|

TheMerchant of Venice.

T e

e tus primus.

Enter Authonio, Salarine,ard Salanie,

Authonio,

Juthow 1 caughtit, foundit,or came by i,
What ftuffe’tis made of, whereofitis borne,

Iamtolearne: and fucha Want-wit fadoefle makes of

mee,
That I have much ado to know my felfe.
Sal. Yourminde is tofsing on the Ocean,

There where your Argofies with portly {aile

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood,

Or as it were the Pageants of the {ea,

Do ouer-peere the pettie Traffiquers

That curcfie to them, do them reuerence
" As they flye by themn with their wouen wings,

Salar. Beleeue me fir, had [ fuch venture forth,
The better part of my affeétions, would
Be withmy hopes abroad. [ fhould be fRill
Plucking the grafle to know where fits the winde,
Peering in Maps for ports, and peers,and rodes :
And enéey obied that might make me feare
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt
Would make me {ad,
Sal. My winde cooling my broth,»

Would blow me to an Ague, whenI thought
What harme 2 winde too great might doe at fea.
I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glaffe runne,
But I {hould thinke of fhallows,and of fiats,
And fee my wealchy Audrew docks in fand,
Vailing her hightop lower then her ribs
Tokiffeher buriall ; thould I goe to Chuych
And{eethe holyedifice of fone,
And not bethinke me firaight of dangerous rocks,
Which touching but my gentle Veflels fide
Would fcateer-all her fpices on the fireame’,
Enrobetheroring waters with-my filkes,
And in a word; but euen now worth thisj
Andnow worthnorhing. Shall I haue thethoughe
Tothinkeon this, and fhall T1acke the thought
That fuch athing bechaunc'd would make qive fad
But tell not me, Fkuow Anthonio :
Is{adto thinke vpon his merchandize. ' 10 ¢

. Then my heart coole with mortifying grones,

Anth. Beleeue meno, [ thanke my foreune forit,
My ventures arenot in ene bettome trufted; 757 70T
Nor to one plasej nor ismy wholeeftate: .o i

L
L

Vpon the fortune of this prefentyeere::
Therefore my merchandize makes menot {ad.
Sola. Why thenyou arein loue.
Axsth, Fie, fie, ,
Sola. Notinloueneither: thenlet vs fuy youare fad
Becaufe you are not merry ; and ‘twere as eafie
Foryoutolaughand leape,and fay you are merry
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Janns,
Nature hath fram’d trange fellowes in' her time :
Some that will enermore peepe throvigh their eyes,
And langh like Parratsac a bag-piper.
And other of fuch vineger afpeét,
That they’il not fhew their teethvin way of finile,
Though Neffor {weare theieft be laughable.

Ewnter Baffanis, Lovenfo,and Gratiano,

Sola. Heere comes BafJanio,

Your moft noble Kinfman,
Gratiano,and Lorenfs. Faryewell,
We leaue you now with better company.

Sala. 1 would have (taid i1l had made you merty,
If worthier friends bad not preuented me.

oAut, Your worth isvery deere in my regard.

I take it your owne bufines calls on you,
And you emmbrace th’occafior to depare.

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. {when?

Baf. Good figniors both, when fhall we laugh?fay,
You grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be o ?

Sal. Wee'll make ourleyfures to attend'on yours,

Exenunt Salarine, and Solania,

Lor. My Lord Baffanio,fince you haue found Anthonso
We two will leaue you,but at dinnertime
I pray vou hauve inminde where we muft meete,

Baff. Twill not faile you.

Grar. Yeulookenot well ignior Antherio
You haue too much refpeét vpon the world :
They loofe it that doe buy it with much cate,’
Belecue meyouare maruelloufly chang’d.

Ant. Theldtheworld but as the world Gratiane,
A fage,where cuery man muft play a part,

And mineaf{id one.

Grati, Levme play thefoole,

With mirth and laughter let pld wrinckles ceme,
And let my Liuer rarher heate with wine ,

]

Why (heuld'a man whefe bloud is warme withih ,
Sit like his Grandfire, curin Alablafter?
sleepe when he wakes ? and creep intothe Jaundies
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By being peenifh ? I tell thee what 4nthonio, 1
Iloue thee, and it is my love that fpeakes :
There are a forc of men, whofe vifages

Do creame and mantle like a ftanding pond,

And do a wilfull filneffe enterzaine,

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion

Of wifedome, grauity, profound conceit,

As who fhould fay, Iam fir an Oracle,

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke.

O my Anthonio, 1 do know of thefe

That therefore onely are reputed wife,

For faying noching ; when I am verie fure

Ifthey thould {peake, would almoft dam thofe eares
Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles :
Ile tell thee more of this another time,

But fith not with this melancholly baite

For this foole Gudgin, this opinion :

Come good Lorenzo, faryewell a while,

ile end my exhortation after dinner.

Lor. Well,we will leaue you then till dinner time.
I muft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men,

For Gratiamoneuerlet’'s me fpeake.

Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares mo,
Thou fhaltnot know the found of thine owne tongue.

eAnt. Faryouwell, Ile grow atalker for this geare.

Gra.Thankes ifaith,for ilence s onely commendable
In aneats tongue dri’d, and a maid not vendible, Exiz:

Ant. Itischat any thing now.

Baf. Gratiano {peakesan infinite deale of nothing,
more then any man in all Venice, bis reafons are two [
graines of wheate hid in two bufhels of chaffe:you fhall
fecke all day ere you finde them, & when you hauethem |
they are not worth the fearch,

An. Well: tel me now, what Lady isthe (ame
Towhom you fwore afecrec Pilgrimage
That youto day promis’d to tel me of?

Baf. Tisnouvnknowneto you Autheria
How much 1 haue difabled mine eftate,

By {omething thewing amore {welling port
Then my faint meanes would grant continuance :
Nordo [ now make mone to be abridg’d!
From fuch ¢ noble rate, but my cheefe care
Is to come fairely off from the great debts
Wherein my time fomething too neodigall
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anrhonis

I owe the moft in money,and iv loue,

And from your love | baue a warrantie

To vnburthen allmy plots and purpefes,
Hew to get cleere of all the debtsT owe,

An. 1pray you good Baffanio let me know it,

And ifit ftand as you your felfe ftill do,
Within the eye of honour, be affur’d

My putfe, my perfon, my extreameft meanes
Lye all vnlack’d to your occafions.

Zaff. Inmy fchoole dayes, when 1 had loft one fhaft
I fhot his fellow of the felfefame flight
The felfefame way, with more aduifed watch
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturing both,

Ioftfound both. Tvrgethis child-hoode proofe,
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence,

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth,

That which I owe s loft : butifyou pleafe

| To fhoote another arrow that felfe way

Which you did fheot the firt, I do not doube,
As Iwill watch theayme: Orico finde both,
Orbring your latter hazard backe againe,

And thankfully reft debter for the fir2.

e, You know me well,and hereinfpend but time
To winde about my loue with circumftance,
And out of doubt you doemore wrong
In making quefion of my vttermeft
Then if you had made wafte of all T haue :

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe
Thatin your knowledge may by me be dene,
AndIampreft vato it: cherefore fpeake.

Bafl. InBelmont is a Lady richly left,
And fhe is faire, and fairer then that word,
Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her cyes
1 did receiue faire fpeechleffe meflages:
Her mame is Porsia, nothing vndervallewd 4
To (ato’'s daughter, Brutus Portia,
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth y
For the foure windes blow in from euery coaft
Renowned futors , and her funny locks
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece,
Which makes her feat of Belmont (holches ftrond,
And many Zafons come in queft of her.
O my Anthonio, had 1but the meanes
Toholdariuall place with one of them,
I haue aminde prefages me fuch thrift,
Thac I fhould queftionlefe be fortunate,

Anth. Thouknowft that all my fortunes are at fea,
Neither haue I money, nor commadity
Toraifle aprefent fumme,therefore goe forth
Try whatmy eredit canin Fenice doe
That fhall be racke euen to the vitermoft,

To furnith thee to Belmont to faire Portia.
Goce prefently enquire, and fo will I

Where money is, and I no queftion make
To haveit of my truft,or for my fake. Exennt,
Enter Partiawish ber waiting woman Neriffs.

Portia. By my troth Nerrsffs, my lictle body isa wea-
ric of this great world.

Jer. You would be fivect Madam , if your miferies
were in the fame abuadance as your good fortunes are :
and yet for ought I fee, they arc as ficke char furfer wish
too much, as they thac ftarue with nothing ; it is no fmal
happinefle therefore to bee featad in the meane , {uper-
fluitie comes fooner by white haires, but competencie
lives longer.,

Portis. Good fentences,and well pronounc’ds

Ner. They would be betcer if well followed.

Portia. If to doe were as eafie as to know what were
good todoe, Chappels had beene Churches , and poore
mens cottages Princes Pallaces:itis a good Diuine that
followes his owne inftrucions; I can eafier teach rwen-
tic what weregood to be done,then be one of the twene
tic to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de-
uife lawes for the blood, but ahot temper leapes ore a
colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefle the youth, toskip
ore the methes of good counfaile the cripple 3 but chis
reafon is not in fathion to choofe me 2 husband : O mee, |
the word choofe, I may neither choofe whom I would,
nor refufe whom Idiflike,fo is the wil of a living daugh-
ter curb’d by the will of a dead facher it is not hard Ner.
viff4, that I cannot choofe one,nor refufe none, |

Ner. Your father was euer vertuous s and holy men
at their death have good infpirations, therefore the lot—
terie that hee hath deuifedin thefe three chefls of gold,
filuer, andleade, wheteof who choefes his meaning, |.

choofes
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choofes you,wil no deubt néuer be chofen by any right.
ly,but one who you fhallrightly loue:but what warmth
is therein your afte@ion towards any of thefe Princely
{uters that arc already come ?

Por. 1praythee over.name them,and as thou nameft
them, will defcribe them,and according to my deferip-
tion leuell at my afte&tion.

Ner, Firlt thereis the Neopolitane Prince.

Por. Ithat’sa coltindeede, forhe doth nothing but
talke of hishorfe, andhezmakesita great appropria-
tion to his owne good parts thathe can fhoo him him-
{elfe : I ammuchafraid my Ladie his mother plaid falfe
with a Smyth,

Ner. Thanis there the Countie Palentine.

Per. Hedoth nothing but frowne (as who (hould
fay,and you will not haue me,choofe : he heares merrie
tales and {miles not, I feare hee will proue the weeping
Phylofopher when he growes old, being fo full of vn-
mannerly fadneflein his youth.)I had rather to be marri-
ed toa deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then toci-
ther of thefe : God defend me fromthefe two.

Ner. How {ay you by the French Lord, Mounfier
Le Boune?

Pro. God madehim, and therefore let him paffe fora
maag, in truth I know it is 2 finne to be a mocker,but he,
why he hath a hiorfe better then the Neopolitans, a bet-
ter bad habite of frowning then the Count Palentine he
is euery man in no man, ifa Traflell fing, he fals ftraight
a capring,he will fence with his pwn thadow.If I thould
marry him, I fhould marry ewentie husbands : if hee
would defpife me,I would forgiue him,for ifhe loue me
to madnefle,I {hould neuer require him,

Ner. What {ay you then to Fauconbridse, theyong
Baron of England?

Por. Youknow I fay nothing to him, for hee vnder-
flands not me,nor I bim ¢ he hath neicher Latixe, French,
nor Jtalian, and you will ceme into the Court & iweare
that I haue a poore pennie-worth in the Englifl: heeisa
proper mans pi&ure, bur alas who can conuerfe with a
dumbe {how ? how odlybe is (uited,I thinke he bought
his doublet in Jralie his round hofe in France,his bonnet
in Germanieyand his behauiour euery where,

Ner. What thinke you of the other Lord his neigh-
bour?

. Per. Thathehathaneighbourly charitiein him, for
he borrowed a boxe of the care of the Exglifhman, and
{wore he would pay him againe when hee was able : I
thinke the Frenchman became his {uretie,and feald vader
for another. :

Ner. How like you the yong Germaine, the Duke of
Saxonies Nephew ?

Por. Veryvildely in the morning when heeis fober,
and moft vildely in the afterncone whenheeis drunke:
when he isbeft,heisa little worfe then a man, and when
heis worft he is littlebetrerthenabeaft : and the worft
fall that cuer fell, Thope I fhall make thift to goe with-
out him. ‘

Ner.Ifhe (hould offer to choofe,and choofe theright
Casket,youfhould refufcto performe yourFathers will,
if you fhould refufe to accept him,

Por. Therefore forfeare of the worft, I pray thee fet
a deepe glaffe of Reinith-wine on the contrary Casket,
forif the diucllbe within, and that temptation without,
I know hewill choofeit, I will doe any thing Nerrifa
ere I willbemarried to a fpunge.

