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NE: The scowith . Ship feraargs an slad THE TEMPEST ACT 1 SCERTE 1{On a St 003 epetuos nolo of thunder and Hghenims berd] (Entr a SHIFVASTER and & BOATWAIN severally] MAGTER. B! BOAT-

IN. Here, masters what cheer? MASTER. Good! Speak 10 the mariners: fall t't yarely, o we run ourslves aground: bestir, bestr.[Exir (Enter MARINERSJBOATSWAIN. Heigh, my heats!chely, cheerly, my hearts yare,yare Take i the fopsail. Tend t0
ster's whiste. Blow il ho sty wind, i room enough (Eter ALONSO) SEBASTIAN, ANTONIO, FERDINAND, GONZALO, and OTHES] ALONSO. Good bostswan, have cae, Where' the mastes Haythe . BONTSWAIN | pay o ecp el ANTONIO. Where s
ur Iabour: keep your cabins: you do assist the storm. GONZALO, Nay, good, be patient., BOATSWAIN. When the sea is. Hence! What cares these roare f king? To cabin! silencel Trouble us not. GONZALO. Good,
and work the peace of the preseat, we will not hand a rope ore. Use your authoiy: you cannc, e ks you B ved 0 ong and make yourslf eady inyour
5] GONZALD. o great comfor s i el Methinke b b n drming markupon s i compleson i et o, Sand s, g a0 s hangiog ke he op of e sty ous bl o ur v dth e

el low oy it maincourse. [y within] A pagu upon his howling] They are o s han the weather o our offce-[Re-cner SEBASTIAN, ANTONIO, and CONZALO] Yet again!
Hang.curHangtyou whoreson.Insolnt sk, we e 53 afraid 0 be drowned than thou art. GONZALO. 1l warrant i for drowning ihough heship we

o prayestal Jos! (Exeunt] B What, must our mouths be cold? LO. The King and Prince at prayers et us assist them, S thrs s
et ot gt s And sto glut him. [A confused noise wi oo el We spit, e split-—Farewell, my wie and
Joove be donc! bt 1 would fain cah. [Exit) SCENE 2 (The Iland. Before the el of PROSPERO) (Enter PROSPERO and
ut in care of thee, Of thee, my dear one, dauy imorant of
e thou thine eyes; have comfort, The dircful spectacie of the wrack, which
e Inguson Conluding Siay; o et PROSPERO, The hours

surance That my

7 You mar
I\lN Nm\cllm”mommu han mysef You e councllo: 1 you ¢an command thes clements 1o fence
. lower! Bring

AIN. Do
W

the master, boson? BOAT:
e whom tho bt abosrd BOATS

o the mischance o he b 115 . iy, good f our way, 1 say.

m o behangd,ou cas s e, Eseant] e cnor BOATSWAIN] BOATSWAIN. Dow i o

Apoxf you hroa, youBawing Mmphmvmm m:l\amahlcdng 'BOATSWAIN. Work you, then. ANTONI

gain: ay her off. Enter MARINERS, Wet] MARINE

 ground; long heath, brown Fors, any ting. The wil

s n0 harm done. MIRANDA. O woe the day! PROSPERO. No

o (Lays down his manti] Lic here my at.

