





THE TEMPEST'

CHAPTER 1
The Enchanted? Island

Far away over the western sea there

was® a beautiful island. It lay far out of

the track of ships," and so was lonely® and
unvisited.” The waters’ that washed® its
shores were of a deep blue,’ and usually
calm;" but sometimes fearful tempests
arose,'’ when the waves ran mountains high,

and the white surf broke in thunder on the

rocky cliffs.'? :

' BE, ERRE. | WM, BNk ° Far away over the
western sea there was THiZiB%..-.=. * lay far out of the
trackof ships M3it%2sh AR (track of ship #fT2
) °omE. ° OAEmE, wu. T =waves #if ° i, 3B,
 were of a deep blue fpymEite. ' gz, ! but sometimes
fearful tempests arose {HBEZERNFHEE. '° when the
waves ran mountains high, and the white surf broke in
thunder on the rocky cliffs FERi9E N, ML, WRRERGE
. B, nBDHE (mountains high HWMLE: in thunder FNEE;
broke on,..... FETRERIL)
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2 THE TEMPEST

When the sun shone warm and bright'
few places® on earth could be more lovely
than® this island in the sea. In it were
dense forests where tall trees grew, and
strange plants . with brightly coloured
flowers.* There were flowers everywhere,’
and over them flitted® broad-winged butter-
flies,” and insects that shone like jewels in
the light.

The only’ human inhabitants® of this
island were an old man named Prospero
and his daughter Miranda. For years they
had lived there alone.” They had come to
the island by a strange chance” when Mi-
randa was a baby,”® and the only human

! warm and bright 13, ° few places=not many places 4
#z, ° could be more lovely than...... ERzEmaeik. * In
it were dense forests where tall trees grew, and strange
plants with brightly coloured flowers. BA%Hk, EFEE, Bf
ZikR T, 5P 2IE.  ° there avere flowers everywhere FEHI
e, ° MmE 7 broad-winged butterflies EfiZ#:. ° the
only human inhabitants @#f2/ER. ° For years they had
lived there alone. HWEREN+, BA4%S. '° they had come
to the island by a strange chance when Miranda was a baby
FW 2R B, IR, RS- R
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face' she had ever seen was that’ of her
father. :

Prospero’s home was a deep cave in
the rocks,” which was divided into several
rooms.” One of these was Prospero’s study.’
There he spent many hours of the day
among his books,” which dealt chiefly with’
the art of magic." Of this art the old man
had a wide knowledge,” and he could do
many wonderful things."”

Prospero’s knowledge of magic proved
very useful to him,"' for the island was
enchanted. Once it had belonged to a
wicked witch named Sycorax.’® .She had
died just before Prospero and his daughter

! human face AW. ° =face. ® was a deep cave in the rocks
B—WEZAR.  * which was divided into several rooms Al
EE%E. °®%. ° there he spent many hours of the day
among his books #ERITRGE, HoHUNRIEE. 7 dealt chiefly
with.... M3k.... ° the art of magic g, Z%. ° of this art
the old man had a wide knowledge WEHIEH—%, By, *°
wonderful things 223, ' proved very useful to him #%
w#2. '° Once it had belonged to a wicked witch named
Sycorax. fEH kRS B—XTEEEEETE.
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arrived there, but she had left her son, an
ugly monster named Caliban.’

In shape this Caliban was less like a
man than is an ape,” and he was as wicked
as he was ugly.” One day Prospero found
him wandering in the woods. He took him

~ home to his cell, taught him to speak, and

3

wished to be very kind to him. But Cali-
ban was so bad at heart that he could not
be taught anything good or useful;* so
Prospero used him as a servant and made
him do all the hard work, such as cutting
wood and drawing water.

Besides Caliban, Prospero had other

- servants. These were a number of’ good

spirits who were on the island. Sycorax,

- the old witch, had imprisoned’ them in the

} an ugly monster named Caliban B—RiE 2S5, Bmirdk, *
in shape this Caliban was less like a man than is an ape #

- BB, ARGHEAN, MEmCKREFME. ° was as wicked

as he was ugly EM#FFERLEME. * was so bad at heart
that he could not be taught anything good or useful $fEsFaE
BNk 2M. ° a number of £%. ° MNA.
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trunks of trees,’ because they would nét do
her wicked commands,” but Prospero had
set them free,” and now they were willing
to serve him in any way he wished.*

The chief® of these spirits was named
Ariel. To all -eyes, except Prospero’s, he
was invisible.” He was a kind-hearted’
sprite, though rather mischievous,® and did
his best to please his master;’ but he did
not like to be a servant, or to bow to any-
body’s will.'* Above all else,he longed to
be free, so that he might'' wander where he
liked,' float on the summer wind,"® or sleep

[

! the trunks of trees #%. ? would not do her wicked
commands ¥R, ° set them free F4BH, B2, * were
willing to serve him in any way he wished GRS wRE
(serve B...... B in any way wished f£8). " & ° To
all eyes, except Prospero’s (eyes), he wasinvisibles Hita
B, REFeRe (EREFBRLEHR). fkind-hearted. i8g)
s, ° though (he was) rather mibeltavoud weyems:
? did his best to please his master #SIAMRY. ' *° to bow
to anybody’s will 5t A%. ! above all else.-he-logged
to bz free, so that he might...... K ZHPSHLH...... 2
wander where he liked B, '° float on theccusmer
 wind BEETHA. :
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6 THE TEMPEST

in the bells' of the flowers, without anyone
to say him nay.”

One of Ariel’s tasks was to look after’
Caliban, and to see that the lazy creature
did his work.* When Caliban did not do
as he was told’ (which often happened) Ariel
would approach him slyly® and tumble him
over in the mud. Sometimes he would
take the shape of an ape and make mouths
at him,” or of a dog and bite his legs.’
At other times'® he would change himself
into a hedgehog,’' and lie in Caliban’s
way, so that the creature tumbled over
him and pricked'” himself on his sharp
spines.’’

1 3. ? without anyone to say him nay ZSRmBIEEEZE.
3 Jook after E#. * and {0 see that the lazy creature did
his work HiE4smes (lazy crenture fify). ¢ did not do
as be was told ##fM4. °© #%. 7 tumble over #p.  °
sometimes he....at him #X BB 2 ka2 k. °or (in
the shape) of a dog...legs ZERWRHHILE. ° at other
times =Mk ' 4. ' @55 '° sharp spines 2B 2HE.
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CHAPTER 11
The Storm!

One day® Prospero called to him® the

spirits of the winds and waves and bade
them raise a terrible storm.” Immediately

the sky grew dark, lightning flashed and
thunder pealed, and the wind roared and
howled.” When the storm was at its
highest® Prospero called his daughter, and
leading her to the mouth of the cave bade
her look out over the foaming waters.” Not
_far from shore lay a great ship, battling
with the waves, which threatened every
moment to swallow it up for ever.®

! g ° one day —f, 8. ° called to him B, M. *
_bade them raise a terrible storm &% AEEY (terrible
storm EEZEM). ° Immediately the sky grew dark, light-

ning flashed and thunder pealed, and the wind roared =

and howled. MWAFR, BHAR, R, BRER. ° when the
storm was at its highest R 2Z# M.  looked out over

the foaming waters SPREMMZsk. ° Not far from shore

lay a great ship, battling with.the waves, which threatened
every moment to swallow it up for ever. BAETEIL, H—E
1, FREDEER, WRMET kA2 (for ever kk).
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3 THE TEMPEST

“See,” said Prospero, ‘‘that vessel is
full of beings like ourselves." They strug-
gle to weather the storm, but all their
efforts are in vain.® Even now the ship is
drifting fast towards® the rocks, and soon

they will feel the water closing over their

heads.”*

Miranda gazed at the doomed vessel,’
and tears of pity came into her eyes.’

“Oh, father,” she said, “if you have
raised this storm by your magic art, bid the
waters be at rest.” I cannot bear to think
of the suffering of those poor souls.” If I
had the power, I would sink the sea within
the earth, rather than the good ship should

‘be destroyed and those within her perish.””

!} beings like ourselves HEMZ M. ° struggle to weather

b the storm, but all their efforts are in vain JHSERHETE, 10

FiEieT (weather...ooiHuvuins WAT; in vain %%, 8. °is

_ drifting fast towards.....5M..... &% F.  * soon they will

feel the water closing over their heads R WRHERE. °
gazed at the doomed vessel ¥iEAFE. ° tears of pity came
into her eyes ERgH. ’ bid the waters be at rest 4Edkik 2.
® [ cannot bear......souls FRBARBETHAZ LR TE, ° 1

- would sink...... perish ASULILE HEIEE ook, T8R4 Bk (EPb 2 .
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“Do not be alarmed,’ Miranda,” said
Prospero; ‘‘there is no harm done.? It is
true that® I have raised this storm, but I
have so arranged matters that nobody shall
be hurt.* All that I have done is for your
sake, my dear child, that your future may
be happy.””’

Miranda gazed at her father in astonish-
ment.’

“Come,” said he, ‘“‘let us sit down, for
I have much to say to you. You do not
know who you are or where you came irom,
and you know no more of me, except that
I am your father and live in this poor cell.’

The time has now come for you to learn.”

! do not be alarmed #i, #F7. ° there is no harm done 4
s, 2 it is true that...... 2 it (it gpdg that...... Yol sk
I have so arranged matters that nobody shall be hurt ftF&
BAFLHRETS—ARSE. ° All that I have done is for
your sake, that your future may be happy. FZ5Eit, EHUE
BT, Mk rgRE, ° astonishment #515. 7 you know
no more of me, except that I am yeur father and live in
this poor cell Hefilin T ik R TS B3 Adh T sty 5 it
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“Can you remember,” he went on, “‘a
time before we came to this island? I do
not think you can, for you were then' only
three years of age.”

“Certainly I can,® sir” answered
Miranda. :

“By what?”® asked Prospero; “by any
other house or person? Tell me what you
can remember, my dear child.”

“It is very far off,”* said Miranda,
“and it seems like a dream;’ but had I not
four or five women that waited on® me?”

“You had, and more,”” said her father.
“It is strangé that this should have remain-
ed in your mind.® Do you remember how
you came to this island?”

“No, sir,” said Miranda, “I can re-
member nothing more.””’

