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TEMPEST.

oA tlui primus, Scena prima.

_Atmrpsﬁuom woifc of Thunder and Lightwing beard: En-
ter a Ship-mafier, and a Bote[waine.

Mafter.
g" ’?@Otc-{wainc.
A ) Ye  Betef. Beere Mafler: What cheere?

@}% ./‘yf:iﬁf. Good : Speake to th’Mariners @ fall
ﬁﬁﬁ“:‘!’:oo’t, yarcly , orwerun our felucsa ground,
befurre, beftirre, Exit,
Enter (A arners.

Botef. Heigh my hearts, cheerely, cheerely/my harts:
yare, yare : Takein thetoppe-fzle : Tend to th'Mafters
whiftle : Blow till thou burft thy winde , if roome ¢
nough.

Enter Alowfo, Sebaflian, Anthonio, Ferdinando,
Gonzaloand athers,

Alm, Good Botefwaine haue care : where’s the Ma.
fter ? Play the men,

Boref, I pray now keepe below,

Auth, Where isthe Mafter, Bofon?

Bote[.Doyounot heare him? you marre our labotir,
Keepe your Cabines : you do afsift the

Gorz. Nay, good be patient. :

Botef.Whenthe Seais: heuce, what caresth
rers far the name of King ? to'Cabine; filence : trou
¥snot.,

Gen. Good, yet remember whom thou hiaft a})oord.

Botef. Nore that I more loue then my felfe; Youarc
a Counfellor,if you can command thc_fc Eicmcntsﬂto fi-
lence, and worke the peace of ilie prefent;wee will not
hand a Yope mote, vie your authoritic: M you'canot,
giue thankes yon haue hw’d fo long , nia'd make your
felfe readie in your Cabine tor the milchanee of the
houre, ifit {o hap, Cheercly pood hearts v out 05‘3“
way Ifay. ‘ Exit.

&Fon. 1 haue great comnfortfromthis fcll_ow:mcrhn.\ks
he hath no deawning markevpon him, his complﬁxlon
is perfect ‘Galldwes = (tand faft good Faeetohis han-
ging, make the rope'of his deffiny otir cable, forour
owne doth litile aduantage : Ifhe be notborné to bf.i:c
hang’d, our cafc is miferable; & Exit.

Enter Borefwaine, .

Bote[[Downe with the top-Maft { yare,fow er,lower,
bring herto Try with Maine-couric. A plague=———=
Acrywithin. ~ Enter 5 ebaffoan, Anthonio & Gonzale,
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vpon this howling: they are lowder then the weather,
or our offices yer againe ? VWhat do you heere? Shal we
giue ore and drowne haue you aminde to finke ?
Sebaf. A poxco'your threat,you bawling, blalphe-
mous incharitable Dog,
Botef. Worke you then.
Awth, Hang car,hang,you whorefon infelent Noyfe-
maker,we are leffeafraid to be drownde,then thou are.
Gowz. Vle warrant him for drowning, though the
Ship were no fironger then aNute-fhell, and as leaky as
an vnftanched wench, ‘
Botef. Lay her ahold,ahold , fet hertwo courfes off
to Sca againe,lay her off,

Enter Mariners wet,
Mari. All loftto prayers,to prayers,all loft,
Botef. What muft our mouths be cold ?

Gonz, The King,and Prince,at prayers,let’s affift them,
for our cafe is as theirs. |

Sebaf, 'am out of patjence.

An. We are meerly cheated of our liues by drunkards,
This wide=chopt-rafcall,would theu mighsft lye drow-
ning the wafbing of ten T1des,

Gonz. Hee'l be hang’d yer,
Though euery drop of waterfweare againft i,
And gapeatwidft to gluchim. 4 confufed noyfe wi:fzm’.
Mercy on vs.
We (plit,we fplit ; Farewell my wife, and children,
Farewell brother : we fplit,we fplicywe {plit,

Auth. Let'sall finke with’ King

Seb! Let’s takeleaue of himn, Exit

Gonz. Now would 1 giue athoufand furiongs of Sea,
for an Acre of basten ground : Long heath; Brown
firrs, any thing; the wills aboue be donegbut I -2
faine dyea dry death,

Scena Seq)

Eater “Pre

Mira. If by your A

Put the wild watéers i

Theskye it {cemes
Butgthatth-Sea.
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(Who had no doubt fome noble creature in her) Or bleffed was’t we did ?
Dafh’d all to peeces : O the cry did knocke Pref. Both,both my Girle, |
Againft my very heart : poore foules,they perifh’d, By fowle-play (as thou faift) were we hean’d thence,
Had Ibyn any Ged of power,I would Butblefledly holpe hither.
Haue funcke the Sea within the Earth, or ere Mira, O my heart bleedes
It thould the good Ship fo haue fwallow’d,and To thinke oth’ teene that T haue turn’d yourto,
The fraughting Soules within her. Which is from my remembrance,pleafc you, farcher;
Prof. Be colleéted, Prof. My brother and thy vocle,call’d _4nthonio :
No more amazement : Tell your pitteous heart I pray thee marke me, thata brother fhould
there’s no harme done. Be {o perfidious : he, whem next thy felfe
Mira. O woe,the day. Ofall the world Ilou’d,and to him put
Prof. No harme: Themannage of my ftate, as at that time
I'haue done nothing,but in care of thee Throungh all the fignories it was the firft,
(Pfthee my deere onepthée my daughter) who And Prafpero,the prime Duke, being fo reputed
Artignorant of what thou art , naughtknowing In dignity ; and for the liberall Artes,
Ofwhence I am : nor chat I am miere better Without 2 paralell ; thofe being allmy ftudie,
Then Profpero,Mafter of a full poore cell, The Gouernment I caft vpon my brother,
And thy no greater Father, : And to my State grew {tranger,being tranfported
¢ Mira, Moreto know Andraptin fecret (tudies,thy falfe vacle
Did neuer medle with my thoughts. (Do’ft thou artend me ?)
Prof. ’Tis time CMira. Sirymoftheedefully.
I (hould informe thee farcher : Lend thy hand Prof. Being once perfected how to graunt fuires,
And plucke my Magick gatment from me: So, how to deny them : who t’aduance,and who
Lye there my Art: wipe thou thine eyes,haue comfort, | Totrafhfor ouer-topping; new created
The dicefull fpectacle of the wracke which touch’d The creatures that were mine, 1 fay,or chang’d “em,
The very vertue of compaffion in thee ; Or els new form’d “em ; hauing both the key,
I haue with fuch prouifion in mine Arg Of Officer,and office,fetall hearts i’th ftate
So fafely ordered,that there is no foule To what tune pleas’d his eare,that now he was
No not fomuch perdition as an hayre The Tuy which had hid my princely Trunck,
Betid to any creaturein the veffell And fucke my verdure out on’t : Thou attend’® not ?
Which thou heardft cry,,. which: thou faw’ft finke : Sit Afira. O goodSir, 1doe,
For thou muf now know farcher, [downe, Prof. ] pray thee marke me: :
Mira. You haue often Ithus neglefting worldly ends,all dedicated
Beguntotell me what I am, but ftopt To clofenes,and the bettering of my mind
And left me to a bootelefle Inquificion, with that,which bue by being fo retir’d
Concluding,(tay ; notyet. Ore-priz’d all popular rate:in my fal(e brother
Drof. The howr’s now come Awak’d an cuill nature,and my truft
The very minute byds thee ope thine care, Likea good parent,did beget of him
Obcy,and be attentive, Canft thouremémber A falfehood in it’s contrarie,as great
A time before we came vito this Cell ? As my truft was,which had indeedeno limir,
Idoenot thinke thou canft,for then thou wastnot A confidence fans bound, He being thus Lorded,
Qut three yeeres old. Not onely with what my reuenew yeelded,
eMira, Certainely Sir, 1 can, 2 But what my power might cls exaét, Likeone
Prof. By what? by any other houfe,or perfon? Who hauing into truth, by telling of it,
Ofany thing the Image,tell me,thac - Madg fuch a fynner of his memorie
Harh kepr with thy remembrance, Tocredite his owne lie,he did beleeue
tMira. "Tis farre off - He was indeed the Duke,out o’th” Subflitution
P*And ratherlikea dreame,thenan affurance And executing th'outward face of Roialtie
Thatmy remembrance warrants : Had I sot With all prerogatiue:hence his Ambition growing
Fowre,or fiue women once,that tended me ? Do’fitthouheare?
Prof. Thou hadft s and more Miranda: Buthowisit Mira. Your tale,Sir, would cure deafene(le,
That this livesin thy minde ? What feeft thou els Prof.To haueno Schreene between this part he plaid,
In the dark-backward and Abifme of Time? Andhim he plaid it for;he needes will be '
Yfthouremembreft oughtere thou cam’} here, Abfolute Millaine, Me (poore man) my Librarie A
R thou cam’(t here thou maift, Was Dukedome large enough : of temporall roalties . |
1 doe not. He thinks me now incapable. ‘Confederates :
(ince( Miranda)twelue yere fince, | (fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naples
ce of Millaine and To giue him Annuall wribute,doe him homage
| Subieé his Coronet,to his Crowne and bend
Eather? » The Dukedom yet vobow’d (alas poere Millasne)
e of vertue, and To moft ignoble flooping.
and thy father Mira. Oh the heauens:
e hcire, Prof. Marke his conditionyand th’euent thentell me |
If this mightbe a brozher,
Mira. 1{hould finne
Tothinke buc Noblie of my Grand-mother,
i Good
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\ Good wombes haue borne bad fonnes,
Pro. Now the Condition,
This King of Naples being an Enemy
To me inueterate, hearkens my Brothers {uit,
Which was, Thatheinlicuo *th’ prem vifes,
of homugc,and I know not how much Tribute
Should prefently extirpate me and mine
Out of the Dukedome, and confer faire Afillaire
With allthe Honors, onmy brother: Whereon
A treacherous Armie leuied, one mid- -night
Fated to th’ purpofe. did /if;tbn/am open
The gates of Millaine, and ith’ dead of darkenefle
The minifters for th’ purpoie hurried thence
Mr and thy crying felfe.
CMir. A'ack, fon pitty s
Inovtemembring how I cride outthen
Will ery it oreagaine :itis a hinc
That wrings mine eyestoo't.
Pro. Hearealittle further,
And then I'le bring chee to theﬂ efent bufine(le
Whichnow’s vpon’s: mchuu: the wlmh,du; Story
Were molft impertinent,
e Mir. \Nl-mcm"e did hig not
That howre deftroy vs?
Pro. Well demanded, wench::
My Tale prouckes that queftion : Deare,they durfi net,
So deare the loue my peeple boreme : nor fet
A marke {o bloudy on the bufineffe; but
With colours fairer, painted their foule ends.
Infew, they hurried vs a-boord a Barke ,
Borevs fome Leaguesto Sea, where mey prepared
A rotten carkafle of a Bure, notrigg’d,
Nor tackle, fayle, nor mnﬁ, the very rats
Inftin&iuvely haue quitit : There they hoyft vs
To'cry to th'Sea, that roard to vs ; to figh
To th windes, whofe pitty fighing backe againe
Did vs but loving wrong.
Mir. Alack, whiat trouble
Was I'then toyou?
Pro, O, a Cherubin
Thou was’t that did preferue me; T fl {mile,
Infufed wicth a hamu'd from hea 1
When I haue deck’d uwica with drops full fale,
Vnder my burthen groan’d, w luch :'n‘ 'd inme
Anyndergoing Hamackc, to beare vp
Againft what fhould enfue.
Mir. How came we a {hore?
Pro. By prouidence divine,
Some food, we had,and fome frefh water, tha
A noble Neopalitan Gonzalo
Out ofhis Charity, (who bc'm(_, 7 then appointed
Mafler of this defigne) did giuevs, with
Rich garments, linnens, { Luﬁa, anj neceflaries
Which fince haue ﬂcedcd much, fo of his gentlenefle
Knowing I'lou’d my bookes, he furnithd me
From mine owne Library, with volumes, that
1 prize aboue my Ditkedome.
Mir, WouldImighe
But euer fec that mdn,
Pro. Now I arife,
Sit ftill, and heare the laft of our fea=forrow : 3
Heerein this Iland we atriu’d, and heere
Haue I, thy Schoolemafter, made thee more préfic
Then other Princeffe can, chat Hatid wote tinle
For vainer howres { aivd Tutors, not fo cag
Mir, Heuens thank you for’t. Andnow
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For {till ’tis beating in my minde 5 ygu, reafon
For rayﬁng this Sea=ftorme ?
Pro. Know thus far forth,
By accident moft ftrange, boum_‘:fuil Fortsné
(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies
Brought to this {hore : And by my prefcience
Ifinde my Zenith doth depend vpon
A moftaufpitious ftarre, whofe influence
Ifnow I court not, but omit; my fortunes
Will ever after droo he s Hearc ceafe more qudncns
Thou artinclinde to ﬂeepe- tis a good dulnefle,
And giueit way : ITknow thou canft not chufe :
Come away, Seruantycome ;] am ready now,
A ppmach my Ariel, Comf:, I:/Ifc’." Ariel,
Ari, Allhaile, great M after, graue Sir, haile:] come
To anfwer thy beft pleafure; be’tto ﬂy
To {wim, to diue into the fire : toride
Onthe cuxld clowds: to thy ftrong bxudmg, taske
eAriel, and all his Qualitie,
Pro. Haft thou, Spiric,
Performd to point, the Tempeft that Ibad thee.
eAr. To euery Article,
1 boordcc‘ the Kings f‘nép now on the Beake,
Now m the Walte, the Decke, in cuery (,aoyn,
I fiam’d amazement, fomgrime I'ld diuide
And burne in many places ; on the Top-matt,
The Yards and Bore-{pritt, would I flame diftin&ly,
Then meete,and ioyne, Joues nghtnmg the precurfers
O’thdreadfoll T mndcr-clﬂps more momentarie
And fight out rnmmg were not ; the fire,and cracks
Of mmbumns roaring, the moft m:ohry pr #ue
Seemeto befiege, and make his bold waucs tremble,
Yea, his dread-Trident thake,
Pro. Mybraue Spirit,
Who was {o firme, {o conftant, that this coyle
Wauld not infeét ins reafon?
eAr., Notafoule
But felt a Feauer of the madde,ﬂnd plaid
Some tricks of u:i'perari(m s all but Mariners
Plung d in the foaming bryne, and quit the veffell ;
Then all afire with me rhc Kings {onne Ferdinand
With haire vp-ftaring (then hkmceda not haire)
Was the firt man that Tcapt cride hell isempty,
And all the Diuels are heere,
Pro.” Why that’s my {pirit :
But was not this nye fhore 2
Ar. Clofeby,myMafter.
Pro. Butarethey (griell) fafe?
Ar. Not'a haire peri(hd:
On their {uftaining garments nota blemifh,
But frefher then bcfere and as thou badft me,
Introops [ haue difperfd them *boucthe Ifles
The Kings fonne have I landed by him{elfe,
Whom 1 left cooling of the Ayre with fighes,
Inanodde Angle of the Ifle, andTitting
His armés in this fad knot,
Pro. Of the Kings fhip,s
The Matrinets,fay how thou haft d1(poﬁ.,
Anddllthe reft o’th’ Fleete
Ar. S in harbour
: pe._inthe deape
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(Which I difpers’d) they all haue metagaine,
And ate vpon the Mediterranian Flote

Bound fadly home for Naples,

Suppofing that they faw the Kings (hip wrackt,
And his greatperfon peri(h,

Pro. Arielythy charge
Exadtly is perform’d ; but there’s more worke 3
VWhat is the time oxth’day ?

