
With blood of thine already.
Macd. I have no words:
My voice is in my sword, thou bloodier villain
Than terms can give thee out! [ They fight.
Mack. ' Thou losest labour :
As easy mayst thou the intrenchant air
With thy keen sword impress as make me bleed : 10
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crests ;
I bear a charmed life, which must not yield
To one of woman born.
Macd. Despair thy charm,
And let the angel whom thou still hast served
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother’s womb
- Untimely ripp’d.
109
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Macb. Accursed be that tongue that tells me so,
For it hath cow’d my better part of man!
And be these juggling fiends no more believed,
That palter with us in a double sense ; 20
That keep the word of promise to our ear,
And break it to our hope. I’ll not fight with thee.
Macd. Then yield/thee, coward,
And live to be the show and gaze o’ the time:
We’ll have thee, as our rarer monsters are,
Painted upon a pole, and underwrit,
¢Here may you see the tyrant.’
Mach. I will not yield,
To kiss the ground before young Malcolm’s feet,
And to be baited with the rabble’s curee.
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, 30
And thou opposed, being of no woman born,
Yet I will try the last: before my body
I throw my warlike shield : lay on, Macduff ;
And damn’d be him that first cries ¢ Hold, enough!’
[ Exesnt, fighting. Alarums,
Retreat,  Flourish.  Enter, with drum and colours,
Moalcolm, old Siward, Ross, the other Thanes, and
Soldiers.
Mal. 1 would the friends we miss were safe arrived.

Siw. Some must go off: and yet, by these I see,
110
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So great a day as this is cheaply bought.
Mal. Macduff is missing, and your noble son.
Ross. Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier’s debt :
He only lived but till he was a man;
The which no sooner had his prowess confirm’d
In the unshrinking station where he fought,
But like a man he died.
Siev. ‘Thhen he is dead ?
Ross. Ay, and brought off the field : your cause of sorrow
Maust not be measured by his worth, for then
It hath no end.
Siew, Had he his hurts before ?
Ross. Ay, on the front.
Siw. Why then, God’s soldier be he!
Had I as many sons as I have hairs,
I would not wish them to a fairer death:
And so his knell is knoll’d.
Mal. He’s worth more sorrow, o
And that I’ll spend for him.
Siw. He’s worth no more :
They say he parted well and paid his score :
And so God be with him! Here comes newer com-
fort.
Re-enter Macduff, with Macbeth's bead.
Macd. Hail, king! for so thou art : behold, where stands
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All.

The usurper’s cursed head : the time is free :
I sce thee compass’d with thy kingdom’s pearl,
That speak my salutation in their minds ;
Whose voices I desire aloud with mine :
Hail, King of Scotland ! '
Hail, King of Scotland !

[ Flourish.

Mal. We shall not spend a large expense of time 60

Before we reckon with your several loves,
And make us even with you. My thanes and kins-
men, :

Henceforth be earls, the first that ever Scotland

In such an honour named. What’s more to do,

Which would be planted newly with the time,

As calling home our exiled friends abroad

That fled the snares of watchful tyranny,

Producing forth the cruel ministers

Of this dead butcher and his fiend-like queen,

‘Who, as ’tis thought, by eelf and violent hands 70

Took off her life ; this, and what needful else

That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace

We will perform in measure, time and place :

So thanks to all at once and to each one,

Whom we invite to sce us crown’d at Scone.
[Flourish. Exeunt,
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Cosrr “in c”, in sccount; I vi

Comruncrious, pricking the con-
science; L v. 46.

CoNcLUDED, decided ; 111, i. 41,

CONFINELESS, boundleu, limitless §

55

Conrovuns.dmys. IL ii. 51,

CONFRONTED, met face to l’ane; L i,
55
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CoNrusioN, destruction ; II. iil, 71, -
CONSEQUENCES ; v. mortal; V. iiL. 5.
CoNseNT, proposal ; 1I. i.

2s.
CONSTANCY, firmness ; I1. ii. 68.
CONTEND AGAINST, vie with ; L. vi. 16,
CONTENT, sati on; III ii. 5.
Com'mu:ﬁmuaining 3 IV, iil. 64,

CONVERT, s IV. i,
" induge secretly " 1V, ii.

Convary,

7%, .
CONVINCE, overpower ; 1. vii. 64.
CONVINCES, overpowers ; 1V, iil. 142.

PY, id, non-permanent

tenure ; 111, 1. 38,

CORPORAL,
——; ‘“‘each c. agen
faculty of the body " ;
COUNSELLORS i “‘c. to fear,” fear’s coun-

sellors, f.e. ‘‘suggest f’ur"; V. iii.

17 . PP
COUNTENANCE, *‘be in keeping with” ;
1L ii. 85.

CRACK OF DOOM, burst of sound,
thunder, at the JAy of doom ; IV, i.
117,

CRAcCks, charges ; 1. ii. 37.

Crow, head', IV. i 153

DaAINTY oF, particular about ; EL iii.

150,

DEAR, deeply felt ; V. ii.

