
ACT I. SCENE III.

All. 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.
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Macbeth.

Banquo.

Enter Macbeth and Banquo.

Sofoul andfair a day I have not seen. - 38
How far is't call'd to Forres? What are these 39
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So wither'd, and so wild in their attire.
That look not like the inhabitants o' the earth,
And yet are on't ?—Live you ? or are you aught
That man may question .? You seem to understand meBy 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.

Macbeth. Speak, if you can : what are you ?

First IV. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane of
Glamis !

Sec IV All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 0/
Cawdor/

49
Third IV. All hail, Macbeth, that shalt be hne- here-
after!
1 50

48-50. Why Is the thanedom of Glamis polluted by the lips of these «,.natural sisters? Would it not be in the nmnner of ShakesLre1 ofZ'

an unfll al desire to succeed Sine] before the appointed time? Maobeth'shZtual references to future time are Morthy of a separate sti^v M «
..«. ofl^Un, at tke three all Hail', tke first im,Uio:ZT^:^l;e ll!^nnc, wh^ch^. a rather intangme for^n 0/ murder : the ZZZhTXZ
should have defended and cleared this v. • ^... ... '"«<'°«"»

the horrible midnight assasHmtion ^t^DurJUZ^^^^'^7^!!Z 1
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