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Prospero, the rightful Duke of Milan, and 

his daughter, Miranda, were put out to sea in 

nothing more than a raft but were miraculously 

spared, arriving safely on an enchanted island. 

Using the island’s magic, which the sorcerer 

Prospero has learned to control over many 

years, he conjures up a storm that envelopes 

a nearby ship containing his enemies. Each 

separate group of survivors is manipulated by 

Prospero. Will his marooned rivals apologize 

for their mistakes?
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The Tempest* howled and huge 

waves threatened** to sink 

the creaking wooden ship.

A terrible rain fell from the sky.

wind ripped at the sails.

* storm
** warned, gave signs that something bad would happen
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One of the sailors gave 

orders to try to save the 

ship.

Take in those sails, men, 

before we’re swamped.*

The ship belonged to king Alonso of 

Naples who was returning from a 

wedding party far across the sea.

The storm had forced his ship far 

from the other boats in the fleet.

But king Alonso tried 

not to be frightened. 

He hurried across the 

ship’s deck with his 

son, Prince Ferdinand.

Behind them came 

Sebastian, the 

king’s brother, and 

Antonio, who was 

the Duke of Milan.

At the back of the 

group was wise 

Gonzalo, a trusted 

Advisor** to Alonso.

* sunk by huge waves
** helper
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sailor! I order 

you to save this 

ship!

Your majesty,* we 

are doing our best. 

Please return to 

your cabin and let 

us work in peace.

Grumbling that he could 

not command the waves, 

king alonso and his men 

went below to wait out the 

storm.

Suddenly, several sailors burst into 

the room. They were dripping wet and 

very tired.

The ship is 

lost! It will 

soon split 

apart.

If I must die, i would 

rather have died on 

land. but there is 

nothing we can do.

* a title for a king
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Meanwhile, just ou5tside his 

cave on a nearby island, the 

wizard* Prospero watched 

the ship sink.

Very good! everything 

is going as i have 

planned it.

His daughter, the lovely Miranda, 

could not understand why her 

father used his magic to make a 

storm.

Father, please stop this tempest! 

That ship out there has sank!

I heard them cry out 

for help. many lives 

will be lost!

It is too late now. But 

you must believe me 

that no harm was done.

* a man who has studied magic and knows how to work with it
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Dear daughter, 

everything I have 

done has been for 

your good!

Yet you know nothing of 

who you are—and who I 

am—or was. Perhaps now 

is the time to tell you.

Wipe your tears, 

Miranda, and sit 

next to me. I will 

tell you how we 

first came to 

this island.
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Years ago, when you 

were just a three-

year-old child, I was 

the Duke of Milan.

“Running the kingdom 

bored me. I found that 

kind of life very dull. . .!

“. . .and I 

longed 

to study 

quietly in 

my palace 

library.”
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“I asked my brother, Antonio, to govern in my place which he did.”

Why do you sit on the 

throne, Antonio? Where 

is Duke Prospero?

My brother wastes his 

time reading books. Now 

everyone in Milan must 

take orders from me!

“after a while, antonio decided that he liked being the duke. He met 

secretly with king alonso of naples to steal my throne.” 

King Alonso, I need 

many of your soldiers 

to help take the throne 

of Milan away from my 

brother Prospero.

I will help you, 

Antonio, but you 

must tax much 

gold from your 

people to pay 

for the services 

of my army.
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“I was foolish to trust my brother to take good care of Milan for 

me. I was reading a book about sorcery* in the castle library when 

the guards came to take me away.”

Antonio 

and Alonso 

from 

Naples! go 

away!

We give the orders 

now, Prospero! 

Guards, take him!

* magic