Ner, Youneede not feare Lady the hauing any of

thefe Lords, they haue acquainted me with theif deter-~
minations, whichisindeede te returne to_their home,
and to trouble you with no more fuite, vnlefle you may
be won by fome other fort then your Fathers impofiti-
on,depending on the Caskets. 3

Por. If1liue tobeasoldeas:Sibilla, T will dye as
chafte as Diana: valefle 1 be obtained by the manner
of my Fathers will : Tam glad this parcell of wooers
arc fo reafonable , for there is not one among them but
I doate on his vericabfence : and I wifh them a faire de- |
parture,

Ner. Doe you not remember Ladie in your Fa-
thers tive, a Vewecian, aScholler and a Souldior that
came lister in companie of the Marqueffe of <M onn:-
fervat?

Per. Yes yes,ic was Baffanio, as I thinke, {o was hee
call'd.

Ner. True Madam, hee of all the men that euer my
foolifh eyeslook’d vpon, was the beft deferuing a faire
Lady.

Por.1remember him well,and I remember him wor-
thy ofthy praife.

EuteraS. TSI an,

Ser. The foure Strangers fecke you Madam to take
their leaue : and there is a fore-runuer come from a fift,
the Prince of Aforoco, whobrings word the Pringe his
Maifter will be here to night.

Por. If I could bid the fift welcome with {o good
hearcas 1 can bid the other foure farewell, 1 fhould be
glad of hisapproach; ifhe haue the condirion of a Szint,
and the complexion of a diuell, Ihad rather hee fhould
fhrive me then wine me, Come Nevriffa,firra go before;
whiles wee fhut the gate vpon one wooer, another
knocks at the doore, Exeunt,

Euter Baffanio with Shylocke the Iew.

Shy. Three thoufand ducates,well,

Bafl. 1fir,for thiee months.

Shy. For three months,well.

Baff. Forthe which,as 1 told you,

Asthonio (hall be bound.

Shy. Anthoniahall becomebound, well,

Baf]. Mayyoufted me? Will you pleafure me?
Shall L know your an{were.

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three months,
and Anthenio bound.

Bafl. Your anfwereto that.

Shy. Authonioisa good man.

Baff. Haue you heard any imputation to the con-
trary. :

Sky. Hono,no,no,no: mymeaning in faying heisa
good man, isto haue you vader(tand me that he is {uffi-
ent, yet his meanes are in fuppofition: he hathan Argo-
fie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I vnder-
ftand moreoucr vpon theRyalra,he hath @ third atMexi-
co,a fourth for England, and other ventures hee hath
{quandred abread, but fhips are but boords,Saylers bue
men, there be land rats, and water rats, water theeues,
and land theeues, I meane Pyrats, and thenthere is the
perrill of waters windes,and rocks : the man is notwith-
ftanding fufficient, three choufand ducats,I thinke I may
take hisbond.

Baf. Beaflured youmay,

Tew, T}

—— —
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Iew Iwul be aflured I may : and that [ may be aflu-
red, Ivullbctlunkc mee, may ] fpeake with Anrho-
nio ¢

Baff. fitpleafeyouto dine withvs

Tew. Yes, tofmellporke, to cateof the habitation
which your Prophet the Nazarite coniured the diggll
into : I will buy with you, fell with you, ralke with
you, walke with you, and fo following: but I will
not catcwnh you,drinke with you, nor pray with you,
What newes on the Ryalta, whois he comes here?

Enter Anthowio.

Bafl. Thisis fignior Anthenio.
lew. How likea fawning publican he lookes.
| Thate him forheis a Chriftian :
But moce,for that in low Oimplicitie
He lends out money gratis,and brings downe
The rate of viance here with
1f I can catch him
I will feede far the ancient grudge 1 beare him,
He hates our facred Nation,and herailes
Fuen there wh-:l e Tv'n‘r"%mnts moit doe cong
Onme,myb my well-worne thrif
Which he cals interseft : Curfed bemy Trybe
IfI forgiue him.

naﬂ' Shylock doc you heare,

Shy. Tamdebating of my prefent {tor
And by the necre gefic of my memorie
I cannot inflantly m fevp the gm(-
Offull three thoufand ducarts : wi

vsin Fenice.

once vpon the hip,

regatlg
Ly

\‘“""Fta andg

hat of that?
Twuball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe
Will furnifh me;but {oft,how many months
Doe you defire ¢ Reft you faire good flignior,
Your wor(hip was thelalt man In our mouthes.
Ant. Shylocke ,albeit I neither lend nor boerrow
By taking,nor bv giuing o tcxcci‘ X
Yerto iupp;} the L ipe wants of my a.lcw.’},
Ile breake a cufteme: is ‘Lcj‘:l yofleft
How much he would ?
Shy. 1.I.threc thouland ducats.
Ant. Andfor three months,
Shy. Ihad forgos,three months, you told me [o.
"v’V Il then,your bunc‘ and l‘.:mcfu butheareyou,
Me thoughts yeu faid ,you neither qu\,; or borrow
Vpomdmz‘rwc.
Ant, Idoencuervicir.
Shy. When lacob graz’d his Vocle Labans (heepe,
This Licob fromour hmf Abram was
(As his wife mother wrought nﬂnsb{h"lig
The third d pofleffer; T,he was the third.
Ant.: And'what ofhim.did he take interret ?
Shy. No,not take intereft,not as you would fay
Dirc&lyiuccre(&, marke what Zscob did,
When Laban and him{elte were compremyz’'d
Thatallthe eanelines which were fireaktand pxtd
Should Fall as I»mf’; hier, n‘.‘.: ;wcshmngmn‘_r.cg
} Tn.end of Autumne turned to the Rammes,
And-whenithe worke of generation was
Betweene thele woolly breedersin theaét,
{ The skilfull fhepheard gxl d me certaine wands“
i Andinthedoping of the deede of kinde,
I He ftucke mcnnp before the fullom cEwcs,
‘ Who then conceaving,did in eaning time
: Fall party-colour’d lambs and cthofe were Jacobs.

"

This was a way to thriue, and he was blef :

e R

And thriftis bleffing if men fteale it not. i
Ant. This wasa venture fir thar Jaced (erv’d for,
A thing noténhis pewer to bring to pafle,
But {fw ay’d and fafhion’d by the hnm} of heauen,
Was this inferted to make interreft good?
Or is your gold and filuer Ewes and Rams #
Shy. Icannottell,I makeitbreedeasfaft,
Butnote me ﬁgmon
Ant. Marke you this Baffunio,
The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofe,
An cuill foule producing holy witnefle,
Islike avillaine with a{miling checke,
A goedly applerotten at the heart.
O whata goodly outfide falfehood hath,
Shy. Three thoufand ducats,’tis a good round fum.
Three months from twelue,then let me fee the rate.
Ant. Well Shylocke, hall we be beholding to you #
Shy. Signior .Anthenio,many a time and oft
In the Ry.;lto you haue rated me
About my monies and my vfances :
Still haue I borne it witha patient fhrug,
(Ym {uffranceis U‘.c badgcofallour Tribe. )
) eecuer, cut-throate dog,
And fpec ypon my | c"\wfh g.w-mnm ;
And all for v{e of thac which is mine owne.
Wellthen, it now appeares you necde my helpes
Gocaochen,you come to me, and you {a s
.Sﬂriom’e we would haue moneyes,you [ay fo: ‘
You that did voide ¢ your rume vpon my beard,
And foote me as you ipumc a l’tr.mpu curre
Ouer your threfhold, smoneyes is your (\'uc !
What (hould I {2 iy to you ? Should I not fa ’
Hath a dogmoney ?1sitpoffible :
A currefhould lend three theufand ducats? or
Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key
W’ith bated breath,and whi p'xl*g}.urh!,amaﬁ',,
S: ay this : Faire i ,you lpet on me on Wednef w/”m.
You fpurn’d me {uch a day; another rime
: and for thefe curtefies

es

ol ca i'.ﬂf’ ln\h..t

]

You cald me dog
1¢ald me cog

;
}irat
llelend you ¢ anf“,—

) .n,\n Yl
LY L. 'LI.,k., 1o '\5"‘«41 i€y
cage wl..,[u P”“ (1EC 100,
If thou wilt Jend this money,lend it not
Asto thy friends,for when did friendfhip take
A breede of barraine mectall of his friend ?
But lend it rather to thine enemie,
Who ifhe breake,thou maift with better face
Exattthe penalties.

Shy. Why locke you how you ftorme,
I would be friends with you,and haue your loue,
Forget the fhames that you haue (taind me with,
Supplxe your prefent wants,and take ne doite
Ofviance for my moneyes,and youle not heare me,
This is kinde I offer,

Baff.- This were kindnefle,

Shy. This kindnefle will I fhowe,
Goe withme to 2 Notarie,f{eale me there
Your fingle bond,and in a merrie fporc;
1f you repaie me not onfuch a day,
In {uch a place, fuch {um or fums as are
Expreftin the condition,let the forfeite
Be nominated for an cqua‘l ptxund
Of your faire flefh,to be cut off and taken
In what part of your bodie it pleafeth me,

Ant. Content infaith,le feale to fuch a bond,
And fay there is much kindneffe in the Iew.

v ~ 1 1:1
Lipt. 1AW as l1Ke

Tolpeton thee

Baff. You |
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Baff. You (hallnotfealeto fucii abond for me,
Ile tather dwell inmynecefflitie, | 7
Awt. Why feare notman,I willnot forfaiteir,
- Withinthefe two months,that’s amonth before
This bend expires,I doe expeét returne
Of thrice three times the valew of this bond.
Sky. O father Abram,what thefe Chriftians are,
Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fuipect
| The thoughts of others : Praic you tell me this,
Ifhe thould breake his daie, what {hould ] gaine
Bytheexaction of the forfeiture ?
Apound of mans flefh taken from a man,
Is not {o cftimable,profitable neither
As flefh of Mutrons,Beefes,or Goates,I fay
To buy his fauour,] extend this friend(hip,
Ifhe will take ic,fo:if not adiew,
And for my loue I praie you wrong me not.
Ant. Yes Sbylocke,] will feale voto this bond,
8hy. Then meete me forthwith at the Notaries,
Giue him direction for this merrie bond,
' And I will goe and purfe the ducats fraire.
Seeto my houfe left in the fearefull gard
Ofan vnthriftie knaue : and prefentlie
llebe with you, Exit,
Ant. Hiethee gentle Jew. This Hebrew will turne
Chriftian,be growes kinde.
Baff. 1like not faire teames, and avillaines minde,
eAxt. Comeon,inthisthere canbe no difmaie,
My Shippes comne home 2 month before the daie.
Exennt.

Altus Secundus.

——

Enver Morochus arawnie Maore all tnwhite, and three or
foure followers accordingly, with Portéa,
Nerriffa, and thesr traine.,
Flo. Cornets.

Mer. Miflikeme not for my complexion,
The {hadowed liuerie of the burnifhe funne,
To whom Iamaneighbour,and neere bred.
Bring me the faireft creature North-ward borne,
Where Phabus fire {carce thawes the yficles,
And let vs makeincifion for your loue,
Toproue whofe blood is reddeft;his or miine,
Ltell thee Ladie chis afpe& of mine
Harh feard the valiant,(by my lone I fweare }
The beft regarded Virginsof our Clyme
Hauelowditro : I would not change thishue,
Exceptro fteale your thoughts my gentle Queene.

Por.. Intcarmes of choife F am not {olic led
By nice diréction of 2 maidens.eies :
Befides,the lottric of my deftenic
Bars mic theright of voluntarie choofing: ',
But if my Father had not {cantad me;,
And hedg’d meby his wit to yeelde my felfe
His wife,who wins me by shat meanes I toldyay,
Your felfe (renowned Prince) than ftood dsfaire
As any commer [ haue loakidion yet
For my affe@ion. FLIEETP

. Mor. Euen foy thatk thadkeyony - /20 ¢!

Therefore I pray you leade me tothe Caskets
Totriemy fostune : By this Syicare 5

f

i
a
1
!

|

Thatflewthe Sophie, anda Petfian Prince
That wen three fields of Sultan Solyman,
I would ore-ftare the fterneft eies that locke :
Out-braue the heart moft daring on the earth -
Pluckethe yong fucking Cubs fromthe flie Beare
Yea,mocke the Lion when he rores for pray
To winthe Ladie. Butalas,che while
If Herenles and Lychas plaie at dice
Which is the better man,the greater throw
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand -
Sois Alcides beaten by hisrage,
And fo may I,blinde fortune leading me
Mifle that which one voworthicr may attaine,
And die with gricuing,
Port. Youmufi take your chance,
Aad either not attempt to choofe at all,
Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong
Neuer to ipeake to Ladie afcerward \
In way of:narriagc,thercfore be aduis’d.
Mor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chance!
Por, Firli forward to the temple,after dinner
Yourhazard fhall be made.
Mor. Good fortune then,
Tomake mebleft or curfed’ among mén,

Cornets.
Exeunt.