v farhe MIRANDA. You b e e o el m what | am: bt o', And et e 13 b

ih thy remembrance. MIRA off, And rather like a dre

Ve since Thy s was th Dok of V. and A pine of power MIRANDA. S

NDA. O! my heart bleeds To thi 1 that | have turn

The government I cust upon my brothr, And

he ivy which had hid my princely

sdvantoge I e be r
bl we give cer and d ? Have you a mind to s STIAN. A pr
< unstanched wen VA m» e ld kol e e oo e M
cal—would thou mmm stlie ammnum ing often tides! GONZALO, Hell be hang'd e, Though every
ke Ieave o him. [Exit] GO 1 give a thousand furlongs of sea for an acre of barren ground; long
MIRANDAJ MIRANDA. I by your art, my darest ather,yo have Put the wild ates nthis oar,allay them. The s ¥ sceme, would pout down stmkmg e, Bt that he s mounting o th weli' cheek, Dashs he firout. O [ have suffered Wi thosethat [ sow suter. bave vsse, Who had: o doutt, Some noble creatures in  hr, Dashd all o pieces. Ol the cry did knock Agast my very heart. Poor
ected: No more amazement: tell your piteous heart There
e with my thoughts, PROSPERO,. i time  should inform the e Lend thy hand, And pluck my magic garment from
i For thou mustnow b
y other house, or person? Of any thing the tell me, that Hath kept
ANDA. But that 1o not. PROSPERO. Twelue yar stnce Mitanda, tol
o oy 2 tho s werewe he'd thence ot sy nlp e MIRA
In dignity, and for the liberal arts, Without a parallel: those being all my study
ce, setall hearts i th state To what tune pleasd his car: that now he was Tl
cen between this part he playd And him b it for, h
Night be  brothet MIRANDA. 1 should sin To think but nobly of my
ad of darkness, The ministers

st cry, which th
ERO. By whatt By 4
pere How theu cam's here, thow ayst. M
Both, both, my gir y
few form'd em: having both the key OF officer and offi
have no scr
of Milan; and, ' th de:
the love my peoy me, nor set A

do you here?
id nes
A. Certainly, sir, I can. P
cam’st h
‘t we did? PROSPER(

20 e, Orpriad l popular oyt hrther Awaldd il natures an my st L goed pret, id bt o i lschood, i s contary s gt Ao my st was; which b it o i, A confidence s bound e beng th e,

- deiess PROSPE

the event; then tell me If ¢
id Antonio open The gates
st not, So dear 1

I Thou didst smile, Infused with

nutshell, and as lea

o sronger hans
BASTIAN. I am out of patience. ANTONIO. We are merely cheated of our lives by dru
PR
p 5o have swallow'd and The fraughting souls within her. P
D,

u saw'st sink. Si
ROSP!

‘arewell, brothér!—"We split, we split, we spl
wer, I would Have su  or efr It shou
soul
frands. m w151 Thr s v n hy mind Wit accs oo e I th dark backward nd by of e’ I hot e st aught e how can'
, the heavens! What  that we came from th
t The manage of my
ng; new created T it were mine, I say, or chang
t thow hear? MIRANDSA. Yo
O the havens| PROSPERO, Mark is con
acherous army levid, one midnigh Faicdto the purpose,
nch: My tale Prmokts that question. Dear, they dus
cherubin Thou wast hat did preserve me! ™
so.f s gentencs, Knowin
reason For raising this sea-storm? PROS]

ik the sea w
ce? Or blessed was'
f my state; as at that time Through all the signories it was the first, And Prospero the prime duke, being so reput
‘d em, Or else
ur tale, sir, would cur

. they perish'd. Had I been any god of power, uld the good ship so

whilt hou T, AOUEM Knowing OF whence T am: hor that 1 am more beter Than Frospero, maser of & ful poor cell, And hy no grcaver father. MIRANDA. More 6 kno
e i s provision it S el gedered e et 2ot penditon 3 3 bl e ey ceatun in m el Which thon e

ive. Canst thou remember unto this cell? I do. three years old. MI]

'd,
" advance, and who T trash for over-topping; he creatures ths
manded, wer

ARIEL. All hail, great master! grave sir, haill |
apt;

t man that lea

s Duk only heir And pri sued. MIRAND
at a brother should Be ss—-he, whom
Being once perfected how to grant suits, How
was ind uke; out o the substitu ing th’ outward face of royalty, With all rerogaive Henc i am Dos
* his m..m o his crown, and bend The dukedom, yet unbowd--alas, £ o mostigmotic ooping. MIR
hould presenly extiopate me and “mine Out of the dukedon, m\d confes e Miln, Wi all the bonours on my brother, whereon, e
n us; without the which this story Were most A Wherefor id they not Tha rhuurdeslmv "t PROSPERO, Well der
atd o us: o sgh To ' winds,whose oy, siing back aga: but oving wiong. MIRANDA, Alack wha rouble wmmu. 100U FROS
ho bein then appointed Master o this des e us ith Rich garments ,and necesaies Whichsice
and MIRAND: K you Tort And w1 pray you. i . For sl s et
IRAND A ioep] Corne sy eroams, o sty o Apprsch oy AT Comes [ ARIEL]
feck,In very cabin, 1 flam'd amazement; ometime 1 dvide, mm burn i many placs; n he topmast. he yards, and boresrit would e disincly, Then e and o Joves ghting the precsrs O dredtl hunder-lpe mor
the King's son, Ferdinand, With hair up-sta n like ree: ‘Was the firs
actly is perform'd; but there's more work: What is
umblings: thou didst promise To bate

