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Dramatis  Perforee: -

Lonfo, King of Naples.
Sebaftian, bis Brother.

Profpero, the right Duke of Millan,
Anthomo, his Brother, the ufur pzﬂg Dﬂke of
s Millan.
Ferdinand, Son to the Ixmg of Naples.
Gonzalo, an honeft old Counfellor.
Adrian, and Francifco, Lords.
Caliban, a Salvage, and r’e]m med Slave.
Trinculo, a Fefer. S
Stephano, a drunken Butler. i X

Mafier of a Ship, Boatfwain, and . Mariners.
Miranda, Daugbter to Profpero.
Ariel, an aiery Spirit.
Iris,
Ceres,
Juno, Spirits.
M'mpb5> :
Reapers,

iy }
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. SCENE, an uninbabited Ifla~..
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A teipoftuons Noife of Thunder and Lightning heard :
Enter a Ship-mafter, and e Boatfwain.

M 48 TER

Boatf. Here Mafter: What cheer?
Mafi. Gocd, {peak to-th’ Mariners:
Fall too't, yarely, or we run our felves
a~ground, bedir, beftir. S
S - Enter Mariners. >
- Boatf. Hey my Hearts; cheerly my Hearts; yare,
- [€5 taketin the Top-ail ; tend to th' Mafter’s Whiitle s
> _Blow ’till thou burft thy Wind, if room enough._ 3 1
Enter Alonfo, Sebafiian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, @ |
Gonzalo, and otherse wn o
r. Good Boatiwain haye care : Where's the Mafier ¢
Play the Men. S ; ‘ 5 e
- Boat/. I pray now keep below. s, vl My
“Apt. Where is the Mafter, Boatfwain? =~ = F
- Az* - Boatl.|
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Boat). Do you not hear him ¢ You mar our Labour:;
Keep your Cabins ; you do affift the Storm.

Gonz. Nay, good be patient. -

Boat/- When the Sea is;-hence. Whatcar thefe i ~.<
rers for the Name of King? To_Cabin ; -nience ; trou-
ble us not. 3 * : E

Gonz. Goodyet remember whom thou haft aboard.

Boatf. None that I love more than myfelf. You area
Counfeller; if you can command thefe Elements to-Si-
lence, and work the Peace of the Prefent, we will not
hand a Rope more; ufe your Authority : If you cannot,
give thanks you have liv’d fo long and make yourfelf
ready in your Cabin for the Mifchance of the Hour, if
it fo hap. Cheerly good Bearts; Out of cur way, I fay.

e

Gonz, I have great Comfort from this Fellow ; nTe[nm
e hath no drowning Mark upon him ; his Complexion is
perfe& Gallows. Stand faft, good Fate, to his hanging ;
make the Rope of his Deftiny eur Cable, for our own
doth little Advantage: If he be not bern to_be hang'd,
our Cafe is miferable. (Bxit_

Enter Boatfavain. '

Bsat. Down with the Top-Mait : Yare; lower, dower ;
bring her to try with Main Courfe. A Plague
A cry awithin, Enter Sebaftian, Anthonio, 2#d Gonzalo,
upon this Howling: they are louder than the Weather,
or our Office. Yet again? what do you here  Shall we

give o’er and drown 2 Have you a Mind to fink ?

Seba. A pox o your Throat, you bawling biafphe-
mous, uncharitable Dog. :

Boat. Werk you then.

*  Ant. Hang Car, hang, you Whorefon infolent Noife-
maker ; we are lefs afraid to be drown'd than thou a--,

Gonz. I'll warrant him for drowning, tho’ the &
were no ftronger than a Nut-thell, and as leaky as ai_un
ftanch’d Wench. _ =

Boat. Lay her 2 hold, a hold; fet her two Courfes of
to Sea again; lay her off, -

Enter Mariners avet,
- Mar. All loft! to Prayers, to Prayers! 2il loft!
Nb, Boat. What muft our Mouths be coid ?
[ FEEE 2 A 5 * Gorn.




l wohes BEMPEST. ¢ '3
€on. The King and Prince are at Prayers, let’s afift
them,. for our Cale is as theirs, — - ;
Seb. a'm out of Patience. "~
Y § "ﬁ:'xre meerly cheated of our Lives by: Drunkards.
Tore wideghopt Rafcal would thou might't lic
drowning the wafhing of ten Tides. :
Gon.-He'll be hang'd yet, :
Tho' every drop of Warer fear againdl it, ;
And gape at wid'ft to glut him. [ & confujed Noife within,
Mercy on us. - 3
We {plit, we {plit : Farewel my Wife and Children, -
Farewel Brother : We fplit, ‘we fplit,” we fplit.
Ant. Lets all fink with the King.
Seb. Liers take leave of him.. ‘ [Exit.
Gun. Now would I give a thonfand Furlongs of Sea
“sran Acre of barren Ground : Long Heath, brown Ferze
30y thing ; the Wills above ‘be doie, but I would faindie
a dry Death. [Bxit,

SICENE 1L,

Enter Prefpero a»d Miranda,

AMira. If by our Art {my deareff Father) you kave
Put the wild Waters in this Roar, ailay them:
The Sky it feems would pour down finking Pitch,
But that the Sea, mounting to th® Welkins Cheek,
Dathes the Fire out O/ I have fuffered
With thofe that I faw fuffer: A brave Vefiel
(Who had, no doubt, fome noble Creature in her)
Dafh’d all to Pieces. Oh! the Cry did knock
Againft my very Heart: Poor Souls, they perifhed,
Had I been any God of Poiver, I would
Have funk the Sea within the Earth, or eer
It thould the good Ship fo have {wallowd, and
“he fraughting Souls within her.

_ _“Pro. Be colletted ; ¢
. No more Amazement ; tell your piteous Heart, *
There’s no harm done. '
Mira. O wo, the Day !
Pro. No harm. ;
I have done nothing but in eare of thee
(Of thee my dear one, thee my Daughter) wha
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing o]
; . Az of
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Of whence I am; nor that I am more better
Than Profpero, Mafter of a full poor Cell, - ‘
And thy no greater Father. = & sy —
~ Mira. More to know 3 R
Did never meddle wuh thy T hought i—j’ =
- Pro: 'Tis time* - : ;
1 thould inform thee farther.  Lend thy Hand,
And pluck my magick Garment from me: So'!
Lie there my Art. Wipe thou thine Eyes, have Comfort.
The direful Spe@tacle of the Wrack, “which touch’d
"The very Virtue of Compaflion in thee,
I have with fuch Compaffion in mine Art
So fafely order'd, that there is no Soul loft,
- No not fo much Perdition as an Hair
Eetide to any Creature in the Veffel - ’
. Which thou heard’#t cry, which thou faw’ft foms. o
For thou muft now know farther, [down,
Afira. You have often
Begun to tell me what I am, but ﬁopt =
And Tet me to the bootlefs Inqmﬁnon, G v
Loncxu ling, Stay, not yet. -
Pre The Hovds now : come, ]
The very Minute byds thee ope thine Faf;
Lhey, and be attentive.. Cantt thou rememnber
A time before we came unto, this Celi2
T donet think theu canft; for then thcu waﬁ not
Oat "‘"e Years old.
M:ra: Certainly, Sir, I can.
Pro. By what? by any other Houfe or Perfon ?
Of any thing the Tmage, tell me, that
Hath kept with thy Remembrance,
Mira. "Tis far of ; ;
And rather like a Dream, than an A{" furance
That my Remembrance warrants. Had [ not ()
Four or five Women once that tended me? - y
" Pro, Thowhad®, and more, Miranda : But how isit
That this lives in thy Mind ? What feeft thou elfe
In the dask backsward and Abyfme of Time
If thou remembreft ought e'er thencam'ft here, S iy
| How thou cam’it herethou iy o L
B stz BL.E thatd donote e i
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- And rapt in {Ecret omdxes 7 hy falfe. Dncxe