Dm:'m, degnen’of n.nks.‘ 1ILiv. 1.

DELIVER THEE, report to thee; I.v.
1%,

DxLivees, communicates to us; III,
ML 26

DEMI-WOLVES, a cross between dogs
and wolves ; IIL i. 94.

DENIES, refuses ; I11.iv. 128.

DETRACTION, d¢ ion ; ‘‘mine own
d.", the evil things 1 have spoken

against myself; IV. iii.
DeviL (monuy‘lrhg-ic); L {ﬁa.s.‘”.
Disyoint, &l to pleces ; 11L & 16.

Glossary.

DisprLACED, banished ; ITI. iv. 109,
DispuTs 1T, fight against it ; (7) reason
upon it (Schmidt) ; 1V. iii, 220,
DiSSEAT, unseat ; V. iii. 2z,
DISTANCE, hostility ; 1IL i. 116.
Dorr, do off, put oﬂ’; 1V, iii. 188,
DousT, fear, suspect ; IV. ii, 67.
Dﬁ“"; “my d.," {e. ‘‘my posset™;
i

. i 31,
Dro become drowsy ; IILI. ii. sa.
Dunammn, handle ofw:ydagger; li. i

46.
DunnEsT, darkest ; 1. v. sa.
EARNEST, pledge, mon: id before-
hand; 1L soge T
Easy, easily; I, iii,

143.
EcsTasy, any state o? being beside
one’s self, violent emotion ; III, ii.

22,
EFrrECTS, acts, actions ; V, i, 11.
EGG, term of oontempt; IV. ii. 83.
EMINENCE, distinction ; III. ii. 31,
ENGLAND, the King of England; IV.
iii. 43.
ENKINDLE, incite ; I. fii. 131,
Enow, enough ; II. iii. 7. .
ENTRANCE, (trisyllabic); I. v. 40,
E%::vocmu TO HEAVEN, get to
ven by equivocation ; II. iii. 12,
IVOCATOR, (probably alluding to
esuitical equivocation ; Garnet, the
superior of the order was on his
trial in March, 2606) ; 1. iii. xo.
EsTATE, royal dignity, succession to
the crown; L. iv. 37.
E-gx:snu. JEWEL, immortal soul ; I11.

i. 68,
ETERNE, perpetual ; IIL. ii, 38.

EviL, kings evil, scrofula ; IV, ii. 146.
Exgsrm‘u, exasperated ; III, vi.
Egr'scunoﬁ,thgn guests who are

s L §il 0. -

Exnnrno;l, haste ; II. iii. 126,
ExTND, prolong ; k11 v, 7.



Glossary.

FacT, act, deed ; III. vi. 10. "

FacuLTIES, powers, prerogatives; I.
vii. 17.

Fain, g’ladly 3 V. iii. 28,

FAINTAS‘I‘ICAL. imaginary ; I. iii. s3;

. il x

FARROW, ﬁtter of pigs; IV. i 6s.

FAvoUR, pardon ; L iil. 149.

——, countenance, face ; I. v. 73.

FIARS, objects of fm, "L jii. 137

FERD, “to f.", fe 5 L1 iv. 35

Fu-cnn, * grief hath a single
owner” ; IV. iii. 196.

FeLL, :afp V. v, 11,

——, cruel, dxn s IV.ii,

Fnu.ow,

i, 6.
Fu.n, Iut

Ili e va.lued f.", list of qualities;
Flng. mde foul, defiled; IIL i.
Fmsr' “at f, and last,” () once for

all, from the beqmn to the end;
It}hnson ‘to /. and mt");
iv. 1.

F1Ts, caprices; IV, ii. 17,
Fuws, storms of passion; IIL iv.

Fucm'v. fleeting ; IV. i. 145.
FrouT, mock, defy ; 1. ii. 49.
Fuy, fly from me ; V. iii, 1.
Fog‘soar;s, ylenty,

rich harvests ; IV.
FoLLows, attends; I. vi. 11,

Fogr, because of fIl. L 191,

—, as for, as IV. ii. 18,
Fonm, cursed, I. iii. 2z,
Forcep, strengthened V V. 8.
FORGE, fabricate, mvent 1V. iii, 82.
FORSWORN, 5 IV, iii,

pu? 126,
FounpEeD, firmly fixed ; lll. iv. 22.
Fnus OF THINGS, umverse 111,

Flu;ucmsm, free, unstained ; IIL i
F:l.l, freely ; I. iii. 255,

ox The Tragedy of

Fzzg, honourable ; I1I. vi. 36.
F‘nllt rem do awa (‘St
ml Buley

conj adoptedby ‘K
Kinnear conj. “Rid"); in. vi. 35,

FRENCH HOSE, probably a reference to
the narrow, straight in contra-
distinction to the round, wide hose;

11. iii, 16,
Fncur fnghtm, ten-it'y IV, ii. 70. -
iu. i. roo.

ROH‘. Jl

Flll.vi. a1, o et '
RY, y a swarm of young fishes ;
he’tseuseduammo(eontmpt, v.