Enter the Clowne alons.

(1o. Certainely, my confcience will ferue me-to run
fromthis Iew my Maifter: the fiend is atmine elbow;
and remprs me,{aying tome, fobbe,Lanncelet 1obbe,good
Lanncelet, ongood lobbe, or good Launcelet Tobbe, vie

yourlegs, take the ftarc, run awaie : my confcience faies |

no; take heede honeft Launceler  vake heed honelt Zobbe,
or as afore-faid hone@ Launceler lobbe, doe ot runne,
fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi-~
ous fiend bids me packe, fia faies the fiend, away faies
the fiend, forthe heauens roufe vp a braue minde {ajes
the fiend;and run; well, my confcience hanging aboue
the necke of my heare, {aies verie wifely to me : my ho-
neft friend Lasnceler, being an honeft mans fonne, or ra-
ther an honeft womans fonne, for indcede my Father did
fomething fmack.fomething grow too;he hada kinde of
tafte; wel,my confcience (aies Lanceler bouge not,bouge
{aies the fiend,bonge not fajes myconfcience,confcience
fay I you counfaile well, fiend fay I you counfaile well,
to be rul’d by my confcience I fliould ftay with the Jew
my Maifter,(who God bleffe the marke)isa kinde of di-
uell ; and to run away from the Zew I fhould be ruled b

| the fiend, who fauing yourreuerence is the diuell him-
 felfe: certainely the fewis the verie divell incarnation,

and i iny confcience, my confcienceisa kinde of hard
confcience,to offer to counfaile me to fray with the few;
the fiend giues the more friendly counfaile ¢ T will runiie

fiend, mvy heeles are at vour commandement, I will
{ > J y

runne.
Enter old Gobbowith 4 Bafker.

Gob. Muifter yong-man,you I praie you,which is the

| waicto Maifter Jewes ?

Lan. O heauens,this is my true begotten Father,who
being morechien fand-blinde high grauel blinde,knows
me not; I will erie confufions wich him.

Gob. Maifter yong Gentlepaan, I praie youwhichis
thie waie ro Maifter Zewes.

Laws. Tornevpon your righthand atthenexvens.

—
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! ning, but at the next turning of all on yout left ;- marrie
| atthe verienext turning,turne of no hand,buw wurd down
indire&lie to rhe! fewes houfe,

Gob. BeGodsdonties’twill be a hard waieto hir,can
you tell me whether one Lamuceler that dwelswithrhim,
Jdwell with him orno.

Laun, Talkeyouof “yong Mafter Lnﬂncelet marke
menow, now will I raife the waters ; talke you of yong
1 Maifter mece/ct?'

1 Gob. No Maifter fir, but apoore mans fonne, his Fa-
ther though I {ay’t is an honeft'exceeding poore man,
{ and God be thanked well to live.

Lan. Welljlet his Father be what a will; wee talke of
yong Maifter Lanscelet.

Gob. Your worfhips friendand Lannteler.

Lanz But I praie youergo oldman ergo I befeech you,
talke you of yong Maifter Lamncelet.

“ob. OF Laguceler,ant plca1c vour maifterfhip.

Lan.Erge Mailter Lancelet,talke not of maifter Lance-
letFather for the yong gentleman according to fates and
deflinies,and fuch odde fayings,the Gifters three, & fuch
bmnchcsof learning, is indecde degeafed, or as you
would fay in plaine tearmes;gone to heanen.

Gob. Marrie God forbid, the boy was the verie (taffe
of my age,my verie prop.

Lan. Dollook likea cuca,cll or a houcll-poft,a ftaffe
or a prop : doe you know mie Father,

Gob. Alacketheday, Iknow you notyeng Gentle-
man,buc I praie you tell me, s my boy Godrelt his foule
alive or dead.

Lan. - Doe younot knowme Fatber,

Gob. Alacke fir ] am fand blinde,1 know younot,

Lan, Naysindeedeif you hlu jour eies you mighte
faile of the knowing mericis a wile Fatherthae knowes
his owne childe, «le old inan I will tell younewes of
your fon,giueme your ble {hn”,mu...1 will comie rolight,
murder cannot be hid long,a mans fanae may bucin the
end truth will our.

Gob. Praieyon fir fland vp, I am f(ure
Lancelet my boy.

Lan. Praie you let's have no m i)ol ne about
it, butgive mee your blefling: ([ am Lancelet your
boy that was, your foune-that is, yourchilde that
{hall be, :

Gob. 1cannotthinke you are my {onne,

Lan, 1 know not what I hall thinke of thar: but Iam
Lancelet thé [ewes man,and T'am {ure Margerie your wife
is my mother.

Gib. Her nameis Margericindeede, Jlebe [worne if
thou be Zangelét, thou art afine owne' fléfh and blood
Lord worfhipt mmht he be;svhat a beard haft thou gots

thou haft govmore haire on thy chin, then Rebbin® my
philhor{ebas on his raile.

Lar. -1t fhould feeme then that Dobbins taile
growes backew I am fure he had morehaire of his
taile then T haue of my face when I Joft faw him,

Gob. Lord how art thou.chang’d: how. dooft thou
and thy Mafter agrec,l haue bmuuht him a prefent;how
gree you naw ¢

Lan, Well,well,but for mine ownepact;as Thauefe
vp my reft to runawaig; fo Lwill not reftill Thaue tun
| fome ground3 'my Maxﬁcr siaverie Jew;giuehim.a pre-
fent, nluchvnahaltcr Lam famifht.in- hrs fernice.-You
may ‘cell eyerief inger I bave with my ribs 2 ‘Father Tam
glad you are come, gite me your profent: taone Maifter:
Baffanio,who indeede giues rare new Livories, if Iferue

fOU are not

ard.

"

| not him,T will rin as far as Ged has anie ground. O rare
fortune,here comes theman, ' to him Father, forlama
ITew if 1 ferue the Jew anie longeér.

Enter Baffario with a follower or twe,

Bafl. Youmay doe{o, but let it be fo hafted that
fupper be readie at the fartheft by fiue of the clocke:
{ee thefe Letrers delinered; putthe Liueries to mak-
ing , and defire Gratiane to come anoneto my lodg-
lﬂn

Lan. Tohim Father,

Geb. God bleffeyour wor(hip.

Baff. Gramercie,would'fthou ought with me.

Gob. Herc’smy fonnc fir,apoore bo

Lan. Notapooreboy fi fr ,but the rich Zewes man that
would ir as my Father{hall 1pccxﬁe

Gob. Hehacha great infeétion 1 ir, as one would fay
toferue.

Lan, Indecdethe fhore and the long is, I feruethe
Jew and haue a:defire as my Father fhall {pecifie.

Gob, His Maifterand he(fauing your worfhips reue-
rence)are {carce catercoimns.

Lan. Tobe briefe, the verie truth is, that the Jew
having done me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father be-
ing i kmpc an old man ﬂ1 1l frutifie voto you.

“Gob. I have here a difh of Doues that T would beftow
vpon your worfhip,and my fuiteis.

Lan. Inveric briefe, theluiteis impertinent to my
elfe,as your worfhip fhall know by this honeft old man,
and LhUUOL I fay it, though old man,yet poore man my
F ather.

Bafl. One {peake forbotl] what wouldyou?

Lan. Seiuc you fir,

Gob. Thatisthe verie defe& of the matter fir.

Baff. Tknow thee well thouhaft obrain’d thy {uite,
S!,)mc!\ thy Maifter{ polu. \Mth me this daie,

And lm\.lpm et d thee,ifit be preferment
To leaue arich fewes {eruice,ta become
The follower of {o pooica Gentleman,

Clo. The old prouerbe fs verie well parted betweene
my Maifter Shylockzand you ir; 'you haue the gracc Df
God fir,and he hath enough,

B4ff. Thoudpeak’ftitwell; go Father with thy Son,
Take leane of thy old Maifter,and enquire
My lodging out; giue hima Liuerie
More "arded lhm hisfellowes : fee it done.

C’a Fatherin,I cannot gera {ernice;no, I haue nere
atonguein my hcad well : if anie man in Imlre haue 2
fairer “tabl lewhich doth offer to (weare vponabooke, I
{hall haue good fortunes  goe too, here’s a fimple lme
oflife, bere’sa fmall trifle of wiues, alas fifteenewiues:

isnothing, aleven widdowes and nine maidesisa fim.

plc comming in for one mar;, and then to fcapedrow_
ning thrice, and to bein per:ilofmy lite with the edge’
of a featherbed, here arefimple fcapes: well, if Fortune
be a woman, {hc sa good'wench for this gere: Father
come,lletake my leaue ofthe Iewinthe twmklmg
Exit Clowye.
Baff. 1 pra:e thee good Leamzrdo thinke on this,
Thefe things being bought-and ordetly beﬂowed
Returnein bafte,for I-doefeaftto night
My beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee goe.
Lesn.My beft endeuorsfhallbe done herein, Exi. Le.
Enter Gratiane.
Gra, Where's your Maifter.

Lesn. Yonder |,
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Leow, Yonder fir he walkes.

Gra. Signior Baflanio.

Baf. Gratiano.

ra. I hauea fute to you,

Baff. Youhaueobrain'di.

Gra. Youmultnot denie me,I muft goe with youto
Belmont.

Baff. Why then you mufi : but heare thee Gratiano,
Thou art to wilde,to rude, and bold of voyce,
Parts that become thee happily enough,
And infuch eyes as ours appeare not taults;
But where they are not knowne, why there they fhow
Something too liberall, pray thee take paine
Toallay with fome cold drops of modeftie
Thy skipping {pirit,lealt through thy wilde behauiour
1 be milconfterdin theplace I goe to,
And loo{e my hopes,

Gra. Siguor Baflanio heare me,
IfT doe not put on a fober habire,
Talke with refpect,and {weare but now and than,
Weare prayer bookes inmy pocket,looke demurely,
Nay more,while grace is faying hood ming eyes
Thus witlimy hat, and figh and fay Amen:
Ve all the obferuance of civillitie
Likeone well ftudied in a {ad oftent
To pleafe bis Grandam,neucr truft me more,

Baf, Well,we {hall fee your bearing.

Gra. Nay butIbarretonight,you fhall not gage me
By what we doe tonight,

Baf. Nothat were pittie,
I wouldintreate you rather to put on
Your boldeft [uite of mirth,for we haue friends
That purpofe merriment: but faryou well,
I haue fome bufineffe,

Gra. And Imuftto Lovesnfo and thereft,
But we will vifite you at fupper time, Exeunt,
Enter Ieffica and the (lowne.

Ief. T am forry thou wile leaue my Father (o,
Our houfeis hell,and thou a merrie diuell
Did'{t rob it of {ome tafte of tedioufnefle ;
Butfar thee well,thereis a ducar for thee,

Anad Lancelet, foone at {upper thalc thou [ee
Lorenz.o,who is thy new Maifters gueft,
Giue him this Letter,docitfecretly,

And fo farwell : T would not haue my Father
Seec me talke wich thee,

Clo. Adue,teares exhibit my tangue,moft beautifull
Pagan, moft {weete Iew,if a Chriftian doenot play the
knave and get thee,l am much deceiued; but adue,thefe
foolifh drops doe fomewhat drowne my manly fpirit :
adue. Exit.

Ief. Farewell good Lawcelet.
Alacke,what hainous finneis itin me
Tobeafhamedto be my Fathers childe,
But thoughI am a daughterto hisblood,
Iam not to hismanners : O Lorenzo,
Ifthoukeepe promife I (hall end this firife,
Become a Chriftian,and thy loning wife. Exit,

Enter Gratiano, Lorenxo,8larine, and Salavio.

Lar.ﬂ Nay,we will {linke away in {upper time,
Difguife vs at my lodging,and returne all in an houre. -

Gra. Wehaue not made good preparation.

Sals Wehaue net fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers,

Sel. "Tis vile vnlefle it may be quaintly ordered
And betterin my minde not vadertooke. :
Ler. Tisnow but foure of clock, we hatic two hovires
To furnifh vs; friend Lancelet what's the newes,
Enter Lancelet with a Letiar,
Lan. And it thall pleafe youto breake vp this, thall i¢
feeme to fignifie.
Lor. 1kinow the hand,in faith’tis a faire hand
And whiter then the paper it writ on,
Ithe faire band that writ,
Gra, Louenewesin faith,
Lan, By your leaue {ir.
Lor. Whither goeft thou?
Lan. Marry firto bid my old Mafter the Zew to fup
tonight with my new Mafier the Chriftia
Lor. Hold here,take this,tell gentle leffica
I will not faile her,fpeake it privately
Go Gentlemen, willyou prepare you for this Maske to
night,
Lam prouided of a Torch-bearer.
Sal. 1marry,ilebegone aboucic fira't.
So/, And fo will I.
Lor. Meeteme and Gratians at Gratianos loduing
Some houre hence. ®
$al. ’Tis good we do fo,
Gra. Was notthat Letter from faire leflicay
Lor. Imuftncedes tell thee ali,fhie hath dire&ed
How I thall take her from her Fathershoufe,
What goldand iewels fhe is furnifht with,
What Pages {uice the hath in readinefle:
Ifcre the few ber Father come to heauen,
It will be for his gentle daughters fake 5
And neuer dare misfortune croffe her foote,
Volefle fhe doe it vnder this excufe,
Thactbeisiflueto afaichlefle Zew :
Come goe with me,p ervie this aschou goefl,

Faire /effica (hall be my Torch-bearer:

.

