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	trived out of one or two broad elements of womankind;

a Semele to invite the solar ray that consumed
her. To be a woman was her sole resource.

Let us notice, therefore, how prompt was her first inspiration,
and how quickly it recoiled exhausted from its
terrible victory.

A full-blooded virago who has murder in her heart,
but supposes that any chance to commit it is a long way
off, would not betray emotion if Fate suddenly tossed a
chance into her lap. Lady Macbeth's nerves are not
well padded against such a shock. The husband's letter
astonishes and exalts her soul; but the old desires,
never before so animated, seem fruitless as ever, since
neither time nor place concur. In the height of this
turmoil, an attendant enters to say, "The King comes
here to-night." The tidings appal her: has Providence
gone mad, to trust Duncan with her in this temper?
The man is mad to say it. Coming! To-night! "And
when goes hence?" Her looks and speech recoil from
the coincidence. Then she breaks into that soliloquy
which is not the ranting of a mannish murderess who
is in a frenzy to get at her victim. The lines quiver
with the excitement of a delicate nature that is overstrained
and dreads to fail. Vexed and chagrined at
womanly proclivities which will be apt to follow their
bent against her purpose, she invokes spirits to unsex
her, to make thick the blood that runs too limpidly and
warm, and clot "the access and passage to remorse."
It fills us with dismay to see how far a susceptible
womanhood can be transported by a vehement passion;
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