}oaens. Hnk, ? certainly I can £FfEz. ° by what? #0mZ.
% itis very far off BER#IEILA- ° it seems like a dream Jufiin
—3%. °© waited on £#; FigE.  you had, and more ¥i4%
Z, BEREEAEA#L,. ° It is strange that this should have
remained in your mind. seEFREa R AREEIOETER L hEFR.
® 1 can remember nothing more H&EFBFR.
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“Listen, then,” said Prospero, “and I
will tell you. Twelve years ago," Miranda,
I was the Duke of Milan,” and you were a
princess, the heiress of my fortune and
my throne.” I had a younger brother, An-
tonio, whom I loved very miuch, and to
whom I trusted everything. Myself, I was
fonder of books than of the cares of State,”
SO I left the government of my dukedom to
my brother.” Are you listening, Miranda?"

“Yes, father,” said she.

“I trusted Antonio. but he was not
worthy of my trust.® He loved power, and
before long he began to fancy himself duke
indeed.” Then, one day, the wicked thought

! twelve years ago -P=%4#i. * Milan #}§. ° the heiress

of my fortune and my throne KiE EHAMEZHE. * myself, -

I was fonder of books than of the cares of State TEiEF:
T E RIS,  ° left the government of my dukedom
to my brother F#MBEAES (dukedom ARBz4+L). ° was
not worthy of my trust £3%2s. ' before long he began to
fanry himself duke indeed #&EEUARHE.
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came into his head to rob me of my duke-
dom.”

“At once he went to the King of Na-
ples, who was my enemy, and telling him
what was in his mind, asked for help in his

wicked plan.® This help the King was only

too ready to give,’ for he hated me and

wished to do me harm.*

“One dark night, when the people of
the town were sleeping peacefully,” the
King of Naples brought® his army to Milan.
The gates were opened to him by my broth-
er’s orders,” and without a struggle the
town was in his hands.® I was in my
study reading, when I was alarmed by the

! the wicked thought came into his head to rob me of my
dukedom HRERFLZBEFURMNIEHE. ° asked for help in
his wicked plan Z#B#itsF. ° this help the king was
only too ready to give WHEEEFETHHw. * wished to do
me harm EHmEisk. ° were sleeping peacefully F4%EA,
S ¢ e T byl orders #...... %&.  ° without a

] struggle the town was in his hands BFil 7R EHLFH.
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entrance of armed men.' They seized me
and bound® my arms; then they took you,

a helpless’ child, from your' cradle* and

hurried’ us away from the palace.”

“Why did they not kill us at once?””®
asked Miranda

“My dear child, they dared not,” an-
swered’ Prospero; ‘‘they were afraid of the

anger of my people,’ who loved me very

much.” They took us on board a“ship and
immediately set sail.’” When we were some
way out to sea,'’ they forced' us into an
open boat,”® a leaking craft'* that the very
rats would have fled from, and left us, as
they thought, to perish.”"

* when I was alarmed by the entrance of armed men B:Rl7

WEWATF AT, & O epTmas. trrzmk 24
® atonce gy, 7 %H. ° they dared not, they were afraid

of the anger of my people HHOMBRR 2R EMMEL, ° very

much 9, Bk, % immediately set sail wepfife. ! were
some way out to sea fFifMi: FBFREESTHEEE. 2 BE.
Y open boat #EmMzAr. '* leaking craft BigZza. '° left usto
perish EFWLELAT,
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“Oh, father,” cried Miranda, “what a
trouble I must have been to you then!!

“Not s6,” my child,” answered Pros-
pero; “you were the angel’ that preserved*
me, for when I looked at your innocent® -
face I found courage to bear up against all
my misfortunes.””

“And how did we escape with our
lives?”

: “There was one friend who remained
faithful to me'—Gonzalo, a lord of my
court. Unknown to the others’ he placed
food and Waiter in the boat, together with a
store of warm clothes,” and some books
that I prize above'® my dukedom.”

! what a trouble I must have been to ycu then! HsRdiSe °
R2ARFR ? not so FA; Bk, ° K. RE; K. B8
* wfmE. °1 found courage to bear up against all my
misfortunes FAEAEERREMES (bear up against BR;
found courage $Ei#). ' remained faithful to me MR HR: 5
&A%k, ® unknown to the others Bt REHGHAN G- " a
store of warm clothes fAYE '° prize...... above . ..ese &
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“Oh,” said Miranda, “that 1 might
see that man to thank him for his kind-

ness!”!

“Be content,””” said Prospero; “you
shall see him. But now let me finich my
story. :

“ For days we tossed about on the open
sea,” parched by the sun in the daytime,
half frozen with the cold at night.* For
tunately our food and water proved suffi-
cient’ until, at last, we were cast upon this
island, where we have lived ever since.® Tt
has been a long and lonely time, but it
has not been ill spent.” During all these
years,” Miranda, my one delight has been

! Oh, that I might see that man to thank him: for his
kindness! ®f, FHEREA—L YR, * bz content S%HHER
(content ). * for days we tossed about on the open sea
FREHTEEAR%2H. ¥ parched by the sun in the

daytime, half frozen with the cold at night B ZHRk2 %%, =

LRI EBAgRRNR? ° proved sufficient BE%4). ° ever since
Bk Btk 7 has not been ill spent REMm#t; JARSMES.
® during all these years BEE4F.
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16 THE TEMPEST

in teaching you,' and a willing and able
scholar have vou been.””” : -

“1 thank you for it, father,” said Mir-
anda. ‘ But now tell me, I pray you, your
reason’ for raising this storm.” .

“ Know, then,” said Prospero, “by a
strange chance my enemies have been
brought to these shores. Antonio, my
brother, and the King of Naples were pas-
sengers’ on that ship you saw struggling
with the waves,” and they have now been
cast® ashore on this island.” 3

So saying,” Prospero lifted his magic
wand’ ahd gently touched” his daughter.
“No more questions,”’® said he. “You
will know all soon enough." Now, my
daughter, sleep.”

! my one delight has been in teaching you F2 ffk—dr 7k s
e, * and a willing and able scholar have you bazn ik X8
s (willing ¥b; able gie). ° mull, %k * ®%. °that
ship you saw struggling with the waves ¥4 Fi R3S
24, ° @, 7 so saying FfEiEE. ° lifted his magic wand
gitpsit. ° gently touched 83, 183, '° no more questions
fE£Mm. ' You will know all soon enough. FHkHSZ.

.
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Immediately Miranda’s eyes closed and
she fell into a deep slumber.’

oy

CHAPTER III
Ariel

For a moment® Prospero stood looking
at his daughter, with a smile of tender
love;® then he stamped his foot upon the
ground.” “ Come, Ariel!” he cried; “Ariel,
my servant, come!”

There was a rush of beating wings,’
and the sprite’ stood before him.

“Hail,” master!” he cried. “ What is

your will? Is it to fly or to swim, to dive =

into the fire” or to ride on the curled cloud?’

! fell into a deep slumber shibiEs: (slumber @§e). ¥ for a
moment #787. ° tender love 3. * stamped his foot upon
the ground IE#iH. °a rush of beating wings ERzZet;
EAEmmE. ¢ WE g | BERSZE. ° to dive into the
fire g%, ° to ride on the curled cloud RS '
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. cammands® will do it at the master’s word.””*

‘Whatever it be, Ariel and the spirits he

“Have you performed® the task I have

~ already given you?” asked Prospero.

10

answered
Ariel. “You should have seen the terror of
the sailors when the storm burst suddenly

“In every single point,

over their heads!’ I myself took the shape
of a flame,” which burned now upon the

masthead, now upon® the deck of the ship,

and so added to their fear.”””
“Yes, Ariel, and what happened then?”

“The King’s son, Ferdinand, jumped
into the sea.'” His father leapt after him,"

! whatever it be FilE¥. ° the spirits he commands
pFiERe . will do it at the master’s word H#tEAZ
friugiiz. * - ° inevery single point SnER, =T ME.
® You should have seen the terror of the sailors when the
storm burst suddenly over their heads! &RERNFZBRER L
i, A ZREEN, U egm2R. 7 took the shape of a flame
{em k2 (took the shape of..... fbfk......2%). ° burned now
UPON,.ssers NOW UPOM.aisss BT 3 e e BETTEE......  ° sO added to
their fear PLEEMEZEMZe. 7 jumped into the sea B
Ad. ' leapt (into the sea) after him..... SEET WA .

=6
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followed by the ot_hers,1 but it was too late,
and the King saw, as he thought, his dear

son drowned beforc hlS eyes!”
“ That’s my brave Ariel! But, tell
me, are they safe?” *

“ Not a hair of their heads is injured,””
answered the sprite; “ their clothes even
are as good as they were before.” As you
bade me, I have scattered* them over the
island. The King’s son is sitting by him-
self on the beach,’ with his arms folded,
mourning for his father, whom he thinks
drowned.” :

“ And the ship?” asked Prospero.

“ That is safe too. T have hrought it

into harbour,’ where it rests hidden.” Below

! followed by the others ¥ Ei2. * not a hair of their

heads is injured FE#MMFHE—~%. ° their clothes even are *

as good as they were before Mz RMETME. ¢ 2.
5 is sitting by himself on the beach Bjmidii2 k

(by himself m#—A). ° i 7 where it rests hidden B3

Jei.
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hatches all the sailors lie asleep,' for T have
charmed them with a sleepy spell.””

““That is excellent,” said Prospero;
“you have dene your work well. Now
haste, for it is late, and there is much still
to do.””

“Is there more work!”* cried 'Ariel.
“Let me remind you, master, you promised
me my liberty.” I have served you well,’
~told no lies, made no mistakes, worked
~ without grudge or grumbling.”’

Prospero frowned in anger.’ “Have
you, then, already forgotten,” asked he,
“the torment I freed you from?’ Have

you forgotten the old witch Sycorax, who,

! lie asleep WM. ° have charmed them with a sleepy spell
PHBERZE. ° there is much still to do fERTZH; il %
#aism, * Is there more work!| B EA4M. ° you promised
me my liberty Agsrkghz. ° have served...... welil =
...... s Boeeedt, T putizE. ° frowned in anger HATHE; B
%, - ° Have you, then, already forgotten the torment I
freed you from? REIFHELFR ZHS, KEEEZ .
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with age and envy, was bent almost
double?”!

“ No, sir,” said Ariel.

“You havel Where was she born?
- Speak! Tell mel!”

= Sir, in Algiers.”