e, and She said thou wast 1
. most heedfully
w lie,— lieve He was indeed the Dt
bt do him homage;Subje
onter
impertinent. MIRA
¢ sea, that ro
ut of i
now thou canst not choose.-- (M
all afire with me:
ded by himecl Whom 11i cooling of the i with sgha In an o4 angle of he e and iting, His arms in this sad kot PROSPERO. Of the King's ip The mariners.say how thou hast dispovd, And all 1 rst
out or grudge or gr
ERO. Ot was she ot | must Once |

ucid The vry vimu of ompasson inthe, i
e bids thee ope thine ear; Obey, and be attent
men once, that tended me? PROSPERO. Thou hadt, and more.
taughter: and thy father Milan, and

o perfidiou:
on, And executing

st Had 1 not Four, ot v
Thy mother was a pice o viru
 semembrance. Pleae you, further. FROSPERO. My brotherand thy uncle, cl'd Antonio - | prey e, ma
dost thou attend me? MIRANDA
nunk ‘And suck'd my verdure ourmn——lhcu attend'st o, MIRANDA O, ood it do, PROSPERO. I pray thee, mark me. 1 hus neglcting wordly end, i dedicatd Toclosenes and the betering o my mind With that,whicbut b
 of his memory, To
was or swayt o King of Naples o i him annual
ses OF homage and I know not how much tribute,
e 55 Whict
incively hve quit . There ey hoia e, To c
water that \nohle Neapolitan, Gonzalo, :
more proht Tha oher prinees can,tht by
leep; tis a good dulness, And give it wa
the foaming brine
corthy service; Told thee no lies, m
orn? Speal tell m
& her grand hests, she did conin e, By help of
e how,and penert the bresss OFeverams
3 Go make thyself ke a nymph ot

uit the vessel, Ther
s th king' ship wrack, And s gest perso perish, PROSPERO. Aiel,thy charge Ex
takings, serv'd Withor
SPERG, Thou hast. Where was she L. Sir, in Argier. PROSP!
‘d commands, Ref

my aher! PROSPER
tin secret studics. Thy false uncle-
ing, i by tllng oft, Made such asinner
erai b
my To me inveterate, hamkansmv brother's suit; Which was, that he, in lieu o' the premi
. PROSPERO. e a e Heries, At 1 b the toth present usines
No tackle, il nor mast stin
By Providence divine. Some food we ha
“we artvd: and here Hove . thy schoolmaster, mde 1
Jere cease more qucetions; Thou art inclin'd o lee
of desperation. All but mariners Plunged in
that the
out! No more! iember I have done thee wi
n ,.nnnm,mm ‘how forgot her? ARIEL. No, sir PR
wast a spirit too delicate To act her carthy and abhorr'
st ko't What forment 1 id i the n hy roan
hat's my noble master! What shall I do? Say what? What ‘mn 1do? PROSI
you all olerl PROS| s, b sure, to-n a
he fresh Springs, brine-pits, b 3
y print of guodness wit ot
RO.Hag seed

tate grew danger, being transpo
. But
,\mmm \ma" e poon ey Hary Was ke T chiuth of empors oyalticeTe i e now Incapable confed
¢ the condition. This King of Naples, being an enei
remembing how | i out then, Wil it e g is a hint That wrings mine eyes to
6 sch whee they prepared A roten carass of  bost, not g d,
what should ensue. MIRA! o cam wa ashore! PROSPE
i mare Sit st o hear i oot of out sescsofron He i this sland
star, whose influence If now I court not but omit, my fortunes Will ever after droop
infect his reason? ARIEL, Not asoul But felta fever ofthe mad. and play'd Some tric Al
ave dispers'd them 'bout the isle. The king i m
ave met again, And nthe Medieranean fote Bound sadly homefo Napls, Supposing
RRIEL My liberty. PROSPERO, efore th £ ARIEL I prithee, Rem:

