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THE TEMPEST’

CHAPTER 1
The Enchanted? Island

Far away over the western sea there
was’ a beautiful island. It lay far out of
the track of ships," and so was lonely® and
unvisited.” The waters’ that washed® its
shores were of a deep blue,’” and usually
calm;" ‘but sometimes fearful tempests
arose,'"when the waves ran mountains high,
and the white surf broke in thunder on the
rocky cliffs.'®

'RE, EEWE. 2@, RENSEN ° Far away over the
western sea there was Wl§Zmer...-%. * lay far ont of the
trackof ships WtMitszit, dMABBIIEE (track of ship iz
B) g D OGERE, Ut T —waves g | ik .
* were of a deep blue fhmict. Y xg. ' but sometimes
fearful tempests arose flyMZMAMNA EE. *° when the
waves ran mountains high, and the white surf broke in
thunder on the rocky cliffs FEMazm#M, HMkLE TaRERs
&2, mM¥E (mountains high W#W4E: in thunder RIMEm;
broke on... .. R L)
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When the sun shone warm and bright'
few places’ on earth could be more lovely
than’® this island in the sea. In it were
dense forests where tall trees grew, and
strange plants with brightly coloured
flowers.* There were flowers everywhere,’
and over them flitted® broad-winged butter-
flies,” and insects that shone like jewels in
the light,

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

' warm and bright fupl.  ° few places=not many places 4

. 8k * could be more lovely than...... B2 demargie. * In
it were dense forests where tall trees grew, and strange
plants with brightly coloured flowers. & y EHPETS. AT
FARRT, WUMMEAE.  ° there were flowers everywhere 1EMl
. ° mm P broad-winged butterflies Efzés. ° the
only human inhabitants fiffz/@R. ®WFor years they had
lived there alone. HWEHEN+, BA4tEk. '° they had come
to the island by a strange chance when Miranda was a baby
FWEAe R, ek, il — il e
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face' she had ever seen was that’ of her
father.

Prospero’s home was a deep cave in
the rocks,” which was divided into several
rooms.® ‘One of these was Prospero’s study.’

There he spent many hours of the day

among his books,” which déalt chiefly with”
the art of magic.® Of this art the old man
had a wide knowledge,” and he could do
many wonderful things.””

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

! human face Afl. ° =face. ° was adeep cave in the rocks
B—-mm2ER. " which was divided into several rooms Fm
Bl ° ®8,  ° there he spent many hours of the day
among his books (eBSERE, HOPEEC M. T dealt chiafly
with.... ##.... ° the art of magic B, Zeif. ° of this art
the old man had a wide know]edga BRI NW—, ARm. °
wonderful things feR>3. ! proved very useful to him
%= " Once it had belonged to a wicked witch namad
Sycorax. [ R ML u 5 R L.

e
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arrived there, but she had left her son, an
ugly monster named Caliban.

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

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

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

Besides Caliban, Prospero had other

‘servants. These were a number of® good

spirits who were on the island. Sycorax,
the old witch, had imprisoned’ them in the

! an ugly monster named Caliban B—REmZEN, Bk, °
in shape this Caliban was less like a man than is an ape 3t
BEE 2, WRRATAR, Hkmiki T, ° was as wicked
as he was ugly JUHEAFERINAE. * was so bad at heart
that he could not be tanght anything good or useful dgrig
TR EANIE 2 0. ° a pumber of k%, ° #HE.
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trunks of trees,’ because they would not do
her wicked commands,” but Prospero had
set them free,” and now they were willing
to serve him in any way he wished.*

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

! the trunks of trees #M#. ' would not do her wicked
commands iEit&dr. ° set thom free M4 ah, Mz,  * were
willing to serve him in any way he wished BIBSBERIIM
(serve §......M{%; in any way wished f£8). ‘4.  ° To
all eyes, except Prospero’s (eyes), he was invisible. fi®
Bit, ki rriz (merseamn). | kind-hearted faff,
st ° though (he was) rather mischievous BHFMHIE.
* did his best to please his master fi#EARS. ™ to bow
to anybody's will @A ' above all else, he longed
to ba free, so that he might,..... RS d AT, ... 18
wander where he liked mfimd. *° float on the summer
wind SR EOEL TS

C AN Y
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in the bells' of the fiowers, without anyone
to say him nay.”

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

! ftst. ? without anyone to say him nay SmRLEZAEZE.
® look after Ef. ' and to see that the lazy creature did
his work Hfg4sieni (lazy creature #i1). ¢ did not do
as he was told FAfM4. ° 8. tumble over #fF. °
sometimes he....at him $ X eRopHmn 2 a2 e, ° or (in
the shape) of a dog...legs TRSRNHEILE. '° at other
times pemfpsy. ' & " @i 'Y sharp spines k2.
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CHAPTER II
The Storm!

One day® Prospero called to him® the
spirits of the winds and waves and bade
them raisc a terrible storm.' Immediately
the sky grew dark, lightning flashed and
thunder pealed, and the wind roared and
howled.” " When the storm was - at its
highest’ Prospero called his daughter, and
leading her to the mouth of the cave bade
her look out over the foaming waters.” Not
far from shore lay a great ship, battling
with the waves, which threatened every
moment to swallow it up for ever.’

a

' E®. ° oneday —H. %H. ° called to him B, MW *
bade them raise a terrible storm #¥WAREY (terrible
storm @2 ER). ° Immediately the sky grew dark, light-
ning flashed and thunder pealed, and the wind roared
and howled. iR, MMA, GREW, BERZ®. ° when the
storm was at its highest #{E®% 2 FEt. ' looked out over
the foaming waters #mREMME7k. * Not far from shore
lay a great ship, battling with the waves, which threatened
every moment to swallow it up for ever. BETBEL, YI—5E
%, FREDHAAR, RN AR A2 (for ever kk).



8 THE TEMPEST

“See,” said Prospero, “that véssel is
full of beings like ourselves.! They strug-
gle to weather the storm, but all their
efforts are in vain.® Even now the ship is
drifting fast towards® the rocks, and soon
they will feel the water closing over their
heads.”*

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

“Oh, father,” she said, "if you have
raised this storm by your magic art, bid the
waters be at rest.” I cannot bear to think
of the suffering of those poor souls.® If 1
had the power, I would sink the sea within
the earth, rather than the good ship should
be destroyed and those within her perish.”’

! beings like ourselves &Mzl * strugele to wenther
the storm, but all their efforts are in vain hoHBETR, 1
FAXRT. (weather......F..... 1T in vain %%, k@) *is
drifting fast towards...... Kl BT F.  * soon they will
feel the waler closing over their heads FMEERmR °
gazed at the doomed vessel {EMMEARE. " tears of pity came
into her eyes bRk, © bid the waters ba'at rest 4@ Q.
* I cannot bear......souls FEBERUMBAZHLSHL. ° |
would sink......perish SIS H0% £d, TSk kA 2.
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“Do not be alarmed,’ Miranda,” said
Prospero; “‘there is no harm done.* It is
true that® I have raised this storm, but I
have so arranged matters that nobody shall
be hurt.* All that I have done is for your
sake, my dear child, that your future may
be happy.’®

Miranda gazed at her father in astonish-
ment.’

