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oA thuiprimus, Scena prima.

A tempe(Inons woife of Thunder and Lightming beard: Ens
tey a Ship-mafler, and a Eorefwasne.,

Mafter.
, ;Ozc-fwainc.

2 Betef. Heere Mafter : What cheere?
% Maft. Good : Spesketoth Mariners: fall
Beoo’t, yarely , or werun our felues a ground,
bethirre, beftirre. Exit.

Enter (AMarners,

Botef. Heigh my hearts, cheerely, cheerely my harts:
yare, yare : Takein thetoppe-fale: Tend to th’Mafters
whiftle : Blow till chou burft thy winde , if roome ¢ -
nough.

Enter Alonfo, Sebaflian, Anthonio, I erdinando,
Gonzaloand ethers,

Alow. Good Botefwaine haue care : where’s the Ma-
{tcr ? Play the men,

Botef. 1 pray now keepebelow,

Anth, Whetc is the Mafter, Bofon?

Botef.Doyounot hieare him? you marre our labour,
Keepe your Cabines : you do afsift the ficrme.

Gorz. Nay, good be patient.

Botef.Whenthe Seais: hence, what cares thefe roa-
rers for the name of King ? to Cabiue; filence : trouble
vsnot.

Gow. Good, yet remember whom thou hat aboord.

Botef. None that I more lone then my felfe. Youare
a Counfellor,if you can command thefc Elements to fi-
lence, and worke the peace of the prefent, wee will not
hand s rope more, vic your authorive: 1f'you cannot,

iue thankesyou hauelivw'd {o long, 2nd make your
ilfc readie in your Cabine for the mifchance of ghe
houre, ifit fo hap, Cheerely good hearts : out of out
way 1 fai. - _ Exis,

Gon.1haue great comfort from this fellow:methinks
he hath o drowning marke vpon him, his complexion

is perfe Gallowes : ftand faft good Fate tohis han- }

ging, make the rope of his deftiny our cable, forour
owne doth littleadusneage : 1fhebe notborne to bee
bang’d, our cafc is miferable, Exis.
Enter Bore[wains.
Bate/Downe with the top-Maft : yare,Jower,lower,
bring hee to Try with Maine-courfe, A plague——
Acrywishin.  Emer Sebaffen, Antbonso Gondeals.

e

i

t .
' vpon thishowling: they are lowder then the weather,

or our offices yet againg ? What do you hgerer Shal we
guwe ore and drowne,haue you aminde to finke ?

Scbaf. A poxe o'your throat,you bawling, blafphe-
meus inchautable Dog,

Botef. Worke you then.

Anth. Hang cur,hang,you whorefon infolent Noyfe-

maker,we are leilcafraid to be drownde,then thou art,

Goaz, I'le warrant him for drowning, though the
Shipwere no fironger then s Nuts-(heH, and as leaky as

.anvnftanched wench,

Botef. Lay her ahold,ahold, fet hertwo courfes off*
to Scaaghimc,lay her off,

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

Gonz, The King,and Prince,at prayers,let’s aflift them,

for our cafe is as theirs,
Sebaf. I'am out of patience.

An. We are meerly cheated of our liues by drunkards,
This wide-chopt-rafcall,would thou mightft lye drow-
ning the wathing of tenTides, '

Gonz.Hee'l behang'd yer, ‘
Though euery drop of warer fweare ageinf it,
And gape atwidR to gluchim. A confufed nayfe within.
Mercy on vs.
We (plit,we fplit , Farewell my wife, and children,
Farewcll brother : we fplit,we fplitywe fplit,

Anth. Let's all finke with” King

Sz6. Let’s take leauc of him, *Exit,

Gonz. Now would 1 giue s choufand furlongs of Sea,
fur an Acre of barren ground : Long heath, Browne
firrs , any thing; the wills abouebe &ne, but I would
faine dyc a dry death, - Exit.

Scena Secunda.

Enter Profpero and Miranda,

Mira. 1f by your Ars(my deere(t father ) you haue
‘Put the wiid waters in this Rere;alay chem:
The skye it fcemes would powre down ftinking pitch,
But thatthe Sea,moum'm% toth’ welkins cheeke,
Dathes the fireout, Oh!I haue fuffered
With thofe that 1 faw fuffert A braue veflell
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(Who had no doubt fome noble creature in her)
Dafh'd allto pecces : O the cry did knocke
Againft my very heart : poore foules,they perifh’d.
Had I byn any God of power,l would

Haue funcke the Sea within the Earth, or ere

It fhould the good Ship fo haue fwallow’d,and
The franghting Soules within her., b

Prof. Be colle@ed,

No morc amazement : Tell your pitceous heare
there’s ao harme done,
Mira. O woethe day.
Prof. No harme:
Thaue done nothing,butin care of thee
(Of'thee my deerc one ; thee my daughter) who
Arcignorant of what thou art . naught knowing
Ofwhence Lam : nor that [ ammore better
Then Profpers,Mafter of a full poore ccll,
And thy no greater Father,
(Mira, Moreto know
Did neuer medle with my thoughts.
Prof.'Tis time
I thould informe thee farther : Lend thy hard
Aad plucke my Magick garment from me: So,
Lye there my Art: wipc thou thine eyes haue comfort,
The direfull fpectacle of the wracke whicli toudii'd
The very vertue of compaffion in thee :
T haue with fuch prouifion inmine Arc
So fafely ordered,that thercis no foule
No not fo much perdition as an hayrzs
Betid to any creature in the veficll
Which thouheardft cry, which thou{zw'flfinke: Sit
For thou muft now knuw farther, [dowrne,
Mra. Youhaue often
Beguntotell nie whatTam, bue ftope
And left me to a booteletle Inquifiton,
Councluding,flay : not yet.

Prof. Thehowr’s now come
The very minute byds thee ope thine cte,
Obey,and be attentiue, Canttthonremembve
Atime before we camevito tus Cell ?
1doenotthinke thou cantl,for thenthouwas'tnet
Outthree yeeres old.

Mira, Certainely Sir, Tcan,

Prof. By what ? by any other fioufe,or pesfon?
Ofany thing the Image,tell me,that
Hath kept with thy remembrance,

HMora. 'Tis farreoff -

And ratherlikeadreame, thenan affurance
Thatmy remembrance warrants : Had I not
Fowre,or fiue women once,that tended me?

Prof. Thou hadft y and more Afsrands : Buthow s
Thatthis lives in thy m'nde 7 Whatfee@U thou els
Inthe dark-bachwward and Abitine of 11me?

Yt thou remembrett oughi ere thou cani't here,
How thou cam’it here thoumall,

Afera. Butar ] doenot.,

Trof. Twuelueyere (ince( Miranda)tweluc yere fince,
Thy father was the Duke of Afslame and
ADPrinceof power.

Aira. Sic, are not yourny Farher?

Prof. Thy Motherwasapeecc ot vertue,and
She faid thou walt my daughter: 104 thy father
Was Duke of Millame,and bis onciy here,

And Princefle ; no worle Iffued.

Afira. O the heavens,

What fowle play had we,that we came fians thence?

e -

Or bleffed was’t we did ?

Pref. Both,both my Girle,
By fowlc-play (as thou faift) were we heau'd thence,
But bleffedly holpe hither.

Mira. O my heart bleedes

"To thinke oth” teene that I haue turn’d youto,

Which is from my remembrance,pleafe you,farcher;
Prof. My brother and thy vacle,call’d Anthomso :.

1 pray thee marke me, that 2 brother fhould

Be fo perfidious : he, whom next thy felfe

Of all the world 1lou’d,and to him pur

Themannage of my ftate, as ac that time

Throungh all the fignories it was the firft,

And Prafpero,the prume Duke, being fo reputed

In dignity j and for the hiberall Arees,

Without a paralell ; thofe being all my ftudie,

The Gouernment ] calt vpon my brother,

And to my State grew (tranger,being tranfported

Andraptin fecret ftudiesthy falfe vncle

(Do’ttchou attend me?)

CHira. Sirymoltheedefully.

Frof. Beingoncepetfected howto graune {uites,
hew to deny them :who t'aduance,and who
Totrafhtcr ouer-toppivzynesw created
The creatures that were nung, I ay,or chang’d “em,
Ouelseew torm’d “em ; haung both the key,
OfOf ;i ,and office,fetall hearts1'th ftate
Towhatvie pleas’d his care,that now hie was

Fhie Iny winch had hid my princely Trunck,
Avrd fuchemy verdure out on’t: Thou attend’f not?
Atfira. O goodSir, 1doe.
Prof. 1pray theemarkeme:
Tihus negledting worldly ends,all dedicated
To clofencs.andthe bettening of my mind
with that, 1 dhibacby bewg foretr’d
Ore-priz dali popularratennmy falfe brother
Awak'd un el nature, 20d my st
Likeagood pareat,did begetof b n
A tulle! oedia s contranie as great
Asmy tatt wasoshidh hadndeedeno hinit,
A confilence ins bound, He beng thus Lorded,
Notoncly withwhatmy revencw yeelded,
Butwhatine powermighr el exact. Likeone
Whohiringinto truth, by telling of i,
Made fudhaivaner of his memorie
Tocredite his owne liehe did belecue
Hewasindeed the Duke,out o'th’ Subiizution
And exccuting th'outward face of Roualtie
With all prerogatiue:hence hus Ambition growing :
Do ftthiouheare?
Mira. Yourwale,Sir, would cure deafenefle.
Prof.Tohaueno Schicene between this part he plaid,
Andhimbeplaiditfor,he necdes will be
Abfoluie Afsllaine, Me (poore man) my Librarie
Was Dukedomelaige enough : oftemporall raaltics
Hethinks me now incapable, Confederates
(fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naples
To giue him Annuall tribute,doc lum homage
Subie&t his Coronet,to his Crowne and bend
The Dukedom yet vabow’d (alas poorc 2! flaine)
Tomoftignoble flooping,
Mira. Ohthe heauens :
Prof. Marke his condition,and th'eucnt,then tell me
If this might be a brorher,
Mira, 1 fhould finne
To thinke but Noblic of my Grand-moiher,
Cosd
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Good wombes haue borne bad {onnes.

Pre. Now the Condition,’ -
This King of Nuples being an Enemy
Tome inueterate,heatkens my Brothers fuic,
\Vhich was, Thathein licu "¢l premifes, -
of homagc,md 1 know not how much Tribute,
Should prefently-extirpate me and minc
Out of the Dukedome, and confer faire M;Hame
With all the Honors, on my brother : Whereon
A treacherous Armie leuied,one mid-night
Fated to th’ purpofc, did Asghosio open
The gates of Millawe, andith’ dead of darkenefle
The minifkers for th’ purpofe hurried theace
Me, and thy cryin F {elfe.

CMsr. Alacli fox pitty ¢
I not remembritig how I cride outthen
Will cry it ore againe :itis a hint
That wrings mine cyes too't.

Pro. Hearealittle further,

And then I'le bring thee to the prefent bufine(fe
Which now’s vpon’s : without the which,this Story
Were moft impertinent,

Mir. Wherefore did they not
That howre deftroy vs?

Pro. Well demanded, wench: _
My Tale prouokes that queftion:: Deare,they durf not,
So deare the loue my peeple boreme : nor fet
A marke fo bloudy on the bufinefle; but
Wi th calours fairer, painted their foule ends.
 Infew, they hurried vsa-boord a Barke,

Bore vs Jome Leaguesto Sea, where they prepared
A rotten carkafle of a Bute, notrigg’d,

Nor tackle, fayle, nor maft, the very rats
InRin&iucly haue quitit : There they hoyft vs

To cryto th'Sea, that roard to vs; to figh

To th’ windes, whofe pitty (ighing backe againe
Did vs butlouing wrong.

AMr. Alack, what tzouble
WasIthentovou?

Pro. O, aCherubin
Thou was't that did piefcrue me ; Thou didft fmile,
Infufed with a fortitude from heauen,

When T haue deck’d the tea with drops fulifale,
Vuder my burthen groan’d, which taif’d inme
Anvndcrgoing {tomacke, to beare vp
Again{t what theuld enfue.
Mir, Hew came we a fhore ?
Pro. By prouidence divine,
Some food, we had,and fome frefly water, that
A noble Neopelitan Gonzalo .
Out of his Charity, (who being thenappointed
Mafler of this defigne) did giue vs, with
Rich garments, linnens, ftuffs, and neceffanes
Which fince haue fteeded much, fo of his gentlenefle
Knowing 1lou’d my bookes, he furnithd me
From mine owne Library, with volumes, that
I prize aboue my Dukedome,
Mo, Weuld I might
But euer fee that man,
Pro. Now I arife,
# Sic ftill, and heare the lsft of our fes-forrow :
Heerein ‘;hli lNand we arriv’d, and heere ”
I, thy Schoolemafter, made thee mote prefic
ocher Ptih?.td;ﬁ'c can, thathaue mere time
Por valoer howies ¢ and Twsors, not fo carefull,
M Heuen thank yeu for’t, And now IprayyouSit,