; 7
bl Twelve Year fince, Miraﬂa'a, twelve Year ﬁnce
Thy Father was the Du ke—of Millzzn; and ™ iy
A Brince of ‘Poder o0 1 i
< Mira. &, are not you my Tather? S

sZ_. Th Mother wasapxece of Virtue,fand
She faid tholl wait my Daughter; and thy
Was Duke of Miilan, and his only Heu S
And Princefs 5 no worfe iffa’d. iSRRG L

. Mira,”O the Heav'ns, Lt
What foul Play Y. had we that we came from thence 1
Or bleffed wast we did ? -

< Pro.*Both, both, my Girl : :
By foul Play (as thou fayell) were we heau‘d mcucc, :
- But bleffed holp hither.
" Mira, O my Heart bleeds il SRR
T think o’th’ tecne that I have turn'd you to, o
h isfrom my Remembrance. Fleafe you, farther,
Pro. My Brother and thy Uncle, callld Znthonig—e
I pray thee marle me, thata Brorher fhould
Be io peridions! He; whom next thy felf
- ©Of all the World I lov'd, and to him put
"The Manage of my State; asat thattime =~ =
Through all the Signories it was the firlt,
And Piofperq the prime Dulke, being fo reputad
In Dignity ; and for the Liberal Arts;
Without a Parallel; thofe being all my Study 32
T'he Government [ calt upon my Brother,
-And to my State grew Stranger, bemg Lranfporied

(Doft then attend me) :

Mira: Sir, mol }‘ECleu I it came

Pro. Beino once perfeCted how to grant Smts, :
How to den, them ; whom tadvance, and whom 2

\e';g tralli for over-topping ; new created

i)r elfe new form’d em ; having both the Key

e Creatures that were mines "1 {'Ly, or chang'd ’ em,

OF Officer and Oxﬁce,}ec all Hearts o’th’ State |
~ To what Tune ph his Ear, that now he was

* The Ivy which had hid my prmcel/ Trunk. '

Anz. fucikt my Verduie out. on"t Thou attend'ﬁ not"
Mira. O -good Sir, Tdo. = 1. :

. ”ra I rsr':.y thee mark me : «

i A 4. 3

.
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= 'v"’Qut of the Dukedom, and conter fair Mi//an,
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1 thus negleting worldh Ends, all dedicated
"To Clofenefs, and the benermg of my \Imd
With that which bat by* being retired '
O’er-priz’d all popular rate; in my flfe B .ﬂhet o
Awak'd an evil Nawie, and my Traft, . = ~~ =
Like a good Parent, did beget of him ;
A:Falfhood in its contrary, as great

As my Troft was; which had indeed no Limit,
A Confidence fans bound. He being thus Lorded,
Not only with what my Revenue yielded, ]
But what my Power might elfe exad; like one
Who having into Truth, by telling ofit, = =

. Made fuch a Sinner of his Meniory

To credit his own Lie, he did believe e

He was indeed the Duke, out o’ th’ Subftitution

And executing th' outward Face of Royalty

‘With all Prerogative. Hence his Ambmon EroWing-= -

Doft thoa here? -
Mira. Your Tale, Sir, would cure Deawas ‘
Pro. To have no Screen between this Part he plaid, <«

‘And him ke plaid it for, he needs will be s

Abfolute Millan s me, poor Man, my Library

Was Dukedom large enough ; of temporal Royalties

He thinks me now mcapab e, Confederates

: (uo dry he was for Sway) wi' th’ King of Naples

'To give him annual Tribute, do him Homage,
SJDJ?& his Coroner to his Crown, and bend
The Dukedom yet unbow'd (alas poor Miflan ).
To much ignable flooping. ;
Mira. Oh the Heav'ns!
Pro. Mark hisCondition, and th’ Event, then tell me
If chis might be a Erother.
Mira. T fhould fin,
To think but nebly of my Gmnd mother :
Geod Wombs have born bad: Sons.
* Pro. Now the Condition: e
This King of Naples being an Enemy
o me inveterate, harkens my Brother's Suits
‘Which was, That he in lieu o' th’ Premifes,
Of Homage, and I lnow not-how much Tribute,
- Should prefently extirpate me and mine.

(=

With
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Vith all thé Honours, on my Brother. Whereon

A treacherous Army levi'd; one Mldmght, 3
Fated <o th’ Purpofe, did Anthomio open =+
The Gates of Millan, and i' th’ dead of Darknefs
The Mini ‘er for th’ Purpofe hurry’d thence ;
Me, and thy crying felf.

Mira. Alack for pity !
I not rcmembrmg how I cry’d out then
Will cry it o'er again; it isa hint
‘That wrings mine Eyes ta't,

Pro. Hear a little further,
And then T’ ll bring thee to the prefent Buﬁnefs

- Which now’s upon’s, without the which this Story

- My Tale provokes that Queftion. Dear, they dur& not;

) Some Food we bad, and fome fre(h Water; that

Were molti 1mpemnent
Mira. Wherefore did they not
"hat Hour deftroy us?

75 Well demanded, Wench ;

So dear the'Love my People bore me: Nor fet
A Mark 7o bloody on the Bufinefs ; but
With Colours fairer painted their foul Ends,
In few ; they hurried us aboard a Bark,
Bore us fome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar'd
A rotten Carcafs of a Boat, not rigg'd,
Nor Tackle, ror Sail, nor Maft; the very Rats
Inftin&ively had quit it - There they hoift us
To cry to th”Sea that roard tous; to figh
To th> Winds, whofe Pity ﬁchmg back again
Did us but loving Wrong.
Mira. Alack! what Trouble
Was I then to you?
Pro. O/ a Cherubim
Thou waft that did preferve me: Thou didft {mile,
Infufed with a Fortitude from Heay’n,
When I have declk’d the Sea with Drops full fzlt,

- Under my Burthen groan'd, which rai’'d in me

An 'undergoing Stomach,, to bear up*
Againft what fhould enfue,

Af:ra How came we afhore ?
~<Pro.. By Proudence divine ;

- U

A no-
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A noble N apoL tan Gon%z[a, N $
Qut of his Charity.(who bemg then appomted
Mafter of this Deﬁgn) did give us, with e
Rich -Garments, Linnen, Stuffs, and Necef iries e
Which fince have fieeded much. So of £~ Geéntrenefs,
. Kunowing I lov'd my Books, he furnifhed me
From my own Library, with Volumes, thac
I prize above my Dukedom. i

bMira: Would I might S e P

But ever, l at Man,
Pra N ’%]’m‘e

Hu\_ g (hy School- maﬂer, mage thee more profit
~"Than mhex Princes can, that have more time .
Sl I 241 S 2
e Heay'n zhank you for't;, and now 1 pray you, °
v._;:‘(\}:or {till 'cis-beating in my Mind) your Reafon. ~ (Sir,
& - For raiiing this Sea ftorm ? : e TR
“ Prg. Know tbu: far forch, Bt s St
By Acaident moft firange, bounuful Fortune ; e {
{Now my-dear Lady) hath mine Enemies
brouth to this Shore: And by my. Prefcience
i ﬁnd my Zenith doth depend upon
A moit aufpicious Star, whofe Influence
1f now I <ourt not, butromit, my Fortunes -
Wil ever aiter drcop Here ceafe more Quefiions, -
Thou art inclin’'d to {leep. Tis a good Dulnefs, -
And give it way ; I know thou can’ft not chufe. :
Come away, Sgrvant, come; I am ready now, e R ]
A pploach my Ariel. Come, ‘
 Enzer Asiel.
A All ‘m great Mafter, grave Sir, hail 7 I ccme
Toznfiver thy belt P;eafure‘k ‘Beitto fly s £
To {wim, to dive ino the Fire;, toride . >
Un tie car’d Clonds’: to thy itmng ot ddmg, ta{k -
. 4riel, and all his Qua'iy. : >
Pro. Halt o a0, Spmt .
lex.%:r\ d to pant. the 1en~peft tha; E bad thee ?
5 Lot e OC-L,V A tu.
Yol boamed the Kirg’s Sm Jow
: :’\o.v in the Wafte, thc ngﬁ
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|

