The father and daughter lived in a cave (or cell), made out of a rock. It was divided into several rooms, one of which Prospero called his study.  There he kept his books, which focused on magic, a study at that time much loved by all educated men.

Upon his arrival on the island, Prospero found Caliban in the woods.  He was a strange misshapen thing, far less human in form than an ape. Prospero took Caliban home to his cell, and taught him to speak. Prospero would have been very kind to him, but the bad nature which Caliban inherited from his mother, Sycorax, would not allow him to learn anything good or useful. Therefore, he was treated like a slave and sent to fetch wood and do the other labors.  
Having these powerful spirits at his command, Prospero could by their means command the winds, and the waves of the sea. By his orders, the Ariel and the spirits raised a violent storm, in the midst of which he showed his daughter, Miranda, a fine large ship, which he told her was full of people like themselves.
"Why did they not kill us immediately?” inquired Miranda. 

"My child," answered her father, "they dared not, because of the love people bore me. Antonio placed us on board a ship, and when we were some miles out at sea he forced us into a small boat, without bait, sail, or mast.  There he left us to die. But a kind lord of my court, named Gonzalo, had secretly placed in the boat food, water, clothing, and some books which I prize above all other items." 

Ariel gave a lively description of the storm and the terrors the mariners faced. He told how the King of Naples’s son, Ferdinand, was the first who leaped into the sea. His father thought he saw his dear son swallowed up by the waves and lost. "But he is safe!" exclaimed Ariel, "in a corner of the island, sitting with his arms folded, sadly crying over the loss of his father, whom he thinks has drowned. Not a hair on Ferdinand’s head is injured, and his princely clothing, though drenched in the sea-waves, looks fresher than before." 

Miranda, who thought all men had serious faces and gray beards like her father, was delighted with the appearance of this beautiful young prince. And Ferdinand, seeing such a lovely lady in this desert place, and from the strange songs he had heard, thought he was upon an enchanted island. In his mind, Miranda was the goddess of the place, and as such he began to address her. 

In the meantime, the shipwrecked crew formed a search party looking for Prince Ferdinand.  The mariners felt weary and assumed Ferdinand to be dead. Mystically, a banquet appeared in front of the shipwrecked group, set up by Ariel and his silent fairy spirits. This was great fortune, as the search party is starved and needed to eat. Before they could consume the food, a dubious harpy monster appeared. This harpy, a result of Prospero's magic, told the crew that the sea took Prince Ferdinand in exchange for the wrong the King of Naples committed against Prospero many years ago.
Before Prospero left the island he gave Ariel his freedom, to the great joy of that lively little spirit.  Ariel had been a faithful servant to his master, but he was always longing to enjoy his liberty, to wander uncontrolled in the air, like a wild bird, under green trees, among pleasant fruits and sweet-smelling flowers.
Before leaving, Prospero then buried deep in the earth his magical books and wand, for he was resolved never more to make use of the magical arts.
And having overcome his enemies and been reunited with his brother and the King of Naples, nothing now remained to complete his happiness but to return to his native land, take possession of his dukedom, and to witness the happy wedding of his daughter and Prince Ferdinand, which the king said should be instantly celebrated with great splendor on their return to Naples. Soon, under the safe guidance of the spirit Ariel, they arrived home in Milan.

. 

