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MACBETH

Three old women out in a storm. But what old women, and what
astorm ! It banged and roared and crashed and rattled. The sky
was quick with sudden glares, and the earth with sudden dark-
nesses, darknesses in which wild images of rocks and frightened
trees, like scanty beggars in the wind, leaped out upon the inner
eye ! And the old women ! Ancient hags with backs hooped like
question marks and their shabby heads nesting together, like
brooding vultures . . .

“When shall we three meet again ?” howled one, above the
shrieking of the wind. “In thunder, lightning or in rain ?”

“When the hurly-burly’s done!” came an answer, lank hair
whipping and half muffling the words. “When the battle’s lost
and won !”

“Where the place 7

“Upon the heath.”

“And there to meet with Macbeth !”

The sky stared, then shut its eye . . . and when it looked again,
the old women had gone. Had they been real or had they only
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been fantastic imaginings made up out of strange configurations
of the rocks ? Yet their words had been real enough. There was
a battle being fought, and there was a man called Macbeth.

Macbeth ! A giant of fury and courage, his sword arm whir-
ling and beating like a windmill as he fought for his king against
the treacherous enemies who sought to overturn the state. So
tremendously did he fight that he made killing almost holy, and
they say his blade smoked with traitors’ blood.

A soldier from the battlefield, a gaudy, staggering patchwork
of blood and gashes, came stumbling into the royal camp to tell
the King of Macbeth’s mighty deeds, of how he had come face to
face with the worst of the King’s enemies and, with one blow
had “unseamed him from the nave to the chops, and fixed his
head upon our battlements.”

Amazed, good King Duncan listened to the eager account of
his general’s almost supernatural bravery and success; and,
while he stood wondering how he might justly reward such
service, news came of yet another victory. The treacherous Thane
of Cawdor had been captured. The King sighed. The price of
victory was high. He had once loved and trusted Cawdor.

“Go pronounce his present death,” he commanded sombrely ;
“and with his former title greet Macbeth . . . What he hath lost,
noble Macbeth hath won.”

He sent two messengers post-haste to greet the great general
with his new title and with the heartfelt gratitude of his King.

The King’s messengers travelled swiftly, but even before they
had set out, other messengers were on their way to meet
Macbeth, messengers who travelled as fast as thinking, messen-
gers whose purpose was as dark as the King’s was bright : the
three old women of the storm.

It was towards evening. There was thunder in the air and little
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MACBETH

lightnings, like bright adders, wriggled across the sky. Here and
there on the open heath naked trees seemed to hold up their
hands in fear and dismay ; and the three old women crouched
and waited, still as stones. Presently there came a rolling and a
rattling, as if a small thunder had lost its way and was wander-
ing in the dark. The three old women nodded.

“A drum, a drum ! Macbeth doth come!”

The drummer was Banquo, friend and companion-in-arms of
Macbeth. The drum he carried had been salvaged from the
battlefield, taken, perhaps, out of the cradling arms of some dead
drummer-boy. Cheerfully he thumped it as he and mighty
Macbeth strode on through the gathering night, their kilts
swinging and their heads held high.

Suddenly they halted and the drum ceased like a stopped
heart. Their way was barred. Three old women had appeared
before them, three hideous old women who crouched and stared.
For an instant, an uncanny fear seized the two warriors ; then
Banquo recovered himself. Imperiously he thumped on his drum
and demanded :

“What are these, so withered and so wild in their attire ?7”

Silence. He thumped again.

“Live you ?”

Their silence remained unbroken.

“Or are you aught that man may question 7”

At this, the old women’s eyes glinted, and slowly each raised
a finger to her lips. Thus they crouched, like crooked answers
awaiting only the right question, and the right questioner. They
turned to the great, battle-stained figure of Macbeth. For the
smallest moment, he hesitated ; then commanded :

“Speak if you can! What are you ?”

The right questioner. One by one they rose and greeted him.

“All hail Macbeth, hail to thee, Thane of Glamis!”
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NOTES

Macbeth

L.

