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PREFACE
TO THE

E^CCHJ^CTET> ISLAND.

THe writing of Prefaces to Plays was probably

invented by fom$ wry ambitious Poet, who

never though he had done enough : Per-

haps by fome Ape of the French Eloquence,

which nfes to malte d buftnefs of a Letter of gallantry, an

examenof a Farce \ and in /hort, a great pomp and often-

tation of words on every trifle. This is certainly the ta-

lent of that Nation, and ought not to be invaded by any

other. They do that out of gayity which would be an iw-

pofition upon us.

We may fatisfie our felves with furmounting them tn

the Scene, andfafely leave them thofe trappings ofwriting,

and ftoHrifbes of the Pen, with which they adorn the bar-

chrs of their Plays, and which are indeed no more than

good Landslips to a very indifferent PiStnre. 1 mnji pro-

ceed no farther in this argument, left I run my felf be-

yond my excufe for writingthis. Give me leave there-

fore to tellyon, Reader, that 1 do it not to fet a vjheon
• any thing I have written in this Play, but out of grati-

tude to the memory of Sir William Davenant, who did

A i me



The Preface.

n:e the honour to joyn me with him in the alteration of

it.

It way originally ShakefpcarV : a Poet for whom he

had particularly a high veneration , and whom he frft
taught me to admire. The Play it felf had formerly been

aSlccl with fuccefs in the Black-Fryers : and our excel-

lent Fletcher had fo great a value for it, that he thought,

fit to wake itfe of thefame Defign, not much varied, a fe-

condtime. Ihofe who have feen his Sea-Voyage, may
eaftly difcern that it was a Copy of ShakefpearV Tempeft:

the Storm, the defart I(land, and the Woman who had ne-

ver feen a Man, are all fuffcient tejiimonies of it. But
Fletcher was not the only Poet who made ufe of Shakc-

fpearV Plot : Sir John Suckling, a profefs\l admirer of
onr Author, has followed his footjleps in his Goblins i

his Regmclla being an open imitation of Shakcfpear'x

Miranda \and his Spirits,though Counterfeit,yet are copied

from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was a

man of quicksand piercing imagination, foon found that

fofinwhdt might be added to the Defign of Shakefpcar, of
which neither Fletcher nor Suckling had ever thought

1

:

and therefore to put the laft hand to it, he defign cl the

Counterpart to ShakcfpcarV Plot, namely that of a Mih
who had never feen a Woman *, that by 'this means thofe

two Characters of Innocence and Love vuf ht the more iU

Inftrate and commend each other . This excellent contri*

vancehe was pleas'cl to communicate to me, and to ckfire

?ny afpttance in itJ confefs that from the very firji moment

it fo pfeasd me, that I never writ nny thing with more

delight,



The Preface.

delight. 1 tnnft litywife do him that jufttie to acknow-

ledge , that my writing received daily his amendments,

and that is the reafon why it is not fo faulty, as the reft

which I have dene without the help or ccrreBion of fo

judicious a friend. The Comical farts of the Saylors

were alfo his invention, andfor the moft part his writing,

as yon-- will eafily difcover by the ftyle. In the time I

writ with him I had the opportunity to obferve fomewhat

more neerly of hint than I hadformerly done, when I had

only a bare acquaintance with hifti : I found him then of
•

fo quich^a fancy, that nothing was proposed to him, on

which he could notfuddenly produce a thought cxtreamly

phafant andfurpri%ing : andthofe firft thoughts of his,

contrary to the old hatine Froverb, were not alwaies the

leaji happy. And as his fancy was quick^i fo lil^ewife

were the produSis of it remote and new. He borrowed

not ofany other ; and his imaginations werefuch as could

not eafily enter into any other man. His corrections were

fober and judicious : and he corrected his own writings

much more feverely than thofe of
?
another% man, beftowing

1

twice the time andiabour in polijhing which he us*d in in-

vention. It hadperhaps been eafie enough for me to have
arrogcttcd more to myfelf than wo* my due in the writino of'

this Vlay, and to havepafsd by his name with fiknct in

the publication of it, with the fame ingratitude which o-

thcrs have ns'dtO hhh, whofe Writings he hath not only
'

c£led, as he has done this, but haf had a greater in-

fpcStion over them, and fomelimes added whole Scenes to-

gether, which may as eaftly be diftingu ;

fh*dfrom the reft,



The Preface.

0 true Goldfrom counterfeit by the weight. But befides

the nnworthinefs ofthea&ion which deterred we from it

(there being nothing fo bafe as to rob the dead of his re-

putation) lam fatisji'd I could never have recewd fo
much honour in being thought the Author of any Poem

how excellent foe<very
as Ijhallfrom thejoining my imper-

feBions with the merit and name of Shakefpear and Sir

William Davenant,

'Decemb. 1.

1669.

JOHN DRIDEN.

THE



Prologue to the Tentpefi^ or the Enchanted IfltuuL

AS when a Trees cut down the Jecret root

Lives under ground? andthenccntwBranchesfooot

So? from old ShakefpearV honour d duji? this day

Springs up and buds a new reviving Tlay.

Shakefpear, who (taught by none) didfirji impart

To Fletcher Wit? to labouring Johnfon Art.

He Monarch-likegave thoji hisfubjefts law?

And is that Nature which they paint and draw-

Fletcher reach
3

dthat which on his heights did grow?

Whilji Johnfon crept andgather d all below.

This did his Love? and this his Mirth digejl

:

One imitates him mofi? the other beji.

If they have (Jnee out-writ all other men?

Tis with the drops which fellfrom Sh?.keroearV Fen,

The Storm wt ich vanijl/d on the Neighboring fijore?

Was taught by Shakefpear j Tempejt firfi to roar.

That innocence and beauty which didfmile
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ifle.

But Shakefpear'/ Magic\ could not copyd be?

Within that Circle nonedurji walk^buthe.
•*

/ mujl confefs 'twas bold? nor wouldyou now?

That liberty to vulgar Wits allow?

Which works by Magick^fupernatural things :

But Shakeipear\r pow'ris facred as a King's.

Thofe Legendsfrom old Priejt-hood were receivd?

And he then writ? as people then believd.

But? iffor Shakefpear we your grace implore^

Wefor our Theatre Jl)all want it more :

Who by our dearth of Youths are fore'd iemploy
One of onr: Women to prefent a Boy.

And that's a transformation you willfay
Exceeding *ill the Magic\ in the flay.

Let none expcS in the loft Act tofind?

Her Sex transform dfrom man to Womankind,
What erefije was before the Flay began^

Allyou Jhallfee of her is perfed man.
Or ifyourfancy will be farther led?

To find her Woman? it mufi feabecL - •

DratoatisM



Dramatis Perfon*.

Alon%o Duke of Savoy , and Ufurper of the Dukedom
of Mantua.

JFerdinand his Son.

Profpero right Duke of Millain.

Antonio his Brother, Ufurper of the Dukedom.
Gon^alo a Noble man of Savoy.

Hippolito, one that never faw Woman, right Heir of

the Dukedom of Mantua.

Stepbano Mafter of the Ship.

Muftacho his Mate.

Trincalo Boatfwain.

Ventof02. Mariner.

Several Mariners.

A Gabbin-Boy.

Miranda andi ("Daughters to, Frofpero) that never

Dorinda j faw man.

Ariel an aiery Spirit, attendant on Frofpero.

Several Spirits Guards to Frofpero.

C*lihan
. . c .A \t*o Monfters of the Ifle.

Sycorax his Sifter J

THE



THE

Enchanted Ifland.

ACT I.

E*tfer MuftachoW Ventofo.

T T 7Hat aSeacomesin?

VV Mnft. A hoaming Sea! we (hall have foul

weather. [Enter Trincalo.

Trine. The Scud comes againft the Wind, 'twill blow hard.

Enter Stephano.

Steph. Bofen!

Trine. Here, Mafter what cheer ?

steph. Ill weather! let's off to Sea.

A/hJI. Let's have Sea-room enough, and then let it blow the

Devils head off!

Steph. Boy! [Enter Cabin-hoy.

Boy. Yaw, yaw, here Mafter.

Steph. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle. [Exeunt Stephano

and Boy.

Enter Mariners and pajs over the Stage.

Trine.Heigh,my hearts,chearly,chearly,my hearts,yare
?
yare.

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo.
Alon. Good Bofen have a care 5 where's the Mafter )

Play the men.
Trine. Pray keep below.
Anto. Where's the Mafter, Bofen ?

Trine. Do you not hear him? you mar our labour : keep your
Cabins, you help the ftorm.

B Gonz.
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Gonz. Nay, good friend be patient.

Trine. I,when the Sea is : hence \ what care thefe roarers for

the name of Duke ? to Cabin} filence$ trouble us not.

Gonz. Good friend, remember whom thou haft aboard.

Trine. None that I love more thanmyfelf: you areaCoun-
fellour, if you can advife thefe Elements to filence : ufe your
vvifdom: if you cannot, make your felfready in the Cabin for

the ill hour. Cheerly good hearts ! out of our way. Sirs.

[Exeunt Trincalo and Mariners.

Gonz. I have great comfort from this Fellow } methinks his

complexion is perfeftGallows }.ftand faft, good fate,to his hang-
ing 5 make the Rope of his deftiny our Cable, for our own does
little advantage us 5 if he be not born to be hang'd we (hall be
drown d. [Exit.

Enter Trincalo*W Stephano.

Trine. Up aloft Lads. Come, reef both Top-fails.

Steph. Let's weigh,Let's weigh,and offto Sea. [E^.Stephano.
Enter two Mariners andpajs over the Stage.

Trine. Hands down ! man your main-Capftorm.

Enter Muftacho and Ventofo at the other door.

Mufi. Up aloft ! and man your (eere-Capftorm.

Vent. My Lads, my hearts of Gold, get in your Capftorm-Bar.
Hoa up, hoa up, &c. [Exeunt Muftacho and Ventofo.

Enter Stephano.

Steph. Hold on well ! hold on well ! nip well there

}

Quarter-Mafter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Stephano.

Enter two Mariners and pafs over again.

Trine. Turn out, turn out all hands to Capftorm >

You dogs, is this a time to fleep ?

Heave together Lads. [Trincalo whifiles.

[Exeunt Muftacho andVentofo.

Mufi. within. Our Viall's broke.

Vent, within. Tis but our Vial-block has given way. Come
heave Lads! we are fix'd again. Heave together Bully es.

Enter Stephano.

Steph. Cut offtheHamocks ! cut off the Hamocks, come my
Lads: Come Bullys^ chearup! heave luftily.

The Anchor s a peek,.

Trine.



C?)
trine. Is the Anchor a peek ?

Steph. Is a weigh ! Is a weigh

!

Trine, Up aloft my Lads upon the Fore-CafUe

!

Cut the Anchor, cut him.

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, &e. Haul Catt, haul :

haul, Catt, haul. Below.

steph. Aft, Aft ! andloofe the Mifen

!

Trine. Get the Mifen-tack aboard. Haul Aft Mifen-ftieati

Enter Muftacho.

Muft. Loofe the main Top-fail

!

Steph. Furle him again, there's too much Wind.
Trine. Loofe Fore-fail ! Haul Aft both (heats! trim her right

afore the Wind. Aft ! Aft ! Lads, and hale up the Mifen here.

• Mnfi. A Mackrel-Gale, Matter.
' steph. rcithin.¥oxt\iZX<\#oxx. ! the Wind grows fcant,bringthe

Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, ftar-board, a little fteady $

now fteady, keep her thus, no neerer you cannot come.

Enter Ventofo.

Vent. Some hands down : the Guns are loofe. [Ex. Mutt.

Trine. Try the Pump, try the Pump ! [Exit Ventofo.

EnterMuftacho at the other door.

Mnft. O Matter ! fix footWater in Hold.

steph. Clap the Helm hard aboard ! Flat, flat5 fiat in the

Fore-fheat there.

Trine. Over-haul your fore-boling.

Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. [Exit.

Trine. A curfe upon this howling, [Agreat cry within.

They arc louder than the weather. [Enter Antonio ^WGonzalo.
Yet again, what do you here ! (hall we give ore, and drown?
ha' you a mind to fink ?

Gonz. A Pox o' your throat , you bawling, blafphemous.,

uncharitable dog.

Trine. Wofk you then.

Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorfbn infolent noifc-maker,

we are lefs afraid to be drown d than thou art.

Trine. Brace offthe Fore-yard. [Exit.

Gonz. Tie warrant him for drowning,though the Ship were no
ftronger than a Nut-fhell,and as leaky as anunftanch'd Wench.

B 2 Enter
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Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand.

Ferd. For my felf I care not, but your lofs brings a thoufand

Deaths to me.

Alonzo. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son y I now am
tedious to the world, and that, by ufe, is fo to me : but, Ferdi-

nand^ I grieve my fubjefts lofs in thee ; Alas ! I fuffer juftly for

my crimes, but why thou (houldeft—O Heaven ! [_A cry witlin.

Heark, .farewel my Son ! a long farewel

!

Ferd. Some lucky Plank, when we are loft by (hipwrack,

waft hither, and fubmitit felf beneath you.

Your bleffing, and I dye contented. {Embrace and Exeunt.

Enter Trincalo, Muftacho, and Ventofo.

trine. What muft our mouths be cold then ?

Vent. All's loft. To prayers, to prayers.

Conz. The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers.

Let's afliftthem.

Muji. Nay, we may e'nepraytoo^ our cafe is now alike.

Ant. We are meerly cheated of our lives by Drunkards.

This wide choptRafcal : would thou mightft lye drowning

The long wafhing of ten Tides.

\Exeunt Trincalo, Muftacho, and Ventofo.

Conz. Hell he hang'd yet, though every drop of wara
fwearsagainftit^, now would I give ten thoufand Furlongs of

Sea for one Acre of barren ground, Long-heath, Broom-furs, or

anything. The wills above be done, but I would fain dye a

dry death. 1 [_A confifed noife within.

Ant. Mercy upon u$! wefplit, wefplit.

Gonz. Let's all fink with the Duke, and the young Prince.

[Exeipnt.

Enter Stephano, Trincalo.

triftc. The Ship is finking. [_A new cry within.

Steph. Run her afhore !

trine. Luffe ! luffe ! or we are all loft ! there's aR,ock upon

&e Star-board Bow.
Steph. Sheftnkes, (heftrikes! All fhift for themfelves.

[ExcunU
Enter



(5)
Enter Profpero and Miranda.

Trofp. Miranda. ! where's your Sifter ?

Miran. I left her looking from the pointed Rock, at the walks

end, on the huge beat of Waters.

Trofp. It is a dreadful objeft.

Mir. If by your Art, my deareft Father, you have put

them in this roar, allay'em quickly.

Had I been any God of power, I would have funk the Sea into

the Earth, before it (hould the Veflel fo have fwallowed.

Trofp. Colleft yourfelf, and tell your piteous heart.

There's no harm done.

Mir. O woe the day !

Trofp. There is no harm :

I have done nothing but in care of thee,

My Daughter, and thy pretty Sifter :

You both are ignorant of what you are,

Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more
Than Vrofpero^ Mafter of a narrow Cell,

And thy unhappy Father.

Mir. I ne're indeavour'd to know more than you were pleas'd

to tell me.

Trofp. I {hould inform thee farther : wipe thou thine Eyes,

have comfort 5 the direful fpeftacle ofthe wrack, which touch'd

the very virtue of compaffion in thee, I have with fuch a pity

fafely order'd,that not one creature in the Ship is loft.

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am.

But then you ftopt.

Trofp. The hour's now come 5

Obey, and be attentive, Canft: thou remember a time before we
eame into this Cell? I do not think thou canft, for then thou

wert not full three years old.

Mir. Certainly I can, Sir.

Profp. Tell me the image then of any thing which thou doft

keep in thy remembrance ftill.

Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me?

Trofp. Thou hadfr, and more, Miranda : what fee'ft thou elfe

in the dark back-ward, and aby fs of Time ?

If thou remembreft ought ere thou cam'ft here, then, how
t-hou cam'ft thou may

3

ft remember too* Min.
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Mir* Sir, that I do not,

Trofp. Fifteen Years fince, Miranda thy Father was the Duke
of Millan , and a Prince of power.

Mir. Sir, are not you my Father >

Trofp. Thy Mother was all virtue, and flic laid, thou waft
my Daughter, and thy Sifter too.

A fir. O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hith r

came., or was't ableffing that we did?
1

Projk Both, both, my Girl.

Mir. How my heart bleeds to think what you have fuffer'd.

But, Sir, I pray proceed.

Trofp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd Antonio , to whom*
Itrufted thenthe manageofmy State, whilel w;;

fecret Studies : Thatfalfe Uncle (do'ftthou attend meChr.d )
Mir. Sir, moft heedfully.

Trofp. Having attain d the craft of granting fuits, and ofde-
nying them 5 whom to advance, or lop, for over-toping^ Coon

was grown the Ivy which did hide my Princely Trunck, and
fucktmy verdure out : thou attends not.

Mir. O good Sir, I do.

Trofp. I thus neglefting worldly ends, and bent to clofenefs,

and the bettering of my mind , wak'd in my falfe Brother an

evil Nature

:

He did believe

He was indeed the Duke, becaufe he then did execute the out-

ward face ofSoveraignty. Do'ft thou ftill mark me ?

Mir. Your ftory would cure deafnefs.

Trofp. To have no fcreen between the part he plaid
3
and

whom he plaid it for 5 he needs would be Abfolute Millan^ and

Confederates (fo dry he was for Sway) with Savoys Duke, to

give him Tribute, and to do him homage.
Mir. Falfe man!
Trofp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy,

To me inveterate, ftrait grants my Brother s fuit.

And on a night

Mated to his defign, Antonio opened the Gates of Millan^ and

iW dead of darkneft, hurri'dme thence with thy young Sifter,

and thy crying felf

Mir.
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Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour deftroy us ?

Frofp. They durftnot. Girl, in Miliar For the love my peo-

ple bore me 5 in (hort, they hurri'd us away to Savoy, and thence

aboard a Bark at Nijfas Port : bore us fome Leagues to Sea,

where they prepard a rotten Carkafs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no
Tackle, Sail, nor Maft 5 the very Rats inftin&ively had quit it :

they hoiftedus, to cry to Seas which roar'd to us 5 to figh to

Winds, whofe pityfighing backagain3 did feem to do us loving

wrong.

Mir. Alack! what trouble was I then to you?

Frofp. Thou and thy Sifter were two Cherubins, which did

preferveme: you both did fmile, infus'd with fortitude from

Heaven.
Mir. How came we afhore?