4

FuNCTION, power of action; I. {ii.
140

Fursisn'p, burnished ; . ii. 32.

GALLOWGLASSES, heavy-armed Irish
u'oops. (F. 1, “Gallowgvrosses™);

GINIUS, spu-it ofgoodor ilt; ITL i. s6.
GENTLE SENSES, which are
soothed gby thc i ntle a.u') ;
burton, sense”
con_), adoi)ted by Clpelf

GIRIIINS, germs, seedl Iv.i.
GET, beget ; 1. iii. »-

GIn, a trap to catch s IV. il 35,
'GINS, begins ; 1. ii. as.
Gives ouT, ims 3 1V. iii.
Gon n.n US, oorrupnon ot' o Gaja
3 (Ff., “God-eyld v:.
Gou'.or'rn i.e. “the rhee of a skull "
(cp. Mu xv, 22) 5
Goob, brave ; p IV. i, 3.
Goopness ; ‘“the chance of g.”, the
chnmeof'moesl"‘ 1V, iii, 136.

G(i)gsx, a tailor’s moothhg iron; II,
Gosnu.n. lmbudwuhGupdulda-
ing ; 111 i. 88.
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Gowo,com.uuchmdono(

Goreproach T 1.

UTS, dropc

GrACED, fuﬁ of graces; I11.
1V, 4X.

Gnu‘nm her ; II1. iv. 66.

GRAVE, welghty 3 1L i. 22,

Gnvmu.xm. n cat, (the famlur
:Fmt of the F' itch ; ** malkin’
of“lhry"). LiJg.

Gun.grasp 111 i. 62,
GRoo us.:erv;.nu of any kind ; IL ii. 5.
GuLF, gullet; IV, i. 23.

Haiw (dissyllabic) ; L. ii. s.
HAuu;G fomunne, an officer of
the kin; usehold ; I. iv. 4s.
HAzbLY, | wnth dlﬁculty 3 V. i, 62,
HaRgus, injuries; ‘‘my h.",
ed by me ; 1V. iii, ss.
HARP'D, hit, touched ; IV. 1. 74.

H;;;r.:;’ ly a corruption of
i 3~

HAVING, . iii, s6.

HEAR, with 3 lli iv. 3a.

HEART; ‘‘any h." the heart of any
man ; "ML vi. :i.

HEAVILY, sadly V. iii. 182,

HBCATE, the oddeuomu ; (oneofthe
o The infermal regions) ’x‘x" Bl
o i 52-

HEDGE-PIG, hedm i

HERMITS, bound to

for their bemﬁctorl; (F. 1,
%-o. L vi. s0.

HIE THER, hmen ILv :6.

His, this man's; 1V, iil. 8o

Ho withholds ; JIL vi. 25,

Hotp, helped ; L vi. 23.

Houl. thoroughly, completely ; I. iil.

Houuv, humble ; IV, l|.68.
NK
ﬁm (m’nooylhb:c) ll. iv.

Houmﬂm« 3 1L

1.

Lo

Glossary.

How sav'sT THOU, what do you
think ! ; III. iv. 138,
I-lumms, human ; I11. iv. 76,
HURLYBURLY, tumult, uproar; I, i. 3.
gusnmml, eeo:lom H :an
VRCAN 'rmn, c nger yrcania,
a the Caspian ; 111,
IV. 10X,

IGworawT, i.c.ofl'umuevenu I v.s8.
ILL-cOMPOSED, of evil
qualities ; 16 iu. 77
ILLNEsS, l. v. 31,
lurnu, fom to his service; IV. i.

IN, unde: the weight of ; IV,
INCARNADINE, make reé 1L i
INFORMS, takes visible form ll. i. 48.
Im‘ru\n ; “thei. fear,” ¢ the fear that
¢. the first initiation (into

guilt)

lll iv. !43:

INSANE; “ , the root which
causes mnmty, l. i, 84.

INSTANT, pnsent mo(mnt I. Y. 59

INTERDICTION, excl V. iii. 107,

INTERMISSION, delay ; | IV’ iii, 232.

INTRENCHANT, indivisible; V. viii. 9.

juwmln, aupnam 5, IV. iii. a9,

iil.no.

uMP, hazard, risk ; I, vii, 7.
UST, exactly ; I iii. 4
UTTY, jetty, proj vi 6,
KErns, light-armed Irish troops; I.
b 3
Knows;ucu, knowledge, experiences;

v 4
Kuown.mn. ‘“the k.”,
MS.

Lo ot

uinmm IV, iil. 937,
i- 237,

lv.

mfd ummﬁ&d IL iv,

nnd Wlﬁ:ocr

LACK,
Larrp,
LaxGE,

1.
2y




Glossary.

LaATcH, catch; IV. hl. 195,
LaTED, behted 111, iii. 6.
LAVB, Leep clear and umulhed L

insolent; L. ii. 57.
v,dsd ll.%d. it

LEAse or ru\'run, um of natural
life ; 1V. i. 99.
Luvn, leave off ; IIL. ii. 3s.