nd thy crying sel pity! I, not
s ore s some leagues
‘d: which rai
er sce that man! PROSPERO, Now I arise:-— [Resumes
ence 1 find my zenith doth depend upon A most
wimtodive inoth ie, o ride On the culd couds o chyarong biddin tosk Aritan sl his quaiy: PROSPERO. Hast hou, i, Peforn'dto pint e tempesttha | bade the? ARIEL Toevryartice,boaded the King'ssip;now on the besk,Now in th vai
RO. My brave spiritl Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil Would n
i 2 thou b e, n troops 1 v
s they all b
. PROSPERO. How now! moody?
1 Lo no, i, ROSPERO, Thou e, malignant hing! Hast thou forgot The foul witeh Sycorax, who with age and en
et by the sailors. Thou, my slave, As thou report's thyself, w
X buman shape. ARIEL Yes; Calon her on. FROSPERO Dl hing. | 50 st hs tht Caliban, Whom nw | ke
be correspondent to command, And do my spriting gently. PROSPERO. Do so; an
DA, i avilain, s, | dontot ook on: ROSPERO, Bt s, We camnat miss i e doesmake o s Ft i our woodsad senves i ofices Tha prof
u both! A south-west blow o
fit on't Is, the red plague rid you, For

going stomach, to
wspicio
What is' thou canst demand?
by Was grow
n her servant:
after two days | will discharge thee. ARIEL
low on ye, And blister yc

1 the qualities o' th' ile,
Al Which
Deserv'd more than a prison. e language, ing e your languagel FROGPE
) Re-cnter ARTEL invisbi, playing and singing: FERDINAND following) [ARIEL'S SONG, . and kissd,— The

aters, Allaying both their fury and my passion, With its sweet ai: the drawn me ra i gone o, i vegins

oy what ho secst yohd. MIRANDA. What 513 pine Lord.how it looks about! Eelcve . s, <carfcs a rave but 'tis a
hom these ais attend!-—Vouchsafe, my prayer May know if you remain upon this island; And that you wil some
ol T King e wreck . MIRANDA, lsci fo eyl FERDINARD, Yes

rth, U1l make you The Queen of Naples. PROSPERO. Soft,
" T FERDINAND) Come; 1l manacle hy neck and
DA Beseech you ather! PROSPERO, Henee Hang )
up. My father's los
ARIFL T

eceives comfort like cold
wager,

th
vombs have borne bad sons. PROSPERO.Now
isdin me An und

for . prpese e henee e
mark sc
ckd the sea with droj
lumes that I prize above my dukedom. MIRANDA. Would I mig!
ind make his bod waves remble, Y, his dead rident shal
ey, Atiel, safe? ARTEL. Not
at thou hast promis'd, Which is not yet pe
his blue-ey'd hag was hither brougl X
Twill be
dew a

a fortitude from heay
brary with vol
Know thus far forth. By accident most strange, bountiful Fortune, Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies Brought to this shore; and by m
SPERO. Bu are the

o bloody on the business; but With colours fairer painted their foul énds. In few, they hurried us aboa
salt, Under my burden groan’
ht But eve
prescience |
OSPERO,
i perishd; O ther Sustining garments not & leriah, But frcaher tha before
arinersall underBatches towed; Who,with acharm fl'd o thel s abous, [ have ket sl and ot ot et Whih | dpersi,
ber thee perform'd me. PR
it withchild, A
ssh'd With raven's feather fro I
ith berics 't each me howTo name the bigger light,and how the lese That bure by cay and nght and ten 1lowd thee, And showd shee
ek 10 i The honour ofmy child, CALIBAN. Oh holOh b Would i had been done Tho dids prevent me;  had peopd e This e with Calibans, PROSPERO Abhored lave
and my profit
ow'd

IEL. Ay, sir. PROSPERO. Thi: y
ave for the son that she did litte hemAfrvrkldwhelv hag-born-—not honou

welve winters ARIEL. Pardon, master.