For fill 'tis beating in ruy minde § yous reafon
For rayfing this Seasftorme 2
Preo. Know thus far torth,
By acc:dent moft ftrange, bountifull Fortame
(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies
Brought to this fhore : And by my prefcience
1finde my Zemsth doth depend vpon
A moftaufpitious ftarre, whofe influence
1fnow I court not, but omit ; my fortunes
Will cuer after droope : Heare ccafe more queftions,
Thou artinclinde to fleepe : ’tis 2 good dulnefle,
And giueit way : T know thou canft not chufe :
Come away, Seruant, come ; I am ready now,
Approach my Arisl. Come: Enter Arisl,
Ars, All haile, great Matter, graue Sir, haile:] come
To an{wer thy beft pieafure; be'co fly,
To {wim, todiue into the fire : to nde
Oathe cuild clowds: to thy ftrong bidding, taske
eArel, and all his Qualitie,
Pro. Haft thou, Spirit,
Performd to point, the Tempefl that I bad thee,
ofr. Toeuery Arucle.
Iboorded the Kings fhip : now on the Beake,
Now iathe Wafle, the [geckc, in euery Cabyn,
I flam’d amazement, fometime I'ld divide
And buine in many places ; on the Top.mafl,
The Yards and Bore-fpritr, would I flame diftin&lv,
Then meete,and ioyne, Jowes Lightning,the precucters
O’ch dreadfull Thunder-claps more momentane
Andfight out-running were not g the fire,and cracks
Offulphurous roaring, the moft mighty Neptawe
Secne to befiege, and make his bold waues tremble,
Yea, his dread Trident fhake,
Fro. My braue Spirit, .
Who was {o firme, fo conftant, that this cople
W ould not infet his reafon?
e1r, Notafoule
But felt a Feauer of the madde, and plaid
Somc tricks of defperation ; all but Mariners
Plung'd in the foaming bryne, and quit the veffel ;
Then all afire with me the Kings fonnc Ferdinend
W ith haire vp-taring (then like reeds, not haire)
Was the firft man thatleapt ; cride hell is empry,
Andall the Diucls age heere,
Pro. Whythat's my {piric:
But was ot this nye fhore ?
Ar. Clole by, myMafier.
Pro, Butarcthey (riell)fafe?
Ar. Not a haire perithd:
On their fuftaining garments not a blemith,
But frether then before : and a8 thau badft me,
Introops I haue difper(d them *bous the Ifle:
The Kings fonne haue I landed by himfelfe,
Whom 1 left cooling of the Ayre with fighes,
In an odde Aogle of che Ifle, and fittiog
His agmes in this fad kmot.
Pro, Of the Kings fhip,
The Marriners,fay how thou bag difpofd,
Andall che reft o'th’ Fleete ? )
Ar. Safely in harbour .
Is the Kings fhippe, in the deepe Nooke,where once
Theu calldf me vp at midnigh 1o fetch dews
Fromthe ftilb-vaxt Bermootber, there the's hids -

-

| The Marriners 3ll ynder hatches lowed, -
)| Who, with s Charme ioynd se theit fuffred labour

Ihaueleft aﬂeq4nd&nht:ﬁlhh’l‘hu hooy
. | )
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(Which I difpers’d) they all haue met againe,
And are vpon the Mediserranian Flote
Bound fadly home for NT:"
Suppofing thatthiey faw the Kings thip wrackt,
And his great perfon perith,

Pro. Ariel, thy chazge
Exa&ly is petform’d ; but there’s more worke :

What is the time o'th ’day ?

Are Paft the mid feafon.

Pre. Atleaft two Glaffes: the time "twixe fix & now
Muft by vs both befpent moft precioufly.

Ar. s there moretoyle ? Since § doft giue me pains,
Letme remember thee whatthou hatt promis’d,
Which is not yet perform’d me,

Pre. Hownow? moodic?

Whatis’t thou canft demand ?

Ar. My Libertie.

Pro. Before thetime be out ? no more:

Ar. Iprethee,

Remember 1 haue done thee worthy feruice,
Told thee no lyes, made thee no miftakings, ferv’d
Without er grudge, or grumblings ; thou did promife
Tobate mea tull yeere,
Pro. Do’ thou forget
From whatatorment 1 did freethee?  _4r. No,
Pro. Thoudo't: & thinkft itmuchto tread § Qoze
Orthe falc deepe;
To run vpon the (haipe winde of the North,
To doe me bufineffein the veines o’th’ carth
Whenitis bak’d with froft.
Ar. ] doenot Sir,

Pre. Theulieft, malignant Thing : haltthou forgot
The fowle Witch Sycorax, who with Age and Enuy
Was growne into ahoope ? haft thouforgot her ?

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

Ar, Siv, in Argier,

Pre. Oh, was the fo: I muft
Once in a moncth recount what thou haft bin,

Which thou forgetft. This damn’d Witch Sycorax

For mifchiefes manifold, and forceries terrible

To enter humane hearing, from 4ry:er

Thouknow't was bamifh'd : forone thiag fhe did

They wold not take her life: Is not this true ? 4r.1, Sir,
Pro. Thisblew ey'd hag, was Lither brought with

And here was left by th’ Saylors; thou my {laue, (child,

As thou report(t thy fclfe,was then her fcruant,

And for thou walt aSpirittoo delicate

Te a&her earthy, and abhord commands,

Refufing her grand hefts, (he did confine thee

By helpe of her more potent Minifters,

Andinher moft vomittigablerage,

Into a clouen Pyne, within which rift

Imprifon’d, thou didft painefully remaine

A dozen ycercs : within which fpace fhe dr’d,

And lcft thee there : wherethou didft vent thy groanes

As faft as Mull-wheeles {trike : Then was this Ifland

(Saue for the Son, that he did littour heere,

A fickelld whelpe, hag-borne) not honour'd withs

A humane fhape.

Ar. Yes: Caliban her fonne,

Pro. Dullthing, Ifay{o: he,that Caliben
Whomnow I keepe in feruice, thou belt know'Rt
. What torment 1didfinde theein;thy grones
D14 make wolues howle, and penctrate the breafts
Ot eucr-angry Beates ; it was atorment

|

. With Rauens feather from viwholefome Fen

To lay vpon the damn’d, which Syeorar
Could notagsine vndoe ; it was mine Art,
Whenlarriv’d, and heard thee, that made gape
ThePyne,and let chee out, )
Ar. 1chanke thee Mafler,
Pre, Ifthoumore murmur'ft, Iwill rend an Qake
And peg-thee in his knotty entrailes, tili
Thou haft howl’d away twelue winsers,
Ar. Pardon, Mafter,
1 will be correfpondent to com:mand
And doe iny fpryting, geatly,
Pro. Doefo: and attertwo dares
Iwill difcharge chee.
Ar. That'smy noble Mafter.
What fhall Idoe ? fay what 2 what fhall I doe #
Pro, Goemahe thy felfe like 2a Nymph o'th’ Sea,
Be fubiectto no fight but thinc and ain e nuifibie
To eucry eye-ball elfe : gee take chus thape
And hither come i1."t: goe . heowr
Withdiligence. East,
Pre. Awake, decrehaisawake, thouhat flept well,
Awake,
A, Themangenes £ vouz thogy, oo
He=aoefle s e,
Pro. Shakritofl: Lome un,
Wee'll vifit Calrban, my tlaue, whie s,
Yeelds vekindeanfwere.
Mr "Tisavillaine Sir, J doenotiouczaioveeoi,
Pre, Brtast s
We cannot miffc lum s he do's make ous fire
Fetchin our wood, and ferues in Offices
That profic vs : What hoa : {lauc : Catsbax ;
Thou Earth, thou: fpeake.
Cal,within. There’s wood enough withmn.
Pro. Come forth I fay, there’s ocher bufines for thee:
Come thou Tortoys, when?  Enter Arael like awaser-

Fine apparifion: my queint Arief, Nympb,
Heaike inthine eare,
Ar. My Lord, it fhall be done. Exe,

“Pro. Thou poylfonous {laue, got by § diuell lnmielfe
Vpon thy wicked Dam;come forch,  Enter Calibun.
Cal. As wicked dewe, as ere my mother brufh’d

Drop on youboth: ASouthweltblowon yee,
Andbhfter youall are,

Pro.For this be fure, to night thou thalc haue cramps,
Side-fhitches, that fhall pen thy breath vp, Veclins
Shall for that vaft of mghe,thut they may worke
All exercife onthee : thou fhalt be pinch’d
As thicke as hony-combe, each pinchimore finging
Then Bees that made’em,

Cal. 1 muft eat my dinner :
This Ifland’s mine by Sycorax my mother,
Which thou tak’f from me : when thou cam’@t firt
Thou ftroakt me,& made much of me: wouldft giveme
Water withberriesin’t : and teach mehow
Toname the bigger Light, and how theleffe
Thatburneb gay,and night : andthen Ilou’d thee
And fhew’dthee all the qualities o'ch Ifle,
The frefh Springs, Brine. pits ; barren place and ferull
Curs’d be I that did fo : All the Charmes
Of Sycorax : Toades, Beetles, Batus light on you::
For Iam all the Subieéts that you haue,
Which firft was min owneKing - and hereyou fty-me
1 this hard Rocke,whiles you doe keepe from me
YheteR o'ch’ Hland,

Pre, Thoy

bt Sme

L ii. 233—344

i



W om R T eaat e VORI pbon

-

Fro. Thouméft lying {ave,
Whom firipes may mouc,no:&in@ncs:l haue'\[s‘d thee
(Fxl:h as thou art jwith humabe carc,and lodg d thee
In mine owne Cell, till thou didft fecke to violate

he honor of my childe. '
T Cal. Oh h:,,Zh ha, would’t had bene dones |
Thou didtt preucat me, Lhad peopel’d elfe
This Ifie with Calrbans.
Mira. Abhorred Slaue,
Which any print of goodneffe wilt not take,
Being capable ofall 1l : I pateled thee,
TooE pains tomake thee fpeak, taught thee each houre
One thing ot other : when thou didft not (Sax{agc) .
Know thine owne meaning ; but wouldtt gabble, like
A thing moft brutifh, lendow’d thy purpotes ‘
Witk words that made them knowneiBut thy vild race
( Tho thou didtt learn}had that 't which good natures
Could not abide to be with; therefore waft khou
Deleruedly confin’d mtothis Rocke, whe hadit
Deferu’d mere thena prifon. i
(4. Youtaughtmc Language,and my profic on't
15,1 know Low to curfe : the red-plague rid you
Fo: learinng me vour language.
Prof. Hag-lecd,nence:
Fetch vs i Fewell, and be quicke thou're beft
To 20fwer ocher bufinefle : fhrug’ft thou (Malice)
I thou negledit, or doft vawillingly
W hat [ command, lle racke thee with oJ¢ Crampes,
Eill all thy bones with Aches, make thee rorc,
That bealts thall trembleac thy dyn.
Cal. No, piay thee.
Imuttobey, lis Artis o‘fuch!pow’r,'
It would controll my Dams god Sctedos,
And make avaftarle of him, -
Pro. Soflaueheuce EvnCal.
Eiter Ferdn awive Aricd o {lleploymg & ‘inging,
ArselSone. Come vitothefe yedow fands,
N and thentavenmd
Coret Tedwhen yor pasegandl ot
the wilde wanes winft ;
Foote st fearly beerey and there, and fiwecte Sprogints beare
the burthen. Burthen difperiedly.
1w ke harke bowgh wnéh sthewatch-Dogges 6a{k¢,
bowgh-wawgh: ]
At. Hol yhad, Ibeare she firame of ffrusing (bantsclere
ery cockadidle .dowe.
Fer.Where fhold this Mufick be? I’th aire, or thearth?
Jt founds no more : and fure it waytes vpon
Some God oth'Iland, fitting ona banke,
Weeping againc the King my Fathers wracke,
This Muficke creptt *mevponthe waters,
Allaying both their fury, and my paffion
Withit's fweet agre : thence T haue follow’d it
(Or 1t hath drawne me rather) but 'tis gone.
No, itbegins againe. ” !
Arecll Song, Fufl fadom fine thy Fatber hes,
“ " Ofthia bowe? ave (orrallmade :

Thofe arepearles that were bss eses,

Nothing of hsw thet doth fade,

Bt doth fuffer 43en-chunge

Tnte fomes by i'r:h,d' /}ra{:.‘ e

Sea. Niwnphy bomly ring bis kgl .

: Burtheér:':. ding dong.
" Harkenow I beare themyding-dom ~

Fer. The Ditty do’s remember my g&w«ﬁaﬁ«,

Thisis nomom{lbuﬁnqv,t:t nofound -

t
!
!

) ?:be ‘Tempe[lf . S

"Thattheearth owes - ] heareicnow aboue e,

Pro. Thefringed Curtaines of thine eye aduauce,
And fay what thou fee’ftyond,

Mra. Whatis’c aSpiric?
Lord, how it lookes about : Beleeue me fir,
It carries a braue forme. But’tis a fpirit.

Pro,No wench,it eats,and {leeps, & hath fuch {cnfes
Aswehaue: fuch, This Gallant which thoufeeft
Wasin the wracke : and but hee’s fomcthing ftain’d

With greefe (that’s beauties canker) § mighe'ft call him

A goodly perfons: hehath Joft his fellowes,
And ftrayes about to finde’em.
Air. Tmightcallhim
A thing divine, for nothing naturall
Ienertaw fo Noble. ’
Pro, ItgocsonIfee
As my loule prompts it - Spirit, fine {pint,1le free chee
Within two dayes for this, e
For, Moftfurc the Goddeffe -
Qo whomthefe ayres attend : Vouchfafe my pray’s
May know if you remaine vpon this l{land, -
And that you will fome good inftru&ion giue
How 1 may beare me hecre : my prime requeft
‘\"luch 1 do laft pronounce) is (O you wonder) -
'tyoubcMayd,orno?
ALr. No wonder Sir,
Lut cerramly a Mayd,
Fo-o My Language? Heauens 1
I am thebeft of thiem that fpeake this fpeech,
Wete [ but wheee *tis fpoken, .
Pro. How? thebett ? . v
What wer't thou if the King of Neplesheard thee?
Fer. A finglething, as T am now,that wonders

To hearethee {peake of Naples : he do'shearemey = . |

Aundchat he do’s, 1 weepe : my felfe am Naples;
Who, withmine eyes (neuer {ince at ebbe) beheld
The King my Father wrack’e, SRR
ir. Alacke, for mercy.
Fer, Yes faith,8 all his Lords the Duke of Aullasne
And his braue fonne, being twaine, oo
Pro. The Duke of Millaine T
And hismore brauet daughter, could controll thée:
It now ’twere fit to do’t : At the firft fight
They haue chang’d eyes : Delicate Ara,. - 3 7i -
lefet theefreefor this. A word goodSir, - - 7

.
LR LT

M. Why (peakes my fatherfo vx:&emly ? This
Is the third manthatere I faw : the fi ey

That ere1 figh'd for : pitty mouemy father . . -
Tobeenclin'dmyway, .. . R

Fer, O,ifaVirgin, . S
And your affe€tion not gone forth, Ilemakeyon -
The Qucene of Naplet,

Pro. Soft fir, one word more. ¢ e )
They are beth in eythers pow’es : But this fyvifg bufives
1 muft vneafiemake, leaft too Jight winnin? ,

Make the prize light, One word more: I charge thee
That thou attend me: Thoudo’R heere viurpe
The name thewow'f} not, and hafk put thy felfe .-
VponthisIfland, as afpy, to winit HELRLRERR

- Fromme, the Lord on’t. B

Fer. T:lo, asT am aman,

Mir. Ther's naching ill, cap dwell lnfich 3 T qmple,
1ftheill-fpiric haue folfayraa houfe,

\ Gooddlingtﬂﬂ’lmw“d‘iﬂilmﬁo'} PR PRI TS
! Pre. Follow mgs~)s ’K" 31 Ver " mm ol

1fearc you haue done your felfe fome wrongis Mmords |
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A e not youforhim : hee's a.Tenisor:come
new ’

shy necke and feete togecher:
Seca water fhalt thou drinke « thy food thall be

Wherein the Acernc cradled . Follow,
Fer. No’ -
‘1 will refift luch entepeainment, eill
‘Mine ememy ha's morepow’r.
' ) Hedrawes, and ss charmed ffom mosing.