The Yards and Bolt-‘

Then meet,¢nd join, ] :
O'th’ r&readfz&ﬁThunder Claps, more: momenta;y 3
And Sight out-tunning were not; - the Fire and Cracks -
Of fulphurous roaring, the moft mighty Nepiume
Seem’d to befiege, and make his bold Waves tremb’e, .
Yea, his dread Trident fhake. . :
Pro. My brave Spirit,
Who was fo firm, {o conftant, that this Coll .
Would notinfeét his Realon? i <
‘Ari. Nota Soul B SR %
But felt aFeaver of the Mind, and plaid: =
Some tricks of Defperaiion: Allbut Mariners =
Plung'd in the foaming Erine, and quxt the Veffel,
< Thenall afire with me: The King s Son J‘zrdmaml
- With Hair up-flaring {then like Reeds, not Hatrj '
Was the firlt Man that leape; cry’d Hell 1 ennpty, ;
~ And zll TRe Devils are here. ¢ . s
=M. Pro Why that's my Spitit, , < Eaeaes 5
But was not this nigh: Shore ? s
" - Ari. Clofe by, my Mafter.”
Pro. But are they, drie/, fate ?
A Not a-Hair yenfhed
On their fuftaining Garments not 2. Blemilh,
_ But frefher than be‘ore ;- and as thou badit me,
> In Troop= I have difpers'd them hout the Ifle::
“ The Kmg's Son have I landed by himfelf,
- Whom I left cooling of the Air with Sighs,
. Inan odd Angle of the Iile, and ﬁmng,
. = His Arms in this fad Knot. :
2ro. Of the King’s thp,
The Marirers, faV how thou haﬁ dlfp()&d
~ And all the reft 0" th lept? -
- o4ri. Safely in H"fbo.’r, : hia
Is the King's Ship; ia the <Lep I\ooz Where once
Thou call’dit me up-at Midni gut, to fetch Dew
* From the ftill-vext Bermpothes, there fes hid :
_The Mariners all onder Hatches Rowed, :
_ Who,. ‘with a Charm joined 1o their fafFered Liobour,
g L have Ieft aﬂe‘ep, and for the reft *o'th’ Fleet

(‘«V};JCB
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{Which I dl{'pers’d) they all have met agam, s
And are upon the Mm’zterraman B lote,
Bound fadly home for Naples, = S
Suppofing that they faw the ng s Shap v rackt, .
And his great Perfon perifh. | 5 pl e |
Pro, Ahiel, thy Charge: = - 10
Fxa@lly is perform'd ; but there's more Work
‘What 15 the Time o'th’ Day ?
Arz. Paft the mid Seafon.
Pro. Atleaft two Glaffes : Thetime’ twngt ﬁx and now
Muft by us both be fpent molt precioufly. - :
Ari. Ts there more Toil ? Since thou doft give me Pams ‘
Tet me remember thee what thou haft promifed,
‘Wehich is not yet perform'd me. ; S %
Pro. How now ! moodie? e
What is’t thou canft demand ? i i
Ari. My Liberty. : i
Pro. Belore the time be out? No more. iy
Ari, I prethee = i e
Remember'I have done thee worthy Servxce, B _\,
Told thee no Lies, made no Miftakings, ferwa e
‘Without or Grudge, or Grumblmgs ; thou didft promife
telobate me a fall Year,
Pro. Doft thou forget
Brom what a Torment 1 dxd free thee?

“Ari. No. - ; ‘{
. Pro. Thou doft ; and thmkeﬁ it muchrocread :he Ooc.e
.. Of the falt ]‘e;p, : 2 <

To run upon the fha.rp \de of the N th
*To do me Bufinefsin the Veins o’th> Rarth
When it is bak’d with Froft. v
Ari. I do nat, Sir. o
_ " Pro. Thou lieft malignant Thmo Haft thou forgot
The foul Witch Syeoraz, who wuh Age and' Envy -l
Was grown into a Hoop ¢ Hﬁﬁ thou foxgot her b &) :
Ari. No, Sir. |
Pro. Thou haft : where w was fheb o ? fpeak;; tell me,
Ayi. Sir, in Argier.
Pro. Oh, wasthe fo? I mut
Once ina Month recount what thou haft been, :
Which thou forgeteﬁ This damn’é Wuch S)carax j
: , Ll o : = . For=
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. =or Mifchiefs manifold, and Sorceries terrible
‘To enter human Hearing, from drgier AN
Thousknow’ft was banifh’d : For one thing fhe did
. They wonld' not take her Life. Isthis not true!
e, A Sir 2 il
Pjo. Thisblue-ey’d Hag was hither brought withChild, |
And here was left by th' Sailors: thou my' Slave,
As thou report’ft thy felf, was then her Servant, -
And, for thon waft a Spirit too delicate ;
To att her earthly and abhorr’d Commands, cu
Refufing her grand Hefts, fhe did confine thee,
By help of her more potent Minifters, R
And in her moft unmitigable Rage, :
Into a cloven Pine; within which Rift .
Imprifon'd, thou didt painfully remain
- A dozen Years, within which Space fhe dy'd,’ |
- And left thee there : Where thou didft vent thy Groans |
~ As faft as Mill wheels firike. Then was this'Ifland !
- (Save for the Son that fhe did litter here |
= A-freRel'd Whelp, hag-born ) not honou'd with
- A human Shape.
“Ari. Yes; Caliban her Son. D
Pro. Dull Thing, I fay fo: He that Caliban
Whom now I keep in Service.  Thou beft know’ft
W hat Terment I did find thee in; thy Groans
Did make Wolves howl, and penetrate the Breafts 1
Of ever-angry Bears; it was a Torment
To lay upon the damn’d, which Sycorax
Could not againundo: It was mine Art, i
When I arriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape
The Pine, and let thee out. : ?
Aréi. I thank thee, Mafter. .~
Pro. If thou more murmur'ft, I will rend an Oak
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, ’till
Thou haft howl'd away twelve Winters. -
Ari. Pardon, Mafter. -
I will be correfpondent to Command,
And do my Spriting gently.
Pro, Do fo: And after two Days
I will difcharge thee. ;
. Ari. That's my noble Mafter: '
What fhall I do? Say what? What fball I do ?

Pra,

&
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Prs. Go make thyfelf like to a Nymph o' th’ Sea;
¢ Be {ubject to-no Sight but mine: Invifible ©= = = =
To every Eye-ball elfe. Go take thxs Shap:, »\
And hither come in’t: Go herrce ;
With Diligence.
Awake, dear Heaxta.wa ,thou haft flept wel
Awaked o g -
. Mira. The Scrancenefs of yo‘rr Story puz e
He'lvme{'s inme. e
¢ Pyro. Shakeit off: Come ol PR R D
We’ll vific Caliban, my Slave, who never
- Yields us kind anfwer. : =
Mira. ’Tisa Villain, -Sir, I'do not Iove to iock on.
" Pro. But as’tis
We cannot mifs-him: He does make our. F«ue,
Fetch in our Wood, and ferves Offices’ ;
That profit us, What'hoa ! Slavel Castbon! ..~
Thou Earth -thou ! dpeak. e n R
Cal. ((awithin) There’s Weed enough within,
Pro. Come forth, I fay, cHere's other bmmem} S
Come thou T'ortoys < “when—
Entor Atiel Litec o H’am \nr*/
Fine Apparitions my quaint A/,
Heark in thie Eae. e
Ari. My Lord, 1t fbaH be done e [E ort
Prs. Thou poifononsiSiave, got by the Levvl b mxexf
Upon thy wxc]\ed Dam; conte forth, :
Ester - Caliban. =
Cal. Asx\mued Dew; as c’er my Mother Drufh'd
With ‘Ravens Feather from unwholiom Fen,
Diep on you both: ‘A South ch blmv on ye, |
i Aund biiffer ye all c’er. - g
. Pro. Forthis, be fure to Night thcu ﬁn thave Cramps,
i uue fitches, tuatﬁmll pen th} ‘Breath’ up, Urchins
- Shall, for that Vaf of Nigit that. th“y mqyrwcx ks
A ll-eerci’e on thee . Thoa ihak be pinch’d
nS t}wk ast Honey- comb, each Imch more. i‘unyng
an Bees that rrade em.
Cal Emufteatiny Dinner;
i Thisllland's mine bj Sycorax my Moher, © :
. Wi'dh dion f.als { frem me. ‘vv hen thou 'cane‘{ ﬁsﬁ

o

A
N

&
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T} “nftroak’dit me,a.nd mad’{t much of me; Would'ft give
Water. with Berries in’t 5 and teach me how [me