“Oh, was she sol® I see I must re-
mind you about once a month of all that
you have been, lest you forget.” This
wicked hag," coming to the island, found
you here, and because you would not do
her commands shut you up within a cloven®
pine. There for twelve years you remained,’
crying night and day in pain,” and there
~you might have been still, had I not set you
free.” Do you remember all this »”

! bent double Efff. * Oh, was che so! Z&3Ea¥. ° I see |
rsust remind you about once a month of all that you have
been, lest you forget. 4P pacitE )] Mkt k—X, THiKE
=, * wicked hag mm. ° 4. © =there you lived for
twelve years BEWMENT=4. 7 crying night and day in
pain HEFEERIE.  ® there you might have been still, had
I not set you free #FHEZ Mk, WSMEILE, HReT .
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“1 remember, master,” said Ariel, “and
I thank you for it.”

“ Complain again,”' cried Prospero,
‘and I will' rend® an oak, and peg you in
the heart of it until® you have howled
away® twelve winters.”

“Pardon me, dear master,” said Arie],
“1 will obey your commands.”

3

“Do so,” said Prospero, more gently,’
‘and after two more days® I will set you
free.” Go now, and make® yourself invisi-
ble to all eyes but mine,” then bring the
King’s son Ferdinand to me.”

4

CHAPTER 1V
Ferdinand and Miranda
All this time' the young Prince Fer-
dinand was sitting where Ariel had left

! complain again, and I will kERETFE...... ? giey om.
pzg you in the heart of it until...... ABETE I E.L.... BHE.
* howled away "BEmiB. ° AWM. © after two more days 3§
#-H, =H. 7 set vou free ##. ° M. ° inwvisible to all
eyes but mine (=my eyes) BF/MbAZEHFHEE. ' all this
time % Beas.
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him.! He was a handsome® young man,
and good to look upon,® but now his face
was sad. The storm had passed, and-the
bright sun shone out over the blue waters;*
but the Prince took no pleasure in the glory
of the day,’ for he was thinking of the
King, his father, and the fine ship with its

crew that he thought lost beneath the

waves.’

Suddenly,” as he.sat there, he heard the
sound of soft music,” and from the air
around him came a voice singing. It was
a strange song and sweet, like the wash of
little waves upon the shore.” These were
the words of it:'

! was sitting where Ariel had left him FEREREEESE.
? B . ° good to look upon 4%, 2. * the bright
sun shone out over the blue waters EfE:Z2m H yvidak2 k.

® took no pleasure in the glory of the day #hikp/REE S

o2 ®,  ° lost beneath the waves MERME®. 7 f&M.
¢ coft music FmpMzim. ° like the wash of little waves
mpon the shore MiER 2 WEE, !° These were the words of
it, FEHEA..... ;

o, ARG SRR
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“*Come unto these yellow sands,

And then take hands:!

Court’sied when you have, and kissed—
The wild waves whist—?

Foot it featly here and there,®

And sweet sprites the burden bear*

Hark ! Hark!

The watch-dogs bark.
; Hark, hark! I hear
The strain of strutting chanticleer,”’®

And in between’ the lines of the song
came a soft confused sound,” like the far-
away barking of dogs and the crowing of
cocks." T

Ferdinand stood up, and stared about
him in amazement.” ‘“Whence comes this

! come unto these yellow sands, and take hands %
s (yellow sands pkf2zm®@). ° the wild waves
whist @ik R#2m. court’sied- when you have, and
kissed, foot it featly here and there BLjfik Heiiicmy A1k
g4 (foot it B42). * the burden bear=bear the burden it
Woaszie (burden Mkshz#ify)., ° the strain of strutting
chanticleer umm>m. °in between MJ#MR...... 7 soft
confused sound sz ®. ° like the faraway barking of
dogs and the crowing of cocks il smRk2BE, ° stared
about him in amazement pURERES; {264,
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music?” he sa’id wonderingly. “Is it in
the air or in the sea? Now it has stopped
—but no, it begins again.” And sure
enough the strange singing went on.' This
time the song was sadder,’ and the music
was like the wind that sweeps over a lonely
place:’

““ Kull fathom five* thy father lies;

Qf his bones are coral® made;

Those are pearls® that were his eyes:
Nothing of him that doth fade,

But doth suffer a sea-change

Into something rich and strange.”

Sea-nymphs® hourly ring his knell:®

Hark ! now I hear them—ding-dong, bell.”’

Then came a sound like the tolling of
a bell.'” It sounded now near and now

! And sure enough the strange singing went on. HIJEZFHZ5k
BRAEEmER. ° this time the song was sadder Ifguki
pady. - and the music was like the wind that sweeps
over a lonely place WASmMER 2B RS, * full fathom
five =twime. ° @, ¥k 7 doth suffer a sea-change
into something rich and strange Fgipd28LRBHEZH

(ep#s pearl 2 coral).  © ighikciy. ° MBS TR 2

1% the tolling of a bell &i&.
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far,' and Ferdinand blindly followed it
listening for’ the voice again. On and
on he went,® until he came close to’ the
mouth® of Prospero’s cave,” where the old
man and his daughter were sitting” under
the shade of a large tree.

Miranda had never seen a man before,
except her own father, and she stared at the
handsome Prince in amazement.’

“Oh, father!” she cried; “who is this
that is coming towards us? Tell me, is it
a spirit? I have never seen one so beauti-
ful before.””"’

“ No, girl,” answered Prospero, laugh-
ing; it eats, and sleeps, and has senses

! sounded now near and now far WEB/EiEe#.  ° blindly

followed it itEEmEHR2. ° listening for 3@ (for # ““RWFT
8 2%, T4 |/’ 28). * on and on he went F7FEFT (on
and on EEESZIY). ° came close to #8; fik. ° \. T A
Wil. ° were sitting AFdk@a. ° stared atee... in amazement
Bh...... (in amazement #E%H). '° I have never seen one

so beautiful before. P8 R AKA A %% (one —A; before
k). :
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such as we have.! This is a young man
who was in the wreck,” and is now wander-
ing about to find his companions.””’

““Oh, father,” said Miranda again, =3
never saw anyone so noble!”*

Her father smiled, and just then® Fer-
dinand came up.® When he saw Miranda
he fell on his knees before her,” for he
thought that® he was on an enchanted
island (as, indeed, he was) and that’ she
was the goddess of the place.

“ Rise, sir,” said Miranda, _;miling.
“1 am no Queen,”’ but a simple maid.”"
And she was going on to tell him all about
herself ,12_____Iwhen her father intefrupted her."

! (it) has senses such as we have LELEBARZRLE. ? this
is,a young man who was in the wreck #E Gz Z =04,
? ig now wandering about to find his companions G5 FEMEME A
PR Hpd. I ° just then eRff; EHes. ° came up %
#1. 7 fell on his knees before her i@y MFHNER. °-
thought that FfH; LHHLE; i34, ° and that BUE. °Iam
no queen ¥, ' simple maid H%k: Mifaz%. ° was
going on to tell him all about herself JERt 4it> He2 5,
3 when her father interrupted her B 3tsour ik,
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He saw that the young people had fallen in
love with each other,’ and although this
was what he had intended from the very
first,” he did not wish them to know that
SO he pretended to be very angry.*

“You are a spy!”® he cried. “You
have come to the island to take it from me,’
its rightful lord!” Follow me! I will tie
your neck and feet -together. You shall
drink sea-water; and shell-fish and husks
of acorgs’ shall be your food!”

Ferdinand drew his sword to defend
himself,” but with a wave of his magic
wand '’ Prospero fixed him to the spot where

1 had fallen in love with each other BfiH: BEAEE (had
fallen in love with......B8......4%E). * although this was
what he had intended from the very first BEsbiSisiaTE 23
(EERAEERS LB EFTHER, #5) ° he did not wish
them to know that {EFBSsMMmzE (that MIEMKEEG R
fmie23). * pretended to be very angry EUREK ° ik
BiE.  © to take it from me FZ2Ask (it @ island). 7 right-
ful lord R3:; KESHEZ3AS. ° husks of acorns Bz °
drew his sword to defend himself #igig#s. '° with a wave
of his magic wand EEHRERL.
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he stood,! so that he had no power to
move.”

Miranda clung to’® her father's arm.
“1 pray you, sir, have pity,””* she pleaded.’
“You are unjust.® This noble-looking
young man, I am sure,” can be no spy |”

“ Silence!” cried her father. “ One
word more, and you too shall feel my dis-
pleasure.” What!® you would take his side
because his face seems fair."” Foolish girl,
you have seen only him and Caliban. I
tell you, other young men are as much
handsomer than he, as he is handsomer
than Caliban!”

Then, turning to Ferdinand, “ Come,”
said he, “follow me. You cannot disobey!”""

1 fixed him to the spot where he stood fiiZ EridFrfE2Hl.
* so that be bad no power to move {fkienfiE. ° clung to
gz#i. * I pray you have pity RikEfE ° 3 k. © Fak.
? I am sure £&BiE. ° One word more, and you too shall
' feel my displeasure. &HB—F%, Fr@gzeR o Y
you would take his side because his face seems fair WitH
£ RO T T o 8
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And in spité of himself' the Prince was
forced to follow” the old man into the cave.

ey
PG

CHAPTER V
The Plot’ Against the King

Meanwhile, in another part of the
island* were gathered® together all the pas-
sengers who had been in the shipwrecked
vessel.® There were Alonso,” the King of
ANaples,s Antonio,’ the Duke of Milan, and
several lords belonging to the court.'

Among these was'' Gonzalo, the good
man whose kind thought had saved the
lives of Prospero and his baby daughter

Lin spite of himself FHAEE. * - &% @ *in
another part of ths island ZBZMA. ° were gathered
togetheri..... .  ° shipwrecked vessel %y B ship-

wreck 24 (shipwreck MBRIKEHEHETHEYES). * Alonso
(a-lon’z3). °® the King of Naples (nd’plz) wamt: (FAs
2%) 2x. ° Antonio (an-td'ni-6)LygR. *° several lords
belonging to the court M@ A- ' among these was
............ EHPE; LERE.
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when Antonio set them adrift upon the
waves.! He was very old now, and his hair
and beard were white as snow.

Alonso, the King, sat apart from all
the others.® His head was buried in his
hands,’ for he was mourning for' his son,
whom he thought drowned.” He paid no
heed to anything that was going on around
him, .and he looked so sorrowful and
despairing that’ good old Gonzalo made
up his mind to try and comfort® him.