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

The time has now come for you to learn.”

! donot be alarmed #f, #%. ° there iz no-harm done
#th. * it is true that...... Z¥mkw (it epdg that......). * but
1 Imva'so arranged matters that nobody shall be hurt #eF e
BRWRRRAE T —AMEL. ° All that I have done is for
your sake, that your future may be happy. F2i5ie, #5LS
BT, Mk IPMLMIr. ° astonishment #{¥. 7 you know
no mors of me, except that I am your father and live in
this poor cell Hcim T Wikas #E b BLR X HEksHF BT i,
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“Can you remember,” he went on, “a
time before we came to this island? 1 do
not think you can, for you were then' only
three years of age.”

“Certainly I can,® sir” answered
Miranda.

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

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

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

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

ogrek; dtey, 2 certainly I can Sfti. ° by whath#fumz.
* itis very far off BREHIMIkA. ° it seems like a dream Fydkin
—#m%., © waited on #4£; B®.  you had, and more ¥B&47
Z, BFpEAM. ° It is strange that this should have
remained in your mind, ¥ HEAERRR; FMEARER LD ITR.
\ I'c‘::n remember nothing more JLE&FiHFi
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“Listen, then,” said Prospero, “and 1
will tell you. Twelve years ago,’ Miranda,
I was the Duke of Milan,” and you were a
princess, the heiress of my fortune and
my throne.® I had a younger brother, An-
tonio, whom I loved very much, and to
whom I trusted everything. Myself, I was
fonder of books than of the cares of State,”
so I left the government of my dukedom to
my brother.” Are you listening, Miranda?”

. “Yes, father,” said she.

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

! twelve years ago b=f#- * Milan %M. ° the heiress
of my fortune and my throne A5 FHENELHE. * myself,
I was fonder of books than of the cares of State THis§E
WHELEGMM. ° left the government of my dukedom
to.my brother FaUMEHEY (dukedom &fifzfie). ° was
not worthy of my trust fift25. 7 before long he began to
fancy himself duke indeed 8 EUARAE. Y

"
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came into his head to rob me of my duke-
dom.’

“At once he went to the King of Na-
ples, who was my enemy, and telling him
what was in his mind, asked for help in his
wicked plan.® This help the King was only
too ready to give,® for he hated me and
wished to do me harm.*

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

! the wicked thought came into his head to rob me of my
dukedom M4+ > BARUEMGEMY. * asked for help in
his wicked plan ZRILL#s. ° this help the king was
only too ready to give ENEESEFRTMAL. * wished to do
me harm EmEnE. ° were sleeping peacefully H%:p,
B R T bY... orders #¢......2zdr. ° without a
struggle the town was in his hands T2k Fy.
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entrance of armed men.' They seized me
and bound® my arms; then they took’ you,
a helpless’® child, from your cradle* and
hurried” us away from the palace.”

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

“My dear child, they dared not,” an-
swered’ Prospero; ‘they were afraid of the
anger of my people who loved me very
much. They took us on board a ship and
immediately set sail.'"" When we were some

! they forced'’ us into an

way cut to sea,’
open boat,” a leaking craft' that the very
rats would have fled from, and left us, as

they thought, to perish.”"

! when I was alarmed by the entrance of armed men B4

wEBMAFpEE. ‘@ EmTeamw. C sRzmE °ee.
“atonce #ty. 7’ %m. ° they dared not, they were afraid
of the anger of my people #YBERE > LERTRTE.  ° very
much 4, Bt '° immediately set sail weumgk. ' were
some way out to sea fifkHily; MiETRERETEZE. " B
' apen boat Mz '* leaking craft &Rz '° left usto
perish ZHEWEEEET.
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“Oh, father,” cried Miranda, “what a
trouble I must have been to you thenl

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

“And how did we escape with our
lives?” :

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

! what a trouble T must have been to you then| HisbsbasE
RLAFR. " nol so FY; Bk KM * A KB
* %n@m@- ° I found courage to bear up against all my
misfortunes FAEMEEBRHEMED (bear up against BE;
found courage %), ° remained faithful to me FMBRR; 5
XK@, * unknown to the others B KRB IREAR . "a
store of warm clothes kB ®. '° prize...... above #...... &
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“Oh,” said Miranda, “that I might
see that man to thank him for his kind-
ness!”’

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

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

! Oh, that I might see that man to thank him for his
kindness! ¥, FAHMSLLA—RUFILE.  be content b%REH
(content @), ° for days we tossed about on the open sea
THENTIERAGHESA.  * parched by the sun in the
daytime, half frozen with the cold at night Fa®H %k 2Mek, =
LR BAN LG ? ° proved sufficient LA%A. ® cver since
f Ffz. " has not been ill spent svpddt; EESMnE.
* during all these years ge@iifan,
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in teaching you,! and a willing and able
scholar have you been.’”

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

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

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

!} my one delight has been in teaching you F2fi—Sa3e7y 50
¥i. ° and a willing and able scholar have you been kXl
el (willing Bt ablesdi). ° ok, &40, ' W&, that
ship you.saw struggling with the waves #c4-ff RILEMEMEM
Z#. °W#. 7 sosaying HfkieE. ° lifted his magic wand
RipgH. ° gently touched MBS, 85, '° no more guestions
Bem. ! You will know all soon enough. FHKEMZ.
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Immediately Miranda’s eyes closed and
she fell into a deep slumber.’

e — el

CHAPTER III
Ariel

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

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

“ Hail,” master!” he cried. “What is
your will? Is it to fly or to swim, .to dive
into the fire” or to ride on the eurled cloud?®

! fell into a deep slumber pttei® (slumber @ge). * for a
moment #75. ° tender love 5. * stamped his foot upen
the ground BREH- °a rush of beating wings sRsedn;
RBERTA. ° BE W T MERSEZH. ° to dive into the
fire Zi%. ° toride on the curled cloud RBRWHIE,
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Whatever it be,' Ariel and the spirits he

commands® will do it at the master's word.””
“ Have you performed’ the task I have

already given you?”’ asked Prospero.

103

“In every single point,”” answered
Ariel. “You should have seen the terror of
the sailors when the storm burst suddenly
over their heads!® I myself took the shape
of a flame,” which burned now upon the
" masthead, now upon® the deck of the ship,
and so added to their fear.”’

“Yes, Ariel, and what happened then?”

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

! whatever it be FWILBA®. * the spirits he commands
Wik zE. ~ * will do it at the master’s word FReEAZ
w2, * . ° inevery single point gESMEER, fi=mi AE.
® You should have seen the terror of the sailors when the
storm burst suddenly over their heads! fi8RMHZREAE
th, JEA ZREN, TEHEAWER. 7 took the shape of a flame
{38 k&% (took the shape of...... fefi...... 23). " burned now
UPOonL, iaves 4 NOW UPON....us (T ... ¥ 50 added to
their fear MEMMABHZL. ' jumped into the sea RS
Aig. ''leapt (into the sea) after him...... MILT-RRA .
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followed by the others,’ but it was too late,
and the King saw, as he thought, his dear
son drowned before his eyes!”