Mira O deere Father,

Make not teo rafh a triall of him, for
,Hee's gentle,and not fearfull.
Prof. WhatIfay, :
"My foote my Tutor? Put thy fword vp Traitor,
*Who mak’ft a thew,but dar*ft not firike:thy confcience
Is fo poffelt with guilt : Come, from thy ward,
For I can heere difarme thee wich chis ficke,
And make thy weapon drop.
tMira. Befeech you Father,
Praf. Hence : hang not on my garments,
Mira. Sirhauepity,
Ile be his furety,
Prof. Silence : Qne word more
Shall makeme chidethee, if not hatethee : What,
Ansduocate foran Impoftor? Huth
Theu think’ft there is no more fuch thapes as he,
(Hauing feene but him and Caliban:) Foolith wench,
To th’'moft of men, this is a Calrben,
And they tphim are Angels,
Mira, My affe@ions
Are then moft humble: I haueno ambition
Tofeecagoodliermsn.
Pref, Comeon, obey
Thy Nerues arein their infancy againe,
And haue no vigour in them. -

Fer, S0 theyste: g
| My {pirits,asin s dreame, are all bound vp s !
My Fathers loffe, the weskneffe which I fecle,

The wracke ofall my friends, nor this mansthicats,
To whom I am fubdude,arebut lightto me,
Might I butthrough my prifon once a day
Behold this Mayd : all corners elie o'th’Earth
Letliberty make vie of : fpace enough
HaueTin {uchaprifon.

Prof. It workes : Come on.
Thou hatt done well, fine Aruk : follow me,
Harke what thou elfe (halt do mee.

Mire. Beof cemfort,:
My Fathers ofabetter nature (Sir)
Therrhe appeates by fpeech : thisis mvonted
Whichnow camefrom him.

Prof. Thou thaltbeasfree
As mountaine windes ; but then exsily do
All points of my command.

eArsll, Toth'fyllable, .

Prof. Come follow : fpeakenat for hime.  Exvawr.

Attus Secundus. Scana Prima.

Enter Alenfs Sebaffion, Antbonio, Conzals, Adrian,
FW‘, “l‘lﬂ.
Gown., Befeech you Sir, be merry ; you haue caufe,
(So haue we ail) of ioy ; fer our efcape

The freth-breoke Muflels, wither'd zoets, and buskes

Ismuchbeyond our lofle ; our hineof woe
1s common, 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 (goed Sis)weigh
Our forrow, with our comfort,

Alonf. Prethee peace,

Seb. Hereceiues comfort like cold porredge.

Ant. The Vificor will not giue him ore fo.

Seb. Looke, hee's winding vp the watch of his wit,
By and by it will frike.

Gon. Sir.

Seb. One: Tell.

Gen, When eucry 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 hauctakenit wifclier thenI meant you
{fhould,

Gon, Therefore my Lord.

Ant. Fie, whata fpend-thniftis he of his tongue,

Alon, 1pre-thee fpare,

Gom. Well, 1 haue done: But yet

Seb. Hewill be alking,

Ant. Which, of he, or Adrian,fora good wager,
Firtbeginstacrow?

Szb. Theold Cocke.

Ant. The Cockrell,

Se¢b. Done: The waper ¢

Avnt. A Laugheer,

Seb, A match.

Adr. Thoughthis Iffand fecme to be defere.

S¢b, Ha,ha,ha,

vint. So:you'rpaid,

Adr. Vninhabitable, and almoft inscceffible,

Seb Yet

Adr, Yet

Ant, He could not miffe’c.

Adr. Itmuft needs be of fubtle, tender, and delicate
temperance.

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench,

Seb, 1,and a fubtle, as he moft learnedly deliuer’d,

Adr, The ayre breathes vpon vs here moft {weetly, -

Seb. Asifithad Lungs, androtten ones,

oAfnt, Or,astwereperfum'd by aFen,

Gow, Heereis euery thing aduantageous to life,

eAnt. True, faue meanes to live,
Seb. Ofthat there’s none, or little,

Gos, How lufhand lufty the graffelookes?

How greene ?
Awt, The ground indeedis tawny,
Seh. Withaneyeof greenein’t,

oAwt, He mifles not much,

Seb,No ; he doth but miftake the truth totally.

Gow. But the rariety of it is, which isindeed slmoft
beyond credit. :

Seb, As many voucht rarieties sre.

Go#.That our Garments being(as they were)drenche
intheSea, hold notwithftanding their frethnefle and
glofles, being rather new dy'de then ftain’d with fale
water.

ant. 1fhut one ofhls pockets could fpeake, would
itnotfayhelyes?

Seb. 1,01 very fallely pocket vp his report.

Gen,

$

_/
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‘ Gon. Me thinkesour garmenu arenow as frcih as
when we put thenion firftin Affricke, atthemarriage
of the kings faire daugheer Clarsbel o the king of Twns.
Seb. "Twas afweet marriage,and we profper wellin
Qur returne.

Adrs. Tunis wasneuer grac'd before withfucha Pa-
ragonto their Queene.

Gom, Not fince widdow Dids’s time.

“Ant. Widow? A pox o'that : how came that Wid-
dowin? Widdow Dads! ,

Seb. Whatifhe had aid Widdower e £weas too?
Good Lord, how youtaheit 2

Adrs. Widdow Duds tid yeu? You make me ftudy
of that : She was of Carthage, not of Twnss,

Gon. This Tuuis Sit was Carthage.

Adri. Cartbage? Gon. 1 affure you Carthags,

Ant. His word is more then the miraculous Harpe.

Seb. He hath.as'd the wall,and houles too.

Ant. Whatimpofsible matter wil he make ealy next?

Seb. 1thinke hee will catry this fland home o his
pochet,and giue ithis fonue foran Apple.

Axt, And fowing the kernels of it mthe Sea, bring
forth morc Hlands.

Gon, 1. Ant. Why in good time,

Gon. Sir,wewere talking, thatour garments feeme
now as fre(h as when we were at Twnss at the marnage
of your daughter, w hois now Queene.

_Ante And the rareft that erc came there,

Seb, Bate(Ibetecchyonywiddow Dido |

Ant. OWiow Dido? |, Widdow Dide,

( » Jsin-tSimydoubletas frefhas the firft day I
woicitd Imeanenafort,

Ant. Thatfort was well fifh'd for,

Con. When Tworeitaryour daughters marriage.

Alon.You cram thefe words into mine eares,agamft
the tomacke of my fente : would | had neuer
Married my dauphter there : For comming theice
My fonne ss loft, and “m my 1ate) fhe too,

Wiio 1s {o farre frem Ztaly renioued,
lTuchcagame fhalltec her: O thoumine heire
O Naples and of LA illane,what firange fith
tHarhmade his mealconthee?

Fran Sirhemay huc,

i fav 'ambeate the furges vnder him,

<]
Aud tcevprnthar baches she trod the water

Whofe eanuty beflong afide: and brefied

The furge moft {v. olae that methim : his bold head
*Boue the cortentious waucs he kept, and oared
Himfelfe with his good armes i lutty firohe

To th'fhore ; that ore his waue-worne bafis bowed

As ftooping to relccue hum : Inot doubr

He camealiue to Land.

Alen. No,no, hee’s gone.

Seb. Sir you may thank your fclfe for this greac lofTe,
That would not bleffe our Europe with your daughter,
Butrather loofe herto an Affrican,

Where the atleaft, is banifh’d from your eye,

Who hath caufe to wet the greefe on’t.

Alon, Pre-theepeace.

Seb. You werekneel’d coo, & importun'd otherwife
By all of vs: and the faire {oule her felfe

Waigh'd betweene loathnefle, and obedience, 2t
Which end o*th*besme fhould bow: we haue loft your

e S0 e

The faults your owne.
Alen, Soisthedecr’toth’lofle.
Gon, My Lord Sebajteun,
The truth you fpeake doch lacke fome gentlenefle,
And timeto fpeakeitin : you rub the {ore,
When you fhould bring the plaifter.
Seb, Very well. Ant. And moft Chirurgconly,
Gon. Itisfoule weatherinvs all,good Sir,
When youare cloudy.

Seb, Fowle weather? Ant. Very foule,

Gon. Hrd I plantationot this Ifle my Lord,

Ant. Hee'd fow’t vvith Nettle-feed.

Seb. Ordockes, or Mallowes,

Gen. Aad werethe King on’t,whatvvould ] do 2

Seb. Scape being drunke, for want ot Wine.

Gon. I'th’Commonwealth I vvould (by contraries)
Executeall things : Fornokinde of Trathcke ’
Would I a¢mit: No name of Magiftrace:

Letters thouldnot be knowne : Riches, pouerty,
And vie ot fcruice, none : Contradt, Succefsion,
Borne, bound of Land, T1lth, Vineyard nonc s
No vfe of Metzall, Corne, o1 Wine,or Oyle:
Ne occupation, allmenidle, all :

And Women too, butinnocent and pure ¢

No Soueraignty,

Seb. Yethe vvould be King on’t,

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

Gon, Allthings in common Nature fhould produce
W ithout fweat o1 endeuour ; Treafon, fellony,

Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or neede of any Engine
Would I nothaue : bur Nature fhould bring forth
Of it owne kinde, all foyzon,all abundance

To feed my innocent people.

Scby Nomarrying 'mong his fubieés ?

Ant, None(man)allidlc ; Whotes and knaues,

G .n. 1 vvould vvih fuch perfe®ion gouerne Sir
T’Excelithe Golden Age.

Scb. *Sauehis Maiefty.  Anr.Longliuc Gonzale,

G-x. Anddo you marke me, Sit ? (me.

A’es, Pre-thee no niore: thou doft talke nothing to

Gon. 1dovvell belceue your Highnefle, and did it
ta minifier occafion to thefe Gentlemen, who are of
fuch fen(ibic and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vic
to laoghac nothing,

Line, "Twas youvvelaugh'dat,

Uen. Who,inthis kind of merry fooling am nothing
to you: {o you may continue,and laugh ac nothing lill.

mt, Whatablowvvas theregiuen?

Scb. Andithad not falne flat-long.

Gon. Youare Gentlemen of braue mettal: yon would
lift the Mosac out of her fpheare, if ihe would conunue
init hue veckes vvithout changing

Enter Aricllplaymg folemne Mnficke.

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

An, Nay good my Lord,benotangry,

Gon, NoI warrant you, 1vvill not aduenture my
difcretion fo weakly s Will you laugh me afleepe, for §
am very hcau{{ .

Ant. Go (leepe, and hearevs.

Alon. What, all fo foone alleepe?! with mine eyes
Would(with themfelues) fhut vp my thoughts,

1 finde they are inclin’d to do fo.

Ifeare for euer: Millasme and Napleshaue (fon, Seb. Pleafe you Sir, :
Mo widdowes in them of thisbufineffe making, Do not omit the heauy offecofic:
Then we bring men to comfort them : It fildeme vifits forrowywhen 1t dath,ic is 3 Comfo:;c:.
; L T
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Ant, Wetwo myLord, will guard yous pesfon,

While you take yout reft, arid watch your fafety,

Ales. Thanke you : Wondrousheauy.

Seb Whata u:Fe drowfines poffeffes them?
1} !

Ant, Itisthequalify o’th’Clymate,
Seb. Why ' D
Doth it not then our eye-lids finke ? I finde
Not my felfe difpos’d to-Qeep.
Amt. NorI, my {pirits are nimble; : .
They fell togetherall, as by confent . -
They dropt, as by 2 Thuader-froke ¢ what might
Worthy Sebuitan? O, whac might ? no more =
And yet, me thinkes I fecit in thy face,
What thou fhould’#t be: th’occafion fpeaks thee, and
My ftrong imagination fee’s a Crowne
Dropping vpon thy head.
Seb, What? artthou waking ?
Ant, Doyounot hearc medpeake ?
Seb. 1do,and furely

J Itisafleepy Language; and thou {peak’ft

Outof thy {leepe : What is it thou didft fay?>

Thisis a ftrangerepofe, tobe afleepe

With eyes wide open i-ftanding, {peaking, mouing :
And yet fo faft afleepe.

Ant. Noble Sebaftran, -
Thou let’ft thy fortune fleepe : dierather : wink’t
Whiles thou are waking,

Seb. Thou do’B{uore diftindly,

There’s meaning in thy (nores.

Ant. Tammore ferious then my cuftome : yov
Muft be fotoo,ifheed me : whichto do,
Trebblesthee o’re. )

Seb. Well ' 1am ftanding water,

Anxt, Ileteachyouhowto flow.