Frofp. By Providence Divine,

Some food we had, and fome frefh Water, which a Noble man
ofsavoy, called Gonzalo, appointed Mafter of that black de-

fign, gave us 5 with rich Garments, and all neceflaries, which
fince have (leaded much : and of his gentleneis (knowing I

lov'd my Books) he furniftit me from mine own Library, with

Volumes which I prize above my Dukedom.
Mir. Would I

^

might fee that man.

rrofp. Here in this Ifland we arriv'd, and here have I your
Tutor been. But by my skill I find that my mid-Heaven "doth

depend on a mod happy Star, whofe influence if I now court

not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop : here ceafe

more queftion, thou art inclin'd to ileep: 'tis a good dulnefs,

and give it way =, I know thou canft not chufe. \jshefalls afeep.

Come away my Spirit: lam ready now, approach

My Ariel, Come. {Enter Ariel.

Ariel. All hai! great Mafter. grave Sir,hail, Icome toanfwer

thy beft pleafure.. beittofly, tollvim, to (hoot into the fire, to

ride on the curi'd Clouds
f>
to thy ftrong biddings task Ariel'

and all his qualities.

Frofp. Haft thou, Spirit, perfoi m'd to point the Tempcft that

I bad thee

>

Ariel. To every Article.

I boarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak;, now in theWafte9

the-



the Deck, in every Cabins I flam'd amazement, and fome-
times I leem'd to burn in many places on the Top-Maft, the

Yards and Bore-fprit , I did flame diftindfcly.

Frofp. Mybrave Spirit

!

Who was Co firm , lb conftant, that this coil did not infeft

his Reafon ?

Ariel. Not a foul

But felt a Feaver of the mind, and play'd fome tricks of defpe-

ration} all, but Mariners, plung'd in the foaming brine, and
quit the Veflel: the Duke's Son, Ferdinand^ with hair upftair-

ing (more like Reeds than Hair) was the firft man that leap'd}

cry'd, Hell is empty, and all the Devils are here.

Frofp. Why that's my Spirit 5

But was not this nigh Shore ?

Ariel. Clofe by my Matter.

Frofp. But, ArieU are they fafe ?

4riet Not a hairperifht.

In Troops I have difpers'd them round thislfle.

The Duke's Son I have landed by himfelf , whom I have left

warming the air with figh's, in an odde angle of the Me, and
fitting, his arms he folded in this fad knot.

Frofp. Say how thou haft difpos'd the Mariners of the Duke's

Ship, and all the reft of the Fleet.

Ariel. Safely in Harbour

Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou cairdft

Me up at midnight to fetch Dew from the

Still vext Bermoothes^ there (he's hid,

The Mariners all under hatches ftow'd,

Whom, with a charm, join'd to their fuffer'd labour,

I have left alleep, and for the reft o'th' Fleet

(Which I difperft) they all have met again,

And are upon the Mediterranean Float,

Bound fadly home for Italy 5

Suppofing that they faw the Duke's Ship wrackt.

And his great perfon perilh.

Frofp. Ariel) thy charge

Exa&ly is perform cl, but there's more work

:

What is the timeo'th' day ?

Ariel.
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Ariel Paft themid-feafon.

Pr*#. At leaft two Glafles : the time 'tween fix and now
muft by us both be fpent moft precioufly.

Ariel. Is there more toyl ? fince thou doft give me pains, let

me remember thee what thou haft promis'd, which is not yet

perform'd me.

Trofp. Hownow^Moodie}
What is' t thou canft demand ?

Ariel. My liberty.

Trofp. Before the time be out? no more.
Ariel. Iprethee!

Remember I have done thee faithful fervice,

Told thee no lyes, made thee no miftaki ngs,

Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings

:

Thou didft promife to bate me a full year-

Trojp. Doft thou forget

From what a torment I did free thee ?

Ariel. No.
Trofp. Thou doft

5
and think'ft it much to tread the Ooze

Of the fait deep :

To run againft the (harp wind of the North*
Todomy bufinefsinthe Veins of the Earth,

When it is bak'd with Froft.

Ariel. I do not. Sir.

Trvfp. Thou ly'ft, malignant thing! haft thou forgot the

foul Witch Sycorax^ who with age and envy .was grown into a

Hoop ? haft thou forgot her?

Ariel. No Sir!

Trofp. Thou haft \ where was (he born ? (peak, tell me*
Ariel. Sir, in Argier.

Trofp. Oh^wasfhefo! I muft
Once every Month recount what thou haft been, which thou
forgetteft. This damn'd Witch • Sjcorax for mifchiefs mani-
fold, and forceries too terrible to enter humane hearing, from
Argier thou knowft was baniflit : but for one thir^g (lie did,

they would not take her life : is not this true ?

Ariel. I Sir.

Trofp. This blew-ey dHag was hither brought with child,

C And
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And here was left by th* Saylors, thou., my flave

5

As thou report 'ft thy felf, waft then her fervant,

.

And'caufe thou waft a fpirit too delicate

To aft her earthy and abhorr'd commands $

Refufing her grand Hefts., (he did confine thee,

By help of her more potent Minifters,

(In her unmitigable rage) into a cloven Pine,

Within whofe rift imprifon'd, thou didft painfully

Remain a dozen years 3 within which (pace (he dy'd.,

And left thee there 5 where thou didft vent thy

Groans, asfaft as Mill-wheels ftrike.

Then was this Ifle (fave for two Brats, which (he did

Litter here, the brutifh Caliban^ and his twin Sifter,

Two freckel'd-hag-born Whelps) not honour d with
A humane fhape.

Arid. Yes! Caliban her Son, and Sjcorax his Sifter.

Trofp. Dull thing, I fay fo, he, that Caliban,, and (he that

Sycorax, whom I now keep in fervice. Thou beft knowft
what torment I did find thee in, thy groans did make Wolves
howl , and penetrate the breads of ever angry Bears, it was a

torment to lay upon the damnd, which Sycorax could ne're

again undo: It was my Art, when I arriv'd, and heard thee,

that made the Pine to gape and let thee out.

Ariel I thank thee, Mafter.

Trofp. If thou more murmureft, I will rend an Oak,
And peg the in his knotty Entrails, till thou

Hafthowld away twelve Winters more.

Ariel. Pardon, Mafter 5

I will be correfpondent to command, and be
A gentle fpirit..

Trofp. Do fo
D
and after two days lie difcharge thee.

Ariel. That's my noble Mafter.

What (hall I do? fay? what? what (hall I do?

Trofp. Be fubjeft to no fight but mine 5 invifible to

Every eye-ball elfe; hence with diligence.

My daughter wakes. Anon thou (halt know more. \jEx. ArieL

Thou haft flept well my ch Id.

Mir. The fadnefs of your ftory put heavinefe in me.

Trofp.
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Profp. Shake it off, come on, Fie now call Caliban, flty flave,

Who never yields us a kind anfwer.

Mir. Tis a creature. Sip, I do not love to look on.

Profp. But as 'tis, we cannot mifs him 5 he does make our

Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ferve in Offices that profit us

:

whathoa! Slave! CalibanX thou Earth thou, fpeak.

Calib. within. There's Wood enough within.

Profp. Come forth, I fay, there's other bufinefs for thee.

Come thou Tortoife, when > [Enter Ariel.

Fine apparition, my quaint Ariel,

Hark in thy ear.

Ariel. My Lord it (hall be done. [Exit.

Profp. Thou poifonous Slave, got by the Devil himfelf

upon thy wicked Dam, come forth. [Enter Caliban*

Calib. As wicked Dew, as ere my Mother brufti'd with Ra-
ven's Feather from unwholfome Fens, drop on you both

:

A South-weft blow on you, and blifter you all o re.

Profp. For this befure, to night thou (halt have Cramps, fide-

ftitches , that (hall pen thy breath up 5 Urchins (hall prick thee

till thou bleed'ft : thou (halt be pinch'd as thick as Honey-
Combs , each pinch more ftinging than the Bees which
made 'em.

Calib. I muft eat my dinner : this Ifland's mine by Sycorax

my Mother, which thou took'ft from me. When thou earn ft

ririt, thouftroak'ft me, and mad'ft much of me, would' ft give

me Water with Berries in't, and teach me how to name the
bigger Light, and how the lefs, that burn by day and nighty

and then I lov'd thee, and (hew'd thee all the qualities of
the Hie, the frefh-Springs, brine-Pits, barren places, andfb|til.

Curs d be I, that I did fo : All the Charms of Sycorax^ Toads,
Beetles, Batts, light on thee, for I am all the Subjefts that thou
haft. \ firft was mine own Lord} and here thou ftay'ftmem
this hard Rock, whiles thou doft keep from me the reft o'th"

Ifland.

Profp, Thou moft lying Slave, whom ftripesmay move, not
kindnefs : I have us'd thee ( filth that thou art ) with humane
care v and lodg d thee in mine own Cell, till thou didft feek to
violate the honour of my Children.

C 2 Calib.



Oh ho, Oh ho 5 would t'had been done : thoudid'ft

prevent me, I had peopfd clfe this Ifle with Calibans.

Vrofp. Abhor'd Slave

!

Who nere would any print ofgoodnefs take, being capable of
all ill : I pity

3

d thee, took pains to make thee fpeak, taught thee
each hour one thing or other $ when thou didft not (Savage),

know thy own meaning, but would'ft gabble, like a thing

mjft brutifh, I endow'd thy purpofes with words which made
them known: But thy wild race (though thou did

5

A: learn)

had that in't, which good Natures could not abide to be with :

therefore waft thou defervedly pent up into this Rock.
Caljb. You taught me language, and my profit by it is, that

I know to curfe : the red botch rid you for learning me your
language.

Trofp. Hag-feed hence !

Fetchusinfewel, and be quick
)

To anfwer other bufineft : (hrugft thou (malice)

If thou hegle&eft or doft unwillingly what I command,
l ie wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with
Aches, make thee roar, that Beafts (hall, tremble

At thy Din.

Cal/l>. Noprethee!
Inmft obey. His Art is of fuch power,
ft would controul my Dam's God, setebos.

And make a Vaflal of him.

fj-ofp. So Slave, hence.

[Exeunt Profpero^flfCaliban fivcrillj^

Enter Dorinda.

Dor. OhSifter! what have I beheld ?

Mir. What is it moves you fo?

Dor. From yonder Rock,
As I my Eyes caft down upon the Seas

3

The whittling winds blew rudely on my face,

And the waves roar'd 5 at fir ft I thought theWar

Had bin betweenxhemfelves, but ftrait I fpy'd

A huge great Creature.

Mir, O you mean the Ship.
Bar,
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Dor. Is't not a Creature then? it feem'd alive.

Mir. But what of it ?

Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above 5

All ty'd with Rjbbands, ruffling in the wind.

Sometimes he nodded down his head a while.,

And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon 3

Heclamb'ring to the top of all the Billows,

And then again he curtfy'd downfo low,

I could not fee him : till, at laft, all fide long

With a great crack his belly burft in pieces.

Mir. There all had perifht

Had not my Father's magick Art reliev'd them.

But, Sifter, I have ftranger news totell you 5

Fn this great Creature there were other Creatures-,

And ftiortly we may chance to fee that thing,

Whichyou haveheard my Father call, a Man.
Dor. Eut what is that? for yet he never told me.

Mir. I know no more than you : but Ihave heard

My Father fay we Women were made for him.

Dor. What, that he fhould eat us Sifter

>

Mir. No fore, you fee my Father is a man, and yet

He does us good. I would he were not old.

£><?r.'Methinks indeed it would be finer, if we two
Had two young Fathers.

Mir. No Sifter, no, ifthey were young, my Father

Said that we muft call them Brothers.

Dor. But pray how does it come that we two are not Bro-

thers then, and have not Beards like him ?

Mir. Now I confefs you pofe me.
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too ?

Mir. I think he found us when we both were little^ and grew*

within the ground.

Dor. Why could he not find more of us ? pray fifter let yoir

and I look up and down one day, to find fome little ones for
us to play with.

Mir. Agreed 5 but now we muft go in. This is the hour
Wherein my Father's Charm will work..

Which feizesall who are in open Air .•

• Ttvetfea
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Th' effe& of his great Art I long to fee,

Which will perform as much as Magick can.

Dor. And I, methinks, more long to fee a Man,

ACT IL

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, Attendants.

Gonz. T^Efeech your Grace be merry 5 you have caufe, fo

XJ have we all, oF joy for our ftrange (cape : then

wifely, good Sir, weigh our forrow with our comfort.

Ahnz. Prithee peace ! you cram thefe words into my
Ears againft my ftomack, how can I rejoyce, when my dear Son,

perhaps this very moment , is made a meal to fome ftrange

Fifli?

Ant. Sir, he may live,

I faw him beat the billows under him, and ride upon their

backs 5 he trod the Water, whofe enmity he flung afide , and
breafted the mod fwoln furge that met him, his bold head'bove
the contentious waves he kept, and oard himfelf with his

ftrong arms to (bore, I do not doubt he came alive to :kL

Alonz. No, no, he's gone, and you and I , ArAonw^ were
thofe who caus'd his death.

Ant. How could we help it ?

Alonz. Then, then, wefhould have helpt it
5
.vh~n |hpw be-

trayedft thy Brother Profpero, and Mmtud^ InfcuA. Sovereign

to my power : And when I, too ambitious, took by force ano-

thers right} then loft we Ferdinand^ then forfeited our Navy
to this Tempeft.

Ant. Indeed we firft broke truce with Heav n 5 -

You to thewaves an Infant Prince exposd,

And on the waves have loft an only Son

}

I didufiirpmy Brother's fertile lands, and now
Am caft upon this defert Ifle.

Gonz. Thefe, Sir, us true, were crimes of a black Dye,

But both of you have made amends to Hea v'n.
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By your late Voyage into Portugal,

Wherein defence of Chriftianity,

Your valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain.

Alon%. O name it not Gonzalo.

No a& but penitence can expiate guilt,

Muft we teach Heaven what price to feton Murthers ?

What rate on lawlefs power, and wild ambition ?

Or dare we traffick with the Powers above,

And fell by weight a good deed for a bad > {Mtc[ich^ within.

Gonz. Mufick! and in the air! fiire we are (hipwrackt on the

Dominions of fome merry Devil.

Ant. Thisllle'sinchanted ground, for I have heard
Swift voices flying bymy Ear, and groans

Of lamenting Ghofts.

Alonz. IpulFdaTree, and Blood purfu'd my hand 3 O Hea-

ven ! deliver me from this dire place, and all the after a&ions

ofmy life fhall mark my penitence and my bounty.

Heark ! \_A Dialogue within Jung in parts.

The founds approach us.

1 Z>. Where does proud Ambition dwell?

2. In the loweft Rooms of Hell.

1 . Of the damn'd who leads the Hoft h

2. He who did opprefs the moft.

1 . Who fuch Troops of damned brings }

2. Moft are led by fighting Kings.

Kings who did Crowns unjuftly get,

Here on burning Thrones are fet.

Chor. Kings who did Crowns, &c.

Ant. Do you hear. Sir, how they lay our Crimes before us >

Gonz. Do evil Spirits imitate the good,
In (hewing men their fins ?

Alonz. But in a different way,
Thofe warn from doing, thefe upbraid 'cm done*

1 . Who are the Pillars of Ambitions Court ?

2. Grim Deaths and Scarlet Murtliers it fupport.

1-What



1 . What lyes beneath her feet ?

2. Her fobtfteps tread,

On Orphans tender breafts^ and Brothers dead.

i . Can Heaven permit fuch Crimes fhould be

Rewarded with felicity?

2* Oh no ! uneafily theirCrowns they wear.

And their own guilt amidft their
.
Guards they fear.

Cares when they wake their minds unquiet keep.,

And we in vifions lord it o're their deep.

cho. Ohno ! uneafily their Crowns, &e.

Alonz* See where they come in horrid fhapes!

Enter the two thatJung0
in theJhape of Devils^ placing

themfelves at two corners ofthe stage.

Ant. Sure Hell is open d to devour us quick.

1 . D. Say Brother, (hall we bear thefe mortals hence ?

2. Firft let us (hew the (hapes of their offence,

i. We'll mufter then their crimes on either fide:

Appear ! appear ! their firft begotten. Pride. [Enter Pride*

Pride. Lo ! I am here, who led their hearts aftray,

And to Ambition did their minds betray. [Enter Fraud,

Fraud. And guileful Fraud does next appear,
Their wandring fteps who led.

When they from virtue fled.

And in my crooked paths their courfe did fteer. [Enter Rapine*

Rap. From Fraud to Force they foon arrive,

Where Rapine did their aftions drive. [Enter Murther.

Murd. There long they cannot ftay,

Down the deep precipice they run.

And tofecure what they have done,

To murder bend their way.

After which they fall into a round encompaffing the

Duke^ &c. Singing.

Around^ around^ we pace

About this curfedplace^

x Whilflthnswe compafs in

Thefe mortals and theirJin* Dance.

[Allthefpirits vanijh.

Ant,
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Ant. Heavn has heard me! they are vaniflid

Alonz. But they have left me all unman d 5

I feel my finews flacken d with the fright.

And a cold fweat trills down o're all my limbs.

As if I were diffblving into Water.

O Profpero I my crimes 'gainft thee fit heavy on my heart*

Ant. And mine, 'gainft him and young Hippolito.

Gonz. Heav'n have mercy on the penitent

!

Alonz. Lead from this cur ed ground 5

The Seas, in all their rage, are not fo dreadful.

This is the Region of defpair and death.

Gonz. Shall we notfeekfome food?

Alonz. Beware all fruit butwhat the birds have pei3,
1 The fhadows ofthe Trees are poifonous too

:

A fecret venom flides from every branch.

My conference doth diftradt me, O my Son

!

Why do I (peak of eating or repofe,

Before I know thy fortune ? {Exeunt*

Enter Ferdinand^ and Ariel, invifible, playing andjlnging*

Ariel's song.

Come unto thefe yellowfends
And then take hands*

Curtjyd whenyon have andkjfs'd^

The wild waves whiji.

Foot itfeatly here and there
3 andfweetfprights bear

the Burthen. [Burthen difperfedly,

UarhJ harhj Bow-waugh^ the watch-doge bar^
Bew-waugh.

Kntl.Hark^l harkj 1 hear the Jirain ofJlrutting Chanticleer

Cry Cock^a doodle do.

Ferd. Where (hould this Mufick be? i'th
9

Air,orth' Earth?
It founds no more, and fure it waits upon fome God
0'th' Ifland

3 fitting on a bank weeping againft the Duke
My Fathers wrack. This mufick hover'd oreme

D On
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On the waters, allaying both their fury and my paffion

With charming Airs 3 thence I have follow'd it (or it

Hath drawn me rather} but 'tis gone 5

Nofc it begins again.

Ariel. Song*
\

lull Fathomsjive thy father lyes?

Ofhis bone* is Cord made :

Thoje are Pearls that were his eyes.