“That's my brave Ariell But, tell
me, are they safe?”’

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

*“ And the ship?” asked Prospero.

“That is safe too. I have brought it

into harbour,’ where it rests hidden.” Below

! followed by the others {##%E>. * not a hair of their
heads is injured F@E#iitiE—2. ° their clothes even are
as good as they were before giizichiszmms. * 4.
® is sitting by himself on the beach Bymashillz
(by himself m#t—A). ®#. 7 where it rests hidden EA
k.
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hatches all the sailors lie asleep,’ for T have
charmed them with a sleepy spell.””

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

“Is there more work!”*

cried Ariel.
“ Let me remind you, master, you promised
me my liberty.” I have served you well,’
told no lies, made no mistakes, worked
without grudge or grumbling.”’

Prospero frowned in-anger.” “Have
you, then, already forgotten,” asked he,
“the torment I freed you from?® Have
you forgotten the old witch Sycorax, who,

! lie asleep MiR. ° have charmed them with a sleepy spell
HAMERZM. ° there is much still to do f14:kT2M: Hr %
MFAHL. * Is there more work ! SEARM. ° you promised
me my liberty A@fRahmR,  ° have served...... weil i
eneny WowewnodE, T @M. ° frowned in anger AT %
EEe. ° Have _you, then, already forgotten the torment T
freed you from ? ¢ FMEdcim 2, dUEE2 M.
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with' age and envy, was bent almost
double?"!

“No, sir,” said Ariel,

“You havel Where was she born?
Speak! Tell me!” :

“Sir, in Algiers.”

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

" bent double fiff. * Oh, was she so! fiissede, * I seel
must remind you about once a month of all that you have
been, lest you forget, F41T SREHchEfilE )i TNl R—k, F &R
B4, * wicked hag ma. ° 5m. 7 —there you lived for
twelve years HRI&AF=4. 7 crying night and day in
pain AEMEFIE. " there you might have been still, had
I not set you fres T2 M, dc{ifRILT, A,
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*1 remember, master,” said Ariel, “and
I thank you for it.”

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

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

“Do so,” said Prospero, more gently,’

i

‘and after two more days® I will set you
free.” Go now, and make® yourself invisi-
ble to all eyes but mine,” then bring the
King’s son Ferdinand to me.” '
CHAPTER IV
Ferdinand and Miranda

All this time'® the young Prince Fer-

dinand was sitting where Ariel had left

! complain again, and I will dc¥Hum T%...... LE T
peg you in the heart of it until...... MTEILSE...... HE.
* howled away sgekffi. ° #Bl.  ° after two more days i
#=pn, 3=d. T setyou free ##k °#. ° invisible toall
eyes but mine (=my eyes) BT/HEAZ BEFHR, ' all this
time % sEBgN.
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him,! He was a handseme® young man,
and good to look upon,® but now his face
was sad. The storm had passed, and the

bright sun shone out over the blue waters;
but the Prince took no pleasure in the glory
of the day,” for he was thinking of the
King, his father, and the fine ship with its
crew that he thought lost beneath the
waves.’

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

! was sitting where Ariel had left him fER¥E@goE> k.
* heWB; % ° good to look upon g, g, * the bright
sun shone out over the blue waters BSERESER HSmRMK: E.
® took no pleasure in the glory of the day kit R
@mEe®.  °lost beneath the waves mdkWadm. ' mw.
* soft music FmpMze®. ° like the wash of little waves
wpon the shore fniR#: WHE. '° These were the words of
it. XER...uue



24 THE TEMPEST

'* Come unto these yellow sands,
And then take hands:!
Court’sied when you have, and kissed—
The wild waves whist—?
Foot it featly here and there,*
And sweet sprites the burden bear,*
Hark ! Hark!
The watch-dogs bark.
Hark; hark! I hear
The strain of strutting chanticleer,"'®

And in betx.’vc;enﬂ the lines of the song
came a soft confused sound,’ like the far-
away barking of dogs and the crowing of
cocks.*

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

! come unto these yellow sands, and take hands #iE#s
T (yellow sands HBEEZDE). ° the wild waves
whist gl Filess. ° court'sied when you have, and
kissed, foot it featly here and there LEMic BbEENcl MFHY
gtix (foot it Bi#). * the burden bear=bear the burden
izt (burden mehZz#if#9). ° the strain of strutting
chanticleer mmmmerE. °in between MEMN...... 7 soft
confused sound e~ ®. °like the faraway barking of
dogs and the crowing of cocks i WA 2@, * stared
about him in amazement EEHHE; 195k
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music?”’ he said wonderingly. “Is it n
the air or in the sea? Now it has stopped
—but no, it begins again.” And sure
enough the strange singing went on.! This
time the song was sadder,” and the music
was like the wind that sweeps over a lonely
place:’

“* Full fathom five* thy father lies;

Of his bones are coral® made;

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

But doth suffer a sea-change

Into something rich and strange.”

Sea-nymphs® hourly ring his knell;®

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

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

! And sure enough the strange singing went on, Jsk#4§:2 Tk
WAOEET AR, ° this time the song was sadder ke
Azl ° and the music was like the wind that sweeps
over a lonely place WilftmmsExamis. * full fathom
five Z4mmif  °af. ° 3. 7 doth suffer a sea-changa
into something rich and strange Bie st 2 b ST 2
(et paarl % coral).  * ke, ° EAMBOSRETIRZ T
9 the tolling of a bell @
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far,) and Ferdinand blindly followed it*
listening for’ the voice again. On and
on he went,' until he came close to® the
mouth® of Prospero’s cave,” where the old
man and his daughter were sitting® under
the shade of a large tree.

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

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

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

! sounded now near and now far WIEFEEE®.  * blindly
followed it BiItEmw#2. ° listening for #£m (for 4 "R+
8 23, LA W’ 27). * on and on he went 7R (on
and on MM, © came close to d%; fj%. " n. T nM;
WP, © were sitting KA. * stared ate..... in amazement
... (in amazement WM®). '° I have never seen one
so Beautiful before, T4 N ANGEH N NH (One —A; before
k).
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such as we have.! This is a young man
who was in the wreck,® and is now wander-
ing about to find his companions.”?

