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' Trin. Lord, quoth he ? that 2 Monfter fhould be fuch

FaNamgall2. oo come e o )

L (al, Loe,loeagaine:bite him to death prethee.
Ste. Trinculo, keepea good tongue inyour head : If

| youproueamitineete, the next Tree : the poore Mon-

| fter’s my {ubieé, and he fhall not fuffer indignity.

(al. I thanke my nobleLord, Wilt thou be pleas’d
. to hearken once againe tothe fuite I made tothee?
Ste. Marty will I : kneele, and repeateir,

I will Rand, and fo {hall Trincslo.

Enter Ariell .dunifible,

Cal. Asltoldthée betore, | am {ubieétto a Tisant,
A Sorcerer, thiat by his cunning hach cheated me
Of the Ifland, : v

Ariell. Thou lyeft. :

Cal. Thou lyeft, thouicfting Monkey thou :
I would my valiant Mafter would deftroy thees
Idonoctlye,. : g

Ste. Trincslo, ify ou trouble himany more in's tale,
By this haad,I will fupplant fome of your teeth.

Trin, Why, T faid nothing.

Sre. Mum then;and nomore : proceed,

i Cals ;_{a_y-gy Sorcery-he gotthis Iile
| From me, he gotic, Ifchy Greamefle will
| Reuengeitonhim,(for I know thou dar(t)
- Buethis Thing darenot, - . . :
Ste. That's moft certaine,
- Cads Fhou{halt be Lord-ofit, and ll¢ fcrue thee.
Ste. Hownow fhall this be compaii2
Canft thou bring me to the party?
Cal, Yea, yca my Lord, Hleyceld him thee aflecpe,
Where.thounaift knockea naile into his head.
Ariell. Thou lieft,thou canfinot. .
(7. Whatapy de Ninnie’s this? Thou {curuy patch:
1 do befeech thy Greatnefle giue himblowes,
And take his bottle from Tiind s When that's gone,
He fhall'drinke nought but brine, for lig not fhew him
Where the quicke Frefhesare.

" Ste. Trintals, runintono furcher danger :
Interrupt the Monfler one word further; and by this
“hand," lleturne my mercie one o’doores, and makea
Stockfifh of thee] -

Triz—Why, what did 1?1 did nothing :
Hegofartlictoff, =~ *°

. Ste. Didft thounot fay helyed?
L Ariel. Thou lieft. 1V
“Ste. Do 1{0? Takethonthat,
Asyoulikethis, give me the lye another time.’
* Tvin. Tdid not gluethe fie: Out o’your wittes,and
| hearing too? '

A murren on

Migers,: =
- Cal, Hahaha. Tasehue=T &

Gher o ok )Nét'vff&‘rward withyour Tale: prethee fand
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e ol ‘ﬁéat'éjf\iné‘cnough‘ safter alittle time

himisge,. - " tHiat!
' Stand farcher : Come proceede.

. Cal, WHy, as1 told thee, tis a cufforne with him
T'th afternddne tofleepe : there thou maift briine him,
Hauing fir{t feiz’d his bookes : Or withalogge
Batter bis skull, or phunchhim wich a ftake,

1 OF dichis wezand with thy knife. Remember
1 Ficft to pofleffc his Bookes ; for without them -

your Monfter, and the diucll take your

1L aihok e
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| Asrootedly asI. Bume buthis Bookes,

| The beautie ofhis daughter : he himfelfe

A‘pbat*o”éﬁé‘b}mfef this can Sacke and drinking doo:

Hee's buta Sot, as Iam ner hath not
One Spirit to command : they all do hate him

He ha's braue Vtenfils (for {o he calles them)
Which when heha’s a houfe, hee’l decke withall,
And that moft deeply to confider, is

Cals her anon-pareill s I neuer faw a woman
Burt onely Sycorax my Dam, and the;
But fhe as farre furpafiech Sycorax,
As great'ft dos leaft,
Ste. Isit fobrauea Laffe?
cal. 1Lord, the will become thy bed; warran,
And bring thee forth braue brood, iz

Ste. Montter,T will kill this man: his daugheerang |
I will be Kin 15 and Queene, faue our Graces : and Tyjy. | |

czlo and thy {elfe {hall be Vice-royes :

Doft thou like the plot Trincwlo ?
Trin, Excellent. ;
Ste, Giuemethy hand, Iam forry I beate thee;

But while thouliw’ftkeepea good rongue in thy head,

Csl. Withinthis halfe houre will he be afleepe;
Wiltthou deftroy him then ?