Seb. Do fa:tocbbe

q Herediewy Slothinftruéts me.

Ant.- 0!
If you but knew bow you the purpofe cherith
Whiles thus youmocke it : how in frippingic
Youmore inueft it  ebbing men, indeed
(Mot often) dofoncere the bottome run
By their owne feare, or floth.
Seb. *Pre-theefay on, :
The fezting of thine eye, and cheeke proclaime
A mateex fromthee ; and a birth, indeed,
Which throwes theemmuch to yeeld.
An, FhusSir: -
Although this Lord of weake remembrance; this
Who fhall be of as little memory
When heis eartiv’d, hath here almoft per{waded
(For hee’saSpirit of perfwafion, onely
Profeffes to perfwade) the King his fonne’s aliue,
"Tis as impofsible that hee's vadrown'd, -
As he that fleepes heere, fwims,
Seb. 1hauenohope
That hee’s vndrown'd,
Ant. O, outof that no hope,
What great hope haue you? No hope that way, Is
Another way fo high a hope, that cuen’ .
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond
Butdoubt difcouery there. Willyou grang withme
That Ferdiwand is drown’d.
Seb. He’s gone, -
nt. Thentell me,who’sthe next heire okNuples 2
seb Clarsbell,
Ans. Shethatis Queene of Twwss : fhe that dwels

T Ry

Ten leagues beyond mang lifeq fhe chat from Naples.
Can haue nej note, voleffe the Sun were poft ¢ '
The Man i'th Moane’s too flow,till new-berne chinnty
Berough,and Razor-able; Shethat from whom
Weall were fea-fwallow'd, though fome ca sgaine, ..
(And by that deftiny) to performesna® - , -
Whereof, what's paft is Prologue ; what to come
Inyours, sud my difcharge.

Seb. What ftuffe is this ?How fay you?
*Tis true my brothers daughtcr’s Queene of Tuws,
Sois fhe heyre of Naples, "ewixt which Regions
There isfome {pace, '

Ant, Afpace, whofe eu’ry cubit
Scemes to cry out, how fhall that Claribell
Meafure vs backe to NVaples 2 keepe in Twnss,

And let Sebaftian wake. Say, this were death
Thatnow hath feiz’d them, why they were no worfe
Then now they are : There be that can rule Naples.
Aswell ashethat fleepes: Lords, thac can prate
Asamgly, and vnneceffanly

As this Gonzallo : 1 my felfe could make

A Chough ofas deepe chat : O, that you bore

The mindethat I do; what afleepe were this

For your aduancement ? Do you vnder(tand me 2

Seb, Me thinkes I do,

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

Seb. Iremember
You did fupplant your Brothet Profpera.

Ant, True:

And looke how well my Garments fit vponme,
Muchfeater then before : My Brothers {eruants
Werethen my fellowes, now they are my men,

Seb. But foryour confcience.

Ant. 1Sir: where lies that 2 If twere a kybe
"Twould pucme to my {lipper: But I feele not
Tius Deity in my bofome : *Twent:c confcicnces
That fland *cwixt me, and Msllasme, candicd be they,
Andmelt cre they mollett : Heere lies yonr Brother,
No better thenthe carth helies vpon,

Ifhe were that winch now hee’slike (that's dead);
Whom [with this obedient feele (three inches of it)
Can Jay to bed for euer : whiles you doing thus,

To the perpetuall winke for aye mighe put

This ancient morfel] : this Sir Prudence, who

Should not vpbraid our courfe : for all the reft

They'l take fuggeftion, as a Caclaps milke,

They tell the clocke, to any bufineffe that
Wefay|befies the houre,

Seb, Thy cafe, deerc Friend

Shall bemyprefident : Asthou got'ft Millaine,
Ple come by Naples : Draw thy {word, one ftroke
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou paicft,
And I the King fhall loue thee,

Ant. Draw together :

And when I reare my hand, do you the like
To fallic on Gonz.alo.

Seb. O, but one word,

Enter Ariellwith Mwuficke and Song,

‘ . «Ariel. My Mafer through his Art forefees the danger

Thscyou (his friend)are in, and fends me forth

_ (Forelfehis proiet dies) to keepe them living.

. bmdo)” Ssugs o Gomzalocs eare,
'h@' you woaring lic,

o1| l‘ a 3 > - .

His timve duth taky :

I
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Ant, Thenlet vs bothbe fodaine,
Gos, Now,good Angels preferucthe King.
wtle. Why how now hoa;awake?why are you d.awn?
Wherefore this ghaftly loaldng ?
Gon. What's the matter ¢
Seb. Whiles we flood hete fecaring your repofe,
(Buen now) we heard 2 hellow burftof bellowing
Like Buls, or rather Lyons, did’tnot wakeyou ¢,
It firooke mine eare molt tesribly,
Ales, 1heardnothing.
Awne, O, twasadinco fright a Monfers cares
To make an carthquake : fure it wasthe roare
Of a whole heard of Lyons.
Als. Heard you this Genzale?
Gen. Vponmiac honour,Sir, I heard 2 humming,
(Andtnat a ftrange onc too) which did awake me:
1 Mhak’d you Sirand cride: ssmine eyes opend,
§ faw their weapons drasvae : there was anoyfe,
That's verily : "us bet we itand ypon our guardg
Or that we quit this place : let’s draw our weapoas,
Als. Lead off this ground & ler’s make tuicher fearch
For my pocre fonne.
Gon. Heauens keepe him fiomthefe Beaits:
For he is fure'ch Ifland,
o9le. Lead away. (done,
Ariell. Profpero my Lord, fhall know what I haue
So (King)goe fafely on to feche thy Son. Exennt,

s i

Scwena Sccunda.

Enter Caliban, with « burthen of Wood (amerfe of
Thunder heard.)

Cal. Allthe infedtions that the Sunne {uckes vp
From Bogs,Feus, Flats, on Profper fall and inake him
By ynch-mcale adifeafe : his Spurits heare me,

And yet I ncedes muft curfe.But chey'linor piach,
Fright me with Vichyn-fhewes,pitch me i'th mire,
Nor lead me like a fire-brand, in the darke

Out of my way, vnlefle hebid’em; but

For cuery trifle, are they fecvpon mic, {,
Sometime like Apes,that moce and chatter at me,

And after bite me 2 then like Hedg-hogs, which

Lye tumbling in my bare-foote way, 2nd mount

Theic pricks ac my foot-fall : fomenmeam]

All wound with Adders,who with clouen rongues

Doe hiffe meinto madnefie : Lo,now Lo, Enter
Here comes a Spirit of his,and to cormentme  Trawewlo,
For bringing wood in flowly : I'le fall flac,

Perchance he will not minde me.

Tri. Here’sneither buth, norfhrubto beare off any
weather acall : and another Storme brewing, Theareis
fingith’ winde: yond fame blacke cloud, I:nd hoge
one, lookes like a foule bumbard that wou fhed his
licquor ¢ ifit fhould chunder, a8 it did before, I know
not whereto hide my heads yond fame cloud cannot
choofe but fall by paile-fuls, What haue we here,aman,
otafith? dead oralive? afifh, heefmelslike a fith: 3

very ancient and fith-like finell s a kinde of, not of the

Ifof Lsfe yomkgepe 4 care, newef poerc.lohn: & firange fith: were 1 in England
Shakg off [lumber and beware. now(as once I was) and hadiut this fith ﬁai;:‘ted:‘not
Awake,awake, 8 holiday-foole there but would give s peece of filuer -

there, would this Monfler, make s man: any firange
beaft there, makes aman: when they wiu:no’: 3iucsa
doit sorelicue alame BCEgcr,thcy will lsy out ten to fee
3dead Judian: Leg'd like a man; and his Finnes like
Armes : warme o' my troth ¢ 1 doe now let loofe my -
pinion ; held it no fonger; thisisno fith, but anlflan-
der, that hath lxely fuffered by a Thunderbole: Alas,
the florme is come sgaine : my beft way is to creepe vo..
der his Gaberdiac : there is no other (helter heres.
bout : Mifery acquaints 8 man with firange bedfel-
tovmr: Iwill here fhrowd till che dregges of the florme
epaft.

Enter Stephanc finging’

Ste. I [ballnemoreto fed,to fea, irrclbd 1 &ye afsere.
This is a very fcuruy tune to fing at a mans
Pur}erau : ;v-;:l, here’s my comfore, Drunkes,

mge. The Mafter,sbe Swabber the Bome-fwai ;
The (‘?’fmrpd “’Wac / fodim & 13
Lew'd Mal, Mcg.and Marrian,and Margerin,
But none of ws car’d for Kate.’ -
For [bchad a tongue with a tang,,
Would cry 1o a Sailer goebang : .
She low'd wet the famonr of Tar ner of Pitch,
Tet 4 T aslor wight [crasch ber where eve by did itch,
Thento Sea Bayes, and les bar goe bang.
This 1s a fcuruy sune too;
Buthere’s my comfort,  drints,

Cal, Doenottormeng me 1 ah.

Ste. What's the mattes 2

Hauc we diuels here?
Doe you put trickes vpon's with Salueges, and Men of
Inde? ha? I haue not feap’d drowning, to be afesrd
now of your foure leggess for it hath bin faidg as pro-
per 3 man as euer went on foure legs, cannot make him
giue ground : and it (hall be faid fo againe, while€ee-
pbane breathes at’nofteils.

(al. TheSpirit torments me :oh.

Ste. This is fome Monfter of the Ifle, with foure legs;
who hath got (as ] rake ic) an Ague: whece the diuell
fhould he lcarne our language? [ will gine hin fome re-
liefe 1f it be but for that :if 1 can recouer him, snd keepe
him tame, and get ta Naples witlhmhim, he's s Pre.
f;nt for any Emperour chat euer trod on Neates-lcs.
ther,

Cal, Doce not torment me ‘prethee: I'le bring my
wood home faftet,

Ste. He'sinhisfitnow; and doc’s not talke afier the
wifelt; hee fhall cafte of my Bottle s if hee haue neuer
drunke wine afore, 1t will goe neere to semoue his Fit
if I can recouer him,and keepe him tame, 1 will not take
too much fos him; bee thall pay for him chac hath him,
and that foundly,

Cal, Thou do’lt me yet buclictle hurt ; thou wilts-
non, I know it by thy trembling : Now Prefper workes

.vponthee,

« - Ste. Come on your wayes ¢ out mouth : hese
is thae which wﬁly.i:: langua OE:;Z! Cmou:hyut

mouth 3 this will {hake king, }¢sn tell you,and
that foundly : Mcmmwho‘l‘ yous friend ; open

chaps
”r“:t.mthavqm

1t fhould be,

- -
1
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But hee is dround; and chefe sre: divels;© Ode-
fend me. :

Ste. Fourelegges and two voyces; a moftdelicate
Monter ; his forward voyce now is to fpeake well of
his friend;his backward voice,is to vtter foule (peeches,
and co detra@® : if all the wine inmy bottle will reconer
hiou, 1 will belpe his Ague: -Come : Amen, I will
poure fome in thy other mouith. v

Tri Stephamo, -

P Ste, Doth thy othet month call me? Mercy,mercy

This is a diuell, andno Monfter: I will leave him, I
- haue no'long Spoone, '

Tri; Stepharo: ifthou becht Srephane,touch me, and
{pesketo me: for | am Trinewlo; be not afeard, thy
good friend Trmcwle.

Ste, Ifthoubec’ Trincalo: come foorth: I'lepull
thee by the Jeffer legges: if anybe Traewlo's legges,
thefe srethey: Thou art very Trinesle indeede : how
cam'ft thou tobe the fiege of this Moone-calfe? Can
he vent Trincalo’s?

5. Ftéeke him to be kil'd with a thunder-firok;but
srt thou not dround Stepbane: 1 hope now thou art
not dround : Is the Storme over-blowne ¢ [ hid mee
vnder the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine, for feare of
the Storme ¢ Andart thou living Stephaso ? O Stepiramo,
two Neapolitanes {cap’d ?

.Ste. "Prethee doe notturneme about, my Gomacke
is not conflant. _

Cal. Thefe be fine things,and if they be not {prights:
! that's a braue God, and beases Celeftiall hiquor: 1will
kneele to him.

Ste. How did’(t thou {cape?

How cam'ft thou hither ?

Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam’t hither : T efcap’d
vpon a Buc of Sacke, which the Saylors hcaued o’re-
boord, by this Boule which I made of the barke of

fhore. :

Cal, Yl fwesre vponthat Bottle, to be thy true fub-
ie&, forthe liquorisnot earthiy.

St. Heere: {weare then how thou efcap’dft,

like 3 Dyckeilebe fworne, |
~ 8te, Mere, kifle the Booke.
‘lgs:: thoucanlt {wim like a Ducke, thoa artmade
1

TH, O Sthphane,ha’ft any more of this?

Stz. The whole But (man) my Ccllar is in a rocke
by wifea-Aide, wheremy Wineishid :

{ How now Moone-Calfe, how do’sthine Ague ?

" ‘tad, Ba'ftrhounot dropt from heauen?
Sse. Out v’th Moosie I doe affure thee. 1 was the
Man ivh’ Moone,when time was. . .
Cal. 1hauefeencthee inher: and I doeaderethee :
My Miftris (hew’d me thee,and thy Dog,and thy Bufh,
Ste. Come, fweareto that: kiffe the Bookes 1 will
fuswith it anon withoew Contents : Sweare.
7ri. Bythis good light, thisisa very thallow Mon-
fer: lafeard of him? avery weake Monfles:
The Manith’ Moone ? )

] AmoR poore creadulons Monfter :

Well deawne Monfter, in‘good footh.

4" /Cal. Hefhewthee euery fertill ynch oth Jiand : and

will kiffe thy foote : Ipretheebemygod. |
Tri, Bythislight, a moft perfidions, and drunken

Monfier, when’s god’safleepe he’ll robhis Bottle,

IS

a Tree, with mine owne hands, fince I was caft o~

* T7i. Swom athore(man) likeaDucke: I canfiwim ;

Cal. llc kiffe thy foot.]le fweare my felfe thy Subie&,

Ste. Come onthen : downeand fweare. .