Ar, Daft the mid {eafon.

Pro. Atleaft two Gla(fes:the time twixe {ix & now
Muft by vs both be fpent moft precioufly.

Ar. Isthere moretoyle ? Since { doft giue me pains,
Let me remember thee whatthou haft promis’d,
Which is not yet perform’d me,

Pro. How now? moodiec?

Whatis’t thou canft demand ?

Ar. My Libertie.

Pro. Beforethetime be out ? nomore:

Ar. Iptethee,

Remember I haue done thee worthy feruice,
Told thee no lyes, made thee no miftskings, ferv’d
Without or grudge, or grumblings ; thou did promife
Tobate mea full yecre,
Pro, Do’ft thou forget
From what atormenc 1 did freethee?  A4r. No,
Pro. Thoudo'l: & thinkft itmuch to tread § Qoze
Ofthe {alt deepes
To run vpon the (harpe winde of the Noxth,
To doe me bufinefle in the veines o’th’ earth
When it is bak’d with froft.
Ar. 1doenotSir,

Pro. Thou lieft, malignant Thing : haftthou forgot
The fowle Witch Sycorax, who with Age and Enuy
Was growne into ahoope ? haft thou forgot her ?

Ar. No Sir.
Pro. Thouhaft: where was fheborn? fpeak:tell me:

Ar. Sir, in Argier,

Pro. ©Oh, was the {fo: Tmuft
Once in 2 moneth recount what thou haft bin,

Which thou forgetft. This damn’d Witch Sycorax
For mifchiefes manifold, and forceries terrible
To enter humane hearing, from Argier
Thou know’@t was banifh’d : for one thing (he did
T hey wold not take her life: Is not this true # 47,1, Sir.
Pro. Thisblew ey’d hag , was hither brought with
And here was left by th’ Saylors; thoumy {laue, (child,
As rhou reportft thy felfe,was then her feruant,
And for thou waft a Spirit too delicate
T o a&her earthy, and abhord commands,
Refufing her grand hefts, {he did confine thee
By helpe ofher more potent Minifters,
And in her moft ynmittigable rage,
Into a clouen Pyne, within which rift
Imprifon’d, thou didft painefully remaine
A dozen yeeres : within which fpace fhe di’d,
And left thee there : wherethou didft vent thy groanes
As faft as Mill-wheeles firike : Then was this 1fland
| (Saue for the Son, that hedid littour heere, ‘
A frekelld whclpe, hag-borne) not honour’d with
A hu ;

her fonne,

To lay vpon the damn’d, which Syeerax
Could not againe vndoe: it was mine Are,
When 1 arrin’d, and heard thee, that made gape
The Pyne,and let thee out, '
Ar. Ithanke thee Mafter,
Pre. Ifthoumore murmur't, Iwill rend an Qake
And peg-thee in his knotty entrailes, till
Thouha® how!’d away twelue winters.
Ar. Pardon, Mafier, :
I will be correfpondent to command
And doe ny fpryting, gently.
Pro. Doefo: and aftertwo daies
Iwill difcharge thee.
Ar. That’smy noble Mafter
What thall I1doe? fay what ? what fhall I doe ?
Pro, Goemake thy f{elfelikea Nymph o’th’ Sea,
Be fubie& to no fight but thine,and mine :inuifible
To euery eye-ball elfe : goe take this thape
And hither came in’t : goe : hence
With diligence. Exit,
Prs, Awake, deerchartawake, thouhaft {lept well,
Awake,
Mir. The firangenes of your ftory, put
Heavinefle in me.
Pro. Shakestoff: Comeon,
Wee'll vifit Caliban, my {laue, who neuer
Yeelds vs kinde anfwere,
Mir. *Tisavillaine Sir, I doenotloue tolookeon.
Pro. Butas’tis
We cannot miflgbim : he do’s make our fire ,
Fetch in our wood, and ferues in Offices
That profit vs : Whathoa : {laue : Caliban : {
Thou Earth, thou: {peake.
Cal,within. There’s wood enough within.
Pro. Come forth I fay, theré’s other bufines for thee:
Cemethou Tortoys, when?  Enter Aricllike awater-

Fine apparifion: my queint Aric/, Nymph,
Hearke in thine eare,
Ar. My Lord, it {hallbe'done, Exit.

Pro. Thoupoyfohous {laue, got by ¥ diuell himf{elfe
Vpon thy wicked Dam; comeforth. — Enter Caliban.
Cal. Aswickeddewe, as ere my mother brufl’d

With Rauens feather from vnwholefome Fen
Drop onyouboth: A Southweft blowonyee,
And blifter you all ore,

Pro.For this be fure, to night thou {halt haue cramps,
Side-ftitches, that fhall pen thy breath vp, Vrchins
Shall for that vaft of night,that they may worke
All exercife onthee : thou fhalt be pinch’d
As thickeas hony-combe, each pinch more finging
Then Bees that made’em,

Cal. 1muft eatmy dinner:

This Ifland’s mine by Sycorax my mother,

Which thou tak’ from me: when thou cam’ft firft
Thou ftroakft me,& made much of me: wouldft giue me
Water withberriesin’c ; and teach mehow '
Toname thebigger Light, and howtheleffe

That burne by day,and night : and then Ilowd thee
And fhew’d thee all the qualities o'th’ Ile,

The frefh Springs,Brines pits ; barren place and fertill,
Curs’d be I thac didf{o: Allthe Charmes

Of Sjcorax : Toades, Beetles, Batts light on you :
For I am all the Subieéts that youhaue,
firft was min owne King < and here you fty-me
kocke,whiles you doe keepe from me,
Iland,

Pro, Thou

S
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Pro. Thotttioft1ying flaiie, .1} That the earth owess T Heareit ow aboiie fite.
Whom {tripesridy motic;not kindnes:T h¥de'vs'd thee ! Pro. The fringed Curtaines of thine eye adusnce; -
(Filth as'thou art )with homane care,and 18d&'d thee And fay whauthou {e€'ftyond. cils el 1915w 4
In mide owneCell] till thowdid fecke to vivlate Mira, Wharis’t aSpirit?” lon1d riad Il
The honor of miy childe. et ! Lord, how it lookesabout : Beleeue e fir, "' £1122=1
Cal; Ohhojohho, wouldthad bene-done: ! It carries 2 braue forme, Buc’tisafpiric. ¢ &

Thou didft preuent me, Ihadpeopel'delfe 7 ' Pro.No wench,it eats,and fleeps, & hath fichfehifes !
This lle with Calibans. - ' As wehaue: fuch, This Gallantwhich thoufeet

Mira. Abhotted Slaue, ' ** 919 Wasin the wracke : and but hee*sfomething ftain’d
Which attyprint 6f goodnefle wilt not take With greefe (that’s beauties canker) ‘)‘--'migbn’ff callhim §
Being capableofaltill = pittied thee, A goodly perfon: he hathloft hisfellowes, = 2o =i/
Took pains tomake thee fpeak, taught thee'each houte | And firayes about to finde’em, ! f3nsg2'sst H
One thing or other: when thou didt not (Sauage) Mir. ITmightcall him sAW 2
Know thine owne meaning ; but wouldft gabble, like | A thing diuine;For nothing aturall
A thing moft brutifh, Iendow’d thy purpofes Teuerfaw {fo Noble. 180 34 ]
With words that made themknowne:But thy vild race Pro, It goesion]fee: v K ; fish
(Tho thou didft learn)had that in’t,which good natures |' Asmy foulepromptsit: Spirit,fine{pirit,Ile freachee
Couldnot abide to be with; therefore waft thou Within two dayes for this. - 2. »
Deferuedly confin’d into this Rocke, whe hadit Fer. Moftfure the Goddelle © ¢ 1S
Deferu’d more thena prifon, On whom thefe ayres-attend pVouchfafe my praylx

(4. Youtaughtme Language,and my profit on’t May know if you remaine vpon ehis Ifland, 1ie .0l
Is, I know how to curfe : the ted-plaguerid you And that you will fome good inftructiongive’ ©
For learning me your language. How I may beare me hieere “m§riitie requelt’ .-

Prof. Hag-feed,hence:
Fetch vs in Fewell, and be quicke thou’rt beft

(Which Ido laftpronounce)is {Oyou wonder)
Ifyoube Mayd, orno ? ;

To anfwer other bufinefle ; fhrug’ft thou (Malicc:) :  Mir. No wonder Sir,
If thou acglectt, or doft vnwillingly But certainly’a Mayd.
What I command, Ile racke thee with old Crampes; Fer. My Language ? Heauens :
i Fillall thy bones with Aches, make theerote, I amthebeft of them that {peake this fpeech
That beafts (hall tremble at thy dyn. ; Werel but where ’tis (pok en,
. Cal, No,’pray thee. | Pro. How?thebeft? T e
I muftobey, his Artis of fuchipow’r, | What wer’t thou if the King of Nuplésheard thee?
It would controll my Dams god Serchosy | Fer. Afinglething, 2s T am now,that wonders
And make a va{laile ofhim, { To heare thee fpeake of Napler v he do’s hearexme,
Pro. Sof{laue,hence. ExitCal. || Andthat hedo’s, I weepe =y felfe am Naples,
Enter Ferdinawd & Ariel  intifible playing & [inging. Vho, withmine eyes (neuer fince at ebbe) beheld
ArielSong. Come vnto the[z yellow [ands, The King myFather wrack’e
and then take hands : : Mir. Alacke, for mercy.
Curt fred when you banesand kift Fer. Yes faith,& all his Lords,the Duke of Millaine
the wilde wanes whiff : And his braue {onne, being twaine,
Foote it featly beere, and theve, and [weete Spr{gfw beare Pro. The Duke of Asllaine
the burthen. Burthendifperfedly. | And hismore brauer daughter, could controllthee
Harke harke fowgh wawgh : the watch-Dog ges barke, [fnow twere fit to do’t # Atthefirft fight
bowgh-wawgh. They haue chang’d eyes : Delicate Arrel,
At. Harkybark, Iheare,the fraine of [frutting (banticlere | lefet theefree for this. A word good Sir,
cry cockadidle-dowe. I feare you haue done yout felfe fome wrong': A word,
Fer.-Where {hold this Mufick be? thaire,of gh'earth? Mir. Why (peakes my father fo vngently 2 This
| Tt founds no more : and fure it waytes vpon - Isthe third mantbhacere I {aw :the firf i
. | Some God’oth’liand, fitting on a banke, That erel figh’d for : pitty moue my father
Weeping againe the King my Fachers wracke, To be enclin’d my way,
This Muficke crept by me vpon the waters, Fer, O,ifaVirgin; LT
Allaying both their fury, and my paffion And your affe@ion not gorie forth, Ilemakeyois
With it’s fweet ayre : thepce I haue follow'd it The Queene of Naples,
(Or it hath drawne e rather) but ‘tis gone. Pro. Soft fir, one word more.
No, itbegins againe. . | They are bothin eythers pow’rs : But this {wift bufines
Ariell Song, Full fadom fine thy Fatber lies, I'muft vneafiemake, leaft too light winning g
Of bis bowes are {ovrall made = Make the prize light, One word more : I'charge thee A e
| Thofe arepearles that were bes cies, That thou attend me : Thoudo’ft heere viurpe
Nothing of biw that doth fade, The name thou ow’ft not, and haft put thy felfe
But doth (uffer a Sea-change VponthisIfland, as 4 {py, to win it
#to [omething rich, fbrange: Fromme,the Lord on’t.
Sea-Nimphs hosirly ring bis kyell. Fer. No,asI am aman,
Burthen: ding dong. My Ther’s nothing ill, can dwell in fuchd Temple,
Harkenow I beare thens, ding-dong bells Ifthe ill-{pirit haue fo fayre ahoufe,
Fer. The Ditty do’s remember my drown’d father, Good things will firiue to dwell with’t,
This is nomortall bufines, norno found . Pro. Follow me, 2N ¥ o
. il Ny, Pro. |

S — JEs..