“Oh, father,” said Miranda again, I
never saw anyone so noblel”*

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

“Rise, sir,” said Miranda, smiling.
“1 am no Queen,"” but a simple maid.”"
And she was going on to tell him all about
herself,’ when her father intérrupted her.'®

! (it) has senses such as we have JATERHARS. ? this
is a young man who was in the wrock # Gilij R o 2 — Ak,
3 is now w;mdering about to find his compemions ANy
BRNAAE, " WK ° just thon B MAK®. ° came up s
#. " fell on his knees hefore her seit; ARt °
thought that 200; Lo RIW; 4. ° and that AME. ° I am
ne queen FIHRFM. ' simple maid Hk; Wiz, 7 was
gomg on to tell him all about herself #E BRI HugzR.
'3 when her father interrupted her s Aty k>,
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He saw that the young people had fallen in
love with each other,' and although this
was what he had intended from the very
first,” he did not wish them to know that;’
so he pretended to be very angry.*

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

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

! had fallen in love with each other Bl BEAwME (had
fallen in love with..,...BB8...... ). ? although this was
what he had intended from the very first SIS EFBLETE
(AR RS NN ERN R, &=). ° he did not wish
them to know that #EF w2 e (that WitekEes R
ke 2de). ¥ pretended to be very angry fMSBURIL ° @i
pigm.  © to take it from me H2iak (it © island). 7 right-
ful lord M%:; KEBM2EAS. ° husks of acorns iz °
drew his sword to defend himsell #gig#. '° with a wave
of his magic wand KICREEL.
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he stood,' so that he had no power to
move.’

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

i

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

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

! fixed him to the spot where he stood #:2fimizesi.
? go that be had no power to move M#m-hfid. ° clung to
@3 * I pray you have pity RikEff. °H; R ° Fak.
" 1am sure 2THH. ° One word more, and you too shall
feel my displeasure. #kWHg—8#, Folnzir g °
you would take his side because his face seems fair f¥M@
rEAwEEE. M FE.
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And in spite of himself' the Prince was
forced to follow® the old man into the cave.

e i

CHAPTER V
The Plot* Against the King

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

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

!in spite of himself F@a:. * & > %W s *in
another part of the island #MsZfhh. ° were gathered
togather......; #IME. ° shipwrecked vessel @ij; B ship-
wreck 24 (shipwreck EBENEMSMHMNRE). * Alonso
(a-lon’z3). *® the King of Naples (na'plz) pm@+: (BAn
2#4) #E. ° Antonio (an-td'ni-6) ey@. '° several lords
belonging to the court Mw@EifisiA- '* among these was
N o 1 LN P
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when Antonio set them adrift upon the
waves.' He was very old now, and his hair
and beard were white as snow,

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

“I pray you, sir,” said he, “do mot
give way to despair.” You have cause for
joy as well as sorrow,'” for though your son

! et them adrift upon the waves #ziyudsit:. * apart
from all the others M@ERAHIER: . * his head was buried
in his hands #PEFHR. * for he was mourning for...... =
Pt v © whom he thought drowned g B I0E 105 05 1.
¢ paid rio heed to anything that was going on around him
SNEHRAE WA MG, 7 looked so sorrowful and de-
spairing that...... EHEEEEE...... ° m:. ® do not give
way to despair &8t LpBAKMN. '° you have cause for
joy as well as sorrow Hc3Efar i AR, mﬂ:ﬁﬁugm (as well
as FifkZz i—ritg—rSm).
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is gone, you yourself have escaped with
your life. Every day some ship goes
down;' there are many hundreds of sailors
—yes, and sailors’ wives, too’—who have
just our cause of grief, but there are very
few who have as much cause to be thankful
as we have.””’

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

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

1 goes down #; M. ° yes, and sailors’ wives, too JFEs
A, WATZHFEEARL. ° bub....have FAIIMTFRE LA R
@AM, * this was but cold comfort at the best #fFasit
wraawamne (but &% cold FELUBA; at the best Fithk).
® meant it kindly tift=s. ° it was not surprising that tho
King...... F.....tuifkh (it Wik that the king..w) "
made no answer, except to tell Gonzalo to hold his peace
*}&-n. Hidr.- - @A HAW B (to hold one's peace WAM
")



THE TEMPEST 33

that was said with a sneer.” He hated his
brother because he was King, and he hated
Gonzalo also, for no other reason than that®
the old man was kind and good, while he
himself was envious® and cruel,

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

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

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

! listened to......with a sneer B.....TolZ LA (sneer WELA).
? for no other reason than that....,, $fidd, @S, ... 3 °
#i@. * but his words are about as comforting as cold
porridge AIUE 2 DB, PRRASRT IFRUELNL). °
will start again in a minute SBRWMMKEF. ° There, what
did I tell you? Fminer (DX A B2 T, SRR, M7
&2#3%). 7 nota bit abashed by his rebuke HFBILRER
fidil- ° made another attempt XWEZ; Wikz.
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“Think, sir,’”” said he, “how fortunate
we are. Here on this island is everything
that is of advantage to' life.”

“True,” broke in® Antonio sneeringly
—"except the means to livel””’

The old man took no notice of ' him.

*“How fresh and green the grass is!” he
went on. “ And the most wonderful thing
of all is that® our clothes, which were
drenched® in the sea, have not been injured
at all; they are as fresh and bright now as
on the day we set out from Naples. Look
at my coat, sir. Is it not.as fresh as on
the first day I wore it,” at your daughter’s
wedding?"®

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

! of advantage tO.. ATMM.cees; ATEMeen..  broke in
#. ° except the means to livel miumas. * took no
notice of.u.... E 5 o (OT FEAF...... ° the most wonderfal

thing of all is that...... WATAKESD. ... (FERITRZY).
S smm. 7 on the first day (that) I wore it Tapsezti—n. °
5. ° would I had never married....., BTHEE. ... (Al
22, WFLEm).
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to the King of Tunis. If I had not made
that voyage I should not have been wrecked,
and my dear son would have been with me
now.”

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

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

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

! he may not be dead after all sk, * . * well
above:..... M. ...z k. tried his hand at comfort Mt
@2k ° you have only yourself to thank for this great
loss &EEMAZPAMAAMTE GrE A%, HH A B, HEfEKEEL
azd).
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her to a Prince whose kingdom was nearer
your own. You paid no heed to our words.
Now your son is dead, and the fault is
your own,”’

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

Suddenly, as they were talking, the
sound of sweet music was heard in the air.”

! the fault is your own Hcr{eiis; ez fth.  ° lord —s(FKM
RWE AR, (UUTENZ RS R AR (2T R A i 2 BT LR
2% 2. * and this is not the time to speak them B3
#mie2ee. ° You rub the sore when you should bring the
plaster. Bk iiE2op, ook ik DA LUBH 2, R4 Ui (the sore
ik; plaster #¥). ° once again=once more M. " to
cheer him up #4360 2. ° the sound of sweet music
was heard in the air #7#ifn 2z BRI,
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It was Ariel playing on his harp,’ but they
could not see him, for he was invisible to
all eyes but those® of his master. It was
a sleepy tune that he played,” and as its
soft strains' fell upon® their ears the men
felt “their eyes grow heavy, and a great
drowsiness came upon them.® Soon every
one was asleep except the King, Sebastian
his brother, and Antonio, the Duke of
Milan.