Nothing of him that doesfade>

But does fuffer a Sea-change

Into fomething rich andftrange :

Sea-Nymphs hourly ring his.

Hearty novo I hear'em0 Ding-dong Bell.

[Burthen
0Dingdong.

Ferd. The mournful Ditty mentions my drown d Father,

Tliis is 00 mortal bufinefs, nor a found which ttxe

Earth owns : I hear itnow before me,
However I will on and follow it. [_Ex* Ferd. andAriel

.

Enter Stephano
3
Muftacho, Ventofb.

Vent. .
The Runlet of Brandy,was $ loving Runlet,and floated

after us out of pure pity.

Jlfuft. This kind Bottle
3
l&ean oklacquaintance,fwam after it.

And this Scollop-fhell is all our Plate now.
Vent. Tis well we have found fomething fince W€ landed,

I prethee fill a (bop, and let it go round.

Where haft thou lafdthe Runlet?

Mnji. Vth
3

hollow of an old Tree,
Vent. Fill apace,. #

We cannot live long in this barren Inland, andwe may
Take a foop before death, as well as others drink

At oujr Funerals.

Mufi. This is prize-Brandy, wefteal Cuftom, and it cofts no-

thing. Let's have tworounds more.
Vent. Mafter, what have you fav'd >

Steph~ Juft nothing but ifiy felf.

Vent. Th^ work§ comfortably on a cold ftomach.



(«
Stepb. Fill's another round.

Vent. Look ! Afujlacho weeps. Hatiglofles^slongas we have
Brandy left. Prithee leave weeping.

He (heds his Brandy out of his eyes : he (hall drink

no more.

Mufi. This will be a doleful day with old Bep. She gave me
a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That's loft too. But as yoju fay, hang
lotfes. Prithee fill agen.

Vent. Befhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife,
I had not thought of mine elfe, Nature will (hew it fel£

f muft melt. I prithee fill agen, my Wife's a good old jade,

And has but one eye left: but (he'll weep out that too.

When (he hears that I am dead.

Stepb. Would you were both hang'd forputting in thought of
mine. But well. If Ireturnnot infeven years to my own Coun-
try , (hemay marry agen ; and 'tis from this Ifland thither at Ieaft

feven years (wimming.

Mufi. O at leaft, having no help of Boat nor Bladders.
Stepb. Whoe'refhe marries, poor foul, (he'll weep a nights

when (he thinks ofStepbano.

Vent. But Mafter^ forrow is dry I there's for you agen.

Stepb. A Mariner had e'en as good be a Fifh as a Man, but for

he comfort we get afliore: O for any old dry Wench now
am wet.

Mufi. Poor heart! that would foon make you dry agen: but
• -ill is barren in thislfle: here we may lye at Hull till the Wind
olow Nore and by South , e're we can cry a Sail , a Sail at

fight of a white Apron. And therefore here's another (bop to

comfort us.

Vent. This Ifle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke-,

the Prince, and all their train areperifhed.

Muji. Our Ship is funk, and we can never get home agen :

'

wemufteen turn Salvages, and thenext that catchesTiis fellow

nay eat htm.

Vent. No, no, let us hafte a Government 5 for ifwe live well

and orderly
5
Heav n will drive the Shipwracks afhore to make

us all rich , therefore let us carry good Confciences , and not

eat one another.

D 2 stepb.
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Steph. Whoever eats any of my (libje&s, Tie break out his

Teeth with my Scepter : for I wasMafter at Sea, and will be
Duke on Land : you Mujiacho have been my Mate, and (hall

be my Vice-Roy.
Vent. When you are Duke you maychufe your Vice-Roy y

but I am afreeSubjeft in a new Plantation, and will have no
Duke without my voice. And fo fill me the other foop.

Steph. whijpering. Ventofo] doft thou hear, I will advance thee,

prithee give me thy voice.

Vent. I'le have no whifperings to corrupt the Ele&ion \ and
to (how that I have no private ends, I declare aloud that I will

be Vice-Roy, or Tie keep my voice for my felf.

Mnft. Stephano^ hear me? I will fpeak for the people, becaufe

there are few, pr rather none in the Ifle tofpeafcfbr themfelves*

Know then, that to prevent the farther (bedding of Chriftian

blood, we are all content Ventofo (hall be Vice-Roy, upon con-

dition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak good people, are

you well agreed ? what, no man anfwer > well, you may take

their filenceforconfent.

Vent. You (peak for the people, Alujiacho > Tie (peak for *em,

and declare generally with one voice, one word and all 5 that

there (hall be no Vice-Roy but the Duke, unlefsl be he.

Muji. You declare for the people, who never faw your face

!

Gold Iron (hall decide it. [Both draw.

steph. Hold, loving Subjeds : we will have no Civil wardu-

nngour Reign: I do hereby appoint you both to bemyVi'ce- •

Roys over the whole Ifland.

Both. Agreed ! agreed

!

Enter Trincalo with a great bottle^halfdrunk.

Vent. How! Trincalo our brave Bofen

!

Mnfi. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea-water?

Trine, fings. I (hall no more to Sea, to Sea,

Here I (hall dye afhore.

This is a very (curvy tune to (ing at a man s funeral,

But here's my comfort. [Drinks?

Sings. The Matter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I,

The Surgeon, and his Mate,

Lov d Mall, Meg^ and Marrian, and Margery,

Byitnoneofuscar'd for Kate, For



For flic had a tongue with a tang,

Wou'd cry to a Saylor, go hang :

She lov'd not the favour of Tar nor of Pitch,

Yet a Taylor might (cratch her where e re fhe did itch.

This is a (curvy Tune too, but here's my comfort agen.

steph. We have got another fubjeft now
f>
welcome.

Welcome into our Dominions

!

Trine. What Subject, or what Dominions > here's old Sacl£

Boys: the King ofgood fellows can be nofubjedh

I will be Old Simon the King.

Muft. Hah, old Boy ! how didft thou fcape >

Trine. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Saylors

Threw overboard : but are you alive, hoa ! for I will

Tipple with no Ghofts till I'm dead : thy hand Mufiacho^

And thine Ventofo } the ftorm has done its worft :

Stepheno alive too! give thy Bofen thy hand.Matter.

Vent. You muft kite it then, for, I muft tell you, we have cho«

fen himDuke in a full Aflembly.

Trine. A Duke ! where ? what's he Duke of >

Mh(1. Of thisldand, man. Oh Trinedo we are all made, >the
Ifland'sempty} all's our own. Boys and we will (peak to^his

Grace for thee, that thou may'ft be as great as we are.

Trine. You great? what the Devil are you ?

Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Ifland, and when
we are weary ofGoverning thou (halt fucceeduS.

Trine. Do you hear, Ventofo^ I will fucceed you in both your
places before you enter into 'em.

steph. Trinealo, fleep andbefobers and make no more up-

roars in my Country.
Tr^gAVhy, what are you, Sir, what are you ?

<^4Bp What I am, I am by free ele&ion, and you Trinedo are

not youfrfelf5 but we pardon your firft: fault,

Becaufe it is the firft day of our Reign.

Trine. Umph, were matters carried Co* fwimmingly againft

me, whilftl was (wimming, andfaving my felf for the good of
the people of this Ifland.
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Muji. Art thoumad Trinealo> wilt thou diflmb a fettled Go-
vernment ?

trine. I fay this Ifland (hall be under TrincaU, or it (hall be
a Common-wealth $ and fo my Bottle is my Bjgckler, and fol

draw my Sword. :g [prays*

Vent. Ah Trinealo, I thought thou hadft had more grace,

Than to rebel againftthy oldMafter,

And thy two lawful Vice-Roys.

Muft. Wilt not thou take advice of two that ftand

For old Counfellors here, where thou art a meer ftranger

To the Laws of the Country.

Trine. Til have no Laws.
Vent. Then Civil-War begins. [yent.Mufi. draw*
Steph. Hold, hold. Tie have no blood fhed

,

My Subje&s are but few : let him make a rebellion

By himfelf5 and a Rebel, I Duke stephano declare him

:

Vice-Roys, come away.

Trine. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make opcfl

war wherever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys.

[Ex. Steph.Muft. Vent,

BnUr Caliban with wtocl upon his bac%.

Trine. Hah! who have we here?

Calib. All the infeftions that the Sun fucks up from Fogs,Fens,

Flats.> onPrq/pero fall 5 and make him by inch-meal a Difeafe:

his fpirits hear me3 and yet I needs muft curfe, but theyl not

{)inch, fright me with Urchin (hows, pitch me i'th' mire., nor
eadme in the dark out ofmy way, unlefs he bid 'em : but for

every trifle he fets them on me , jfometimes like Baboons they
mow and chatter at me, and often bite me} like Hedge-hogs
then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling before miflfcny

barefoot way. Sometimes I am all wound about with Aclrers,

who with their cloven tongues hifi me to madneft. Hah .!

yonder ftands one of his (piritsfent to torment me.
Trine. What have we here, a man, or a fifh ?

This is (bme Monftcrofthelffe, were I in England,

As once I was, and had him painted 5

Not
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Not a Holy-day fool there but would give me
Six-pence for the fight of him 5 well, if I could make
Him tame., he wereaprefentfor an Emperour.
Come hither pretty Monfter, Fie do thee no harm.
Come hither

!

Calib. Tormentme not 5

Tie bring thee Wood home fatter.

Trine* He talks none of the wife ft, but Tie give hira

A dram o'th' Bottle, that will clear his under(landing.

Come on your ways Matter Monfter, open your mouth,.

How now, you perverfe Moon-cal f ! what3

I think you cannottell who is your friend

!

Open your chops, I fay. [Tours Wine down his throah

Calib. This is a brave God5 and bears coeleltial Liquor,

Tie kneel to him.

Trine. He is a very hopeful Monfter 5 Monfter what fay'ft

thou, art thou content to turn civil and fober, as I am ? for then

thou (halt be my fubjeft.

Calib. Fie fwear.upon that Bottle to be true 5 for the liquor

is not Earthly : did'ft thou not drop from Heaven?
Trine. Only out of the Moon, I was the maa in her when time

was. By this light, a very (hallow Monfter.

Cdib. He (hew thee every fertile inch ith! Hie, and kiG

thy foot : I prithee be myGod,and let me drink. [Drinkj agen.

Trine. Well drawn, Monfter, in good faith.

Calib. Tie (hew thee the beft Springs,rie pluck thee Berries, »

Tie fi(h for thee, and get thee wood enough:

A curfe upon the Tyrant whom I ferve, Fie bear him
No more fticks, but follow thee.

Trine. The poor Monfter is loving in his drink.

Calib. I pritheeletme bring thee where Crabs growd

And I with my long Nails, will dig thee Pig-nuts,

Shew thee a Jay's Neft, and inftrudttheehowtofnare

The Marmazet* Tie bring thee to clutter dFilberds 5

Wilt thou go with me ?

Trine. ThisJVIonfter comes of a good natur'd race ?

Is there no more of thy kin in this Ifland?

C'alibi-



Calib. Divine, hereis but one befidesmy felf 5

My lovely Sifter, beautiful and bright as the full Moon.
Trine. Where is (he?

Calib. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak,
And plucking thence the droppiag Honey-Combs.
Say my King, (hall I call her to thee >

%

Trine. She (hall (wear upon the Bottle too.

If (he proves handfom (he is mine : here Monfter,

Drink agen for thy good news 3 thou (halt (peak

A good word for me. [Gives him the Bottle.

Calib. Farewel, old Mafter, farewel, farewel.

Sing/. No moie Dams Tie make for Fi(b,

Nor fetch in firing at requiring,

Nor (crape Trencher, nor wafh Diflh,

Ban, Ban, Cackaliban

Has anew Matter, get a new maa.
Heigh-day, Freedom, freedom

!

Trine. Here's two fubje&s got already, the Monfter,

And his Sifter : well, Duke stephano, I (ay, and fay agen.

Wars will enfue, and fo I drink. [Drittfa
From this worfhipful Monfter, and Miftrefs,

Monfter his Sifter,

Tie lay claim to this Iflandby Alliance

:

Monfter, I fay thy Sifter (hall be my Spoufe :

Come away Brother Monfter, Tie lead theetomy Butt
* And drink her health. [Exeunt.

Enter Profpero alone.

Trojp. Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept

The infant Duke of Mantna fo near them in this Ifle,

Whofe Father dying bequeath'd him to my care.

Till my falfe Brother (when he defign'd t
J

ufurp

My Dukedom from me) exposed him to that fate

He meant for me. By calculation of his birth

I faw death threatening him, if, till (bme time were
Paft, he fhould behold the face of any Woman

:

And now the danger s nigh: Hippolihl ££*tferHippolito.

Hip.



Hz/>. Sir, I attend your pleafure.

Fr^. Howl havelov'd thee from thy infancy,

Heav'n knows, and thou thy felf canft beat me witnefs,

Therefore accufe not me for thy reftraint.

Hip. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock,
And you this day have hurry'd me from thence.

Only to change my Prifon, not to free me, /

Imurmur not, but I may wonder at it,

Trofp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad,

A black Star threatens thee, and death unfeen

Stands ready to devour thee.

Hip. You taught me not to fearliim in any of his fhapes

:

Letme meet death rather thanbe a Prifoner.

Trofp. Tis pity he fhould feizethy tender youth.

Hip. Sir, I have often heard you fay, no creature liv'd

Within this Hie, but thofe which Man was Lord o£
Why then (hould I fear

\

Trofp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee,

Who (hare man s foveraignty by Nature's Laws,
And oft depofe him from it.

Hip. What are thofe Creatures, Sir ?

Trofp. Thofe dangerous enemies of men call'd women.
Hip. Women! I never heard ofthem before.

But have I Enemies within this Ifle, and do you
Keep me from them > do you think that I want
Courage to encounter 'em ?

Trojp. No courage canrefift'em.

Hip. How then have you. Sir,

Liv'd fo long unharm'd among them ?

Trofp. O they defpife old age, and fpare k for that reafoa :

It is below their conqueft, their fury falls

Alone upon the young.

Hip.Why then the fury ofthe young fhould fall on them again.

Pray turn me loofe upon 'em : but, good Sir,

What are women like ?

Trofp. Imagine fomething between young men and Angels

;

Fatally beauteous, and have killing Eyes,

Their voices charm beyond the Nightingales,

E They
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They arc all enchantment, thofe who oace behold 'em.

Are made their (laves for ever.

Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'em.

Trofp. 'Tis but in vain, for when your eyes are fhut,

They through the lids willfhine, and pierce your foul 3

Abfent, they will be prefent to you.

They'l haunt you in your very deep.

Hip. Then lie revenge it on
3emwhen I wake.

Trofp. You are without all poffib lity of revenge,

They are fo beautiful that you can ne're attempt..

Nor wifh to hurt them.

Hip. Are they fo beautiful ?

Trofp. 'Calmfleep isnotfofoft, nor Winter Suns,

Nor Summer Shades fo pleafant. .

Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans >

Or more delightful than the Peacocks Feathers ?

Or than the glofs upon the necks of Doves ?

Or have more various beauty than the Rain-bow }

Thefe I havefeen, and without danger wondred at.

Trofp. All thefe are far below 'em ; Nature made
Nothing butWoman dangerous and fair

:

Therefore if you fhould chance to fee 'em,

Avoid 'em ftreight, I charge you.

Hip. -Well,fince you fay they are fo dangerous.

Tie fofar (hun 'em as I may with fafety of the

Unblemifh'd honour which you taught me.

But let 'em not provoke me5 for I'm fure I {halt

Not then forbear them.

Trofp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laft.

To morrow I may bring you better news.

Hip. I (hall obey you, Sir. Hippoli

Trofp. Sol Ihopethisleflbn has fecur'd htm.

For I have been conftrain'd to change his Lodging

From yonder Rock where firftlbredhim up,

And here have brought him home to my own Cell,

Becaufe the Shipwrack happen d near his Manfion.

I hope he will not ftir beyond his limits.

For hitherto he hath been all obedience

;
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The Planets feem to fmile onmy defigns,

And yet there is one fallen cloud behind*

I would it were dffperft. [Enter Miranda and Dorinda.
How, my daughters ! I'thought I had inftru&ed

.

Them enough : Children ! retire 5

Why do you walk this way ?

Mir. It is within our bounds. Sir.

Frojp. But both take heed, that path is very dangerous.

Remember what I told you.

Dor. Is the man that way. Sir >

Fro/p. All that you can imagine is ill there,

The curled Lyon, and therugged Bear
Are not fo dreadfal as that man.

Mir. Oh me, whyftay we here then >

Dor. Tie keep far enoughfrom his Den, I warrant him*

Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a man 5

And yet you are not dreadful.

Frojp. I child ! but Iam a tame man 5 old men are tame
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild

Young man*
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods >

Frojp. No, they are wild within Doors, in Chambers^

AndinClofets.

Dor. But Father, I would ftroak em and make 'em gentle,

Then fare they would not hurt me.

Frojp. You muftnottruftthem, Child: nowoman can come
Neer 'em but (he feels a pain fall nine Months:
Well I muft in 3 for new affairs require my
Prefence : be you, Miranda^ your Sifter's Guardian.

[Exit Prolpero*

Dor. Come, Sifter, (hall we walk the other way,
The man will catch us elfe, we have but two legs,

And he perhaps has four.

Mir. Well, Sifter, though he have 5 yet look about you
And we fhall fpy him e're he comes too near us.

Dor. Comeback, that way is towards his Den.
Mir. Let me alone 3 Tie venture firft, for fare he can

Devour but one ofus at once.

E 2 Dor'm



Dor. How dare you venture ?

Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in s Form,
And he (hall not fee us.

Dor. I, but you know my Father charg'd us both,

Mir. But who (hall tell him on t? we'llkeepoch
Others Counfel.

Dor. I dare not for the world*

Mir. But how (hall we hereafterfhun him$ ifwe do not
Know him firft?

Dor. Nay Iconfefs I would fain fee him too. I find it in my
Nature, becaufemy Father has forbidden me.

Mir. I, there's it. Sifter, if he had faid nothing I had been
quiet. Gofoftly, and if youfeehina firft, be quick and becken
me away.

Dor. Well, iflie does catch me, Fie humblemy felf t©him>
And ask him pardon, as I do my. Father,

When I have done a fault.

Mir. And if I can but fcape with life, I had rather be in pain

nine Months, as my Father threatn'd,than,lofe my longing.

{Exeunt*
The Scene changes, and difcovers Hippolitoz/s a Cave

walkings his facefrom the Audience.

Hip. Trofpero has often faid that Nature makes
Nothing in vain : why then are women n#de ?

Are they to fuckthe poy(on of the Earth ,

j

As gaudy colour'd Serpents are > Tie ask that

Queftion, when next I fee him here.