& To name the bigger Light, and how  the lefs,

That burn hy Day and Night: And then T lov'd thee,
And fhewed thee all the Qualities o’ the Ifle, A i
The frefh Springs, Brine-pits ; barren Place and ’ferule
Cursdbe 1 that Idid {fo! Allthe Charms =%
Of Sycorax 5 Toads, Beetles, Bats hg tonyou!
For I am all the Subjedts that you have, S
Which firft wvas mine own King : And here you- ﬁy me*':
In this hard Rock, whiles you do keepfmm me
The reft of the Hland.

Pro. Thou moft lying Slave, =
Whom Stripes may move, not Kindnefs; I have us’d thee
(Filth as thowart) ‘with human Care, and lodg'd
In mine own Cell, u‘l thou didft feek to violate

2 The Honouf of my Child,

%7 Cal. Oh, oh, oh, oh, would't had been done!
_Thou d:A8%prevent me, I had peopled selfe-bn

fle with Calibans. Ry, :

Il[tra Abhorred Slave ; Rd

Which any. Print of Goodnefs wxll not take. N |

Being capable of all: I pitied thee, =~ 3 '

3 ‘T6ols Pains to make thee fpeak, taught thee each Hour

One thing*or ether : When thou dic i not, Savage,
Kiow. thine own Meaning ; but would' gabble, like
A thing moft brutfh, I endowd thy Purpofes

With Words that made them known. But thy vie Race
{(Tho' thou didft learn) had that in't, which good Natures
Could not abide to be with ; therefore walt thoa
Defervedly confin’d into this Rock, who hadﬂ
‘Deferv'd more than 2 Prifon.

Cal. You taught me Language, and my Profit on't
Is, T know how to curfe: The Red-plague rid you :
For learning me your Language. 3
< Por. Hag {eed, hence!" *

Fetch s in Fewel, and be quick, tho.x wer't beft

"T'o anfwer other Bufinefs ; Sheag’it chou, Malice?

If thou neglefV'Rt, or doft unWJ'maoly e

What I command, Pt rack thee with old Cramps, |

F ul all chy Bom:s wuh Aches, malce thee roar, ha |
3 % Ahat
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That Beafts fhall tremble at thy din.

Cal. No, pray thee. Gt o2
I muft obey; his Art is of fuch Power, Lo X
It would controul my Dam’s God Sezebos, e
And make a Vaflal of him. :

Pro. So Slave, h@nce - e By Cahbzm

Enter F erdmand and Ariel ;r'v{/z'&/e, playing and finging.:

A R 7 Eslis S O-NGy ‘
- Come unto thefe yellow Sands, 2 -
And then take Hands , : : =
Curt'fied avhen you bhave, and. .4{/?
The wild Wawes webifl; :
Foot it featly here and there, and feweet Sprlgﬁn bear

The Burthen. [Burthen dlrperfedly
Hark hark bough-avazugh: The Watch- Dogs bark, :
Bough-wawgh. E R

Ari. Haré bark, I bear .

. The Strain qf Prutting C}rmztzclwe, ! —‘_\:,.—‘-——\"
Cry. Cock-adoodle-do, ¢

Fer. Where fhould this Mufick be? th’ Air or th’

It founds no more : And fure it waits upon  (‘Earth?

Some God o'th” Ifland, fitting on a Bank, ;

Weeping again the Kxng my Father's Wreck,

This Mufick crept by me tpon the Waters,

Allaymg both their Fury, and my Paffion .

With its {weet Air : Thence I have follow'd i,

Or it hath drawn me rather ; but 'tis gone.

No, it bcgms again,

,4R ITEDLs SONG.

Full Fathom five thy Father lies,
Of bis Bones are Coral made : :
Thofe are Pearls that wvere bis Eyes,
Nothing of him that doth fade, o :
Byt dith Juffer @ Sea chanze, 7
Into Jomething rich, and /n ange.
Sea Nymphs hourly ring bis Knell,

[Burthen dmg dong.

Hark mw 1 hear them, dmg dong Bell, :
~Foro

W
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. r. Phesligy does remember n my drown’d Father ;
Tlm-\no mortal Bufinefs, nor no Sound |
. That thé Earth owes : I hear itnow above e
= Pro. Thefringed Curtainsof thine Eye advance,
And fay what thou fee’ft yond, e
Mira, What'ist, a Spirit ?
Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, Sir,
It carries a brave Form. But’tisa Spirit. ;
Pro. No Wenchit eats, and fleeps, and hath { uchSen{'es,,-
As we have; fuch. Thls Gallant which thou feeft
Was in this Wreck : And but he’s forfiething flain'd
With Grief (chat Beauty’s Canker) thou might’ft éall him
A goodly Perfon.  He hath loft his Fellows,
And flrays abont to find ’em.
Mira. I might cal! him
A Thing divine, for nothing natural
* . Lever faw fo nble. .
P;o It goes on, T fee, s 5 e
my Sk prompts it Spirit, fine Spirit;I’ﬂ free thee
i two Days for this. : 5
% Fer. Moft fure the Goddefs
On whom thefe Avres anend! Vouchfafe my Pray r
May know if you remam upofi this Ifland,
And that you will fome good Inftruétion give
How I may bear me here: My prime Requeft
(Which I do laft pronounce) 1s, o you Wondcr,
" If you be made or no?
~ Mlre. No Worder, Sir,
But certainly a Maid.
.. Fer. My Language ! Heav’ ns ! :
I am the beft of them that fpeak this Speech
Were [ but where ’tis fpoken, -
Pro. How? thebeft? - -
. Whatwert thoa if the King of Napla heard thees
> Fer. A fingle thing, as [ am now, that wonders
To hear thee 1pea1~. of Naples. He does hear me;
And that he does, I weep: My f{elf am Naples, -
Whe with tine Eyes (never fince at Ebb) behe]d
The King my Father wracke.

Mira. Alack, for Mercy ! -
< Fer. Yes faJch and all his Lords, the Duke of Mi/lar
Axd his brave Son being twain, LR
e e P
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Pro. The Duke of Millan, : ¥
Aud his more braver Daughter could controul t}we ¥ :
If now ’wwere fit to do't: at the firft Sight . <
Thcy have chang'd Eyes: Delicate: #iel, SR

Tl fet thee free for this, A Word, good Srr . ~
I fear you have done yourfel: fome ‘Wrong , AW ford; <&

Mira. Why fpeaks my Father fo ungently # This ]
Is the third Man thate’er I faw ;the ficlt =
That eer, I figh'd for: Pity move my Father
To be inclin'd ‘my. way,

Er. O xfqugm, e N
And your Affeftion not gone for H; I_’}! make you-

The Qteen of Naples.
Pro. Soft bxr, one Word more.
They are both in either’s Pow'r : But this fw:ﬂBﬂﬁne@
I muf uneaiy make, left too light winning "~ :
Make the Prize light. One Word. more I charge thee > 4
That thou attend me ; thou doft here wfurp - |
The Name thou owef not, and haft . put th el (Plf St §
Upon this Hlind, asa’ Spys (o win it T o
From me, the Lord on't. s S
Fu. r‘u, a:Ia..'. 517 hae = :
Mira.There’s nothing il can s dwellinfuch a Temple.
If the ili Spirit have fo fair a Houfe, -
Good things will ftrive to dwell wih't, =

Pzs. bodow me.