7ri, 1fhall laugh my felte to death at this puppi-hea-
ded Monfter: a moft {curdie Monfler : 1 could findein
my heart tobeatehim, - :

Ste, Come, kiffe. ¢

Tvi. Butthatthe poore Monfter’s in drinke :
Anabhominable Monfer.

(al. T'le fhew theethe beft Springs : I'le plucke thee
Berries: I'le fith for cthee ; and ger thee wood enougha
A plague vpon the Tyrant that I ferue ;

I’le beare him no more Stickes, but follow thee, thou
wondrous man,

Tri. A moft rediculous Monfter,to makea wonder of -
apoore drunkard.

Cal. I’prethee let me bring thee where Crabs grow;
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nuts;
fhow thce a Tayes neft, and inftruétchee howto fnare
the nimble Marmazer: Lle bring thee to cluftring
Philbirts, and fomeuimes le get thee young Scamels
fromthe Rocke: Wiitthou goe withme ¢

Ste, 1pre’thee now lesdthe way without any more
talking. Trwculo,the King, and all our company elfe
baing diound, wee willinheric here: Here; bearc my
Bottle - Fellow Jrumeulo 5 we'il hil han by and by a-
oamnme,

’ (vlban Sings di unkenly,
Farewell Muiter farewell, farewell.
775, Aho vling Mountter : a drunken Monfler,
Cals Nomcredams I'lesnake for fifk,
Nor fetchm [r1q , at regun g,
Nor ferape trenchersug, nor wafh dulh,
Barn' baw’ ((acalyban
Has anew Mafler, get amew Man,
Freedome,high-day,high-dayfreedome,trcedome high-
day, freedome,

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

Actus Tertius.

[——

Scena Prima.

Euter Ferdimand (bearing a Log.)
Fer, There be fome Sports are painfull; & their labor
Delight in them fet off : Some kindes of bafeneffe
Are nobly vadergon ; and moft poore marters
Pointtorich ends: this my meane Taske
Would be asheauy to me, as odiors, bue
The Miftris which Iferue, quickens-what’s dead,
Avd makes my labours,pleafures : O She is
Ten times more gentle, then her Father’s crabbed;
And he’s compos’d of harfhneffe. I muft remoue
Some thoufands of thefe Logs, and pile themvp,
Vponaforeiniun&ion ; my fweet Miftris
Weepes when fhe fees me wotke, & faies, fuch bafenes
Had neuer like Executor : I forget :
But thefe {weet thoughts,doe ewen refrefh my labours,
Moft bufie left, when I doeit, Ester Mrands
CHMir. Alas, now pray you and Profpero,
Worke not fo hard : | would thefightning had
Butnt vp thofe Logs that you are enioynd to pile -
Pray fetic downe, and reftyow : when this burnes
“Twill weepe for hauing wearied you : my Father
Ishard at fRudy ; pray pow reft yous felfe, He
e’s

e
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Hlec's tase tor tacfle three hources,

Fer. O mofl decre Maiftn
11 2 Sunwill fecbefore 1 ﬂlm difcharge
What Tmult finue to do.

Asr. Ifyou'l fit downe
1.c beare your Loggesthe while: pray giuc rae that,
llc carry it to che pile.

Ier. No precrous Creature,
1had rather crache my finewes, breakemy backe,
Then you fhould fuch difhonor vadeigoe,
while I ticlzy by, .

Ada. Itwouldbecome me
Aswell asitdo’s you; and I fhould do it
W ithi muchmore eafe : formy good will 1s toric.
And yoursitis againt.

7re, Poore worme thou artinfeled,
This vilitacor fhewes it,

CHar. Yon looke weanly,

fer. No,noble Miftiis, *us frefh morning with me
\When you are by atnight : Ldo befeechyou
( beetely, that Limght fep it in my prayers,
Wistis your name?

Mir. Alrrand:, O my Facker,
Thaue brohe your heft to fay £0e

For. Admir'd Miranda,
Lidcede the tep of Adomration, worth
What's deereftto the world: full many a Lady
I haue ey’d withbeltregard, and many a ime
Thharmony cf their tongucs, hath into bondage
Brought my too diligent cate : for leuerall vertues
Haue ] ik d fgucrall women, ncuer any
VVith fo fuli foule, but fome defeétn her
Did quarreil with thenobleft grace fhe ow’d,
And putitto thefoile, Butyou, Oyou,
Soperfe&, and fo peetlefle, arc creazed
Of'euerie Creatures beft,

A I donct know
Orneofmy {eve : nowomans faccremember,
Saue from mv glafic, nneowne Nor hauc [ fecse
More that Lmay call men, thea you good fuend,
Andmy decre Father - how featuies arc abroad
Iamsskilleffe of ; but by my imodethie
(The iewell in my dower ) I would not with

Asy Companioninthe world butyou: :
Nor can nnagination formcaﬂuqc i

Befides your felfc, to hike of : but I pratcle
Something too wildely, and iny Fathers precepts
Itheicin dotorger.

Fer,1am, in my condition |

A Prince ( Mi» anda) 1do thinke aKing
(1 would not {o) and would no more endure
This wodden flauerie, then to fuffer
The flefh-flie blow my mouth : heare my foule {peake.
The verie inftant that I faw you, did
My heart flie to your feruice, shere rgﬁdcs
To make me flaueto it, and for your fake
Am Ithis q;ticnt Logge-man.
Myr. Do youloue me? )
Fer. O heauen; O earth,beare witnes to this found,
And crowne what I profeffe with kinde cuent
IfI fpeake true :ifhollowly, inuert
V Vhat beftisboaded me, to mifchiefe: I,
Beyond all limit of what elfe i'th world
Doloue, prize, honor you.
Mir. 1amafoole
To weepe at what 1 am glad of.

i
|

T e o ——— -

Pro. Fawe encouater
Ot rvomottrare affetions : heauens raine grace
On that which breeds betweene ’em.

tw. VVherefore weepe you ?

Myr. At mine vnworthineffe, that Jarenot offer
VVhat I defire to gine ; and much leffe take
V¥hae I fhall die to want : Bue this is cnfle,
And alithe inore s feckesto hide ic felfe,
The biggerbulke it fhewes. Hence baihfull cenning,
And prompt me plaine and holy innocence.
Tam your wife,if you willmartie me ;
Ifnot, Ile die your maid : to be your fellow
You msy denie me, but lle be your feruant
VVhether you will orno.

Fer. My Miftris (decreft)
And Ithushumble cuer.

AMir, My husband then?

Fer. 1, with aheart as willing
Asbondage ereof frecdome : hicere’s my hand,

M. And mine, w.thmy heart i’t;and now farewel
Till halte an hewse hence.

Fer. A thoulund, thoufand,

lrr.Soglad ofthis as they T eannot be,
VVho meiarpriz’d with all; butmy reioyding
Atno.hmg can bemore : He to my booke,
boryeteretupper tme, mut I performe
Much buiineffe appertaining,

Exrrt,

Scaena Secunda,

Euter Calsban,, Siepbano, and Trinculo,

Ste. Tell not me, when the Butisout we will dninke
water, not 2 diop before s thercfore beare vp, & boosd
cm’ Seruant Montter, donke toine.

Trem, Seruant Moniter? the folly of this Jland, they

. fay there'sbut fiue vpon thus Ifle ; we arechrec of them,

if thother two be braia’d Iike vs, the State toeiers,

Ste. Drinke feruant Monfter when1bid thee, thy
cics arealmott [ec in thy head,

Tien. VVherefhouldthey bee fet elte? hee were a
braue Monfter indecie f'they weie fet o histade,

Sie. My man-Montterhath drown’d his tongue in
facke : for my part tlie Sea cannot drowne mce, 1 {wam
cre I could recouer the fhore, fiue and hirtie Leagues
otf and on, by thisiight thou fhalt beemy Licutenant
Monfter, or mv $tandard.

Trin.Your Lieutenantifyou lifl, hee's no ftandard,

Ste.V Veel not run Monfieur Monfter,

Trin, Nor go reither : but you'l liclike dogs, and yet
{2y nothing neither.

Ste. Moone-calfe,fpeak once in thy life, if thou beeft
agood Moone-calfe.

(4l. How docs thy henour ? Let me licke thy fhooe :
Ile not ferue him, heis not valiant,

Trin. Thou lielt moft ignorant Monfter, J amn cafe
to iufile a Conftable : why, thou deboth‘d Fifh thou,
was there euer man a Coward, that hach drunk fo much
Sacke as I to day ? wilc thou tella monfirous fic, being
bue halfe aFifh,and halfea Monfter ?

(4. Loe,how he mockes me, wilt thoulet him my
Lotd?

Cal,
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Trin. Lord, quoth he ? that a Monfier theuld be fuch
s Nayuali2

(4, Loe,locagsine :bite him to desth I prethee,

‘Ste, Trimenls, keepe 2 good tongueinyour head: If
| youppeuc ¢ muxincere, the next Tree : the poore Mo«

a«:’Q fubie@®, and he fhall noc fuffer indignity,
oL I shanke my noble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas’d

to hearken once againe to the fuite I made tothee? -

Ste. Moary w’ilfl t kneele, and repeateit,
1 will faad, aud (o (hall Trincwie.

. Ewter Ariell inwifible.

Cal. Aslrtoldthee before, Fam fubieftto a Tiram,
A Sorcerer, that by his cunning hach cheated me
Of the Ifland,

Ariell, Thou lycft,

Cal. Thoulyeft, thouicfling Monkey thou :
| Twouldmy valiant Maftex would deftroy thee,
Idonotlye.

See. Trincwle, fyou trouble himany more in’s tale,
By this haad,I will fupplanc fome of your teeth,

Trine Why, 1 fai«F nothing.

Ste. Mum then,and nomere : proceed,

Cal. IfaybySorcery he gotthis lile
From me, he gotit, } chy GreatnelTe will
Reuenge it on him, (for I know thou dai’ft)
Bug this Thing dare pot,

Ste, That's moft certaine,

Cal. Thou fhaltbe Lord ofit, and Ve tcrue chee.

Ste. How now fhail this be compai?
Canft thou bripg meto the panty ?

Csl. Yea, yeamy Lord, leyeeld him thee afleepe,
Where thou maift knocke a naile into hus head.

Arul. Thoulieft,thou canftnot.

(4. Whata py'de Ninnie's this? Thou feuruy patch:

1 do befeech thy Greatnefle guue himblowes,

And take his bottle from fnm: When that's goue,

He fhall drinke nought but brine, for leno: fhew him
Where the quicke Frefhesare.,

Ste. Trmcwlo, runinto no further danger :

Interrupe the Mon'ter one word further, and by tius ‘
hand, lletsrnemy mercicont o'doores, and makca |
Stockfifh of thee,

Trin. Why, what did I? 1did nothing

le po farther off, |
re. Did@thounot fay helyed?

Arwl. Thouliceft.

Ste. DoIio? Takethouthat,

As youlike this, give methe lye another time.

Trm. Ididnot guuctheic: Que o’your wittes,and
hesring t00?

A pox o'your bottle, this can Sacke and drinking doo:
A mutren on your Monfler, and the diuclt take your
fingers.

Cal. Hahaha,

See. Now forward with your Tales prethee fland
further off.

Cal. Beatehim enough :sfter s lictle time
Ile beate him too.

Ste, Stand farther : Come proceede.

Cal, \Vhy, as1told thee, 'tis & culorme with him
I'th ateernocne to {leepe : there thou maift braine him,
Hauming titt feiz’d his bookes : Or with a loggc
Battes his skull, or paunch him with s flake,

Or cut his weaand with thy knife, Remembes
Fufteo pofiesfe his Bookes ; for withoutthem  ©

—— -

Hee’s buca Sot, as 1 am; nes hathnot

One Spirit to command : they all do hate hing
Astootedly ss . Bume but his Bookes,

He ha's beawe Veenfils (for fo be calles them)
Which when he ha’s a houfe, hee’l decke withall,
And that moft deeply to confider, is
Thebeautic ofhis daughter : he himfelfe
Cals her anon-pareill : I neuer fawa womas
Buc onely Sycorax my Dam, sud the;

Buc the as farre furpaffech Sycorar,

Asgreatit do’sleaft,

Ste, Isitfo bguc alaffe?

Cal. 1Lord, (he will become thy bed, I waseane, 4
And bring thee forthbraue btood.,

Ste. Monfter, I will kill this man: his deughterand
I will be King and Qucene, fave oue Graces ; and Trin-
ewlo and thy {elfe fhall be Vice-royes :

Doft thoulike the plot Trimemlo ?

Trm Excellent.

Ste. Giueme thy hand, Iam (orry I beate thee:

Lut while thou liw'ftkeepea good tongue in thy hesd,

Cal. Withinthus halfe houre will he be aflecpe,
Wiltthoudeftroy him then ?

Ste, 1on minehonour,

Arsel, This will I tell my Mafter,

{4/, Thousnak’Rine merry: 1 am tall of pleafure,
Letvsbeiocond. Will you troujethe Catcfu
You taughe mc bue whiiesre?

Ste. Ax thy requef{t Montler, Iwill doreafon,

Any reaton : Come on Trimcale, let vs fing,
Simgs.
Flowi’em, andcowt e : aid skews’em, and flons cvs,
Thonghe s; free,

Cal. That’s not thetune,

Avricliplases tie tune o 4 Tabor and Pepes

Ste. Whatisthisfane?

Trsm. Thusis the tune ot our Cateh, plaid by the pac-
ture ot No-body.

Ste.ltthou beeft a manihew chy felfcin thy likenes
If thou beelta diell, take't as thou Lk,

77.14. O forgie memy tinnes.

Ste. Hethau dies payesall debus. T defie thee;

Mercy vpon vs.

Caly Arcthou affeard ?

ste. NoMonfter, noe 1.