“I pray you, sir,” said he, “do not
give way to despair.” You have cause for
joy as well as sorrow,* for though your son

! set them adrift upon the waves #iZz@Eyituikda. ? apart
from all the others B T#HsE; k. ° his head was buried
‘in his hands #g1#m. * for he was mourning for...... =

YAt vn. © whom he thought drowned BB LD WikssHw.

¢ paid no heed to anything that was going on around him
LB A ST k. ¥ looked so sorrowful and de-
spairing that...... ZEHHAEERS...... ° . ° do not give
way to despair Z@Ke; £oBEIFE ° you have cause for
joy as well as sorrow WEHA B ER, Kb FTHaEEE (as well
as Filkz M—pig—RE).
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is gone, you yourself have escaped with
your life. Every day some ship goes
down;' there are many hundreds of sailors

—yes, and sailors’ wives, too’—~who have

just our cause of grief, but there are very
few who have as much cause to be thankful
as we have.”’

This was but cold comfort at the best,*
though the old man meant it kindly.” It
was not surprising that the King® made no
answer, except to tell Gonzalo to hold his
peace.”

The King's bgother Sebastian was
standing by, and he listened to everything

1 eoes down #i: Hi#¥. ° yes, and sailors’ wives, too HESA
%, TAPLMARELEAE. ° but....have BAMET WL T EEK
8 A, * this was but cold comfort at the best &
wrpesngne (but @; cold TRUIIA; at the best Fiis).
® meant it kindly =35, °© it was not surprising that the
King....o. TZe.dmpteds (it B33 that the kingue..). 7
made no answer, except to tell Gonzalo to hold his peace
T —, EHoe.. #o2EmW 2 (fo hold one’s peace #O#
7).
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that was said with a sneer.' He hated his
brother because he was King, and he hated
Gonzalo also, for no other reason than that®
the old man was kind and good, while he
himself was envious® and cruel.

“Listen to him,” he said to Antonio.
“He is trying to comfort the King, but his
words are about as comforting as. cold
porridge.”*

“He is fond of hearing himself talk,”
answered Antonio. ‘He will start again
in a minute.” There, what did I tell you?"”®

And sure enough, Gonzalo, not a bit
abashed by his rebuke,” made another
attempt.’

1 listened to......with a sneer Bf.....ToM2 & (sneer HiELA).

? for no other reason than that...... Sefbfcs, 8. .5 °

pig. * but his words are about as comforting as cold
porridge ANF2ENE, ARANGET FELELSG). °
will start again in a minute ©EKE®EE. ° There, what
did I tell you? FEnfd (BspMirsmsniEe s, HEERM, UR
#323%%). 7 nota bit abashed by his rebuke ¥ FRILFRH
Mt ° made another attempt XEEZ; ERZ.
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“Think, sir,” said he, ‘“how fortunate
we are. Here on this island is everything
that is of advantage to' life.”

“True,” broke in® Antonio sneermgly
—“except the means to live!””’

The old man took no notice of* him.
“How fresh and green the grass is!” he
went on. ' And the most wonderful thing
of all is that® our clothes, which were
drenched® in the sea, have not been injured
at all; they are as fresh and bright now as
on the day we set out from Naples. Look
at my coat, sir. Is it not as fresh as on
the first day I wore it,” at your daughter’s
wedding?’’®

“Peace;,” said the King sadly,
“Would I had never married” my daughter

! of advantage t0... FHED..cees s 478 MDveesrs * broke in #%
gk. ° except the means to live! Wi4ellE L. * took no
notice Ofieeees TR Give FEF i, ® the most wonderfal

thing of all is thate..... SATREWLIE...... (FERATRZE).
® #®. 7 on the first day (that) I wore it Tt 2iE—~H. °
%% ° would I had never married...... BTHE e (i
228, BTFXEm).
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to the King of Tunis. If I had not made ‘
that voyage I should not have been wrecked,
and my dear son would have been with me
now.”

“Sir,” said one of the lords who was
standing by, “he may not be dead after
all'. 1 was near when he sprang® into the
water, and I saw him swimming strongly,
with his head well above® the waves. 1 do
not doubt he came alive to land.”

“No, no,” said the King sadly; “he’s
gone.”

Then Sebastian tried his hand at
comfort.* ‘““Sir,” said he, “you have only
yourself to thank for this great loss.” We
all of us. begged you not to marry your
daughter to the King of Tunis, but to give

! he may not be dead after all HEEskmd. ° . ° well
above..«... EMl.....2E.  * tried his hand at comfort jlijkR
24k ° you have only yourself to thank for this great
loss i;:%ﬂtﬁkiiﬁ%ﬁk’ﬁ EABE (FEA%, WEH B, HikERBL
#zi).
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‘her to a Prince whose kingdom was nearer
your own. You paid no heed to our words.
Now your son is dead, and the fault is
your own,”*

"My Lord® Sebastian,” said Gonzalo,
“your words may be truthful,® but they
are not very kind, and this is not the time
to speak them." You rub the sore when
you should bring the plaster.” Then,
turning to the King again, he once again®
began to try to cheer him up,” while Sebas-
tian and Antonio sneered at every word
he said.

Suddenly, as they were talking, the

sound of sweet music was heard in the air.’

! the fault is your own YH{EH%; k24, 7 lord —iRKHE
Fzam AXTERZURDRRAABREZTRAGZETURER
2. * . * and this is not the time to speak them H3%
JE=tze:  ° You rub the sore when you should bring the
plaster. YILBEEZ0, ook R U2, TE T K45 (the sore
@ysee; plaster #8). ° once again=once more X@. 7 to
cheer him up f#fite; 2. ° the sound of sweet music
was heard in the air F3#afn 2 SEpaHZ . '
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It was Ariel playing on his harp,' but they
could not see him, for he was invisible to
all eyes but those® of his master. It was
a sleepy tune that he played,” and as its
soft strains* fell upon® their ears the men
felt their eyes grow heavy, and a great
drowsiness came upon them.® Soon every
one was asleep except the King, Sebastian
his brother, and Antonio, the Duke of
Milan. : :

The King raised his head and looked
round. “What, all so soon asleep!”’ said
he. “My eyes, too, feel a little heavy.®? 1
wish that by closing them I could at the
same time shut out my-thoughts.”’

' it was Ariel playing on his harp sepygemgzEse (harp
B2, B NER2 A, BNEA0, EEHETRE, Xk bn
F, G4E2). g eyes. it was a cleepy tune that he
played #:FikBE—MR 2. * soft strains pisk> T, ° fell
UPOTIsesces f5%..... ° a great drowsiness came upon them
BREATRAZ Z. " What, all so soon asleep! 5F, R REEK:
~HE R EEAESE.  ° My eyes, too, feel a litile heavy. ¥
ABRER. ° I wish that by closing them I could at the
same time shut out my thoughts. FH—2F H OB~ EE.

~



38 THE TEMPEST

“Sleep is a great comforter, sir,” said
Sebastian. “If you feel drowsy, lie down
awhile' and try to forget your sorrows.””?

“Yes,” said Antonio, “try to sleep,
my lord. We two will guard your person’
while you rest, and watch your safety.”*

“Thank you,” said the King, and,
throwing himself down upon the grass, he
was soon as fast asleep as the rest.’

*"What a strange drowsiness this is that
has come over them alll”’ said Sebastian.

“It is the climate,”® answered Antonio.

“Why, then, does it not affect’ us in
the same way? I do not feel in the least
inclined to sleep.”®

“Nor 1,”" replied Antonio. “My mind
is quite fresh and clear.”'” Then, bending

! lie down awhile BAFHA#- ® @ ° guard your person
B%k35  * watch your safety f£#%&F%. * was soon as fast
asleep as the rest AU AT RIEWAIARERE. ° XK. 7 BE
® I do not feel in the least inclined to sleep FHEFRBME.
® Nor I (feel inclined to sleep) ¥+ (BEE). '°is quite
fresh and clear EiESHHEE.
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nearer to Sebastian, he lowered' his voice,
and said: “What if this sleep of theirs is
sent to further our fortunes!” Sebastian,
I see a crown” upon your head!”

Startled, Sebastian drew back.* “‘Are

you asleep too?” he asked.

“Did you not hear me speak?”

“f did; but your words were so strange
that I thought you must be talking in your
sleep.”’® :

“No, Sebastian, I am awake, and
there is deep meaning in what I say.’
Listen to me. Do you think that the
King’s son, Ferdinand, is drowned, or that
he may be still alive, as that old fool has

been trying to persuade the King?”’

Y yp.  ? Whar if this sleep of theirs is sent to further our
fortunes! FHWIIR, HKHERGLERATRRS, NEHE. ° 8. *
Startled, Sebastian drew back. 7SRy ° your
words were so strange that I thought you must be talking
in your sleep #Ei#fbinit, TRk ° there is deep
meaning in what I say $SRAER. © as that old fool has
been trying to persuade the king #-RiEEEUREEER; mk

C EREBERA.
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“I have no hope that he is alive,” said
Sebastian. . k ' _

“No hope!” ‘cried Antonio. “What
hope can there be in that for you?' So you
agree with® me that he is dead?”

“Yes,” answered Sebastian.

Antonio leaned forward ‘and gripped’
his companion by the arm. “Then tell
me,” he said slowly, “who is the next heir*
to Naples?”

“Why,® Claribel, the King’s daughter.”

“She that is Queen of Tunis." Well,
Sebastian, Tunis is a long way from’
Naples, is it not?”

“What do you mean?”® cried Sebastian.
“What stuff is this you are talking?’ Tell
me what is in your mind.”

! ‘What hope can there be in that for you? tdizefdofiua.
? agree with...r:. LT s sxRE. ‘g *mpz ‘w Gye)
¢ She that is Queen of Tunis. & Tunis EJF. * is a long
WY FEOMves sanskons ones J5%. ° What do .you mean? ¥RIE:
#EME.  ° What stuff is this you are talking? ¥kuifEigh
.
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For answer,! Antonio turned and
waved his arm towards the sleeping men.
“Suppose® this were death that had seized
them so suddenly,” he said; “they would be
no worse off than they are now.” Oh, that
you bore the mind that I dol®> What a
sleep this would be for your advancement!
Do you understand me?’**

He fixed his eyes, burning with" wick-
edness and cruelty, upon® Sebastian.” ‘I
think I do,”’ said Sebastian slowly.