.

Enter Miranda 4#6?Dorinda peeping.

Dor. O Sifter, there it is, it walks about like one of us...

Mir. I, juft fo, and has legs aswehave too.

Hip. It ftrangely puzzles me : yet ?tismoft likely

Women are fomewhat between men andipirits.

Dor. Heark! it talks, furethisisnot.it my Father meant,;

For this is juft like one of us: methinkslamnothalf
Somuch afraid on tasJ was } fee,nowit turns this way,

Mir. Heaven ! what a goodly thing.it is ?

•Dw.I'lego nearerit.

Mir* O no5 'tis dangerous, Sifter ! Tie go to it. .

Iwofclct
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I would not for the world that you fhould venture.

My Father charg d me to fecure you from it.

Dor. I warrant you this is a tame man, dear Sifter,

He'll not hurt me3 I fee it by his looks.

Mi*. Indeed he will ! but go back, andhefhalleatmefirft :

:

Fye, are you not afliam'd to be fo much inquifitive ?

Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd give your felf,

.

Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father.

Obferve how he begins to ftare afeeady

.

Tie meet the danger firftj and then call you*

Dor. Nay, Sifter, you fhall never vanquifh me in kindnefs,

I!le venture you, no more than you will me.

Profp. within. Miranda, Child, where are you

!

Mir. Do you not, hearmy Father call ? go in.

Dor.
5

Twas you henam'd, not me 5 1 will but fay my Prayers^

And follow you immediately.

Mir, .Well, Sifter, you 1 repent itv [Exit Miranda.

Dor. Though I.dye fort, I muft have th'other peep.

Hip.feeing her. What thing is that? fure 'tis fome Infant of
the Sun, drefs'd in his Fathers gayeft Beams, and comes to play

with Birds: my fight is dazl'd, and yet I find I'm loth tor

fhut my Eyes*

I muft go nearer it-—but ftay a while °>

May it not be that beauteous murderer.Woman,
Which I was charg'd to (hun ? Speak, what art thou ? >

Thou (hining Vifion

!

Dor. Alas I know not } but Fm told I am a Woman 5

Do not hurt me, pray, fair things

Hip. Fd fooner tear my eyes out,than confent to do you any
harm 5 though I was told a Woman was my Enemy.

Dor. I never knew what 'twas to be an Enemy, nor can I

e're prove fo to that which looks likeyou : for though I have
been charged by him (whom yet I never difbbey'd^) to (hun your
pretence, yet Fd rather dye than lofe it 5 therefore I hope you
will not have the heart to hurt me : though I fear you are a man,
lhat dangerous thing of which I have been warn d 3 pray i

me what you are ?

Hipp I muft confefsj I was infona'd I am a man..
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But if I fright you, I ftiall with I were fome other Creature
I was bid to fear you too.

Dor. Ay me ! Heavn grantwe be not poyfon to each other f

Alas, can we not meet but we muft die?

Hip. I hope not fo! for when two poyfonous Creatures,
Both ofthe fame kind, meet, yet neither dies.

I've feen two Serpents harmlefi to each other,

Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knot

:

Ifwe have any venome in us, fure, we cannot be more
Poyfonous, when we meet, than Serpents are.

You have a hand like mine,may I not gently touch it >

[Ta^es her hand.

Dor. IVetouch'd my Fathers and my Sifter's hands
And felt no pain 5 but now, alas ! there's fomething,

When I touch yours, which makes me figh : juft fo

I've feen two Turtles mourning when they met 5

Yet mine's a pleafing grief5 and fo methought was theirs 5

For ftill they mourn d, and ftill they feem'd tomurmur too,

And yet they often met.

Hip. Oh Heavens ! I have the fame fenfe too : your hand
Methinks goes through me 5 I feel at my heart.

And find it pleafes, though it pains me.

Trofp.rcithin. DorinaaX .

^ Dor. My Father calls agetr, ah, I muft leave you.

Hip. Alas, I'm fubjeft to the fame command.
Dor. This is my firft offence.againft my Father,

Which he, by fevering us0 too cruelly does punifti.

Hip. And this is my firfttrefpafs too: but he hath more
Offended truth than we havehim :

He faid our meetingwould deftrudive be.

But I no death but in our parting fee.

'[Exeunt feveralmjf*

ACT



ACT III.

Enter Profpero und Miranda.

Trojp. T^Xcufekno^^vW^ for toyou (the elder, and, I

thought the more difcreet) jLgave the conduft of

your Sifter's afrions. ".tfr

Mir. Sir, when* you call'd me thence,, I did not fail to mind

her of her duty to depart.

Frofp. How can I think you didremember hers, when you

forgot your own? did you not fee the/nan whom Icommand-
ed youtofhun?

Mir. Imuftconfeftlfawhimata diftance.

Trofp. Did not his Eyes infeft and poyfon you ?

What alterationfound you in your felf?

Mir. I only wondred at a fight fo new.

Trofp. But have you no defire once more to fee him >

Come, tell me truly what you think of him >

Mir. As of the gayeft thing I eyer faw3 fo fine that it ap-

pear d more fit to be belov'd than fear d3
an&Teem'd fonearmy—

kind, that I did think Lmight havecall'd itSiuer.

Trofp. You do not love it ?

Mir. How is it likely that I (hould, except the thing had firft

Iov'd me?
Trofp. Cherifh thofe thoughts : you have a gen'rous foul;"

And lincelfeeyour mind not apt to take the light

Impreffions of a fudden love, I will unfold

A fecret to your knowledge.
That Creature which you faw5 is of a kind which
Nature made a prop and guide to yours.

Mir. Why did you then propofe him as ariobjeft of terrour
to my mind ? you never us'd to teach me any thing but God-like -

truths, and what you laid I did believe as facred.

Trofp. I feard the pleating form of this young man
Might unawares poffefs your tender breaft^

Whicfcu



Which for a nobler Gueft I had deGgn'd 5

For fhortly, my Miranda.^ you (hall fee another of his kind,

The full blown-flower, of which this youth was but the

Op ning-bud. Go in, and fend your fifter to me.
Mir. Heav'n ftill preferve you, Sir. QExr. Miranda*.

Trofp. And make thee fortunate.

Dorinda now muft be examin'd too concerning this .

Late interview. Im fure unartful truth lies open
In her mind, as Cryftal ftrearns their fandy bottom (how*
I muft take care her love grow not too faft,

For innocence is Love's moft fertile foil.

Wherein heToon {hoots up and widely fpreads.

Nor is that danger which attends HippoJito yet overpaft.

[Enter Dorinda.

Trofp. O, come hither, you have feen a man today,
Againft my ftrift command!.

Dor. Who I? indeed I faw him but a little, Sir.

Trofp. Come, come, be clear. Tour Sifter told me all.

Dor. Did (he ? truly (he would have feen him more than I,

But that I wouldnot let her.

Trofp. Whyfo?
Dor. Becaufe, methought, he would have hurt me left

Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry

With him, I could tell you. Sir, that hewas much to blame.

Trofp, Hah! was he to blame?
Tell me, with that fincerity I taught you, how you became fo

bold to fee the man ?

Dor. I hope you willforgive me, Sir, becaufe I did not fee him
much till he faw me. Sir, he would needs come in my way, and

ftar d, and ftar'd upon my face 5 and fo I thought I would -be re-

veng'dof him, and therefore I gaz'don him as long 5 but if I

e're come neer a man again

Trofp. I told you he was dangerous 5 but you would not be

warn'd.

Dor. Pray be not angry. Sir, if I teH you,you are miftaken in

him } for he did me no great hurt.

Trofp. But he may do you more harm hereafter.
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Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well a$ ere I was in all my life,

But that I cannot eat nq(^rink for thought of him.

That dangerous man runs ever in my mind.

Profp. The way to cure you,is no more to fee him.

Dor. Nay pray. Sir, (ay not fb, Ipromis'd him
To fee him once agen h and you know. Sir,

You charg'dmel fhould never breakmy promife.

Profp. Wou'd you fee himwho did you fo much mifchief?

Dor. I warrant you I did him as much harm as he did me,
Forwhen I left him, Sir, he figh'd fo as it griev d
My heart to hear him.

Profp. Thofefighswerepoyfonous, they infe&ed you:

You (ay they griev'd you to the heart.

Dor. 'Tistrucs but yet hislooks and words were geritfe,

Profp. Thefe are the Day-dreams of a maid in love,

But ft ill I fear the worft.

Dor. O fear not him, Sir,

I know he will not hurt you for my fake 5

Tie undertake to tyehimto a hair.

And lead him hither as my Pris'ner to you.

Profp. Take heed, Dortncla^ you may be deceived 3

This Creature is of fuch a Salvage race,

That no mildulage can reclaim his wUdnefs,

But, like a Lyon's whelp bred up by hand.
When leaft you look for't. Nature willprefent

The Image of his Fathers bloody Paws,

Wherewith he purvey'd for his couching Queen 5

And he will leap into his native fury.

Dor. He cannot change from what I left him. Sir.

Profp. You (peak of htm with too muchpaflion$ tellmc

(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda)

What paft betwixt you and that horrid creature?

Dor. How0 horrid. Sir? if any elfe but you fhould call it fbt

indeed I (hould be angry.

Profp. Go too ! you are a foolilh Girl 5 but an(wer to what
I afk, what thought you when you faw it ?

Dor. At firft it ftar'd upon me and feem'd wild,

And then I trembled^ yet it look'dfo lovely, that when
F I would
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I would have fled away, my feetfeem*dfaften'd to the ground.
Then it drew near, and with amazenjpt askt

To touch my hand } which, as a ranlom for my life,

I gave : but when he had it, with a furious gripe

He put it to his mouth fo eagerly, I was afraid he
Would have fwallow'd it.

Trojp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards >

Dor. He on a fiidden grew fo tame and gentle,

That he became more kind to me than you are 5

Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand
Agen, my heart did beat Co ftrong as I lackt breath

To anlwer what he ask'd.

Pr You have been too fond, andlfhouldchide you for it.

U&r. Then ih\c\ me to that creature to be punifht.

frofp. Poor Child! thy paffion like a lazy Ague
5 r/dthy blood, infteadof driving thou humour'H:

And feealtthy languifhmgdifeafe : thou fight'ft Ci

•The Battels of thy Enemy, and 'tis one part of what
I threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger.

Dor. Dang?r, S:r ?

If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how :

He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt mc,

But looks about him like a Callow-bird

Juft ftraggl'd from the Neft : pray trufc me. Sir,

To go to him agen.'

Vrofpt Since you will venture,

I charge you bear your felf referv'dly to him.

Let him not dare to touch your naked hand.
But keep at diftance from him.

Dor. This is hard.

Trofp. It is theway to make him loveyou more 5

He will defpife you if you grow too kind.

Dor. He ftruggle with my heart to fallow this,

But if Ilofehimby it, will you promife

To bring him back agen?

%.Troff. Fear not, Dorinda^

But ufe him ill and he'l be yours for ever.

.

~ Dor. IJiopeyou havenotcouzen'dme agen. ]>:.*/£ Dorindi.

i
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[Enter Arid.

Ariel Whatwoudmy potent Mafter? here I am.

Profp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laft (ervice

Did worthily perform, and I muft ufe you in fucfc another

Work: how goes the day ?

Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, andonthefixthyou faid ou*

Work (hould ceafe.

Profp. Andfo it (hall 5

And thou (halt have the open air at freedom.

Arid. Thanksmy great Lord.

Profp. But tell me firft, my (pirit.

How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their followers?

Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order.

In the Lime-Grove which weather-fends your Cell 5

Within that Circuit up.and down they wander.

But cannot ftir one ftep beyond their compa(s.

Profp. How do they bear their forrows ?

Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diftra&ed, their

Attendants brim-full of forrow mourning over 'em 5

But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo

:

His tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops

From Eaves of Reeds, your Vifion did fb work
3

em,

That ifyou now beheld 'em, your affeftions

Would become tender.

Profp. Doft thou think fo, Spirit ?

Ariel. Mine would. Sir, were I humane.

Profp. Andmine (hall:

Haft thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their

Affii&ions, and (hall not I (a man like them, one
Whoasfharply relifh paffions as they) be kindlier

Mov'd than thou art? though they havepiercd
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler

Reafon 'gainft my fury I will take part 5

F 2. Famifh'd



<3<0
Famifh'd bodies. With fhows and cheerful • •

Mufick comfort 'em.

Ariel Prefently, Mafter.

Trofp. With a twinckle, Ariel.

Ariel* Before you can fay come and go.

And breath twice, and cry fo 5 fo,

Each fpirit tripping on his toe3
•

ShaH bring 'em meat with mop and moe,
Do you love me, Matter, I, or no >

Frofp. Dearly
,
my dainty Ariel, butftay, fpirit}

V hat is become ofmy Slave Caliban,

And Sycorax his Sifter ?
,

Arid. Potent Sir!

They have caft offyour fervice, and revolted

To the wrack'd Mariners, who have already

•Parceled your Ifland into Governments.

Trofp. No matter, I have now no need of 'em 5

But, fpirit, now I ftay thee on the Wing 5

Hafte to perform what I have given in charge :

But fee they keep within the bounds I fet era.

Ariel. Fie keep 'em in with Walls of Adamant.
Invifible as air to mortal Eyes,

But yet unpalTable.

Frofp. Make haftthen^. [XxtttutJevemUj*..

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo.

Gortz. I am weary, and can go no further. Sir,

My old Bones ake, here's a Maze trod indeed

Through forth-rights andMeanders, by your patience

I needs rauft reft.

Alonz. Old Lord, fcannotblame thee, who am myfelf feiz'd

With a wearinefs to the dulling of my Spirits :

.

Sit and reft. [Theyfu
Even here I will put ofFmy hope, and keep it no longer

For my Flatterers : he is drowiVd whom thus we
Stray to find, and the Sea mocksour fruftrate

.Search on Land : well ! let him go.
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Ant. Do not for one repulfe forego the purpofe

Which you refolv'd t'effeft.

Alonz. I'm faint with hunger, and muft defpair

Of food, Heavn hath incens'd the Seas and

Shores againft us for our crimes. [Mvjic^
What ! Harmony agen, my good friends, heark

!

Anto. I fear feme other horridapparition.

Give us kind Keepers, HeavenI befeech thee !

Gonz. Tis chearful Mufick, this, unlike the firft 5

And feems as 'twere meant t'unbend our cares3

And calm your troubled thoughts.

Ariel invijible Sings*

Dry thofe eyes wh^h are oreflowing.

All yourjlarmsare over-blowing cl I

Whileyoh in this Ijk are bideing,
L

*S
Ton Jhall feajl without providing :

'

Every daintyyon can thinks *fi
Evry Wine which you would drinks ofe

Shall be yours all want Jljall Jhnnyon^
Ceres blejjingfi is onyon.

Alonz. This voice (peaks comfort to us.

Ant. Woud 'twere come 5 there is no Mufickina Song
To me, my ftomack being empty.

Gonz. Ofor a heavenly Vifion of Boyl'd,

Bak'd, and Roafted

!

Enter eight fat Spirits^ with Cornu-Copia in their hands.

Alonz. Are thefe plump fhapes fent to deride our hunger }

Gonz. No, no : it is a Mafqueof fatten d Devils, the

Burgo-Maftersof the lower Region* \jDance andvanijk^
O for a Collop of that large-haunch'd Devil

Who went out laft!

Ant. going to the door. My Lord, the Duke, fee yonder,

A Table, as I live, fet out and furnifht

With all varieties of Meats and fruits.
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. Alonz. Tis fo indeed, but who dares taft this feaft,

Which Fiends provide, perhaps, to poyfon us ?

Gonz.' Why that dare 1 5 if the black Gentleman be fb ill-

natur'd, he may do his pleafore.

Ant. Tis certain we muft either eat or fami'flij

I will encounter it, and feed.

Alonz. If both refolve, 1 will adventure too.

G-onz. Then good my Lord, make hafte,

And fay no Grace before it, I befeech you,

Becaufe the meat will vanifhftrait, if, as I fear.

An evil Spirit be our Gook. \Exemu

Enter TrincaIo*#d Caliban.

Trine. Brother Monfter, welcomedmy private Palace.

But where s thy Sifter, is (he fo brave a Lafs ?

Calib. In all this Me there are but two more , the Daughters

of the Tyrant Profpero 3 and (he is bigger than
a

em both. O here

fhecomes^ now thou may 'ft judge thy felf, my Lord.

[Enter Sycorar.

Trine. She's monftrous fair indeed. Is this to bemy Spoufe >

well fhe's Heir of all this Ifle (for I will geld Monfter). The
TrincaloS) like other wife men, have anciently us'dto marry for

Eftate more than for beauty.

Syeorax. T prithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck,

and that which dangles at thy wrift.

[Sycorax points to bis Bofens Whijile^ and his Bottle.

Trine. My dear Blobber-lips 5 this, obferve my Chuck, is a

badge of my Sea-Office 3 myfairFufs, thou doft notknow it.

1 Syc. No, my dread Lord.

-Trine. It fhallbe a Whiftle for our firft Babe, and when the

next Shipwrack puts me again to fwimming, lie dive to get a

Coral to it.

Syc. Fie be thy pretty child, and wear it firft.

Trine. I prithee fweet Babby do not play the wanton^ and cry

for my goods e'reFm dead. When thou art my Widow? thou

(halt have the Devil and all.

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing ?

• - Trine*



Trine. This is a fucking-Bottle for young Trinealo.

Calib. This is a God a mighty liquor, I did but drink thrice

it, and it hath made me glad e re fince.

Syc. He is the braveft God I ever faw.

Calib. You muft be kind to him, and he will love you.

I prithee (peak to her, my Lord, and come neerer her.

Trine. By this light, I dare not till I have drank : I muft

Fortifie my ftomack firft.

Syc. I (hall have all his fine things whep I'm aWidow.
{jointing to his Bottle^ and Bofins Whifile.

Calib. I, but you muft be kind and kifs him then.

Trine. My Brother Monfter is a rare Pimp.

Syc. Tie hug thee in my arms, my Brothers God.
Trine. Think o'thy foul Trincalo^ thou art a dead man if

this kindnefs continue.

Calib. And he (hall get thee a young Sycorax, wilt thou not,

my Lord ?

Trine. Indeed I know not how, they do no fuch thing in my
Country.

Syc . Tie ftiew thee how : thou (halt get me twenty sycoraxes 5

and Tie get thee twenty Calibans.

Trine. Nay, if they are got, (he muft do't all her felf, that's

certain.

Syc. And we will tumble in cool Plafhes, and the foft Fens,

Where we will make us Pillows of Flags and Bull-rufhcs.

Calib. My Lord, (he would be loving to thee, and thou wilt-

not let her.

