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Act I. Scene I. The Tempest. Craig, W.J., ed. 1914. The Oxford ShakespeareWilliam Shakespeare (1564–1616). The OxfordShakespeare. 1914.The TempestTable of Contents:Act I Scene 1Act I Scene 2Act II Scene 1Act II Scene 2Act III Scene 1Act III Scene 2Act III Scene 3Act IV Scene 1Act V Scene 1Act I. Scene I.On a Ship at Sea. A tempestuous noise of thunder and lightning empest/tempest11.html (1 of 3) [11/7/2002 5:35:49 PM]
Act I. Scene I. The Tempest. Craig, W.J., ed. 1914. The Oxford ShakespeareEnter a Shipmaster and a Boatswain severally.Mast. Boatswain!Boats. Here, master: what cheer?4Mast. Good, speak to the mariners: fall to’t yarely, or we run ourselves aground: bestir,bestir. [Exit.Enter Mariners.Boats. Heigh, my hearts! cheerly, cheerly, my hearts! yare, yare! Take in the topsail. Tend to themaster’s whistle.—Blow, till thou burst thy wind, if room enough!Enter ALONSO, SEBASTIAN, ANTONIO, FERDINAND, GONZALO, and others.8Alon. Good boatswain, have care. Where’s the master? Play the men.Boats. I pray now, keep below.Ant. Where is the master, boson?Boats. Do you not hear him? You mar our labour, keep your cabins: you do assist the storm.12Gon. Nay, good, be patient.Boats. When the sea is. Hence! What cares these roarers for the name of king? To cabin: silence!trouble us not.Gon. Good, yet remember whom thou hast aboard.Boats. None that I more love than myself. You are a counsellor: if you can command theseelements to silence, and work the peace of the present, we will not hand a rope more; use yourauthority: if you cannot, give thanks you have lived so long, and make yourself ready in your cabinfor the mischance of the hour, if it so hap.—Cheerly, good hearts!—Out of our way, I say. [Exit.16Gon. I have great comfort from this fellow: methinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; hiscomplexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, good Fate, to his hanging! make the rope of his destinyour cable, for our own doth little advantage! If he be not born to be hanged, our case ismiserable. [Exeunt.Re-enter Boatswain.Boats. Down with the topmast! yare! lower, lower! Bring her to try with main-course. [A crywithin.] A plague upon this howling! they are louder than the weather, or our office.—Re-enter SEBASTIAN, ANTONIO, and GONZALO.Yet again? what do you here? Shall we give o’er, and drown? Have you a mind to mpest/tempest11.html (2 of 3) [11/7/2002 5:35:49 PM]20
Act I. Scene I. The Tempest. Craig, W.J., ed. 1914. The Oxford ShakespeareSeb. A pox o’ your throat, you bawling, blasphemous, incharitable dog!Boats. Work you, then.Ant. Hang, cur, hang! you whoreson, insolent noisemaker, we are less afraid to be drowned thanthou art.24Gon. I’ll warrant him for drowning; though the ship were no stronger than a nutshell, and asleaky as an unstanched wench.Boats. Lay her a-hold, a-hold! Set her two courses; off to sea again; lay her off.Enter Mariners, wet.Mar. All lost! to prayers, to prayers! all lost! [Exeunt.28Boats. What, must our mouths be cold?Gon. The king and prince at prayers! let us assist them,For our case is as theirs.Seb.I am out of patience.32Ant. We are merely cheated of our lives by drunkards.—This wide-chapp’d rascal,—would thou might’st lie drowning,The washing of ten tides!Gon.He’ll be hang’d yet,36Though every drop of water swear against it,And gape at wid’st to glut him.[A confused noise within,—‘Mercy on us!’—‘We split, we split!’—‘Farewell, my wife and children!’—40‘Farewell, brother!’—‘We split, we split, we split!’—]Ant. Let’s all sink wi’ the king. [Exit.Seb. Let’s take leave of him. [Exit.Gon. Now would I give a thousand furlongs of sea for an acre of barren ground; long heath,brown furze, any thing. The wills above be done! but I would fain die a dry death. bi/tempest/tempest11.html (3 of 3) [11/7/2002 5:35:49 PM]44
/tempest12.htmlAct I. Scene 2.The Island: before the Cell of PROSPERO.Enter PROSPERO and MIRANDA.Miro. If by your art, my dearest father, you havePut the wild waters in this roar, allay them.4The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch,But that the sea, mounting to th’ welkin’s cheek,Dashes the fire out. O! I have suffer’dWith those that I saw suffer: a brave vessel,8Who had, no doubt, some noble creatures in her,Dash’d all to pieces. O! the cry did knockAgainst my very heart. Poor souls, they perish’d.Had I been any god of power, I would12Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e’erIt should the good ship so have swallow’d andThe fraughting souls within her.Pro.Be collected:16No more amazement. Tell your piteous heartThere’s no harm done.Mira.Pro.O, woe the day!No harm.20I have done nothing but in care of thee,—Of thee, my dear one! thee, my daughter!—whoArt ignorant of what thou art, nought knowingOf whence I am: nor that I am more better24Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell,And thy no greater father.Mira.More to knowDid never meddle with my thoughts.Pro.’Tis pest/tempest12.html (1 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]28
/tempest12.htmlI should inform thee further. Lend thy hand,And pluck my magic garment from me.—So: [Lays down his mantle.Lie there, my art.—Wipe thou thine eyes; have comfort.32The direful spectacle of the wrack, which touch’dThe very virtue of compassion in thee,I have with such provision in mine artSo safely order’d, that there is no soul—36No, not so much perdition as an hair,Betid to any creature in the vesselWhich thou heard’st cry, which thou saw’st sink. Sit down;For thou must now know further.Mira.40You have oftenBegun to tell me what I am, but stopp’d,And left me to a bootless inquisition,Concluding, ‘Stay; not yet.’Pro.44The hour’s now come,The very minute bids thee ope thine ear;Obey and be attentive. Canst thou rememberA time before we came unto this cell?48I do not think thou canst, for then thou wast notOut three years old.Mira. Certainly, sir, I can.Pro. By what? by any other house or person?52Of anything the image tell me, thatHath kept with thy remembrance.Mira.’Tis far off;And rather like a dream than an assurance56That my remembrance warrants. Had I notFour or five women once that tended me?Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda. But how is itThat this lives in thy mind? What seest thou elseIn the dark backward and abysm of mpest/tempest12.html (2 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]60