“And are you willing to tempt for-
tune?”!’

Sebastian remained for a moment

lost in gloomy thought."’ I remembér, :

! for answer ffife%. ° @f. ° they would be no worse off
than they are now BHBBHHE (no worse off than...... it
Bt BESER, SMUSIEEZE, i Tme) 2. ° bore
the mind that I do (=bear) #uRi#z2z#%. ° Do you under-
stand me? kHEEE. * burning with...... FTE e ® fixed
his eyes upon...... HHR e ® I do=I understand you-
1% are you willing to tempt fortune? AMKEEEIRT ' re-
mained for a moment lost in gloomy thought RETEERFE-
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Antonio,” he said at last,' “‘that years ago®
you drove your brother Prospero from his
dukedom and took his place.”

“True,” said Antonio, witk an evil

smile. “And see how little I have had’
reason to regret it!> My brother’s servants .

were then my fellows;® now they are my
men.”’

““But your conscience!® Has that never
spoken to you?”’

“Bah!”" said Antonio. “I never think
of it. Here lies your brother, as still as
though he were dead, no better than the
earth he rests on. With three inches of
cold steel I can put him to bed for ever.’

While I am doing so, you can serve old

Yatlast &z, ? years ago #/E3y. ° how little I have had
reason to regret it EAiiE FHEABEIMm2HE. * were
then my fellows #iRfE®. °© now they dre my men 4§
FHERE TR, ° But your conscience! R A, T IR
EEz 5. ° With three inches cf cold steel I can put’him
to bed for ever. FWHEVATEZERTE (cold steel HREY
@i; put one to bed fcr ever #%2).



THE TEMPEST 43

Gonzalo the same,' so that he will not be

able to reproach® us when he awakes. Say,

will you do it?”

Sebastlan rose to his feet.® “‘I will,”
said he. “I will follow your example,
Antonio, As you won Milan, so will I win
Naples. Draw your sword! One stroke
will free you from the tribute you now
have to pay,” and I—I shall be King, and
will love you for ever!” ;

“Let us draw’ together,” said Antonio;
and when I raise my hand,” strike, and
strike home.”*

it

Now,” all the time that the wicked pair
had been hatching their plot, Ariel had
been standing by,'® though they could not

L garve-seee the same f5......2k452. ° @ ° rose to his
feet site. * I will follow your example F#ikpigs. ° one
stroke will free you from the tribute you now have to pay
W FPERE, —~B2%, MEkERE. ° &8, " raise my hand
;3. sirike home & ° fax a0 all the time
that the wicked pair had been hatching their plot, Ariel
had been standing by Z=irmatzss, m g,,frg#n_—\‘zﬁ\;t% (all
the time that...... R e nee 25, 158 )
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see him, and were unaware of his presence.'
He had heard every word they said, and
before either of them could move a step he
leaned over® Gonzalo, and began to sing in
his.ear:
* While you here do snoring lie,
Open-eyed conspiracy
His time doth take.?
If of life you keep a care,*
Shake off slumber,® and beware;
Awake! Awake!”

At once Gonzalo sprang up,’ wide-eyed
with alarm,” and cried in a loud voice:
“Now, good angels,® preserve’ the King!”

At this'® the King and all his lords
awoke too. The first sight that met their

! were unaware of his presence Mgz RmnHEzazd (pres-
ence 7). ° leaned over {fffs. °> =While you do lie here
snoring, open-eyed conspiracy doth take his time. ¥ 75afER
Sty HORIER ZEB N EMIEZRS, FERR. ' =if you keep a
care of life BAAEEL: WH—2k2qG%: ° shake off slum-
ber ¥%IEEE. ° at once Gonzalo sprang up ILHi7s .
7 wide-eyed with alarm BHARE. ° R, ° 2. '°at this
Egtp; Bk,
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eyes was that' of Sebastian and Antonig,
standing with their drawn swords in their
hands. Both of them were pale with fear.’

“What is this?” cried the King. “Why
have you drawn your swords?® What is
the matter?” '

For a minute both of the scoundrels
were so frightened that they could not say
a word." Then Sebastian stammered out:’
“While we were standing here guarding you,
we heard a dreadful bellowing® noise like
bulls, or rather lions! Did it not wake you?”

“I heard nothing,” said the King.

“It was a most horrible’ noise,” put in
Antonio. “It was dike the roaring of a
whole herd of lions!””

LE e

! —the sight. * were pale with fear #®W%t. ° Why
have you drawn your swords? W7, * For a minute
both of the scoundrels were so frightened that they could not °
say a word. —HHSMBAREMHA Em—.  ° then Sebastian
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e “Did you hear anything, Gc&){zalo?”
asked the King. 3

“Well, sir,” said the old man, "it
certainly did seem to me that' I heardsa
strange humming” sound. in my ears. It
woke me up, and I cried out to you. There
was a noise, that’s truth.” We had better
be prepared to meet any dangers that may
come upon us in this strange island.* Let
us draw our swords and leave this place.”

“Lead on,” said the King. “We will
- make a further search for’ my poor son.”
“Heaven keep him from these beasts!"”’
said good old Gonzalo; “‘for sure,® he is
alive and on this island.”

! it certainly did seem to me that...... ZEFREPL o - 2 g

5. ° that’s trath REEE®: £ * We had better be pre-
pared to meet any dangers that may come upon us in this
strange island. VLR, SR RA RRER, KRR LR
%. “lead on HmRify- - ° make a further search for
e s Bikmig%2. " Heaven keep him from these beasts!
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With §WOrds drawn, and glancing into
the forest on either side’ of them, the party®
moved. away.

& 3
. o gl

CHAPTER VI
Caliban

Now it chanced that® two of the King’s
servants, who also had been thrown ashore,
wandered away from the rest of the party,*
and lost themselves in the thick woods.’
Their names were Trinculo and Stephano,
and both were idle, good-for-nothing’ fellows.

For a long time’ they walked on
through the forest, which seemed to get
darker and thicker the farther they went.®

! either side=both sides =&. ? m#. ° now it chanced
that...... 7 N (it epdg thatiee... woods).  * wandered
away frem ‘the rest of ithe party Bg#siE%. ° lost them-
selves in the thick wocds EARRFHZHTMAE. ° geod-ford
nothing #@m. ° for a icng time JA. ° which seemed
to get darker and thicker the farther they went ¥ #FRE
HABMMETSE (farther &i#, | lurther &%, MEFR).
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All at once they stopped,’ for they
saw a‘strange form lying on the ground. It
was Caliban, who had been collecting wood
for his master.” He had seen the two men :
before they saw him, and being afraid,
had thrown himself on the ground,® hoping
that he would not be noticed.*

 “Hallo!” said Trinculo, “what have
we here? Is it a man or a fish? It smells
like’ a fish, but it has legs and arms like a
man! Is it dead or alive?”

He bent down to feel’ the strange thing’s
body.

' At this Caliban began to tremble all
gover,7 for he thought that- the two were

! a1l at’once they stopped ##iz#s 2. ? had been collect-
ing wood for his master @EL3IREH2H > being afraid,
had thrown himself on the ground [ﬁ&mﬁﬁﬁmﬁ’\;m (being
afraid=because he was afraid). * B:i®. ° smells like:...-
(=is like....-when smelt) M ..... S #m; g, at this Cali-
ban began to tremble all over in¥r42 %152 & & (all over J93)-
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spirits sent by Ariel to torment' him.
“Oh, do not hurt me!” he cried. “I'll
bring my wood home faster!”

“Why, he can talk!” cried Stephano;
“and in our own language too. Where did
he learn that, I wonder!”

“Ohl oh! do not torment me!’ cried
Caliban again.

“This is some monster’ of the isle,”
said Trinculo gravely. “He must have a
fever;” see how he is shaking. If I only
had him at home now, I could put him in
a show,' and every fool that came along
would give me sixpence to see him!”

By this time Caliban had got over his
fright a little.” He raised himself on his

knees, and looked up into Stephano’s face.

P gy @ ° 2@ * put him in a show BRI
g. ° By this time Caliban had got over his fright a little,
Firphnsrdk 2 R & E D
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“Tell me,” he said, “have you not
dropped from heaven?”!

“No,” said Stephano, “from the moon.
I used to be the man in the moon once.”?

“I have seen you there!” cried Caliban.
“My mistress showéd you to me, with your
dog and your bundle of wood.”

“This is a silly monster,” said Trinculo.
“““The man in the moon, indeed!”

But Caliban took no notice of® him.
“Lwill be your servant,” he said, crawling®
nearer to Stephano. “I'll show you every
fertile’ part of the island,  With my long
nails® I'll dig you' pignuts;® I'll show you a
jay’s’ nest, and teach you how to snare'’
the nimble'” monkeys in the trees. Will

! have you not dropped from heaven? #saxpe. ? I
used to be the man in the moon once &PEB Ak A ° took
no notice ofvieies TR v ess ¢ WATG: B ° k. ¢ Em.
T dig youse..s =dig for you..i.u: ® pignuts=peanuts k-
® Bia. ' teach you how to snare...... e gk AT s
' ma.
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you be my master? I'll kiss your foot and
promise to obey youl”

“Come, kiss it then!” said Stephano,
holding out' his foot, and Caliban did so,’
very much to the disgust of® Trinculo, wha
was jealous of the honour paid to his
comrade.’

“This is a most ridiculous’ monster,”
said he again. “I have half a mind® to
give him a good beating!””’

“Do you hear what he says, master?”
asked Caliban. “Will you let him beat
me?”’

“Be quiet,” Trinculo,” said Stephano,
who felt very pleased with himself.® “Keep
~a civil tongue in your head, or you shall

! holding out . ° did so Mgz (¥ kiss the foot).
® yery much to the disgust ofi.eiss & iR, * was
jealous of the honor paid to his comrade Z#iimeH{pd.
®wmt. ° 1 have half a mind $#...... 7 to give him
a good beating mpE¥. ® be quiet #ga:  ° felt very
pleased with himself #3354,
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suffer for it.' The monster is my servant,
and I won’t have him beaten.”*

“That’s my good master,” said Caliban.
“Now I'll tell you how you can become
lord of this island. It was all mine once,
but a cruel tyrant® came and took it
from me.”