Speak you no: for him; Hesa Traxtor Come,
Pl manacle thy Neck and Feet togethers

Sea Water fhalt thon drink, thy Food fhall be = =~ -
The frefh-brock Mulfces, witherd Roots, and Husks™
Wherein the Acorn cracLed Follow.

Fer. No, =
I will refift fuch Entertamment, ’till .' = =
Mine Enemy has more Pow’r. e

[He drawws, and is céurmed‘_[rom morvmg

BMira, O dear Father, :

Make not to0 rafh a A rial of e

i

- He's gentle ang not fearful. e
e Whavd fay, = : :
My Foot my Tutar? Put thy Swor Traiter,

Whiﬁi" St abhew but dar’t not firike ; thy Comc;cncc\, ]
' ‘15 pofieft Wigh ‘ﬁ—
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ACT N SCENE LI §
Enter Alonzo, Sebaftian, Anthenio, Gonzalo, Adrizn}™
: X _ Francilco, andothers. : >
Gons. Efeech you Sir, be mersy : You have Caufe
(So havewe all) of foy; for our Efcape
Is muci beyond cur Lofs; our Hint of Woe
Is common every Day, fomeSailor’s Wife,
The Magters of fomeMerchant, and the Merchant
Have juft our Theant of Woe: But for the Miracle, |
(I mean our Prefervation) few in Millions 3
Can fpe2k like us: ‘Then wifely, good Sir, wezgh_
Our Sorrew with our Comfort. s
Aln Prithee Peace. b
Seb. He receives Comfort like cold Porridge. :
The Vifitor will not give over fo. e #
8¢b. Look, he's winding upthe Watch of ‘his Wit:— |
a1 €. R <38 =
By :”1 bS); rl,[ w.wll ftrike Sy
Seb. On: TPell
Goz. When every Grief is entertain’d
That's offer'd ; comes to the Entertainer——
8¢b. A Dolour. -
Gsn. Dolour comes to him indeed, you have fpoken
truer than you propos'd. : 3
Seb. You have taken it wifelier than T meant you
Gan. Theretore, my Lord: . ; [fhould.
Art. Fie, what 2 Spend-thrift is he of his Tongue 2
Alon, 1 prithee fpare, = ,
Gon. Well, T have done : But yet——
8¢b. He will be talking. g :
Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, fora goodWager,
Firft begins to crow > :
Seb. The old Cock.
Axt. The Cockrell.
Seb. Doue : The Wager?
“nt. A Laughter, ;
Seb. A Match. ; ol e
- dr. Though this Ifland feem to be defart—e—
0. Ha, ha, ha. : e
Ang, So: You're paid. et g
- Adr, U ihabitable, and almoft inaccedfible.

P
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: ; Ant.. He could not xm(st ‘ 3
~Adr. It muft needs be of fubtle tenier, -and dehca‘e
~ Temperance.
Ant. Femperance was a dehcare Wench. 5
Seb. *Ay, and a fubtle,as he moft leamedly deliver'd.
Adr. "Fhe Air breaths apon us here moft fweetly.
. Seb.Asif it had Lungs, and rotten ones.
At Or, as’twere perfumcc} by a Fen. ;
Gon. Here is every Thing advantagxous to Life.
Aut. True, fave Meansto lne
Seb. OF that there’s none or little. i
_ Goz Haw lufh 2cd lufly the Grafs look-, o

g 2 i

en
Ant. The Ground mdccd 15 tawny
- Seb, With an Eye of green m i
Znt. He miffesnot much.:
5 Seb Naz: He does but m)ﬂal\e the Truth totally
N T ut the Rarity of it is, which 1s mdeed a;mo(‘:
=% beyond Credit SR
Seb, As many voncht. Rar 1esare
Gon. That our Garments, being ¢ (as they were, drencht
inthe Sea, hold rowwithitanding their frefhnefs and gloffes
being rather new dy'd than ftain'd with falc Water.
= Ant, it but one of his Pockets could ipeak “would 1t .
ﬁ not my helles ? .
¢ Seb. Ay, or very fallly }ocLet up ) his Reﬂort
Goz, Methinks olr ‘Garment are now. as. freih as when
e Pu.( them on firlk in Africk, at theMama‘ge of the
" gKing’s fair Daug‘\fer Clarikel, to the King of Tunis.
- Seb. “Twasa hweet Maruage, and we plofper well in
_ our Return.
" Adr. Turis was never grac’d hefore with fuch a Pa-
~ ragon to their Queen.
oon. Nat fince Widow Dids's time.
Anz. Widow 2 a Pox 0'that: How came that deow :
in 2 Widow Dido !
Sch. What if he had (axd WldOWCl‘ A'Jruas too2 4.
Good Lord, how you take it/ & ‘
< Adr. Widow Dids, faid you ? You make me ﬁ:&ﬂ’ of
that bhe was of Cart/mge, not of Tumis. b :
s # Gon.
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G’ Thls Tunis, Sir, was Cartbage.
HAdr. Carthage ? = ‘
Gon, T aflure > vou Cartbﬂ B
Ant. His Word is more than the miraculous Harp
Seb. He hathrais'd the Wall, and Houfes too.© =~
Ant. What impofiible matter will he Male eafy next?.
Seb. I-think he will carry this Ifland home 1n his
Pocket, and give it his Son for an Apple. - .
- Ant. And {owing the K e}s of it in the Sea, brmg 2
forth more Iflands.. ’f’ ! i
Gon Ayis Spua :
Ant. Why in- good time.. A o
Gon. Sir, we were talkmg, ‘that our Garments feem
oW as frefh as when we were at Tunis at the
of your Daughter, who is iew Queen. -
Ant. And the rareft that e'er came therc 3 :
Seb. Batey I befeech you, Widow: Didp.. = 5
Ant. O; Widow Dids 2, Ay, Wzdow Dida. e
Gon. Is not my Doublet, Sir, as freﬂ\ A, fff P> 2;
I wore it? [ meann aforte . = %’
Ant. That {ort was well fil'd for.
Goz. When Iware itat your Daughter s Mamaae
Alm. You eram thefe Words into mine Fars aaamﬁ
The Stomach of my Senfe.  Would I had never
Married my Daughter there ! For com? ing t thencc
. My Son is loft; and, in my rate, fhe 100,
Who is fo far from Ztzly remeved e
I ne’er again fhallfec her: © thou mine He
Of Naples and of Millzn, what firange Flﬁz
Hath made his Meal on thcef :
Fran,. Sir, he may Tige.: Lontme
I faw him beat thie Surges nder Aum, - .
And ride upon their Backs be trod the Water, ©  ©
Whole Enmity.he flang afide ;- and breafled ;
The Suzge moft fwollen that met him : His bold Head"
‘Bove t“ue contentious Waves hie kept, and- oared -
. Himfelf witk his gocd Arms in lufly Strokes
ok To th’Shore s *that o'er his wave born Baﬁs bow’d
As-‘ﬁoopmg*m telieve hime: T notdoubt = - !