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

! it was Ariel playing on his harp sEPZcmmMERE 2 (harp
BE, S NGy, BOSAE, WIS TRE, X Lrgda L
Fy t#BE) 7 eyes. * it was a slecpy tune that he
played #fiZKEB—~MM2E. * soft strains Sz Tm. * fell
[17-1C) FRORRRY . ‘ a great drowsiness came upon them
BEHTRAZS. 7 ‘What, all so scon asleep! §%, ## B,
—WEHRERAEST. ° My eyes, too, feel a little heavy. F
AARMBER. ° I wish that by closing them I could at the
same lime shut out my thoughts. TH—aFH QiENE—DLE.
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“Sleep is a great comforter, sir,"” said
Sebastian. “If you feel drowsy, lie down
awhile' and try to forget your sorrows.”

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

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

“YWhat a strange drowsiness this is that
has come over them alll” said Sebastian.

“It is the climate,”® answered Antonio.

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

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

! lie down awhile BFHF. * @ ° guard your person
Wi,  * watch your safety f#c¥%. * was soon as fast
asleep as the rest FUMATLEMAIAEMR. ° =4, 7 B
® 1 do not feel in the least inclined to sleep -7y B,
® Nor I (feel inclined to sleep) Fa## (REmw). *°is quite
fresh and clear FiSHE.

)
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nearer to Sebastian, he lowered' his voice,
and said: “VVhat if this sleep of theirs is
sent to fuither our fortunes!® Sebastian,
I see a crown’ upon your headl’

Startled, Sebastian drew back.® *“Are
you asleep too?” he asked.

“Did you not hear me speak?”

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

“No, Sebastian, 1 am awake, and
there is deep meaning in what I say.’
Listen to me. Do you think that the
King's son, Ferdinand, is drowned, or that
he may be still alive, as that old fool has
been trying to persuade the King?”’

Ym. * Whar if this sleep of theirs is sent to further our
fortunes! FFEILE, AN HRGAEATRE, WEmer. R,
Startled, Sebastian drew back. #miimpEWgr. 7 your
words were so strange that I thought you must be taiking
in your sleep Ycfifetinit, TWik{kimIr. ° there is deep
meaning in what I say FHA4RE. 7 as that old fool has
been trying to persunde the king fEEEEURETEL; o
EE R
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“I have no hope that he is alive,” said
Sebastian.

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

“Yes,” answered Sebastian.

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

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

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

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

! What hope can there be in that for you? seafefeiictifiziz.
® agree witheoo Sl ZRE. * 8. ‘@z ° 8 (Ew@m).
© She that is Queen of Tunis. W3 Tunis ENF- ’ isa long
way from......d&...... 36 * What do you mean? fRp;
wkBirii.  ° What stuff is this you are talking? dcGifE(IpR
-
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For answer,' Antonio turned and
waved his arm towards the sleeping men,
“Suppose’ this were death that had seized
them so suddenly,” he said; “they would be
no worse off than they are now.® Oh, that*
you bore the mind that I dol° What a
sleep this would be for your advancement!
Do you understand me?”*

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

“And are you willing to tempt for
tune?'""?

Sebastian remained for a moment
lost in gleemy thought.'" “I remember,

! for answer BIffRE. ° mig. ° they would be no worse off
than they are now BRFBELEEBE (no worse off than...... =
AR-) * SESEE, ZAMGIENRE, Ui (| 2®. ° bore
the mind that I do (=bear) #RFHZ#&. ° Do you under-
stand me? &WERE- " burning with...... B ® fixed
his eyes upPOM.««-.. HHRe- * I do=I understand you-
1% are you willing to tempt fortune? #AMEkBEKATE ' re-
mained for a moment lost in gloomy thought LEFMAH -
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1 4

Antonio,” he said at last,” “that years ago®
you drove your brother Prospero from his
dukedom and took his place.”

“True,” said Antonio, with an evil
smile. “And see how little I have had
reason to regret itl” My brother’s servants
were then my fellows;® now they are my
men.”’

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

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

‘While I am doing so, you can serve old

! at last #2. ? years apo 8N, ° how little I have had
reason to regret it PELEFfE: THETMERMZE. * were
then my fellows SR, ° now they are my men 48
SR RE FR.  ° But your conscience! @ik s, T kR
@lk=p. ° With three inches of cold steel I can put him
to bed for ever. FaS=+auN@LERTR (cold steel MMITH
#; put one to bed for ever ).
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Gonzalo the same,’ so that he will not be
able to reproach® us when he awakes. Say,
will you do it?"

Sebastian rose to his feet.® ‘I will,”
said he. “I will follow your example,’
Antonio. As you won Milan, so will T win
Naples. Draw your swordl One stroke
will free you from the tribute you now
have to pay,” and I—I shall be King, and
will love you for ever!”

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

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

! serve.s... the same #3450  ? ®WW.  ° rose to his
feet s5t8- * I will follow your example Tit#ikBi®. ° one
stroke will free you from the tribute you now have to pay
ELAARB, —P2% MKDER. ° ®el. 7 raise my hand
F; ¥, ° strike home &5+ ° = “f®.” '° all the time
that the wicked pair had been hatching their plot, Ariel
had been standing by mo#rmebzes, wmEmsrnig (all
the time that...... #f...... 255, t5......)
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see him, and were unaware of his presence.’
He had heard every word they said, and
before either of them could move a step he
leaned over® Gonzalo, and began to sing ip
his ear:
“While you here do snoring lie,
Open-eyed conspiracy
His time doth take.?
If of life you keep a care,*

Shake off slumber,® and beware;
Awake! Awake!"

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

At this'" the King and all his lords

' awoke too. The first sight that met their

! were unaware of his presence kgsim@grhd i (pres-
ence ). ° leaned over 5. * =While you do lie here
snoring, open-eyed conspiracy doth take his time. fc7yims
By BOREEHZISIE SR EREL, BREER. * —~if you keep a
care of life WAifiiile; hij—nkczda#- ° shake off slum-
ber #icHdiM. ° at once Gonzalo sprang up iLAAEmEIE.
? wide-syed with alarm sy * £, ° Rz " at this
ERCY; WAL
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eyes was that' of Sebastian and Antonio,
standing with their drawn swords in their
hands. Both of them were pale with fear.?

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

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

"I heard nothing,” said the King.

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

! =the sight-  ? were pale with fear FRaxe.  ® Why
have you drawn your swords? @MfT#ik7. * For a minute
both of the scoundrels were so frightened that they could not
say a word, ZIFRRBEMEN TR WE—E5. ° then Sebastian
stammered out §glll Sebastian EWHEH (stammer g =
15%)-  ©ouskay. 7 urii. ° like the roaring of a whole herd
of lions Mnggs2 seml . !
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“Did you hear anything, Gonzalo?”
asked the King.

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

“Lead on,” said the King. ““We will
make a further search for" my poor son.”

“Heaven keep him from these beasts!’”
said good old Gonzalo; ‘‘for sure,’® he is
alive and on this island.”