Cal. Benoraffeard, the Ile is full of noyfes,
Sounds,and fweee aires that give delipht and hurenot :
Sometimes a thoufand twaophue Infliuments
Will hum about mine eares ; and fomeumic voices,
Thatsf I then had wak’d after bong flcepe,

Wdlmake me fieepe againe, and then in dreaming,
The clouds methought would open,and fhew nches
Ready to drop vpon me, that when 1 wak’d

Y cri‘de to dreame againe.

Ste. This will proue abraue kingdome to me,
Where] fhail haue my Muficke for nothing,

(W. When Profpere 1s defiroy’d,

Ste, That fhalibe by and by
I remernber the flozic.,

Trm. Thefound is going away,

Lets follow it, and after do our weske.

Sre. Leade Monfter,

Wee'lfollow : I would I could feethis Taboser,
Helayesiton.

Trin. Wiltcome?

lie follow Ssepbave. Exennt.
Scena
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Scena T ertia.

Enter Alonfo,.Sebaftian, Anthowis Gonzalls,
Adrian Framcsfce fic.
Gen. By't lakin,I can goe no further Sie,
My oid bones akes : here's a mazetrod indeede
Through fourth- rights,8& Meandeérs : by your patience,
Ineedes muftreft me.
Al. Old Lord, Icanuot blame thee,
Who, am my (elfe attach’d with wearineffe
To th*dulling of my fpirits : Sit downe,and reft :
Euen here 1 willput off my hope,snd keepe it
No longet for my Flatcerer : heis droun’d
\. :»om thus we [tray to finde,and the Sea mochs
Ot fruftrate fearch on land : well let him goe.
Ant, Tamrighe glad,thathe’s fo outofhepe :
Doenot foi one repulfe forgoe ti-¢ purpote
That you reioiu'd Ceffedt,
Seb. Thenexcaduantage will wetake throughly,
Ane. Letitberomghe,
Fot now they are opprefs’d with travaile they
wili not,nor carnot vie fuch vigilance
Aswhen they arefrefh.
Solemne and [lrange Mulicke : od Profper on the top (smxse
fible. ) Enter feuerall frangebapes pymgmng ma Banker ;
and dance about 1t wsth genmtle aclions of falwiations, and
wnasteng the King (rc.10 eate, they depart. ‘
Sekb. 1faytonight: nomore.
Al. What harmony is this > my good friends,hatke.
Gen. Marucllous {fweet Muficke.
 Alo. Gruevskindkeepers,heauds: what were thefe?
Sew. Aliuing Drolerse : now I willbelecue
Thatthere are Vnicornes s that in arabue
There1sone Tree,the Pheenix throne,one Pheonix
Acthis houre reigning there,
Ant. lle belecue both s
Aund whatdo’s elfe want credit,cometome
And llebcfwvorne tis true : Traucliers nere did lye,
Though fooles a3 home condemne’em.
Gon. 1fin Nuaples
T thould report this now, would they belecue me?
I 1{hould fay I faw fuch I{lands;
(For certes,thefe sre people of the I{land)
Whothough they are of monftrous (hepe,yet note
Thesr manners are more gentle, kinde,then of
Our humaine generation you fhall finde
Many, nay almoft any.
Pro. Honeft Lord,
Thou hatt faid well: for fome of you there prefent;
Are worfe then diuels.
2 hapensfuch sooure.and ach found prefh
Suc ofuc +and fuch faund expreffin
(Althou‘Pl?tbq want the vicof tengue) ¢ kinde g
Of exccllent dumbe difcousfe. . -
Pro. Prsifeindeparting.
Fr. They vanifh'd ftrangely. - .
Seb, Nomateet, fince (macks,
They haue left their Visnds behinde} for wee heue flo-
Wiltpleafe youtaile of what is heset -
Ale, Not 1. ' - (Beyes
Gew, FaithSir,youncede noef¢are: When wee were

13

Whofe heads ftood ia their bicfls * which new we finde
Each putter out of fiue for one, willbring vs
Good warrant of,
Al Iwill fand to, and feede,
Although my lat,n0 macter, fince I fecle
Thebettis pait : brather : my Lord,the Duke,
Stand too, 3ad doe as we,
| Thunder and Lightwing. Ewter Arsell (like « Harpey) clups
| buswings wpon the Table, and with 4 qusent dewsce the
Bangmet vamfbes,
oAr. Youarethree men of finne, whom deftiny
That hath to infirument thislower world,
And whatis in‘t ; the never fuifeited Sea,
Hath caus’d to belch vp you; and on this Itland,
Whete man doth not intabity you ‘mongft men,
Bewg moft vaficro hue : 1 haue made you mad;
And cuea with fuch like valour,men hang and drowne
Their proper ielues : youfooles,1 and my fellowes
Acte minifters of Fate, the Elements
Of whom your {words are temper’d,may as well
Weouand theloud windes,or withbemockt.at. Stabs
Kill the @iii clofing waters, a5 dumin.fh
One dowlethat’s in my plumbe : My tellow minifters
Are like-invuinerable : styou could hurt,
Your fwords are now too maffic for your ftrengths,
Ad will not be vphfted : But remembes
(For shat’smy bufinefle to you) that you three
From CMikame did (upplaint good Projpere,
Expos’d vito the Sca (which hath requit it)
Him, a:d his innocent ctalde : for winch foule deed,
The Powres,delaying (notforgetting ) haue
Incens'd the Scas,and Shores ; yea,all the Creatures
Agawftyour peacc: Thee of thy Sonne, Alonfo
Thcy haue bereft ; and doc praneunce by me

1 Lingring perdition (worfe then any death

Canbeatonce) thall ftep by ftep artend
You,nd your wayes, whote wraths to guatd you from,
VWhich here,inthis moft defolate Il=,clte fals

Vpou vour heads (s nothing but hearts-forrow,
Anda cleerehifeenfuing.

\ HMe vanitbes in Thunder : them (10 foft Muficke.) Enter the

Jbapes agame, and dannce (with mockes and mowes) and

| carrymg omt the Tuble.

Pro. Brauely the figureof this Harpie,hall thow

1 Dertorm’d(my Aried)a grace 1 had deuouring:

Of my Inftruction, hatt thou nothing bated
la what thou had’t to {ay : fo with good life,
And obferuation (trange, my meaner minifters
Their feuerall kindes hauc done: my high charmes work,
And thefe (mine enemies ) areall knit vp
In their dftradtions : they now are inmy powre ;
Andin thefe fits,I leaue them, while I vifit
Yong Ferdmand(whomthey fuppofe is droun’d)
And his,and mine lou’d darling.

Gen, ¥'th name of fomething hely,Sir,why ftand you
Inchis frange ftare ?

oA, O,itis monftrous : monfirous:
Me thought the billowes {poke,and told me ofit,
The windes did fingitto me : and the Thunder
(That deepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc’d
Thename of Prefper : it did bafe my Trefpafle,
Therefore my Sonne i'thoze is bedded ; and
T'le feeke him deeper then ere plummes foundced,

Who would belceue thet there were Mountayneeres, And with him there lye mudded. Exn.
Dew-lapt,like Buls,whofe threats hed henging st’em Seb. But one feend atatime,
Wallets of fie(h ? ar that there weve fachmen lle fighttheir Legions ore.
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Ant, llebethy Second, Exemss,
Gon. All three of chenw are defperate: their great guile
(Like poyfon giuen toworke a gredt time after)
Now gins to bite the {pirits : I doe befeech you
(Thatare of (uppler ioynts) follow them fwifily,
Andhinder them from what this extafie
May now prouoke themto,

Ad. Follow,I pray you, Exennt emnes,

Aitus Quartns, ScenaPrima.

Entcr Profpero, Ferdmand,and Miranda.
Pro. If1hauetoo aufterely punifh’d vou,
Your compenfation makes amends, for I

*| Haue given you here,a third of minc ownc life,

Or that for which I hae : who,once againe
Ttendertothyhand: Al chy vexations

Were but my trials of thy loue, and thou

Haft {trangely ttood the teit : here,alure heauen
Lrautie this my vich guite: O Ferdinand,

Doe not {fmilc atme, that [ boaft b of)

For chou fhalt finde fhe wiil out-ftap all praufe
And make e halt behindce her,

Fer, Tdocbelecuent
Againltan Oracle,

Pro. Then,asmy guett,and thine owie acquilition
Wortnily purchas’d takemy daughter  Line
Ifthou do'tt breake her Virgin-knot, before
All fan&unonious ceremnonies may
With fll and holy right, be muiftred,

No fwectalperiion fhall theheauens lec tall

To make this contra’t grow; but barrame hate,
Sower-cy’d dudaine, and ditcord thall beltrew
The voion of your bed, with weedes foloathly
That you fhall hate it both : Tirerefore take heede,
AsHywmens Lamps thaii light you.

Fer. AsIhope

For quiet dayes,faire Ifuc,and long hfe,

With luch loue,3s tis now the murkieft den,

‘The moft opportune place the frongfiuggettion,
Our wotfer Genssss can, (hall ncuer mele

Mine honor into luft, to take away
The edge of that dayes ceiebration,
When I (hall thinke,or Phabns Steeds are founderd,
OrNight kept chain’d below.
Pro. Fairely {poke ;
Sit then,and talke with her,fhe is thine owne ;
What Ariek;my induftrious ferudk Areell.  Emter Aricll.
Ar. What would my potent mafter ? here 1 am.
Pro. Thou,and thy meaner fellowes, your laft feruice
Did worthily performe - and [ muft y{e you
In fuch another tricke : goe bring the rabble
(Ore whom I giuethee powre) heresto this place:
Incite then to quicke motion, for Imuft
Beflow vpon the eyes of this yong couple
Some vanity of mine Art : it is my promife,
Andthey expedtic fromme.
Ar. Prefently 2
Pro. 1:withactwincke,
eAr. Before you can fay come,and goe,
And breathe twice ; and cry, fo,fo -
Fach one tripping on his Toe,
Will be here with mop,and mowe,
Docyou loue me Mafter?no ?

T be Tempeft.

© Bids cheeleaue thefe,& with her foueraigne grace, Zwne
* Hueon this graffe-plot,in this very place
' locome.and fpore here Peacocks flye amaine -
- Approach, rich Ceres her to entertaine,

)

Pro, Dearcly,my delicate Aried: doc not approach
Tili thou do’ft heare me <ail.
Ar. Well : I conceiue, Exis,
Pro. Lookethou betrue : doe not giue dalliance
Too much the raigne :the fRrongeR oathes,are firnwe
To th'fire ith* blood : be more abftenious,
O el{e good night your vow,
Fer, I warrantyeu, Sir,
The white cold virgin Snow,vpon my heare
Abates the ardour of my Liuer.
Pro. Well.
Now comemy Aried,bring a Corolary,
Rather then want & Spirit;appear, & pertly. Soft mwfick,
Norongue : ali eyes : be filent, Enter Irse,
Ir. Ceres, moft bounteous Lady,thy rich Leas
Of Wheate,R ye,Barley,Fetches,Oates and Peaie ;
Thy Turphic-Mountaines,where liue mbling Sheepe,
And flat Medes thetchd with Stouer,them to keepe:
Thy bankes with pioned,and twilled brims
Which fpungie Aprill,at thy heft betrims;
Tomake cold Nymphes chaft crownes ; & thy broeme.
Whofe fhadow ihe difmiffed Batchelor loucs, (groues;
Being lafle-lorne : thy pole-clipt vineyard,
Andthy Sca-marge Rurrile,and rockey-hard,
Where thou thy fclfe do 't ayre,the Queenc o'th Skie,
Whote watry Arch, and meflenger,am 1.

| defcends,
Ewnter Ceres.

Cer. Hule,muay. coloured Meffenger, that nere
Do'ft dilobey the wife of Jup ster
Who,wih thy faffion wings,vpon my flowres
Diftufeft hony drops, retrefiung (howres,
And witheach end of thy blew bowe do’ft crowne
My boskic acres,and my vifhrubd downe,
Rich fcarphto my proud carth: why hath thyQueenc
Summond me hither,to this flort gras’d Greene ?

Ir. A comtrat of truc Loue,to celebiare,
And fome donationtreely to c.tate
On the bles'd Louers.

Cer. Teil mc heauenly Bowe,
If Penss o1 he. Sonne,as thou do’it know,
Doe now atzend the Queene ? fince they did plot
Thewmeanes,that duskie Du,my daughter got,
Her,and her blind-Boyes {candald company,
1 haue for{worne,

Ir. Of het {ocietie
Benot afraid : Imet her deine
Cutting the clouds towards Paphes :and her Son
Doue- drawn with her: here thought they to haue dene
Some wanton charme,vpon this Man and Maide,
Whofe vowes are,that no bed-righe fhall be paid
Till Hymenws Torch be lighted : butin vaine,
Marfes hot Minion is returnd againe,
Her wafpifh headed fonne,has broke his arrowes,
Swearshe will thoote nomore,but play with Sparrows,
Andbea Boy right out.

Cer, Higheft Quecne of State,
Great /wno comes,l know her by her gate.

v, How do’s my bounteous fifter ? goe with me

Tobleffe this twaine,that they may profperous be,

And honourd intheir Iffue, Tbey Sy,
In. Hewor riches marriage blefing,
Long continnance,and encrea o/ing,
Hourvly sapes, be ikl vpon yom,
Tune i

———————— - . —————— — ——
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Iwme fings her bleoffings on gou.

Earshs mcreafe, foycomplensie,
Barnes, uz Garners, nemer .
Vines, with cinftrmg buncher growing
Dianss, weth goodly bursben bowing : ’
Spmvg come to you at the fmlvﬂ,

In the very end of Harmeft,

Scarcity andwant fhall foun youty
Ceres bleffing fois om you.

Fer. Thisisa moft maieflicke vifion, snd
Harmonious charmingly :may 1 be bald
Tethinke thefe fpirits?