i O e A BN LR

came alive fo [and. -
fmz I\zo' no, hes
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Ant. The latter end of h.s Commoawealth forgel- g
beginning.
Gon. All things in common Nature fhould producc
Withaut Sweat or Endeavour.” Treafon, Felony, |
Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or need of any Engine )
Would I not have, but Nature {hould bring forth, ;
Of its own kind, all Foyzon, all Aoundance
To feed my innocent People.
S¢6. No marrying mong his Sabjects ?
Ant. None, Man; all idle; Whores and Knaves.
Goz. I would with fuch Perfe@ion govern, Sir,
T’ excell the Golden Age. :
Seb. Save vour Majeity.
Auz. Long live Gonzabs,
Gon. And do you mark me, Sir?
Ao, Prithee no more ; thou doft talk ro;hmg to me.
Gon. 1 do well believe your Highnefs, and did itto
minifter Occafion to thefe Gentlemen, who ate of {uchH
mimble Lungs, that they always ufe to laugh =t nothmg 5
Aut.  T'was you we laugh d at. e
Gor. Who, 10 this kind of merry fool: Ing, am nothmg "
to you: So you may continue, and laugh at nothing ﬁxll
“int. What 2 Biow ivas there giveR® ;
Seb. And it bad not fallen flac-long, = :
Gon. Youare Gent! lemen of brave \fetal )ou woult
Tift the Moon out of her Sphere, if {he would contmue :
(in it five Weeks without changing. o
Enter Ariel Playing falmm ﬂlz//' Fy ~<:_"
Seb, Ve would fo, and then go a Bat fowlmg
Ant, Nay, good my Lord be novangry.
Gon, WNo I war rant vou, I will'not aq]vemuxe my Dx- )
fcretion fo weakly : Wil you Iaugh me aﬁeep, for [ am’
very heavy.
Ant. Go fleep, and: hear us. e ot
Alan. What, all {o foon aﬂeep? I with mine Eyes 5
-“Would with themfelves, fhut up my Thcughts
I find they are inclin’d todo fo.
8¢b, Pleafe you, Sir,
- Do not omit the heavy Offer of it:
o m vifits Sorzow 5 when it doth ; :
mforter, : -
t. We two, my Lor& : =
%“‘“d YG‘" Perfon. while you take your Refb |
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Seb. Prithee fay on, :
The fetting of thine Eye and Cheel: procaama B, S
A Matter from thee; and a Birth, mdeed, B
Which throws thee much to yield. .
Ant. Thus, Su :
_ Altho' this Lord of weak Remembrance ‘ tlns =
Who fhall be of astittle Memory :
‘When he is earth'd, hath here almoft per?uaded
{For he’s a*Spirit of Perfuafion, only :
Profefles to perfuade) the King lis Son’s alive ;
*Tis as 1mpoﬂ'xble that he’s undrovwn 'd,
As he that fleeps here, {wuns
S¢b. ‘1 have no Hopc
That he’s undrown’d.
Ant. O, out -of that no Hope, 53
. What great Hope have you: No Hope that way, 1y
Another way fo high an Hope, thateven -
Ambition cannot pierce a Wink beyond, g
But doubt Difcovery there. Will you. grant “hh ne,
That Ferdinard is drown'd ? = et
§:5. He's gone. P
Art. Then tell me who's the next Helr of Nablz: ? '_ 3
- Seb. Claribel . Y
Ant. She that is-Quaeen of Turis: fhe that dw&lls 4
Ten Leagues beyond Man’s Life ; ihethat fram Naples
Can have no Note, unlefs the Sun were Poft, 2
The Man 1’ th’ Moon’s too_iflow, 'till new homi,Chms B
Be rough, and razorable ; fhe from whom S e
We all-were Sea-{wallow’d. the’ iome caft ag:un, %
And by that Deftiay to perform an A& ; :%
Whereof, what’spaft in Prologue, what to come i
In your’s, and my Diicharge—— s ool
Seb. What Stuff is this? How fay you? |
*Tis true, my BrothersDaughters Queen of Tunis, 2]
Sois fhe Heir of Naples, "twixt which Regions
‘There is fome Space. . = i
Ant. ASpace whofe ev'ry Cubit - ;
Suems to cry out, How fhall that Claribel 2
- Meafure us back by Naples? keepin Tunis, = - .|
~ And let Sebafiian wale. Say, this were Death
Q“t now hath feiz'd them, why they were no worfe -
mn now they arg: There be that can rule Nﬁ‘ |

|

e
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Enter Aviel aith Mufich and Song.
Ari. My Mafterthrough his Art forefees the Dang.-

That you, his Friend, are in; and fends me forth’ o
.I

{For elle his Projeét dies) to keep them living.
[Sings in Gonzalo’s Ear.
While you do bere [noring lie,
Open ey'd Confjiracy
His: time - doth take :
If o Life you keep a Care, - :
Shake off Slzmﬂ?fr, andbezvare,
Lwoake, awake. =

Ant. Then let us both be fudden. :

Gon. Now,-good Angels. preferve the King.

[Zhey avale.

Alon. Why haw now ho ? a\yake ? why are you drawn ?
Whereforg this ghaftly Looking

Gon. What's the matter 2 : :

Seb. While we ffoad here fecuring your Repofe,
Even now we heard a hollow Burft-of bcllowmg
Like Bulls, or rather Lions ; did’t not wake you B
It ftrook mine Ear moft tembl,f'

Alon. T heard: nothing.

Ant. O, "twas a Din to fright'a. Monﬁers E?r,
To make an Barthquake; Sureit was the
Of a whole Herd of Lions. =

Alsn. Heard you this, Ganzalo 2

Gon. Upon mine Henour, Sir, T heard a Hum 1

And thet a flrange cne too, which did awake me W

i fhak’d you, blr and ery’d, as mine Eyes open’d,
I faw their Weapons drawn there was a Noife,
That’s verily. ’Iisbelt we fiand apon our Guard ;
Or that we quit this Place; let’s draw ovr Weapons.
Alon. Lead off this Ground, and let’s make further
For'my poor Son.: * (Search
Gon. Heav'ns keep him from thefe Beafcs
For he is fure 1’ th’ Hland.. == = =
. Alon. Lead away. RgdE
dri Profpero, my Lord, (h‘dl know. what I have done
. So, Kiug, 50 iaxcl, on 1@ leek :hy Son. [Bxeant.

SCENE

.}
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again. My bef way is to creep under his Gaberd: ne
"T'here is no other Shelter hereabout; Mifery acquaints a;
Man with flrange Becfellows: 1 will heie fhrowd e <
the Dregs of the Storm be paft. TN
Enter Stephano fuging. S
8te. I/ballno more ¢o Sea, ta S ea,bereﬁal/ Ia’ ca /Zwe £
This is a very fcurvy Tune to fing ata Man's :
Funeral: Well, here’s my Comfort, [Drinks,
blmrs The Mafier, il S;u,a&be) the Boatfavzin amc' i
The Gumwr, and his Mate,
b L:o'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian. and' \/,argery,
But none of us cm'dﬁr Kate; - ;
Fuor fhe bad o Tongue acith @ ‘Tamr, ; e
i w'lrry o a-Sailr go Pang? > |
She Lo d- not the Sacour of ‘Iar snor of Pztr/), ‘
¥et a Tavlor might feratch ber atkere ¢ er//Be did irche 8
Then to Eea, Buys, and let .btr g l’mg S
"Chis is a fcurvy Tunetdo: ' o G
But here’s my Comfort. =~ - | 5 o [Driphsiss
Cal. Do not Terment me # Uﬁ' g
Ste. What's the Matter 2 & s
Fave we Devils here?
Lo you put Tricks upon’s with Salvgg»s, and Men of:
Tade bt I have not feap'd drowning to be afraid now
of your four Legs; for ichath been faid, 25 propera Man
as ever went on four Legs® cannot make ‘him g
- Ground; and it fhall be faid fo agzm wimc Stf;bana
b eatiies at his Nogtrils:
Cal. The Spirit torments me: Oh! =
Sze, This is fome Monfter of the Ifle with four legs 5
who has get, as I take it, an Ague s Where the Devil
fhould he Jearn our Language ? T will give I him fome Re-
lief if it be but for that: If I can recover him, and
Izeep him tame, and get to Naplu with him, he'sa Pre- &
fent for any Emperor that ever trod on Neats-Leat er. -
Cal. Do not Torment me, pmhee, T'lL bring 0
Wood home fafters ‘
Ste. He's in a Fit now ; and does ot talk afte- 'he
- Wileft: He fhall tafle of my Borle. If he have never -
i drunk Wine afore, it will go near to remove h;sIE it s
Tean recover him, aud keep him tame, I wﬂl. not take”
{co
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Sre, How didit thou fcape ? R

How cam'ft thou hither? : X o P

Swear by this Bottle how thou cam’it hither: I efcap'd!

upen 2 Butt of Sack, which the ‘Sajlors heavld ower-
board, by this Bottle ! which [ made of the Bark of a7 J
Tree, with mine own Hands, fince I was caft afhore,

- Ca/. Pll fwear, upon that Bottle, to be thy true Sub-
ject; for the Liquor is not earthly. = - °

ze, Here : Swear then how thou efcap'dft,

. T7i. Swom athore, Man, like a Duck; I @én fivim
like a Duck, I'll be fwom. : ="

Ste. Here, kifs the Book.

