
SIDES FOR PUBLIC WORKS VIRGINIA’S  
THE TEMPEST 
Please prepare the paragraph for the role you are interested in auditioning for. Flesh out the 
character as fully as possible, no costume necessary, but feel free to take a risk and show us 
what you’ve got! 
 
PROSPERO: (Preparing for the wedding with his daughter’s fiance) 
If I have too austerely punish'd you, 
Your compensation makes amends, for I 
Have given you here a third of mine own life, 
Then, as my gift and thine own acquisition 
Worthily purchased take my daughter: but 
If thou dost break her virgin-knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minister'd, 
Sit then and talk with her; she is thine own. 
What, Ariel! my industrious servant, Ariel! 
Enter ARIEL 
Go bring the rabble, 
O'er whom I give thee power, here to this place: 
for I must 
bestow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art: it is my promise, 
And they expect it from me. 
 
ARIEL (Telling how they made the kings ship appear to sink) 
I boarded the king's ship; now on the beak, 
Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flamed amazement: sometime I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the topmast, 
The yards and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly, 
Then meet and join.  
All but mariners 
Plunged in the foaming brine and quit the vessel, 
Then all afire with me: the king's son, Ferdinand, 
Was the first man that leap'd; cried, 'Hell is empty 
And all the devils are here.' 
 
CALIBAN (Complaining to Prospero about his situation) 
This island's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
Which thou takest from me. When thou camest first, 
Thou strokedst me and madest much of me, wouldst give me 
Water with berries in't, and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less, 
That burn by day and night: and then I loved thee 
And show'd thee all the qualities o' the isle, 
The fresh springs, brine-pits, barren place and fertile: 
Cursed be I that did so! All the charms 



Of 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 me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest o' the island. 
 
MIRANDA (Asking her father about the tempest he created) 
If by your art, my dearest father, you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them. 
O, I have suffered 
With those that I saw suffer: a brave vessel, 
Who had, no doubt, some noble creature in her, 
Dash'd all to pieces 
Poor souls, they perish'd. 
O, woe the day! 
I pray you, sir, 
What is your reason 
For raising this sea-storm? 
 
FERDINAND (Explaining his forced labor to the audience) 
There be some sports are painful, and their labour 
Delight in them sets off: some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone and most poor matters 
Point to rich ends. O, she is 
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed, 
And he's composed of harshness. My sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work, and says, such baseness 
Had never like executor. I forget: 
But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my labours, 
Most busy lest, when I do it. 
 
ALONSO (Telling the royal party about his dream) 
O, it is monstrous, monstrous: 
Methought the billows spoke and told me of it; 
The winds did sing it to me, and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounced 
The name of Prosper: it did bass my trespass. 
Therefore my son i' the ooze is bedded, and 
I'll seek him deeper than e'er plummet sounded 
And with him there lie mudded. 
 
ANTONIO (Convincing Sebastain to kill his brother) 
Worthy Sebastian? O, what might?--No more:-- 
Will you grant with me 
That Ferdinand is drown'd? 
Then, tell me, 
Who's the next heir of Naples? 
Yes,  



Claribel, that is queen of Tunis; she that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life. 
Let Claribel keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake.'  
Say, this were death 
That now hath seized them; why, they were no worse 
Than now they are.  
O, that you bore 
The mind that I do! what a sleep were this 
For your advancement! Do you understand me? 
 
SEBASTIAN (Telling the King what he thinks about their current circumstances) 
Sir, you may thank yourself for this great loss, 
That would not bless our Europe with your daughter, 
But rather lose her to an African; 
We have lost your 
son, I fear, for ever. 
The fault's your own. 
Magically, ALONSO begins to fall asleep, being enchanted by Ariel 
Please you, sir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of sleep: 
It is a comforter. 
ALONSO falls sleep. 
What a strange drowsiness possesses him! 
Why do not our eyelids sink? I find not 
Myself disposed to sleep. 
 
TRINCULO (wondering on the island and talking to the audience about his situation) 
Here's neither bush nor shrub, to bear off 
any weather at all, and another storm brewing; 
If it should thunder as it did before, I know not 
where to hide my head. What have we 
here? a man or a fish? dead or alive? A fish: 
he smells like a fish; a very ancient and fish- 
like smell. A strange fish! 
Legged like a man and his fins like 
arms! I do now let loose 
my opinion; hold it no longer: this is no fish, 
but an islander, that hath lately suffered by a 
thunderbolt. 
 
STEPHANO (talking to the audience about discovering Caliban) 
What's the matter? Have we devils here? 
I have not scaped drowning to be afeard now of your 
four legs; 
This is some monster of the isle with four legs. 
He's in his fit now and does not talk after the 
wisest. If I can recover him and keep him tame, I will 



not take too much for him; he shall pay for him that 
hath him, and that soundly. 
Come on your ways; open your mouth; here is that 
which will give language to you, cat: 
open your chaps again. 