Trine* Ev'ry thing in its feafon. Brother Monfter 5 but you
muft counfel her 5 fair Maids muft not be too forward.

Syc. My Brother's God, I love thee 5 prithee let me come
to thee.

Trine. Subject Monfter, I charge thee keep the Peace be-

tween us.

Calib. ShalMhenottafteof th^t immortal Liquor ?

Trine. Umph ! that's another queftion : for if (he be thus fli-

pant in her Water, what will fhebeinher Wine?
[Enter Ariel (invi rb!e) and changes the Bottle which

.

Jlaxdsnpon tie ground.

Ariel*



Ariel There's Water for your Wine. [Exit Ariel.

Trine. Well ! fince it muft be fo. [Gives her the Btttle.

•How do you like it now, my Queen that [she drinkj.

Muft be?
Sjc. Is this your heavenly liquor? Tie bring you to a River

of the fame.

Trine. Wilt thou fo. Madam Monfter ? what a mighty Prince

fhall I be then ? I would not change my Dukedom to be great

Turk Trincalo.

Syc. This is the drink of Frogs.

Trine. Nay, if the Frogs of this Ifland drink fuch, they are

the merryeft Frogs in Chriftendom.

Calib. She does not know the virtue of this liquor

:

I prithee let me drink for her.

Trine. Well faid, Subjeft Monfter. [Caliban drin&
Calib. My Lord, this is meer water.

Trine. Tis thou haft chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up,

Like a debauch'd Fifti as thou art. Let me fee%
Fie taftc it my (elf. Element ! meer Element ! as I live.

It was acold gulp fuch as thiswhich kill'd my famous

Predeeeffor old Simon the King.

Calib. How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and I

will lick thy (hoe.

Trine. I could find in my heart to turn thee out of my Domi-
nions for a liquorifh Monfter.

Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out 5 this muft be done by

one of Trofperos fpirits.

Trine. There's nothing but malice in thefe Devils, I never

lovd cm from my Childhood. The Devil take em, I vrould

it had bin holy-water for their fakes.

Syc. Will not thy mightinefs revenge our wrongs, on this

great Sorcerer ? I know thou wilt, for thou art valiant.

Trine. In my Sack, Madam Monfter, as any fiefh alive.

Syc. Then I will cleave to thge.

Trine. Lovingly faid, in troth : now cannot I hold out agamft

her. This Wife-like virtue of hers, has overcome me.

Syc. Shall I have thee in my arms?

Trine. Thou (halt have Duke Trincalo in thy arms

:

But



But prithee be not too boiftrouswith me at firft 5

Do not difcoiirage a young beginner. [Xty embrace.

Stand to your'Arms, my Spoufe,

.

And fubjedl: Monfter 5 [£«/.Steph.Muft.Vent.

The Enemy is come to furprife us in our Quarters.

You (lullknow Rebels that I'm marry'd to a Witch,

And we have a thoufand Spirits of our party,

Steph. Hold ! I ask a Truce 5 I and my Vice-Roys
(Finding no food, and but a fmall remainder of Brandy)
Are come to treat a peace betwixt us,

Which may be for the good'of both Armies,,

ThereforeTrincalo disband.

Trine. Plain Trinealo, methinks I might have been a Duke ia

your mouth. Tie not accept of your EmbaflTy without my
title.

Steph. A title ftiall break no (quares betwixt us

:

Vice-Roys, give him his ftile of Duke, and treat with him*

Whi'lft I walk by in ftate.

QVentofb ^WMuftacho^wn?^//ZTrincaIo puts on his C 1*^

Mujl. Our Lord and Mafter, Duke Stephana, has fen t us

In the firft place to demand of you, upon what
Ground you make war againfthim, having noright

To Govern here, as being ele&ed only by
Your own voice.

Trine. Tothislanfwer, that having in the face of the world
Efpous'dthe lawful Inheritrix of this Ifland 5

Queen Blouze the firft, and having homage done mc,
By this he&oring Spark her Brother, from thefe two
I claim a lawful Title to this Ifland.

Mujl. Who, that Monfter ? heaHe&or?
Calil?. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord ?

Vent. Lord ! quoth he : the Monfter s a very natural.

Syc. Lo! lo! agen 5 bite him to death [prithee.

Trine. Vice-Roys ! keep good tongues in your heads
I advife you, and proceed to your bufinefi, for I have
Other affairs to difpatch of more importance betwixt
Queen Slobber-Chops and my felf.

Mufi. Firft and foremoft, as to your claim that you have m-
fwerd. G vent.
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Vent. Butfecondandforemoft, we demand ofyo%

That ifwe make a peace, the Butt alfomay be
Comprehended in the Treaty.

Muft. Is the Butt fafe, Duke Trincalo >

Trine. The Butt is partly fafe: but to comprehend it in the

Treaty, or indeed to make any Treaty, I cannot with my ho-

nour, without your fubmiffion. Thefe two, and the Spirits

under me, ftand likewifeupon their honours.

Calib- Keep the liquor for us, my Lord, and let them drink

Brine, for I will not fhow em the quick frefhes of the Ifland.

steph. I underftand , being prefent, from my Embafladors

what your refolutionisj and ask an hours time of deliberation,

and foltake our leave} but firft I defire to be entertain'd at

your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Embafladors.

Trine. That I refufe, till vtdts of Hoftility beceas'd.

Thefe Rogues are rather Spies than Embafladors 5

I muft take heed ofmy Butt. They come to pry

Into the fecrets of my Dukedom.
Vent. Trincalo you are a barbarous Prince, and fo farewel.

[jExeunt Steph. Muft. Vent.

Trine. Subjeft Monfter ! ftand your Sentry before my Cel-

lar 5 my Queen and I will enter and feaft our felves within.

Sj/e. May I not marry that other Ring and his two fubje&s,

to help you anights?

Trine. What a careful Spoufe have I? well! if (he does

Cornuteme, the care is taken.

When underneath my power my foes have truckVd,

To be a Prince, who would not be a Cuckold ? \Exennt,

Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel (invijibk.*)

F*rd. How far will this invifible Mufician conduft

My fteps? he hovers ftili about me, whether
For good or ill I cannot tell, nor care I much 3

For I have been fo long a flave to chance, that

• Fm as weary of her flatteries as her frowns.

But here I am
Ariel* Here I ani,

¥erd*
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Ferd. Hah! art thou fo? the Spirit's turn'd an Eccho :

This might feempleafant, could the burthen ofmy
Griefs accord with any thing but fighs.

Andmy laft words, like thofe of dying men
Need no reply. Fain I would go to (hades, where
Few would wifh to follow me.

Ariel. Follow me.
Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate.

But Tie not take his counfel.

Ariel. Take his counfel.

Ferd. It may be the Devil's counfel. lie never take it.

Ariel. Take it.

Ferd. I wilj difcourfe no more with thee5

.Nor follow one ftep further.

Ariel. One ftep further.

Ferd* This muft have moreimportance than an Ecch©*

Some Spirit tempts to a precipice.

I'letry if it will anfvverwhenl fing

My fbrrows to the murmurs of this Brook.

He Sings.

Go thy way.

Ariel. Go thy way.

Ferd. why flwuldfl thou flay $

Ariel. Why fiouldfl thou flay i

Ferd. Where the Winds whiftk^ and where theflrearns creeps

Vnder yond Willow-tree^, fain would I Jleep.

Then let me aUne^

For 'tis time to he gone.

Ariel. For 'tis time to be gone.

Ferd. What cares er pleafures can be in this Ifle?

Within this dejart place

There lives no humane race 5

Fate cannot frown here, nor kjndfortmeJhilc.
Ariel. Kind Fortune fmiles^ and Jhe

Has yet inflore for thee

Some flrange felicity.

Follow me^ follow me^

And thouJhaltfee.

G 2 Ferd.
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Ferd. lie take thyword for once 5

Lead on Mufician- [Exeunt andreturn.

Scene changes^ and fitters Profpero and Miranda.

Trofp. Advance the fringed Curtains ofthine Eyes, and fay

what thou (eeft yonder

.

Mir. Is it a Spirit?

Lord! how it looks about ! Sir, Iconfefsit carries a brave form.
But 'tis a Spirit.

Trofp. No Girl, it eats and deeps, andhasfuch fenfesaswe
have. This young Gallant, whom thou fee'ft, was in the

wrack 5 were he not fomewHat ftarn d with grief (beauty's worft

Cancker) thou might' ft call him a goodly perfon 5 he has loft

his company, and ftrays about to find 'em.

Mir. I might call him a thing divine, for nothing natural I

ever (aw fo noble.

Trofp. It goes on as my Soul prompts it : Spirit, fine Spirit.

Tie free thee within two days for this.

Ferd. She's fure the Miftrefs, on whom thefe airs attend.

Fair Excellence, if, as your form declares
5 you are divine, be

pleas'd to inftruft me how you will be worfhip'd 5 fo bright a

beauty cannot fure belong ro humane kind.

Mir. I am, like you., a mortal, if fuch you are.

Ferd. My language too ! O Heavens! Iam thebeft of them

who (peak this fpeech, when I'm in my own Country.

Trofp. How, thebeft? what wert thou if the Duke of Sa-

voy heard thee ?
v

Ferd. As I am now, who Wonders to hear thee fpeak of Savoy:

he does hear mc3
and that he does I weep, my felf am Savoy

\

whofe fatal Eyes (e're fince at ebbe) beheld the Duke my Fa-

ther wrackt.

Mir. Alack f : for pity.

Trofp. At thefirft fight they hrrve changed Eyes, dear.^nW,

Tlefet thee free for this young, Sir, a word.

With hazard of your felf you do me wrong.

Mir. Why (peaks my Father fo urgently?

This is the third man that ere I (aw, thefirft whorffc L . .

' WxVI - O '' Ere
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E re Ifigh clfor, (weet Heaven move my Father

To beinclin'd my way.

Ferd. O ! if a Virgin? and your affection not gone forth,

Tie make you Miftrefs of savoy.

Profp. Soft;, Sir ! one word more.

They are in each others powers, but this (wift

Bus'nefslmuft uneafie make, left too light

Winning make the prize light—one word more. *

Thou ufiirp'ft the name not due to thee, and haft

Put thy felf upon this Ifland as a fpy to get the

Government from me, the Lord of it.

Ferd. No, asIm a man.
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in fuch a Temple,

If th
3

Evil Spirit hath fo fair a houfe,

Good things will ftrive to dwell with it.

Profp. No more. Speak not you for him, he's a Traytor,

Come ! thou art my Pris'ner and fhalt be in

Bonds. Sea-water (halt thou drink, thy food

Shall be the frefh-Brook-Mufdes, wither
J

d Roots,

And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawl'd} follow.

Ferd. No, I will refift fuch entertainment

Till my Enemy has more power.
[_He draws , and is charm dfrom moving

Mir. O dear Father ! make not too rafh a tryal

Of him, for he's gentle and not fearful.

Pro/p. My child my Tutor ( put thy Sword up Traytor,

Who mak'ft a (how, but darft not ftrike : thy

Confcience is poffeft with guilt. Come from
Thy Ward, for I can here difarm thee with
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop.

Mir. 'Befeech you Father.

Profp. Hence: hang not on my Garment.
Mir. Sir, have pity,

lie be his Surety.

Profp. Silence ! one word more (hall make me chide thee.

If not hate thee : what, an advocate for an
Impoftor > fure thou think'ft there are no more
Such fhapes as his >
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To the moll: ofmen this is a Caliban,

And they to him are Angels.

Mir. My affe&ions are then raoft fiumble,

I have no ambition to fee a goodlier man.

Frofp. Come on, obey :

Thy Nerves are in their infancy agen , and have

No vigour in them.

Ferd. So they are:

My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound up :

My Fathers lofs, the weaknefs which I fee),

The wrack of all my friends, and this man's threats,

Towhom I am fubdu'd, would feem light to me.
Might I but once a day through my Prifon behold this maid:
All corners elfeo'th' Earth let liberty make ufeof:

I have fpace enough in fuch a Prifon.

Frofp. It works: come on:
Thou haft done well, fine Ariel : follow me.

Heark what thou (halt more do for me. [Wkijpers Ariel.

Mir. Be ofcomfort!
My Father's of a better nature, Sir,

Than he appears by (peech : this is unwonted
Which now came from him.

Frofp. Thou (halt be as free as Mountain Winds :

But then exaftly do all points of my command.
Ariel. To a Syllable. [Exit Ariel.

Frojp.to Mir.Go in that way, (peak not a word for him :

Tie feparate you. [Exit Miranda.

Ferd. As foon thou may
5

ft divide the waters

When thou ftrikTt em, which purfue thy bootlefs blow.

And meet when Vis paft.

Frofp. Go praftife your Philofophy within,

And if you arethe fame you fpeak your felf,

Bear your affii&ions like a Prince—That Door
Shews you your Lodging.

Ferd. Tis in vain to ftrive, I muft obey. [Exit. Ferd.

Frofp. This goes as I would with it.

Now for my fecoftd care, Hippolite.

I (hall not need to chide him for his faulty

His
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His paffion is become his punillmient.

Come forth, Hippolito. [Enter H ippolito.

Hip.entring. 'TisProfperes voice.

Profp. Hippolito ! I know you now expeft I (hould. feverely

chide you: you have feen a woman in contempt of my com-
mands.

Hip. But, Sir, you fee lam comeofFunharm'd^

I told you, that you need not doubt my courage.

Profp. You think you have received no hurt.

Hip. No, none Sir.

Try me agen, when e're you pleafe I'm ready

:

I think I cannot fear an Army of 'em.

Profp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! [Ajide.

Well ! what was the fuccefs ofyour encounter ?

Hip* Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firft,

For I took her to mercy, and (he me.

Profp. But are you not much changd from what you were^
Hip. Methinks I wifh and with ! for what I know not,

But ft ill I wifh-—yet if I had that woman,
She, I believe, cAild tell me what I wifh for.

Profp. What wou d you do to make that Woman yours >

Hip. I'd quit the reft o'th
4

world that I might live alone with

Her, fhe never fhould be from me.

We too would fit and look till our eyes ak'd.

Profp. You'd fbonbe weary of her.

Hip. O, Sir, never.

Profp. But you'l grow old andwrinckl'd, asyoufeemenow.
And thA you will not care for her.

Hip. You may do whatyou pleafe, but, Sir, we two can ne-
ver poffibly grow old.

Profp. You muft, Hippolito.

Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, whofhallmakeus?
Profp. Nature, which made me fb.

Hip. But you have told me her works are various 5

She made you old, but (he has made us young.

Profp. Time will convince you.
Mean while be fure you tread in honours paths,

That you may merit her, and that you may not want

m Kfcr



Fitoccafionsto employ your virtue, in this next

Cave there is a ftranger lodg'd, one of your kind,

Young, of a noble prefence, and as he fays himfelf,

Of Princely birth, he is my Pris'ner and in deep
Affii&ion, vifit, and comfort him 5 it will become you.

Hip. It is my duty, Sir. [Exit Hippolito.

Trofp. True, he has feen a woman, yet he lives, perhaps I

took the moment of his birth amifs, perhaps my Art it felf is

falfe: on what ftrange grounds we build our hopes and fears,

mans life is all a mift, and in the dark, our fortunes meet us.

If Fate be not, then what can we forefee,,

Or how can we avoid it, if it be ?

If by free-will in our own paths we move.
How are we bounded by Decrees above ?

Whether we drive, or whether we are driven.

If ill 'tis ours, if good the aft ofHeaven. [Exit Profpera

Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand.

Scene^ a Cave.

Ftrd. Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me,
Indeed 'twas fad to lofe a Father fo.

Hip. I, and an only Father foo, for fure you faid

You nad but one.

Fcrd. But one Father ! he's wondrous fimple! [A fide.

Hip. Are fuch misfortunes frequent in your world,

Where many men live ?

Ferd. Such we are born to. #
But gentle youth, as you htivequeftion'dme,

So give me leave to ask you, what you are ?

Hip. Do not you know ?

Ferd. How (hould I >

Hip. I well hop'd I was a man, but by your ignorance

Of what I am, I fear it is notfo :

Well, Trtfpcro ! this is now the fecond time

You have deceiv'd me.

Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you area man

:

But I would know of whence ?
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Hip. Why, of this world, I never was in yours.

Ferd. Hareyou a Father?

Hip. I was told I had one, and that he was a man, yet I have
bin fo much deceived, I dare not tell't you for a truths but I

have ftill been kept a Prifoner for fear ofwomen.
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for fince I came Ihave be-

held one here, whofe beauty piere'dmy heart.

Hip. How did (he pierce? you feem not hurt.

F*rd. Alas ! the wound was made by her bright eye*,

And feftersby her abfence.

But to (peakplainer to you, Sir, I love her.

Hip. Now I fufpeft that love's the very thing, that I feel too

!

pray tell me truly. Sir, are you not grown unquiet fince you
few her?

Ferd. I take no reft.

Hip. Juft, juftmy difeafe.

Do you not wi(h you do notknow for what ?

Ferd. Ono! I kaow too well for whatlwifh.
Hip. There, I confefs, I differ from you, Sir

:

But you defire (hemay be always with you ?

Ferd. I can have no felicity without her.

Hip. Juft my condition ! alas, gentle Sir,

Tie pity you, and you (hall pity me.

Ferd. I love fomuch, that if I have her not,

I find I cannot live.

Hip. How ! do you love her?

And would you have her too ? that muft not be

:

For none but I muft have her.

Ferd. But perhaps, we do not love the fame:

All beauties are not pleating alike to all.

Hip. Why are theremore fair Women, Sir,

Bcfides that one I love ?

Ferd. That's a ftrangequeftion. There are many more be-

fides that beauty which you love.

Hip. I will have all of that kind, if there be a hundred of 'em.

Ferd. But noble youth,you know not what you fay.

Hip. Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be without em;
O, how I rejoyce ! morewomen f

H Ferd.



Ferd. Sir, if you loveyou muft be ty 'd to one.

Hip. Ty'd ! how ty'd to her >

Ferd. To love none but her.

Hip. But, Sir, I find it is agairift my Nature.

Tmuft love wherel like, and I believe I may like all.

All that are fair : come ! bring me to this Woman,
For I mull have her.

Ferd. Hisfimplicity

Is fuch that lean (carcebe angry with him. [Afde..

Perhaps, fweet youth, when you behold her.

You will find you do not loveher.

Hip. I find already I love, becaufe (he is another Woman.
Ferd. You cannot 1ove two women, both atonce.

Hip. Sure 'tis my duty to love all who do refemble

Her whom I've already feen. Fie have as many as I can,

That are fo good, and Angel-like, as (he Hove.
And will have yours.

Ferd. Pretty youth, you cannot.

Hip. I can do any thing for that I love.

Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force reftrain yon from ft?

Hip. Why dofo if you can. Buteitherpromifeme
To love no Woman, or you muft try your force.*

Ferd. I cannot help it
?

*

I mull: love.

Hip. Well you may love, for Trofpero taught me friendfhip

too: you (hall love me and other men ifyou can find 'em, but

all the Angel-women (hall be mine.

Ferd. I muft break off this conference, or he will

Urge me elfe beyond what I can bear.

Sweet youth! fome other time we will (peak

Further concerning both our loves 5 at prefent -

lam indilpos'd with wearinefs and grief,

And would, if you arepleas'd, retire a while.

Hip. Some other time be it 5 bijt,-Sir
5
remember

That I both feek and much i.ntreat your friendfhip,

For next to Women, I find lean love you.

Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will confider of it. [Exit Ferdinand 0

Hip. This Stranger does infirlt and comes into my
W.oiid to takethofe heavenly beauties from mcj

Which ;
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Which I believe I am infpir'dtolove,

And yet he faid he did defirc but one.

He would be poor in love, but Tic be rich:

Inow perceive that Frofpero was cunning 5

For when he frighted me from woman-kind,

Thofe precious things he for himfelf defign'd, [Exit.

ACT IV.

X Within this Cave he lies, and you may fee him

:

But yet take heed 3 let Prudence be your Guide 5

Youmud not ftay, your vifit muft be (hort. [shes going.

One thing I had forgot 5 infinuate into his mind
A kindnefs to that youth, whom firft you faw 5

I would have friendship grow betwixt 'em.

Mir. You (hall be obey'd in alfthings.
Projp. Be earned to unite their very fouls.

Mir. I (hall endeavour it.

Troff. This may fecure&ippolito from that dark danger which
my art forebodes } for friendfhip does ppov ide a double ftrength

t oppofe th'aflaults of fortune. [.Exit Profpero,

Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where I dearly love 5 is but a double

tye } a Link of fortune joyn'd to the chain of love 5 but not

to fee her, and yet to be fo near her, there's the hardfhip , I

feelmyfelf asonaR.ack
5 ftretch

,

dout, and nigh the ground, on
which I might have eafe, yet cannot reach it.

Mir. Sir! my Lord? where are you-?
~

Ferd. Is it your voice , my Love? or do I dream?
Mir. Speak foftly, it is I.

Enter Ferdinand.

H i Ferd.
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Ferd. O heavenly Creature ! ten times mdre gentle , than

your FatherY cruel, how on a fudden all my srieft are va-

Mir. I come to help you to fupport your griefs.

Ferd* While I ftand gazing thus., and thus have leave to touch
your hand., I do not envy freedom.

Mir. Heark! hcark! is't not my Father's voice IJiear? I fear

he calls me back again too foon.

Ferd. Leave fear to guilty minds.: Vis fcarce a virtue when*
it is paid to Heaven.

Mir. Butthere'tis mix'd with love, and To is mine 3 yetT
may fear, for I am guilty when I difobeyray Fathers will in lov-

ing yon too much'.

Ftrd. But you pleafe Heavn in disobeying him,

Heavn bids you fuccour Captives in&ftrcfs.

Mir. How do you bear your Prifon >

Ferd. Tis my palace while you are here , and love and
filence wait upon our wifhes 5 dbbutthinkwechuleit, and 'tis

what we would chufe.

Mir. I'm fare what I would;
But how can I be certain that you love me ?

Look to't$ for I will dye when you are falfe.

I've heard my Father tell ofMaids, who dy'd,

And haunted their falfe Lovers with their Ghofts.

Ferd. Your Ghoft muft take another form to fright me,

This fhape wilH>e too pleafing : do I love you ?

O Heav'n ! O Earth F bear witnefs to this founds

If I prove falfe

—

Mir. Oh hold, you ffrall hot fwear 5

For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forfworn.

Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure this unde-

fended captivity, then I could wifh to gain my freedom with the

loft ofyou.
Mir. I am a fool t© weep at what I'm glad of : but I have a

fuit to you, and that, Sir, fhall be now the only tryalof your
love.

Fprd. Y'ave faid enough,never to be deny'd, were it my life 3

for youhave far o'rebid the price ofall that humane life is worth. .

MS*



(53)
Mir. Sir> 'tAlp love one for my fake, who for his own de-

ferves all the r^cGt which you can ever pay him,

Fcrd. You mean your Father : do not think his uiage can

makeme hate hirfc $ when he gave you being, he then did that

which canceird all thefe wrongs. • .

Mir. I meant not him, for that was a requeft which if you
' love Ifhouldnotneedto urge,

Fcrd. Is there another whom I ought to love ?

And love him for your fake ?

Mir. Yes fuch a one, who for his fweetftefi and his goodfy

fhape,(ifl, whoamunskiU'din forms, may judge) I think can

fcarce be equall'd : 'Tis a youth, a Stranger too as you are.

Fcrd. Of fuch a graceful feature, and muft I for your fake

love ?

Mir. Yes, Sir, doyou lcruple to grant thefirft requeft I ever

made? he's wholly unacquainted With the world, and wants

your converfation. You (hould have compaffion on fo meer a

ftranger.

Fcrd. Thofe need compaffion whom you difcommend, not r

whom you praife.

Mir. I only jsk this eafie tryal of you.
Fcrd* Perhaps it might have eafier bin

»

Ifyou had never afk'd it;

Mir. I canned underftand you 5 and'methiqfeamloth *

Tobe more knowing.
Fcrd. He has his freedom, and n*y get accdsy when my

Confinement.makes me want that bleffitig.r-

I his compaffion need,'and hot he mine.

Mir. Ifthat be all you doubt, truft me for him.

He has a melting heart, andfoft'to all the Seals

Of kindnefs s I will undertake for his compaffion.

Fcrd. O Heavens I would I were fare I did hot need ft.

Mir. Come* you muft love him for my fake: youfhaih"-

Fcrd. Muft I for yours, and cannot formy own ?

Either you do qot love, or think that I do not :

But when you bid me love him, I muft hatching .

Mir. Have I lo far offended you already
> ,

ThatAe ofiends you only for my fake )

Etta
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Yet fure you would not hate him , if you fa^^
Him as I have done, fo full of youth and beaS^r.

Ferd. O poyfon to my hopes ! [Afidc.

When he did vifit me, and I did mention this

= Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me
He would have her.

Mir. Alas, what mean you ?

Ferd. It is too plain : like moft of her frail Sex, IheVfalfe,

But has not learnt the art to hide it 5

- Nature has done her part, (he loves variety

:

Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent,

Becaufe (he's young? No, no, their Nurfes teach them
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their

Liking.

Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yetlmeant no harm

:

But if youpleafe to hear me— [Anoifte within.

Heark ! Sir ! now I am fure my Father comes, I know
His fteps 5 dear Love retire a while, I fear

IVe ftay'd toolong.

Ferd. Too long indeed,and yet not long enough: oh jealoufie

!

Oh Love ! how you diftraft me ? ^Exit Ferdinand

Mir. He appears difpleas'd with that young man, I know
Not why : but, till I find from whence his hate proceeds,

I muft conceal it from Fathers knowledge. 0
For he will think that guiltlefs I havecaus'dit \

And fuffer me no more to Cmmy Love. {Enter Profpero.

Trofp. Now I have, been indulgent to your wi(b.

You have feen the Prifoner ?

Mir. Yes.

Trofp. And he (pake to you ?

Mir. He fpoke 5 but he receiv'd fhort anfwers from me.

Profp. How like you his convert ?

Mir. At fecond fight

A man does not appear fo rare a Creature.

Profp. afide. I find (he loves him much becaufe (he hides it.

Love teaches cunning even to innocence.

And where he gets pQfleffion, his firft work is to

Dig deep within a heart, and there lie hid,

And



And like a Mifer in the dark to feaft alone.

But tell me , dear Miranda how does he differ

His imprifonment?

Mir. Ithinkhefeemsdifpleas'd.

Trofp. O then 'tis plain his temper is not noble,

For the brave with equal minds bear good
And evil fortune.

Mir. O, Sir, but he's pleas'd again lb Toon

That 'tis not worth your noting.

Trofp. To be fbori difpleas'd and pleasM fo fuddenly again,

Doesfhewhimof a various frqward Nature.

Mir. Thetruthfis, Sir,hewa$ notvex'datall, but only

Seem'dtobe lb.

Trofp. If hebenotandyet feemsaugry, he is a diffembler.

Which (hews the worft6f Natures.

Mir. Truly, Sir, the man has faults enough 5 but in my con-

fcience that's none of 'em. IJe can be no dillembler.

Trofp. afide. How (he excufes him, and yet defires that I

(hould judge her heart indifferent to him ? well, lincehis faults

are many, I arii glad you love him not.

Mir. Tis like, Sir, they are many,
But I know none he has, yet let me often fee him
And I fhall find 'em all in time.

Tro/p. Tie think on't.

Go in, this is your hour of Orizons.
Mir. afide. Forgive me^truth, for thus dtfguifing thee^if lean

make him think I do not love the ftranger much, he'll let me fee

himoftner. [Exit Miranda,

Trofp. Stay ! fbay r—I had forgot to a(k her what fhe has (aid

Of young Hippolito : Oh ! here he comes ! and with him
My Dorinda. I'lenot be feen, let ££^.Hippolito t7^Dorinda,
Their loves grow in fecret. [fxit Prolpenx -

Hip. But why are you fo fad?

Dor. But why are you fo joyful ?

Hip. I have within me all, all the various Mufick of
The Woods. Since lafcl faw you I have heard brave news f

I'letellyou, and mnke you joyful forme.
Dor, Sir, when I faw you fir ft, T through my eyes drew

Some- -



Something in, 1 know not what ifcis ,

But ftill it entertains me with fiich thoughts

As makesme doubtful whether joy becomes me.
Hip. Pray believe me 5

As I'm a man. Fie tell you bleffed news.

I have heard there are more Women iathe World,
As faft as you are too.

Dor. Is this your news? you lee it moves not me.
Hip. And He have cm all.

Dor. What will become of me then ?

Hip. Tie have you too.

But are not you acquainted with thefc Women?
Dor. I never (aw but one.

Hip. Is there but onehere ?

This is a bafc poor world. Tie go to th
9

other 5

I've heard men have abundance of era there.

But pray where is that one Woman ?

Dor. Who, my Sifter?

Hip. Is (he your Sifter ? I'm glad o*that: you (hall help me to

her, and Tie love you fort. L°jferj t0 tah her hand.

Dor. Away! I will not have you touch my hand.

My Father's counfel which enjoyn'd refervednefi, [_A(idc.

Was not in vain I fee.

Hip. What makes you (hun me ?

Dor* You need not care, youThavemy Sifters hand.

Hip. Why 3
muft not he who touches hers touch yours ?

Der. You mean to love her too.

Hip. Do not you love her ?

Then why (hould not I do (b?

Dor. She is my Sifter, and therefore I muft love her

:

But you cannot loveboth of us.

Hip. I warrant you I can:

Oh that you had more Sifters

!

Dor. You may loveher5 butthen Tlenot love you.

Hip. O but you muft 5

One is enough for you,but not for me.

Dor. My Sifter told me (he had fe$n another $

A man like you, and (he lik'donly him 5

There-
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^Thereforeif one muft be enough for her.

He is that one, and thqj you cannot have her.

Hip. If flie like him, fhemay like both of us.

Dor. But how if Ithould change and like that man?
Would you be willing to permit thatchange?

Hip. No, for you lik'd me firft.

Dor. So you did me.

Hip. But I would never have you fee that man 5

I cannot bear it.

Dor. Tie fee neither of you.

Hip. Yes, me you may, forwe are now acquainted 5

But he's the man ofwhom your Father warnd you : •

O ! he's a terrible, huge, monftrous creature,

I am but a Woman to him.

Dor. I will fee him,

Except you'l promife not to fee my Sifter.

Hip. Yes for your fake I needs muft fee your Sifter.

Dor. But ffie's a terrible, huge Creature too 5 if I were not

Her Sifter (he would eat me % therefore take heed.

Hip. I heard that (he was fair, and like you.

Dor. No, indeed, (he's like my Father, with a great Beard,
2

Twould fright you to look on her.

Therefore that man and fhe may go together,

They are fit for no body but one another.

Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring eyes, fly ! fly

!

before he fees you. •

Dor. Muftwe part fo foon ?

Hip. Y'are a loft Woman ifyou fee him.

Dor. I would not willingly be loft, fpr fear you
Should not find me. He avoid him. [ExitDor'mda.

Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but I know her
Sifter muft be fair, for (lie's a Woman 5

All of a Kind that I have feen are like to one
Another : all the Creatures of the Rivers and
The Woods are fo. [Enter Ferdinand,

Ferd. O ! well encounter'd., you are the happy man !

Y'have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women.
Hip. How! Sir? pray, are you fure on t?

I Fercl



(5»)
Ferd. One of 'em charg d me to love you for her fake.

Hip. Then I muft have her.

Ferd. No, not till l am dead.

Hip. How dead ? what's that? but whatfoe'reit be
I long tohave her.

Ferd. Time and my grief may make me dye.

Hip. But for a friend you (hould make hafte$ Ine'rcafk'd

Any thing ofyou before.

Ferd. I fee your ignorance 5

And therefore will inftruftyouinmy meaning.

The Woman, whom I love., fawyou and lov'dyou,

Now? Sir, if you love her you'l caufemy death.

Hip. Befure Fie do't then.

.

Ferd. But I am your friend 5

And I requeft you that you would not love her.

Hip." When friends requeft unreafonable things,

Sureth'areto be deny'd : you fay (he's fair.

And I muft love all who are fair 5 for. to tell

You a fecret. Sir, which I have lately found
Within my felf 5 they all are made for me.

Ferd. That's but a fond conceit : you are made for one, and.

one for you.

Hip. You cannot tell me
%
Sir,

I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women.
(I mean if there fomany bei'th' World)
So that ifonce I fee herl (hall love her*

Ferd. Then do not fee her.

Hip. Yes, Sir, I muft fee her.

For Iwou'dfainhavemy heart beat again,

juft as it didwhenlfirft fawher Sifter.

Ferd. I find I muft not kt you fee her then,

Hip. How will you hinderme}
Ferd. By force of Arms.
Hip. By force of Arms ?

My Arms perhaps may be as ftrong as yours.

Ferd. He's ftill fo ignorant that I pity him, and fain

Would avoid force : pray, do not fee her, (he was

Mine firft 5 you have no right to her.



Hip. I have not yet confider'd what isright, but, Sir,

I know my inclinations are to love all Women

:

And I have been taught that todiflemble what I

Think is bafe. In honour then of truth, I mud:

Declare that I do love, and I will feeyour Woman.
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I (hould fee and love your

Woman, and endeavour to (educe her from that

Affe&ion which (he vow'd to you ?

Hip. I wou d net you (hould do it, but if {he fiiould

Love you beft, I cannot hinder her*

But, Sir, for fear (he (hou d, I will provide againft

The worft,and try to get your Woman.
Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours 3

Befides you are more beautiful than I,

And fitter to allure unpraftis'd hearts.

Therefore I once more beg you will not fee her.

Hip. I'm glad you let me know I have fuch beauty.

If that will get me Women, they (hall have it

As far as e re 'twill go : Fie never want em.

Ferd. Thenfince you have refufed this aft of friendftiip,

Provide your felf a Sword 5 for wemuft fight.

Hip. A Sword, what's that?

Ferd. Why fuch a thing as this.

Hip. What (hould I do with it?

Fevd. You muft ftand thus, and pufh againft me.

While I pufh atyou, till one of us fall dead.

Hip. This is brave fport,

But we have no Swords growing in our World.
Ferd. What (hall we do then to decide our quarrel?

Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it.

Ferd. Strange ignorance ! you muft defend your life,

And fo muft I : but fince you have no Sword
Take this 5 for in a corner of my Cave [Gives him hisfword.

I found a rufty one, perhaps 'twas his who keeps
Me Pris'ner here : that I will fit :

When next we meet prepare your felf to fight.

Hip. Makehafte then, this (hall ne re be yours agen.

I mean to fight with all themen I meet , and
I 2 When
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When they are dead, theirWomen (hall be mine.

Ferd. I fee you are unskilful 5 I defirenot to take

Your life, but if you pleafe well fight on
Thefe conditions 5 Hewhoiirft draws bloud,

Or who can take the others Weapon from him,
Shall be acknowledge as the Conquerour,
And both the Women fhal I be his.

Hip. Agreed,

And ev'ry day Tie fight for two more with you.

Ferd. But win thefe firft.

Hip. Tie warrant you Tie pufh you. [Exeunt feverally.

Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax.

Calib. My Lord, I fee 'em coming yonder.
Trine Who ? *

Calib. The ftarv'd Prince, and his twothirfty Subje&s,

That would have our Liquor.

Trine. If thouwerta Monfterof parts I would make thee

My Matter of Ceremonies^ tocondu&'emin.
The Devil take al 1 Dunces, thou haft loft a brave

Employment by not being a Linguift, and for want
Of behaviour.

syc. My Lord, (hall I go meet 'em ? lie be kind to all of em,

Juft as I am to thee.

Trine. No, that's againftthe fundamental Laws of my Duke-
dom : you are in a high place, Spoufe, andmuft give good Ex-
ample. Here they come, well put on the gravity of States-

>

men, and be very dull, that we may be held wife.

Enter Stephano, Ventofo, Muftacho.

Vent. DukeTrinealo, we have confiderd.

Trine. Peace, or War ?

MhJI. Peace, and the Butt.

steph. I come now as a private perfon, and promile to live'

peaceably under your Government.
Trine* You fhall enjoy the benefits of Peace 5 and the firft

Frfeits



Fruits of it, amongftall civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy

Caliban (kink about.

steph. I long to have a Rowfe to her Graces health, and to

the Haunfe in Kclder , or rather Haddock in Kelder, forfguels

it will be half Fi(b. [Aftde.

Trine. Subjeft stephano here's to thee 5 and let old quarrels

be drown'd in this draught. [Drinks.

Steph. Great Magiftrate, here's thy Sifters health to thee.

[prinkj to Caliban.

Sye. He (hall not drink of that immortal liquor*

My Lord, let him drink water.

Trine. O fweet heart, you mud not (hame your felf today.

• Gentlemen Subje£ts,pray bear with her good Hufwifry :

She wants a little breeding, but (he's hearty.

Muft. Ventofo here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the
Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one anothers bellies >

Vent. Let it come Boy.
Trine. Now wou'dllay greatnefs afide, and (hake my heels,

if I had butMufick.

Calib. OmyLord! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred
Spirits to attend us. Devils of all forts, fome great roaring De-
vils, and fome little finging Sprights.