- Tho’ thau canit fwim like a Duck, thou art made like
2 Goofe, T Rk s
Trs. © Szephars, hatt any more of this?
§¢¢. The whole Butr, Man; my Cellar is in 2 Rock
by o’ Sea-fide, where my Wine is hid: ot
How now, Moon-calf, ‘how does thine Ague 2™
Ca/, Halt thou not dropt from Heavn? % :
8zz. Qut o’ th’ Moon, I do affure thee, Lwas the-l\fan_>;__4;_‘.;
in th’ Moon when time was. ., ‘ |
Cal. T have feen theein her ; and I doadore thee: My .
Miilrefs thew'd me thee, and thy Dog, and thy Bafh.
Szz. Come {wear to that;; kifs the Book - I will far-

Mo RO

nifh it anon with new Centents, Swear, s
77z By this good Light, this is 2 very fhallow Monfler,
I afraid of him 2 a very thaliow Monfler: -~
The Man i th® Moon ? AR
A moft poor credulous Monfler - - §
Well drawn, Montter, in good footh.
Cal. I'll fhew the every fertile Inch o th” Ifle; and I
will kifs thy Foot: I prithee be my God,
Tri. By this Light, a moft perfidious and diunken
Monfter; when his God’s afleep he'll rob his Bottle. :
Cal. T'll kifs thy Foot. I'll fivear myfelf thy Subject., “
Ste. Come on then; Down, and fwear, .
T7i. I fhall laugh myfelf to Death at ¢his Puppy-head- |
ed Montter : A moft fcurvy Monfter: T could find in‘my
Heart tg beat him. = e P=——
Ste. Come, kifs. T >
- Tri. But that the poor Monfter’s in Drink
« An abominable Monfter, -

#
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And makes my Labours Pleafures: O fheis

Ten times more gentle than her Father's crabbed 5 -
And he's compos’d of Harfhnes. I muft remove
Some thoufands of thefe Logs and pile thEm up, =
Upon a fore Injun@tion; my fieet Miftrefs

Weeps when fhe fees me work, and fays fuch: Bafénc{s

But thefe fweet Thoughts do even refrefli rny Labeun, ’
Moft bufy leaft when T do it.

Enter Miranda, and ‘meperb ata Dzﬁmm' mg/eerr.
Mira, Alas, now pray youy; - =

- Work not fo hard; I would the Lightning had
- Burnt up thofe Logs that thourtengmn‘d to pile :

Pray fet it down and reft yous when this buras . -

*I'will weep for having weary'd yous; my Father

Is hard at fudy, pray now reft yourfelf; 5

He s [ f ﬁ)r thefe three Hours. : K

1O moft dear Miftrefs, e

The Sun will {et before T fhall dzfcharge o

What I muft firive to do. Al e ey
Mira. 1f you'li fit down;s ’. -

Pil'bear your Logs the whxle any giYQ me that,

Pl canry it to the Pileif s il 8 i
Fer. Ne, precious Creature,

I nadrather crack my Sinews, brealx.my Back,

"Chan you fhould fuch Difthonour undergo, :
While I fit lazy by.
Miza. 1t would become me, - 5
As weil as it does you'; and I fhould do It g
With much more Eafe; for my ¢ Good~wxn 1s 0 1:,
Aund yours it is againit.
"Pro. Pocr Worr
‘Fhis Vifitation fewsiit.
Mira. You lock weanl

Fer. No, noble \u&refs, s trefn Mommg with me, ‘:
When you are by at Night. T do befeech you, -

- theﬂy that T might fericin my Prayers, =

What is your Name?

Mira. Miranda. 0 my Father,
I have broke your Heft to fay fo.-
Adm vd Mirandal

In_ced Lhe 1op of Admiration, worth
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©n that which breeds between ‘em,

Eor. Wherefore weep you? as ;

JLira, At mine Unworthinefs, thatidare not offer -

Wat I defire to give, and much lefs take -
What I fhall die to want: But this is trifling, -
And all the more it feeks to hide itlelf, .
The bigger Bulk it fhews, Hence bafhful ‘Canning,
And prompt-me plainand hely Innecence.
I am your Wife, if you will marry me; =
It not, I'll die your Maid: to be your Fellow
You may deny me; but I'll bé your Servant, =
Wkether you will or no. . e

Fer. My Miftres, deare,

And I thus humble ever.

Mira. My Husband then? :

Fer. Ay, with a Heart fo willing oY
As Bondage e’er of Freedom : here’s my Ha d.

Mira. Aud mine, with my Heart in't; and iowrarewsl#
*Til half an hour hence. :

Fer. A thoifand, thoufand. L (e

Pra. So glad of this as they T cannot be,.

Who are furpriz’d with all ¢ but my rejoicing.
At nothing can be more. Tl to _;gg\_Baok,; ;
For yet ¢er Scepper time muft I perform.
Gosd SN

=%

Much Bafinefs appertaining. :
CCENE fi

Enter. Caliban, Stephano, a»d Triacule,

Ste. Tell.not me; when the Butt is out, we will drink.
‘Water, not a drop before ; therefore bear up, and baard:
em, Servant Monfter; drink to me.

Tr:. Servant Monfter! the Folly of this Ifland ! they.
fay there’s but five upon. this Ifle; we are three of them, -
it the other two be brain’d like us, the State totters.

Ste. Drink; Servant Maonfter, when. I bid thee; tay
Eyes are almoft fecin thy Head. : :

Triz. Where fhould they be fet elfe; he were a brave

Monfier indeed if they were fet in his Tail, ~
Ste. My Man-Monfter hath drown’d his Tongue in
’Sfick; for my Part the Sea cannot drown me. I fwam, &

- €ex 1 could recover she Shore, five and (hiny Leaguc;_

e v
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Ste. That’s moft certain.
Cal. Thou fhalt be Lord of it, and Til ferve thee
. Ste. How now, fhall this be compaft?
BCan’tt thou bring me to the Party ? ,
Cal, Yea, yea, my Lord, I'll yield him the« aﬂeep,
Where thou may’ft knock a Nail into his Head.
Ay:. Thou lieft, thou canft not.
"Cal- What a py'd Ninny’s this? Thou fcurvy Patch oo
I do befeech thy Greatnefs give him Blows, == =
And take his Botde from him 5 when thavs gsae
He fhall drink nought butBrme 5. for Pll oot fhew: :me
“Where the'quick Frefhes are.
Ste. Trinculo, run into no furtherl‘anger
Interrupt the Menfter one Word further, and by this Hand
Il turn thy Mercy out o’ Doors, and make a SLock-
fith of thee.-
Trin.- Why, what did I 2 I did nothing ;.
T’ll go no further off. -
Ste. Didft thou not fay he ly'd?
Ari. Thou lieft. :
Ste. Do I fo? Take thou that,
As you like this, give me the Lye a
Trin. I did not give th:e tI“e [
and Hearing too? -
A pox o’your Batde, this c: n Sackh d Drmkmg do
A murrain on your Monﬁer, and the Denl wke your :
Fingers. : ey
Cal. Ha; ha; ha. i -
Ste. Now forward thh your Tale, pruhee ﬁ nd fur-
ther off.
Cal. Beat him exmugh aftera lmle umc
T'll beat him too. =
Ste. Stand forther ; come, proceed
Cal. Why, as T told thee, ts a Cuﬂom with him
I'th Afternoon to fleep; there tlou may'f brain him, -
Having firft feizd bis Books! or with a Log
- Batter his Skull, "or paunch him with a Stalsey
Or cut his Wezand with thy Knife, Remember
Firk to poflefs his Books ; for without them
‘He'sbuta Sot, as I am 3 nor hath not
E One Sphit to command, Theyal do hate him

>
/

\ et
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Ste. No, Monfter, not I. - i

Cal. Be not afraid; the Iﬂe is full omefes. o
Sounds, and {iweet Airs, that give delight, and hurt ne.,
Sometimes a thoufand twangling Inftramen, § 7
Will hum about mine Ears; and fometime.. Foices,
That if I then had walk’d after long Sleep, GEanei o
Will make me fleep again; and then in dreammg,
The Clouds methought would epen, and fhew Riche
Ready to drop upon. me, that when I wak’d-
I ery'd todream again, - 7

Ste. This will prove a brave Kingdom to mc, -
Where I fhall have my Mufick for nothing..