Lerr UIIA’I"I‘INDID, des

and commits per;
(‘1? V.u.s:fe,w ool et
the
%lGH'I'ID, deslelended ‘{l. il 148,
IKE, same ;
S tkely s I, iv. 55,

— eq ,’the same ; IV iii. 8.
LiLv-LIVER' D, cowardly ; V. iii. 15.
Lim alembic, still ; I. vii. 67.
LiME, bird-lime ; V. &i. il 34.
LimiTeD, appomted IL iii. 57

NE, strengthen . l. iii, 112,
LisT, lists, r marked out for a
combat ; I1L i 71.
Llsrlumc, luten to; II. ii. 28,
“lo you; V. i 23,
Loncm, thrown down; IV, i. ss.

Look, expect V., iil. 26,
Loon, brute ; + V. i 1.
LUXURIOUS, lustful 1V. iii. s8.

MAGGOT-PIES, magpies ; lll iv. 135,
MANSIONRY, abode ; 1. vi,
Mnx, take hv h;ten I. |i. 28,
; V. i 46,
MARIW a eorrupt* Vn'giu
Mnry, usli ht oath ; III.
MA'I‘ID. V i. 86.
stonndu L iv. 7?.
MA;"l' Ibopelmy. 1 v.x.
ysician” §

Mxmcn«:. ¢ ph;
unu. mekly s L ovil. 12,

.
v

om The Tragedy of

MzuoRrizE, mh memorable, make

jous ;
MERE, abaolutel IV iid,
MERE, utter, ab. yi s IV, s?u. 152,
METAPHYSICAL, sU] tural; L. v. 30.
Minluon, darling, tavourite ; i 19;
. iv. 18,

MINUTELY, “lu i min

conumui &‘m e
Missy ers; 1. v. 7.

Mls‘r:ﬁué"r + “he needs not our m.”,

i.e. we not mistrust him ; 1L
2.
MOCKERY, delusive imitation; III. iv.
107.
Moognn, c«! 3 IV. dii. 170,
Mok, more ;

MoONSTROUS (tnsylhgic), II1. ¥i. 8,

MOR’I"AL, dead , murderous ; L v. 4a.
‘m. m ers, " deadly wounds ;
ll'l w. 81,

——, * m. consequ " what befalls
man in the course of time ; V,  did. s,
MorTALITY, mortal life; 98
MorTiriED, dead, msennble V.ii. s
chewed with closed hps;

Mun, wonda- L iv. 85.
MusT BE, was destined to
212,

Narpxins, handkerchiefs ; 11, ui. 6.
lnudnd‘

s IV, i

NATURE; “‘nature’s man's
evu! ?‘nmm;:t’hluv. iole nature ;
1Liv. 16.

Nave, s, mbites” (Warburon

Nma nez;er: II. ui. 146.

NEAR'ST OF LIFE, inmost life, most
vital parts lll i 118,

§tcl, preale,mminme 1v. iul 137‘1:
IGHTGOWN, gown ;

Noisz, muﬂé IV, L‘loﬁ. ' ™

Norwavs', ﬁavwhn 3 Lk so

8



Macbeth =

NORWEYVAN, N ian § l. ii. 31,
NoTg, notorie f
—, list; lll l{- 10
—_— notice ; ; 1IL iv. s6.
NoTHiNG, not at dl 1. hi. 96.
~——, nobody ; IV, iit. 166.
NorIoN, apprehension ; II1. i. 83,

OsLivious, causing forgetfulness; V.
jii.
i.e. the bird

Omui'r.' “o, bird,”
?el nngin darkness, the owl; II,

i
Opps ; “at 0.", at variance; IIL iv.

Ol’zmucn-r, overcharged, over-
Ioaded' 1v. id. 210,

Or, from IV 1.

-, with ; (Hanma, “witk”) Lii.

13.
—_— ovet jil. 3
—_— iu vi. L.
fot' IV, iii. 9s.
Omcu, duty, employment ; III. iii.

—-3:. ie domuuc offices, servants’

quarters; I1.
Ol.n (used colloquully), 1L iii. 3,
ON, of; 1. iii. 84.
ONCE, ever; 1V, iii. 167.
O)m, wholly, umformly s 1L il 63.
s, of his; V. i. 70
ON 1' of it; 1. va.
OrEN'D, unfolded ; IV, iil. 52
OR ERE, before ; IV. iii. 273
O'rnn, othm 1. iil. 4.
“the o, Lc. the other side; L.
vii, 28.

, otherwise ; I. vii. 77.
O‘rnzns,othe:mns,’ﬁl iii. 8o.
OURSELVES, one another ; 111I. iv. 32,
OvT, i.c. in the field ; 1V. iii. 183,
OUTRUN, dld outrun ; (Jol ¢

ran");
Ovnooul. w; 111, iv. 111,
OVERRED, redden over; V. iii, 24.

—_

ont-
117,

Glossary.

OwE, own, possess ; I. iil.
Owﬂ:. owned ; I. iv. 10, .

