Honors English 10
Macbeth Act 1 close reading passages

Passage 1 {1.3.128-143}

MACBETH
[Aside] Two truths are told,
As happy proiogues to the swelling act

Of the imperial theme.—1 thank you, gentlemen.
— x%ﬂf‘ffi“ 5

Cannot be ill, cannot be goom

. s Why hath it given me earnest of success,<”
iy L *\\

. Commencing in a truth? | am thane of Cawdor:
- If good, why do 1 yield to that suggestion -~ nggf
A Dt f AR —i g
Whaose horrid image doth unfix my hair [ﬁ{\%@gf
And make my seated heart knock at my ribs,

Against the use of nature? Present fe%rsf M

Are less than horrible imaginings:*
My thought, whose murder yet is but f'antastlcai
Shakes so my sin}g-le*—st-a’ge of man that function

Is smother'd inlsyrmise, and nothing is

But what is not.
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Passage 2 (1.4.45-54)

|§1 N P &é_, i e
MACBETH /ﬂ@(}%‘gfi& o
[Aside] The Prince of Cumberiand! that is a ste
)
{

On which | must fall down, or.else.o'erleapz={ /7

For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires;

/ TEglet not light'see my black and deep c:iesnresjg

1\ The eye wink at the hand; yet let that bei™

45\/,

Whlch the eye fears, when it is done, to see?
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MACBETH

[Aside] The Prince of Cumberland! that is a step

| On which | must fall down, or else o'erleap,
For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires;
Let not light see my black and deep desires:m&
The eye wink at the hand; yet let that be, L ik

Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see.
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