Resource G: [What is said about Caliban]
Prospero

We’'ll visit Caliban, my slave, who never yields us
kind answer.

Prospero
Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil himself

Prospero
Filth as thou art

Prospero
Thou didst seek to violate the honour of my child

Miranda

...when thou didst not, savage,
Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble
like a thing most brutish



Prospero
Hag-seed, hence!

Trinculo

What have we here? A man or a fish? Dead or
alive? A fish, he smells like a fish. A strange fish!

Trinculo

Were | in England now ... there would this
monster make a man: any strange beast there
makes a man.

Trinculo

| shall laugh myself to death at this puppy-
headed monster. A most scurvy monster!

Trinculo

an abominable monster!



Stephano

O brave monster

Stephano

Servant-monster

Stephano

Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou beest a
good moon-calf.

Trinculo

Why, thou deboshed fish thou, was there ever
man a coward that hath drunk so much sack as |
today? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being but
half a fish and half a monster?

Stephano

The poor monster’'s my subject and he shall not
suffer indignity.



Prospero

| had forgot that foul conspiracy aside of the
beast Caliban and his confederates against my
life.

Prospero

A devil, a born devil, on whose nature nurture
can never stick: on whom my pains, humanely
taken, all, all lost, quite lost. | will plague them all,
even to roaring.