Pmnocx, toad (the familiar spirit of
the second witch) ; I. i. z0,
PALI., wrap, envelop, Lv i"
PassI0N, strong emonon l (’h;-!”
PaTcH, fool (su) ved
from. the ed or motley coat of
the jester); V.'iii 15,
l ii. 23, -

Prak, d e awa'
PlN'Ntovu LID, e eye-lids; I. &i.

P:Inﬁr“vdl. perfectly .equ.lnﬁed H

Pn‘l:: V. ii. a3
Pracs, @ hest elemion
of n hl'l falconry ; 11,

Ponrr' “ltlp. .E“‘M for any

Poor, foebis ; iu =
Poom.v, qjeetedly, unwonhily. 1L

POI‘I‘ABI. endunble 1V, iii. 89,
Possgss, ‘ll 3 IV. iii. 202,

POSSET! dk; “ponelt“h.bot milk

on ale or sack, havii

?p-onud bisket, and egf:, w:'lti otﬂa"

mmdienu boiled t, which goes

to a curd”; (Randle Holmes’

Aadnrj o Amonn‘c, 1688); 11,

Pos‘rns speedy travellers ; l.tii.
Power, ’nrmedyforoe, army; I ﬁi.

tch theh
";.-term

18s.
PREDOMINANCE, superior power,
fluence ; an asirological term fm 1L, iv iv.

PRESENT, present time ; I. v. s8. -

PRESENT, instant, unmedute. L i
PrEseNT, offer ; I11L. ii, 31,
PRESENTLY,

unmedmely s IV, iii. 14
PRETENCE, purpose, inwmon tu.
137
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Glossary.

PRTEND, intend ; I, iv.
P:OM‘H%R; “ passed in y.’*wlth_ »

11 v. 24.

PRrooF, proved armour ; I il g4,

ProPER, fine, excellent/\(used | ironi
cally); 1L iv. 6o.

Pl"otg.st, show publicly, proclaim;

o W XX0

PURGED, cleansed ; 111, iv, 76,

PURVEYOR, an officer of the king sent
before to provide food for the King
and his retinue, as the er pro-
vided lodging ; L. vi, a2,

PusH, at onset ; V. iii. 20.

PuT ON, set on, (f) set to work; IV,

ii. 239.
Put vron, falsely attribute; 1. vii.
70
UARRY, a heap of slaughtered game ;
A !
UELL, murder ; 1. vil. 72.
u
1L
RaveLL'D, tangled ; IL ii. 37.

RAVIN'D, ravenous; IV. i, 24.
RAvVIN UP, devour greedily; IL. iv.

with causes” ; ILL iv. 124,
R=eLisH, nnack: 1V. iii. gs.

l’riii‘;:tq.'.mqum,upem; :

oa The Tragedy of

REMEMBRANCE, quadrisyllabic; IIIL
ii.
R:uxao'uluucn,lremindu; 1L iv. 37
ReMonsg, pity; L. v 45.
REQUIRE, ask her to give; 11I. iv. 6.
RESOLVE YOURSELVES, decide, make
up your minds ; IIl. i. 138,
T, remain ; 1. vi, 20,
—, give rest ; IV, iii. 227,
Rrsrvm. give back, render; I. vi.

28,

RONYON, a term of contempt ; 1. iii. 6.

Roor'p, gathered under one roof ; I11.
iv. 40,

Rooky, Ioomf, foggy; (Jennens,
“m‘y%' 1L i, s1.

Rounbp, circ’let, crown ; L. v. 29,

——3 ‘T, and w&:f sovereignty,” f.e,
“the crown, t%or summit of
sovereign power " ; 1V. i. 87.

~—, dance in acucje; IV. i x30.

H impediments ; 111

R‘l’.“' hindrances,
b 4
Rg.urs-“m. well-fed, pampered ; L. ii.

SAFE TOWARD, with a sure regard to;

L iv. 37,
SAG, dm;p, sink ; V. iii. 10,
SAINT COLME'S INCH, the island of
Columba, now Inchcolm, in the Firth
s of Forth ; ll;:ﬁ-’&'
AUCY, insolent, importunate ; (7) pun-
gent, sharp, gnawing (Koweg,; i1,
1v. a8
AV TO, tell; L il Gil ;
SCAPED, escaped ; II. iv. 20,
SCARF UP, blindfold ; TI1. ii. 47:
ancient coronation place of
d ; 1L, iv. 31,
wil w  in-
cisions” (Theobald’s emendation of *
Ff., “scorckd”); 11L ii. 13.
Sxason, seasoning ; III. v. 141,
SEAT, situation ; I, vi. 1.
SEATED, fixed firmly ; L il 236,

373

17,17/}
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SICUII‘I'Y confidence,
y, carelessness 3 I11. v. 32.
Slmua, lediq (o:g‘nally aterm

his message"” (Chr.

wq; um" - Mg.