/tempest12.htmlIf thou remember’st aught ere thou cam’st here,How thou cam’st here, thou may’st.Mira.But that I do not.64Pro. Twelve year since, Miranda, twelve year since,Thy father was the Duke of Milan andA prince of power.Mira.Sir, are not you my father?68Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, andShe said thou wast my daughter; and thy fatherWas Duke of Milan, and his only heirA princess,—no worse issued.Mira.72O, the heavens!What foul play had we that we came from thence?Or blessed was’t we did?Pro.Both, both, my girl:76By foul play, as thou say’st, were we heav’d thence;But blessedly holp hither.Mira.O! my heart bleedsTo think o’ the teen that I have turn’d you to,80Which is from my remembrance. Please you, further.Pro. My brother and thy uncle, call’d Antonio,—I pray thee, mark me,—that a brother shouldBe so perfidious!—he whom next thyself,84Of all the world I lov’d, and to him putThe manage of my state; as at that time,Through all the signiories it was the first,And Prospero the prime duke; being so reputed88In dignity, and for the liberal arts,Without a parallel: those being all my study,The government I cast upon my brother,And to my state grew stranger, being transportedAnd rapt in secret studies. Thy false /tempest/tempest12.html (3 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]92
/tempest12.htmlDost thou attend me?Mira.Sir, most heedfully.Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits,96How to deny them, who t’advance, and whoTo trash for over-topping; new createdThe creatures that were mine, I say, or chang’d ’em,Or else new form’d ’em: having both the key100Of officer and office, set all hearts i’ the stateTo what tune pleas’d his ear; that now he wasThe ivy which had hid my princely trunk,And suck’d my verdure out on’t.—Thou attend’st not.104Mira. O, good sir! I do.Pro.I pray thee, mark me.I, thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicatedTo closeness and the bettering of my mind108With that, which, but by being so retir’d,O’erpriz’d all popular rate, in my false brotherAwak’d an evil nature; and my trust,Like a good parent, did beget of him112A falsehood in its contrary as greatAs my trust was; which had, indeed no limit,A confidence sans bound. He being thus lorded,Not only with what my revenue yielded,116But what my power might else exact,—like one,Who having, into truth, by telling of it,Made such a sinner of his memory,To credit his own lie,—he did believe120He was indeed the duke; out o’ the substitution,And executing th’ outward face of royalty,With all prerogative:—Hence his ambition growing,—Dost thou hear?Mira. Your tale, sir, would cure i/tempest/tempest12.html (4 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]124
/tempest12.htmlPro. To have no screen between this part he play’dAnd him he play’d it for, he needs will beAbsolute Milan. Me, poor man,—my library128Was dukedom large enough: of temporal royaltiesHe thinks me now incapable; confederates,—So dry he was for sway,—wi’ the king of NaplesTo give him annual tribute, do him homage;132Subject his coronet to his crown, and bendThe dukedom, yet unbow’d,—alas, poor Milan!—To most ignoble stooping.Mira.O the heavens!136Pro. Mark his condition and the event; then tell meIf this might be a brother.Mira.I should sinTo think but nobly of my grandmother:140Good wombs have borne bad sons.Pro.Now the condition.This King of Naples, being an enemyTo me inveterate, hearkens my brother’s suit;144Which was, that he, in lieu o’ the premisesOf homage and I know not how much tribute,Should presently extirpate me and mineOut of the dukedom, and confer fair Milan,148With all the honours on my brother: whereon,A treacherous army levied, one midnightFated to the purpose did Antonio openThe gates of Milan; and, i’ the dead of darkness,152The ministers for the purpose hurried thenceMe and thy crying self.Mira.Alack, for pity!I, not rememb’ring how I cried out then,Will cry it o’er again: it is a mpest/tempest12.html (5 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]156
/tempest12.htmlThat wrings mine eyes to ’t.Pro.Hear a little further,And then I’ll bring thee to the present business160Which now’s upon us; without the which this storyWere most impertinent.Mira.Wherefore did they notThat hour destroy us?Pro.164Well demanded, wench:My tale provokes that question. Dear, they durst not,So dear the love my people bore me, nor setA mark so bloody on the business; but168With colours fairer painted their foul ends.In few, they hurried us aboard a bark,Bore us some leagues to sea; where they prepar’dA rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg’d,172Nor tackle, sail, nor mast; the very ratsInstinctively have quit it: there they hoist us,To cry to the sea that roar’d to us; to sighTo the winds whose pity, sighing back again,176Did us but loving wrong.Mira.Alack! what troubleWas I then to you!Pro.O, a cherubin180Thou wast, that did preserve me! Thou didst smile,Infused with a fortitude from heaven,When I have deck’d the sea with drops full salt,Under my burden groan’d; which rais’d in me184An undergoing stomach, to bear upAgainst what should ensue.Mira.How came we ashore?Pro. By Providence divine.Some food we had and some fresh water pest/tempest12.html (6 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]188