! it certainly did seem to me that...... HETFRED . | BE
fg. ® that's truth JeEmiG; £K. * We bad better be pre-
pared to meet any dangérs that may come upon us in this
strange island. fesbf ik, SR IAA GRR RIR, T R0 L aHR
*. °lead on MMMF- ° make a further search for F
k TPPETD ;s WkMWFE2. 7 Heaven keep him from these beasts!
R, o BILSmEH-  ° for sure=it is sure that
—3i, . 1
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With swords drawn, and glancing into
the forest on either side' of them, the party®
moved away.

oo R IR
CHAPTER VI
Caliban

Now it chanced that® two of the King’s
servants, who also had been thrown ashore,
wandered away from the rest of the party,*
and lost themselves in the thick woods.’

Their names were Trinculo and Stephano,
and both were idle, good-for-nothing” fellows.
For a long time' they walked on
through the forest, which seemed to get
darker and thicker the farther they went.*

! either side=both sides =%. 2®#. * now it chanced
thatsesis [T e (it g4 that......woods). * wandered
away from the rest of the parly Bifgftinas%. ° lost them-
selves in the thick wocds #zhtmshzhwml. °© good-for-
nothing FRK- 7 for a long time BMA. " which seemed
to get darker and thicker the farther they went W f
HAREMATE (larther Bk, M further &, MEFm). ©
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All at once they stopped,’ for they
saw a strange form lying on the ground. It
was Caliban, who had been collecting wood
for his master.” He had seen the two men
before they saw him, and being afraid,
had thrown himself on the ground,” hoping
that he would not be noticed.'

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

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

At this Caliban began to tremble all
over,” for he thought that the two were

* all at once they stopped #WMaesgtR. ? had been collect-
ing wood for his master MENLMERME  ° being afraid,
had thrown himself on the ground EEEHRERME (being
afraid=because he was afraid). * n;i@. ° smells like.....
(Q?lika ..... when smelt) sgz ... * #§; . 7 at this Cali-
ban began to tremble all over ik 245 2 2 (all over WE)-
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spirits sent by Ariel to torment' him.
“Oh, do not hurt me!” he cried. “I'll
bring my wood home faster!”

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

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

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

By this time Caliban had got over his
fright a little.” He raised himself on his
knees, and looked up into Stephano’s face.

Py, " @4y ° %4i. * put him in a show BEEBEF
., #. ° By this time Caliban had got over his fright a little.
Brapinird z REE DN,
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“Tell me,” he said, “have you not
dropped from heaven?’*

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

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

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

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

! have you not dropped from heaven? fcsfzms. 1
used to be the man in the moon once /FHHAE A-  ° took
N0 notice of..eies R oes * w@wd B ° ek °oam.
T dig yousesees =dig for you...... " pignuts=peanuts qts-
" By, 0 teach you how to snare...... [7508" PR 23k
1 BiE.
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you be my master? I'll kiss your foot and

promise to obey youl”

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

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

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

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

! holding out fhf. ° did so WGz (4 kiss the foot).

3 yery much to the disgust ofi.cis Bfrein k. * was
jealous of the honor paid to his ccmrade E&mﬂiﬁjﬁﬂlﬂ
wmg. ° I have half a mind 8. " to give him

a good beating fmpll%. ° be quiet g ° felt very
pleased with himself #i¥e 3.
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suffer for it." The monster is my servant,
and I won’t have him beaten.””

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

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

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

“Be quiet, Trinculo,” said Stephano,
“or I'll'beat youl!”

! or you shall suffer for it F##ces@e. * I won't have him
beaten FrgiarttiliitR. * 4
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2l

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

“Well, keep your mouth closed,
3

n

said
Stephano. “Go on;® monster.”

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

“You lie?” Ariel cried again, still in
. Trinculo’s voice. “You dare notl”

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

wander by himself.””*

! why, I never said a word i, FHEN—F. 7 keep
your mouth closed M#kikn. * goon MKwE. & ° was
more angry than ever BijaEes; tiYER- © for he thought
that.o.... P2 0] T " was making a mock of @ (sm
continuous form, {:3). ° Send him away to wander by
himself. 2 EERFTHF
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“T'll go farther away, if you likel”
cried Trinculo; “but I'm sure I never opened
my lips.”’

“Did you not tell him he lied?”” asked
Stephano.

“You liel” said Ariel again.

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

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

panion, but of the strange voice.’

! I'm sure I never opened my lips FiskpgiEn. * for he
thought it was his companion speaking BF#DEEHEILPRIT.
*#. ‘mw. ° sluok away {F#. * was much afraid, not
so much of his companion, but of the strange voice 7%k
AN, REEEGH,
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“That’s' right, master, beat him againl”
cried Caliban. “After a time® I'll beat
him, too.”

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

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

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

“Excellent,” said Trinculo, who had
creptup again.

! that's=that is. * after a time /bf§; Hof. * get at HE.
* steal there quietly FiEEm. ° learn......out of..e.. B......
DT, C Hibooks., T upoa my word [ willl &TEE
.
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“Shake hands,” said Stephano; “I'm
sorry I beat you, but you must keep a still
tongue in your head.”

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

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

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

“It is music,’

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

“If you are a man, show yourselfl”
cried Stephano to the invisible player.

“He that dies pays all debts.® I defy you.”

! in half an hour 4w, ° play a tune upon...... M.
#th. * could see nothing s, * float down ®TF. ° the
picture of nobody E#%. ° He that dies pays all debts. AFE
WA T FESmET oA (002690 45 IS 0 B R AT,
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Trinculo fell on his knees,' trembling
like a leaf.
“Whatl” are you afraid?”’ eried Caliban.

”n3

“No, monster, not I,”* said Stephano.

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

good," I cry to dream again.”

! fell on his knees #TF. ” %WwH=zm. * not I=I am not
afraid, ' there is no need to be afraid MEEZLE. °
EDM. ° give delight and hurt not AfRtmmEFRE. 7 lio
listening |mm. ° lull me to sleep again @7|wAmE. *
great stores of riches F&@ftzt '° when I awake for
good HRBITRMMEN2 (for good s%; I wake for gond F#
HE, WRNTURER).
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“Well,” said Stephano, "this will be a
fine kingdom for me. At any rate, I shall
have my music for nothing.”

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

“That shall be very soon,”

2

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

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

CHAPTER VII
The Lovers

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

' I shall have......for nothing FF#MEm#H...... ° That
shall be very soon R iR (#arpsE Prospero is slain 2%,
g, ' @@ ° go back to.... [¥; B K®.



THE TEMPEST 59

dark cell. The good old man did not keep
him there very long. In a short time' he
brought him out, and told him to collect®
- some heavy logs of wood® for the fire. Then
he told Miranda what he had done,* and
pretended’ to go away to his study. Really,
however," he watched them both,

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

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

'in a short time f; EHZM.  Gm; gE. ? logs of
wood Bt -* what he had done mi#i4r Ferdinand MRk R 2%,
® 8. O really, however...... {5 J /RO 7 are not used
0 sen AR 3 THE- e ® 50 it was not long before
the Prince became very tired #ET (3 fAnBAdm (it was
not long before..... G LT SR | RN PR - SR 71D T T
1% is safe in his study ZWEMOTAGIEE. ' those three
hours =/hal -
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“Oh, my dear lady,” said Ferdinand,
I dare not; I miust finish my task before
1 take my rest.”’