Syc. Shall we call? and thou (halt hear them in the Air.

Trine. I accept the motion : let us have our Mother-in-Law's
Legacy immediately.

•

Calib. fmgs. We want Mufick, we want Mirth,

Up Dam and cleave the Earth,

We have now no Lords that wrong us,

Send thy merry Sprights among us.

[_Mnfiek^ beard,

Trine. What amerry Tyrant am I, to have my
Mufick and pay nothing for't ? come hands, hands;,

Let's lofe no time while the Devil's in the

Humour. [_A Danee.

Trine. Enough, enough : now to our Sack agen.,

Vent. The Bottle's drunk.

ftfnft. Then the Bottle's a weak (hallow fellow if it be drunk
firft. . Trine. .
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T?btc. Caliban, give Bottle the belly full agen.

Steph. May I ask your Grace a queftion ? pray is that he&o-
ring Spark, as you call'd him, flefh or fifh ?

Trine. Subjeft I know not, but he drinks like a fi(k

\jZnter Caliban.
Steph. O here's the Bottle agen 3 he has made a good voyage5

Come, who begins a Brindis to the Duke >

Trine. Fie begin it my felf: give me the Bottle 5 'tis my
Prerogative to drink firft 5 Stephano^ give me thy hand,

Thou haftbeen a Rebel, but here's to thee, {nrinl^.
Pritheewhy fhouldwe quarrel ? (hall I (wear

Two Oaths ? by Bottle, and by Butt I love thee :

In witnefs whereof I drink foundly

.

Steph. Your Grace (hall find there's no love loft.

For I will pledgeyou foundly.

Trine. Thou haft been a folfe Rebel, but that's all one 5

Pledge my Grace faithfully.

Steph. I will pledge your Grace Upfe Dutch.
Trine. But thou (halt not pledge me before I have drunk a-

gen, would
5

ft thou take the Liquor of Life out of my hands 5

I fee thou art a piece of a Rebel fttll, but here's to thee, now
thou (halt have it. [Stephano drinkj.

Vent. We loyal Subje&s may be choak'd for any drink we
can get.

Trine. Have patience good people, you arc unreafonable,

you'd be drunk as (bon as L Ventofo you (hall have your time,

but you muft give place to Stephano.

JMhJI. Brother Ventofo^ I am afraid we (hall lofe our places.

The Duke grows fond of Stephana and will declare him
Vice-Roy.

steph. I ha* done my worft at your Graces Bottle.

Trine. Then the Folks may have it. Caliban

Goto the Butt, and tell me how it founds :

Pefer Stephano0 doft thou love me ?

steph. I love your Grace and all your Princely Family.

Trine.
3

Tis no matter if thou Iov'ftme} hang my Family

:

Thou art my Friend, prithee tell me what
Thou think'ft of my Princefs >

Steph,
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Steph. I look on her as on a very noble Princeft.

Trine. Noble? indeed (he had a Witch to her Mother, and
the Witches arc of great Families in Lapland , but the Devil

was her Father, and I have heard of the Mounfor De-Files in

France h but look on her beauty , is {he a fit Wife for Duke
Trincalo} mark her behaviour too, (he's tippling yonder With
theferving-men,

Steph. Anpleafe your Grace (he's fomewhat homely, but
that's no blemifhina Princefs. She is virtuous.

Trine, tlmph ! virtuous ! Iamlothtodifparageher }

But thou art my Friend, canft thou be clofe ?

Steph. As a ftopt Bottle, an tpleafe your Grace.

[Enter Caliban agen with a Bottle,

Trine. Why then Tie tell thee, I found her an hour ago under
an Elder-txee,upon a fvveet Bed of Nettles,fmgbg Tory,Rory,
andRanthum, Scantum, with her own natural Brother.

Steph. O Jew! make love in her own Tribe ?

Trine. But 'tisno matter, to tell thee true, I marry
3

d her to be
a great man and lb forth : but make no words on t , for I care

not who knows it, and fo here's to thee agen, give me the Bot-

tle, Caliban ! did you knock the Butt ? how does it found ?

Calib. It (bunds as though it had a noife within.

Trine. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the throat and is de-

parting : give me the Bottle. {Drinks.

Mnft. A fhort life and a merry I fay.[Steph .rvhifpers Sycorax.

Syc. But did he tell you fo?

Steph. He faid you were as ugly as your Mother, and that he
Marry'dyouonlytogetpoffeffionof the Ifland.

Syc. My Mothers Devils fetch him fort.

Steph. And your Fathers too, hem! fkink about his Graces
health agen. O ifyou would-but caft an eye of pity upon me

Syc. I will caft two eyes of pity on thee, I love thee mor e than
Haws, or Black-berries , I have a hoard of Wildings in the

Mofs , my Brother knows not of
5em 5 But Tie bring thee

where they are.

Steph. Trincalowas butmy man when time was.

Syc. Wert thou his God, and didft thou give him Liquor?
Steph*
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steph. I gave him Brandy and drunk Sack my felf$ wiit thou

Jeave him, and thou (halt be my Princefs?

Syc. If thou canft make me glad with this Liquor.
Steph. I warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where it

grows.

Syc. How wilt thou carry me thither >

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers.
Trine. What's that you will do? hah! I hope you have not

betray'd me ? How does my Pigs-nye ? [To Sycorax.
syc. Be gone! thou (halt not bemy Lord., thou fay'ft

I'm ugly.

Trine. Did you tell her fo—hah! he's a Rogue, do not be-
lieve him chuck.

Steph. The foul wordswere yours : I will not eat
9

em for you.
Trine. I fee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I receive

thee into grace for this ? I will corredt thee with my Royal
Hand. ' \jtrikes Stephano.

Syc. Doft thou hurtmy love ? {Flies at Trincalo.

Trine. Where are our Guards ? Treafon, Treafon !

[Vent. Muft. Calib. run betwixt.

[ Vent. Who took up Arms firft, the Prince or the People ?

Trinc.This falfe Traytor has corrupted the Wife ofmyBofom.
[whifpers Mxxftt&chohaftUy.

Mtjlacho ftrike on my fide, and thou (halt be my Vice-Roy.

Mttjt. I'm againft Rebels ! Ventofo obey your Vice-Roy.

Vent. You a Vice-Roy > t?bej two fight ojffrom the rcji.

Steph. Hah! He&or Monfter ! doyouftand neuter?

Calib. Thou would'fi: drink my Liquor, I will not help thee.

Syc. Twas his doing that I had fuch a Husband, but Tie

claw him.

QSyc. and Calib.fight^ Syc. beating him offthe stage.

Trine. The wholeNation is up in Arms, and (hall I ftand idle ?

£Trincalo beats offStephanos the door. Exit Stephano.

TIenotpurfuetoo far.

For fear the Enemy (hould rally agen and furprife my Butt in the

Cittadel 5 well, I muft be rid ofmy Lady Trincalo^ (lie will be

in the fafhion elfe 5 firft Cuckold her Husband, and then fue

for a feparation, to get Alimony. [Exit.

Enter



Enter Ferdinand/ Hippolito, (with their/words drawnJ)

Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place.

But the ground's firm and even : are you ready?

Hip. As ready as your felf, Sir.

Ftrd. You remember on what conditions we muft fight ?

Who firft receives aWound is to fubmit.

I . Come, come, this lofes time, now for the

Wo ert, Six. [They fight a little^ Ferdinand hurts hitn*

Ferd. Sir, you are wounded.
Hip. No.
Ferd. Believe your blood.

Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my blood,

Ferd. Remember our Conditions.

Hip. He not leave, till my Sword hits you too.

[H\ip.preJ/es on^ Ferd. retires and wards,

Ferd. I'm loth to kill you, youareunlkilful. Sir.

Hip. You beat afidemy Sword, but let it come as near

As yours, and you {hall fee my (kill.

Ferd. You faint for lofs of blood, I fee you ftagger,

Pray, Sir, retire.

Hip. Nof I will ne'rc go back

—

Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find

—

r

Ferd. Your eyes begin to'dazle.

Hip. Why do you fwim fo, and dance aboutme ?

Stand but ftill till I have made one thruft.

[HippolitoJ&v*/?/ andfalls.
Ferd. O help, help, help !

Unhappy man ! what have I done ?

Hip. I'm going to a cold fleep, but when I wake
Fie fight agen. Pray fray for me. \_Swounds.

Ferd. He's gone ! he's gone! O flay fweet lovely Youth !

Help, hel p ! [Enter Profpero.

Projp. What difipalnoife is that?

Ferd. O fee. Sir, fee

!

Whatmifchiefmy unhappy hand has wrought.
Projp. Alas! howmuchin vain doth feeble Art endeavour

K To



(66)
To refift the will of Heaven ? [Rubs Hippolito.
He's gonefor ever 3 O thou cruel Son oPan
Inhumane Father ! all my defigns are ruin d
And unravelldby this blow.

No plealure now is left me but Revenge.
Ferd. Sir3 if you knew my innocence

—

Trofp. Peace, peace.

Can thy excufes give me back his life Y

What Ariel I fluggifeiptWCi #fui*eart*hou ? [Enter ArieL

Trofp. I, now thou com'ft, when Fate ispaft andnottobe
Recalled. Lookthcre, and glut the malice of
Thy Nature, for as thou art thy felf, thou

Canftnotbebut^d^feeyoitflgViaiiE- I I .

Nipt 'itK Bloffom.

Ariel: My Lord, the BeibgliigKafbo^ercan'Vvkncfs

l am not glad> we Airy Spirits are not of temper
So malicious as the Earthy,

But ofa Nature*nore aptproachteg good.

For which we meet in fwarrat/ &d«[rftetf dbalbaGv bnfl

Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth.

Trofp. Why did'ft thou not prevent, at leaft foretell'.

This fatal aftion then ?

Ariel Pardon, -great Sifiprol \r-: oi r' : •::!) x:Ath6ll

I meant to do it. but I was forbidden'

By the ill Genius of Hippolito, '

Who came and threatnd me if I difclos d it,

Tobind me in the bottom of the Sea,

Far from the lightfomc Regions of t&e Air, n'

:

(My native fields) above a hundred years.

Trofp. He chain theein the North for thynegleftj:.,

Within the burning Bowels of Mount Heila,

He findge thy-airy wings with fnlph'rous flames,

And choak thy tender noftrils with blew fmoak,

Atevry Hick-upof the belching"Mountain

Thou (halt be lifted up totaftefiefh Air^ .

And then fall down agen.

^irHh Pardoni, dread Lord* . . ..i ..' l0\;olI ! \
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Trofp. No more of pardon than juftHeav'n intends thee

Shaltthou ere find from me : hence ! flye with ipeed,

Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's

Fatherland bring him with my Brother (height

Before me.

Arid. Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'leoutfly thy thought.

[Exit Ariel.

Ferd. O Heavens ! what words are thofe I heard >

Yet cannot fee who fpoke em : fure theWoman
Whom I lov'd was like this, fome aiery Vifion.

Trofp. No,Murd'rer, (he's, like thee, of mortal mould,
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes 5

Yet (he had faults and muft bepunilh'd for 'em.

Miranda and Dorinda I where are ye >

The will ofHeaven's accomplifih'd : I have

Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope.

Now you may enter. [Enter Miranda and Dorinda.
Mir. My Love ! is it permitted me to fee you once again >

Trojp. You come to look your laft $ I will

For ever take him from your Eyes.

But, on my bleffing, (peak not, nor approach him.

Dor. Pray, Father, is not thismy Siftersman ?

He has a noble form j but yet he's not (b excellent

As my Hippolito.

Projp. Alas poor Girl, thou haft no man : look yonder 5

There's all of him that's left.

Dor. Why was there ever any more ofhim ?

He lies afleep, Sir, (hall I waken him ?

[she kpeds Hippolito, andjogs him.

Ferd. Alas! heVneverto be wak'dagen.
1

Don My Lovfc , my Love ! will you not fpeak to me ?

I fear you have difpleas'd him. Sir, and now
He will not anfwer me, he's dumb and cold too.

But lie run ftreight, and make a fire to warm him.

[Exit Dorinda running.

£»fer Alonzo,Gonzalo,Antonio. Ariel (invifihle.)

Alonz. Never were Beafts fo hunted into toyls, f

As we have been purfu'dby dreadful fhapes.

K 2 But
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But i&not that my Son? O Ferdinand I

If thou art not a Ghoft,Iet me embrace thee.

Ferd. My Father ! O finifter happinefs ! Is it

Decreed I rfiould rrecover you alive, juft in that

Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loft in Death,
And by my hand ?

Ah-t. Heaven ! what new wonder's this ?

Gonz. This Ifle is full of nothing elfc.

Alonz. I thought to dye, and in the walks above.
Wand'ring by Star-light, to have fought thee out y

'

But now I fhould have gone to Heaven in vain',

Whilft thou art here behind.

Ferd. You muft indeed' in vain have gone thither

To look for me. Thofe who are ftain d with fuch black

Crimes as mine, come feldom there.

Trofp. And thofe who arc, like him, all foul with guilts
More feldom upward go. You ftare upon me as

You n'ere had feen me 5 have fifteen years

So loft me to your knowledge, that you retain

No memory of Trfpero}
Gonz. The good old Duke of MilUin \

Trofp. I wonder iefe, that thou Antonio knowTtme not,

Becaufe thou did'ft long fince forget I was thy Brother,

Elfe I never had bin here.

Ant.< Shame choaksmy words.

Alonz. And wonder mine.

Trofp. For you, ufiirping Prince, [To Alenzo-

Know, by my Art, you (hipwrackt on this Ifle,

Where, after I a while had punifh'd you, my vengeance

Wou'd have ended, I defign d to match that Son :

Of yours with this my Daughter.

Jlonz. Purfue it ftill, I am moll willing to't.;

Trofp. So am not I. No marriages can profper

Which are with Murderers madc^ look on that Corps,,

.

Tfiis, whilft heliv'd, was young Hippolito^ that

Infant D
v
ukeofMantuar S\r^ whom you expos d

With me $ and here I bred him up till that blood-thirfty .

.MoT, that Ferdinand-**-^
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Butwhy do I exclaim on him, when Juftice calls

To unfheathher Sword againft his guilt?

Alonz. What do you mean?

Trofp. To execute Heav'ns Laws.

Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince,

Though you havedifpoffefs'dmeofmy MilUin.

Blood calls for blood} your FerdinandfhaW dye,

And I in bitternefi have font for you
Tohavethefudden joy of feeing him alive.

And then the greater grief fo fee him dye.

Alonz. And think'ft thou I or thefe will tamely ftand

To view the execution ? [Laj/s hand upon his Swor
Ferd. Hold, dear Father ! I cannot fuffer you

T 5

attempt againft his life who gave her being

Whom I love.

Trofp. Nay then appearmy Guards—I thought nomore t&
life their aids 5 (I'm curs'd becaufe I us'd it)

[Hejiamps3 andmany Spirits appen

But they are now the Minifters of Heaven,
Whilft I revenge this murder.

Alonz. Have I for this found thee my Son, fb (bon agent

TTolofethee ? Antonio, Gonzalo, (peak for pity

:

He may hear you.

Ant. I dare not draw thatblood upon my felf, by
Interceding for him

.

Gonz. You drew this judgment down when you ufurp'd

ThatDukedom which was this deiad Prince's right.

Alonz. Is -this a time t'upbraid me with my fins, when 1

Grief lies heavy on me ? y'are no more my friends.

But crueller than he, whofe fentence has

Doom'd my Son to death.

Ant. You did unworthily t'upbraid him.

Gon%. And you do worfe t'endure his crimes.

Ant. Gonzalo we'll meet no more as friends.

Though I am loth to difbbey you, Sir ,

Be notfo cruel to theman I love,
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Or be To kind toletmefufFer with him.

Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, or I (hall wilh to live.

Though death be all the mends that I can make.

Profp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit

You for your Deaths that Caves your Prifon.

Alonz. Ah> Profpero! hearmefpeak. You are a Father^

Look on my age, and look upon his youth.

Projp. No more! all you can fay is urg din vain,

I have no room for pity left within me.

Do you refufe ! help Ariel with your fellows

To drive cm in 5 Alonzo and his Son beftow in

Yonder Caye, and here Gonzalo (hall with

Antonio lodge. [spirits drive
3

em as they are appointed*

Enter Dorinda.

Der. Sir, I have made a fire, (hall he be wartn'd >

Projp. He's dead, and vitalwarmth will ne're return-

Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that }

Projp. His foul has left his body.
Dor. When will it come agen ?

Projp. O never, never

!

He muft be laid in Earth, and there coufume.

Dor. Hefhall not lye in earth, you do not know
How well he loves me : indeed he'l come agen h

He told me he would go a little while.

But promis'd me he would not tarry long.

Projp. He's murder d by the man who lov'd your Sifter*

Now both ofyou may fee what 'tis to break
A Father's precept 5 you would needs fee men, arid by
That fight are made for ever wretched.

Hippolitois dead, and Ferdinand muft dye
For murdering him.

Mir. Have you no pity ?

Projp. Your difobedience hasfo muchincens'd me, that

I this night can leave ho bleffing with you.
Help to convey the body to my Couch,
Then leave me to mourn over it alone.

[They bear offthe body of HippoJitc.
'

\\l ^o^7 cjdo) fLo)inoli-cld5fi8^
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Enter Miranda, and Dorinda again. Ariel behind 'em.

Ariel. Vve bin fo chid formy negleft by Projpero,

That I muft now watch all andbeunfeen.
Mir. Sifter, I fay agen, 'twas long of you

That all this mifchief happen'd.

Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your
Curiofity brought me to fee the man.

Mir. You fafely might have feen him and retir'd, but

You wou'd needs go near himandconverfe, you may
f

Remember my Father call'd me thence, and I caird you*

Dor. That was your envy. Sifter, not your love

;

You call'd me thence, becaufe you could not be

Alone with him your felf; but I am fore my
Man had never gone to Heaven fo foon, but

That yours made him go. \SrftH&
Mir. Sifter I could not wifh that either of

3em (hou'd

Goto Heaven without us, but it was his fortune.

And you muft be fatisfi'd ?

Dor. Fie not be fatisfi'd : My Father fays hel make
Your man as cold as mine isnow , and when he

Is made cold, my Father will not let you ftrive

To make him warm agen.

Mir. Infpightofyou mine never (hall be cold.

Dor. Tm fure 'twas he that made me miferable.

Afcd I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think 'tis

Nothing to lofe a man.

Mir. Yes, but there is fome difference betwixt

My Ferdinand^ and your Hjppolito.

Dor. I, there's your judgment. Yours is the oldeft :

Man I ever faw except it were my Father.

Mir. Sifter, nomore. Itisnotcomely in a Daughter.

When fhe fays her Father's old.