SxLr-ABUSE, sclf-delusion ; 1., e St
sz, 4al

SELF-COMPARISONS, meuunng
with the other ; I. ii. 5‘5 .
SELFSAMER, very nme; . iii. 88,
SENNET, a set of notes on trumpet or
cornet; III. i. 10-11,
Sl'mucu'rs, seven aights, weeks; I,
iii. a2,

Sli-usuu. perceptible, tangible; 11,

SERGEANT (trisyllabic) ; 1. n.
Ser ronn(:hewed )l iv. 6. *
SETTLED, determined 3 1. vii. 79.
SEWER, ‘o:e who each diish tlo
prove there was no poison in it; I
vil. (direct.). !
SHAG - EAR'D,

mma.mwez

SHALL, w&i IL i. 29,

—_— :ball' IV. ii. a3,

Sluul, am uhmed 11, ii. 64.

SHARD-BORNE, borne bla.dy vm’
cases ; (Davenant,

"
g:jniel conj. “:umm

sharn-born”) ; 111. u.qz.

SuIrT, nm.l, q get ; IL iii. 152,

SHIPMAN'S CARD, e card of the com-
pass ; L. iii. 17

Suoucu, a kind of dog ; (Ff.,

¢ Showghess Ca “shocks" ) ;

s IIL i 94 tobe; L i 45
HOULD 45

SsHow, dm lV. i 3X11-333,

Suxow, appear; 1. iii.

Glossary.

SHUT UP, enclosed, enveloped; I1. . 16,
>|cxln,'be surfeited ; IV. i. 6o,

term of | SiGHTLESS, invisible ; I. vil. 23.

Sigurs; Collier MS. and Singer
MS. ﬂ "; Grant  White
“ e} IV. 5.

Snm., L:L-cbeth’: adzc according to
Holinshed ;

SINGLE, i

b

27.
Suxcun, feats ofdexuﬂty H l!7l. v. 26,
Suno, let slip ; I1. iii. ‘;
SLIVER'D, slipped off ; 1V. i. 28,

Smack, have themte.nvonr L ii. 4.
So, like grace, ious ; , V. lii. a4.
So weLL, as well ; L ji. 4

SoLE, alone, mete; IV.i lll. 12,
So&uu. ceremonious, formal ; 111, {.

Soucrnuc, inciting ; L. iii. 130

e i.li.i.' entreats, moves by prayer;

X

Sommuo‘? some distance; IIL i.

X332,
E-onim metimu. I vi 11,
Soul.v. heavil Q-
SORRIRST, saddest ; lll. i g
Soxry, sad ; 11.ii. %0
PRAK, i elhgenoe. ll\; llu. 59
§ rncuu-non, t iv.

3 ‘““had the s. of him,” has O?I{:

nnppedhim L v. 36.
Seonay, imhbing like a sponge; L
vii. 71,
SPrING, source;; L ii. ay.
SeriTrs, spirits; 1IV. i. 18y,
Sev, v. Note ; TL i 130
STABLENESS, 5 IV. iil. ga.
STAre, lance; V.iii
STAMP, mped coin ; IV. il 183




Glossary.

STANCHLRSS, insatiable; IV. iil. 98.
g’l‘AND, remain ; "c{; i.4 'be lar
TAND NOT UPON, do not be particu

about ; IIL iv. ;19
STATE, chair of State ; I11. iv. 5
STATE OF HONOUR, no noble rank, condi-

tion ; 1V. ii. 66.

STay, wait for ; IV iil. 142,

: g'rmrs, waits § i v. ”rthe ;

-rxcxmc.-ru\c:, ' n

. which the unngag’m
ment remains fast ; zhe proper degtee

s of tension” ; I. vii. l
TIR, mmng. 3 L ul. !

STOREHOUSE, place o? ﬁv 34

S‘I'RANGI, new; L iii. 145

——; ‘s, and self-a i.e. (1) “‘my
abuse of others and myself” ; IIL. iv.
142.

STRANGELY - VISI afflicted with
strange diseases ; IV. iii. 1

SturF'D, cnmmed, 0 ing ;
V. iii. 44.

SuBSTAN Lw

SUDDEN, vio ent li’ hl.

surun,pemh "L, 1

SUFPFERING ; *4our 8. coun country,” i.e. our
country suffering ; 1I1. vi. 48.

SUGGESTION, temptation, incitement ;

L iii. 134. .
SUMMER-SEEMING, *‘ like

summer ; seeming to the effect

of a ton:y and short-lived heat

of the blood Schmidt) arbur-

ton, *‘ summier-teem ohnson,

“fvm ormthw &c.), . i, 86.
SuNDRY, various

SURCEASE, eeamon, 1. il
Sunvlmm, noticing, perceiving ; L ii.

BY, am directed V. iii.
§::I..: mq:xe’e V. ik e

TAINT, be infected ; V. iii. 3.
TAKING-OFF, murder death ; L. vii, 20,
TxEMS, teems with XV. iii. 176,

oa The Tragedy of

TEMPERANCE, moderation, self-re-
straint ; IV. iii. ga.
Txunmc., tendance, attendance ; L. v.