L |

6

The %mpgﬁo

Prof. Speake not you for him : hee’s a Traitor:come,
Ile manaclethy necke and feete together :
Sea water fhalt thou drinke : thy food fhall be
The freth-breoke Muffels, wither'd roots, and huskes
Wherein the Acerne cradled ; Follow,
Fer. No, ¥
I will refift fuch encertainment, till ‘
Mine enemy ha's morepow’.
5 Hedrawes, and is charmed from mowing.
Mira..Q deere Father,
Make not teo rath a triall of him, for
Hee’s gentle,and not fearfull,
Prof. What {ay, ‘
My foote my Tutor? Put thy fword vp Traitor,
Whomak’ft a thew,buc dar’f not ftrike:thy confcience
Is fo poffe(t with guilt : Come, from thy ward,
For I can beete difarme thee with this (ticke,
And make thy weapon drop.
e Mira. Befecch you Father.
Prof; Hence : hang noton my garments,
Mira. Sir haue pity,
Ile be his furety,
Prof. Silence : One word more
Shall make me chide thee, if not hatethee : What,
Anaduocate foran Impoftor? Hufh :
Thou think’ft there is no more fuch fhapesas he,
(Hauing feene but him and Cafiban:) Foslifh wench,
To th’moft of men, this is a Caliban,
And they tohim are Angels,
tMira, My affe&@ions
Arethen moft humble: 1 haueno ambition
Tofeeagoodlierman,
Prof, Come on, obey :
Thy Nerues arein their infancy againe,
And haue no vigour in them.
Fer. So theyare:
My [pirits, as in a dreame, are all bound vp :
My Fathers lofle, the weaknefle which I fecle,
The wracke ofall my friends, nor this mans threats,
Towhom I am fubdude, are but light to me,
Might I but through my prifon once a day
Behold this Mayd : all corners elfe o'th’Earth
Let liberty make vfe of : fpace enough
Hauelin fuchaprifon.
Prof. Tt workes : Come on.
Thou haft done well, fine Ariell : follow me,
Harke what thoulfe (halt do mee.
Mira. Be of cemfort,
My Fathers ofabetter nature (Sir)
Thenhe appeares by fpeech : thisis vawonted
Which now came from him.
Prof. 'Thou fhalt beasfree
As mountaine windes ; but then exa&ly do
All points of my command.
eAriell, Toth'{yllable.

Prof. Come follow : fpeake not for him, Exennt,

Abtus Secundus. Scena Trima.

Enter Alonfo, Sebaftian, Anthonis, Gonzalo, Adrian,
Francifco, and others,
Gonz, Bcfccc%ou Sir, bemerry ; you haue caufe,
(So haue We all) &fioy ; for our cfcape

Is much beyond our loffe ; our hint of woe
Is common, euery day, fome Saylors wife,
The Mafters of fome Merchant, and the Merchane
Haue iuft our Theame of woe: But for the miracle,
(Imeane our preferuation) few in millions
Can fpeake like vs : then wifely (good Sir)weigh
Our forrow, with our comfort,
Alonf. Prethee peace,
Seb. Hereceiues comfort like cold porredge.
Ant. The Vifitor will not giue him ore fo.
Seb, Looke, hee's winding vp the watch of his wit,
By and by it will firike.
Gon. Sir.
Seb. One: Tell.
Gon, When euery greefe is entertaind,
That's offer’d comes to th'entertainer,

Seb, A dollor.

Gow. Dolour comesto him indeed,you haue fpoken
truer then you purpos’d,

Seb. You hauetaken it wifelier then I meant you
thould,

Gen, Therefore my Lord.

Ant, Fie,whata l{acnd-thrifc is he of his tongue,

Alon, 1pre-theefpare.

Gos. Well, I haue done : But yet

Seb. He will be talking,

-Ant. Which, of he, or Adrian,fora good wager,

Firlt begins te crow ?

Stb. The old Cocke.

Ant. The Cockrell,

Seb. Done: The wager ?

Ant. A Laughter,

Seb, A match,

Adr. Though this Ifland feeme to be defere,

Seb, Ha,ha, ha,

A%t. So:you'r paid,

Adr. Vninhabitable, and z2lmoft inacceffible,

Seb. Yet

Adr. Yet

Ant. He could not miffe’c.

Adr. Itmuftneeds be of fubtle, tender, and delicate
temperance,

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench,

Seb. I,and afubtle, as he moft Icamcdly deliver'd.

Adr. The ayre breathes vpon vs here moft fweetly,

Seb. Asifithad Lungs, androtten ones,

eAut. Or,as’twere perfum’d by aFen,

Gon, Heereis euery thing aduantageous to life,

eAnt, True, fave meanes to ljue,

Seb. Ofthat there’s none, or little.

Gon, How lufhand lufty the graffeJookes ?
How greene ?

Ant, The ground indeed is tawniy,

Seb. Withaneye of greene in't,

eAnt, Hemifles not much,

Seb. No : he doth but miftake the truch totally.

Gon. Buttherariety of it is, which is indeed almoft
beyond credit.

Seb. Asmanyvoucht rarieties are.

Gow.That our Garments being(as they were)drenche
intheSea, hold notwithftanding their frefhneffe and
glofles, being rather new dy’de then fain’d with falte
water,

otnt. 1fbut one ofhis pockets could fpeake, would
itnot fay helyes ?

Seb. T,or very falfely pocket vp hisreport.

Gon. j
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Gon, Me thinkesour garments arenow as frefh as
when we put them onfirft in Affricke, atthe marriage
of the kings faire daughter Claribel to the king of Tnzs,

Seb. *Twas afweet marriage,and we profper well in
our returne.

Adri. Twnis was neuer grac’d before with fucha Pa-
ragon to their Queene.

Gon, Notfince widdow Dido’s time.

Ant, Widow? A pox o'that : how came that Wid-
dow in? Widdow Dids !

Seb, Whatifhe had faid Widdower e £rneastoo ?
Good Lord, how youtakeit?

Adri, Widdow Did\a‘faiffyau 2 You make me fudy
of that : She was of Carthage, not of Tans,

Gon. This Tunis Sir was Carthage,

Adri. Carthage? Gon. 1aflure you Carthage,

Ant. His word is more then the miraculous Harpe.

Seb. He hathrais'd the wall,and houfes too,

Ant. What impof{sible matter wil he make eafly next?

Seb. 1thinkehee will carry cthis Ifland home in his
pocket,and giue ithis fonne foran Apple.

Ant. Aond fowing thekernels of it in the Sea, bring
forth more I{lands.

Gor, 1. Ant. Why in good time,

Gon. Sir,we were talking, thatour garments fceme
now as frefh as when we were at Twnis at the marriage
of your daughter, whois now Queene.

_Ant, Andthe rareft that ere came there,

Seb, Bate(Ibefeechyou)widdow Dide ,

Ant. OWiddow Dido? 1, Widdow Dido,

Gon, Isnot Sirmy doubletasfrefh as the firft day I
woreit? I meaneinafort,

Ant. Thatfort was well fifh'd for.

Gon, When Iwore itat your danghters marriage.

Alon. You cram thefe words into mine eares,again{t
the ftomacke of my fenfe : would I had neuer
Married my daughter there : For comming thence {
My fonne is loft, and (in my rate) fhe too, |
Who is {o farre from Jraly remoued,

Inereagaine {hall fee her : O thoumine heire
Of Nuples and of CMillaine,what frange fith
Hatb made his meale on thee?

Fran. Sithemay liue,
I faw him beate the furges voder him,
And ride vpon their backes ; he trod the water
Whofe enmity he flung afide: and brefted
The furge moft {fwolne that methim ; his bold head
’Boue the contentious waues he kept, and oared
Himfelfe with his good armes in lufty firoke
To th’fhore ; that ore his waue-worne bafis bowed
As ftooping to relceuc him: I not doubt
He camealiue to Land.

Alom. No,no, hee’s gonc.

Seb. Sir you may thank your felfe for this great loffe,
That would not blefle our Europe with your daughter,
But rather loofe her to an Affrican,

Where fhe at leaft, is banifh’d from your eye,
Who hath caufe to wet the greefe on’c,

Alon. Pre-theepeace. .

Seb. You werekneel’d too, & importun’d otherwife
By all of vs: and the faire {oule her felfe
Waigh’d betweene loathneffe, and obedience,at
Which end o’th’beame fhould bow: we haueloft your
I feare for euer: Millaine and Naples have (fon,
Mo widdowes in them of this bufineffe making,

Then we bring men to comfort them:

The faults your owne,
Alen, Soisthedeerftoth’loffe,

Gon, My Lord Sebaffian,

The truth you fpeake doth lacke fome genclenefle,
And timeto {peakeitin : you rub the fore,
When you fhould bring the plaifter.

Seb, Very well. Aunt. And moft Chimrgeonly.

Gon. Itisfoule weatherinys all,good Sir,
When you are cloudy.

Seb, Fowle weather ? Ant. Very foule;

Gow. Had I plantation of this Ifle my Lord, ~

Ant. Hee’d fow’t vvith Nettle-feed,

Seb, Ordockes, or Mallowes,

Gon. And were the King on’t,what yvould I do ?

Seb. Scape being drunke, for want of Wine,

Gon. I'th®Commonwealth I yvould (by contraries)
Execute all things : Fornokinde of Trafficke
Would I adm't; No name of Magiftrate:

Letcers fhould not be knowne : Riches, pouerty,
And vfe of feruice, none : Conerad, Succefsion,
Borne, bound of Land, Tilth,Vineyard none:
No vfe of Mettall, Corne, or Wiie, or Oyles
No occupation, allmenidle, all ;

And Women too, but innocent and pures

No Soueraignty.

Seb. Yerhe vvould be King on’,

wAnt. Thelatter end ofhis Common-wealth forgets
the beginning.

Gon, Alithings in common Nature fhould produce
Without {fweat or endecuour : Treafon, fellony,

Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or neede of any Engine
Would I not haue : bur Nature fhould bring forth
Of it owne kinde, all foyzon,all abundance
Tofeed my innocent people.

Seb, No marrying ’mong his fubieés ?

Ant, None (man)allidie ; Whores and knaues,

Gon. 1 vvould yvith fuch perfe&tion gouerne Sir =
T’Excell the Golden Age,

Seb. *Sauchis MaieRy.  Aunr.Longlive Gonzalo,

Gon, Anddo you marke me, Sir? me.

Alos, Pre-thee no more: thou doft talke nothing to

Gon. 1dovvell belecue your Highneffe, and did it
to minifter occafion to thefe Gentlemen, who are of
fuch fenfible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vie
to lavgh at nothing.

Ant, “Twas youvvelaugh’d at,

Gow. Who,inthiskind of merry fooling am nothing
to you: fo youmay continue,and laugh ar nothing flill,

Ant. What ablow vvas there given ?

Seb. And ithad not falne flat-long.

Gon. Youare Gentlemen ofbraue mettal: yon would
lifcthe Moone out of her fpheare, if he would continue
in it flue weekes yvithout changing,

Enter Ariellplaying [olemne Muficke.

Scb. Wevvould fo,and then go a Bat-fowling,

«nt, Nay good my Lord,benotangry,

Gon, NoI warrant you, Ivyvill not aduenture my
difcretion fo weakly : Will you laugh me afleepe, for 1
am very heauy .

Ant. Go f{leepe, and hearevs.

Alor. What, allfo foone afleepe?] with mine eyes
Would(with themfelues) fhut vp my thoughts,

1 finde they areinclin’d to do {o.

Seb. Pleafe you Sir,

Do not omit the heauy offer of it 21

Icfildeme vifics forrow,when it dothiic is a Comforter. |

o e

A Ant, B
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Ants We two myLord,will guard your'perfon,
While you take your reft,and watch your fafety.

Alon. Thanke you : W ondrous heauy.

Seb. What afirange drowfines po(feffés them?

Ant. Ttisthe quality o’th’Clymate,

Seb. Why
Doth it not then our eye-lids finke ? I finde
Not my felfe difpos’d to fleep.

Ant. Nor I, my {pirits are nimble :

They fell together all, as by confent

{ They dropt, as by a Thunder-firoke : what might

| Worthy Sebastian? O, what might ? nomore ¢

And yet, me thinkes I {eeit in thy face,

What thou thould’ft be: gh*occafion fpeaks thee, and
My {trong imagination fe¢’s a Crowne

Dropping vpon thy head.

Seb. What? art thouwaking 2

Ant, Doyounot heare'meifpeake?

Seb. Tdo,and furely i
Ttisa (leepy Language; and thou {peak’ft
Out of thy fleepe : Whatis it thou did(t fay?
Thisis a ftrange repofe, to be afleepe
With eyes wide open: ftanding, {peaking, mouing :
And yet {o faft afleepe.

Ant. Noble Sebaftian,
Thou le’ft thy fortune {leepe : die rather < wink’ft
Whiles thouartwaking,

Seb. Thoudo’t fnore diftinétly,
There’s meaning in thy {rores.

Ant, Tammore [erious then my cuftome : you +
Muft be fotoo, ifheed me : which to do,
Trebbles thee o’re. ,

Seb, Weell : Tam ftanding water,

Ant, Ileteach you howto flow. L ook

Seb. Do fo:toebbe
Hereditary Slothinfiruclts me.

Awnt. O!

If you but knew how you the purpofe cherifh
Whiles thus you mocke it : how in ftripping 1¢
Youmore inueft it : ebbing men, indeed
(Moft often) do fo neere the bottomerun

By their owne feare, or floth.