Dor* But why do Iftay here, whilftmy cold Love
Perhaps may wantme ?

Tlepray my Father tomake yours cold toe,

Mir. Sifter, Fe never fleep with you ageq*-
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Dor.Yle never more meet in a Bed with you.

But lodge on the bare ground and watch my Love.
Mir. Andat the entrance of that Cave Tie lye,

And eccho to each blaft ofwind a figh.

\Exeuntfeverally ^ looking difcontentecUy on one another.,

Ariel. Harfh difcord reigns throughout this fatal Ifle,

At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits (mile 3

Old Profpero, by his Daughters rob'd of reft, .

Has in difpleafure left em both unbleft.

Unkindly they abjure each others bed.

To fave th e living, and revenge the dead.

Alonzo and his Son are Pris ners made.

And good Gonzalo does their crimes upbraid.

Antonio atid Gonzalo difagree,

And wou'd,though in one Cave, at diftance be.

The Seamen all that curfed Wine have (pent.

Which ftiHrenew'd their thirft of Government

5

And, wanting fubje&s for the food of Pow'r,

Each wou'd to rule alone the reft devour.

The Monfters Sycorax and Caliban

More monftrousgrow by paffions learn'd from man.

Even I not fram'd of warring Elements,

Partake and (uffer in thefe difcontents.

Why (houda mortal by Enchantments hold

In chains a Ipirit of a?therial mould ?

Accurfed Magick we our felves have taught.

And our own powr has our fubjeftion wrought ! [Exit.

ACT V.

Enter Profpe;o and Miranda,

Trofp. \ 7
,Ou beg in vain } I cannot pardon him,

X He has offended Heaven.
Mir. Then let Heaven puntfh him.

Frejju It willbyn^.

Mir.
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Mir. Grant him at leaft fome refpite for my fake.

Trofp. I by deferring Juftice fhould incenfethe Deity

Againft my felf and you.

Mir. Yet I have heard you fay. The Powers above are (low

In punifhing, and (hou d not you refemble them >

Trofp. The Powers above may pardon or reprieve,

As Sovereign Princes may difpenfe with Laws,

Which we, as Officers, muft execute. Our A&s of grace

To Criminals are Treafon to Heavens prerogative.

Mir. Do you condemn him for (hedding blood >

Trofp. Why do you ask that queftion? you know I do.

Mir. Then you muft be condemned for fhedding his,

And he who condemns you, muft dye for fhedding

Yours, and that's the way at laft to leave none living.

Trofp. The Argument is weak, but I want time

To let you fee your errours 5 retire., and, ifyou love him.

Pray for him. [He's going*

Mir. O ftay. Sir, I have yet more Arguments.

Trofp. But none of any weight.

Mir. Have you not (aid you are his Judge >

Trofp. Tis true, I am 5 what then?

Mir. And can you be his Executioner ?

If that be fo, then all men may declare their

Enemies in fault } and Powr without the Sword
Of Juftice, will prefume to punifh what e re

It calls a crime.

Trofp. I cannot force Gon%do or my Erothei\ much
Lefs the Father to deftrpy the Son, it muft
Be then the Monfter Caliban^ and he's not here,

But Arid ftrait (hall fetch him. [Eater Ariel,

Ariel. My potent Lord, before thou call'ft, I come,
Tofervethy will.

Trofp. Then Spirit fetch me here my falvage Slave.

ArielMy Lord, it does not need.

Trofp. Art thou then prone to mifchief, wilt thou be thy felf 4

the Executioner ?

Ariel. Think better ofthy aiery Minifter, who
For thy fake, unbid, this nie;ht has flown

L Ore
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OVealmoftallthe habitable World.

Profp. But to what purpofe was all thy diligence >

Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord for my
Negleft of young Hippolita^ I went to view
His body, andfoon found his foulwas but retir'd,

NotfuIIy'dout, and frighted layatfkulkin

Th'inmoft corner of his fcarce-beating heart.

Profp. Is he not dead ?

Ariel. Hear me my Lord ! I prun'd'my wings, and, fitted for

a journey, from the next Ides of our Hejperides^ I gather'd Moly
firft, thence (hot my felf to Palejiine^ and watch'd the trickling

Balm, which caught, I glided to the Britifh Ifles, and there the

purple Panacea found.

Profp. All this to night?

Ariel All this, my Lord, I did,

Nor was Hippolitos good Angel wanting, who-
Climbing up the circle of the Moon,
While I below got Simples for the Cure, wentta
Each Planet which o're-rul'd thofe Herbs,

And drew it's virtue to increafe their pow'r

:

Long e're this hour had I been back again,

But that a Storm took me returning back

And flag'd my tender Wings.

Profp. Thou (halt have reft my fpirit,

Buthaftthou fearch'd the wound\h

Ariel My Lord I h^ve, and 'twas in time I did it 5 for

The foul flood almoft at life's door, ail bare

And naked, fliivering like Boys upon a [livers

Bank, and loth to tempt the cold air, but I took

Her and flop d her in 5 and pour'd into his mouth
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs..

Profp. Thou art my faithful fervant.

Ariel. His only danger was his lofs of blood, butnow
He's wak'd, my Lord, and juft this hour

He mull be drefs d again , as I have done it.

Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this

Weapon-Salve, and wrap itclofefrom air till

1 4uve time tovifithim again.

Trojfc
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Projp. It (hall bedone,be it yOur task, AHranda,bccM£e yotrr

Sifter is notprefent here, while I go vifityour

Dear Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal

This news, that it may be more welcome.

Mr. I obey you, and with a double duty. Sir : for no\r

You twice have given me life.

ProJ}. My Ariel, follow me. [Exeunt Jeverally.

[Hippolito difcovered on a Couch, Dorinda by him.

Dor. How do you find your felf >

Hip. Tm fomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer

To the Sun, Iam tooweak to walk ?

Dor. My Love, Tie try.

[she draws the chair nearer the Audience*

I thoughtyou never would havewalk'dagen,

They toldme you were gone away to Heaven 5

Have you bin there ?

Hip. I know not where I was.

Dor. I will not leave you till you promife me you
Will notdyeagen.

Hip. Indeed I will not.

Dor. You muft not go to Heav'n unlefswe go together,

For I've heard my Father fay that we muft ftrive

To be each others Guide, the way to it will elfe

Be difficult, efpecially to thofewho are fo young.
But I much wonder what it is to dye.

Hip. Sure 'tis to dream, a kind ofbrcathleft fleep

When once the Soul's gone out.

Dor. What is the Soul >

Hip. A fmall blew thing that runs about within us.

Dor. Then I havefeen it in a frofty morning run
Smoaking from my mouth.

Hip. But if my foul had gone, itfhould havewalk'dupori
A.Cloud juft over you, and peep'd, and thence I would have
Call'd you.

Dor. But I fhould not have heard you, 'tis fo far.

Hip. Why then I would have rain'd and fnow'd uponyou 3

And thrown down Hail-ftones gently till I hit you
?

And made you look at leaft. But dear jyorinda

L 2 What
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What is become ofhim who fought withme ?

Dor. O, 1 can tell you joyful news of him.,

My Father means to make him dye to day.

For what he did to you.

Hip? That muft not be, my dear Dormda 5 go and beg you*
Father, he may not dye, it was my fault he hurt me,
I urg

5

d him to it firft.

Dor. But if he live,hell never leave killing you.
Hip. O no ! I juft remember when I fell alleepl heard

Him calling me a great way off5 and crying over me as

You wou'd do, befides we have no caufe of quarrel now,.
Dor. Pray how began your difference firft?

Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World.
Dor. That hurt you had was juftly fentfrom Heaven^,

Forwiftiing to have any more but me.

Hip. . Indeed I think it was, but I repent it, the fault

Was only in my blood, for now 'tis gone, I find

I do not love fo many.
Dor. In confidence of this, Tie beg my Father, that he

May live, I'm glad the naughty blood, that made
You love fo many, is gone out.

Hip. My Dear, go quickly., left you come too late.

[Exit Dor.

.

Enter Miranda at the other door, with HippolitoV

Sword wrapt up.

Hip. Who's this who looks fo fair and beautiful, as

Nothing but Dorinda can(urpa(s her? O !

I believe it is that Angel, Woman,
Whom lhe calk Sifter,

Mir. Sir* I am fent hither to drefs your wound;
• How do you find your ftrength ?

Hip. Fair Creature, I am faintvwithlofs of blood-

Mir. Fmforry for't.

Hip. Indeed and fo am I, for if I had that blood, I thea

Should find a. great delight in loving you.

Afir. But, Sir, I am anothers, and your love is given

Already tomy Sifter.

Hip. Yet I findthat if you pleafe I can love ftill a little.
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Mir. Icannotbeunconftant,nor (hou'dyou*

Hip. O ray wound pains me.-

•

Mir. Iamcometoeafeyou. [she unwraps the Sword.

Hip. Alas! I feel the cold air come tome.

My wound (hoots worfe than ever.

[_she wipes and anoints the Sword>

Mir. Does it ftill grieve you?
Hip. Now methinks there's fbmething laid juft upon it*

Mir. Do you find no eafe ?

Hip. Yes, yes, upon the fudden all thepain

Is leaving me, fvveet Heaven how Iam eas'd !

Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them*

Ferd.to Dor. Madam, Imuftconfefsxnylife is yours,

I owe it to your generofity.

Dor. I amo'rejoy'd my Father lets you live, and proud

Ofmy good fortune, that he gave your life tome.
j> Mir. How? gave his life toher!

Hip. Alas ! I thinklhefaidfo, andhefaidheow'dit
To her generofity.

Ferd. But is not that your Sifter with Htppolito?

Dor. So kind already ?

Ferd. I came to welcome life, and I have met the I

Cruelleft of deaths.

Hip, My dear Dorinda with anotherman?
Dor. Sifter, what bus nefs haveyou here?

Mir. You keldtcfsHippolito.

Dor. Y
9

are very charitable to a Stranger.

Mir. You are not much behind in charity, to beg a pardon ^

For a man, whom you fcarce ever faw before.

Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for 1'had

Rather he fhould dye, thanyou (hould cure his wound.
Mir. And I with Ferdinand had dy'd before

He ow'd his life toyour entreaty.

Ferd.to Hip. Sir, I'm glad you are fo well recover d, you
Keep your humour ftill to have all Women.

Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of thenumber7

Your new Love there, Dorinda.

Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you become inconftant?
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If I muft lofe you, I had rather death fhould take

You from me than you take your fclf.

Ferd. And if I might have chofe, I would havewiffrd
That death from Pro/pero, and not this from you*

Dor. I, now I find why I was fent away,

That you might have my Sifters company.
Hip. Dorinda^ kill me not with your unkindneG,

This is toomuch, firft to befalfe your felf,

And then accufemctoo.

Ferd.We all accufe each other,and each one denystheir guilty

I fhould be glad it were a mutual errour.

And therefore firft to clear my felffrom fault,

Madam, I beg your pardon, while I fay I only love
Your Sifter. [tt Dorinda,

Mir. Obleftword!
I'm fure I love no man but Ferdinand.

Dor. Nor I, Heav n knows^ butmy Hippolito.

Hip. I never knew I lov'd fo much, before I fear'd

Dorindas conftancy 5 but now I am convinced that

I lov'd none but her, becaufenone elfe can

Rccompence her lofs.

Ferd. Twashappy then you had this little fryal.

£ut how we all fo much miftook, I know not,

Mir. I have only this to fay inmy defenc^r my Father feat

Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger.

Dor. And Hippolito fent me to beg the life of Ferdinand.

Ferd. From fuch finall errours,left at firft unheeded.

Have often fprung fad accidents in love:

But fee, our Fathers and our friends are come
To mix their joys with ours.

EzrferProfpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo.

jilondoTroJp.Lct it no more be thought «jf, your purpofe

Though it was fevere was juft. Jn lofing Ferdinand

I fhould have mourn d, but could not have complain'd.

Projp. Sir, I am glad kind Heavendecreed itotherwife.

Dor, O wonder]
How
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How many goodly Creatures are there here

!

How beauteous mankind is

!

Hip. O brave new World that hag fuch people in't i

Alon.to Ferd.Now all the bleffings of a glad Father

Compafsthee about.

And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice.

Gonz. I've inward wept, or (hould have fpoke ere this*.

Look down fweet Heav n, and on this Couple drop
AbleffedCrown, for it isyouchalfc'd out the

Way which brought us hither.

Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neccffity can fcarce

Seem real, yet deareft Brother I have hope
My blood may plead forpardon with you, I refign

Dominion, which 'tis true I could not keep.

But Heavenknows too I would not.

Trofp. All paft crimes I bury in the joy ofthis

Bleffed day.

Alonz. And that I may not be behind in juftice, tothis

Young Prince I render back his Dukedom,
And as the Duke of Mantua thus falute him.

Hip. What is it that you render back, methinks
You give me nothing.

Trofp. You are to be Lord of a great People,

Andore Towns and Cities.

Hip. And (hall thefe people be all Men and Women ?

Gonz. Yes, and fhall call you-Lord.

Hip. Why then Tie live no longer in a Prifon, but
Have a whole Cave tomy felf hereafter.

Trofp. And thatyour happinefs may be compleat,
I give you my Dorinda for your Wife, fhe (hall

Be yours for ever, when the Prieft has made you one.

Hip. How can he make us one, fhall I grow to her >

Trofp. By faying holy words you fhall be joyn d in marriage
To each other.

Dor. I warrant you thofc holy words are charms,

My Fathermeans to conjure us together.

Profp.to his^ My Ariel told me, when laft night you quarrel^
daughter. ^Youfaid you would for.evex part your beds,

Bus?



Butwhat you threaten'd in your anger. Heaven
Has turn'd to Prophecy.

For you, Miranda, rnuft with Ferdinand,

And you. Dorinda, with Hippolito lye in

One Bed hereafter. )

Alonz. And Heaven make thofe Beds ftill fruitful in

Producing Children to blefs their Parents

Youth, and Grandfires age.

Mir. to Dor.lf Children come by lying in a Bed;, I wonder you
And I had none between us.

Dor. Sifter it was our fault, we meant like fools

To look 'em in the fields, and they it feems

Are only found in Beds. I

Hip. I am o rejoy'd that I (hall have Dorinda in a Bed,
We'll lye all night and day together there,

And never rife again.

Ferd.ajide to him.Hippolito ! you yet are ignorant of your great

Happinefs, but there is fomewhat which for

Your own and fair Dorinda s fake I muft inftruft

You in.

Hip. Pray teach me quickly howMen and Women in your
World make love, I (hall foon learn

I warrant you.

\jEnter Ariel driving z#Steph.Trinc.Muft.Vent.CaIib.Syc.

Trofp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I (hall mifs thee,

But yet thou (halt have freedom.

Gonz. O look. Sir, look the Matter and the Saylors

—

The Bofen too—my Prophecy is out, that if

A Gallows were on land, that man could n ere

Be drownd.
Alonz.to Trine. Now Blafphemy,what not one Oath aftiore *

Haft thou no mouth by land > why ftar'ft thou fo ?

Trine. What more Dukes yet, I muft refign my Dukedom,
But 'tis no matter, I was almoft ftarv'd in't.

MttJi.Heres nothing but wild Sallads without Oyl or Vinegar.

Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now our

gallant Ship agen, and were her Mafter, I'd willingly give aril

>my Ifland for her.

. Pent. And Imy Vice-Roy-fhip. Trine.
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Trine. I (hall need no hangman, for I (hall ccn Ling
My felf, now my friend Butt has fhed his

Laftdrop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed,

AnU They talk like mad men.

Vrefp. No matter, time will bring cm to themfeive$y aad

,
Now their Wine is gone they will not quarrel

Your Ship is fafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd,

As when you firft fct Sail.

Alonz. This news is wonderful.

Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord >

Trejp. Rarely, my diligence.

G&nz. But pray, Sir, what are thofe mifhapen Creatures >

Trejp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftrong

She would cantroulthe Moon, make Flows
AndEbbs

3 and deal in her command without

Her power.
Syc. Osetebosl thefe be brave Sprights indeed.

Projp. toCalib. Go Sirrah to my Cell, and as you hope for

Pardon^ trim it up.

Calib. Moft carefully. I will be wife hereafter.

What a dull fool was I to take thofe Drunkards
^or Gods, when fuch as thefe were in the world >

Projp. Sir, I invite your Highncfs and your Train
Tomy poor Cave this night 3 a part of which *

I will imploy in telling you my ftory.

Alonx,. No doubt it muft be ftrangely taking, Sir.

Profp. When the morn draws Tie bring you to your Ship,

Andpromifeyou calm Seas and happy Gales.

My Ariel, that's thy charge : then to the Elements
Be free, and fare thee well.

Ariel. Tie do it Mafter.

Sings. Where the BeeJkckj there Juck^ I>

In <i Covojlips Bell} I lye,

There I couch when Owls do cry.

On the Swallows wing I flyc

After Summer merrily.

Merrily merrily J/jall I live now
Vnder the Bloffom that hanes on the Bou»h.
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Sjc. lie to Sea with thce,andkeep thee warm in thy Cabin.
Trine. No my daintyDy-dapper, you have a tender confti-

tution, and will be fick a Ship-board, You are partly Fifll

I
and may fwimafter me. I with you a good Voyage.

Frojp. Now to this Royal Company, my fervant, be vifible.

And entertain them with a Dance before they part.

Ariel. I have a gentle Spirit for my Love,

Who twice feven years hath waited for my Freedom^
It (hall appear and foot it featly with me.

Milcha^ my Love* thy ArielcaXLs theec [Enter Milcha*

Milcha. Here !

Trojf. Henceforth this Ifle to the affli&ed be

A place of Refiige as it was to me 5

The Promifes of blooming Spring live here,

.

And all the Bleffings of the ripning year

}

Onmy retreat let Heaven and Nature (mile.

Andever flourish the Enchanted ijle,

[They dance a Saraband,

[Exsunh 1

EPILOGUE



GAtlanta by allgoodfigns it does appear

That Sixty Sevens a very damning year,

For Knaves abroad^ andfor iU Poets here.

Among the Mufes there s a genral rot,

The Rhyming Mounfieur and the Spanijh Plot

:

Befieor Courts all's one
>,
they go to Tot.

The GbojisofPoets walk, within this place,

And haunt ns ASorswhercfberewe pafs,

I& Vipons bloodierthan King RichardV was. .

¥*r this poor wretch he has not much tofay,

But quietly brings in his part o'th* Play,

Andbegs thefavour to be damn dto day.

He fends me only like a sh
%

riffs man hero

To letyou know the MalefaSors neer 3

And that he means to dye, en Cavalier.

For ifyouJhoud be gracious to his fen,

Th* Example will prove ill to other men,

Andyou 11 be troubled with *em all agen.

f i n i s.
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