Exit.Clowne,

Exit,

Exit,
Enzer Iew yand bis man that was the Cloypse.

lew, Well thou (hall fee chy eyes fhall be thyiudge,
The difference of old Shylocke and Bafanio
What Jeflica, thou fhalt not gurmandize
As thou bhaft done with me : what leffica ?
And{leepe,and fnore,and rend appatrell out.
Why Zleffical {ay.

(ls. Why Ieffica, :

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I donot bid thee call,

Cle. Your worfhip was woiit to tell me
I could doenothing withoue bidding.

Enter Ieflica.

Ief. Callyou? whatis your will ?

Shy. Iam bidforthto (upper leffica,
There are my Keyes : but wherefore (hould goé
Iamnoz bid for loue,they flacter me,
But yetIle goein hate,to feede vpon
The prodigall Chriftian, lefficamy gitle,
Looketomy houle, Iam rightloath o goe,
Thereis fomeilla bruing towards my reft,
For1diddreame of money bags tonight.

Clo, Ibefcech you fir goe,my yong Malier
Doth expeét your reproach,

Sky. Sodoelhis,

Clo. Andthey have confpired together, I will not fay
you{hall feeaMaske, bucif you doe, then it was not for
nothing that my nofe fell 2 bleeding onblacke monday

laft,

-
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laft,acfix a clocke ith mornivgfalling out tat yeere on
athwen{day was foure yeeré in'thafrernoone: -
Shy. What are geir maskes *hearc you me feffica,
Lock vpmy doores,and when you heare the drum
And the vile {quealing of the'wry-neck: Fife,
Clambernotyouvp'to the calements then,
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftrecte
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifhr faces :
But ttop my houfes eares,I meane my cafements,
Let not the found of thallow fopperic encer
My fober houie. By Jacebs ftaffe I {weare,
I haue nominde of fealting forth to uight :
But I will goe : goe you before me firra,
Say I will come.
Clo. 1 will goe before fir.
Mifkris looke out at window for ali thiss
There will come a Chriftian by,
Will be worth a lewes eye.
Shy. What faies that foole of Hagars off-fpring?
ha.
Ief. His words were farewell miftris nothing elfe.
Shy. Thepatchiskindzenough,burahuge feeder:
Snaile-flow in profit,but he fleepes by day
More then the wilde-cat: droneshive not withme,
Thetefore I part with him,and part with hum
Toe onethat I wouldhaue him helpe to wafle
His borrowed purfe. Well Zeffica goe in,
Perhaps I will returne immediately ;
Doe as 1 bid you, fhut doresafter you, faft binde, faft
finde,

A prounerbe never ftale in thriftie minde. Exzt,
Ief. Farewell,and ifmy fortune benot croff,
Ihauea Fatheryyoua daughter loft. Exit.

Enter the Maskers , Gratiano and Salivo.

Gra. This is the penthoufe vnder which Zorenzo
Defired vstomake a ftand.

Sal. Hishoure is almoft paft.

Gra. Anditis meruaile he out-dwels his houre,
Eor louers ever rin before the clocke.

Sal. O tenrimes fafter Penus Pidgions flye
To fteale louesbonds new made,then they are wont
Tokeepe obliged faich vnforfaited.

Gra. Thaveuer holds,who rifeth from a feaft
With that keene appetite that he fits downe ?
Whereis the horfe that doth vntread againe
His tediousmeafures with'the vobared fire,

That he did pacc‘thcm firft:all things thatare,
Arewith more {pirit chafed thien enioy’d.
How like a yonger or a prodigall

The skarfed barke puts from her native bay,
Hudg’d and embraced by tlie frumper winde:
How like a prodigall dothfhe returne

With ouer-wither'd ribs and fagged failes,

| Leane,rent,and begger'd by the frumpet winde ?

Enter' Lorenzae.

Salino, Heere comes:Lofenzo, mote of this here-
after. :
Lor, Swecte friends, your'patiencé for my longa-
bode, :
Not T bue my affaires haine ade you wait':

{+Wheryou fhall pléafe to play the theeuesfor wines

‘e watchas lang for you then: approach

e S S ~

|
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‘Here dwels my father Tew: Hoa,who’s within?

Leffisa abose.

s —— A ——

Ieff. 'Whoare yourtell me for more certainty,
Albeit Ile fweare that I do know your tongiie,

Lor, LerenzejandthyLoue.

Ief. Lorenzo cerraine,and my loueindeed,
For who loue I fo much? and now who knowes f
Butyou Lerenze,whether I am yours ?

Lor, Heauenand thy thoughts are witnefs that thon

art.

Ief. Heere,catch this casket,itis worth the paines,
Iam glad 'tis night,you do not locke on me,

For Iammuch aftham’d of my exchange::
Butloue is blinde, and louers cannot fee

The pretry follies that themfelues commit,
Forifthey could, Cupid himfelfe would blufh
To {ec me thustransformed to a boy.

Lor. Defcend,for youmaft be my torch-bearer.

Ief. What, muft I hold a Candle to my fhames ?
They inthemfelues goodfooth arc too too light.

Why, ’tis an office of difcouery Loue,
And I thould be obfcur’d.

Lor. Soyauare{weer,

Euen in the louely garnifh of a boy:but come 2t orce,
For the clofe night doth play the run-away,
And weare {taid for at Baffawie’s feaft.

Iefo T willmake faft the doores and guild my feife
With {fome more ducats,and be with you firaight.

Gra, Now by my hood, a gentle,and no Tew.

Lor. Befhrew me butIloue her hearrily,

For fheis wife, if I caniudge of her,

And faire fhe is, if that mine eyes be true,

And true (he is,as fhe hath prou'd her felfe ;
And therefore like her felfe,wife,faire,and true,
Shallfhe be placed in my confant foule.

Enter leffica.
What, art thou come ? on gendlemen, away,
Qur masking mates by this time for vs ftay, Exjt.
Enter Antbonso,

Ant, Who'sthere?

Gra. Signior Anthonio ?

e4nt. Fie,fie,Gratiane, where are all chereft
*Tisnine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you,
No maske to night,the winde is come about,
Baffanio prefently will goe aboord,
1 haue fent twenty out to feeke foryou,

Gra..lam glad on’t, T defire no more delighe
Then to be vnder faile,and gene to night. Exeunt,
Enter Portiawith Morroche,and both their traives,

Por. Goe,drawafide the curtaines, and'difcouer
The feuerall Casketstothisnoble Prince:
Now make your choyfe: -

Mor. The firlt of gold,who this infeription beares,
Who choofeth me,fhall gaine what men defire,
The {fecond filuer,which this promife carties,
Who cheofeth me,fhall get as much ashe deferues.
This third,dull lead,with Warning all 38'blunt,
Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard all he hath,
How thall I}muw if 1 deoe choofe the right?

Por, The' §
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How (ball ] know if I doe choofe the right.
Por, The one of them containes my piGure Prince,
Ifyou choofe thatsthen T am yours withall.
Mor. SomeGod dire@ myiudgement,letme {ee,
I will furuay the infcriprions,backe againe:
What faies this leaden.casker? s
Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard allhe hath,
Muft giue,for what ? forlead, hazard for lead ?
This casket threatens men'thar hazardaall -
Docitin hope of faire aduantages :
A goldenminde ftoopesnot to fhowes of droffe,
Ile then nor giue not hazard ought for lead.
What {aies the Siluer with her virgin hue 2
Who choofeth me, (hall get as much ashe deferues.
As much as he delerues ; paufe there Aorocho,
And weigh thy value with an euen hand,

{ Ifthoubeeft rated by thy eftimation

Thou dooft deferue enough,and yet enough
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie :
And yetto be afeard of my deferuing,
Were buta weake difabling of my felfe,
Asmuch as [ deferue, why that’sthe Lady.
I doeinbirth deferue her,and in fortunes,
In graces,and in qualities of breeding :
But more then thefe,in loue I doe deferue;
Whatif1 ftrai’d no farther,but chofe here ?
Let’s fee once morethis faying grau’d in gold.
Who choofeth me thall gaine what many men defire:
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her :
From the foure corners ofthe earth they come
To kiffe this {hrine,this mortall breathing Saint,
The Hircanion deferts, and the vafie wildes
Ofwide Arabiaare as throughfares now
For Princes to come view faire Portia.
The waterie Kingdome,whofe ambitious head
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre
To ftop the forraine fpirits,but they come
As ore abrooke to {ee faire Portia,
One of thefe three contaings her heauenly picture.
Is’t like that Lead containes her’twere damnation
Tothinke{o bafe a thought,it were too grefe
To rib her {earecloath in the obfcure graue :
Or fhall I thinke in Siluer the’s immur'd
Being ten times vndervalued to tride gold;
O finfull thought, neverfo richaIem
Was fet in worfe then gold ! They baue in England
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell
Stamptin gold, but that’s infculpt vpon :
But herean Angellina golden bed
Lies all within, Deliuer me the key:
Here doe I choofe,and thriue J as i may.

Por. Theretake it Prince, and if my forme lyethere
ThenTamyours.;

Mor, Ohell! what haue we here,a cagrion death,
Within whofe emptic eyethereis a written {croule ;
Ilercadethe writing.
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Allthae glifters is not gold,

Ofien bane you beardthat told
Many & man bis life batb (61d

Bt my owtfide to bebold ;

Guilded timber doe wormes infold:
Hadyoubeene as wife as botd,
Yong inlimsbs, in sudgement old,
Yosr anfwere had not beenc inféveld,
Eareyonmwell, your fuite i cold,

Mor. Cold mdeede,and labour loft,
Then farewell heate, and welcome froff -
Portiaadew, I haue too grieu’d a heart
To take a tedious leaue : thus loofers part. Exit,

Por. A gentleriddance ; draw the curtaines,go ;

Let all ofhis complexion choofe me fo. Exeans,
Enter Salariwo and Solanie,
b Flo,Corners.
Sal. Why manl faw Baffanio voder fayle,
With him is Grariane gone along ;
And in their fhip I am {ure Lorenze is not,

Sol. Thevillaine Jew with outcries raifd the Duke.
Who went with him to fearch Baflanios fhip,

Sal. He comes too late, the fhip was ynderfaile;
But there the Duke was giuen to vnderfland
That ina Gondilo were feene together
Lorenzo and his amorous Jeffica.

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke
They were not with Baffanio in his (hip.

Sel, 1 neuer heard a paffion fo confufd,
So ftrange,outragious,and fo variable,
Asthe dogge lew did veter in the ftreets 3
My daughter,O my ducats, O ty daughuer,
Fled with a Chriftian,O my Chriftian ducars !
Iuftice,the law,my ducars,and my daughter;
A fealad bag,two fealed bags of ducats,
Of double ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter,
And iewels,twe ftones,two rich and precious ftones,
Stolne by my daughter : juftice, finde the girle,
She hath the ftones vpon her,and the ducats.,

Sal. Why allthe boyesin Venice follow him,
Crying his ftones,his daughter,and his ducats,

Sol. Let good Anthonis looke he keepe hisday
Or he fhall pay for this.

Sal. Marry well remembred,

I reafon’d with a Frenchman yefterday,
Whotold me,in the narrow feas that part
The French and Englifh, there muifcaried

A veflell of our countrey richly fraughe :

I thought vpon Authonso when he told me,
And wifbtin filence that it were not his,

Sol. Yo were belt to tell Anrhonio what you heare,
Yet docnot fuddainely, for it may grieue him.

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the cartl
I aw Baflanio and dutbhonuso part,

Baffanio rold him he would make fome fpeede
Of his returne < he anfwered,doe not fo,
Slubber not bufineflefor my fake Baffanis,
But ftay the very riping of the time,

And for the Jewes bond which he hath of me,
Let it not enter in your minde of loue :

Be merry,andimploy your chiefeft choughes
To courtlhip, and {uch faire oftents of loue
As (hall conueniently become you there ¢
And euen there his eye being big with teares,
Turning his face, he put his hand behinde him,
And with affe&ion wondrous fencible

He wrung B4ffanies hand,and {0 they parted.

Sel. bthinkehe onely loues the world for him,
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out
And quicken his embraced heauineffe
With fome delight or other.

* Sal. Doe we fo.