¢ put Heaviness in me. PROSPERO. Shake it off. Come on; Wl visi Caliban my slave, who never Yields us kind answer. MIR
the devil himself Upon thy wicked dam, come forth! [Enter CALIBAN] CALIBAN. As wicked

. Thou strok'st me and made miuch of me; wouldst give me Water v
1 thee il asthou a,with human cre, and lodgd the n mine own el il hou i

go0d natures Coul with; therefore

{of him. PROSPERO. S0

furnish'd me, From mine own libr
tofly, T
o;th fire and cracks OF sulphurous roaring the most mighty Neptune Seem [0 besege an
But was not this nigh shore? ARTEL. Close by, my m
evittermoothcs hers o
L. Is there more toil? Since thou dost pains,
hinkst t much o read th ooze Ofth salt eep T run upon the sharp wind of m. north To o me Dusiness i the veins o' arth When it i bakd with o
id They would not take her life. Is not this true? AR
s:
ervedly confi who hadst
enee![Fxit CALTDAN
g my father's wrack, crept by
RO. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance,
FERDINAND.
ver since at ebb,--bel
ction not gone for
v s ratr

n two days for this.

igh
ARI
b: for one hing she
ent thy roans As fast as mill-wheels strike, Then was this island-
mokc  vas
o o sand. Siting on 4 bank. Wecping again the This music
si—-1 hear it now above me.
Spirit, fine spirit! 'l fre thee Withs ost sure, the g
pity move my father To be inclin'd my way! FERDINAND. [Aside.] Ol if a virgin, And y
il stive 16 dwell witht PROSPERO, m,rmmm\m Follow me.- [To MIKANDA] Speak not you for i
n here disarm thee with this stick And make thy weapon drop. MIR;
DI oty are M Spiits, o0 e, e al bour
0. Thou mu b s fee s mountain winds butthn exaclydo Al points of my comman
peace. SEBASTIA

or st s ot e s o
them, F
0. Prithee,
Or, as ‘twere perfum'd by a fen

come To answer thy best pleasure; be't o
mentary And sight-outrunning were not;
cricd "Hell i empry. And all the devis are here PROSPERO, Why
of " flet? ARIEL Sfcy i harbou s he King' ship: nth deepnoo
the time o' ' day? ARIEL SPERO. At least two glis: e twixt six and n t
OSPER. Dost o forget Brom it  tvment s 1 s ihe? ARIEL No. PROSPERO. Tho dost; an
been, Which thou forgerst. This damn'd w ras, For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terri
“most unmitigable age. 1nt a loven pine; within which it Lmprison'd, hou didst painfully remain A dor
nine art, When I arrivd and heard thee, that ma

besuh\ o e sght ot i mine vl To every eyceal e, o, ket alape, And ithes corne it 0 e with g Tt ARTEL Awake, dear hear, ke th st lept el Avakel MIRANDA, [Wakin T srngeness o you

IEL like a water-nymph.] Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel, Hark in thine ear. ARIEL. My lor

1 made them. CALIBAN. 1 must <at my dinner. T iland's i

The rest o' ' island, PROSPERO, Tho suqe g alve, Wiom s pes ey v ot o

d thy purposes With words that n: but thy vile ou

all remble at Ilvy Gin, CALIDAN. No. pray thee.
dow.] FERDINAND. Where should this music be? i
ding-dong, bell. FERDINAND. The ditty does remer|

ersont he hath lost i fllows And trays about 1 find em. MIRANDA. 1 might call hirh A thing divine; or nothing natural | cve s 50 noble. PROSPERO. [Aside] It Soes o, 1 566, As my soul promps i

peaks my father so ungently? This

i such a temple: If the 1l spirit hav

4
me on; obey: Thy nerves a
s o a beter nature, ir, Than he appears by speech his i unwonted, Which now came from him.
millions Can speak like us: then wisely, good si
NTONIO. Fie, wmmpemm.ms e of his tongel ALONSO. 1 prithe,spire. GONZAL. Well 1 have done: bt yer- SEBASTIAN. He will be rlling. ANTONTO, Which, o b o Adran forsgoo
sweetly. SEBASTIAN.
bhow you fake it ADRIAN. Widow Dico said you? You make me stuy of that,