Cel. When Projpero is defiray'd.

Ste. That fhall be by. and by =
I remember the Story. G

Trin. The Sound is going away ; R R
Lev's follow. it, and after do our qu L
- Ste, Leai Moniter; =+ : o ;
Well follow. I would I could f 'hxs Tabsrer e
He lays it on. :

Trin. Wilt come 2
I’ﬂ follow Stephans.

| [Brewst

SOENE I

Euzer Alonfo, Sebaftian; Anthomo, Gonzalo, Adn;m
s Franmfco, ;
Gon. By’r lalk'n, I can go no further, er, it
My old Bones ake:: Here's 2 Maze trod indeed
‘Through Forth richts and: Meanders > by )our Panﬁnce, 2
& needs mai’c reft me. i

Who am, ny(&lf aktach d wit h W eaune{s i
To th’ dulling of my S mets ; fit down and re@:
Eyen here I will put of my pre, and keep it.
No longer for my Flatterer: He is drownd,
Whom thus we ﬁray to find, and the Sea ocks.
Our Guftrate Search of Land. Well, let him £0.
Ant. Tam right olad that he's {o out of Hope :
Do not, for one Repulfe, forego the Purgofe e
‘That you refolv’d xcﬁ”e&

Selis.
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They have left their Viand behiad ; forwe “ve Stomachs.
Wilt pleafe you taite of what is here 2 ;

Alon. Not L.

G:n. Faith Sir, yous need not f'ear When we wereBoy =
Who would believe that there were Mountainet N
Dew-lapt like Bulls, whofe Throats had' hangyr% at’ em
Wallets of Flefh? or that there were fuch NMen
Whofe Heads flocd intheir Breafts ! which now we. fmﬂ
Each Patteroat of five for one will bring us
‘Good warrant of. e

A1 will fand to; and feadist
Although my lait; no matter, fince I feel .
Tnc belt is palt.” Brother, my Lord the Dukc,

tand to, and do as we,

Thunder and Lxgbtm,g Enter Ariel like o Harpv, flap.r
his Wings apon the Table, and with = qumzt .
Banguet wvanifbes. -

Ari. You are three Men of S"n, whom Deﬁmy,
That hath no Infirument this lower W
And what is in’t, the never—furfcxte& e

Where Man,;doth not inh
Being moft unfit to live: nad;
And even with fuch like Valoar Men hang and drown
Their proper felves: You Fools, Tand my Eellows
Are Minifters of Fate; the Elements
Of whom your Swords are temper’d, may as well
Wound theloud Winds, or with bemackt-at Stabs
Kill the fill doﬁng Waters, as diminifh 5
_ One Dowle that’s in my Plame: My F ellow- mmlﬁcrs
Are like invulnerable, if you could hurt,
Your Swords are now too maffie for your Strengths, .
And will not be up-lifted, ~ But remember,
For that's my Bufinefs to you, thatyou three
From Millandid {upplant ood Profpers :
- Expos'd unto the Sea, which hath Tequit it,
Him add hisinnocent Child:  For which foul Deed
The Powers delaying, not forgettmg,' have
i ZIncens'd the Seasand Shores, yea, all the Creatm'es, :
| Againft your Peace: 'Thee of thy Sen, Znjo,
Thby have bereft ; and do pronounce by me,

~ Linoring
k‘, Bm o ; «g 5
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Enter Profv)ero Ferdmand ami FM

. Pro. B F I have too aufterely pumf’n Y
[ Your Compenf'auon malks amends ; for
Have given you here a third of mine own foe,
Or that for which I live; whe once again =
- 1 tender to thy Hand ; Allthy Vexations  ~©
ere but my Trials of thy Love, —aamod.
Hall firangely flood the Teft. Here afore Heavn
1 ratific this my rich Gift: O Ferdinazd. ;
Do not {mile at me that I boaft her off;
For thou (halt ind fhe will out- ﬁnp all Praxfe, !
And make 1t halt behind her.
Fer. I do believe it SN iy et
~Againft an Oracle. i £ -
Pro. Then, as my Gift, and thme own Acqu;f ition 3
Worthily purchas’d, take iy Daug ; '
1f thou doft break her Virgin-knot
All fan&imonious Ceremonies may
- With full and holy Rite, be miniftred,
No fiveet Afp=rﬁon fhall the Heav'ns let fall - $
To make this Contrat grow; but barren Hatepo oo
Sour-ey'd Difdain, and Difcord fhall heftrew
The Union of your Bed with Weeds fo loathly :
That you fhall hate it both : Therefore take heed,
As Hymen's Lamps fhall light you.
. Fer. AsT hope '
For quiet Days, fair Hiue, and long Llfe,
‘With fuch Love as 'tisnow, the merkieit Den,
The moft opportune Place, the ftrong'ft Sugge{hon. ; |
Our worfer Gertus can, Ihan never melt A
Mine Honour into Luft, to take away e ;i
"The Hdge of that Day s Celebration, '
- When I fhall think or Phebus Sceeds are founder’d
Or Niglt kept chainld below.
FPro: Fairly fpoke; " % & 1 :
- Sit then, and talk with her, f-he isthineown, &
» What, Arzel. my mdu&nms E:crvant, driel, o

~ Enter
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i Moufer, bat an infinite Lofs. ol
Zr2n, That’s more to me than my we :
Vet this is your harmlel Pairy, Mon
Ste. [ will fetch off my Bottle, _
Tho I be o'er-Ears formy Fabours s 2 0
Cal. Frethee, my Ku;sv be qutet:
This 1s the Mouth o'th’ Cell ; no Ni
Do that good Mifchef which may 2
Thine awn forever; and I, th)' Ca
For ay thy Foot-licker. :
Ste. Give me thy Hands
Ido begln to have blocdy Though
Trin. O King Stephano | OPeer !t O wi
Look what a Wardrobe here is for xhee. S
Cal. Let1t alone, thou Feol; it is but Tra{h
Trin. Oh, ho, Monﬁu‘ we know what befongs o
a Frippery, o hmg Stephana.. i
Ste. Put off thatGown, ‘Z’rmmly, :
have that Gown.
" Tin, Thy Grace Mall have it
Cal, The Dropfie drown this Fool
“To doat thus on {uch Lucoager Let’
And do the Murder fir: 'kt he
From Toe to Crown helll il o ¢
Make ns firange Staff,
Sy Be)ou quiet, Monfler, \h
my Jerkin > Now isthe Jerkin under
kin you ase like tolofe your Hair, and proveab
Triy. Do, do; we ﬁeal by Llre and LeveI andt,
your Grace. s
Sze. T thank thee for thatje[’f heres a Garment for G
Wit fhall not g0 umrewarded while T am King of this
Country : Sceal by Line and Level, is an excedem sz:: '
of Pates there’s another Garment forlt,
Zrin. Monfler, come. 1e Lum_ upon your Fi m-
gers, and away with the ¢ reft,
-Cal. T will have none on't ; we fhall lofe our Tune,
Aud 2l be turn'd to Barnacles, or to- AP“!
‘With Foreheads villanous low,
Ste, Monfter, lay to your Fmgers, }mx
2way, where my Hogfhead of Wire is; o
Q‘n Qf my I\mgdom o go tg, carrj zius

p o yza{' this
4
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