)y

Exennt,

Enter Nerriffa and # Sersiisure.
Ner Quick,quick I pray thee,draw the curtain Rrait,
s Thry
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The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oach,
And comes to his ele&ion prefently.

Enter Arragon,bis traine, and Portia. .
Flor.Corsess.
Por. Behold,there ftand the caskers neble Prince,
Ifyou choofe that wherein I amcontain’d,
Straight thall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d ;’
But ifthou faile, without more fpeech.my Loyd,
You muft be gone from hence immediately. /
Ar. 1amenioyndby oath to obferue three things;
Firft, neuer to vnfold toany one
Which casket ‘twas I chofe ; next,if I faile
Of'the right casket,neuer in my life
To wooe a maide in way of marriage:
Laftly, if I doe faile in forrune of my choyfe,
Immediately to leaue you,and be gone.
Por. To thefe iniunétions euery one doth {weare
That comes to hazard for my worthleffe felfe,
Ar, And f{o haueI addreft me,fortune now
To my hearts hope : gold, filuer, and bafe lead.
Who choofeth me muft giue and hazard all he hath,
You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard.
What faies the golden cheft,ha, let me fee:
Who choofeth me,fhall gaine what many men defire:
What many men dcfire,that many may be meante
By the foole multitude that choofe by thow,
Not learning more then th e fond eye doth teach,
Which pries not to th'interior,butlike the Martlet
Builds in che weather on the outward wall,
Euen in the force and rode of cafualtie.
1 will not choofe what many men defire,
Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits,
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes.
Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure houfe,
Tell me once more, what title thou dooft beare;
Who cheofeth me fhall getas much as he deferues:
And well faid too ; for who thall goe about
To cofen Fortune,and be honourable
Without the ftampe of merrit let none prefume
To weare an vndeferued dignitie :
O thot eftates, degrees, and offices,
Wete not deriu’d corruptly,and chac cleare honeur
Were purchaft by the merric of the wearer
How many thenfhould couer that ftand bare 2
How many be commanded that command ?
How much low pleafantry would then be gleaned
Frem the true feede of honor 2 And how much honor
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times,
Tobe new varnifht : Well,but to my choife.
Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues,
I will affume defert ; giue me a key for this,
And inftantly volocke my fortunes here.
Por.Too long a paufe for that which yeufinde there.
Ar. What’shere,the portrait of a blinking idiot
Prefenting me a {cedule, I will reade it
How much vnlike art thou to Pertia ?
How much valike my hopes and my deferuings ?
Who choeofeth me,fhall haue as much as he deferues.
DidI deferue no more then a fooles head,
Is that my prize,are my deferts no better?
Per. Tooffend and iudge are diftinét offices,
And of oppofed natures,
Ar, Whatis here ?

The fier feasen times tried this,
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Seanen times byied thas indement %5, -
Thnt dsdmeser choofe amss,

Somse there be that fhadowes kiffe, ~
Such bawe but a badowes blyffe »
Thera be fosles aline Twis

Silner'd o're and fowas this:

T ake what wife you will te bed,

I will ener beyonr head:

Sobe gone,yon are [ped.

* Ar. Still morefooleI {hall appeare

By the time Ilinger here,
With one fooles head I came to woo,
But I goe away with two.
Sweet adue, lle keepe my oath,
Patiently to beare my wroath.

Por, Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath :
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe,
They haue the wifdome by their wit to loofe,

Ner. Theancient faying is no herefie,
Hanging and wiuing goes by deftinie.

Por. Come draw the curtaine Nerriffa.

Enter CMeffenger,

Mef. Whereis my Lady?

Por. Here,what would my Lord ?

Mef. Madam,thereisa-lighted at your gate
A yong Venetian,one that comesbefore
To fignifieth’approaching of his Lord,
From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets 3
To wit (befides commends and curteous breath)
Gifts ofrrich value ; yet Thaue not feene
So likely an Embaffador of loue.
A day in Aprill never came fo {weete
To {fhow how coftly Sommer was at hand,
As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord.

Por, No more I pray thee, am halfe a-feard
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee,
Thou fpend’{t fuch high-day wit in praifing him:
Come,come Ncr;:y[fa,fbr Ilongtofee
Quicke Caupids Polt, that comes fo mannerly.

Ner. Baffanio Loxrd,loue ifthy willitbe,  Exewnt,

Attus Tertiss.

Enter Solasnio and Salavino,

S®. Now,what newes on the Ryalto?

Sal. Why yetitlives there vachecke, that 4uthernio
hath a fhip of rich lading wracke on the narrow seas;the
Goodwins I thinke they call the place, 2 very dangerous
flat,and fatallwhere the carcafles of many a tall thip,lye

buried,as they {ay,if my goffips report be an honeft wo-
man of her word., ‘

Sol. 1 would fhe were as lying 2 goflip in that,as euer
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeue fhe wept
for the death of a third husband : but itistrue, without
any {lips of prolixity, or croffing the plaine high-way of
talke,thac the good Anthonie the honefdntbonio; 6 that
Ihad a title good enough to keepe hisname company!

Sal, Come,the full (top.

Sel. Ha,what {ayeft chou,why the end is,he hath loft
a (hip.

Sal. 1\
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Sal. Iwould itmight proue the end ofhis loffes.

Sel. Letmefay Amen betimes, leaft the diuell croffe
my praier,for here-he comes inthe iikenes of a Jew How
now Shylocke,what newes amorng the Merchants ?

Enter Shylocke.
Shy. Youknew none fo well, nonef{o well as you, of
my daughters flight.

Sal. That’s certaine, Iformy part knew the Tailor
that made thie wings fhe flew withall.

Sol. And Shylocke for his own partknew the bird was
fledg’d,and then itis the complexion of them al to ledhe
the dam.

Shy. Sheisdamn’d forit.

Sal. That’s certaine,if the diuell may be her [udge.

Shy. My owne flefh and blood to rebell.

Sel. Outvpon it old carrion, rebels it at theleyeeres,

Sby. If{ay my daughteris my fle(h and bloud.

Sal, Thereis more difference betweene thy flefh and
heérs,then betweene let and [uorie,more berweene your
bloods,then there is betweenered wine and rennifh:buc
tell vs, doe you heare whether Authonio have had anie
loffeat feaerno?

Shy. There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, 2
prodigall,who dare {carcefhew his head on the Ryalto,
abegger that was v{d to come {o {mug vpon the Mart:
lec him look to his bond,he was wont to call me Viurer,
let him looke to his bond, he was wont to lend money
for a Chriftian curtfie,let him looke to his bond.

Sal. Why I am furcifhe forfaite, thou wilt not take
his fleth, what’s that good for?

Shy. To baite ffh withall, ific will feede nothing
elfe,it will feede my revenge ; he hath difgrac’d me, and
hindred me balfe a million, laught acmy lofles, mocke at
my gaines, {corned my Nation, thwarted my bargaines,
cooled my friends, heated mine enemies, and what’s the
reafon? Iama/Jewe : Hathnot a Zeweyes? hath not a
Jew hands, organs, dementions, {ences affe&ions paffi-
ons, fed with the fame foode, hurt with the faine wea-
pons, fubieét to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame
meanes, warmed and coeoled by the fame Winrer and
Sommmer as a Chriftian is : if you pricke vs doe we not
bleede? if you tickle vs,doe wenot laugh ? if you poifon
vs doe we not die? and if you wrong vs (hall we not re-
uenge?if we are like you in the reft,we will refemble you
in that. Ifa few wrong a (hreftian, what is his humility,
reuenge? If a Chriffian wrong a few,what (hovld his fuf-
ferance be by Chriftian example,why reuenge? The vil-
lanie you teach me I will execute, and it {hall goe hard
but I will better the infiruétion.

Enter aman from Anthonio.

Gentlemen,my maifter e 4sthoxio is at his houfe, and
defires to {peake with you both,

Sal. Wehaue beene vp and downe to feeke him,

Enter Tuball,

Sol. Here comes another ofthe Tribe,a third cannot
be matcht,vnlefle the diuell himfelfe turne Zew.,

Exeunt Gentlemen,

Shy, How now Twball,what newes from GenewaZhaft
thou found my daughter ?

Tub. 1 often came where I did heare of fter, but can-
notfinde her,

Shky, Why there,there there, there, a diamond gone
coft me two thoufandducats in Franckford,the curfe ne-
uer fell vpon our Nation till now,I neuer feltit till now,
two thoufand ducats in chat, and other precious, preci-
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ous iewels: I would my daughter were dead at my foor,
and theiewels in her eare : would fhe were bearft ac my
foote, and the duckets in her coffin :no newes of them,
why ferand I knlow not how much is {fpent in the fearch:
why thou loffe vpon lofle, the theefe gone with fo
much, and fo much to finde the theefe, and no faisfa-
&ionnoreuenge,nornoill luck ﬁirrmg bur what lights
a my fhoulders, o fighes buta my breathing,no teares
but a my fhedding.

Tub. Yes,other men haveill lucke too, Antbonso as 1
heard in Genowa ? :

Shy« What whar,what,ill lucke,ill lucke.

Twub. Hathan Argofie caft away comming from Trj.
polis.

Shy. IthankeGod,I thatke God,is it true,is it true ?

7#6. 1ipoke with fome of the Saylers that cfcaped
the wracke.
Sgy. 1thanke thee good Twball, good newes, good

newes : ha,ha herein Genowa,

Tub. Your daughier {pentin Genowa,as I heard,one
night tourefcore dicats.

Sky. Thou flick’t a daggerin me;T {hall neuer fee my
goldagaine,fourefcore ducats at alicting, fourefcore du-

} €ars.

Txb. There came diuers of Authonios creditors in my
company to Venice, that fweare hee cannot choofe bur
breake.

Shy, lamvery glad ofit, ileplague him, iletorture
him,I am glad of'ir,

Tub, Oneof them fhewed me a ring that hee had of
your daughter for a Monkie.

Shy. Qutvponher,thou tortureft me Twuball, it was
my Turkies,| had ic of Leah when 1 was a Batcheler: |
would not haue giuen it for a wildernefl of Monkjes.

Tub. But Anthoniais certainely vadone

Shy. Nay,that's true, that’s very true, goe Tuball fee
me an Officer, befpeake him aformight before, I will
haue the heare of him it he forfeit,for were he out of Ve-
nice, I canmake whatterchandize 1 will: goe Tuball,
and meere me at our Sinagogue, coe good Twbakll,ac our
Sinagogue Tuball, Exeunt,

Enter Baffanio, Portia, Gratiano, and all their traine.
Por. 1priy youtarrie, paufe a day or two
Before you hazard,forin choofing wrong
Iloofe your companie; therefore forbeare a while,
There’s fomething tels ine (but icis not loue)
I woald not loofe you,and you know your felfe,
Hate counfailes not in fucha quallitie;
Butleaft you thould not vndesftand me well,
And yet a maiden hath no tongue,but choughe,
I would detaine you here omne month or two
.| Before you venture for me. I couldteach,you

e e e e i gt

How to choofe right,but then I am for{worne,
So will I neucrbe, fomay youmiffe me,

Butif you doe,youle make me wifh a finne,

That I had beene forfworne : Bethrow your eyes,
They haue ore-lookt me and deuided nie,

One halfe of me s yours, the other halfe yours,
Mioe owne I would fay : but of mine then yours,
And foall yours; O thefe naughtie rimes

Puts bars berweene the owners and their rights,
And fo though yours, not yours (proucit {&)
LetFortune goeto hell for it,not 1.

I{peake toolong,but s to peize the time,

To ichir,and to draw it out in length,

To ftay you from election.
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Bafl. Letme choole,
Foras Iam,] live vpon theracke.

Per. Vpon the racke Baffaniothen confefle
What treafon there is mingled with youtloue,

Bafl. Nonebut that vglie treafon of miftruft.
Which makes me feare the enioying of my loue:
There may as well be amitie and life,

*Tweene {now and fire,as treafon and my loue:

Por. I,butI feare you {peake vpontheracke,
Where men enforced doth fpeake any ching.

Baff. Promife melife,and ile confeffethe truth

Por. Wellthen,confe(le and liue.

Baff. Confefle and loue
Had beene the veric {uin of my confeffion:

O happie torment, when my torturer
Doth teach me anfwers for deliuerance :
But let me to my fortunc and the caskers.

Por, Awaythen,l amlockeinone of them,
Ifyou doe loue me,you will finde me out.
Nerryfla and the reft, ftand all aloofe,

Let muficke found while he doth make his choife,
Thenif heloofe he makes a Swan-likeend,

Fading in mufique. That the comparifon

May ftand more proper,my eye (hall be the fireame
And watrie death-bed for him : he may win,
And what is mufique than ? Than mufique s
Euen as the flourith,when true fubie&s bowe
To anew crowned Monarch : Suchiicis,

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day,
That creepeinto the dreaming bride-groomes eare,
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes
With nolefle prefence,but with much more loue
Then yong Alcides, when he did redeeme

The virgine tribute, paied by howling Zroy

To the Sea-monfter : [ ftand for facrifice,

Thereft aloofe are the Dardanian wiues:

With bleared vifages come forth to view

The iffue of th'exploit : Goe Hercules,

Liuethou,I liue with much more difmay

Iview the fight,then thou that malC’[t che fray.
Bere Muficks.