Now, all this time Ariel had been
standing by—indeed, it was he who had
led the two men to this part of the forest.
As soon as he heard this, he made his
voice sound like Trinculo’s, and shouted
out: “You liel”

“What!” cried Caliban, in a rage. “I
lie, do I? Master, will you let him speak
to-me like-that?” '

“Be -quiet, Trinculo,” said Stephano,

“or I'll beat you!”

L or you shall suffer for it F#ku@. ° 1 won’t have him
beaten PRESBWMERLE. ° &7



THE TEMPEST 53

“Why, I never said a word,”' answered
the other.

“Well, keep your mouth closed,”* said
Stephano. ‘“Go on;® monster.”

“I say this island was mine once,”
Caliban went on. “A cruel lord named
Prospero took it from me by magic. 1'll
lead you to him whenhe is asleep, and you
can knock® him over the head.”

“You lie?” Ariel cried again, still in
Trinculo’s voice. “You dare not!”

At this Caliban was more angry than
ever,” for he thought that’ Trinculo was
making a mock of him. “Beat him,
master,” he said. “Send him away to

wander by himself.”®

! why, I never said a word J(f# ik, FREN—ZH. ? keep
your mouth closed MHfkikn. °-goonigigigz. *&. ° was
more angry than ever ##izas%; KR ¢ for he thouzht
that...... A0y T " \vas making a mock of 3 (u:EM
continuous form, #3%). -° Send him away to wander by

himself. 32 LUERTFTIHE.
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“T’'ll go farther away, if you likel”
cried Trinculo; “but I'm sure I never opened
my lips.”’

“Did you not tell him he lied?” asked
Stephano.
“You lie!” said Ariel again.

“Do I?” shouted Stephano angrily, for
he thought it was hlS companion speaking.’
“Take that, then, and that!” and he
punched’ and kicked Trinculo until he was
tired. “Now go away,” he said, “and if
you interrupt® again I'll kill you.”

Poor Trinculo slunk away,” for he was
very much afraid,A not so much of his com-

panion, but of the, strange voice.’

! 'm sure I never opened my lips Theskgmn. 2 for he
thought it was his companion speaking F{kLNATEMLMRIT.
S *4m. ° slunk away i¥B. ° was much afraid, not
so much of his companion, but of the strange voice 74
FEREM, RibRREl,
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“That’s’ right, master, beat him again!”

cried Caliban. “After a time® I'll beat

him, too.”*

“Go on with your tale, monster,” said
Stephano. “How can we get at® this
fyrant?”

“Listen,” said Caliban, “and TI'll tell
you. Every afternoon he goes to sleep in
his room. You can steal there quietly* and
kill ' him. But first you must take his books
and burn them. . He learns his magic out
of® those books, and without them’ he is
no more powerful than you or I. Will you
do it, master?”

“Upon my word I willl”" said Steph-
ano. “Trinculo, how do you like the plot?”

“Excellent,” said Trinculo, who had
crept u'p again.

! that's=that is. 7 after a time & B8, ° get at HF.
* steal there quietly @36, ° learn......out of...... @500

------

P& e ° 35 books. 7 upon my word I willl =TFEE .

5.



-

56 THE TEMPEST

“Shake hands,”’ said Stephano; “I'm
sorry I beat you, but you must keep a still
tongue in your head.”

: “In "half an hour' Prospero will be
asleep,” said Caliban. “Will you kill him -
then?”

At that moment Ariel began to play a
tune upon’ his harp, and the- two men,
hearing it, stared about them in astonish-
ment. They could see nothing:® the sounds
seemed to float down" from the sky.

“What is that?” asked Stephano, pale
with fear.

“It is music,” said Trinculo, “played
by the picture of nobody.”’

“If you are a man, show yourselfl”’
cried Stephano to the invisible player.
“He that dies pays all debts.’ I defy you.”

1 in half an hour 73R, ° play a tune upon...... - T

# 4. ° could see nothing W&HHm. * float down ®TF. ° the
picture of nobody . ° He that dies pays all debts. A%
JBHET; Anins (ENASEERUBNTERAL),
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Trinculo fell on his knees,' trembling
like a leaf.

“What!? are you afraid?’’ cried Caliban,

“No, monster, not I,”? said Stephano.

“There is no need to be afraid,”*
Caliban went on. “This island is full of
noises—sounds and sweet airs’—that give
delight and hurt not.” Sometimes, when I
am sleeping after my day’s work, the sound
of music will wake me; then, as I lie
listening,” I hear sweet voices that lull me
to sleep again,’ and I dream that the clouds
open and show great stores of riches’ ready
to fall upon me, so that when I awake for

good,' I cry to dream again.”

! fell on his knees @F. « * TEFZm. ° not I=I am not
afraid. * there is no need to be afraid fmfE> pmw, °
®3. ° give delight and hurt not #AYi:mmsaE. 7 le
listening AFeEE2. ° lull me to sleep again fBIgeAmRE. °
great stores of riches ##®fZzw. '° when I awake for
good EH@mriimiZe: (for good s%; I wake for good T
Fubdk, HRHFURR)-
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“Well,” said Stephano, “this will be a
fine kingdom for me. At any rate, I shall
have my music for nothing.””

“Yes—when Prospero is slain,” said
Caliban.

“That shall be very soon,”® replied
Stephano. ‘‘But listen! the sound is moving
away. Let us follow® it and do our work
afterwards. I wish I could see this player
—he lays it on. Lead the way, monster!”

So, following the sounds, the three
scoundrels walked into the depths® of the
forest.

CHAPTER VII
The Lovers

Now, we must go back to" Ferdinand,
who had been shut up by Prospero in a

' ] shall have......for nothing F5§8%MW*%.ww... ~ That
shall be very soon B:¥7 % (seaiepis Prospero is slain 23f).
> gsie. * . ° go back to...... HE; B ER.
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dark cell. The good old man did not keep
him there very long. In a short time' he
brought him out, and told him to collect®
some heavy logs of wood’® for the fire. Then
he told Miranda what he had done,” and
pretended’ to go away to his study. Really,
however,’ he watched them both.

King’s sons are not used to’ heavy
work with their hands, and so it was not
long before the Prince became very tired.’
He was almost fainting” when Miranda
came to him.

“ Ah, sir,” said she, “do not work so
hard. My father is safe in his study,'® and
will not come out again these three hours.!!
Pray sit down and rest yourself.”

! in a short tirse & WM. * & #E. ° logs of
wood % £ * what he had done gpig#4r Ferdinand #EA s 2.
5w, ° really, however.i... AR eveen " are not used
f@icivie e E iy TOTPRITR, Ny = B ® so it 'was not long before
the Prince became very tired #EF (i) skaepiiam (it was
not long before.....EHkAves s Biecn). Pz piak”
1% is safe in his study ZEBFHALTHAMBEL- ' these three
hours =/psiZ M.
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A“Oh, my dear lady,” said Ferdinand,
- "1 dare not; I must finish my task before
I take my rest.””’

“If you will sit down,” said Miranda,
“T will carry some of the logs for you.”A
But this Ferdinand would not agree to;’
and at last the two sat down together and
began a long talk: All the time Prospero
stood by them, invisible, and heard every
word they said.

Ferdinand asked the girl her name,’
and she told him, though her father had
strictly bade her not to do so.* Prospero,
who was listening, only smiled.

Then Ferdinand began to tell the

maiden how beautiful she was. “I have

! 1 must finish my task before I take my rest PR FHR-
#tkEE. ” but this Ferdinand would not agree to {ik
¥ Ferdinand 7% @# (this 75 would agree to Z object, $#2E# .
B, (iFdrE).  ° asked the girl her name 445, * though
her father had strictly bade her not to do so EetR{EHEA L
NEET; EEREMESS. :
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known some of the greatest ladigs in the
‘world,”" he said, “ but not one of them was
so fair as you.””” '

At this Miranda smiled. “1I do not
know whether that can be so,””*she answered.
‘““T have never seen any woman’s face but®
my own ; nor have I seen any man but you -
and my father. Yet it seems to me that I
could never see anybody I could like better
than you.””

When he heard this, Prospero smiled
again, and nodded his head. “ Everything
is going as I wished,”” he said to himself.
“ My girl will be Queen of Naples.”

''I have known some of the greatest ladies in the world
TRt Ems 2. - ° but not one of them was so fair as you
Bl AfT2%%. ° I do not know whether that can be
s0 HAP, AFHP, FF2E: TROLAE; APHEEIREm
Beerien 24+ ° Yet it seems to me that I could never see
anybody I could like bztter than you. H#MEFHRRTI-TH
FREBETEEZA. ° nodded his head #i#¥%. 7 everything
is going as I wished FIEFHRIMETE.
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And then Ferdinand, in a fine long
speech, such as Princes know how to make,’
told Miranda that he loved her. “I am a
King,” said he; “alas! that I should be
able to say so.” If you will marry me, you
shall be Queen, and I will be faithful to
you my life long.””’

Miranda was glad to hear this, for she,
too, had loved the Prince from the first
moment she saw him,* but she could not
help crying a little.’

"I am silly to weep,” she said, “though
it is for joy. I will be your wife, if you will
marry me.”’

Just then® Prospero appeared before
them. “Do not be afraid, my children,”
said he. “I have heard all you have said,’

! such as Princes know how to make sET-aprE%. * alas!
" that I should be able to say so {84, Fhamasfei s (Ralfk
HEABSTEEG) ° my lifelong —#&. * from the first moment
(that) she saw him &R ¢k ° but she...... a little %708
FHAFE TR, ° just then ... wrip; Epidd e 7 all you have
said HEEHE—.
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and it has pleased' me. Ferdinand, I have
treated you unkindly, but it was only to
prove your love.” Now I make amends to
you by giving you my daughter.”® He
would have said more, but just then a noise
was heard close by.*

i
Eaad

CHAPTER VIII
How the Plotters Fared®

This noise was made by Caliban, who
was leading Trinculo and Stephano to
Prospero’s cell. Prospero had been expect-
ing them for some time. He knew all
about’ the wicked plot, for Ariel had told
him of it.?

—

1 gmgile.  ® but it'was only to prove your love {HIETREHKEL
Sfucamnmme (it 38 I have treated you unkindly —). '*
now I make amends to you by giving you my daughter. 34
UBREBTEHT2Y. * would have said more, but just then a
noise was heard close by AR EAHE, fEmensE (a5l
&) [mZzE— clause ¥ verb & subjunctive mood # prin=
cipal-clause #7%]. ° #%. ° had been expecting them
for some time Z2AR. " knew all about...... P
Bl ° had told him of it 2Epis%g.