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/tempest12.htmlA noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo,Out of his charity,—who being then appointedMaster of this design,—did give us; with192Rich garments, linens, stuffs, and necessaries,Which since have steaded much; so, of his gentleness,Knowing I lov’d my books, he furnish’d me,From mine own library with volumes that196I prize above my dukedom.Mira.Would I mightBut ever see that man!Pro.Now I arise:— [Resumes his mantle.200Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow.Here in this island we arriv’d; and hereHave I, thy schoolmaster, made thee more profitThan other princes can, that have more time204For vainer hours and tutors not so careful.Mira. Heavens thank you for’t! And now, I pray you, sir,—For still ’tis beating in my mind,—your reasonFor raising this sea-storm?Pro.208Know thus far forth.By accident most strange, bountiful Fortune,Now my dear lady, hath mine enemiesBrought to this shore; and by my prescience212I find my zenith doth depend uponA most auspicious star, whose influenceIf now I court not but omit, my fortunesWill ever after droop. Here cease more questions;216Thou art inclin’d to sleep; ’tis a good dulness,And give it way;—I know thou canst not choose.— [MIRANDA sleeps.Come away, servant, come! I’m ready now.Approach, my Ariel; mpest/tempest12.html (7 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]220
/tempest12.htmlEnter ARIEL.Ari. All hail, great master! grave sir, hail! I comeTo answer thy best pleasure; be’t to fly,To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride224On the curl’d clouds: to thy strong bidding taskAriel and all his quality.Pro.Hast thou, spirit,Perform’d to point the tempest that I bade thee?228Ari. To every article.I boarded the king’s ship; now on the beak,Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin,I flam’d amazement: sometime I’d divide232And burn in many places; on the topmast,The yards, and boresprit, would I flame distinctly,Then meet, and join: Jove’s lightnings, the precursorsO’ the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary236And sight-outrunning were not: the fire and cracksOf sulphurous roaring the most mighty NeptuneSeem to besiege and make his bold waves tremble,Yea, his dread trident shake.Pro.240My brave spirit!Who was so firm, so constant, that this coilWould not infect his reason?Ari.Not a soul244But felt a fever of the mad and play’dSome tricks of desperation. All but mariners,Plunged in the foaming brine and quit the vessel,Then all a-fire with me: the king’s son, Ferdinand,248With hair up-staring,—then like reeds, not hair,—Was the first man that leap’d; cried, ‘Hell is empty,And all the devils are here.’Pro.Why, that’s my tempest/tempest12.html (8 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]252
/tempest12.htmlBut was not this nigh shore?Ari.Close by, my master.Pro. But are they, Ariel, safe?Ari.Not a hair perish’d;256On their sustaining garments not a blemish,But fresher than before: and, as thou bad’st me,In troops I have dispers’d them ’bout the isle.The king’s son have I landed by himself;260Whom I left cooling of the air with sighsIn an odd angle of the isle and sitting,His arms in this sad knot.Pro.Of the king’s ship264The mariners, say how thou hast dispos’d,And all the rest o’ the fleet.Ari.Safely in harbourIs the king’s ship; in the deep nook, where once268Thou call’dst me up at midnight to fetch dewFrom the still-vex’d Bermoothes; there she’s hid:The mariners all under hatches stow’d;Who, with a charm join’d to their suffer’d labour,272I have left asleep: and for the rest o’ the fleetWhich I dispers’d, they all have met again,And are upon the Mediterranean flote,Bound sadly home for Naples,276Supposing that they saw the king’s ship wrack’d,And his great person perish.Pro.Ariel, thy chargeExactly is perform’d: but there’s more work:280What is the time o’ th’ day?Ari.Past the mid season.Pro. At least two glasses. The time ’twixt six and nowMust by us both be spent most gbi/tempest/tempest12.html (9 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]284
/tempest12.htmlAri. Is there more toil? Since thou dost give me pains,Let me remember thee what thou hast promis’dWhich is not yet perform’d me.Pro.How now! moody?288What is ’t thou canst demand?Ari.My liberty.Pro. Before the time be out? no more!Ari.I prithee292Remember, I have done thee worthy service;Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, serv’dWithout or grudge or grumblings: thou didst promiseTo bate me a full year.Pro.296Dost thou forgetFrom what a torment I did free thee?Ari.No.Pro. Thou dost; and think’st it much to tread the ooze300Of the salt deep,To run upon the sharp wind of the north,To do me business in the veins o’ th’ earthWhen it is bak’d with frost.Ari.304I do not, sir.Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing! Hast thou forgotThe foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envyWas grown into a hoop? hast thou forgot her?308Ari. No, sir.Pro. Thou hast. Where was she born? speak; tell me.Ari. Sir, in Argier.Pro.O! was she so? I must,Once in a month, recount what thou hast been,Which thou forget’st. This damn’d witch, Sycorax,For mischiefs manifold and sorceries /tempest/tempest12.html (10 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]312
