Macbeth — Natural or unnatural?

In Macbeth the word “nature” usually refers to human nature, and in fact the
whole play is about Macbeth’s unnaturalness: he kills his king, his friend, and a
woman and her children. In the end he is destroyed when nature itself appears to
become unnatural: trees walk and Macbeth has to fight a man not of woman born.

When shall we three meet again?

In thunder, lightning, or in rain?
When the hurlyburly’s done,

[..]

Fair is foul, and foul is fair:

Hover through the fog and filthy air.
(L1, 1-12)

What are these,

So wither’d and so wild in their attire,
That look not like the inhabitants o’th’earth,
And yet are on’t? Live you? [...]

you should be women,
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret
That you are so.
(I, iii, 39-47)

How goes the night, boy?
The moon is down; I have not heard the clock.
And she goes down at twelve.

I take’t, ‘tis later, Sir.
Hold, take my sword.—There’s husbandry in heaven;
Their candles are all out.
(IL, 1, 1-5)

Ha, good Father,
Thou seest, the heavens, as troubled with man’s act,
Threatens his bloody stage: by th’clock, ‘tis day,
And yet dark night strangles the travelling lamp.
Is’t night’s predominance, or the day’s shame,
That darkness does the face of earth entomb,
When living light should kiss it?
“Tis unnatural,
Even like the deed that’s done. On Tuesday last,
A falcon, towering in her pride of place,
Was by a mousing owl hawk’d at and kill’d.
And Duncan’s horses (a thing most strange and certain)
Beauteous and swift, the minions of their race,
Turn’d wild in nature, broke their stalls, flung out,
Contending ‘gainst obedience, as they would make
War with mankind.
“Tis said they eat each other.



They did so, to the amazement of mine eyes,
That look’d upon’t.
(11, iv, 6-19)

It will have blood, they say: blood will have blood:
Stones have been known to move, and trees to speak;
(I11, v, 121-2)

A great perturbation in nature, to receive at once
the benefit of sleep, and do the effects of watching!
(V’ i) 9-1 0)