Pre. Spirits,which by mine Ase
T haue from their confines call’d to ena&

My prefent fancics.
Fer. Let meliue here cnier,
Sorarea wondred Father, and awife
Mal ~s this place Paradife.
Pro. Sweet now, filence:
Twno and Ceres whifper ferioufly,
There’s fomething clic to doe : hufh, and be mute
Or clfe our fpell1s mar’d.
Tuno and Ceres whifper,and fend 11is ox employment.
Iru.YouNimphs cald Nayades of § windung brooks,
With your {edg'd crownes,and euer-harelelle lookes,
Leaue your crifpe channels, and on this greenc-Land
An{were your fummons, /wne do’s command
Come temperate Nimphes, and helpe to celebsace
A Contra&t of true Loue : be not too late,
Enter Certame Nimphes.
YouSun.burn’d Sicklemen of Avguft weary,
Come hether from the furrow, and be merry,
Make holly day : your Rye-firaw hats put on,
And thefe fre(h Nimphes encaunter cuery one
In Country footing. ‘
Enter certane Reapers (properly habited : ) they ioyne with
the Nimphes in a graceful! dance tewards the end where-

of, Profpero ffarts fodamly and [peakes, afier which to 4

Prange bollow and confufednarfe, shey beandly vamijb.

Pro. 1had forgot that foule confpiracy
Of the beaft ("lsban, and his confederates
Againft my lifc: the minute of their plot
Isalmolt come : Well done, auoid: nomore,

Fer. This is firange : your fathers in fome paffion
Thae workes him ftrongly:

My, Nenertill this day
Saw I him touck’d with anger, fo diftemper'd.

Pro. You doe looke (my fon)in a mou'd fore,
Asifyou were difinaid : be cheerefull Sir,
OurReuelsnow are ended : Thefe our altors ,
(AsIforetold you) were all Spirits, and
Asemelted into Ayre, into thin Ayre,

Andlike the bafeleffe fabricke of this vifiort
The Clowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallaces ,

Pro.Come with 2 thoughe; I thank thee rinf': come.
Enter Ariek.
Ar. Thy thoughts I clesue to, what's thy plesfure?
Pro, Spirit: Wemuft prepare to meet with Calsbuw,
Ar. 1myCommander, when I prefented Cores -
Ithought to haue told thee of ic, but I feer'd
Leaft I might anger thee. .
Pre. Sayagain,where did( thou lesue thefe varloes?
Ar. 1told you Sis,they were redehot with drinking,
So full of valour,that they fmote the ayre .
For breathing in theit faces : beate the
For kiffing of their fecte yet alwaies bending
Towards their proie@ :then I beate my Tabor, - -
At which like ynback'’t colts they pricke theie earen, -
Aduanc’d their eye-lids, lifted vp cheirnefes =
?_ ; lh&y l‘;'mdt muiicke, {o I charin'd their eares
atCalfe-like, they my lowing follow’d, through
Tooth'd briars,ﬂmp:?nn, pgckio oé'e,& thoms,
Which entred their fraile fhins : at laﬁileﬁ them
I'th’ filthy mantled pogle beyond your Cell,
There dancing vp to th'chinsy that the fowle Lake
Ore-ftunck their feet, o
Fro. This was well done (my bird)
Thy (hape inuifible retaine thou (il :
The trumpery in my houfs, goebring it hither
For ftaleto catchchefe theeues. Ar.?go,l goe. Exit,
Pre, A Decuill,aborne-Deyill, on whofe narure
Nurture can never flicke : on whemm 9 <
Humancly taken, all, all 1of}, quite lof}, :
And, as with age, his body ouglier growés,
So his minde cankers : I will pﬁgue themalf, '
Euento roating.:‘CJ:mc,:angon them this line, -
Enter Ariell, / wirh gliffer, o, 0c. Enter
Caliban, Stephano, u‘l‘l‘rin‘:fdz.’: s,
Cal. Pray you tread foftly, that the blinde Mole may
not heetes f;ot fall: we nozms}uuhh Celt..
St. Monfter,your Fairy, 1o s haeslet Poiry, |
Has done little gctter thz ld,? d:c’ Tacke with v,
Tvin. Monfler, I do {mell all horfe-piffe, ot which
My nofe is in great indignation,
Ste. Soismine, Do youhesre Menfters If I thould
Takea difpleafure againx you : Looke you,
Trin. Thoun wert but ajoft Monfler.
Cal. Goodmy Lord, giue me thy faveus fil,
Bepatient, for the prize le bring thee too
Shall hudwinke this mifchance : therefose fpeake foftly,
All's huthuas midnight yet,
Trin. I, bucto loofe our bottles in the Poole.
Ste. There is not onely difgrace and difhonorin thas
Monfter, but an infinite loffe,
Tr. That's chore to me then my wetting s

Yet chis is your harmlefft Fairy, Monftee.
ste. Twillfetch offmy X
Though 15e o're tares for

quier, Sveftthou heers

The folernne Temples, the great Globe it feifc; (4. Pre-thee (my Kt:?) .
Yea, all whichit inherit, fhall diffolue, This is the mouth o'th Cell : né noife,and enter :
And like this infubftantiall Pageant faded Do that good mifcheefe,which may make chis }land
Leaue notaracke behinde : we are fuch fluffe Thine owne fot ever, and I thy Calibes -
As dreames are made on ; and ourlistlelife For aye thy footslicker, '
Is rounded with nﬂm Sir, I :!“:! m iy ccoubleds I &Su‘.”Gi'ue u‘dh:h“{ lb\:nd, .
Beare with my wes' t,m ine is troubled ¢ o beginte Qo&z d!ufm. - .
Benot diﬂurg’d with my inﬁzm}tie, _ ?‘hm%) King Stephane, O Poere : O worthy Siephaws, |
Ifyou be pleasd, retireinto my Cell, Loeke what s wardrebe heere {a for thee,
And thererepofe, 2 tume or'two, Ite walke: Cal. Let it slone thou foole, ieisbar erafle; -
ToRillmybesting minde. - ' Tvi. Oh, ho, Monfter :weeknow whas bulengi vo s
Fer. Mir. We wifh your peace, - Exit, | frippery, O'King Stephson : .
Bs Stes Put |
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T be Torpef.

St Puwtoffehat
hevethes gowne.

c Wﬁyf&cﬁuﬂhmh; (meeane
~8ad. The droplac drownelils foole, whaz doc you
To doste thus on fuchjuggege iet’s slone

Arid dée the merther firtt : it be tmdke,

From tee to crowne hee’l fill our skins with pinchs,
Make vs Rrange Auffe. - .- '
8w, Beyauquies{Monfier) Mifitis line, is notthis
my Ieskin? howe is she Jerkin vnder the line s now ler-
kin you are like so lofe your haire,&prone s bald lerkin,

Trim Doe, doc; we fteale by lyae andicuell, and’t
like your grace,

Ste, 1 thank thee for thatieft; heer’s a garment for’t:
Wit fhall not goe vo-rewarded while I am King of this
Country : Steale by linc and leuell, is an exccHent pafie
of pate : thete’s another garment fou’t,

Tri. Moufter , come put {ome Lime vpou your fin-
gers, and away with the teit.

Cal. ] willhauenone on’c : we fhallloofe our time,
And all beturo’d e Barnacles.vrto Apes
\With foreheads villanous low,

Ste. Monfter, lay to your fngers : hicfpe to beare this
away, where my hogfhead of wine i<, or llc tane you
outof my kingdome : goc to, carry this.

Tri. And this,

Ste. 1, andthis. | .

A noyfe of Hunters be.gd. Enter diers Spivits i [lape
of Dogs and Hounds, hunting shems abont : Profpere
and eAricl [erting shem on,

Pro. Hey CHountame, hey.

«Ars. Sduer :there it goes, Sslwer.

Pre. Fury, Fury : there Tyrant, there : barke, harke.
Goc, charge my Goblins thatchey grinde thew soynts
With dry Convultions, (horten vp their finewes |
With aged Cramps, & more pinch-{potted make them,
Then Pard, or Cat o’ Mountaine,

Ari. Harke, they rorc.

Pro. Let them be hunted foundly : Atthis houre
Lies at my mercy all mine engmies :
Shortly fhall alt my labours end, and shou
Shalt haue the ayre at freedore : for a litle
Follow, and doe mie feruice.

govace (Triscwle) by W}nc

TR

Exeuns,

—

e &us quintus: Scena ‘Prima.

PR
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Enter Profpero (mbis Magicke rebes)and Ariel.

Pro. Now do’s my Preic&t gathiertoahcad:
i My charines cracke not : my Spiris obey,and Time
Gocs vpright with bns carnage : how’s the day ?
ofr, Outhe fixt howegy at which time, my Lord
You faid our worke fhould ceafe,
Pre. 1did fay fo,
{ When Hift Irais’'d the Tetnpe(t : fay my Spirit,
{ How fares the Kiug, and s followers ?
Ar. Confin’d togethier
[ the fame tafluon, as you gauein charge,
Tuft as you left thein ; all prifonces Sie
Jn the Line-grous which weather-fends your Cell,
They canuot boudge tsll your releafe : The King,
L{gfm and yours,abide all three diftra&ed,
An ainder mourning ouer them,

Bruw full of forrow, and difinay : bus chiefly

Him that you term’d $is, the old Lord 6.
His teares runs doms‘ubw.:‘h‘h winmd:op’.?“
From csaes of reeds: yaur charm fo firongly works’ers
Thatifyou now beheld them, your affeflions
Would become tender,
Pre. Doft thou thiake fo, Spiric ?'
A"o Mim ww‘d ,sh"m l m.to
Pre. And mine thall, ‘
Haft chou (which art but aire) a couch, s feeling
Oftheir sffliQions, snd fhall notmy felfe,
One of their kinde, that rellifh all as fharpely,
Paffion as they, be kindlier mou’d then thouart?
Thogh with their high wroags I am firook to th'quick,, ﬁ
Yet, with my nobler resfon, gainft my furie
Docl take part: therarer Aion is bein
In vertue, then in vengeance they, itent,
The fole drift of my pg fe dol:gnten! pe
Not a frowne further :&e,tcleafe them Ariell,
My Charmes Ile breake,their{fences Ile reflore,
And they fhallbe themfelues.
Ar. lletetch them,Sir, Ean.
Pro. Ye Elues ofhils,brooks,iding 1akes 8 groues,
Andye, that on che fands with printlefle foote
Doe (hate the cbbing-Neprawe,-and doe flic him
When e comes backe : you demy.Puppets, that
By Moone-fhine doe the greene fowre Ringlets make,
Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you,whofc psftime
Is to make midnight-Mufhrumps, that wioyce
Toheare the folemne Curfewe, by whofe syde
(Weake Mafters though ye be) Ihave bedymn’d
The Noane-tide Sun, cali’d forth the mutenous windes,
And twixt the greene Sea, and the azur’d vaule
Sct roaning watte: To the dread rathng Thundes
Haue I giuen fire, and rifted Jeses flows Oke
With his owne Bolt : The firong bafi’d promontorie
Hauc I made (hake,and by xhe,ﬁgun pluckevp
The Pyoe, and Cedar. Graues atmy command
Hiue wak’d their fleepers, opid,and let'em forch 7
By my fo potent Art. But thissough Magicke
I heere abiure : and when 1 haue requir'd
Some heauenly Muficke (which cuennow1do)
To worke mine end vpon their Sences, that
This Ayrie-charme is for, I'le breake my Raffe,
Buryit certaine fadomes inthe earth,
And decper then did euer Plunwmet
Ile drowne my booke. Selenme menficky.

Heere exters Aviel befere: Then Alonfo with a frasticks go-
fwre,mtended by Gonzalo. Sebaftian and Anthoniods
like menner attonded by Adrian ewd Francifco :They o
enter the circlewbich Prafpero had made andtbere faid
chaom'd : which Profpeso ebfirnmg, eakes,

A folemne Ayre,and the beft comferter,

Toan vofetled fancie, Curc thy braines -
(Now vfeleflc) boile wichin thy skull s shere fisnd

For you sre Spell-flopt. .

Holy , Honoutableman,

Mine eyes ev’nfocisble tothefhiew of thine

Fall feliowly deops ; The charme diffolues aspsee, -

And as the morning fteales vpon the night L
h:elting the dni:c’htf‘g) U:m ﬁfm&m -
thatemantle .

egin to chace the ignoraig. v
Thelr cleerer reafon. O go .
T b thoa ol f:'.:‘ wm‘s“'h s .
To himthou follow’ft; 1 sy thy graces v
Hoeme both in werd,and a:«& Moft ceuclly

Dide
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Didthou Alaxfe, ve mé, and my daughter :
Thy brother was afurthererinthe A&,
Thouars p'mc}w’d for’t now Scbaffian. Fleth, and bloud,
You, brothcr mine, that enterxgine ambition,
Expelld temorfe, and nature, whomi, with-Sebafican
(Whoiemward pinches thereforcare moit frong)
Would heere haue kili'd iyour King : I do forgiuc chee,
Vnnaturall.thoughizhoueret Their vaderRanding,
Beginsto {well, andtheapprochiog tide
Will thortly fill the resfonsble fliove
Thatnow ly fouie, and muddy : net oic of them
That yet lookesonme, onwould knowwe: Ariel,
Fetch meeheHat, and Rupricsih my Cell, -
I will difcateme, and my-elfeprefent
1 AsTwas Jometime Mdasme ~quickly Spirir,
j Thou [haicestlong be fice. oo
et Ariel ngs, and beipsto astirebivs,

Where the Bee fucks, there fuck [, + . .
I a Cowflips bell, [ lse, ’
Theve I coweh whos Owles doe crée,
Os the Batts backs [ doe flse

aftsr Sommer marriy.
Mervely werrdyy fhall I lise now,
Fadar thebloffomi woat bangs on the Bow.