/tempest12.htmlTo enter human hearing, from Argier,316Thou know’st, was banish’d: for one thing she didThey would not take her life. Is not this true?Ari. Ay, sir.Pro. This blue-ey’d hag was hither brought with child320And here was left by the sailors. Thou, my slave,As thou report’st thyself, wast then her servant:And, for thou wast a spirit too delicateTo act her earthy and abhorr’d commands,324Refusing her grand hests, she did confine thee,By help of her more potent ministers,And in her most unmitigable rage,Into a cloven pine; within which rift328Imprison’d, thou didst painfully remainA dozen years; within which space she diedAnd left thee there, where thou didst vent thy groansAs fast as mill-wheels strike. Then was this island,—332Save for the son that she did litter here,A freckled whelp hag-born,—not honour’d withA human shape.Ari.Yes; Caliban her son.336Pro. Dull thing, I say so; he that Caliban,Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know’stWhat torment I did find thee in; thy groansDid make wolves howl and penetrate the breasts340Of ever-angry bears: it was a tormentTo lay upon the damn’d, which SycoraxCould not again undo; it was mine art,When I arriv’d and heard thee, that made gapeThe pine, and let thee out.Ari.I thank thee, master.Pro. If thou more murmur’st, I will rend an est/tempest12.html (11 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]344
/tempest12.htmlAnd peg thee in his knotty entrails till348Thou hast howl’d away twelve winters.Ari.Pardon, master;I will be correspondent to command,And do my spiriting gently.Pro.352Do so; and after two daysI will discharge thee.Ari.That’s my noble master!What shall I do? say what? what shall I do?356Pro. Go make thyself like a nymph of the sea: be subjectTo no sight but thine and mine; invisibleTo every eyeball else. Go, take this shape,And hither come in’t: go, hence with diligence! [Exit ARIEL.360Awake, dear heart, awake! thou hast slept well;Awake!Mira. [Waking.] The strangeness of your story putHeaviness in me.Pro.364Shake it off. Come on;We’ll visit Caliban my slave, who neverYields us kind answer.Mira.’Tis a villain, sir,368I do not love to look on.Pro.But, as ’tis,We cannot miss him: he does make our fire,Fetch in our wood; and serves in offices372That profit us.—What ho! slave! Caliban!Thou earth, thou! speak.Cal. [Within.] There’s wood enough within.Pro. Come forth, I say; there’s other business for thee:Come, thou tortoise! mpest/tempest12.html (12 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]376
/tempest12.htmlRe-enter ARIEL, like a water-nymph.Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel,Hark in thine ear.Ari.380My lord, it shall be done. [Exit.Pro. Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil himselfUpon thy wicked dam, come forth!Enter CALIBAN.384Cal. As wicked dew as e’er my mother brush’dWith raven’s feather from unwholesome fenDrop on you both! a south-west blow on ye,And blister you all o’er!388Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have cramps,Side-stitches that shall pen thy breath up; urchinsShall forth at vast of night, that they may workAll exercise on thee: thou shalt be pinch’d392As thick as honeycomb, each pinch more stingingThan bees that made them.Cal.I must eat my dinner.This island’s mine, by Sycorax my mother,396Which thou tak’st from me. When thou camest first,Thou strok’dst me, and mad’st much of me; wouldst give meWater with berries in’t; and teach me howTo name the bigger light, and how the less,400That burn by day and night: and then I lov’d theeAnd show’d thee all the qualities o’ th’ isle,The fresh springs, brine-pits, barren place, and fertile.Cursed be I that did so!—All the charms404Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you!For I am all the subjects that you have,Which first was mine own king; and here you sty meIn this hard rock, whiles you do keep from st/tempest12.html (13 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]408
/tempest12.htmlThe rest o’ th’ island.Pro.Thou most lying slave,Whom stripes may move, not kindness! I have us’d thee,Filth as thou art, with human care; and lodg’d thee412In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violateThe honour of my child.Cal. Oh ho! Oh ho!—would it had been done!Thou didst prevent me; I had peopled else416This isle with Calibans.Pro.Abhorred slave,Which any print of goodness will not take,Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee,420Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each hourOne thing or other: when thou didst not, savage,Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble likeA thing most brutish, I endow’d thy purposes424With words that made them known: but thy vile race,Though thou didst learn, had that in’t which good naturesCould not abide to be with; therefore wast thouDeservedly confin’d into this rock,428Who hadst deserv’d more than a prison.Cal. You taught me language; and my profit on’tIs, I know how to curse: the red plague rid you,For learning me your language!Pro.432Hag-seed, hence!Fetch us in fuel; and be quick, thou ’rt best,To answer other business. Shrug’st thou, malice?If thou neglect’st, or dost unwillingly436What I command, I’ll rack thee with old cramps,Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar,That beasts shall tremble at thy din.Cal.No, pray /tempest/tempest12.html (14 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]440
/tempest12.html[Aside.] I must obey: his art is of such power,It would control my dam’s god, Setebos,And make a vassal of him.Pro.So, slave; hence! [Exit CALIBAN.444Re-enter ARIEL invisible, playing and singing; FERDINAND following.ARIEL’S SONG.Come unto these yellow sands,And then take hands:Curtsied when you have, and kiss’d,—The wild waves whist,—Foot it featly here and there;And, sweet sprites, the burden bear.Hark, hark! [Burden: Bow, wow, dispersedly.The watch-dogs bark: [Burden: Bow, wow, dispersedly.Hark, hark! I hearThe strain of strutting Chanticleer [Cry, Cock-a-diddle-dow.Fer. Where should this music be? i’ th’ air, or th’ earth?It sounds no more;—and sure, it waits upon448Some god o’ th’ island. Sitting on a bank,Weeping again the king my father’s wrack,This music crept by me upon the waters,Allaying both their fury, and my passion,With its sweet air: thence I have follow’d it,—Or it hath drawn me rather,—but ’tis gone.No, it begins empest/tempest12.html (15 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]452