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

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

Then Ferdinand began tc tell the
maiden how beautiful she was. “1I have

! I must finish my task before I take my rest F2bp S
#7483 * but this Ferdinand would not agree to {ist
% Ferdinand #%M (this 75 would agree to 2 object, @1
¥, WSH40UFIE).  ° asked the girl her name Mc%. * though
ber father had strictly bade her not to do so MICREIMLL
WERW: IR RN,
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known some of the greatest ladies in the
world,”' he said, “ but not one of them was
so fair as you.”*

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

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

' 1 have known some of the greatest ladies in the world
TFREMS RS R * but not one of them was so fair as ycu
Bf—A T2 ° 1 do not know whether that can he
so MEF, AFHT, FALH; FTALAE ARETETRM.
Broceees 24 ° Yet it seems to me that I could never see
anybody I could like hetter than yov. SHARTHIET /T
FRUMIATERE A ° nodded his head Pt 7 everything
is going as I wished Y7 mED.
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And then Ferdinand, in a fine long
speech, such as Princes know how to make,'
told Miranda that he loved her. “I am a
King,” said he; “alas! that I should be
able to say so.” If you will marry me, you
shall be Queen, and I will be faithful to
you my life long."”*

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

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

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

! guch as Princes know how to make BuzET4FFE#K.  alas!
that I should be able to say so 4k, Fsammfisy e (EAHE
MABBES). ° my life long —4. * from the first moment
(that) she saw him Z#2%n. ° but she...... a little {1 g
FMBR T, ° just theni..... oigp; cpddteg. T all you have
said 3 HErH— -
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and it has pleased' me. Ferdinand, I have
treated you unkindly, but it was only to
prove your love.* Now I make amends to
you by giving you my daughter.”® He
would have said more, but just then a noise
was heard close by.*

CHAPTER VIII
How the Plotters Fared?®

This noise was made by Caliban, who
was leading Trinculo and Stephano to
Prospero’s cell. Prospero had been expect-
ing them for some time.® He knew all
about” the wicked plot, for Ariel had told
him of it.®
' ifffh.  ? but it was only to prove your love {EEEFABKLL
Rikfriemiwe (it 45 1 have treated yon wnkindly —r). *
now I make amends to you by giving you my daughter. F4
HEANTHE2E. * would have said mere, but just then a
noise was heard close by AN EABE, fkssiumeEye (AFN
W) [stw2i— clause 2 verb & subjunctive mood 3 prin-
cipal clause #=%¥]. ° Mm. ° had been expecting them
for some time ®2AR. 7 knew all about...... #......
B® ° had told him of it FFLlmS1L-
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*“ Step softly,” said Caliban. “ Do
not let the blind mole' hLear a footfall.”
Now we are near his cell.” The other two’
came blundering after him,* making a noise
that would have waked® the soundest sleeper
that ever lived,” They were both in a very
bad temper,” for Ariel had, by his music,
led them over all the swamps in the island.
They had clambered out of one muddy pool
only to tumble headlong into another,” and
they were now both covered with mire from
head to foot.”

“1 don’t like this, monster,” said
Stephano. “1I believe you are making a

o

mock of us. If that is so,'” take care of

yourself.”""

‘@m. ? 2%. ° the other two fpfi Trinculo ¥ Stephano.
! came blundering after him EHLEHMGH. ° would have
waked...... HERM..... ® the soundest slesper that ever
lived HAEBRBEZA. 7 in bad temper IE#%; mt&. ° had
clambered...... another Jr#eiib— a2 Pk A R R . -]
were covered with mire from head to foot HTiEMMERY:;
g, 0 if that is so B, ' take care of yoursell
Pt (@asTaREe).
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“Be quict " said Caliban, “ Prospero
will hear youl”

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

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

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

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

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

! Tam wet through TR * tha smell of mud £58. °
#@. * he'll fill our skins with pinches BeiHHEREMESEIL
(pinch 5 25t). © caughtsightof M. * %M (& collective
noun, #f clothes >2m@®). ' seizing a brightly colored
cloak he began to put it on @H—Wa 24, Herz.  ° that's
is=that. ° take it off at once Mmstd. '’ or I'll Filg
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beat you again.” Then the two began to
struggle over' the cloak, making a noise
loud enough to be heard half a mile away.’

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

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

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

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

! to siruggle over...... L # loud enough to be heard

half a mile away RERMPERZE. > turned to run away
U ek@m.  * followed by....or coeensBliz-  ° & troop of hounds

@A @, ° Silver, Fury, Mountain ##:R%. * howling and
snapping 3ERSE. ° almost mad with fear Briktiie.  ° i
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and ran shrieking into the forest,’ but how-
ever fast they ran,” they found the hounds
always at their heels.”

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

—_——

CHAPTER IX
In Prospero’s Cell

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

! ran shrieking into the forest SEStTIRIA#RH, * however fast
they ran FW7sRHEdE; HW/A4smteEmE. * found the hounds
always at their heels #A@AREI®. * calling on....
Bleseis % #%. ° to take charge of...... {50 sy 7 were
spotted like the hide of a leopard BEFBIGE (T2 EAZ N
gti):  * had died away BE3E.
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* Sir,” said Ariel, * I have kept them
in the grove in the forest as you commanded
me." There they have remained all the
time,® for no matter which way they wander®
they always find themselves in the same
place again.”’

“And how do they fare’ there? Tell
me, my dainty’ Ariel.” 2

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

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

' I have kept them in the...... as you commanded me #inz
i FEFEWER. . * there they have remained all the time
FHRE R t; AWM. * no matter which way
they wander F&FRMMET * always find themselves in
the same place again HaSSeris. °iom. ° wm; aw 7
are almost out of their senses with fear #¥ Rt (out of
one's senses {F: ¥H). ° are afraid to sleep Figg. ° &
'* something terrible Rz *' can find nothing to eat
WAL MUEL.
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sat sadly in a ring' I caused a table to

appear, laden with® all kinds of delicious :
food.” They cried with joy at the sight of -

it; but the moment they' stretched out their
hands to take the food, I took the shape
of a great bird of prey and swept it away.’

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

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

' ina ring @G (sat in a ring m4).  ° laden with...... WA
...... # delicious food %R, ' the moment (when) thay......
HWh-o-2W © swept it away itz ¢ so.....thate...
e P B suers 7 go that they should not sea me MFRT
i © all the pains they suffered FWHRZEE. ° were
sent to them as a punishment for their sin {FREEEICSLUBIEE
# (sin gREp).
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" Sir, they wept. Oh, if yéu could only
lhave seen them I think your heart would
" have been touched with pity.' 1 had only

to obey your commands; but if I had been
human® I could not have let them suffer
another moment.’”

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

Ariel soon returned, followed by the
King of Naples, Antonio, and old Gonzalo.
They walked like men in a dream, nor did
they know whither they had come,” for

! would have been touched with pity SBFBWEENZL. °
ArAgi.  * I.could rot have let them suffer another moment
T4 K HE—NL &Y. * no more FM; FWH. ° —only gt
® have compassion on....f&fW-..... ° nor did they know
whither they had come W7 e RTE.
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Ariel played a soft and sleepy music that
charmed their senses from them.