Seb. *Pre-thee fay on,

The fetting of thine eye, and cheeke proclaime
A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed,y
W hich throwes thee much to yeeld,

Apnt. ThusSir:

Although this Lord of weake remembrance; this
Who fhall be of as little memory

When heis earth’d, hath here almoft perfwaded
(For hee’s aSpirit of perfwafion, onely

Profefles to perfwade) the King his fonne’s alive,
"Tis as impofsible that hee'svndrown'd,’

As he that {leepes heere, {wims,

Seb. 1haueno hope
That hee’s vadrown'd,

Aunt. O, outof thatno hope,

What great hopehaue you? No hope that way, Is
Another way fo high a hope, that euen
Ambition cannot pierce awinke beyond
But doub¢ difcouery there, Willyou grant withme
That Ferdinandis drown’d.
Seb. He’s gone,
Ant. Thentellme,who’s the next heire of Naples ?
Seb. Clavibell,
oAnt. Shethatis Queene of Teus : {he that dwels

' *Tis true my brothers daughter’s Queene of Tusus,

. They’l tell the clocke, to any bufineffe that
We fayibefits the houre.

Ten leagues beyond manslife : fhe that from Naples
Can haue nojnote, vnleffe the Sun were poft'sy

The Man i’th Moone’s too flow,till new=berne chinnes
Berough,and Razor-able : She that from whom
Weall were fea-fwallow’d, though fome caft againe,
(And by that deftiny) to performean aét

Whereof, what’s paft is Prologue ; what'to come

In yours, and my difcharge.

Seb, What (tuffe is this ? How fay you?

Sois fhe heyte of Naples, twixt whichRegions
Thereisfome {pace,

Ant. Afpace, whofe eu’ry cubit
Seemes to cry out, how {hall that Claribell
Meafure vs backe to Vaples ? keepe in Tanss,

And let Sebaftian wake. Say, this were death

That now hath {eiz’d them, why they were no worfe
Then now they are : There be that can rule Nap/es
Aswell as he that fleepes: Lords, that can prate

As amply, and vnneceffaril

As this Gonzalio : 1 my felfe could make

A Choughrofas deepe chat : O, thatyou bere

The mindethat I do ; what afleepe were this

For youraduancement ? Do you vnderftand me ?

Seb. Methinkes I do.

Ant. And how do’s your content
Tender your owne good fortune?

Seb. 1 remember
You did fupplant your Brothet Profpers.

Ant, True:

And looke how well my Garments fit vpon me,
Much feater then before : My Brothers feruants
Were then my fellowes, now thcy aremy men,

Seb. But for your confcience.

Ant, 1Sir: where lies that? Iftwere a kybe
"Twould put me to my flipper : But I feele not
This Deity in my bofome : "Twentie confciences
That ftand ’cwixt me, and CWillaine, candied be they,
Andmelt ere they molleft : Heere lies your Brother,
No better then the earth helies vpon,

Ifhe were that which now hee’slike (that’s dead);
Whomn I with this obedient fteele (three inches of it)
Can lay to bed for ever : whiles you doing thus,

To the perpetnall winke for aye might put

This ancient morfell ¢ this Sir Prudence, who

Should notvpbraid our courfe : for all the reft

They’l take fuggeftion, as a Cat laps milke,

Seb, Thy cafe, deere Friend
Shall be my prefident : As thou got’t Millaine,
I’le come by NVaples : Draw thy {word, one firoke
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou paieft,
And I'theKing (hall loue thee.
Ant. Draw together:
And when I reare my hand, do you the like
To fallit on Gonzslo.
Seb. O, but one word,
Enter Ariellwith CMuficke and Song,
Ariel. My Mafter through his Art forefees the danger
That you (his friend)are in, and fends me forth
(For elfe his proiect dies) to keepe them liuing,
Singsin Gonzaloes eares
While you here do fnoaring lie,
Open-ey'd Confpiracie
His time doth take:

Y
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Ifof Lifeyoukeepe acars,
Shake off [lumber and beware.
Awake, awake,
Ant, Thenlet vs both be fodaine.
Gow. Now,good Angels preferuethe King. :
vile. Why how now hoa;awake?why are youdrawn?
Wherefore this ghaftly looking ? .
Gon. What's the matter 2
Seb. Whiles we ftood here {ecuring your repofe,
(Euennow) we heard a hollow burft of bellowing
Like Buls, or rather Lyons, did’tnot wake you$,
It firooke mine eare moft terribly,
Als, 1heardnothing.
Ant, O, twasadinto frighta Monfters eare}
To make an earthquake : {ure it was the roare
Ofawholeheard of Lyons.
Ale. Heard you this Genzalo?
Gen. Vponmine honour,Sir, I hearda huwming,
(And thata ftrange onc too) which did awake me:
I thak’d you Sir,and cride: as mine eyes opend,
I faw their weapons drawne : there was a noyfe,
That’s verily : ’is beft we ftand ypon our guard;
Or that we quit this place : let’s draw our weapons.
Als, Lead offthis ground & let’s make farcher {earch
For my poore {onne.
Gon. Heauens keepe him from thefe Beails:
Forheis furei’th Hland,
wilo. Lead away. (done,
Avriell. Proffero my Lord, fhall know what I haue
So (King)goe fafely on to fecke thy Son. Exeunt.

Scoena Secunda.

e e e e e

Enter Caliban, with a barthen of Pood [ansyfe of

Thiunder beard. )
Cal. Allthe infe&ions that the Sunne fuckes vp

From Bogs,Fens, Flats, on Profper fall,and make him
By ynch-meale a difeafe : his Spirits ’heare me,

And yet I ncedes muft curfe.But they llnor pinch,
Fright me with Vrchyn-hewes,pitch me i’th mire,
Norlead melike a fire-brand, in the darke

Out of my way, vnlefle hebid’em; but

For euery trifle, are they fet vpan me,

Sometime like Apes,that moc and chatter acme,

And after bite me : then like Hedg-hogs,which

Lye tumbling in my bare-foote way, and mount

Their pricks acmy foot-fall : fometime amI

All wound with Adders,who with clouen tongues

Doe hiffe meinto madneflc : Lo,now Lo, Enter
Here comes a Spirit of his,and ro torment me Trinsulo.
For bringing wood in flowly : I'le fall flar,

Perchance he will norminde me.

Tri, Here'sneither bufh, nor fhrabto beare off any
weather arall : andanother Storme brewing, Theareit
fing ith"'winde : yond fame blacke cloud, yond huge
one, lookes like a foule bumbard that would fhed his
licquor : ifit fhould thunder, as it-did before, I know
not where to hide myhead: yond fame cloudcannot
choofe but fall by paile-fuls: Whathaue we here,aman,
or afifti?‘dead oraliue? afith, heefmelslike a filh: 2
very ancient aid fith-like/mell: a kinde of, not of the

neweft poore-lohn: 2 frangefith: were I in England
now (as once I was) andhad but thisfith painted; not
a holiday-foole therebut would giue a peece of filuer :
there, would this Monfter, make a man: any firange
beaft there, makes a man: when they will not gine a
doit rorelicue a lame Begger,they will lay out ten to fee
adead Judian: Leg'd like 2 man; and his Finpes like
Armes: warme o’ my troth : I doe now let loofe my o-
pinion 3 held it no longer; thisisno fith, but anl{lan-
der, thac hath lately fuffered by a Thunderbolt ; Alas,
the ftorme is come againe : my beft way is to creepe vn-
der his Gaberdine : there is no other thelter herea.
bout: Milery acquaints a man with ftrangé bedfel-
lowes: Iwill here {hrowdrill the dregges ot the forme
be paft, ;
L
Enter Stephano fingingd

Ste. I [ballnomoreto fea,to fea, iera Jloall 1 dye afbore.
This is a very fcuruy tune to fing at a mans
Funerall: well, here’smy comforr, Drinkes,

Sings. The Mafter,the Swabber the Boate-fwaine g I
The Gunner and bss CMate
Low'd Mall, Meg,ond CMarrian,and tMargeris,
But none of ws car’d for Kate.
For [be had atongue with atang,
Vould cry to a Sailar goe hang :
She low’d nat the [asour of Tar nor of Pitch,
Yet a Tarlor might [eratch ber where eve [be did itch,
Thznto Sen Boyes, and let her gec f’mxg.
This is a {curuy tune too;
Buc here’s my comfore,  drints,

Cal, Doenottorment me ; oh,

Ste. What's the matter ?
Haue we diuels here?
Doe you puttrickes vpon's with Saluages, and Men of
Inde¢ ha? T haue not feap’d drowning, to be afeard
now ofyour fourclegges: forithath bin faid; as pro-
per amanas cuer went on foure legs, cannot make him
giue ground : and it {hall be faid {o againe, while Ste-
phana breathes at’ noftrils.

(#l. TheSpirit torments me : oh,

Ste. Thisis fome Monfter ofthe Ifle, with foure legs;
who hath got (as I rakeit) an Ague: where the diuell
{hould he learne our language ? I will giue him fome re-
liefe if it be but for that :if 1 can recouer him, and keepe
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he’s 2 Pre-
fent for any Emperour that euer trod on Neates-lca-
ther. :

Cal, Doc not torment me ‘prethee: I'le bring my
wood home fafter,

Ste. He'sinhisfit now ; and doe’s not talke:afterthe

* wifelt; hee fhall tafte of my Bottle: if hee haue neuer

drunke wine afore, 1c will goe neereto temoue his Fit:

if I can recouer him,and keepe him tame, I will not take .
too muchfor him; hee fhall pay for him that bath him,

and that {foundly.

Cal, Thou do’lt me yet but lictle hurt 5 thou wilta~'

non, T know it by thy trembling : Now Profper workes
vpon thee, 7
¢« Ste, Come on your wayes ¢ open yourmouth s here
is that which will giue language to you Cat; open your
mouth ; this will thake your fhaking, I cax tell you,and
thacfoundly - you cannot tell who's your friend ; open
your chaps againe,

Tri. 1{houldknow chatvoyced.
It fhould be, - N

N i
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But hee is dround; and thefe are diucls; ~ Ode-
| fend me,

Ste. Foureleggesand two voyces; a moftdelicate
| Monfter : his forward voyce now is to fpeake well of
his friend;his backward voice,isto vtter foule fpeeches,
and to detract : ifall the wine in my bottle will recouer
himi, I will belpe his Ague: Come: Amen, I will
poure {fome in thy other mouth,

Tri. Stephano.

Ste, Doththy othermouth callme? Mercy,mercy:
Thisis adinell, and no Monfter: I will leave him, I
hanenolong Spoone,

Tri, S:ephmw if thou beelt Stephawo,touchime, and
fpeaketo me: for I am Trineulo; be not afeard, thy
good friend Trinculs. |

Ste, 1fthou bec’{t Trincul come foorth: Yle pull

thee by the leffer legges: if anybe Trincnlo’s legges,
thefeare they: Thou ar:very Twinculo indeede: how
cam’ft thou tobethe ficge of this Moone-calfe? Can
he vent Trincslo’s?

Tri. Ltooke him to be kil’d with a thunder-ftrok;but
art thou not dround Stcphane: 1 hope now thou art
not dround @ Isthe Storme over-blowne# T hid mee

vnder the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine, forfeare of
And aittlmuhumgSwpleo ? O Stephana,

the Storme :
two Neapolitanes {cap’d ?

Ste. *Prethee doenotturne me about, my ftomacke
is not conftant, -

Cal. Thete be fine things,and if they be not fprights:
that’s a braue God, and beares Celeftiall liquor s 1 will
kneele to him.

Ste. How did’(t thou {cape?

How'cam’ft thou hither 2

Sweare by this Bottle how thou can’t hither : T CfCe ’d
vpon a But of Sacke, which the Saylors heaued o're-
{ boord, bythis Bottle which I made of the barke of
a Tree, with mine owne hands, fince I was caft a’-
fhore.

Cal. Tle fweare vpon that Bottle, to be thy true fub-
ie&, fortheliquorisnot earthly.

St. Heere: fweare then how thou efcap’dft.

Tri. Swomafhore(man)likeaDuckes I canfwim
like a Ducke i’le be fworne.

Ste. Here,kefle the Booke.
Thougli thoucanft {fwim like a Ducke, thou artmade
like a Goofe.

Fri. O Stephano, ha’ft any more of this?

Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rocke
by th’fea-fide, where my Wineishid :
| How now Moone-Calfe, how do’s thine Ague 2
Cal, Ha’itthou notdropt fromheauen?

‘S, Out 0’th Moone I doe aflure thee. T was the

Man ith> Moone,when time was.
i Cal. 1hauefeerie theeinher: and 1 doeadorethee :
My Mifiris fhew’d me thee,and thy Dog.and thy Bufh,
Ste. Come, {fweareto that kifle the Booke :* 1 will
turmfh itanon'withnew Contents': Sweare,
Twi. Bythis good light, thisisa very {hallow Mon-
fter: 1afeard of lnm? avery weake Monfter:
The Manith’ Moone ? i
A moft posre creadulous Monfter :
Well drawneMonfter, in good footh.
< Cal. Hefhewchee euery fertill ynch *oth Ifland:: and
T will kiffe thy foote ; I pretheebe my god.
Tri. By tlnsith a'moft pegﬁdlon:, and dranken
Monfter, w hcnsfgod saflecpe he'll rob his Botcle, ©

o

'Pointtorich ends » this my meane Taske

Cal. lle kiffe thy foot.Ile fweare my felfe thy Subieét.
Ste. Come onthen : downeand {weare,

Tri, 1 fhall laugh my {elfe to death at this puppi-hea-
ded Monfter : a moft {curnie Monfter : 1 could findein
my heart to beate him,

Ste, Come, kifle.