¥ daughicr, who 1 now chn ANTUNV()

hat's n
Could not again undo; it w
rtoisel when? [Re-enter
bi keep from me
“That beasts shi
-diddle
No wonder,sir; But cerainly a maid. FERDINAND. My anguagel Heavensi-~ [ am the bestof them that speak this speech, Were | but where 1 spoken. PROSPERO. How! the best? What ovrt o, e Kingof Nl st FERINAND. A imgething 1 w13 wondee T bess e spenof Naples,He doeshees e An, st e s I et Nples, Wha wth mine s
yrrons: a word: MIRANDSA.[Aside] Why s
here’s nothing ifl can dwell i
ait
man. PROSPERO. [To FERDINAND)] Cor
servation, few in 1
were at Tunis at the marriage of
saw him

my spirit

s whereone Thou caldst me up at midnigt t ech dew From th il

th be spent most preciously.

ring, from Argi s

‘hou poisonous slav

me. When thou cant't i

11 have us' s

‘Though thou didst learn, had that in't whicl

" Nside] Tmust obey. His art s o such power, It vould contrl my dam's god, Setcbos, And
e it waits upon Som

‘mortal business, nor no sound That the earth ows

carth? It sounds no
s drowntd faher. Ths 5

TSl b done. (Bl ROSPERO, T
orax my mother, Which thou tak'st from

mid season. PROS
‘month recount what thou hast be To cntr human
i space e i s e, wher
‘which Sycorax he pine, and let thee out. ARIEL.  tha
Come forth, e: Come, thou to
Al excrcis on thee thou shalt be pinchid As thick o« honeycomb,cach pinch mare singng Than becs tha e, by Sycor
#n ing g ey 1 i i e ok whiles you o
idst not, savage, Know s, B wouldspabbie ke At ot brutish, [ endow
st .mwm.wvymmuommm,a 11 rack thee with old cramps, Bl allthy boncs with achess make thee roa,
Mk, harkt | hear The sra of sirting Chanicler [Cry. Cock: *th' air o th'
phs hourly ring his knell: [Burden: Ding-dong,] Hark! now I hear the
Self some wi is Is the third man tha
s 1am a man. M1 ¢ 5o fair a house, Goo
or; Who mak'st a show, but dar'st no strike hy conscience 15 s posscosd with il come fom thy war, For
bition To see a goodlier e in Coci afuniy agae, And hove 50 igons
Be of comfort; My fathe
ne of woe; but for the. . I mean our pres  sorrow with our comfr
subtle; as he most learnedly delivered. As i it had lungs, and rotten on
TAN. As many vouch'd rarities are. GONZALO. That our gmmam; being s they were, drenched i th s hold nowithtaning her frehnes and gosesbeng aher now-dyed than san'd it st water, AN TONIC fbur e f his pock
wer Aeneas 007 Goo she w
Of Napls and o Milan wha iangefs Hath made his meal on mw FRANCISCO. i, he may |
<, peace. SEBASTIAN. You were kmeldm‘ and
ONZALO.

tin] Theres wood enough witin
n orth at vast of night that they may wor
1 Sycorax, toads, Destln, bt lghton youl For - ll the subfects that you v Which fst v
t thee each other: when t
urden: Bow, wow,
iou mightst cal him A goodly

was a torment To lay upon the damn'd,
Isay; there's other business for
thine ow:

