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They stared, and were distracted
; no man's life

V\ as to be trusted with them.

That I did kill them.
^'

^«^v/«^.
Wherefore did you so?

^rnr:.^i;?!::!!'—!^'-"Pe-e and ..ions.Loyal and neutral, in a moment ? No man •

I he expedition of my violent love
Outrun the pauser reason. Here lay Dunca.His silver skin laced with his golden blood,

^

And his gash'd stabs look'd like a breach in natureFor rum's wasteful entrance : there, the n-urd r"'S eep'd in the colours of their trade, their dagg •

'

Unmannerly breech'd with gore : who cou:d refra nThat had a heart to love, and in that hea-.t
'

Courage to make 's love known.?

Lady Macbeth. u^. ,Help me hence, ho
Macduff. Look to the lady.

Malcolm. {Aside to Don.'X Whv do w^ h^M

"Tur f«r * """^ ^''-' ^'"""^ "^ spoken l,e,e, „„er.

Hid in an auger-hole, may rush, and seize us '

Let s away
;

Our tears are not yet brew'd.

Un^f'fT ^^f' '' ^'"-^ ^'^ «"'• strong sorrowUpon the foot of motion.
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Note Ross never appears i-^any piace^an..^ h..,ZT~T—

:

~
«n tui scene, in the next scene he !r fn,.n^ 'Z'""

'"" '^"'"'^^ "'"'" i^'i*