/tempest12.htmlARIEL sings.456Full 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-changeInto something rich and strange.Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell: [Burden: ding-dong.Hark! now I hear them,—ding-dong, bell.Fer. The ditty does remember my drown’d father.This is no mortal business, nor no soundThat the earth owes:—I hear it now above me.Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance,460And say what thou seest yond.Mira.What is’t? a spirit?Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, sir,It carries a brave form:—but ’tis a spirit.464Pro. No, wench; it eats and sleeps, and hath such sensesAs we have, such; this gallant which thou see’st,Was in the wrack; and, but he’s something stain’dWith grief,—that’s beauty’s canker,—thou might’st call him468A goodly person: he hath lost his fellowsAnd strays about to find ’em.Mira.I might call himA thing divine; for nothing natural472I ever saw so noble.Pro. [Aside.] It goes on, I see,As my soul prompts it.—Spirit, fine spirit! I’ll free theeWithin two days for this.Fer.476Most sure, the goddessOn whom these airs attend!—Vouchsafe, my prayerMay know if you remain upon this island;And that you will some good instruction pest/tempest12.html (16 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]480
/tempest12.htmlHow I may bear me here: my prime request,Which I do last pronounce, is,—O you wonder!—If you be maid or no?Mira.No wonder, sir;484But certainly a maid.Fer.My language! heavens!—I am the best of them that speak this speech,Were I but where ’tis spoken.Pro.488How! the best?What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee?Fer. A single thing, as I am now, that wondersTo hear thee speak of Naples. He does hear me;492And, that he does, I weep: myself am Naples,Who with mine eyes,—ne’er since et ebb,—beheldThe king, my father wrack’d.Mira.Alack, for mercy!496Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the Duke of Milan,And his brave son being twain.Pro. [Aside.] The Duke of Milan,And his more braver daughter could control thee,500If now ’twere fit to do’t.—At the first sight [Aside.]They have changed eyes:—delicate Ariel,I’ll set thee free for this!—[To FER.] A word, good sir;I fear you have done yourself some wrong: a word.504Mira. [Aside.] Why speaks my father so ungently? ThisIs the third man that e’er I saw; the firstThat e’er I sigh’d for: pity move my fatherTo be inclin’d my way!Fer.[Aside.] O! if a virgin,And your affection not gone forth, I’ll make youThe Queen of tempest/tempest12.html (17 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]508
/tempest12.htmlPro.Soft, sir: one word more—512[Aside.] They are both in either’s powers: but this swift businessI must uneasy make, lest too light winningMake the prize light.—[To FER.] One word more: I charge theeThat thou attend me. Thou dost here usurp516The name thou ow’st not; and hast put thyselfUpon this island as a spy, to win itFrom me, the lord on’t.Fer.No, as I am a man.520Mira. There’s nothing ill can dwell in such a temple:If the ill spirit have so fair a house,Good things will strive to dwell with’t.Pro. [To FER.] Follow me.—524[To MIRA.] Speak not you for him; he’s a traitor.—[To FER.] Come;I’ll manacle thy neck and feet together:Sea-water shalt thou drink; thy food shall beThe fresh-brook muscles, wither’d roots and husks528Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow.Fer.No;I will resist such entertainment tillMine enemy has more power.532[He draws, and is charmed from moving.Mira.O dear father!Make not too rash a trial of him, forHe’s gentle, and not fearful.Pro.536What! I say,My foot my tutor?—Put thy sword up, traitor;Who mak’st a show, but dar’st not strike, thy conscienceIs so possess’d with guilt: come from thy ward,For I can here disarm thee with this stickAnd make thy weapon mpest/tempest12.html (18 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]540
/tempest12.htmlMira. Beseech you, father!Pro. Hence! hang not on my garments.Mira.544Sir, have pity:I’ll be his surety.Pro.Silence! one word moreShall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What!548An advocate for an impostor? hush!Thou think’st there is no more such shapes as he,Having seen but him and Caliban: foolish wench!To the most of men this is a Caliban552And they to him are angels.Mira.My affectionsAre then most humble; I have no ambitionTo see a goodlier man.Pro.556[ToFER.] Come on; obey:Thy nerves are in their infancy again,And have no vigour in them.Fer.So they are:560My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up.My father’s loss, the weakness which I feel,The wrack of all my friends, or this man’s threats,To whom I am subdued, are but light to me,564Might I but through my prison once a dayBehold this maid: all corners else o’ th’ earthLet liberty make use of; space enoughHave I in such a prison.568Pro. [Aside.] It works.—[To FER.] Come on.—Thou hast done well, fine Ariel!—[To FER.] Follow me.—[To ARIEL.] Hark, what thou else shalt do me.Mira.Be of comfort;My father’s of a better nature, pest/tempest12.html (19 of 20) [11/7/2002 5:35:51 PM]572
/tempest12.htmlThan he appears by speech: this is unwonted,Which now came from him.Pr
William Shakespeare (1564–1616). The Oxford Shakespeare. 1914. The Tempest Table of Contents: Act I Scene 1 Act I Scene 2 Act II Scene 1 Act II Scene 2 Act III Scene 1 Act III Scene 2 Act III Scene 3 Act IV Scene 1 Act V Scene 1 Act I. Scene I. On a Ship at
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Nonprofit Self-Assessment Checklist 


