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ARIEL'S song. 

Come unto these yellow sands, 

And then take hands: 

Courtsied when you have and kiss'd 

The wild waves whist, 

Foot it featly here and there; 

And, sweet sprites, the burthen bear. 

Hark, hark! 

The watch-dogs bark! 

Burthen Bow-wow 

Hark, hark! I hear 

The strain of strutting chanticleer 

Cry, Cock-a-diddle-dow. 

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 

Burthen Ding-dong 

+++ 

  



ARIEL 

You are three men of sin, whom Destiny, 

That hath to instrument this lower world 

And what is in't, the never-surfeited sea 

Hath caused to belch up you; and on this island 

Where man doth not inhabit; you 'mongst men 

Being most unfit to live. I have made you mad; 

And even with such-like valour men hang and drown 

Their proper selves. 

ALONSO, SEBASTIAN & c. draw their swords 

You fools! I and my fellows 

Are ministers of Fate: the elements, 

Of whom your swords are temper'd, may as well 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs 

Kill the still-closing waters. 

Your swords are now too massy for your strengths 

And will not be uplifted. But remember-- 

For that's my business to you--that you three 

From Milan did supplant good Prospero; 

Exposed unto the sea, which hath requit it, 

Him and his innocent child: for which foul deed 

The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 

Incensed the seas and shores, yea, all the creatures, 

Against your peace. Thee of thy son, Alonso, 

They have bereft; and do pronounce by me: 

Lingering perdition, worse than any death. 

 

+++ 

Enter ARIEL, invisible 

CALIBAN 

As I told thee before, I am subject to a tyrant, a 

sorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me of the island. 

ARIEL 

Thou liest. 

CALIBAN 

Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, thou: I would my 

valiant master would destroy thee! I do not lie. 

STEPHANO 

Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in's tale, by 

this hand, I will supplant some of your teeth. 

TRINCULO 

Why, I said nothing. 

 



STEPHANO 

Mum, then, and no more. Proceed. 

CALIBAN 

I say, by sorcery he got this isle; 

From me he got it. if thy greatness will 

Revenge it on him,--for I know thou darest, 

But this thing dare not,-- 

STEPHANO 

That's most certain. 

CALIBAN 

Thou shalt be lord of it and I'll serve thee. 

STEPHANO 

How now shall this be compassed? 

Canst thou bring me to the party? 

CALIBAN 

Yea, yea, my lord: I'll yield him thee asleep, 

Where thou mayst knock a nail into his bead. 

ARIEL 

Thou liest; thou canst not. 

CALIBAN 

What a pied ninny's this! Thou scurvy patch! 

I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows 

And take his bottle from him: when that's gone 

He shall drink nought but brine; for I'll not show him 

Where the quick freshes are. 

STEPHANO 

Trinculo, run into no further danger: 

interrupt the monster one word further, and, 

by this hand, I'll turn my mercy out o' doors 

and make a stock-fish of thee. 

TRINCULO 

Why, what did I? I did nothing. I'll go farther 

off. 

STEPHANO 

Didst thou not say he lied? 

ARIEL 

Thou liest. 

STEPHANO 

Do I so? take thou that. 

Beats TRINCULO 

As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

 

 