Tri. Butthatthe poore Monfter’s in drinke:
Anabhominable Monfter.

(al. Tlefhew theethe beft Springs : I'le plucke thee
Berries: I’lefifh forthee ; and get thee wood enough,

A plague vpon the Tyrant that 1 ferue ;

I'le beare him fio more Stickes, but follow thee, thou
wondrous man,

7ri. A moft rediculous Monfter,to make a wonder of
a poore drunkard.

Cal. I’prethee letme bring thee where Crabs grow;
and f with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nuts;
fhow theeaIayesneft, and infiruétthee howto fnare
the nimble Marmazet: Ile bring thee to clutiring
Philbirts, and fometimes I'le get thee young Scamels
fromthe Rocke: Wilcthou goe with me ¢

Ste, 1pre’thee now leadthe way 'without any more
talking. Trinculo, the King, and all our company elfe
being dmmd wee will inheric here : Here ; beare my
Bottle : Fcllow Trinenlo 5 we'll fill bim by and by a-
gaine,

(' aliban Siz 105 drtnhenlyd
Farewell Mafter 3 fares NC“ farewell.
Tri, Ahot \lmg M mf‘h. s adrunken Monfter,

Caly No more dams 'lemake for fifl,

Nor fetch in firing, 2t vequiring,

Nor [crape trenchering, nor wafb dill,

Ban’ ban® (Cacalyban

Has anew Mafler, get anew Man.
Freedome,high-day hwn daynccuome freedome high-
day, freedome.

Ste. O braue Monfter; lead the way, Exennt,

Attus Tertius. ScoenaPrima.

Enter Ferdsnand (bearing a Log.)
Fer. Therebe fome Sports are painfull; & their labor
Delightin them fet off : Some kindes of bafenefle
Are nobly vondergon ; and moft poore matters

Would be asheauy to me, as odious, but

The Miftris which I{erue, quickens what’s dead,

And makes my labours, pleafures : O She is

Ten times more gentle, then her Father’s craobed ;

And he’s compos’d of harfhnefle. Tmuft remoue

Some thoufands of thefe Logs, and pile them vp,

Vpon afore iniunétion ; my {weet Mifiris

Weepes when fhe fees me worke, & faics, {uch bafenes

Had neuer like Executor » Iforget :

But thefe fweet thoughts,doe euen refrefh my labours,

Moft bufie left; when [ doeit, Enter Miranda
CHir. Alas,now pray you and Profpera,

Worke notfo hard :+1 wonld thehghtnmo had

Burntvp thofe Logs that you are enioynd to pile :

Pray fetitdowne, dnd reftyou: when this burnes. .

"Twill weepe far having wearied you: my Father

Ishard avftudy; praynow reft your felfe,

~ He’s {

—
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| Hee's {afe for thefe three houres,
Fer. Omoftdeese Miftris,:
The Sun will fet before I {hall difcharge
What 1 muft firiveto do.
Mir. I youl fit downe
Ile beare your Logges the while: pray gine me that,
Ile carry it to thepile.
Fer. No precious Creaturc,
Ihad rather cracke my finewes, breake my backe,
Then you fhould fuch difhenor vadergoe,
While I ficlazy by.
Myr. Iewould become me
Aswell asitdo’s you; and I fhould doic
With much more eafe : formy good will istoft,
And yoursitis againft.
Pre, Poore worme thou artinfected,
This vification thewes it,

Mir. Youlooke wearily,

Fer. No,noble Miftris, *tis freh morning with me
When youare by atnight : 1 do befeechyou
Cheefely, that Imight (et it inmy prayers,

Whatis yourname?

Mir, Miranda, © my Father,
I haue broke your heft to fay fo,

Fer, Admir’d Miranda,

Indeede the tep of Admiration, worth ,
What’s deereft to the world: full many a Lady
I haue ey’d withbeft regard, and many a time
Th’harmony of their tongues, hath into bondage
Brought my teo diligent eaze: for feuerall vertues
{ Hauellik’d {euerall women; neuer any
VVith fo full {foule, but fome defet in her
Did quarrell with the nobleft grace (heow'd,
And putitto the foile. Butyou, O you,
Soperfed, and fo peetlefle, are created
Ofeuerie Creatures beft,

- Mir.1donot know
One of my {exé ; no womans face reme mbes,
Saue froni my glafle, mineowne: Nor haue | fecne
Morethat Imay call men, then you good friend,
And my deere Father - how features are abroad
Iamskilleffe of ; but by my modeftie
(The iewell in my dower) I would not wifh
Any Companion inthe world butyou: : i
Ner can imagination forme a fhape '
Befides your fe!fe, to like of : but I prattle
Something too wildely, and my Fathers precepss
I thercin doforger.

Fer;1am, in my condition
A Prince (Miranda) I dothinke a King
1 (1 would net o) and would no more endure
This woddeit flaverie, then to fuffer :

The fle(h-flie Blow my mouth :heare my foule {peake.
The verie inftant that I faw yoaj did

My heart flié t6 your feruice; chererefides

To make mé {ldiié to ity and for your fake

Am T this patient Logge-nvans

eMir. Do you lou¢ mie? t

Fer. O heauen ; O earth,beare witnes to thiis found,
And crowne what Iproféffe with kinde cuent
If I fpeake true s if Hollowlyyintfere
V Vhat beftisboaded me, to mifchiefe: I;

Beyond alllimit of what elfeithworld' -
Doloue, prize, honor you,

Mir. Tamafoole

Toweepeat whatI2m glad of.

Vs , i

Pro. Faireencounter
Of two moft rare affeétions : heauens raine grace
On that which breedsbetweene’em,
Far. YVherefore weepe you ?
«Mir: At mine vnworthirefle, thatr darenot offer
VVhatI defire to giue ; and much lefle take
VVhat I fhall die to want : But this is trifling,
And all the more it feckes to hide it felfe,
The bigger bulke it fhewes. Hence bafhfull cunning,
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence,
Iam your wife,if you willmarrieme;;
Ifnot, Ile die yourmaid : to be your fellow
You may denie me, but lle be your {eruant
VVhetheryou will orno. '
Fer. My Miftris (deeref)
And Ithus humble ener,
Mir, My husband then ?
Fer. 1, with a heartas willing
Asbondage ere of frecdome : heere’s my hand,
Mir, And mine, with my heart int;and now farewel

t Till halfe an houre hence,

Fer. A thoufand,thoufand.

Pro. So glad of this as they T cannot be,
V¥ho arefurpriz’d with all ; but my reioycing
At nothing can bemore : Ile to my booke,
For yet ere fupper time, muft I performe
Much bufineffe appertaining.

Exennt,

Exit,

ScenaSecunday

Enter Caliban, Stepbano, and Trincula,

Ste. Tell not me, when the Butis out we will drinke
water, not-a drop before 3 therefore bease vp; & boord
em’ Seruant Monfter, drinke tome.

Trim, Seruant Monfter ? the folly of this lland,-they
fay there’s but fiue vpon this Ifle ; we arethree of them,
if thother two be brain’d like vs, the State torcers,

Ste. Drinke feruant Monfter when 1 bid ihee, thy
ciesarealmoft fet in thy head;

Trin. VVherefhouldthey bee fet elfe ?. hee were 2
braue Monfter indecde if they were fet in his raile,

Ste. My man-Monfter hath drown’d his tongue in
facke: for my part the Sea cannot drowne meey 1 fwam
erc I could recouer the fhore; fiue and thirtie Leagues
off and on, by thislight thou fhalt bee my Lieutenant |
Monfter, or my Standard. .

Trin. Your Lieutenant ifyou lifl, hee’s no ftandard.

Ste, V Veel not run Monfieur Monfier.

77in, Nor go neither : but you'l lielike dogs, and yet
fay nothing neither. e

Ste; Moone-calfe,{peak once ifi thy life, if thou beeft
a good Mocne-calfe.

(#/. How dogs thy honour? Let me licke thy fhooe::
Ile not ferue him, heis not valiant,

Trin. Thou lieft moft ignorant Monfter, I am in cafe
to iuftlea Conftable : why, thou debofh‘d Fifh thou,
was there euer man a Coward, that hath drunk fo much
Sacke as I to day?? wilt thoutell a monftrous lie, being
but halfe a Fith,and halfea Monfter ? s

(4, Loe,how be mockes me, wilt thoulet him my
Lord?

Cal,
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Trin. Lord, quoth he ? that aMonfter thould be fuch
a Naturall?
{4, Loe,loeagaine:bite him to death Iprethee.
Ste. Trinenls, kecpe a good tongueinyourhead: If
you prouc amutineere, the next Tree » the peore Mon«
fter’s my {ubiedt, and he fhall not fufferindignity.
{ (sl Ithanke my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleas'd
{ tohearkenonceagaine to the (uite I made to thee?
Ste. Marry willl: kneele, and repeatei,
I will ftand, and fo (hall Zrincalo.

Enter Ariell innifiole,

Cal. Asltoldchee before, | am fubiectco a Tirant,
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hach cheated me
Of'the Ifland.

Ariell. Thou lycft.

Cal. Thou lyeft, thouicfting Monkey thou :

1 would my valiant Mafter would deftroy thee,
Idonotlye,

Ste. Trincwlo,ifyou trouble bim anymorcin’s tale,
By this haad, I will fupplant fome of yous tecth.

Zrin, Why, 1 {aid nothing.

Ste, Mum then,and no morc : proceed.

Cal., 1fay by Sercery hegorchisdile
From me, he gotit. Ifchy Greatnefle will
Reuenge it onhim, (for d know thou ddi’ft)

But:this Thing darenot, . .

Ste. That's moft certaine,

Cal. Thou fhalt be-Lotd ofit, and e {erue thee,

Ste. How now fhall this be compafi?

Canft thou brisig metothe party
Cal. Yea,yeamy Lord, lleyeeld him thec aflcepe,
Vhere thou maift knocke a naile into his head.

Ariell. Thou lieft, thou canfinot,

(al. Whata py'de Ninnies this? Thou fedruy patch:
1 do befeech thy Greatneffe giue himblowes,

And rake his bottle from®im: When that's gone,
He fhall dtinke nought but brine, for lle not thew hia
Where the quicke Frefhesare. '

Ste. Frinewlo, runinto'no further danger :
| Interrnpt'the Monf¥er one word fiitther ; and by this
hand, "1le tirne my meércie out o’doores;, and imakea
Stockfifh of thee; i

Trin. Why, what did I?Tdid nothing s
Hegatathcroff, "7

Sré. Did@t thounot fay helved?

Ariell:? Thoulieft,

Ste. Do fo? Takéthou that,

Asyoii like this, gilicine thelye anothereime.’

Trin. Tdid novgiue the lie:* Out o’your wittes, and
| bearing too? : ;

A pox o’yout bottle, this'can Sacke and 'drinking doe:
A murrenon your Monfler, ‘and the ditell take your
fingers. 5 i £ ~

Cal. Ha,ha ha, K

Stz.- Now forward witlvyour Talet-prethee fland
further off. ‘ \ : &

Cal. Beatehimenoagh vafter alivtle time
lle beate him too. s

Siz,"Stand farther : Cdméprocecde.

Cal! "Why; as T rold thée, tis a cufletne wich: him o2
I'th afternosne tofleepe »ehiere chou maift braine: him,
Hauing firR{eiz’d his bé-o?&‘t's :Oriwitha'logge :
Batter his skull, or paunehrhim with 4 ftake,

Ot dire his wezand'with thy keife, Remember
Firft to poflefic his Bookes ; for without them

Hec’s buta Sot, as I am; nor hathnot

One Spirit to command : they all do hate him
Asrootedly asI. Burne but his Bookes,

He ha’s braue Vienfils (for {o he calles them)
Which when he ha’s ahoufe, hee’l decke withall;
And that moft deeply to confider, is

The beautie ofhis daughter : he himfelfe
Cals her a non-pareill : T neuer fawa woman
But onely Syeorax my Dam, and the;

But fhe as farre furpafleth Syeorax,

As great'ft do’sleaft,

Ste, Isit fobrauea Laffe ?

cal. 1Lord, {he will become thy bed,I warrant,
And bring thee forth brauebrood.

Ste. Monfter, I will kill this man: his daughterand
I will be King and Queene, faue our Graces : and Trin-
¢zlo and thy felfe (hall be Vice-royes :

Doft thoulike the plot Trinenlo ?

Trin, Excellent.

Ste. Giue me thy hand, I am f{orry I beate thee:

But while thou liu'{t keepea good rongue in thy head.

Cal. Withinthis halfe houre will he beafleepe,
Wiltthou deftroy him then?

Sre. 1on mine honour,

Arsell, This will I tell my Mafter,

(al. Thoumak’ft memerry; lam full of pleafure,
Letvsbeiocond. Will you troulethe Carch
You taughtme but whileare ?

Ste. At thy requeft Monfter, Iwill doreafon,

Any teafon: Come on Trinculo, let vsfing,
Sings,
Elout’em, and cont ’ems : and skowe " ens, and flows *cos,
Theught is frec,

Cal. That’s not the tune,

Ariellplaies the tune on 4 Tabor and Pipe,

Ste. Whatis this fame 2

Trin. Thisisthe tune of our Carch, plaid by the pic-
ture of No.body.

Ste.dfthon beefta manyfhew thy felfein thy likenes :
If thou beeft a diuell, take’c as thou lift.

Trin, O forgiue me my finnes.

Ste. Hethatdiespayesall debts: I defie thee;
Mercy vpon. vs.

