As the wise
old bear once
said, youTe
never too
young for
adventure,

1 bet he

picks his |

THE

MP

%* ;";

Many years ago on a mystical isle, young Miranda and her loving father, Prospero, watched
as a ship foundered in a fierce and terrible tempest. Prospero had been preparing for this
moment for years, developing his magic powers from a rare book until he could control the

elements. Miranda suspected that her father had caused the storm, but had no idea why
such a gentle man should wish to harm anyone. So Prospero revealed how he and his
daughter had been cast away on the island, twelve years before.
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For then thou wast not

out three years old.

Thy father was the

Duke of Milan.

was dukedom large enough.

, my library :

My brother, and thy
uncle, call’d Antonio. ..

did belicve he was indeed

the duke.

We like
this,
already.
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The king of Naples. ... They hurried us Some food we had,

hearkens my brother’s suit. aboard a barque; and some fresh water.

Here in this island
we arrived.

bore us some leagues
to sea.

Prospero had been Duke of Milan until his brother Antonio, aided by Alonso, King of
Naples, seized power. Prospero and Miranda were set adrift in a tiny boat, but luckily a
friend, Gonzalo, had secreted books and provisions on board. These sustained the pair
until they drifted on to an island.
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The only inhabitants on this isle were the monster Caliban and the sprites his mother had
trapped in trees before she died. Caliban became Prospero’s servant, as did Ariel, an airy
sprite. Ariel, who was invisible to all but Prospero, had been freed from a tree by Prospero’s

magic and in return had promised to serve him faithfully for twelve years.
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‘You don't I'ma right.
Know
{ nothing. o
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Can you

see Ariel? Ariel's just
% He's right.
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The
thunder’s
over Nnow,

dearie.

Miranda,

there are

other men
in the world.
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By accident most strange,

bountiful fortune,
Now my dear lady,
hath mine enemies
Brought to this shore.

Prospero l Mian

ship carried his old enemies. Then, seeing
Ariel approach, Prospero put a plan into
action and sent Miranda to sleep. &ince Ferdinand, must have drowned.

But are they,
Ariel, safe?
S

A Not a hair

o perish'd. ..
The king’s son
have I landed
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Ariel spirited the ship’s company ashore,
isolating all but Antonio, Gonzalo and King
Alonso. So the king feared that his son,
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Go, make thyself like -
to a nymph of the sea. A
.

Ariel, now in the guise of a
sea nymph, went to fetch

Ferdinand to Prospero’s cave.

4 Hag-seed, hence!
/" Ferch us in fuel.

I must obey: his art
is o‘[ such power.
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Having dis
gather wood, Prospero then
woke Miranda.

I might call him
A thing divine.
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Drawn to the cave by Ariel’s

singing, Ferdinand stared in
wonder at lovely Miranda.

No, as I am

...and hast put thyself upon this
1 5 a man. Y

island as’a spy?

i

Therc’s nothing ill

can dwell in such

I'll manacle thy neck

Beseech)/ou,
and feet together.

father! ;

The two youngsters fell in love, as Prospero
had planned. Adversity, he hoped, would seal
the bond, so he accused Ferdinand of spying.

No, precious

I'll bear your logs creature. »

the while.

logs. Miranda never left
his side.

Prospero watched Miranda
and Ferdinand’s love blossom,

nymphs to sing a blessing
on their engagement.
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Tl fall flat,

Meanwhile, Caliban gathered

driftwood until a Jooming figure

made him hide under his cloak.
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If they've been
shipwrecked., why
aren't they wet?
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and finally he relented.

It was Trinculo, King Alonso’s
jester who, fearing a storm,
also crawled under the cloak.

Alas! The storm
is come again.

Minutes later, Stefano, the
king’s drunken butler, fell
over the heaving bundle.
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I think
Ican see
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Only Prospero
can.

.

adversity
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