
The Tempest

Play 1

#5Plays5Days

Duologue
Prospero tells Miranda the story of their life
 
MIRANDA
If by your art, my dearest father, you have
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them.
 
PROSPERO
There’s no harm done.
 
MIRANDA
O, woe the day!
 
PROSPERO
No harm. I have done nothing but in care of thee,
My daughter, who art ignorant of what thou art;
‘Tis time I should inform thee farther.  
Canst thou remember
A time before we came unto this cell?
I do not think thou canst, for then thou wast not 
But three years old.
 
MIRANDA
‘Tis far off, and rather like a dream.
 
PROSPERO
Twelve year since, Miranda, twelve year since,
Thy father was the Duke of Milan, and
A prince of power.
 
MIRANDA
O the heavens!
What foul play had we, that we came from thence?
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PROSPERO
My brother, and thy uncle, called Antonio –
He did believe he was indeed the duke;
Dost thou hear?
 
MIRANDA
Your tale, sir, would cure deafness.
 
PROSPERO
The King of Naples, being an enemy
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother’s suit.
Whereon a treacherous army levied,
One midnight did Antonio open
The gates of Milan; and, i’th’dead of darkness
Hurried thence me and thy crying self.
They bore us some leagues to sea;
There prepared a rotten carcass of a butt, not rigged,
The very rats instinctively had quit it.
 
MIRANDA
How came we ashore?
 
PROSPERO
By Providence divine.
Some food we had, and some fresh water, that
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, did give us, with
Rich garments, linens, stuffs and necessaries.
Knowing I loved my books, he furnished me
From mine own library with volumes that
I prize above my dukedom.
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MIRANDA
Would I might but ever see that man!
And now, I pray you, sir, your reason
For raising this sea-storm?
 
PROSPERO
Know thus far forth.
By accident most strange bountiful Fortune
Hath mine enemies brought to this shore;
Here cease more questions.
PROSPERO begins to put MIRANDA into a sleep-like trance.
Thou art inclined to sleep.
 
Monologue
The isle is full of noises
 
CALIBAN
Be not afeard; the isle is full of noises,
Sounds and sweet airs, that give delight and hurt not.
Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments
Will hum about mine ears, and sometime voices
That, if I then had waked after long sleep,
Will make me sleep again: and then, in dreaming,
The clouds methought would open and show riches
Ready to drop upon me that, when I waked,
I cried to dream again.
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Monologue
Queen Mab speech
 
MERCUTIO
I see Queen Mab hath been with you.
She is the fairies' midwife, and she comes
In shape no bigger than an agate-stone
Drawn with a team of little atomies
Athwart men's noses as they lie asleep.
Her wagon-spokes made of long spiders' legs,
The cover of the wings of grasshoppers,
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut,
And in this state she gallops night by night
Through lovers' brains, and then they dream of love.
 
Duologue
Balcony scene – Romeo returns to find Juliet after the party
 
JULIET
O Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou Romeo?
Deny thy father and refuse thy name.
Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love, 
And I’ll no longer be a Capulet.
 
ROMEO
Shall I hear more, or speak at this?
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JULIET
’Tis but thy name that is my enemy;
Thou art thyself, though not a Montague.
O, be some other name.
What’s in a name? That which we call a rose
By any other word would smell as sweet.
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo called.
Romeo, doff thy name,
And for that name, which is no part of thee,
Take all myself.
 
ROMEO
[emerging from his hiding place]
I take thee at thy word.
Call me but love, and henceforth I never will be Romeo.
 
JULIET
[shocked] Art thou not a Montague?
How cam’st thou hither, tell me, and wherefore?
 
ROMEO
With love’s light wings did I o’erperch these walls.
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JULIET
If any of my kinsmen find thee here they will murder thee.
 
ROMEO
I have night’s cloak to hide me from their eyes,
And but thou love me, let them find me here.
My life were better ended by their hate
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love.
 
JULIET
Dost thou love me? O gentle Romeo,
If thou dost love, pronounce it faithfully.
 
ROMEO
Lady by yonder blessed moon I vow.
 
JULIET
O swear not by the moon,
 
ROMEO
What shall I swear by?
 
JULIET
Do not swear at all. Or if thou wilt-
 
NURSE
[calling from within] Madam!
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JULIET
Anon good nurse!
Three words good Romeo, and goodnight indeed.
If that thy bent of love be honourable,
Thy purpose marriage, send me word tomorrow,
And all my fortunes at thy foot I’ll lay,
And follow thee my lord throughout the world.
 
NURSE
Madam!
 
JULIET
By and by, I come!
Tomorrow will I send.
 
ROMEO
So thrive my soul
 
JULIET
A thousand times good night.
 
Exit JULIET.
 
ROMEO
Love goes toward love, as schoolboys from their books,
But love from love, toward school with heavy looks.
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Duologue 
Cassius approaches Brutus
 
CASSIUS
Brutus, I have not from your eyes that gentleness
And show of love as I was wont to have.
 
BRUTUS
Into what dangers would you lead me, Cassius?
 
CASSIUS
Since you cannot see yourself, I, your glass,
Will modestly discover to yourself
That of yourself which you yet know not of.
 
Cheers and shouts from offstage.
 