64 THE TEMPEST

““Step softly,” said Caliban. “ Do
not let the blind mole' hear a footfall.?
| Now we are near his cell.” The other two®
came blundering after him,* making a noise
that would have waked’ the soundest sleeper
that ever lived.” They were both in a very
bad temper,” for Ariel had, by his music,
led them over all the swamps in the island.
They had clambered out of one muddy pool
only to tumble headlong into another,® and
they were now both covered with mire from
‘head to foot.”

“1 don’t like this, monster,” said
Stephano. “I believe you are making a
mock of us. If that is so,'® take care of
yourself.”""

e, ? pE. .the other two gpis Trinculo X Stephano:
* came blundering after him BELEIERGH. ° would have
waked...... HREeE..... ¢ the soundest sleeper that ever
lived WHzcEmEElZA- 7 in bad temper 3#&; & ° had
clambered...... another A EEHH— B AR T AR R .
were covered with mire from head to foot BHEZHMHBIRE;
% 0 if that is so BpMe. ' take care of yourself
e (REFaRkL).
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“Be quiet!” said Caliban. * Prospero
will hear you!”

“That's all very well, monster,” said
Trinculo; *“ but I am wet through,' and I do
not like the smell of this mud.”

“Hush!”® said Caliban again. “If
Prospero wakes and catches us, he’ll fill our
skins with pinches !”"*

At this moment Trinculo caught sight
of° some of Prospero’s clothes lying at the
door of the cell. e

“Look, comrade,” said he, “here’s a-
fine wardrobe® for us!” And seizing a
brightly coloured cloak he began to put
it on.”

““That’s’ mine!” cried Stephano. ‘1
saw it first. Take it off at once,” or I'lI'

! 1 am wet through F@##®ER. * the smell of mud +4. °
mE. * he’ll fill our skins with pinches #ji4 &8 E2 it
(pinch g 2ikt). ° caught sight of . ° &M (& collective
noun, #§ clothes 228iis). ’ seizing a brightly colored
cloak he began to put it on FE-J|E 2K, Sz, ° that’s
is=that. ° take it off at once F#urk. ° or I'll FES
o -
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beat you again.” Then the two began to
struggle over' the cloak, making a noise
loud enough to be heard half a mile away.’

Caliban pleaded with them to put the
clothes down, but it was all in vain. Then,
seeing that the plot had failed, he turned to
run away.® | :

But he was too late, for suddenly the
-loud barking of dogs was heard, and Ariel
came running up, followed by* a troop of
hounds.’

“ Oh, Silver!” cried Ariel. “ At them,
Fury! At them, Mountain!® Tear them
down!”

The dogs leapt at the three, howling
and snapping.” Almost mad with fear,’
Trinculo and Stephano dropped’ the clothes

! to struggle over..v.. #fifg....u ? Joud enough to be heard
half a mile away #3RBNFREZE. ° turned to run away
i g * followed by v vwsisivani Bz 52 troop of hounds

BA—%. ° Silver, Fury, Mountain $#38k4. * howling and
snapping 3R 4z.  ° almost mad with fear Biaire.  ° fi.
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and ran shrieking into the forest,’ but how-
ever fast they ran,” they found the hounds
always at their heels.’

And behind them ‘they heard the voice
of Ariel, calling on' the little goblins® that
lived in the wood to take charge of® them,
and pinch them until their bodies were
spotted like the hide of a leopard.”

CHAPTER IX
In Prospero’s Cell

“That was well done, Ariel,” said
Prospero, when the noise had died away.®
“Your work is nearly finished now, and
soon you shall be free. Where are Antonio
and the King of Naples?”

! ran shrieking into the forest ZEETIRA$ . * however fast
they ran FW7aitich; HWRfmBismE. ° found the hounds
always at their heels REWJEEEg.. * calling on......
FERcerern 5 #%. © to take charge of:..ii. 5 . 7 were
spotted like the hide of a leopard F@@umsyk (BEzERSl
gtt). ° had died away Efifi. :
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“Sir,” said Ariel, “I have kept them
in the grove in the forest as you commanded
me." There they have remained all the
time,® for no matter which way they wander”
they always find themselves in the same
place again.””

“ And how do they fare’ there? Tell
me, my dainty’ Ariel.” st

“Sir, they are almost out of their
senses with fear.” I have made strange
music sound in the air above them, and
they are almost afraid to sleep’ lest’ some-
thing terrible'® should happen to them.

“They are hungry, yet they can find
nothing to eat."' This morning, as they all

! I have kept them in the.....: as you commanded me g
& FESEHEER .. ? there they have remained all the time

PR R0k HWMEEEELME. ° no matter which way
they wander RiEdimr®sf. * always find themselves in
the same place again HEBSERL. ° £RE. ° i w7
are almost out of their senses with fear #&fans (out of
one’s senses §; ¥#l).  ° are afraid to sleep Fmig. ° 2
* ¥ something terrible a2, ' can find nothing to eat
AR A BB
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sat sadly in a ring' I caused a table to
appear, laden with® all kinds of - delicious
food.? They cried with joy at the sight of
it: but the moment they' stretched out their
hands to take the food, I took the shape
of a great bird of prey and swept it away.’

“So ugly a bird was I that® they
covered their eyes with their hands, so that
they should not see me.” Then, sir, I
spoke to them. 1 reminded them of the
wicked deed they had done to you and your
daughter, and told them that all the pains
they suffered® were sent to them as a punish-
ment for their sin.”* :

“Yes, Ariel, and what did they do
then?”

! in a ring &M@ (sat in a ring p4s). - * laden with...... §&4F

...... 3 delicious food 2. * the moment (when) they.:::«
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“ Gir, they wept. Oh, if you could only
have seen them I think your heart would
have been touched with pity.' I had only
to obey your commands; but if I had been
human® 1 could not have let them suffer
another moment.”” :

“ Do you say so, Ariel? Then I will
punish them no more." If you, who are but’
a spirit, can feel pity for them, shall not I,
who am a human being like themselves,
have compassion on’ them? Go, Ariel,
and bring them here.” |

Ariel soon returned, followed by the-
King of Naplés, Antonio, and old Gonzalo.
They walked like men in a dream, nor did

they know whither they had come, for

1 would have been touched with pity SEFHITHEETZ -

‘#5 At ° I could’not have let them suffer another moment
FARMESEFZ—H 2. * no more FFH; REL. -~ —only ik
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Ariel -played a soft and sleepy music that
charmed their senses from them. |

Prospero looked at them as they stood
silently before him; then, with a wave of
his wand, he took the spell from their eyes.
Even now they did not know him, but stood
staring in amazement.

Old Gonzalo was the first to speak.'
““What new terror awaits us here?” said
he. “ Oh, that some heavenly power would
guide us out of this fearful country I’

“Gonzalo, old friend,” said Prospéro,
“look well at me. I am the Duke of Milan,
whose life you saved twelve ycars- ago.
First of all, I bid you welcome,”* and going
up to the kind old man, he folded him in a
‘tender embrace.” '

! was the first to speak FAEET-  Oh, that some heavenly
power would guide us out of this fearful country! EIEili-hi
LAz . ° first of all, I bid you welcome JF-3plikin-2
#3# (bid you welcome #®E:m). * folded him in a te-der
embrace iz i3
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“ And you,” he went on, turning to his
brother-and the King of Naples, “I bid you
welcome too. You have done me much
wrong, but I forgive you, fully and freely.””

Antonio and the King fell upon their
knees, and with tears in their eyes® told
Prospero how sorry they were for the evil
they had done,’ promising to restore’ his
dukedom.

“As for me,”® said the King, “my
punishment will last my life long,” for I
have lost my dear and only son.”

“I am sorry for you, sir,” said Prospero;
“but. courage will help you to bear your
sorrow,” as it has helped me in a like®
loss.”

! have done me much wrong jE£i3k; MIkimik- * with tears
in one’s eye ZZskiE- ° how sorry they were for the evil
they had done #8ETKIEH S 2%, * promising to restore
------ Rl oo © as for ms BRA; HHES. - ° my punishment
will last my life long PR 248 AR, FHS2isRR
" courage will help you to bear your sorrow REETLLkEiE
& ommny
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“In a like loss?” cried the King.
“Have you, then, also lost' a loved and
only child?”

“I have, sir,” said Prospero. ‘‘My
loss is equal te yours, for while you have
lost a son, I have lost 2 daughter.”

“A daughter!” said the King. " How
great must your sorrow then be. 1 wish
they were both of them alive and in Naples,
a King -and Queen there; When did you
lose your daughter?” '

“In the late tempest,”’

said Prospero.

Then, turning to the lords, who were staring
with all their eyes, he went on:

“I see, my lords, that® you hardly know

yet whether you are asleep or awake. You

are not quite sure whether 1 am really

Prospero, the duke you cast out,” or’ only

! have you, then, also lost...... AU PR TR e F. T in
the late tempest ZFBZzE#EWw. * I see that-.-... ... _
* the duke you cast out sz ° are not quite sura
whether......or 0 B ) AL
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a dream that is troubling your slumbers.
I assure you," however, that I am alive.
Like yourselves, I was wrecked on this
shore, and here I have lived from that day
to this.” :

He turned again to the King.

“And now, sir,” said he, “let us talk
no more at present.” You are welcome to
my house. It is a poor place enough. I
have few servants to wait on me,” and no
splendid treasures to show you. This
rocky cell is.my study. Waill you look in?
You have given me back my dukedom;
perhaps I may be able in return® to show
you a wonder’ that will give you as much

pleasure as you have given me.”’

! 1 assure you £HER. ? talk no more at present HHLE .
3 T have few servants to wait on me {HEZ i PREXKEBA
. *in return ppe ° g5 Ry ° that will give you as
much pleasure as you have given me 3§54 k¥ EFENT 28
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Prospero then threw back’ the curtaing’
that hid the opening’ of his cell.  Wonder-
ing, the King looked within, and, to his
amazement, saw his son, whom he thought
dead, playing at chess with* a beautiful
maiden.’

The King started back, and drew his -
hand over his eyes.

“Is this another dream?” hesaid. “If
so, it is a cruelty I have not deserved,” for
should it vanish,” as dreams do,” I shall
have lost my dear son twice.”