May 02, 2018 · D. Program Evaluation ͟The organization has provided a description of the framework for how each program will be evaluated. The framework should include all the elements below: ͟The evaluation methods are cost-effective for the organization ͟Quantitative and qualitative data is being collected (at Basics tier, data collection must have begun)
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Name of thé élément in thé language and script of thé ... - UNESCO 


Silat is a combative art of self-defense and survival rooted from Matay archipelago. It was traced at thé early of Langkasuka Kingdom (2nd century CE) till thé reign of Melaka (Malaysia) Sultanate era (13th century). Silat has now evolved to become part of social culture and tradition with thé appearance of a fine physical and spiritual .
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[Kl - Mauritius 


On an exceptional basis, Member States may request UNESCO to provide thé candidates with access to thé platform so they can complète thé form by themselves. Thèse requests must be addressed to esd rize unesco. or by 15 A ril 2021 UNESCO will provide thé nomineewith accessto thé platform via their émail address.
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Employee Benefits Event - Schneider Downs Tax Services 


̶The leading indicator of employee engagement is based on the quality of the relationship between employee and supervisor Empower your managers! ̶Help them understand the impact on the organization ̶Share important changes, plan options, tasks, and deadlines ̶Provide key messages and talking points ̶Prepare them to answer employee questions
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Study Investigating thè Effect of E- Service Quality on Customer's ... 