I out FZ ‘were’ ##i~TA5,

3 quick with=brisk, animated, busy with glares [& & & 53 23%]
D ) [HhE]

5~leaped out upon the inner eye [ADLIIE 572

6 hags [EL\#E¥] with backs hooped [#HH##.{ LT

7 and RIZ ‘with’ 28> T4 5, nesting together [1f-720) &4
T/

8 brooding [UZ2#aTuwb]

9 above~ [~XDUE&EbhEL]

11 hurly-burly [h&lib&:li] [KEE] lank [ELTRbSHWIFIC
‘with” Z#li> TA 5,

12~ whip [{3726<, %1¥< | When the battle’s lost and won [}
D720, BlIF sk &

15 heath [bt—XR|EPAKRTEDNKRYVEDP LEADIEE DT, 7Y F
Y BE¥ D BRDOFBO—2>TH 5. Elizabeth K:fi2 12 [he] & R
LTwied b, RITD ‘macbeth’ L HBERTL I EHTEL,

I imaginings [H{ELDL D] configurations [H7xhH, #535]

2~There was a battle being fought=A battle was being fought

4~sword arm [(R %R ) AlEIANIC ‘with® 249 . whirl [#iER
s EbT]

7 killing [z @42 &

9 gaudy [g5di] [WFIFIFIE LW, kRF %] patchwork [HwHEHD
b, 7] ‘soldier &[AlfE.

10 gashes [H{E, Xif]

11~face to face with [~ X & VA>T

13 unseamed [T+ & & \»72] nave [neivl=navel [~ #] chops
chop=jaw

14 battlements [JghE ]

15 account [¥#ify, (H3kZEo)Eom, |

16 general [I$E | Macbeth DT &,

17 justly [

18 service [FWk] of newsiTh» 5B, yet [%7°%2?D ] Thane
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[Bein] [4HE]

Cawdor [k3:ds] 229 7 FDA L33 ZGELICH BETH, 2—
F—5rH 5,

Go pronounce=Go and pronounce iU fiv sk,
pronounce [##% T§ | present=immediate

with his former title greet Macbeth =greet Macbeth with his former
title former [ZMFTHJF 7% HH the Thane of Cawdor what he
hath lost  ‘won’ ® HIYEE.

post-haste [ (adv) KEET]

heartfelt [0 59 ]

messengers other messengers &[R35,

as fast as thinking [BFLFLHAFE LD E 2 A other messen-
gers -+, messengers who travelled -+, messengers whose purpose *** : the
three old women LiRKZIZEHET DR WT W5,

dark [BEW]E H END2H[HOWR[EBWROTHD & LBL S 5,
adders [=&4i ]| wriggled wriggle [D729 2, &% XL 5T
crouched crouch [5§< £ 5

still = motionless

companion-in-arms [/ ]

salvaged salvage [s@lvidz] [ (HBH, R, KR B EH» 6 (R 29
TEEE) D mT, (RWEE) Rl

cradling arms [FHEZPPI TV E I ICKEEXZ T 28]
some [%5 |

thumped it [J v/ ¥%0K:72] thump [0Amp] T (%1857 ]
gathering night [R& 5% ] cf. gathering dusk their kilts Fijiz
with 2> TH 5, kit[XA L (Ra v + 5 » FEoBEIHICE
T 2 TAROME N DL DB 7 — ) ]

barred bar=prevent

hideous [hidies] [0 ¥ {Ev~]

uncanny = mysterious

recovered himself recover oneself [IERICH 2 %] thumped
thump [ Z2A &1L ]

withered [ZEZ7z, Lb< H=] Bl being & A5,

Live you?=Do you live? [HEE T2 5D ]

aught [5:t]=anything question=talk to

crooked [kriikid] [BEMIEZL, ST L EH) Dl(fig) the reversed
‘straight’ in figurative sense. . . dishonest, wrong, perverted, out of order,
awry (OED)

of [I#&D of’

hail to thee [HFHrE, L J %] Glamis[glémis] 2z v } 5