Tmm ON, wait on; 1. v. 4a.
THAT, so that ; L. 1i. tﬁt
Tm\'r;“toth" end, for that
Tulnwrrmu.. therevmh IIL i 34.
‘THIRST, desire to drink ; l’ll iv. o1,
Tuoucu-r s *fupon a th",in as small
dwugh III“ one can think a
t; IIL iv. ss.
borne jn mind ; III. i. 133,
Tauu.s, shvu,bondmen I vi. 13,
THREAT, threaten ; II.
%:u. ruAbe'r, till; L. : "
TimeLy, times, ear ii. s1.
4 to gune:‘n Ynn. une;
HI iii. 7.
TiTLES, ons ; IV. ii. 7.
in addition to ; 1 vi. 19
aceordm to; IIL. iii.
pan:g to 5 1L iv.
for, as; IV. iii. 10,
linked vrlth ¢ prisoner to” § III,

Toe, oveno}), surpass ; 1V, iii. s7.
Tor-ruu., ull to the top, bnm]ul I

Toucu aﬂ'ecuon.feelmg IV, ii.
Toucu'n, injured, hurt ; iV iii. 3,'
TOWERING, turning abou
ﬂymg high (a term of faloonry). li.
Tm\cn, follow ; IV. i. 153.
TRAINS, devices ; 1V. iii. xx8.
TRAMMEL UP, entangle asina net; L.
vii. 3.
‘TRANSPORT, convey; 1IV. iii. 181,
RANSPOSE, ge ; IV, iii. 2:.
TREBLE SCEPTRES, sym!| of the
three kingdoms—| England. Scothnd,
and Ireland ; IV, i. 131,
Tmru.n, muie mﬁ mde to sink

iv. 95.




Macbeth =

TuGa'D; “ t. with fortune,” pulled about
in wrestling with fortune ; IIL. i. 1xa,

Two-FOLD BALLS, probably referring
to the double coronation of James, at
Scone and Westminster (Clar. Pr.);
according to others the reference is
to the union of the two islands; IV,
i 121

TYRANNY, usurpation ; IV, iii. 67.

TVYRANT, usurper ; III, vis22:

Unrix, make to stand on end; 1. iii.

135.
Uniouou, beardless; V.ii.t0.
UnsreAk, recall, withdraw; IV, iii.

123,
UNTITLED, having no title or claim ;
IV. iii. xor
Unro, to; 1. iii. 121,
UroN, to; II1. vi, 30.
UPROAR, ‘stir up to tumult”
Schmidt) ; (Ff. 1, 2, “wu »e
eightley, * Uproo") ; 1V. iii. 99.
Usk, experience ; IIL iv. 143, I
t s 111

Using, , enf
1. 10.
UTTERANCE ; ““to the w.", f.c. & on-

#rance=to the uttermost ; I11. i. 72,
VANTAGE, unity ; L ii. 31.
VERITY, truthfulness ; v, iii. 92.

VisArDS, masks ; II1. ii. 34.
Voucw'p, umna, warranted ; 111, iv,
34

Glossary.

WA.N{ s “cannot w.”, can help; IIL

Vi
WARRANTED, justified ; IV. iii. 137.
WassaiL, revelry ; 1. vii. 64.
WATCHING, waking ; V. i. 12,
WATER-RUG, a kind of poodle ; III i,

WitaT, who; IV. iii. 49.
Wiuu'u, f.e. what is the time of ; I1I.

v, 126:
Wumxu 118, 7.¢.” “ when the matter is
effected” ; II. L 1&
WHETHER (monocy “bic); L iid, 213,
H 1.

Whaicn, who; V. 3

WHiLE THEN, till then; IIL i. 4.
‘WHISPERS, to; IV, iii. 210,
WhoLESOME, healthy ; V. iii.
WitH, 3 IV. il 9o,
——, by ; 1IL i. 63.

——, 0n; IV,

WitHouT, out

es'lll- iv. 4.
"y B . 1, 12,
WiTNESS, testimony, evideneo; IL il
47-
WoRrM, small serpent 3 111. iv.
WouLb, should : L. vik 34,
WROUGHT, agitated ; . iii. 249.

YAWMING PRAL, & peal which lulls to

sleep ; IIL. ii.
Yue‘:vp. 'foaming ; TV. i. s3.
Y.la‘-; in spite of all, notwit H



Notes.

L i. 1. Perhaps we should follow the punctuation of the Folio,
and place a note of| interrogation after *@gain .

L ii. 14. “damned gquarrel’; Johnson’s, perhaps unnecessary,
emendation of Ff., ¢damned guarry’ (cp. 1V. iil. 206) ; but Holin-
shed uses ¢ quarrel ? in the corresponding passage.

L ii. z0-21. Many emendations and ‘interpretations have been
advanced for this passage; Koppel's explanation (Shakespeare
Studien, 1896) is as follows :—« he faced the slave, who never
found time for the preliminary formalities of a duel, i.e. shaking
hands with and bidding farewell to the opponent ” ; seemingly,
however, ¢ whick * should have ¢ e’ (i.e. Macbeth) and not ¢ slave®
as its antecedent,

L fii. 15. ¢ And the very ports they blow’ ; Johnson conj. ¢ various’
for “very’; Pope reads ¢ peints* for ¢ ports*; Clar. Press edd. ¢orts*;
¢ blow ' =¢ blow upon’.