Dr. Sunita Bharatwal** Dr. Pawan Garga*** Abstract Customer satisfaction is derived from thè functionalities and values, a product or Service can provide. The current study aims to segregate thè dimensions of ordine Service quality and gather insights on its impact on web shopping. The trends of purchases have
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The Tragedy of King Lear 


4 SIR Study Guide: King Lear Time Line of Shakespeare’s Life 1564 William Shakespeare is born to Mary and John Shakespeare. 1582 William Shakespeare marries Anne Hathaway; he is 18 and she is 26. 1583 Daughter, Susanna Shakespeare, is born. 1585 Twins, Judith and Hamnet, are born. 1589-94 Shakespeare’s first plays, Titus Andronicus, The Comedy of Errors, and Henry
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Teaching William Shakespeare's Hamlet 


William Shakespeare (1564 – 1616) wrote Hamlet (c. 1599—1601) when he was approaching what would be middle-age for an Elizabethan. In 1596, Shakespeare’s only son, Hamnet, died suddenly after a brief illness at the age of eleven. Evidence of Shakespeare’s profound grie
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Guide to Marking Documents 


There are three levels of classification: "TOP SECRET", "SECRET", and "CONFIDENTIAL." Information is classified only to protect the national security. To have access to classified information, a person must have a security clearance at an appropriate level and a need-to-know. 2 National Security Information National security information is marked to alert recipients about its .
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Rocket Lawyer Legal Benefits Plan Summary - avinc 

3) You can also hire a lawyer for ongoing representation. Rocket Lawyer On Call attorneys generally offer Rocket Lawyer members 40% off their normal rate. Alternatively, you can speak to your Rocket Lawyer customer representative or call us at (877) 881-0947. We'll contact you within one business day and connect you to a local lawyer.
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Rocket Lawyer Legal Benefits Plan Summary

3) You can also hire a lawyer for ongoing representation. Rocket Lawyer On Call attorneys generally offer Rocket Lawyer members 40% off their normal rate. Alternatively, you can speak to your Rocket Lawyer customer representative or call us at (877) 881-0947. We'll contact you within one business day and connect you to a local lawyer.
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Gorilla exceptions and the ethically apathetic corporate lawyer

Here, Dare sees the lawyer as the instrument of the institution of law. Postema disagrees: 'The lawyer must recognise that the institution acts only through the voluntary activities of the lawyer and client. The lawyer is not the instrument of the institution, rather the institution is the instrument of the client and the client engages the .
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ALABAMA Alabama Legal Help Alabama Lawyer Referral Service How Does the .