BRUTUS
What means this shouting?  I do fear the people
Choose Caesar for their king.
 
CASSIUS
Ay, do you fear it?
Then must I think you would not have it so.
 
BRUTUS
I would not, Cassius; 
What is it that you would impart to me?
 
CASSIUS
I was born free as Caesar; so were you.
 
Cheers and shouts.
 
BRUTUS
Another general shout?
I do believe that these applauses are
For some new honours that are heap’d on Caesar.
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CASSIUS
Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow world
Like a Colossus, and we petty men
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about
To find ourselves dishonourable graves.
Brutus and Caesar:  what should be in that ‘Caesar’?
Why should that name be sounded more than yours?
 
BRUTUS
Brutus had rather be a villager
Than to repute himself a son of Rome.
 
CASSIUS
I am glad
That my weak words have struck but thus much show
Of fire from Brutus.
 
BRUTUS
Tomorrow, come home to me, and I will wait for you.
 
CASSIUS
I will do so:  till then, think of the world.
 
Exit BRUTUS.
 
CASSIUS
Well, Brutus, thou art noble; yet I see
Thy honourable mettle may be wrought
From that it is dispos’d.
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Monologue
Antony’s speech at Caesar’s funeral
 
ANTONY
Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears;
I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him.
The evil that men do lives after them,
The good is oft interred with their bones;
So let it be with Caesar.
 
He was my friend, faithful and just to me;
But Brutus says he was ambitious,
And Brutus is an honourable man;
When that the poor have cried, Caesar hath wept;
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff:
Yet Brutus says he was ambitious,
And Brutus is an honourable man.
You all did love him once, not without cause;
What cause withholds you then to mourn for him?
If you have tears, prepare to shed them now.
 
[Holding up Caesar’s torn mantle]
 
You all do know this mantle.
Look, in this place ran Cassius’ dagger through:
See what a rent the envious Casca made:
Through this the well-beloved Brutus stabb’d -
This was the most unkindest cut of all.
 
[Revealing the body]
 
Look you here!
Here is himself, marr’d, as you see, with traitors.
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Monologue 
Macbeth before the murder of Duncan
 
MACBETH
Is this a dagger which I see before me,
The handle toward my hand?  or art thou but
A dagger of the mind, a false creation,
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain?
Thou marshall’st me the way that I was going,
And such an instrument I was to use!
 
I see thee still;
It is the bloody business which informs
Thus to mine eyes.  
 
A bell rings.
 
I go, and it is done:  the bell invites me.
Hear it not, Duncan, for it is a knell
That summons thee to heaven, or to hell.
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Scene
Three witches conjure apparitions to prophesy Macbeth’s future
 
1ST WITCH
Round about the cauldron go:
In the poisoned entrails throw.
 
ALL
Double, double toil and trouble;
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
 
2ND WITCH
By the pricking of my thumbs,
Something wicked this way comes.
 
Enter MACBETH.
 
MACBETH
How now, you secret, black, and midnight hags!
What is’t you do?
 
1ST WITCH
Speak.
 
2ND WITCH
Demand.
 
3RD WITCH
We’ll answer.
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1ST WITCH
Say if thou’dst rather hear it from our mouths,
Or from our masters.
 
MACBETH
Call ‘em, let me see ‘em!
 
Thunder. 1ST APPARITION: an armed head.
 
1ST APPARITION
Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth! Beware
Macduff,
Beware the thane of Fife.  Dismiss me.  Enough.
 
Descends.
 
Thunder. 2ND APPARITION:  a baby.
 
2ND APPARITION
Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!
Be bloody, bold, and resolute:  laugh to scorn
The power of man; for none of woman born
Shall harm Macbeth.
 
Descends.
 
MACBETH
Then live, Macduff:  what need I fear of thee?
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Thunder. 3RD APPARITION: a child crowned, with a tree in his hand.
 
3RD APPARITION
Macbeth shall never vanquished be until
Great Birnam wood to high Dunsinane hill
Shall come against him.
 
Descends.
 
MACBETH
That will never be; sweet bodements! Good.
Yet my heart
Throbs to know one thing: shall Banquo’s issue ever
Reign in this kingdom?
 
ALL
Seek to know no more.
 
MACBETH
Deny me this,
And an eternal curse fall on you!
 
The WITCHES vanish.
 
MACBETH
[calls] Where are they? Gone?
 
Enter LENNOX.
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Duologue 
Oberon and Titania argue over the changeling boy
 
OBERON
Ill met by moonlight, proud Titania.
 
TITANIA
What, jealous Oberon? Fairies, skip hence: I have forsworn his bed and company.
 
OBERON
Why should Titania cross her Oberon?
I do but beg a little changeling boy
To be my henchman.
 
TITANIA
The fairy land buys not the child of me.
 
OBERON
How long within this wood intend you stay?
 
TITANIA
Perchance till after Theseus’ wedding-day.
 
OBERON
Give me that boy.
 
TITANIA
Not for thy fairy kingdom. Fairies, away!
 
Exit TITANIA and her FAIRIES.
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Monologue
Puck Epilogue
 
PUCK
If we shadows have offended,
Think but this, and all is mended,
That you have but slumbered here,
While these visions did appear.
And this weak and idle theme,
No more yielding but a dream.