Pro. Why that’s my dainey Arsed: 1 fhall (e
Thee, but yet.chou thalt lisue freedome ¢ 10,{0,f0,
To the Kings thip, inuifsble asthou ate, -

- There (halt thou finde the Marriness aflecpe

Vnder the Hasches 4 ¢hoMafker and the Beat-{fwaine
Being awake, enforce themso this place ;

1 And prefently, I pre'thee.

Ar. 1drinke the zire before mesandreturne
Or ere your pulfe twice beate, Exit.

Gon. Alltorment, trouble, wonder,and amazement
Inhabits beere : fome heauenly power guide vs
Out of this fearefull Country.

Pro. Behold Sit King
The wronged Duke of AMillaine, Profpeio:

For more affurance that a huing Prince
Da’s now (peske to thee, Fembrace thy body,
And to thee, and thy Company, 1 bid
A hearty welcome,
Als, Where thou bee’lt he orno,

Or foine inchanted trifile to abufe me,
{ (Aslate IThaue beene) I not know : thy Pulle »
Beats as of flefh ,and blood : and fince I faw thee,
Th'affliQion of my minde amends, wicth which
Ifeare amadnefle held me : this muft ¢raue |
(And ifthis be atall) amoft frange Rory,
Thy Dukedome I refigne, and doe entreat
Thou pardon me my wrongs : Buthowthold Profpers
\ Beliving, and be heere ?
" Pro. Firft,nobleFrend,
'l Letnie embrace chine 2ge, whofchonor cannot
Bemeafur'd, or confin'd. X

Genz, Whether this be,
{ Orbenot, Ilenoe fiveare,
Pro, Youdoeyettafte.
)| Some fubtleties o’th’Hle, that will norlet you
Beleeue things certaine : Wellcome, my friends all,
{ Butyou,my brace of Lords,were I fo minded
Iheere could plucke his Highneffe frowne vpon you
And iuRifie you Traitors sac this time
Twill tell no vales.

Seb. The Diucll fpeakesin him:

Pro, No:

PO
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For you(moft wicked Sir ) whom to call brother ‘
Would cuen infet my mouth, 1 do forgiue
Thy rankeft faule; all of them : and require
My Dukedome ofthee, which, pesforce I krow
Theumuil weltore,
Alo. 1tthou beeft Profpero
¢ viuc yspartsculars of thy preferuation,
How thou aftmet vs hicere, whom three howres fince
Were wrackt vpon this fhore? where I haue Joft '
(How fharp the point ofthisremembrance is)
My deerefonne Ferdinand, © - =
Pre. | am woe for’t, Sir. '
Als, 1rreparable s the loffe, and patience
Saics,itispafthercure, et
Pro. Tratherthinke
Y ou haue not fought herhelpe, of whofe foft grace
Forthe likeloffe, 1 have her foucraigneaid,.
And reit my{clfe content.

~

MR ¢ B
A%, Youthelikeloffe? T
Pro. Asgreattoma, aslate, and fupportable -
To make the deere lofle,baue 1 meanes much weaker
Then you may call to comtort yous for I
Haue loft my daughter. S
Alo. A daughter? '
Oh heauens, that they wertliving both in Natper
The King and Queenc there, that chey were, b wifh
My felfe weremudded in that oo.ziebed. -
Wheremy fonne lies: when did you lofe yous daughter?
Pro. Inthis lat Tempeft, 1perceiue thefe Loxds
At this encounter doe fo much admire,
That they denourc their reafon, and fcarce thinke
Their ¢ics doe offices of Truth : Their words
Ate naturall breath : but how(oeu’r you haue
Beeneuftied from your fences, know for cervain
That I am Profpere, and thac very Duke .
Which was thruft forth of Mifasne, who moft {.rangely
Vpon this fhote(' where you were wrackt) was landed
Tobe the Lord on’t: No more yet of this, - C
For *us a Chronicle of day by day,
Not arelation for a break-faft, nor
Beficcing this firdt meeting : Welcome, Sirs
This Cell’'s my Court : heere haue I few attendants,
And Subieéts nonc abroad: pray you looke in:
My Dukedome fince you haue giuea me againe,
1 will requite you with as good a thing,.
Atleaftbring forth a wonder, to content ye
As much, 2s me my Dukeddome. :
Here Profpero difconers Ferdinand and Miranda, play-
ing at Cheffes
Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falfe,
Fer. Nowy deareft loue,
1 would not for the world, (wrangle,
Mir. Yes, forafcore of Kingdomes, you fhould |
And I would callic faire play.
Alo. 1fthis proue .
A vifion of the Ifland, one deere Sonne
Shall I twice Joofe. '
Seb. AmoR highmiiacle.
Fer. Though the Seas threaten shiey are mercifull,
1 haue curs’d them without caufe,
Als. Now all the bleffings
Of aglad father, compafletheeabouts
Arifc, and {ay how thou cam’ft heere,
Myr. O wonder! A
How many goodly creatures are there heer
How beauteous mankirdeis? O braue pew world
B3 That.

!
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4 Of roring,(hrecking, howling, gingling chaines,

i That has fu:};‘;coplc in’t.

Pre. ‘Tisnew o thee.. (play?

Ale. What is this Maid, with whomthou was’tat
Your eld' acquaintance cannot be thsee houres :

Is fhe the goddeflc that hath feuer’d vs,
And brought vs thus togethes ¢

Fer. Sit, theismortall ; .
Byt by immorzell prouidence, fhe’s mine;
1 chofe hiertwhven 1 could nat asks my Fagher -
For hisadpifewnortbonghelbad one : She
Is daughter to this famous Duke ot Milne,
Ofwhom, fo often I haue heard renowne,
But neuer lawhefore : ufwhomlhaue = ~ -~
Receiu’d afecond life ; and {ecoud Father
This Lady makeshimtome, -~

Afe, .1amhers.
But O, how bdly will it found, that 1
Muft aske my childe forguencife ?

Pro, ThereSir ftop,
Let vs ndt hasghen our temembrances,wrh
A hoauine(fe that’s gon.
Gon. Thaueinly wepe,
Ot fhould hauc fpoke erethis: looke downe you gods
And on this couple diop a blefled crowne; .
For it is you, that haue chalk’d forth the way
Whichbrosghe vs hichers :

Alo, 1{ay Amen,Gonzalla. o

Gan. ‘W 31 MsHawre chruft fiom Afillaine, that his Iffue
Should become Kiogs of Naples ? O reroyce
Beyond a common oy, and feritdowne
With gold onlathing Pilleis : Inone voyage
Did (larsbeil her husband finde at Tunis,
And Ferdsnand her brother, found a wife,
Wherehe himfclfe was loft : Profpero,his Dukedome
In apoorelfle - and all of vs,our fclucs,
When no man was his owne.

Ale, Giueme your hands:
Let griefe and forrow ftll einbrace hisheart,
That doth not wifh youioy.

Gon, Beitf{o, Amen,

Enter Arsell,wssh the Mafter and Beatfwane

amazedly followes:g.

O lookeSis,Jooke Sir,herc 1s more of vs :
Iprophefi'd, if s Gallowes were on Land
This fellow could not drowne : Now blafphemy,
That {fwear’tt Grace oresboord,not an oath on fhore,
Haft thou no mouth by land?
Whatis the acwes?

Bor. Thebeft newes is, that we hane fafely found
OurKing,and cempany : The next - our Ship,
Which bur three glaffes fince, we gaue out fplit,
Tstyte, and yare, and braucly rig'd, as when
We firlt put ut toSea.

Ar. Sir,all this feruice
Haue I done fince T went.

Pro. My trickfey Spirit.

eA/ls. Thefcare notnaturall euents,they ftrengthen
From frange,to fkranger : {ay, how came you huther ?
Ber. X[ did thinke, Sir,1 were well awake,
I’ld fRriue to tell you : we were dead of fleepe,
And (how we know not) all clapt vader hacches,
Where,but euen now,with frange,and feuerall noyfes

And mo digerhitic of founds, all hotrible.
We were Swak’d ; firaight way, atliberty 5
W here we, m all our ttim, frefhly beheld

e e e e

Ourreyall, good, and gallant Ship - our Mafter
Capring to cycher: on atrice, fo pleale you,
Evenina %:came, were we diuided from them, ’
And were broughe moaping hither, N
Ar. Wasowelldone? . - .
Pre. Brauely (my diligence) thou thajt be free.
Ale. ThisisasftrangeaMaze, asere mentrod,
Andthere is in cthis bufineffe, more then nature
Was euer condult of : fomeOracle
Muft retifie our knowledge.
Pro, Sir,my Leige, :
Doe not infeft your minde, with beating on )
The @rangeneffe of this bufinefle,at picke Jeifure
(Which fhall be fhortly fingle) lerefolue you,
(Which to youhall feeme probable) of euery
Thefe happend accidents : till when, be cheerefull
And thinke of each thing well : Come hither Spuit,
Set Caliban, and his companions free : "
Vatyethe Spell : How fares my gracious Sur?
There are yct miffing of your Companie
Some few odde Lads, that youremember not.
Enter Arsell, driwing m Calsban, Stepbano, and
Trumcuslo sn therr Rolne Apparel.
Ste, Eucry man fhitt for all the reft, and let
No man take care for himf{elfe ; forallis
But fortune : (oragso Bully- Monfier Corafro.
Tri. 1If thefe be true fpres which I weare i nmy head,
here’s a goodly fight.
Cal. O Setebos, thefc be braue Spirits indeede &
How tinemy Mafterist [amafrad
He vl chathife e,
Sco. Ha, ha:
Whattlungs are thefe, my Lord Anthonio #
Wil money buy em?
nit. Very like :one of them
I, aplan.c Fith, and no doubt marketabiz,
Pro. Marlc butthebadycs of thefe men,my Lotds,
Then fav i they be truc: This anthapenknaues
His Mocher was a Witch, and one fo firony;
That could connole the Moone ; make flowes,and ebs,
And derlesn het command, without hey power:
Thete thice haue robd me,and this demy- diuell ;
(Forlie's  battard onc) had plotted with them
To talemyife. twa of thele Fellowes, you
Mufit know,and owne, viis Thing of darkenetle, [
Acknowledge mine.
cal. I {hallbepincheto death.
Alo. Isnot this Stepirans, iny druuken Butier #
Seb. Heisdrunhenow;
Where had he wine ~
Alo. Aad Imculo s reeling ripe : wnere should they
Finde tins graud Liquor thachath gilded em ¢
How cam’(t thou i this pickle?
Tv1. Lhauebininfucha pickle fince I faw you lafk,
That 1feare me will neuer out of my bones -
I hall not teare fly-blowing.:
Seb Why how now Stephanod
Ste, € touch me not,1 amnot Srephane,but aCramp.
Pr0. Would beKing o'the Ile, Srrha?
Ste. 1fhould haue Lin a fore one then.
Alo. This:saf{trangething as cre Hook'd ou.
Pre. Heisas difproportion’d in tus Manners
Asinhisfhape : Goe Sirha, tomy Cell,
Take with you your Companions - as you looke
To hauemy pardon, trim it handfomely.
Cal. Jthat I will:and lle be wife hereafter,
And

—ae
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\ And feekefor grace :what s thrice double Aﬁc Where I haae hope to fee the cuptiall
Wasltoukmdw TN | Of thefe our deere-belca'd, folemnized,
And wo Che And thesce totire me to m,whcé
Pn. Quno;uh{ (tbund it M“d;hld‘ M‘hM
&gﬁi sthét, - -\ ! L Mmthe&oryof ymifz‘;ﬁhd:m&
Pra Sir, I inuite your wod ourtrainc | Xakeshe earc Rarugely,
Tomy poore Cell: whcte ouﬂidluke your reft Pre: Tle deliuer
'} Forthisoneni ,whtch levaﬁc And promife you cdmeSeu yafpistous geles,
i] With fuch di c And fdile, fo cxpeditions, thas fhall csteh
(,oequ , *1 Youroful! flegtcfarre off : My dwel ; hicke
. P"m"‘* | Thatis thy charge: Then to the Eiements
; 1 Be free, apd fare thau well : pleaie you drswneste.
’# l’lebnn”onu;mﬁ;,uifotb Nnala,,‘ - Exemns swots.
.. L o« : \ -
*“X”N}*“?" o = o
- T e e
. E P I L O G V E, ‘The Sccnc,an vn-inhabited Ifland
quken by ‘Pro[}ero. S N amesof the Attors.
Ow my Cbmur are K ere- throwne, L gionfs, K.of Naplest i
N And wpt@rength [ hawe’s mine owne. g,b‘a/{:ab:fkn?kn e
Wb::lywﬁue wow 't brac | Profpero,the right Dduf)l!sllaw
‘ rw?mlnm vofimde by yow, Anchonis b brosker sbe ufarping Dakeof Milaine,
Or fens 29 NONSS, Led me wot Ferdinand, Sen ta the King of Naples,
Simee ! bad ﬁ”w""‘g” Gonzalo, an boweft old C ennceller.
Awd pardon'd the dpcesuer, dwell Adrigw, & Frasicifce, Lords
Inshis pare land, by yow Sped,. Caliban, & fdkgeadm
Budecieafsme frommy bands Trincwio,a Riter. .
3 with the helpe df your good hands : St bm,adm&mntbr.
j| Gemtle breash sfyours, my Sailes Mnﬂerofd'bq
i Muft S, or elfe my proiel? failes, Boase-Swaine.
W which was to Tecfe Now Iwant Marrimers. i
Spirits to enforce : Ars to inchant, Misands,dasgirter to Profiere.
| Andmy ending is defpasre, Avriell, an aysie [piris, :
Vnleffel be reliew d by praser Iri N
Whicbpicrces (o, that it affanits L Ceres L
Mercy it folfe, and  frees all fanits. 1890 N W;.
| Asyom crimes wowld pardowd be, . Nymsphes .
1 Let yowr Inbgm[ctﬂq?n Exit. | Reapers
‘ ’ . "{ o : e At
oo . f . ) ' .
TR Y FINIS ' , .
‘ .-ﬂuq :; —r ’. : — _— S
s ;}%‘.'.. o . . .. . H
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