CHAPTER X
The Happy End

Hearing his father’s voice, the Prince
-rushed’ out and fell upon his knees before
him.

! threw back 8- °#, #, #@. ° Z#®; o. * saw his son
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“The seas were merciful, father,” said

‘he. “I was cast ashore, and live, as you

)

see.

At this' Miranda, too, came out of the
inner room. When she saw so many hand-'
somely dressed men standing about® she
was filled with amazement.’

“Oh, wonder!”* said she. “How many
goodly creatures are there here? How
beautiful mankind® is, and what a fine new
world 1 have discovered,” that has such
people in it!”

_ “Who is this maid?” the King asked
his son. ‘‘Is she, perchance,’ the goddess
of this island, by whose powers you and I
have been brought together again?”

“She is no goddess, but a mortal
maid,” and my promised wife,”’ said Fer-
dinand.  “I1 chose her, father, when I

' at this k. ° standing about wr%s. ° was filled with
amazement Wi gER. * oh, wonder! &, %- 5 AE. °BR.
7 %. ® mortal maid f%. ° promised wife #35: HisE.
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thought you dead, and could not ask your
consent' to marry her. She is the daughter
of this good man here, Prospero, the rightful
Duke of Milan. From him I have received
a second life,” and through this lady he
will become a second father to me.”

“Then I shall be her father, too,” said
the King softly; “but oh, how oddly it will
sound that® I miust ask my child’s for
given;ss!”

“There is no need,* sir,” said Prospero,
stepping forward.” “Let us now forget
the past,” and think only of the happy
future that lies before these young people
and, by God’s grace,” before us all.”

Then the King stepped forward, and
taking Miranda’s hand placed it in that of -

L gire ? from him-I have received a second life TR
#54. ° how oddly it will sound that.:.... WS 2T
(Fepitprg24s). * there is no need #Mfi; Ty, °
stepping forward fzgi. ° forget the past m&g. 7 by
God’s grace sE#f.
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‘his son. ‘I wish you all happiness and
joy, my children,” said he, o ha may grief
and sorrow come upon him that does not
wish you the same.”’

Just then a noise was heard outside’
and Ariel entered, followed by a troop of
men.” They were the sailors® from the
ship; they did not know by what force they
had been drawn thither,” for they could not
see their guide. Half dazed with® the
music he had played to lead them, they
came in, staring about them like men in a
dream.

“Why, here are the rest of our com-
pany!” cried Gonzalo. “Welcome, good

fellows! What is the news?”’

! that does not wish you the same FUR-—Zfmes.
just then a noise was heard outside WegFifEEzRE. 2
followed by a troop of men #ARZ. * #H;AE.  ° by
what force they had been drawn thither B jsmai=r. °
half dazed with. ... £5...... BRI -
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“The best news is, that’ we have found
our King again,” said the one who seemed
the chief of the sailors. ‘“The next is,
that” our ship, which but a day or two ago
we thought a mere wreck,’ is sound in every
spar. We have been all over her,’ and
not a split or a crack can we find.® Every
rope is in its place;’ every mast is firm and
strong,’ and there is no hole in any of the
sails.” _

“It is true,” whispered Ariel to his
master. “All this have I done since I saw
you last, according to your commands.”""

Prospero =miled, and patted his faithful
spirit on the shoulder; but he said nothing,

! the best news is that..... BEZEENE ... * the next
is that...... LRZWRE...... ® which but a day or two agd
we thought a mere wreck FiB—— HfjEALSE—RipH. *
is sound in every spar kSSEEssagR. ° have been all
over her EEEMZ482H.  ° not a split or'a crack can we
find ZEFREL—RAZ . 7 every rope is in its place $4&#k
ARG ° firm and strong &% ° All this have I done
since.-.... your commands. LREFEER FRBMTAGTHE 2.
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The sailor who had spoken seemed to

be overcome by’ thestrangeness of the things

that had happened to him. He seemed to
w15h to talk of them for ever.?

“It was like this, sir,” said he. “We.

~were all asleep—but how we came to be

asleep I do not know.” Then we woke

up,” and found ourselves shut up tight
under hatches;” and how we came to be
there I know no more than the other.’
“We were very much afraid,” for it
was dark in there. What made us more
frightened still,” we heard the most horrible
sounds on deck. There was a roaring, and
a shrieking, and a howling. Chains jingled

! seemed to be overcome by-...- P ovese ikt ? for ever

&+ ° but how we came to be asleep I do not know R mn{yE
EEEERE AR M.  * woke up 8% ° found ourselves shut
up tight under hatches #44tn BH S Efkimitigs. © and how
we came to be there I know no more than the other HE{#¥
diEmE, FRAAE, PEETRZOGL (Eiimns).
were very much afraid #:#. ° what make us more fright-
ened still LR AT E.
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and clashed, spars fell, and timbers creak-
ed.' Never was such a noise in the wildest
storm.”

“Then, in a moment,” we were asleep
again, and after a time awoke once more.*
Now we found ourselves at‘liberty."’ - The
hatch covers were off, and we could walk
on deck. There we saw th.e ship as I have
told you, as trim°® as when she put out’
from harbour!”

“But how came you here?”’ asked the
King. '

“That,” said the sailor, “I know no
more than I know how all the other strange
things happened. One moment we were
on the ship; the néxt, strange music sounded

in our ears. We were like men in a dream,

' @y 2®. ° Never was such a noise in the wildest storm.
W SENZ AN Y, HhAEkzEl. % in a moment e *
after a time awoke once more BrEE. ° at liberty RR&ER;
ue- °s2%. 7 put out EM.
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- and when next we knew anything,’ we found
ourselves in this cave.” -

Ariel’ whispered® again to Prospero:
“Was it well done, master?” asked he.

“Bravely® done,” said Prosperosmiling,
for he had been much amused by the sailor’s
tale. ““Soon you shall have your reward,
and, as I promised you, be free.”

He then turned to the King, who was
asking all sorts of questions.”

“Come, sir,” said he, ‘it is no use
puzzling your mind with® all these marvels.®
One of these days’ I will tell you how
everything came to pass.” Till then be

cheerful,” and content yourself with the

! when next we knew anything WEMBEFEE.  * HI5; €5
e 8. * was asking all sorts of questions HDUERESER
#ima-  ° it is no use puzzling your mind with...eu TR DA
(gr%)- 4t (it 5 puzzling......marvels). ° T ERALYY

2%%. 7 oneof these days FSH; #H; #HK. ° came to pass
FGE; wed. ° till then be cheerful sREHnbgpesds.
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thought that' you and your friends are safe.
There are still two of your company, how-'
ever, that you have forgotten all about.?
The time has come for you to see them
also.” i

Then, turning to Ariel, he bade him
undo® the spell that tied the foolish Trinculo
and Stephano. “Let them loose,” said he,
“drive off the hounds, and bring the men
here.” ‘

In a trice’ Ariel had gone, and before
many minutes had passed® he was back
again, driving Trinculo, Stephano, and the
ugly Caliban before him.

“Courage, monsterl”’ Stephano was
shouting. “Every man shift for all the
- rest,’ and no man take care of himself.”

Y content yourself with the thought that...... Pl.....o2 S8,

? have forgotten all about «.i:e Bagz®, 3@ %ina
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TR S ThepE.  © shift for all the rest B AR A 7 taks
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Such is lifel Courage, my good monster,
courage!” ' i
; By this time Trinculo and Caliban had
seen the King and all the court. “Here's
a fine sight,” murmured the man. “If my
eyes do not deceive me, this is tfuly a fine
- sight!”

- As for' Caliban, he had no eyes for
anyone except his master.’ ‘“How stern’
he looks!” thought he. “I am afraid he is
gomg to' punish me!”

“Who are these creatures?’” asked the
King. “One of them is like a fish, and the
others’ seem to be drunk.” Will money
buy them,” my lord duke?”

Prospero fixed his eyes on® Stephano ‘
“So you would be King of the island, sir?”
he asked quietly.

! as for ZH; 2. ? had no eyes for anyone except his
master #EARILE, FHEMEA. ° WE. * is going to #
 the others difti¢A. ° @ 7 will money buy them? &@
THWEERHE. ° fixed his-eyes-on...... g H e
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“I should be a sore one, then,” said
Stephano glumly.! “I am not a man, but
one large cramp!” s

“And youl” said Prospero, turning to
Caliban; -“I have fed you, and taught
you, and given you clothes and shelter.
In return you rob me, and plot to take my
life. I forgive you, for you know no better.”
Go to my cell, and take your fine com-
panions with you.”

“That I will,”® said Caliban, “and I
will be wiser in the future. Oh, what a
fool I was to take this dull fellow for® a
god!”

Prospero then invited the King and
all his lords to spend the night” in his cell.

“To-morrow,” said he, “we will make all

! mE g2k ? know no better f4.  ° that I will i
EE.  * take...... 0T veros o e ° to spend the
night #H%. ‘
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sail back to' Naples, and I promise you

fair winds’ for the voyage.”

i All happened as he said. The next
morning the ship set sail,®> and by Ariel’s
aid, fair winds attended her all the way
home.* | ;

But before he left the island, Prospero
said farewell to® Ariel, his faithful servant,’”
and set him free. Then he buried deep in

the earth’ his magical books, and his wand,
for he was resolved never again to make
use of the magic art.’

The last thing the company heard, as
their ship left the harbour, was the voice of
Ariel, singing with joy in his new-found
freedom:’

make all sail back to...... Bmog. ° fair wind HE. °
set sail k2.  * fair winds attended her all the way home
—RIEREE. ° caid farewell to...... L T s, © faithful
servant €. ° buried deep in the earth AR:. ° was
resolved never again to make use of the magic art REFH
Mg wmR. ° new-found freedom HigZ &l-
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* Where the bee sucks, there lurk! I,
In 2 cowslip's bell® I lie;
There I couch when owls do cry,
On the bat’s back I do fly,
After summer merrily.
Merrily, merrily, shall I live now

Under the blossom that hangs on the bough,””

In due course’ the ship arrived safely
at* Naples. Ferdinand and Miranda were
married with great pomp’ and rejoicing,
and Prospero took up® his dukedom again.

! lurk BE. * cowslip’s bell @#izits. ° in due courss
fEEEDE.  * arrived safely at...... £ -1 RN b apge, ©
took up &E; #E.

. THE END
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