A8 ong the whil/# Ballanio comments on the
Caskersto imfelfe.

Tel mewhere i fancie bred,
Or in the beart or in the bead :
How begot ,bow noursfbed,
It 4 engendredin the eyes,
With gazing fed,and Fancie dies,
In the cradle where it lies <
Let vs allving Fanciesknell,
Uebeginit.
Ding dong bell.

All. Ding,dong, bell,

Replieyreplie.

Baff. So may the outward fhowes be leaft themfelues
The world is [till deceiu’d with ornament.
In Law, what Plea {o tanted and corrupt,
But being feafon’d with a gracious voice,
Obfcuresthe (how of euill ? In Religion,
What damped error, but fome fober brow
Will blefleit, and approue ic with a texe,
Hiding the grofeneffe with faire ornament :
There is no voice fo fimple,but affumes
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts;

—
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How manie cowards, whofe bearts are all as falfe
As flayers of fand, weare yet vpon their chins
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars,
Who inward fearcht,haue lyuers white as milke,
And thefe afflume but valors excrement,
Torenderthem redoubted. Looke onbeautie,
And you'thall fee’tis purchaft by the weighs,
Which therein workes a miracle in nature,
Making them lighteft that weare moft of it :

So are thofe crifped fnakie golden locks

Which makes {uch wanton gambaels with the winde
| Vpon {uppofed fairenefle,often knowne
Tobethedowric ofa fecond head,

The fcull that bred themin the Sepulcher,

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore

Toe amoft dangerous fea : the beautious {carfe
Vaiiling an Indian beaurie ; Ina word,

The feeming truth which cunning times put on

Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee,
Nor none of thee thou pale and common drud
"Tweene manand man : but thou, thou meager lead
Which racher threatneft then doft premife ought,
Thy palencfle moues me more then eloquence,
And here choofe I,ioy be the confequence.
|  Por. Howallthe other paflicns fleet 1o ayre,
As doubrfull thoughts,and rathimbrac'd defpaire :
And thuddring feare,and grecne-eyed iealouiie.
O loue be moderace,allay thy extafie,
In meafure raine thy oy, {eant this excefie,
1 feele too much thy bleffing,make 1t lefle,
For feare I furfeit.

Baf. What finde I here¢
Faire Portias counterfeit. What demie God
Hath comefo neere creation ? moue thefe eies ?
Or whether riding on the'bals of mine
Seeme they in motion? Here are fener'd lips
Parted with fuger breath, fo fwect a barre
Should funder fuch fweet friends : here in her haires
The Painter plaies the Spider,and hath wouen
| A golden mefh t'intrap the hearts of meu
l Fafter then gnats in cobwebs: but her eies,

How could hefee to doe them ? hauing made one,
Me thinkes it fhould haue power to fieale both his
And leaue it felfe vufurnifhe : Yer looke how farre
Thefubftance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow
In vnderprifing it, fo farre this thadew
Doth limpe behinde the fubftance. Here's the fcroule,
The continent,and fummarie of my fortune.

ge
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Yon that choofe not by the view
Chance as faire, and choofe as true ;
Since this fortune fals to yos,
Be content jand [ecke no new.
. Ifyou bewell pleafdwiththis,
And bsld yonr fortane for your bliffe,
Twurneyon where your Lady is,
And claime ber with a lowing kiffz,

Baff. A gentlefcroule: Faire Lady,by your leaue,
I come by note to giue, and to receiue,
Like one oftwo contending inaprize
That thinks he hath done wellin peoples eies :
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall &out,
Giddie in {piric, Rill gazing inadoube
Whether thofe peakes of praife be his or no,

To intrap the wife®. Therefore then thou gaudie gold,

]
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| So thrice faire Lady ftand I cuen fo,
As doubtfull whether what I {ee be tine,
Vatill confirm’d, fign’d, ratified by yeu.

Por. Youfecmy Lord Bafiano whereI ftand,
Such as 1 am ; though for my felfe alone
I would not be ambitipus in my wifh,
To with my {elfe much better,yet for you,
1 would be trebled twenty times my felfe,
A thoufand times more faire,ten thoufand times
Moré rich,that oncly to ftand high in your account,
I might in vertues, beauties,livings, friends,
Exceed account : but the full {umme of me
Is fum of nothing : which to terme in groffe,
1s an vnleffoned girle, vnichool'd, vnpraétiz’d,
Happy in this, fhe isnot yet fo old
But {he may learne : happier then this,
Shee isnot bred fo dull but {he can learne ;
Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit
Commits it feife to yours to bedireéted ,
As from her Lord,her Gouerncur,her King.
My fclfe, and whart is mine, to you and yours
Is now conuverted, Butnow I wasthe Lord
Of this faire manfion,mafler of my fernants,
Queene ore my felfe: and cuen now,but new,
This houle,thefe fervancs,and this fame my {eife
Are yours,imy Lord,] giue them with this ring,
Which when you pan from,loefe,or giucaway,
Let it prefage the raine of your lous,
And be my vantage to exclaime on you.

Bafl. Maddam,youhaue bereft me ofall words,
Onely my bloud fpeakes to you in my vaines,

And there is fuch confufion inmy powers,

As after fome oration fatrely {poke

By abeloued Prince, there doth appeare

| Among the buzzing pleafed mulditude,
Where cuery fomething being blens together,
Turnes to a wilde of nothing; fave of joy
Expreft, and notexpreft : but whenghis ring

E Parts from this finger, then partslife from hence,
| Othen be bold to {ay Baffanio’s dead.

Ner, My Lord and Lady, itis now wur time
That haue (tood by.2nd feene our withes profper,
To cry goad ;oy,good ioy my Lord and Lady.

Gra. My Lord Baffanio,and my gentle Lady,

I wifh you all the ioy that you can wifh

For I am {ure you can wilh none fromme :
And when your Honours meane to folemnize
The bargaine of your farth : I doe befeech you
Euen at tha: time I may be married too.

Baff. Wicthall my heart,{o thou canft get a wife.

Gra. Ithanke your Lord(hip, yougave gotmeone.
My eyes my Lord canlooke as {wift as yours :

You faw the miffres,1 beheld the maid :
Youlowd, Ileu'd forintermiffion,

No more pertaines to me my Lord thenyou s
Your fortune food vpon the caskets there,

And {o did mine too, 2s the.matcer falls :

For wooing heere yntill I {ivet againe,

And fwca:ing till my very rough was dry

With oathes of Joue, ar faft, if promife laft,
Igotapromife of this faire oneheere. ... .
Tohaueherlone: prouided that,yq{urﬂzxmne
Atchiew’d her miftrefle, Py

Por. Isthis truc‘NawﬂZ';? . ‘ ,

Ner. Madamitis fa,io you @and pleas’d wichall.

Baf. Anddoeyou Gratiano meane good faith?
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Gra. Yesfaith my Lord.

Baff. Our feaft fhall be much honored in your mat-
riage.

Gra, Weeleplay withthem the firt boy fora thou-
{and ducats.

Ner, What and ftake downe?

Gra. No,we fhal nere win at that {port, and ftake
downe.
But whe comes heere ? Lorewzo and his Infidel] »
Whai and my old Venetian friend Salerio ?

Enter Lorenze,I¢(fica,and Salerio,

Baf. Lorenzoand Salerio, welcome hether,

If that the youth of my new intercf heere ‘
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your leave
1 bid my verie friends and Countrimen

Sweet Portia welcome.,

Por. Sodo lmy Lord,they are intirely welcome.

Lor. 1thanke your honer; for my part my Lord,
My purpofe was not to haue feene you heere,

But meeting with Salerio by the way,
He did intreate mee paft all{aying nay
To come with him along,

Sal. 1did my Lord,

And I haue reafon for it, Signior Authonss
Commends him to you,

Baff. EreIopehis Letter
I pray youtellme howmy good friend doth.

Sal. Notfickemy Lord, ¥nlefle 1t be in minde,
Nor wel, vnlefle in minde : his Letter there
Wil fhew you his eftate.

Openz the Letter.

Gra. Nerriffa, cheere yond firanger,bid her welcom,
Your hand Salerie,what’s the newes from Venice
How doth thatroyal Merchant good e4uthonio;

I know he vvil be glad of our fuccefle,
We are the Jafons,we have won the fleece.

Sal. Iwould you had vvon the fleece that hee hath

i IOﬂ X

| Por. Therearefomefhrewd contents in yond fame

Paper,

That {teales the colour from Buffiaxes checke,
Some decre friend dead, elfe nothing in the wotld
Could turne fo much the conftiturion

| Ofany conftantman. What,worfe and wor{e?

With leaue Baffanio | am halfe your felfe,
And Imuft frecly haue the halfe of any thing
Thatthis {ame paper brings yeu.

Bafl. O {weet Portia,
Heere are a few of che vnpleafant’f words
That euer blotted paper. Genile Ladie
When 1did firft impart my loue to you,
I freely told you all the wealth I had
Ran in my vaines: I wasa Gentleman,
Aadthen Itold you true; and yet deere Ladie, -
Rating my felfe at nothing, you (hall fee
How much I wasa Braggart,whenl told you
My @ate was nothing, I fhould then haue rold you
ThatI vvas worfe then nothing : for indeede
I haueingag’d my felfe toa deere friend,
Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemie
Tofeede my weanes, Heereisa Latcer Ladie,
The paper asthe bodie of my friend,
And euerieword inita gaping wound

Iffuing life blood, Butisit tzue Salerio,

P
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Hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit,
From Tripolis, from Mexico and England,
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India,
And not one veffell fcape the dreadfull touch
Of Merchant-marring rocks ?
Sal. Not one my Lotd,
Befides, it fhould appeare, that if he had
The prefent money to difcharge theIew,
He would not take it : neuer did [ know
A creature that did beare the (hape of man
So keene and greedy to confound a man.
He plyes the Duke at morning and at night,
And dothimpeach the freedome of the ftate
If they deny himiuftice. Twenty Merchants,
The Duke himfelfe,and the Magnificoes
Of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him,
But none can drive him from the enuious plea
Of forfeiture,of iuflice,and his bond.
Tefli. When [ was with him, [ haue heard him {weare
To Tuball and to Chus, his Countri-men,
That he would rather have Anthonio’s flefh,
Then twenty times the value of the fumme .
That he did owe him: and ] know my Lord,
If law, authoritie, and power denie not,
It will goe hard with poore Antbonso.
Por. Isityeurdeere friend thatis thus in trouble?
Bafl. The deereft friend to me,the kindeft man,
The beft condition’d, and vawearied {pirit
In doing curtefies : and one in whom
! Theancieut Romane honour more appeares
Then any that drawes breath in Iralie.
Por. What fumme owes he thelew?
Baf]. For me three thoufand ducats.
» Por. What,no more?
Pay him fixe thoufand, and deface the bond :
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that,
Before afriend of this defeription
Shalllofe a haire through Baffans’s fault.
Firft goe with me to Church, and call me wife,
And then away to Venice to your'friend
Forneuer thall you lie by Portias fide
| With an vnquiet foule. Youfhall have gold
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer.
When itis payd, bring your true friend along,
My maid Nerryffa, and my felfe meane time
Willliue as maids and widdowes ; come away,
For you fhallhence vpon your wedding day:
Bid your friends welcome,fhow a merry cheere,
| Since you are deere bought, I wili foue you deexe
But let me heare the letter of your friend.

1 Sweet Baflavio, my [bips hase all mifcarried, my (reds-

tors grow cruell, my effate 35 very low, my bondto the Iew is
forfest, and fince in paying it, it 2s impoffible I [bowld line , all
debts arecleerd berwaene yor anil I, if I might (e yon ar my
death : netwithftanding , ufe your pleafure if your lone doe ot
pcrﬁv;zdc  yos to come, let not my letter.

Por. O loue! difpach all bufines and be gone:
Baff. Since Thaueyour good leaue to goeatway
1 will make haftybut till I come againe, :
No bed fhall cre be guilty of my gay,
Nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twaine. Exeunt,
Enter the Law, and Solanio, and eAnthonie,
andthe Iaylor. :
Iew, laylor,looke to him,tell not me of mercy,

Thisis the foole that lends out money grarss.
Taylor, looke to him,

Ant, Heare me yet good Shylok.

Iew. 1le haue my bond,fpeake not againft my bond,
I haue fworne an oath that 1 will hanemy bond :

Thou call’dft me dog before thou hadft a caule,
But fince I am a2 dog,beware my phangs,

The Duke fhall grant me iuftice, I do wonder
Thou naughty laylor, that thou art {o fond

To come abroad with himat his requeft.