Ste, Ton mine honour, : ;

Arsell, This will I tell my Mafter,

(4 Thoumak’ memerry: L am fsll of pleafure,
Lezvsbeiocond. Will yon troule the Catch
You taught me but whileare?

Stes Atthy requeft Monfler, I will doreafon,
Any reafon: Come on Trsnendo, lervs fing.

Sings. :
Elost’em, and cout ’ems : and skowt "em, and flong’ems,
Thonght is free, s Fon
Cal. That's not the tune,

Ariell plaies the tune on & Tabor and Pipe, E

Ste. Whatis thisfames

Tiiz. Thisisthe tune of our Catch, plaid by the pic?f

ture of No-body.

Stelfthou beeft a man,thew thy felfe in thy likenes: | 4

If thoubeeft a diuell, take’s as thou lift.

Trin. - O forgiue memy finnes.

Ste. Hethatdiespayesall debts: I defie thee;
Mercy vpen ys.

Cal, Artthounaffeard? '

Sre. NoMonfter, notI. ‘

Cal. Benotaffeard, the Ifle is full of noyfes,

Sounds,and fweet aires,that giue delightand hurenot: | -

Sometimes a theufand twan gling Inftruments
Will bum about mine eares ; and fometimie yoices,
That if I then had walcd after long fleepe, -
Will make me {leepe againe, and then in dreaming,

The clouds methought would open,and thew riches | :
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wak’d Tk |

I¢ri’de o dreame againe,

Ste. This will proue abraue kingdometome,
Where I fhall haue my Muficke for nothing,

(al. When Profpero is deftroy’d, ¥

Sts, That fhall be by and by
Irememberthe Roric.

Trin, Thefound isgoing away,

Letsfollow it, and after do our werke.

Ste. LeadeMonfter, - :
Wee'lfollow : I would I.couldfee this Taborer,
Helayesiton. .5 fia o]

Trin. Wiltcome?
Ile follow Stephane.

— |

w3 VExeﬂﬂf-

Scend
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- Enter Alonfo,Sebaftian, Awnthonio Gonzalla,
. :Adrian Frasesfco,&c.
Gon. Byt Jakin,I can goe nofu;thcr,_er,
My oldbones akes : here’s a maze trod indeede

Through fourthsi ghts,

des muftreftme,
Inczjl.esOld Lord, Icsnnot blame thee,

m my {elfeattach’d with wearinefle
%Cl:g:julling ofmy [pirits : Sit downc,and-r'eﬁ :
Euen here 1 will put off my hope,and kc,epc it
No longer formy Flatterer - heis droun’d
Whom thus we {tray to finde,and the Sea mocks

1 our fruftrate fearch on land - well,l¢t him goe.

Ant. Tam ri,ghrglad,that he’s fooucof hope :

Doe not for one repulfe forgoc the purpofe

That you refolu’d veffe&t,

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

For now they are opprefs’d with trauaile,they

Will not,nos cannot vie fuch vigilance

As when they are frefh.

Solemne and firange M nficke = and ‘Z’ro/per onthe top (innia
fible: ) Enter fenerall firange[bapes,bringing ina Banket ;
wnd dance about it with gentle altions of [alwtations, and
inuiting the King 1o eate, they depart..

. . Seb. 1fay tonight: nomore.

_Al. What harmony is this > my good friends, harke.

~ Gon, Maruellous fweet Muficke.

- _Alo. Giuevskind keepers,heaués: what were thefc?

. Seb. Aliuing Droleric :now I willbeleeue

' Thatthereare: Vnicornes s that in wa7abia

| There is one Trce,the Pheenix throne,one Pheenix

At this hourz reiguing there,

. Ane, llebeleeueboth :

And what do’sel{e want credit,cometome

| And Ilebefworne 'tis true s Trauellers nere did Iye,

: Though fooles athome condemne’'em.

Gon. 1fin Naples & vin :

1 thould reporcthisnow, would they beleeue me?