L iii. 32. ¢ weird’ ; Ff., ¢ weyward’ (prob, =t weird’) ; Keightley,

$weyard’.

L iii. 97-98. ¢ As thick as hail Came post’ ; Rowe’s emendation ;
Ff. read ¢ As thick as tale Can post’,

I.v. 24-26. The difficulty of these lines arises from the
repeated words ¢that which' in line 25, and some editors have
consequently placed the inverted commas after ¢wndwe’; but
¢ that which® is probably due to the same expression in the pre-
vious line, and we should perhaps read ¢aad that’s which’ or
¢ and that's what’.
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Tragedy of Macbeth s» Notes.

L vi. 4. martit’; Rowe’s emendation of Ff., ¢ Barlt’.

1. vi. 5. ¢loved mansionry’ ; Theobald’s emendation of Pf., ¢ loved
mansenry’ ; Pope (ed. 2), ¢ loved masonry’.

L vi. 6. juty, frieze’; Pope, ‘julting frieze’; Staunton conj.
s jutly, nor friee,’ &c.

Lvi.g. ‘mat’; Rowe’s emendation of Pf., ‘mwst’; Collier
MS., ¢ much’.

L vii. 6. ¢shoal’ ; Theobald’s emendation of Ff. 1, 2, ¢schoole’.

L vil. 45. ¢ Libe the poor cat P the adage’; ¢The cat would eat
fyshe, and would not wet her feete,’ Heywood’s Proverss ; the low
Latin form of the same proverb is :—

% Catus amat pisces, sed non vult tingere plantas”,

I vii. 47. ¢do more’ ; Rowe's emendation of Ff., ¢ no more’,

1L 1. g1, Selecp’; Steevens conj, ¢slecper, but no emendation
is necessary; the pause after ‘slep’ Is evidently equivalent to a
syllable,

IL 1. §5. ¢ Tarquin's ravishing strides’; Pope’s emendation; FF.,
§ Tarquins ravishing sides . v

1L i. §6, ¢sure’; Pope’s conj., adopted by Capell; Ff. 1, 3,
¢ sowre’.

IL 1. §7. ¢which way they walk’; Rowe's emendation; Ff.,
$ which they may walk’.

IL il, 35-36, There are no inverted commas in the Folios.
The arrangement in the text is generally followed (similarly,

- 1. 42-43).

IIL 1. 130. ‘you with the perfect spy o the time’; Johnson conj.
Syow with a’; Tyrwhitt conj. ¢ you with the perfect spot, the time® ;
Beckett conj. ‘yow with the perfectry o the time’ ; Grant White,
from Collier MS., ‘yon, with a perfect spy, o' the time'; Schmide
interprets ¢ sgy * to mean % an advanced guard; that time which
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will precede the time of the deed, and indicate that it is at
hand ”; according to others ¢spy’=the person who gives the
information ; the simplest explanation is, perhaps, ¢the exact
spying out of the time,’ i, ¢the moment on ’t,’ which in the text
follows in apposition.

L ii. 30, ‘our peace®; so F, 1; Ff, 3, 3, 4, ‘our place’.

I, iv. 14. 'Tis better thee without than he within®; probably
¢ ke’ instead of ¢kim" for!the' 'sike ‘of effective antithesis with
$thee’ ; unless, as is possible, ¢ Ae within '=¢ he in this room *.

101, iv. 78, ¢ time has* 5 F. 1, ¢ times has* ; Ff, 3, 3,4, ‘ times Rave’ ;
the reading of the First Folio is probably what Shakespeare
intended. X '

1L iv. 105-106. ¢ If trembling I inhabit then’ ; various emenda-
tions have been proposed, eg. ¢ I inkibit)=*me inkibis, ¢ I inhibit
thee) ¢ I inkerit, &c. ; probably the text is correct, and the words
mean ¢If 1 then put on the habit of trembling,’ i.e. ¢if I invest
myself in trembling’ (¢p. Koppel, p. 76).

IIL iv. 122, The Folios read :—

8 1t will kave blood they say;
Blood will have blood" .

IIL iv. 144. “in deed’ ; Theobald’s emendation of Ff., ¢ indeed’ ;
Hanmer, ¢ in deeds’,

I v. 13. ¢Loves’; Halliwell conj. ¢ZLives’; Staunton conm).
¢ Loves evil’,

IIL. vi. 27, ¢ the most pious Bdward,’ i.e. Edward the Confessor.

IV. i. 97. ¢ Rebelliow’s head’; Theobald’s conj, adopted by
Hanmer; Ff. read ¢ Rebcllious dead’ ; Warburton’s conj., adopted
by Theobald, ¢ Rebellious head '

IV. ii. 18. ‘when we are traitors And do net know ourselves’, i.c.
when we are accounted traitors, and do not know that we are,
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