Ant, 1praytheeheareme fpeake.

Iew. 1lehane my bond, I will not heare thee fpeake,
1le haue my bond, and therefore {peake no more,

Iie not be made a foft and dull ey’d foole,
To fhake the head,relent,and figh,and yeeld
To Chriftian interceflors : follow not,

Ile haue no fpeaking,I will haue my bond.

Ssl. Itisthemoft impenetrable curre
That euer kept with men,

Ant, Let him alone,

Ile follow him no more with bootleffe prayers:
He feckes my life,his reafon well Tkpow 3

1 oft deliuer’d from bis forfeitures

Many that haue at times made mone to me,
Therefore he hates me.

Sol. 1am furethe Duke will neuer grant

this forfeiture to hold.

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of law :
For the commmodirtic that firangers haue
With vs in Venice, if it be denied,

Will much impeach the inftice of the State,
Since that the trade and proficofthe citry
Cornfifteth of all Nations. Therefore gce,
Thef: greefes and loffes Haue fo bated mee,
That ] fhall hardly {parea pound of flefh
To morrow, tomy bleudy Creditor.

Well Iaylor,on,pray God Baffanio come
Tofee me pay hisdebr, and then I care not,

Exit Iew

Exennt.

Enter Tortiz, Nerrviffa, Lorenzo, leffica, anda mansf
Portias,

Lor., Madam, although I {peake it in your prefence,
You haue anebleand atrue conceit
Of god-like amity, which appeares moft flrengly
Inbearing thus the ablence of your Lord.
Butif you knew to whom you fhew this honour,

. Howtrue a Gentleman you {end releefe,
. How deerealouer of my Lord your husband,

|

I know you would be prouder of the worke
Then cuftomary bourty can enforce you,

Por. Ineuer didrepent for doing good,
Nor fhallnotnow : for in companions
That do conuerfe and wafte the timetogether,
Whofe foules doe beare anegal yoke of loue,
There muft beneeds a like proportion
Of lyniaments,of mianners,and of {piric ;
Which makes me thinke that this Awrbonse
Being the bofomelouer of my Lord,
Muft needs be like my Lord. Ifitbefo,
How little is the coft [ haue beftowed
In purchafing the {émblance of my foule;
From out the ftate of hellith cruelty ,
This comes oo neere the praifing of my felfe ; -
Therefore no more of it : heere other things
Lorenfo 1 commitinto your hands,

The
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The husbandry and mannage of my houfe,
Vatill my Lords returne;; for mine owne part
1 haue towarcheauen breath’d.afecret vow,
Toliueinprayer and contemplation,
Onely actended by NerrifJaheere,
Vatiil her husband and my Lords returne:
There is a monaftery too miles oft ,
And there we will abide. I doe defire you
Not to denie this impofition, :
The which my loue and fome neceffity
Now layes vponyou.

Lorer[. Madame, with all my heare,
I {hall obey-you in all faire commands.

Por. My people doc already know my minde,
And will acknowledge you and feffica
In place of Lord Baffane and my {elfe,

So far you well till we {hall meete againe.

Lor. Fairethoughts & happy houres attend on you,

Ieffi. 1wifhyour Ladifhip all hearts content.

Por. 1thanke you for your wifh, 20d am well pleas’d
To wifh it backe on you: faryouwell Jgffica. ~ Exennt.
Now Balthafer,as 1 haue euer found thee honeft true,
Solet me finde thee (il : take this fame letrer,

And vie thou all the indeauor of a man,

In fpeed to Mantua, fee thou render this

Into my cofins hand,Do&tor Belario,

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue shee,
Bring them I pray thee withimagin'd fpeed

Vito the Tranet,to the common Ferrie

Which trades to Venice ; wafteno time in words,

But get thee gone,] (hall be there before thee.

Balth, Madam,I goe with all conuenicnt fpeed.

Por. Come on Neriffa,] haue worke in hand
That you yet know not of ; wee'll fec our husbands
Before they thinke of vs ? ;

Nerriffa. Shall they fee vs ?

Partia. They (hall Nerriffa: but in fuch a habit,
That they thallthinke we are accomplithed
With that we lacke ; 1le hold thee any wager
When we are both accoutered like yong men,
lle proue the pretrier fellow of thetwo,

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace,
And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy,
Witha reede voyce,and turne two minfing fteps
Into amanly firide ; and {peake of frayes
Likeafinebragging youth: and tell quaint lyes
How honourable Ladies fought my loue,
Which 1 denying, they fell ficke and died.
I could not doe withall : thenIlerepent,
And wifh for all that,that T had not kil'd them 3
And twentie of thefepunie lies Ile tell,
That men {hall fwweare I haue difcontinued {choole
Aboue a twelue moneth : 1 haue within my minde
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Iacks,
Which I will practife,

Nerrify ' Why,(hall wee turne to men ?

Portia. Fie, whata queftions that?
If thou wertnerea lewd fnterprecer :
But come, Ile tell thee all my whole deuice
When I amin my coach, which ftayes for vs
At the Parke gate ; and therefore hafte away,
For we muft meafure twentie miles to day, Exevint.

Enter Clowne and Ieffica.

l Clows. Yestiuly ; for looke you,the finnes of the Fa-
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ther are to be laid vpon the children therefore I promife
you, Ifeareyou,I was alwaiesplaine withyou, and fo
now I {peake my agitation of the matter : therfore be of
good cheere, for truly [ thinke you are damn’d, there is
but one hope init that can doe you anie good,and that is
but a kinde of baftard hope neither. i

Ieffica. Andwhat hopeisthatI pray thee?

Clow, Marrie you may partlie hope that your father
got you not, that youare not the Iewes daughter.

fef. That were akinde of baftard hopeindeed,{o the
fins of my mother thould be vifited vpon me.

Clow. Truly then I feareyou are damned both by fa-
ther and mother : thus when I fhun Scifla your father, 1
fall into Charsbdn your mother; well,you sre gone both
waies.

I+f. I{hallbe fao’dby my husband,be hath made me
a Chriftian,

Clow. Trulythemore to blame he,we were Chrifti-
ans enow before,e’neas many as could welliue one by a-
nother : thismaking of Chriftians will raife the price of
Hogs, it wee grow all to be porke-eaters, wee fhall not
fhorclic hauea rafher on the coales for money.

Ester Lorenzo.

Ief. lerell my busband Lanceler what you fay,heere -
he comes,

Loren. 1 {ball grow iealous of you thortly Lanceler
ifyou thus ge‘( lY'Iy Wlfe into corners ?

lefy Nay, you need mot feare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet
and 1are out, he tells me flatly thereis no mercy for mee
in heauen, becaufe Jam a lewes daughrer : and hee faies
you are no good member of the common wealth, for
in conuerting Iewes to Chrithians , you raife the price
of Porke.

Loren. T fhall anfwere that better to the Commen-
wealth,than you can the getting vp of the Negroes bel-
lie :the Moore is with childe by you Zasnceler ?

Clow. Itis much that the Moore fhould be morethen
reafon : butifthe beleffe then an honeft woman, fhee s
indeed more then I tooke her for.

Loren. How euerie foole can play vpon the word, 1
thinke che beft grace of witte will fhortly turne into (-
lence, and difcourf{e grow commendable in none onely
but Parrats ; goein firra, bid them prepare for dinner »

Clow, Thatis donefir,they haue all Romacks ?

Loren. Goedly Lord,what a witte-fuapper are you,
then bid them prepare dinner.

Clow. Thatis done to fir, onely couer is the word.

Loren. Will you couer than fir?

Clow. Not{o fir neither,! know my duie,

Lores. Yet more quarrellng with occafion,wile than
{hew the whole wealth of thy witin an inftant 3 I pray
thee vnderftand a plaine tan in his plaine meaning: goe
to thy fellowes , bid them couer thetable, ferucinthe
meat,and we will come in to dinner,

Clow. Fortherable fir , it fhallbe ferv’din , for the
meat fir, it (hall bee couered , for your comming in to
dinner fir,why letit be as humors and conceits f1all go-
uerne. Exirt ((lowne.

Lor, O deare difcretion,how his words are fuced,
The foole hath planted in his memory
An Armic of good words, and I doe know
A many fooles that ftand in better place,

Garnifht like him, that for atrickfie word
Defie the matter:how cheer'ft thou Zeffice,
And new goed{weet fay thy opinion,
How |

-
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How doft thou like the Lord Baffiave’s wife ?
Ieffi. Paft ail exprefling,it is very meete
The Lord Baffanio live anvpright life
For hauingfuch a bleffing in his Lady,
Hefindes theioyes of heauen heere on earth,
And if on earth he doznotmeane it,ic
Is reafon he fhonld neuer come to heauen ?
Why.iftwo gods fhould play {fome heauenly match,
And on the wager lay two earthly women,
And Portia one : there muft be fomething elfe
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world
Hath not her fellow.
Loren. Euen fuch ahusband
Haft thou of me, as fhe is fora wife,
Ief. Nay,but aske my opinion to of that ?
Lor, T will anone,firftlet vs goe to dinner ?
Ief. Nay,let me praife you while I haue a @omacke?
Lor. No pray thee,let it ferue for rable talke,
Then how fom ere thou(peak ‘mong other things,
I fhall digeft it?

Ieffi. Well, Ile fec you forth. Exennt.

A ttus Quartus.

—————

Enter the Duke, the Magnificoes, Anthonio, Baflanie, and
Gratiano.

Duke, What, is Anthonis heere?
Aunr. Ready, {opleafe your grace ?
Duke. 1 am forry for thee,thou art come to aufwere
A ftonic aduerfary, an inhumane wretch,
Vncapable of pitty, voyd, and empty
From any dram of mereie.
Ant, 1hauve heard
YourGrace hath tane great paines to qualifie
His rigorous courfe: but fince he tands obdurate,
And thatno lawful meanes can carrie me
Out of his enuies reach, Tdo oppofe
My patience to his fury, and am arm’d
To {uffer with a quietnefle of {pirit,
The verytiranny and rage ofhis,
D#. Goopeand calthe Iew into the Court.
Sal. He isready atthedoore,he comes my Lord.

Enter Shylocke.
Du.Makeroome,and let him {tand before ourface.

Shylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke {o to
That thoubut leadeft this fafhion of thy mallice
| Tothe laft houre of act,and then ’tis thought
Thouw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more firange ,
Than is thy ftrange apparant cruelcy;
And where thou now exa@'ft the penalty,
Which isa pound of this poore Merchants flefh,
Thou wilt mot onely loofe the forfeiture,
But touch’d with humane gentlenefle and loue :
Forgiue a moytic of the principall ,
Glancing an eye of pitry on his loffes
That haue of late {o hudled on his backe,
Enow to prefie.a royall Merchant downe ;
And plucke commiferationof his {tate
From braffic bofomes, and rough hearts of flints ,
From {(tubborne Turkes and Tartersneuer traind

>

| And bid the maine flood baite his vfuall height,

| Bemade as foft as yours : and let their pallats

To offices of tender cureefie,
Weall expeit a gentle anfwer Tew ?
Iew. 1haue poffeft your grace of whatl purpofe,
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fworne
Tohaue the due and forfeit of my bond.
If you denie it, let the danger light
Vpon yeur Charter, and your Cities freedome,
You'l aske me why I rather choofe to haue
A weight of carrion flefh, then to receiue
Three thoufand Ducats ? 1le not anfwer that :
But fay itismy humor ; Is itanfwercd ?
What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat,
AndIbepleas’d ro giue ten thoufand Ducates
To haue it bain’d ¢ What,are you anfwer’d yet ?
Some men there are loue nota gaping Pigge:
Some that are mad, if they behold aCat :
And others,when the bag-pipe fings i’th nofe,
Cannot containe their Vrine for affe€tion.
Mafters of paffion {wayes it to the meode
Of what it likes or loaths, now for your anfyver :
Asthere is no firme reafon to be rendred
Why he cannot abide a gaping Pigge ?
Why he a harmlefle neceffaric Cat?
Why he a woellen bag-pipe: but of force
Muft yeeld to fuch inevitable fhame,
Asto offend himfelfe being offended
So can I giue no reafon, nor I will not,
More then a lodg'd hate, anda certaine loathing
1 beare Awrhonio, that I follow thus
Aloefing fuite againft him? Are you anfwered ?
B4l Thisis no anfwer thou vnfeeling man,
To excufethe currant of thy cruelty.
Iew. T am noutbound to pleafe thee with my anfwer.
Bafl. Doall men kil the things they donot loue?
Tew. Fatesany manthe thing he would not kill?
Baff. Euerieoffenceisnota hate at firft,
Iew. What wouldft thou haue aSerpent fling thee
twice ?
Ant, 1pray youthinke you queftion with theIew:
You may as well go ftand vpon the beach,

Or cuen as well vie queftion with the Wolfe,

The Ewe bleate for the Lambe::

Youmay as well forbid the Mountaine Pines

To wagge their hiigh tops, and to make no noife

When they are frected with the gufis of heauen:

You may as well doany thing moft hard,

As fecke to foften that, then which what harder ?