hou, malice? IF vlmu heglectst, o

rd sedly.] The watch do
e his eyes. Nething of i tha doth fade but doth suffe s change Ito something ich and strange. S
that beauty’s canker
es;-—delicate Ariel, Il set thee free fo r DINAND] A word, good sir:  fear you have done y
Tt put hyself Upon this fsland o a spy to win it From me, he lord o't FERDINAND. No,
KIDA s Faert Maki nor 100 s a sl of b, fo 1 el and not tearul, FROSPERO, Wit 15, My foos my o, ot thy word up.
f men this is a Caliban, And they to him are angels. MI] affections Are then most humble; I have no ambit
w st on wel fin Al (To FERDINAND Follow me. - To ARIEL) Hark what tho s salt o m. MIRAN
woe Is common: every day, some sailor me merchant and the merchant, Have just our
er than you purposed. SEBASTIAN. You have taken it wisclier ant you should. GONZALO, Therefore, my lord,-—
€ must needs be of subtle, tender, and delicate temperance, ANTONIO. Temperance was a delicate wench. SEBAS
edit,- SEBAST
TONIO. Widow! a pox of that! How came that ? Widow Didol SEBASTIAN. Wha fhe had sic, i
e tlkin that our garments scem now 48 frsh as when we
o fa from lly remov, Tncer again shal s her. O thou, mine i
an Afrcan; Where sh,atleast is bansh' from your ey, Who hath cause 0wt the g on'. ALONSO,

10 1t is foul weather in us all, d STIAN. Foul weather? ANTONIO. Very fo

e ol b g o't ANTONIC. The ler endn“uscam—
and did it to min
Twarrant you; I will not adventure my

die
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n the wrack; and but he's somethin
-At the first sight [Asid:

I They have changed eyes;--
he name thou ow
he most of

de:
wench; it eats and e have, such; this gallant which thou see'st
Tmay bear me here my prne equest, Which I o last pronotice,Io--0 you wonderi- 1 you be maid of no? MIRANE
OSPERO. [Aside.] The Duke of Milan, And his more braver daughter could control thee, If now ‘twere fit
" fake the prize light. [To FERDINAND] One word more: | charge thee That tho attend me. Thou dost here usurp Th
e, Rollo: FERDINAND. Noj 1 il e ich teatarncat ol Mie eneiny b e pwes, e dess 3 s chiaened from g | M

advocate for an impostor? hush! Thou e such shapes as he, Having seen but him and Caliban:
Nay, good my lord, be not angry.
So fast a

tbest To
ot since widow
d women o0, b
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weet sprites,

ONZAI
ent and pure; No'
ark me, sir? ALONSO. Prithee, no more: thou dost talk nothing to me. GONZALO. I do well believe your highne:
GONZALO. No,
ing, moving, And yet 0!
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TAN. Very well ANTONIG And most chirrgeonly
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Al men i
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slceps, and hath such senses
ink't there is no more
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ast is prologue, what to co
A

.-~ Can lay to bed for ever;
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10. T am more serious than m
ks at m
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ill n
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st
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ied monster. A mos
RAND.

ling in my bare-foot w
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so full soul but some
- Iwould
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s the sun were post-- The Man ' th' Moon's to
5 R well as e that seeps; lords thatcan prate As amply .md unnecessarily A
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n like hedge-hogs which Lie tumbl t way, and mount Th y for
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i have no nol
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d after bite me; ther
r alive? A
nt me: O! STEPHANO. What's the matter?
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; never any With
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weep at what 1 am glad of. PROSPERO. [Aside] Fair encounter Of two most rare affections! Heavens rain grace On that which breeds be

cres my hand. MIRANDA. And mine, with mny heart it now farewell Tl alf an hour
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0. Thus, i Although
nis; she that dwells Ten leagu d ma
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by this bottle how thou camy'st hither--1 escaped upon a butt of sack,
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e and 5 i, indeed Which throcs the machto e, ANTONT
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es b 's life; she that from Napl
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Vhat's the matter? SEBAS
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about: misery acqus
t should be--but
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wh
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s light, amost perfidion
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or wash dish; Ban Ban, Ca--Caliban, Has a new master-

ssands of these logs, and pile them up, Upon a sore injunction: my sweet mistress Weeps wi
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10 the worldl Full any oy 1 have y'd with bt regard, and.

u;Norcan imagination form  shape, Beskiesyoursel, (0 ke of. But | pratle Something 00 wildly, and m
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of s island They s

t as thou got'st Mi
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ind, in the dark Out of
ety nothing o
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et
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Wil e Rim some.rele, i b but for that i can
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