Cals Arcthouaffeard ?

ste. NoMonfter, not 1,

Cal. Benotaffeard, the Ifle is full of noyfes,
Sounds,and fweet aires,that giue delight and hurenor:
Sometimes a thoufand twangling Inftruments
Will hum about mine eares ; arid fometime voices,
Thacif T then had wak’d after kong flecpe,

Will make me {leepe againe, and then in dreaming,
The clouds methought would openyand thew riches
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak’d :
I cri’de to dreame againe,

Ste. This will proueabraue kingdome tome, ;
Where I fhall haue my Muficke for nothing,

Cal, When Profpero isdeftroy’d,

Stg, That(hallbe by and by :

1 remember the foric. ;

Trin, Thefound isgoing away,
Lets follow it, and after do our werke.

Ste. Leade Monfter,..

Wee'l follow : I would I could fee this Taborer,
Helayesiton.

Trin. Wiltcome?

Ile follow Srepbane. Exetins.
Scena

P
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Scena T ertia.

Enter Alonfo,Sebaffian, Anthonio Gonzallo,
Adyian Francifco ce.
Gon. By'r 1akin,I can goe no further Sir,
My old bones akes : here’s amaze trod indeede
Through fourthrights,& Meanders : by your patience,
Incedes muftreft me,
Al. Old Lord, Icannot blame thee,
Who, am my felfe attach’d with wearinefle
To th*dulling of my fpirits :Sitdowne,and reft :
Euen here 1 will put off my hope,and keepe it
No longer formy Flatterer - heis droun’d
Whom thus we firay to firde,and the Sea mocks
Ourfrufirate fearch onland : well,l¢t him goe,
Ant, Tamright glad,thathe’s foout of hope :

Doenot for one repulfe forgoe the purpofe

That you refolu’d teffet.

Seb The nextaduantage will we take throughly.
Are. Letitberonight,

For now they aré opprefs’d with trauaile they

Will not,nor cannot vie fuch vigilance

As when they are fre(h,

Solemne and ftrange Mnficke : and Profper on the top ((inui-
[fble: Y&nter fenerall ﬂmnge[bﬂpe;,bﬁngwg ina Banket ;
and dance abowt it witlgentle ations of [alwtations, and
inuiting the King (re.toeate, they depart.

Seb. '] fay to night :'no more.

Al What harmony is this > my good friends,harke. |

Gon, Maruellous fweet Muficke.

Als. Giuevskind keepers;heanés: whar were thefe?

Seb. Alining Drolerie : now I will beleeue
Thatthereare Vnicornes : thatin srabia

There 1sone Tree,the Pheenix throre,one Pheenix
At this hourz reiguing there.

Ant. 1lebeleeue both ;
And what do’s elfe want credit,cometo me
And Ilebefworne tis true : Trauellers nere did lye,
Though fooles at home condemne’em.

Gon. 1fin Naples
1 fhould report this now, would they beleeue me?
If I {hould fay I faw fuch'Iflands;
(For certes,thefe are people of the I{land)
Who though they are of monftrous thape,yet note
Their manners are more gentle, kinde,then of
Our humaine generation you f(hall finde
Many, nay almoft any,

Pro. Honeft Lord, :

Thouhaft faid well: for fome of you there prefent;

" Are worfe then divels.

Al ‘Teannottoo much mufe
Such fhapes,fuch gefture;and fach found exprefling
(Although they want the vfe of tongtie) a kinde
Of excéllent dumbe difcourfe.

Pro. Praifein depafting.

Fr. They vanifh’d ftrangely. '

Seb, Nomatter, fince’ (macks,
They haue left their Vidnds behinde; for wee haue fto-
Wilcpleafeyouitafte of whatis here? )

Afo; Not 1. iy (Boyes

Gon. Faith Sir,youneede not feare :' when wee were
Who would beleeue that there were Mountayneeres,
Dew-lapt,like Buls,whofe throats had hanging at’em
Wallets of fleth ? or that there were fuch men

| Of my Inftrution, haft thoun nothing bated

-
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Whofe heads flood in their brefts ? which new we finde

Each putter out of fiue for one, will bring vs .

Good warrant of,

Al, Iwill ftand te, and feede,

Although my laft,no marcer, fince I feele

Thebeft is pait ; brother : my Lord,the Duke,

Stand too, and doe as we.

T hssnder avd Ligbm:’ng. Enter Ariell (like a Harpey) claps
his wings vpen the Table, and with a gwient denice rhe

Banguet vanifhes,
eAr, You are three men of finne, whom deftiny

That hath to inftrument this lower world,

And whatis io’t : the neuer {ucfeited Sea,

Hath caus’d to belch vp you; and on this Ifland,

Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mong(t men,

Being moft vofitto live : 1 haue made you mad ;

And euen with fuch like valour,men hang,and drowne

Their proper felues : you fooles,I and wy fellowes

Ate minifters of Fate, the Elements !

Of whom your fwords are temper’d,may as well !

Wound the loud windes,or with bemockt-at-Stabs

Kill the ftill clofing waters, as diminifh

One dowlethat’s inmy plumbe : My fellow minifters

Are like-invulnerable ; ityou could hurt,

Your {words are now too maffie for your ftrengths,

And will not be vplifted : But remember

(For that’s my bufineffe to you) that you three

From CMulluine did [upplant good Profpero,

Expos’d vato the Sea (which hath requit it)

Him, and his innocent childe : for which foule deed,

The Powres,delaying (aot forgetting ) haue

Incens’d the Seas,and Shores ; yea,all the Creatures

Againtt your peace; Thee of thy Sonne, Alonfo

They haue bereft; and doe proneunce by me

Lingring perdition (worfe then any death

Can be avonce) fhall ftep,by ftep atrend

You,and your wayes, whefe wraths to guard you from,

Which here,in this moft defolate Ile,elie fals

Vpon your heads,is nothing but hearts-forrow,

Andaclecrelifeenfuing.

He vanifbes in Thunder : then (to foft Muficke.) Enter the |
Jhapes againe, and desnce (with mockes and mowes ) and
carryiag ot the Table.

Pro. Brauely the figure of this Hlarpie haft thou

Perform’d(my Ariell)a grace it had deuouring:

In what thou had’ft to fay : {o with goodlife, E

And obferuation ffrange, my meaner minifters |
Their feuerail kindes haue done: my high charmes work, |
And thefe (mine enemies ) are all knic vp :
In their diftradtions : they now are in my powre ; “
Andin thefe fits, I lezue them, while I vific
Yong Ferdinand {whom they fuppofe is droun’d)
And his,and mine low’d darling.

Gon. U'thname of fomething holy,Sir,why ftand you
Inthis ftrange ftare ?

el O,itis monfirous : monfirous :
Me thought the billowes fpoke,and told me ofit,
The windes did fing it to me - and the Thander
(That deepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc’d
The name of Profper : it did bafe my Treipafle,
Therefore my Sonne i'th Oozeis bedded ; and
I'le fecke him deeperthen ere plummiet founded,
And with him there lye mudded.

Seb. But one feendaratime,
Ile fighttheir Legions ore.
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Ant, llebethy Second. Exeunt. |
Gon. All three of them are defperate: their great guilt
(Like poyfon giuen to worke a great time after)
Now gins to bite the {pirits : I doe befeech yeu
(Thatare of fuppler ioynts) follow them fwifily,
And hinder them from what this extafie
May now prouoke them to,
Ad. Follow,I pray you,

Exeaunt emnes,

Attus Quartus. ScenaPrima.

Enter Profpero, Ferdinand,and Miranda,

Pro. 1fIhaue too aufterely punifb’d you,

Your compenfation makes amends, for I

Haue given you here,a third of mine owne life,
Or that for which 1line : who,once againe
Itendertothy hand: Al thy vexations
Wrerebut my trials of thy loue, and thou

Haft irangely flood the teit : here,afore heauen
I ratifie this my rich guitt : O Ferdinand,

Doe not {mile at me, that I boaft her of,

For thou {halt finde fhe will out-ftrip all praife
And make it halt behinde her.

Fer. Idoebelceue it
Againftan Oracle,

Pro. Thensasmy guelt,and thine owne acquifition
Worthily purchas’d,take my daughter » Buc
Ifthou do’f breake her Virgin-knot, before
All fanétimonious ceremonies may
Wirh full and holy right, be minifired,

No {wect afperfion (hall the heauens let fall

To make this contralt grow; but barraine hate,
Sower-ey’d difdaine, and difcord (hall befirew
The voion of your bed, with weedes fo loathly
That you fhall hate it both : Therefore take heede,
As Hymens Lamps (hall light you,

Fer. AsIhope

For quiet dayes,faire Iffue,and long life,

Wth fuch loue,as’tis now the murkieft den,

‘The moft opportune place,the firongft fuggeftion,
Our worfer Genirz can,(hall neuer melt

Mine honor into luft, to take away

The edge of that dayes celebration,

When I thall thinke,or Phebus Steeds are founderd,

1 OrNight kept chain’d below.

Pro. Fairely {poke ;

Sit then,and ralke with her,(he is thine owne ;

What Ariel;my induftrious {erudc Ariell.  Luter Ariell.
Ar. What would my potent mafter ? here I am.
Pro. Thou,and thy meaner fellowes, your laft{eruice

Did worthily performe : and I muft vie you

In fuch another tricke - goe bring the rabble

(Ore whom I giue thee powre) here,to this place:

Incite them to quicke motion, for Imuft

Beftow vpon theeyes of this yong couple

Seme vanity of mine Art : itis wy promife,

And they expeétit from me.

The Tempeft.

| Thy Turphie-Mountaines,where liue nibling Sheepe,

Ar. Prefently ?

Pro. 1:with atwincke.

e4r. Before you can fay come,and goe,
And breathe twice ; and cry, fo,fo -
Fach one tripping onhis Toe,

Will be here with mop,and mowe,
Doeycu loue me Mafter? no?

| Whole watry Arch, and meflenger,am 1,

¢

Pro. Dearely,my delicate Ariell: doe not approach
Till thou do’ft heare me call.
Adr. Well: 1 conceiue, Exit;
Pro. Lookethoubetrue : doe not giue dalliance
Too much the raigne : the Rrongeft oathes,are Rrave
To th’fire ith’ blood : be more abftenious,
Or elfe good night your vow, i
Fer, ] warrant you, Sir, ‘
The white cold virgin Snow,vpor my heage -
Abates the ardourof my Liuer.
Pro. Well.
Now come my Ariell bring a Corolary, ’
Rather then want a Spirit;appear, 8 pertly. Soft mufick:
Na tongue : all eyes : be filent, Ewnter Irss, |
Ir. Ceres, moft bounteous Lady,thy rich Leas
Of Wheate,Rye,Barley,Fetches,Oates and Peafe ;

And flat Medes thetchd with Stouer,them to keepe:
Thy bankes with pioned,and twilled brims

Which {pungie Aprill,acthy heft betrims;

To make cold Nymphes chaft crownes ; & thy broeme-
Whole (hadow the difmiffed Batchelor loues, ( groucs;
Being lafie-lorne : thy pole-clipt vineyard,

And thy Sea-marge ft rrile,and rockey-hard,

Wiere thou thy felfe do'lt ayre,the Queene o'th Skie,

Bids chee leaue thele,& with her foueraigne grace, Jurmo
Here on this grafle-plot,in this very place defcends.
Tocome,and {parr: here Peacacks flye amaine -
Approach, rich Ceres,her to entertaine.  Enter Ceres.
Cer. Haile,many-coloured Meflenger, that nere
Do’ft difobey the wife of Zup irer :
Who,with thy faffron wings,vpon my flowtes
Diffufeft hony drops, refrefhing thowses,
And witheach end of thy blew bowe do’ft crotwne
My boskie acres,and my vinthrubd downe,
Rich {carph to my proud carch: why hath thyQueene
Summond mec hither,to this {hort gras’d Greene ?
Ir. A contraét of true Loue,to celebrate,
And fome donation freely to citate
On the bles'd Louers.
Cer, Tell me heauenly Bowe,
If Penns or her Sonne,as thouy do’t know, \
Doe now attend the Queene 2 fince they did plot
Themeanes,that duskie D, my davghter got,
Her,and her blind-Boyes {candald company,
1}Faue forfworne,
Ir. Of her{ocietie
Benot afraid : Imet her deitie
Curting the clouds towards Papbes : and her Son
Douesdrawn with her: herethought they to haue done
Some wanton charme,vpon this Man and Maide,
Whofe vowes are,that no bed-right fhall be peid
Till Hyssens Torch be lighted : butin vaine, .
Marfes hot Minien is recurnd againe,
Her walpifh headed fonne,has broke hisarrowes,
Swears he will fhoote nomoze,buc play with Sparrows,
And bea Boyright out, ‘ :
Cer. Higheft Queenc of State,
Great Jwno comes,l know her by her gate, .

Is. How do's my bounteous fifter ? goe wish me
Toblefle this twaine,that they may profperous b,
And honourd in their Iffue, T bey Sing.

In. Honsr,rz‘cb::,marr:‘age,élqﬁng,
Long continnance,and encreafing,

Honrely ioyesbe fill vponyom, .
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Iune fings ber bleffings on yon.

Earths increafe, foy con plentie,
Barnes,and Garners, neser empty.
Vines, with cluffring bunches growing,
Plants, wesh goedly burthen bowmy :
Spring cometayon at the fartheft,

I the very end of Harueft,

Scarcity andwant [ball [bun you,
Ceres bleffing (05 on you:

Fer. Thisisa molt maiefticke vifion;and
Harmonious charmingly : may 1 be bold
Tothinkethefe {pirits?

Pro. Spirits,which by mine Are
' I haue from their confines call’d to enat
My prefent fancies.