If I {fhould fay I faw fuch Iflands; -

(For certes,thefearepeople of the Ifland) -

Who though theyare of monftrous (hape,yet note

Their manners are more gentle, kinde,thenof

Our humaine generation you fhall finde :

Many,nayalmoftany, = bl o
Pro. Honeft Lord, *7 = L1 v i1 S

Thou haft faid well: for fome of you there prefent;=

Are worfe tHémdivels. O,

Al. Teamottoomachmufe s o0 o0

Such fhapes, fuchgefture,and fuch {ound exprefling. |-

(Although they wantthevieoftonguc) akinde « - *

Of excellent dambe difcourfes ~noi 0

&"Pvo; Praifeindepareingon: o scorit ihiw sdayese?
_ Fr. They vanifh’d ftrangely.. « :yoSsadbns
Seb. Nomatter, fince '« 1o om0 silai(macks,
They haue lefetheir Viands behinde s for wee haue fto-
Wilcpleafeyourafteof whatishere? 6 weid
Alo; NovTaiaiq oo psdssadasnicv sids s Boyes
“5Gon," Faith Sir,you neede notféare s whien wee were
Who would beleeue tharthere 'were Mountayneeres,
Dew-lapt,like Buls,whofe throats had hanging at'cm
Wallets of flefh ? or that there were fuch men-
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& Meanders : by your patience, |

| Andacleerelife enfuing.

Whofe heads ftood in their brefts? which nowiwe finde

Each putter outof fine for one, will bring vs- .

Good warrant of, .
Al I will fland to, and fcede,

Althoughmy laft,no marter, finceIfeele

Thebett is pait : brother : my Lord,the Duke,

Standtoo,anddocaswe. _

| Thunder and Lightning. Enter driell (like 2 Harpey) claps

his wings vpon the Table, and with a qwient denice the
Banguer vanifbes,
asr, You arethree men of finne, whom deftiny
That hath to inftrument this lower world,
And what is in’t : the never {uifeited Sea,
Hath caus’d to belch vp you; and on this Ifland,
Where man doth not inhabit, you 'mong(t men,
Being moft vnfitto live : 1 haue made youmad ;
And cuen with fach like valour,men hang,and drowne -
Their proper felues : youfooles,I and my fellowes
Are minifters of Fate, the Elements
Of whom your {words are temper’d,may as well
Wound the loud windes,or wich bemockt-at-Stabs
Kill the ftill clofing waters, as diminifh . -
Oune dowle that’s inmy plumbe : My fellow minifters
Are like-invulnerable : ifyou conld hurt,
Your fwords are now too maffie for your ftrengths,
And will notbe vplifted : But remember s
(Forthat’s my bufineffe to you) that you three
From (Mallaine did fupplant good Profpera,
Expos’d vnto the Sea (which hath requit ic)
Him, and his innocent childe : for which foule.deed,
The Powres,delaying (not forgetting ) haue -
Incens’d the Seas,and Shores ; yea, all the Cieatuzes
Againft your peace: Thee of thy Sonne, dlonfo.
They haue bereft; and doe proneunce by me 1 -
Lingring perdition (worfe then any deach * - -
Can beatonce) fhall ftep,by ftep ateend

\ You,and your wayes, whofe wrachs to guard you from,

Wiich here,inthis moft defolate Iflejeliefals - ¢

Vpoiyour heads,is noching but hearts-forrow,

He vanifbes in Thunder : then (tofoft Muficke.) -~ Enter the
Shapes againe, and dannce (wirh mockes and mowes) and
carrymg ont the Table. et TE s W
Pro. Brauely the figure of this Harpie;halt thou -

Dectorm’d(my Aricll)a grace ic had dewouring:

Of my Inftrultiony baft thou nothing bated -

lnwhatthou had’lt tofay : fo with goodlife,

And obferuation ftrange, my meaner minifiers =

Their feuerail kindes haue done: my high charmes work,

And thefe (mine enemies ) areall knitvp -~ -

In their diftrations : they now are in my powre;

And in thefe fits,I leaue them, while I vific

Yong Ferdinand{whomthey fuppofe is droun’d)

And his,and minelow’d darling. - - s2qlain

Gon. I'thname of fomething hely,Sir,why ftand you

Inthis ftrange ftare 2 - e et

eAl. O,itis monftrous : monfirous : e

Me thoughe the billowes fpoke,and told me ofit, - -

The windes did fingitto me : and the Thunder. ...

(That deepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc'd

The name of Profper : it did bafe my Trefpafle, .

- Therefore my Sonnei'thOozeisbeddedsand - - .

T'le feeke him deeper.then ere plummet founded,
And with him there lye mudded. e
Seb. But one feend atatime,
Tlefighttheir Legionsore. -
B

Exits
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