The Lawyer Referral Service does not have free attorneys. How Does the Lawyer Referral Service Work? When you call the Lawyer Referral Service's toll free number (1-800-392-5660) you will be asked to briefly state your problem. All information will be held in the strictest confidence. After listening to your problem, the Lawyer Referral .
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TEXAS DISCIPLINARY RULES OF PROFESSIONAL CONDUCT VII .

the lawyer’s letterhead, business cards, office sign, fee contracts, and with the lawyer’s signature on pleadings and other legal documents. (f) A lawyer shall not use a firm name, letterhead, or other professional designation that violates Rule 7.02(a). Comment 1. A lawyer or law firm may not practice law using a name that is misleading as .File Size: 137KB
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RISK MANAGEMENT FOR LEGAL SUPPORT STAFF

A lawyer’s letterhead or a business card may include the name of a non-lawyer assistant if the assistant’s ca-pacity is clearly indicated and the document is otherwise neither false nor misleading. 10. A lawyer may use a non-lawyer, non-employee f
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Hiring and Working with an Attorney

questions and how well the lawyer listens to you. You also want to pay attention to how easy it is to understand the lawyer's explanation of your legal problem, and how you feel about the lawyer's abilities. During the interview, you may ask questions about the lawyer's background, qualifi-cations and experience, such as:




1y ago




129 Views






















A Guide to Setting Up and Using Your Lawyer Trust Account

The ethical obligations for those who set up lawyer trust accounts are rooted in the principle that a lawyer who holds funds of a client or third person in trust, even for a . those assets from the lawyer's personal and business assets. Oregon Rules of Professional Conduct (ORPC) 1.15-1 and ORPC 1.15-2 set forth the ethical duties and
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Ethics and the Virtual Practice of Law

An office or a law firm may be "virtual," but the lawyer is in a specific location. Must the lawyer be licensed to practice in the jurisdiction where the lawyer is physically located? Must the lawyer be licensed in the jurisdiction where the client and the client's matter is located? 8. E THICS & V IRTUAL P RACTICE Relevant Ethics Rules .
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Enron and the Corporate Lawyer: A Primer on Legal and Ethical Issues

144 The Business Lawyer; Vol. 58, November 2002 responsibilities when the lawyer learns, or has reason to know, that officers or other agents of the lawyer's corporate client are engaged in conduct that violates the law or their fiduciary duty to the corporation and is likely to result in harm
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LegalZoom Inc v. Rocket Lawyer Incorporated Doc. 11

LegalZoom.com Inc v. Rocket Lawyer Incorporated Doc. 11 Dockets.Justia.com. EXHIBIT 1 EXHIBIT 1. EXHIBIT 1 -21-EXHIBIT 2 EXHIBIT 2. EXHIBIT 2 -22-EXHIBIT 3 EXHIBIT 3. rocketlaywer incorporate-Google Search https://www.google.coml . Free Legal Documents & Legal Forms I Find a Lawyer I Rocket Lawyer
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LegalZoom Inc v. Rocket Lawyer Incorporated Doc. 17

LegalZoom.com Inc v. Rocket Lawyer Incorporated Doc. 17 Dockets.Justia.com. EXHIBIT 1 EXHIBIT 1. EXHIBIT 1 -23-EXHIBIT 2 EXHIBIT 2. EXHIBIT 2 -24-EXHIBIT 3 EXHIBIT 3. rocketlaywer incorporate-Google Search https://www.google.coml . Free Legal Documents & Legal Forms I Find a Lawyer I Rocket Lawyer
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iLJ -- 2017) -, Issued by ACPE, CAA, & UPL June 21, 2017 ADVISORY .

enforcing a legal document (called "document defense"). Users also receive a "free" 3Ominute consultation with a lawyer, and can use the "ask a lawyer" section of its website for legal advice. Participating lawyers do not pay Rocket Lawyer but agree to offer a discounted fee for additional services; Rocket Lawyer retains the monthly subscription fees. The Committees find that the .
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ETHICAL ISSUES IN CLASS ACTIONS . - Parker Mills LLP

DAVID B. PARKER is a trial lawyer and founder of Parker Mills LLP in Los Angeles. His practice is focused on commercial, professional liability and insurance litigation. Often described as a "lawyer’s lawyer," his practice extends to counseling and litigation in legal ethics and disputes between and among lawyers.




2y ago




176 Views






















10TH ANNUAL PERFORMANCE REPORT OF THE NATIONAL PRO BONO .

Target. 10TH annual PERFORMANCE REPORT oF The National Pro Bono Aspirational Target PERFORMANCE OF TARGET SIGNATORIES AT LEAST 35 HOURS OF “PRO BONO LEGA L SERVICE S” PER LAWYER PER YEAR 48.6% 35.7 pro bono hours per lawyer across Target Signatories3. Down from 36.0 pro bono hours per lawyer in FY2016 of Signatories met or exceeded the .
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