Fer. Let meliue hereeuer,

Sorarea wondred Father, and awife
' Makes this place Paradife.
Pro. Sweet now, filence:
Juno and Ceres whifper {erioufly,
There’s fomething elfe to doe:hufh, and be mute
Or elfe our fpell is mar’d.
Tuno and Ceres whifper,and fend Ieis on employment.
Iris.YouNimphs cald Nayades of § windring brooks,
With ypurfedg’d crownes,and ener-harmelefle lockes,
Leaue your crifpe channels, and on this greene-Land
Anfwere your fummons, fuzo do’s command.
Come temperate Nimphes, and helpe to celebrate
A Contra& of grue Loue : benot too late,
Enter Certaine Nimphes.
YouSun-burn’d Sicklemen of Auguft weary,
Come hether from the furrow, and be merry,
Make holly day : your Rye-ftraw hats put on,
And thefe frefh Nimphes encounter euery one
In Country feoting,
Enter certaine Reapers (properlyhabited: ) they ioyne with
the Nimphes,in a gracefull dance owards rke end where-
of, Profpeto farts fodainly and [peakes, afrer which to a

[Erange bollow and confufed nayfe, they beanily vanilb.

Pro. 1had fergot that fouleconfpiracy
Of the beaft (allsbanyand his confederates
Againft my life: the minute'ofcheir plot
Is almof(t come : Well done, auoid: nomore,

Fer. Thisis flrange syour fathers in fome paffion
That workes him ftrongly..

Mir. Neuer till chis day
Saw.l him touch’d with:anger, fo diftemper'd.

Pro. You doe looke (my fon) ina mou'd {orr,

As if you were difinaid : be cheerefull Sir, .
Our Reuelsnow. acc ended ; Thefeour adtors,
(AsIforetold you) wereall Spirits,and ..
Aremelted into Ayre, intothin Ayre,

1 Andlike the bafeleffe fabricke of this vifion® -

The Clowd-capt Towres, thegorgeous Pallaces,, 1 )
The f6lemne Temples; theygrear Globeic félfe, - v

| Yea,all whichitinherit, fhall diffolue, <200 uc

And like this infubftantiallPageant faded \ns
Leaue not a racke behindezwe are fuch ftuffe::

As dreames are made’'on’; and our litdlelife

Is rounded witlia fleepe s Sir,; [ amivexc,iom o :
Beare with‘myweakenefle,my old braine isttoubled:

| Benot diftutb*d wich my infirnvicie,

Ifyou bepleas'd, retire infomy Celly /107 2
And thererepofe, a turneloepwoy Ile walke:
To flill my beating minde. [l 1. 1w ’

Fer, Mir. 'We with your peace, o Exitl

- And, as with age, his body ouglier growes,

Pro.Come witha thoughe; Ithank thee Ariell: come.
Enter Ariell.
Ar. Thy thoughts I cleaue to, whav's thy pleafure ?
Pro. Spirit : We muft prepare co meet with Calibin,
Ar. Tmy Commander, when I prefented Ceres
1thought to haug told theeof it, but I fear’d
Leaft I mighe anger thee.
Pro. Sayagain,where didft thou leaue thefe varlots?
Ar. Itold you Sir,they were red-hot with drinking,
So full of valour,that they fmote the ayre
For breathing in their faces : beate the ground
For kiffing of their feete; yer alwaies bending
Towards their proiect : then I beate my Tabor,
Acwhich like vnback’t colts they pricke their eares,
Aduanc’d their eye-lids, lifted vp their nofes
As they fmelcmuficke, fo I charw’d their eares
That Calfe-like, they my lowing follow’d, through
Tooth’d briars,fharpe firzes, pricking gofle, & thorns,
Which entred their fraile thins : ac laft 1left them
P'ch’ filthy mantled poole beyond your Cell,
There dancing vp to th’chins, that the fowle Lake
Ore-ftunck their feet,
Fro. This was well done {my bird )
Thy fhape inuifible retaine thou fhill: . - - ..
The truinpery in my houfe, goe bring it hither
For ftaleto carch chefe theeyes, Ar.lgo.1 goe. Exvi
Pro, A Deuill, aborne-Denill, on whofenature
Nurture can neuer fticke : on whom my paines
Humanely token, all, all loft, quite loft,

Y U E—

So his minde cankers : I will plague themall ,
Euen toroaring : Come, hang on them this liae,
Enter Ariell, loaden wirh glsftering apparell, ¢re, Enter
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet ;
Cal. Pray you tread {oftly, that the blinde Mole may
not hearea foot fall : wenow are neere his Cell.
St. Monfter,your Fairy, you fay is a harmles Fairy,
Has done littlebetter then plaid the Iacke with vs.
Trin. Monfter, I do (mell all horfe~piffe; at which
My nofcis in great indignation, :
Ste. Sois mine, Do youheare Moniter: I 1 fhould. |
Takea difpleafure againft you =Looke you,
Twin. Thou wert buz a loft Montter.
Cal. Goodmy Lord, giue me thy favour ftil,
Be patient, for the prize Ile bring thee too
Shall hudwinke this mifchance : therefore {peake fofily, |
All’s hufhras midnight yer,
Trin, 1, butto locfe ourbottles in the Poole.
Sre.Thereis notonely difgraceand difhonor in that
Monfter, but aninfinite loffe,
Tr. That’smore to me then my wettings:
Yet this is your harmle(le Fairy, Monfier.
Ste. Twill fetchvoff iny bostie, ,
Though 1 be o’re eares for my labous.
(al. Pre-thee (my King) be quier. Seef} thou heere
This is the mouth ©’th Cell :no noife,and enterz:
Do that good mifcheefe, whichmay make this Ifland
Thine owne for euer, and I thy Caliban
For aye thy foot-licker,
Stre. Giue methy hand,
I do begin to hauebloody theughts, j
Trin, O King Stephano, O Peere : O worthy Stephduna,
Looke what avdardrobe heere is for thee,
Cal. Let'ivalone thou foole, it is but trafh,
Tri. Oh, ho, Monfter : wee know what belongs to 2
frippery, OKing Seephare.
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Ste. Putoffthat gowne' (Tvineulo) by thishand Ile
haue that gowne.

Tris Thy grace {hall haue . (meane

Cal. The dropfie drowne this foole, what doeyou
To doate thus on fuch luggage ?let’s alone
And docthe murther firft : if he awake
From toc to crowne hee’l fill our skins with pinchzs,
Make vs firange ftuffe.

Ste. Beyou quict.(Monfter) Mifris line, is not this
my Ierkin? now:is the Ierkinvnder the line: now ler-
kin you are like to lofe your haire,8proue a bald Ierkin,

Trin. Doe,doc; we fteale by lyne andleuell, and’t

- like your grace, ;
Ste. 1chankthee for thatieft; heer’s a garment for't:
- Wit fhall not goe vn-rewarded while I am King of this
Country : Steale by lineand leuell, is an excellent pafle

' of pate : there’s another garment for’c,

Tri. Monfter, come put fome Lime vpon your fin-
gers, and away with the reft, !

Cal. Twillhaue none on’t : we fhalllcofeout time,
And allbeturn’d to Barnacles,of to Apes
With foreheads villanous low,

Ste, Monfter, lay to your fingers : helpe to beare this
away, where myhiogfhead of wine is, or Ile turne you
out of my kingdome : goe to; carry this,

Tri, And this,

Ste. 1, andthis. -

A noyfe of Hgnters beavd.. Enter diners Spirits in [bape

" of Dogs and Hosnds, hanting thewn about s Profpere
and edriel [etting thews on.

Pro. Hey < Mountaine, ley.

Ari. Silserthereit goesy Siluer.

Pro. Fury,Fury sthere Tyrant, there : barke, harke.
Goe, charge my Goblins thatthey grinde thewr ioynts
Withidry Convultions, fhorten vp their finewes
With aged Cramps, & more pinch-{potted make them,
Then Pard,i or Cat o’ Mountaine, '

Aré. Harke, they rore. ;

Pro, Letthem be huntéd foundly : Atthishource
Lies at my meicy all mine'enemies :

 Shortly fhall all my labours end, and thou
Shalthaue theiayre acfreedome : for alittle

Follow, and doe me feruice. Exeunt.

oA tus quintus: Scena Prima.

EwterProfpero (inhis Magicke robesyand-Aricl.

Pro. Now.do’s iy Proieét gathertoahead:
My charmes crackenot: iy Spiritsobey,and Time
Goes vpright with his carriage: how’s the day ?

e4r. Onthefixthower, at which timve;my Lord i/
You faid otir worke thould'ceale,” "rri)ozls <70

Pro. ‘Tdidfay fo, - o0 YO ONIG
When firftIrais'd the Tempeft : fay my Spirie,. -
How fares the King, and s followers 2 1

Ar. Confin'd together :
In the {ame fafhion, as you gauein-chatge,
Tuf as you left them ; all prifoners Sir 7+ )
Ifi the Line-grone whichweather-fends your Cell,
They cannot boudgetill yourreleafe:The King,
His Brother, and ycurs,abide all three diftracted,
And the remainder mourning ouer them,
Brim full of forrow, and difinay : but chieflj .

- Heere enters Ariel before: Then Rlonfo with a franticks ge-

' Afolemne Ayre,and thebeft comfarter,
' Toan vufetled fancie, Curethy braines . v

Him that you term’d Sir, the good old Lord Gonzako,
His teares runs downe his beard like winters drops
From eaues of reeds : your charm {o firongly works’em
Thatifyou now beheld them, youraffeQions
Would become tender.
Pro. Doft thou thinke fo, Spirit 2!
Ar. Mine would , Siz, were I humane,
Pro. And mine fhall,
Haft thou (which art but aire) atouch, afeeling
Of their affli&ions, and fhall not my felfe,
One of their kinde, that rellifh all as fharpely,
Paffion as they, be kindlier mou’d then thouart ?
Thogh with their high wrongs I am firook to th’quick,
Yet, with my nobler reafon, gainft my furie
DocI take part: therarer Action is
In vertue, then in vengeance: they, being penitent,
The fole drifc of my purpofe doth extend
Not a frowne further : Goe,releafe them Arif,
My Charmes Ile breake,their fences Ile reftore,
And they fhall be themfelues.
Ar. llefetch them,Sir, Exu.
Pro. Ye Elues ofhils brooks,{tading lakes & groues,
Andye, that on the fands with printlefle foote
Doe chafe the ebbing-Neptune, and doe flie him
When lie comes backe : you demy-Puppets, that
By Moone-fhine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make,
Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you,whofe paftime
Is to make midnizht-Mufhrumps, that reioyce
To heare the folemne Curfewe, by whofe.ayde
(Weake Mafters though ye be) T haue bedymn’d
TheNoone-tide Sun, call’d forth the mutenous windes,
And twixt the greenc Sea, and the azur’d vaule
Set roaring warre: To the dread ratling Thunder
Haue I giuen fire, and rifted Zomes flowt Oke
With his owne Bolc: The firong bafs’d promontorie
Haue I madefhake, and by the {purs pluckevp
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graues atmy command
Haue wak’d their fleepers, op’d,and let’em forth
By my fo potent Art. Butthisrough Magicke
I heere abiure : and when 1 haue requir'd
Some heavenly Muficke (which euennow 1do)
To worke mine end vpon their Sences, thac
This Ayrie-charme is for,I'le breake my Raffe,
Bury it certaine fadomes inthe earth , ‘
And deeper then did euer Plummet found
Ile drowne my booke. Solersne mficks.

Fese s

[ture,atsended by Gonzalo. Sebaftian and Anthonio i
like manner attended by Adrian and Francifco : They all
enter the circle whick Profpero bad made andihere fland
charm' d : which Pro{pero’ vbferning, [peakes.

