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M~ACBETH.

A îib of Shakespere iakes a Milton, a rib, of Milton all other
Englishi poots.

When the glory of lier Pericican age was stinan-
lating, the E wglisli mmid, some mode of expression
rnust be found. The cold simplicity of Grecian
sculp)ture couid not satisf'y; neither could the emo-
tional pleasures of Italian music ; but the draina
witli its actions and feelingys of men and women in
real lire. Although ail poetry miust be imitative or
life, the draina seenas to reaqcla h Ui muer treasury of
nature. In the hand of its gyreat master it placed
uipon the stage specimen indii'iduals with lives laid
open to, peruisal, or, to use another figure, it placed
berore us mirrors in whichi we sec reflected the
unknown contour of our hearts.

Among the grreat draimatist's many and varied
eharacters, %ve find none more transparent tlaan that
or Macbethi. H-ere is noue of the ambiguity ot'
tiamlet, but every feature is sliown in plaiuest type.
The history of this cliaracter is of' intense interest.
lIad a bora villain, sueh as Lago, been choseia to act
the part of Macbethi, we sliould. scarcely have kept
our eyes open duringy thc play. Horrible deeds
would hav,,e been Uhc foregyone conclusion. On
our introduction we find a man of' tender con-
science, with a strong impulse to deal hiouorably by
bis friends. We believe him one of Uic many, who
could tliey have paid thc fuit price of gain in one
instalment, would neyer have invested. Slic whlo
kinew hina best says-

''«Tliy nature i8 too fuit o' the niilk or humai kiindiies
Art flot %without amabition . . but %vitlxout
Tho iilness slxouId attend it .. wou'd not play faise
Aud yet would wrongly ivin."

Hawthiorne lias observed: "There is cvii in every
human heart whieli may remain latent throughl life;
or niay be rousedl by ci rcu mstan ces to aeti vity." Thec
la.lent cvil la Macbetlh is ambition ; the circumstanccs
his own success and the simplicity of Duncan.

Thc struggle is closcd between lis botter nature
and mental weakcss on the one band, and ambition
together witli tlie pricking of lis ivife uipon Uhc other.
At one tine, rnoved by cowardice aud tlie lavishi
kindness of the ingi, lie deccded to abandon the
desperate enterprisc; but tue next moment the

opposing forces ga in thc permanent mastery. Thc
stifling cry or the grood

"False face musi hide ivliat the falsu Iieart (tuti kn-ow,"
rcminds one of' tIc expression of Brutus whcn on, tis
avay to Uic natal sonate:-

IlThat every like is not the saine, O Carsar,
The hecarz of Brutus yearxxs to tliitk upoîx."

TIc progrcss ila degeneration lias been well indi-
cated

«Oh ! wvhat a tangled iveb we weaive,
Whien, ferst we practice to deceive."-difairmioit.

Wce have thc last glinapse, of conscience in
Macbetth wtxerc thc murdferer cannot ssy "lAmen " to
the sleeper's Il God bless us." If, as some tijeolo-
gians argue, a soul iu its cr11 course inay pass a
moral Cape Ana frona whicl return is impossible,
our subject lias noir gone beyond this fatal point.
flencefoitl lie is wlolly given over to evii.
flow swift tIc course of moral poisoning 1 I-l
wlio lad to be urged on to tIc very tlirust of the
diagger le now carryinng out, rmnown, to, bis life's
comipanion, dreadful deeds,

"Whieli must lie actcd ere they may be seannied."

Our pity is aroused. for the poor creature whao,
itiIl soul, füil of scorpions," and bewildered by the

diffleulties gratliering nround hM, curses the serrant
t)y wlion lie is informed or Malcolm's approacli.
Amid these misfortunes comes thc news of tlie deatli
of Lady Macbethi, for wvhom we mnust believe hoe
liad lield reai affection. Notice the strongy analogy
betwcen Macbctli's coaduet on this occasion and that
of Brutus under shuilar cireunastances at rhulippi.
Bat the former is tic apatliy of one steeped la crime;
the latter the stole endurance of a brave nuan.

Yet the leaviest blovz was stili to corne. Ris last
piltar of support was to fait with crushing weîglit
upon hinscif. TIns far, lie lad been sustained by
the assurance frona thecIl weird sisters " tînt bce
shoultl neyer lie vanquislied till Burnan wood stîould
move to Dunsinane, and tînt lie should not bic
tîarmed by one borai of woman. Now lie beliolds
thc moving forest and meets MacDuft' "not of
woman liorn." Yet lie will not yield to hecaven or
carltb. There, is an element of thc sublime in the
way in which Macbecth elinge to bis joyless existence.
lic figylits for lire ; not as the gyallant greneral or
Dunican's forces, but witli a fierce and brutcilike
xnadness.

To what extent thc. autbhor intendeà the nets of


