87 — TALKS FROM SHAKESPICARE

Miranda, who thought all men had grave faces and grey
beards like her father, was delighted with the appearance of
this beautiful young prince; and Ferdinand, seeing such a love-
ly lady in this desert place, and from the strange sounds he had
heard, expecting nothing but wonders, thought he was upon
an enchanted island, and that Miranda was the goddess of the
place, and as such he began to address her.

She timidly answered, she was no goddess, but a simple
maid, and was going to give him an account of herself, when
Prospero interrupted her. He was well pleased to find they
admired each other, for he plainly perceived they had (as we
say) fallen in love at first sight: but to try Ferdinand’s con-
stancy, he resolved to throw some difficulties in their way :
therefore advancing forward, he addressed the prince with a
stern air, telling him, he came to the island as a spy, to take
it from him who was the lord of it. ‘Follow me,’ said he, I
will tie your neck and feet together. You shall drink seawater ;
shell-fish, withered roots, and husks of acorns shall be your
food.” ‘No,’ said Ferdinand, ‘I will resist such entertainment,
till T see a more powerful enemy’, and drew his sword; but
Prospero, waving magic wand, fixed him to the spot where he
stood, so that he had no power to move.
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