(Now vicleffe) boile wichinthy skull s there tand
For you are Spell.ftopfi i iz piilaider i
Holy Gonzalla, Honourabl&man, .+ " .7
Mine eyes e¥'n{ociableto thefhew of thine

Fall fellowly drops:: The charme diffolues apace,
And as the morning ftealés vpon the night.. .«
(Melting the darkenefle) fotheir rifing fences
Begin to chace the ignorant: fumes thacmantle
Their cleerer reafon. O good Gonzallo ' 2551
My true preferuter, anid aloyall Sir,

To himthou follow’{t; I will pay thy graces
Homeboth in word,and deede: Moft cruelly
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| Did thou 4/#/fe, vicme, and my datghter: : For you (moft wicked Snr}whom to call brother
s Thy brothermasa furtheverinthe Aék, Wolld euen infeGtmy mout!n, Ido torgme

Thou are pitichid for’c now Sebaffian. Fle(hjand bloud. | Thy rankeft faule; all of them : and require
You, brocher mine, thaténtertaine:ambition, My Dukedome ofthee, wmch,pc‘ loxcc I know :
Expc]lu remotfe, and nature, whom, with'Sébafiarn Theu muft reftore.
(Whofeinward pinches: sherefore are moft firong) Alo, 1fthou beeft Profpero
Would heere baue kilkd! your King : i de forgine thee, Giue vsparticulars of thy pxcferuanen,
Vnnaturall though thowart't Their voder ﬁ"nndnw- How thou haft met vs heere, whom thrée howres finée
Beginsto {well, andithe’ approching tide Were wrackt vpm this fhore? where Ihaue loft
Will thorly fill S fonable Thare : (How (harp the point of this rcmcmbrance 15)
That now ly feule, and muddy : net oncof them My deere {onne Ferdimand,” :
Ihatyctlookes onme, of would knowe wiet Ariell, Pre. 1am woe for'e, Sir. . i :
' Fetch methe Har, and Rapierdnmy Cell; Ale. Trreparableisthe ?ofe and pauence
Iwill difcafe e, and my: (elfe prefent Saies, it is paft her cure. b S
AsY was, fomerime dsllaime : quickly Spirit, Pro. Iratherthinke ; R VE i
Thon fhaleerelong be frée: You haue not fought her hel pc ofwhofe foh grace
i Aviell firgrs  and belps to avtire biv, For the like loffe, I haue her foueraigne nxd J il |
‘ swhere the Bee fucks, there fuck I, Andreltmy felfe content. es 2L
;‘ *mz Cow(lips bell, Ilie, Alo. Youthelikeloffe ? i R
u. :!; There [cawwo when Oswlepiaier ie, ' Pro. As great tome, as late, and ﬁ:pporrable .
: Onithe Batts backe I'doe flie To make the deere loﬂc haue 1 meanes much weaker |
! afrer Sommer meerrily. Then youmay call ro comfoxt you; for I
Merrdy, mervily, [ball I line now, Haue loft my daughtet.
Vuder the bloffown that haings on the Bow. Alo. A daughter?
Pre. Why that’s my dainty Ariellz | thall miffe Oh heauens, that they were lining both i Nalpes
' Thee, but yet thou fhalc haue ficedome : {o,{o,fo, The King and Queene there, thar they werey 1 wifh
Tathe Kings fhip, inuifible as thou art, My felfe weremudded in that co-ziebed "' ;
There (halt thou finde the Marriners aflcepe Where my fonne lies: when did you lofe your daughter?
Vnder the Hatches : the Mafker and the Boat-{waine Pro, Inthislafi Tempeft, Iperceiuethefc Lords
s Being awake, enforce them to this place; At this encounter doe fo.much admire,
’ And pwicntly,Iprc thee. That they deuoure their reafon,and fearce thinke
Ar. Idrinke the aire before mejand returne Their cies doe offices of Truth : Their words
Or ere your pulfe twice beate. Exit. Arenaturall breach : but how{oeu’r you hané
Gon. Alltorment,trouble, wondet,and amazement | Beene iuftled from your fences; know forcertain
Inhabits heere : fomr' heauenly power guide vs That I am Profpeio, and that very Duke
Out of this fearefull Country. Which was thruft forth of Millaine, who moft firangely
Pro. Behold Sir King Vponthis {hore('where you were wrackt) was landed
The wronged Duke of Millaine, Profpers: To be the Lord on’t : No more yet of this,
For more aflurance that a wing Prince | For ’uis a Chronicle of day by day,
Do’s now [peake to thee, I embrace thy body, | Not 2 relation for a break-faft, nor
i And to thee, and thy Company, 1bid | Befitzing chis firft meeting : Welcome, Sir;
¢ A hearty welcome, ; This Cell’smy Court ; heerehaue I few atrendants,
i _Ale. Where thou bee’lt he or no, i And Subieéts none abroad: s pray you lookein:
' Or fome inchanted trifile to abufe me, {‘ My Dukedome fince you haue giuen me againe,
¢Aslate Thaue beene) I not know : thy Pulfe | Twillrequiteyou with as gooda ching,
: Beats as of Aefh ,and blood : and fince I faw tnec, | Atlealt bring forth a wonder, to content ye
! Th "afflition of my minde amends, with which 1 As much, as me my Dukcdomc
u I feare a madnefic held me : this muft craue o Here Profpero diftouers Ferdinaud and Miranda, play-
| (And ifthis be at all) a moft firange frory. sng ar Cheffe.
Thy Dukedome I refigne, and doe entyeat | ]'Vlzr Sweet Lord, you play me falfe. '
Thou pardon me my wrongs : Buthow (hold Profers | Nomy ¢ deareft loue,
Beliving, and be heere? | 1 w0u1d not for the world, (wrangle,
Pro. Firf}, noble Frend, | Mir. Yes, forafcoreof Kingdomes; you fhould
Letme embrace thine age, whofehonor cannot ; And 1 would call it faire play.
Bemealur’d, or confin’d. | <dla. Ifthisproue
Genz. Whether this bs, ! A vifion of the ] {land, one deete Sonne
Or benot, I'le not {weare, | ShallI ewice loafe.
Pro, Youdee yetrafte Seb, A mofthighmiracle,
Some fubtleties o'th’Ifle, that will nor let you Fer. Though theSeasthreatenthey are mercifull,
Beleeue things cerraine : : Wellcome, my friends all, 1 haue cors’d cthem without caufe,
Butyou,my brace of Lords,were 146 minded Ala. Now all the bleffings
Theere could plucke his Highneffe frowne vpon you Ofaglad father, compaffe theeabout :
And iuftifie you Traitors zatthis time - Anfe and {ay how thou cam’ft heere.
I will tell no tales, Mir. O wonder!
| Seb. The Divell fpeakesi in hin How many goodly creatures are there heere ?
‘ Fro. No: How beauteous mankindeis ? O braue new world
! B3 That
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" That has {uch peeplein’e.

Pro. "Tis,newto thee. (play?
Alo, What is this Maid, with whom thou was’t at

| Your eld'ftacquaintance cannor be three houtes :
| Isfhe the goddeffe that hath feuerd vs,
| And brought vs thus togethers

Fer. Sir, (heismortall’;

{| Bucbyimmorcall prouidence; fhe’s mine;
il Ichofeherswhen Icould not asks my-Father

For hisaduife : nor'thoughtiI had one : She
Is daughter to this famous Ditke ot A#ilaine,
Ofwhom, o often I haue heard renowne,
But neuer faw before s ofwwhom Lhaue
Receiu’d afecond life ; and fecond Father
This Lady makes him to me.

Alo, 1am hers,
But O, howiodly willit-found  that I
Muft aske my childe forgiuenefle?

Pro, There Sir flop, ,

Let vs not-byusthien our remembrances,with
A heauinefle that’s gon.

Gox. 1 hauginly wept,

Or fhould haue fpoke ere this : looke downe you gods
And on this couple drop a bleffed crowne;;

For itis you, that habie chalk’d forth the way

Which brought vs hither.

Alo, 1{ay Amen,Gavzalls.

Gow, Was Millaine thrul from Adillaine, that his Iflue
Should become Kings of Naples? O reioyce
Beyond a common ioy, dud fecitdowne
With gold on lafting Rillers :In one voyage
Did (/aribell her husband finde at Tunss,

And Ferdinand her brother, found a wife,

1 Wherche himfelfe waslloft = Profpera,his Dukedome
| Inapoorelfle - and all of ws;our felues,

When no manwas his owne.
Alo.! Giue me your hands:
Let gricfe andforrow @il embrace Hisheare,
That doth not wifh you ioy.
Gon, Beitfo, Amen,
Enter drielwirththe Mafter and Boatfwaine
amaxedly following.

i O lookeSirlooke Sir,here isimore of s :

I prophefi’d; if 2 Gallowes were on Land
This fellow could not drowne : Now blafphemy,
That {wear’lt Grace ore:boord,not an oath on fhore,

# Haft thou no mouth byland?

Whatis the.newes?

Bot, Thebeft newesis, that we haue fafely found
QurKing, and company - The next - our Ship,
Whichbut three glafles fince, we gaueoue fplie,
Istyte, and yare, and brauely'rig'd, aswhen
We firft put out to Sea.. |

Ar. Sir,all this {eruice
Haue Idone fince I went.

Pro, My trickfey Spirit.

e4/o. Thefcare notnaturall euents,they ftrengthen
From {irange,to firanger = fdy, how came you hither ?

Bot.  If [ did thinke, Sir,twere weil awake,

I’ld ftriue to tell you : we were dead of {lecpe,
And (how we know not) all:clapt voder batches,
Where,but euen now,with firange,and feutrall noyfes
Ofroring, (hrecking,hawling, gingling chamcs,
And mo diuerfitie of founds, all horrible.
We were dwak’d: firaight way, atliberey
Where we, 0 all our trim, frefhly beheld

e e

T a——

Ourroyall, good, and gallant Ship : out Mafter
Capring to eye her: onatrice, fo pleafe you,
Euenina dreame, were we divided from them;
And were brought moaping hither, '
Ar. Was’twelldone?  »
Pro. Brauely (my diligence) thou fhalvbe free,
Ale. Thisisas firange a Maze, asere men trod,
Andthere is in this bufineffe; more then nature
Was euer conduct of : fomeOracle
Muft redifie our knowledge.
Pro, Sir,my Leige,
Doe notinfeft your minde, with beating on
The flrangencfle of this bufineffe,ar picke feifire
(Which fhall be fhortly fingle) F'le refolue you,
(Which to you fhall feeme probable) of euery
Thefehappend accidents : till when, be cheerefull
And thinke of each thing well : Come hither Spiric,
Sct Calipan, and his companions free ;
Vtye the Spell - How fares my gracious Sir?
There are yer miffing of your Companie
Some few odde Lads, that youremember not.
Enter Ariell, ariming in Caliban, Stephano, and
Trincnlo in their Folne Apparel,
Ste. Euery man fhift for all the reft,and let
No man take care for himfelfe s forallis
But fortune : (oragio Bully-Monfter Corafio.
Tri. If thefe be true fpies which Iweare in my head,
here’s a goodly fight.
Cal. O Setebos, thefebebraue Spirits indeede :
How fine my Mafleris? Iamafraid
He will chaltife me,
Seb, Ha,ha:
Whatthings are thefe, my Lord Authonio ?
Will money buy em ?
Ant. Verylike : oneofthem
Is a plaine Fith, and no doubt marketable,
Pro, Marke burthebadges of thefe men,my Loxds,
Then fayif they be true: This mifhapen knaue;
His Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftron
That could controle the Moone ; make flowes,and 6‘53,
And dezle in her command, without her power:
Thefe three haue robd me,and this demy-diuell;
(Forhe’s abaftard one) had plotred with them
To take mylife : two oftheie Fellowes, you
Muft know,and owne; this Thing of darkenefle, I
Acknowledge mine.
Cal. I {hall be pincht to death.
Alo. Isnotths Stephano, my drunken Butler ?
Seb. Heis drunke now ;
Where had he wine?
Alo. And Ttincnlois teeling ripe : where thould the
Findethis grand Liquor that hath gilded em ?
How cam’ft thou in this pickle?
T7i. Lhauebininfuchapicklefince I fawyou lag,
That lfeare me will neuer out of my bones :
1fhall net feare fly-blowing.
Ses. Why how now Stephano ¢
Ste, O touch me not,1am not Stephane,but aCramp.,
Pre. Youwld beKing o’the Ifle, Sirha?
Ste. Yfhould haue bin a fore one then.
Alo. Thisisaftrangething as ere Ilook’d on,
Pra. Heisas difproportion’din his Manners
Asinhisthape : Goe Sirha, tomy Cell,
Take with you your Companions : as you looke
To haue my pardon, trim it handfomely,
Cal. 1that I'will : and lle be wife hereafter ,

And

—
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And feeke for grace swhat athrice double Afle
Was I totake this drunkard foragod -
And worfhipthis dull fosle? '
Pro. Goeto,away. * 7 i(found it.
Als. Hgnce, and beftow your luggage Where you
Seb. Orltoleitrather, ‘
Pro. Sir, Iinuite your Highnefle, and your traine
Tomy poore Cell: where you fhall take your reft.
For this onenight, which parsefic,Ile wafte
With fuch difcoprfe, as Inat doubr, (hall make it |
Goe quickeatay : Tl Rody ofimy life, £ 8 [
Andthe particular accidents, gon by

Since] cametothisl{le+-Andinthe morne.

Ilebring youto your fhip , and fo to Naples,

Where I haue hope to fee the nuptiall

Of thefe out deere-below’d, f6lemnized; |
.And thence setire me to my Millasme, Where 5
Euery third thoughtfhall be my graue.

Als. T lovg 3
Toheare the ftory of your life 3 whichmuft
Takethe earc ftarngely.

Pro. T'ledeliuer all,

And promife you calme Seas, aufpicious gales,

And faile, fo expeditious, thatfhall catch

YourRoyall fleete farfe off : My Ariel ;ehicke

That is thy charge: Then to the Elements

Be free, and fare thou well : pleafe you-draw-neere.
Excunt omnes.

{poken by Projpero.

NOW my Charmies are all ore-throwne,
=~ N _dndwhat [brength I'hauc’s mine owie.
Whicl: s moft faint : wowtis true

A Z mufFbebeere confinde by you,

Orfent to Naples, Let me neot
SinceI hane my Dukedomegot
Ard pardon'd the deceiner, dwell
Inthis bare Ifland, by your Spell,
But releaféme frommy bands
with the helpe of your good hands :
Gentle breath of yours, my Sailes
Muft fill, or elfe my proieci failes,
which was to pleafe : Now Iwant

| Spiritsto enforce : Arttoinchanty

Andmy ending i defpaire,

VilefJel be reliew’ d by praser

Which pievces [0, that it affanlts

Mercyit felfe, and freesall fanlts,
Asyon from crimes would pardon'd be,

Let your Indulzence fet me free. Exit,

‘The Scene,an vn-inhabited I{land

N ames of the Actors.

Alonfo, K.of Naples:

Sebaftiaw bis Brother.

Profpero, the right Duke of Millaine.

Anthonio his brother the vfurping Duke of Millainc.
Ferdinand,Son 1o the King of Naples,

Gonzalo, an honeft old Councellor.

Adrian, & Francifco, Lords.

Caliban, a [alwage and deformed [laue.

Trinculo,a lester.

Stephano, a drunken Butler.

Maflerof a Ship.

Boase-Swaine.

Marriners.

Miranda,danghter to Profpero.

Arzell, anayric [piris.
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1uno Spiritse
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