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MACBETH.

HE play begins with the appearance of the ‘‘Three Weird,
Women’’ on the dark moorland near Forres, which the
wild weather and fire have blasted, and over which, as

41 Macbeth and Banquo enter, a storm is passing with
thunder, lightning and rain. The day has been fair before their,
coming, now it is foul, and in the foul weather are those who
have made it to suit thelr wicked work.

Thus we are brought into the dark atmosphere of the p]a.y,
as dark without as it is within the souls of the characters. Night
and tempest pervade the play. Duncan dies in 2 storm. Banqguo
perishes in the night, in the might his ghost arises. Lady Mae-
beth walks with her conseience by night and dies before the
dawn. Macbeth and she slay their guest in the night, and cary
io the night at every dark deed they do to hide their guilt and
to assist it.

Only one other element of imagination is stronger in the
play — that which drenches it with blood. Every scene is erim-
son with it; it is like the garments in Isaiah’s battle, rolled in
blood. Macbheth’s imagination incardadines with blood the multi-
tudinous scas. No Arabian perfume will sweeten away from
Lady Macbeth’s hands the smell of Dunecan’s blood. Tempest
and terror, blasted lightning, and everywhere the scent and
sight of blood are the outlw ard image of the inward life in the
“Weird Bisters,”” and the murderers.

The dreadf.ul darkness of the play, spiritual and physieal, 1s
deepened at the beginning by the supernatural propheeies which
contain in them the slaughter of the King. Maebeth’s soul is
at one with the tempest and the blasted heath, and the super-.
natural ery. To Banquo the day is the ordinary lighland day,
and the witches are not supernatural. Ile is the same whken he
leaves the heath as when he cntered it. Macbeth is not. There
is that now in his soul which drives him as hunger drives
the beast of prey. e carries it with him through his interview
with the King, where its urging is quickened by the King ap-
pointing his son her to the crown, where its temptation is kindled.
into action by Dunecan’s saying that he will stay the night at-:
Inverness. The om)ortumty has come. Ile Tld(‘o in front of thc
king with murder in his heart. .

‘!Stars, hide your fires, :
**Let not light see my black and deep desives.” .

Into that grey world of the supernatural which some are
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