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

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

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

! wag the first to speak A ®. ° Oh, that some heavenly
power would guide us out of this fearful country! BIEH-HIL
MR 2. ° first of all, I bid you welcome FELIBDE
#3® (bid you welcome k). ' folded him in a tender
embrace Higz.
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““And you,” he went on, turning to his
brother and the King of Naples, “I bid you
welcome too. You have done me much
wrong,' but I forgive you, fully and freely.”

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

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

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

! have done me much wrong ¥ #3%; UIEitni. ? with tears

inone's eye BEZR. ° how sorry they were for the ewil

they had done mm*mﬁﬂ;—mﬁz»m 4 promising to restora

- Rl % as for mo RS #E&  ° my punishment

w1ll last my life long FHR24 60 Aol R THE 20 gR.

? courage will help you to bear your sorrow [y CAB) AL
.
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“In a like loss?” cried the King.
“Have you, then, also lost' a loved and
only child?” :

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

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

2 said Prospero.

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

“I see, my lords, that® you hardly know
yet whether you are asleep or awake. You
are not quite sure whether I am really

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

! have you, then, also lost...... [ b r Rt e ST £. in
the late tempest &AMk, " 1 sea thatii.... M.
* the duke you cast oni %FHER2AR ° are not quite sura
whether...... (s} S B f | AR AT i
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a dream that is troubling your slumbers.
I assure you,' however, that 1 am alive.
Like yourselves, I was wrecked on this
shore, and here I have lived from that day
to this.”

He turned again to the King.

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

1o

pleasure as you have given me.

! ] assure you E&®. ” talk no more at present HMEE.
* I have few servants to wait on me {2 ftFRMmAA
. *inreturn H#- ° &g A ° that will give you as
much pleasure as you have given me SRR 4 ik B GO RT- 208
T a4
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Prospero then threw back' the curtains®
that hid the opening” of his cell. Wonder-
ing, the King looked within, and, to his
amazement, saw his son, whom he thought
dead, playing at chess with® a beautiful
maiden.’

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

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

CHAPTER X
The Happy End

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

' threw back 8. 3, #, 8. ° Z&®; 0. *caw his son
playing at chess with...... RETFHWReeeee Tl ° g
. %itisa cruelty I have not deserved TR EE. 7
should it vanish M. ° as dreams do (=vanish) m
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“The seas were merciful, father,” said
he. ‘I was cast ashore, and live, as you
et

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

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

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

““She is no goddess, but a mortal
maid,® and my promised wife,”’ said Fer-
‘dinand. _“1 chose her, father, when I

! at this #e. ? standing about phsrpass. * was filled with
amazement fiGRER. * ob, wonder! 13, %l " ANl " BR.
7 ®%. ° mortal maid R, promised wife $%E: 4.
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thought you dead, and could not ask your
consent’ to marry her. She is the daughter
of this good man here, Prospero, the rightful
Duke of Milan. From him I have received
a second life,” and through this lady he
will become a second father to me.”

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

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

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

! for.  ° from him I have received a second life FEHT
P4, ° how oddly it will sound that...... BT 2THERT
(CFepEiE2).  * there is no need MW; WWPik. °
stepping forward iy, ° forget the past H&ik¥. 7 by
God’s grace R
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his son. ‘I wish you all happiness and
joy, my children,” said he, “and may grief
and sorrow come upon him that does not
wish you the same.”!

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

“Why, here are the rest of our com-
pany!” cried Gonzalo. “Welcome, good
fellows! What is the news?”

! that does not wish you the same FLH—ZBHIREH °
just then a noise was heard outside sRMIpi#rERERSA. °
followed by a troop of men MARZ. ' #R; kFE.  ° by
what force they had been drawn thither SerhggiiEs.
half dazed with...... R .....FFELE-
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“The best news is, that' we have found
our King again,” said the one who seemed
the chief of the sailors. “The next is,
that® our ship, which but a day or two ago
we thought a mere wreck,’ is sound in every
spar.! We have been all over her,’ and
not a split or a crack can we find." Every
rope is in its place;” every mast is firm and
strong,” and there is no hole in any of the
sails.”

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

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

! the best news is that...., BEZ WAL, ... ? the next
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The sailor who had spoken seemed to
be overcome by' the strangeness of the things
that had happened to him. He seemed to
wish to talk of them for ever.’

“It was like this, sir,” said he. “We
were all asleep—but how we came to be
asleep I do not know.® Then we woke
up,' and found ourselves shut up tight
under hatches;” and how we came to be
there I know no more than the other.’

“We were very much afraid,” for it
was dark in there. What made us more
frightened still,’ we heard the most horrible
sounds on deck. There was a roaring, and
a shrieking, and a howling. Chains jingled

! geemed to be overcome by..... o) - . Frkmg. ° for ever
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and clashed, spars fell, and timbers creak-
ed.' Never was such a noise in the wildest
storm.”

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

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

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

in our ears. We were like men in a dream,
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and when next we knew anything,' we found
ourselves in this cave.”

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

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

e then turned to the King, who was
asking all sorts of questions.*

“Come, sir,”” said he, “it is no use
puzzling your mind with® all these marvels.®
One of these days’ I will tell you how
everything came to pass.’ Till then be
cheerful,” and content yourself with the
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thought that' you and your friends are safe.
There are still two of your company, how-
ever, that you have forgotten all about.?
The time has come for you to see them
also.”

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

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

“Courage, monster!” Stephano was
shouting. “Every man shift for all the
rest,’ and no man take care of himself.
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Such is lifel Courage, my good monster,
couragel”

By this time Trinculo and Caliban had
seen the King and all the court. ‘‘Here’s
a fine sight,” murmured the man. “If my
eyes do not deceive me, this is truly a fine
sight!”

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

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

Prospero fixed his ecyes on® Stephano.
“So you would be King of the island, sir?”
he asked quietly.
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“I should be a sore one, then,” said
Stephano glumly.' “I am not a man, but
one large cramp!”

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

“That I will,”* said Caliban, “and I
will be wiser in the future. Oh, what a
fool T was to take this dull fellow for' a
god!”

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

“To-morrow,” said he, “we will make all
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sail back to' Naples, and I promise you
fair winds® for the voyage.”

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

But before he left the island, Prospero
said farcwell to® Ariel, his faithful servant,’
and set him free. Then he buried deep in
the earth’ his magical books, and his wand,
for he was resolved never again to make
use of the magic art.*

The last thing the company heard, as
their ship left the harbour, was the voice of
Ariel, singing with joy in his new-found
freedom:”
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“ Where the bee sucks, there lurk! I,
In a cowslip’s beli® I lie;
There I couch when owls do ery,
On the bat’s back I do fly,
After summer merrily.
Merrily, merrily, shall T live now
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough.'

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

2
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THE END
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