His Iewi(h heart. Therefore 1 do befeech you

Make no more offers, vie no farther meanes,

But withall briefe and plaine conueniencie

Let me haue iudgement, and the Jew his will.

Baf. For thy three thoufand Ducates heereis fix.
Iew. 1f euerie Ducatin fixe thoufand Ducates

Were in fixe parts, and euery partaDucate,

1 would not draw them, I would haue my bond ?
D« .How fhalt thou hope for mercie,rendring none?
lew. What iudgement fhall I dread doing ne wrong?

You haue among you many a purchaft flave,

Which like your Affes,and your Dogs and Mules,

Youvfeinabiett and in {lauifh parts,

Becaufe you bought them, ShallI{ay toyou,

L et them be free, marrie them to your heires ¢

Why {weate they vnder burchens? Let their beds

Be feafon’d with fuch Viands : you will anfwer

The
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The {laues arc ours. So do'l anfwer you.
T he pound of fleth which I'demand et him
Is deerely bought, tis mine;and I will haueit,
H"you deny me; fie vponyour Law,
Thereis no force in the decrees’of Venice';
I fand forindgement, anfwer, Shall [ haueit »
Du. Vponmy power Fmay.difmiffe this Court,
Valefle Bellarioa learned Dogdtor,
W hom I haue {cur for roideteymine this,
{Come heere to day;
Sal. My Lord, heere ftayes without
AMeflenger with Lecters from the Do&or,
New come from Padua,
Dx. Bring vsthe Letters, Call the MefTengers,
Baff. Good cheere Anthonio.\Vhat man,corage yet:
The Iew fhalthane my flefh, blood,bones;and all,
Ere thou fhaltloofe for me one drop of blood.
eAnt. | ama tainted Weather of the flocke,: ©
Meceteft for death, the weakeft kinde of fruice
Drops earlieft tothe ground, and {o lenme;
You cannot better be employ’d Baffanio,
Thento live flill,and write mine Epitaph.

Euter Nerrifla.
Dx.” Cameyou from Padua from Bellario ?
Ner. From both,
My Lord Bellario greets your Grace.

Baf. Why doftthou whetthy knife fo earnefily ?

Zew. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrour there.

Gra. Notonthy {oale: but onthy foule harth Iew
Thou mak’lt thy knife keenes but no mettall can,
No, not the hangmans Axe beare halfe the keenneffe
Ofthy (harpe enuy. Canno prayers pierce thee?

Zew. No, none that thou haft wit encugh to make.

Gra. O be thou damn’d, inexecrable dogge,

And for thy life letinftice be accus’d: !
Thou almef mak' me waner in my faiths
- To hold opinion with Pythagoras;
That foules of Animalsinfufc themfelues
 Intothe trunkes of men. Thy currith {piric
 Gouern’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane flaughter,
Euen from the gallowes did his fell {oule fleer;
- And whil} thou layeftinthy vohallowed dam,
Intus'd it felfe in thee: For thy defires
Are Woluifh, bloody, ftert’d ;and rauenous.

Iew, Till thou'canft raile the feale from aff my bond
Thou but offend'f} thy Lisigsto fpeaks fo loud :
Repaire thy wit good youth, or it will fail
Toendlefle ruine. Tfand heerefor Law.

Dwu, ThisLetter fromBellario doth commend
A yong and Learned Do&or in ont Courr ;

Whereis he?

Ner. Heattendéth heere hard by
Toknow your anfwer,whether youw’l admir him,

D#, Wich all iny heatt., Some three'or four of you
Go giue hini curteous'condiiél to this place,

Meane time the Coutt' fhall lieaie Belarioes Letter,

Our Grace [ball $nd erfland, that: ar the veveite of your

Letter I amvery ficke= bat inthe infFantthat yonr mef-
fen ger came, in lcm’mg vifitation ) was' wi’fﬁ’ﬂqc‘ # young Do-
Ctor of Romie, bis vpme i Balthalars I woduained himwith
thecanfesn'(( bmrmefﬁf, Ubetweasethe Tew wad Anthonio
the Mevchant : ppe turn'd b7 e miny Bookps tolether : bee %
frarnyfbed itk my spinion , which besrvedwich i bwoie lear«
ning, the greasneffe whereof 1 camor chioigls commbnil cosre
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with him at my smportunity, to fillvp yeur Graces reguef? in
my fted. 1 befecch yon, let bés lacke of years be no impedime nt
to let bim lacke areserend effimation for duewer knewe [o
‘yong a body, with fo elda head. I leane bim ro  Jlomr graciass
acceprance, whofe trial fhall better publifh bis commendation.

Eniter Portia for Balthazar,

Duke. Y ou heare the learn’d Bellario what he writes
And heere('T takeit)is the Docétor come. 4
Giue me your hand : Came you from old Belzriop

Por. 1did my Lord.

Du. You are welcome:: take your place;

Are youacquainted with the difference

That holds this prefent queftion in the Courr,

Por. lam entormed throughly of the caufe.

Which is the Merchane heere? and which the Jew?
Do Anthonio and old Shylacke, both Rand forth,
Por. Is yourname Shylocke?
lew, Shyloske is iny name.

For. Ofaftrange nature isthe fute you follow,
Yet infuchrule, thacthe Venetian Law
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed.

You ftand within his danger,do you nog?

Ant, 1, fo he fayes.

Por. Do youconfefle the bond?

Ant, 1do,

DPor. Then muft the Iew be mercifull,

Tew. On what compulfion muft I ? Tell me that.

Por. The quality of mercyis nor ftrain’d,
It droppethas the gencleraine from heauen
Vpontiie place beneath. 1cis twice bleft,
Itbleffech him that gives, and him thart rakes
'Tis mightieft inthe mightief}, it becomes
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne.
His Scepter thewes the force uf'tcmpumi} power,
The ateeibure to awe and Maieftie,

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kinos

Bucmercyis aboue this {ceptred fway, :

ftis enthroned in the hearts of Kings,

Itisan attribuce to God himielfe;

And earthly pow:r docivthen (hew like® Gods

When merci¢ feafons Tuftice. Therefore lew,

Though Tuftice be thy plea, confider this,

That in the conrfe of luftice, none of vs

Should fee faluation ; we do pray for mercie,

Andrthat fame prayer, dothteach vs all to render

The deedsofmercie. [haue {poke thus much

To mittigate the uftice of chy plea:

Which it thou follow, this ftri& courfe of Venice
Muft needes giue {entence 'gainft the Merchant there,
Shy. My deedsvponmy head, I craue the Law,

The penalcie and forfeite of my bond,

Per, Ishenotabletodifcharge themoney 2

Baf. Yes,heere ] tender & for himin the Court,
Yea, twice the fumme, if that will not fuffice,

I will be bound to pay it tentimes ore,

On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart :

If this will not fuffice, itmuft appeare

That malice beares downe truth, And Ibefeech you

Wreft once the Law toyour authoricys

Todoagreatright, do alictle wrong,

And curbeshis cruell diuell of his will.

Por., It muft not be, there is no power in Venice
Canalteradecreceftablifhed : -
"Twill be recorded for 2 Prefident,

3

And
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And many an error by the fame example,
Will rufh into the ftate: It cannot be.
Tew. A Danielcometo iudgcmcnt,yca a Daniel.
O wife young Iudge, how do I honour thee,
Por. 1pray you let me looke vpon the bond.
Tew. Heere'tis moit renerend Do&or,heere itis.
Por. Shylocke,there’s thricethy monie offered thee.
Sh}. Au oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen:
Shall1lay periurie vpon my foule?
No not for Venice. .
Por. Why this bond is forfeit,
And lawfully by this the lew may claime
A pound of flefh, to be by him cut off
Neereft the Merchants heart ; be mercifull,
Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond.
Iew. Whenitis paidaccording to the tenure.
It doth appeare you are a worthy Tudge:
you know the Law, your expofition
Hath beene moft found. Icharge youby the Law,
Whereof you are a well-deferuing pillar,
Proceede to iudgement : By my foule I fweare,
Thereis no power in the tongue of man
Toalter me: I ftay heere on my bond.
An. Moftheartily Ide befeech the Court
To giuethe iudgement.
Por. Why then thusitis:
you muft prepare your bofome for his knife.
Jew. Onoble Tudge, O excellent yong man,
Per. Fortheintent and purpofe of the Law
Hath full relation to the penaltie,
Which heere appeareth due vpon the bond.
Iew, ’Tis verie true : O wile and vpright Tudge,
How much more elder art thou then thy lookes ?
Paor. Therefore lay bare your bofome.
Tew. T,hisbreflt,
So fayesthe bond, dothit not noble Tudge?
Neere ft his heart, thofe are the very words.
Por. Ttisfos Arethere ballance heereto weigh the
fle(h?
Iew. 1haue them ready.
Por. Haue by fome Surgeon Shylock onyour charge
To ftop his wouads, leaft he {hould bleedeto death.
Jew. Itisnotnominated inthe bond?
Por. Itisnotfo exprefi: but what ofthat?
‘Twere good you do {o much for charitie.
Tew. 1 cannot findeit, tisnotin the bend.
Por, Come Mcichant, haue youany thingto fay?¢
Ant, Butlirtle : Tam arm’d and well prepar’d.
Giue me your hand Baffanio, fare you well,
Greeue not that I am falne to this for you:
For heercin fortune (hewes her felfe more kinde
Then is ber cuflome, Itis ftillher vie
To let the wretched ihan out-liue his wealth,
To view with holloweye, and wiinkled brow
An age of pouerty. From which lingring penance
Of {ueh miferie, doth hecutmeoff:
Commend me to your honourable Wife,
Tell her the procefle of Authonio’s end :
Say how 1lowdyou; {peake mefaircindeath :
And whenthe tale is told, bid her beiudge,
Whether Baffaviahad not oncea Loue:
Repent not you that you fhall loofe your fricnd,
And he repents not that he payes your debr.
Forifthe Iew do cut but deepe enough,
Ile pay it inftantly, withrallmy heart.
Baf, Anthonis, | ammarried co awife,

T

Thea N archant of Venice.

Which is as decre tome as life iz felfe;
But life it felfe,my wife,and all the world,
Are not with me efteem’d aboue thy life.
1 would loofe all, I facrifice themall
Heere to this deuill; to deliveryou.

Per. Your wifewould giue you little thanks for thac
If (he were by to heare youmake the offer.

Gra. 1haue awife whem I proteft I loue,

I would fhe were in heauen, fo fhe could
Intreat fome power to change this currifh Tew.
Ner. > Tis well you offer it behinde her backe,
The with would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. (tet

Jew. Thefe be the Chriftian husbands: I haue a daugh-
Would any of the ftocke of Barrabas
Had beene her husband,rather thena Chriftian,

We trifle time, T pray thee purfue fentence.

Por. Apound of that{fame marchants flefiris thine,
The Courtawardsit,and the law doth giue it.

Tew. Moftrightfull Tudge.

For. Andyoumuft cut this flefh from off his breaft,
The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it.

Iew. Moftlearned Iudge,a fentence,come prepare,

Por. Tarryalittlethereis fomething elfe,

This bond doth giue thee heerenoiot of bloud,
The words exprefly area pound of flefh :
Then takethy bond,take thou thy pound of flefh,
Buc in the cutting it, ifthou doft fhed
One drop of Chriftian bloud,thy lands and goods
Are bythe Lawes of Venice confifcate
Vnto the ftate-of Venice.
Gra. Ovpright Iudge,
Marke Iew,0learned Iudge,
Shy. Isthatthe law?
Por. Thy felfe(balt feethe Adl :
For as thou vrgeft iuftice, be affur'd
Thou fhalt haue iuftice more then thou defireft.

Gra. O learned Indge,mark lew,a learned Tudge.

Iew. 1 takethis offer then,pay the bond thrice,
And let the Chriftian goe.

Baff. Heereisthe money,

Por. Soft,the Iew fhall have all iuftice, (oft,no hafte,
He (hall haue nothing but the penalty.

Gra. O Tew,anvpright Tudge,alearned Iudge.

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fieth
Shed thouno bloud,nor cut thou lefle nor mere
Butiuftapound of flefh : if thou tak’(¥ more
Or leffe then a inft pound, be it fo much
Asmakes it light or heauy in the {ubftance,

Or the deuifion of the twentieth part

Of one poore feruple, nay if the fcale doe turne
But in the eftimation of a hayre ,

Thou dieft, and all thy goods are confilcate,

Gra. A fecond Dawiel, a Dasiel lew,

Now infidell I haue thee on the hip,

Por. Why doth the Tew paufe;take thy forfeiture,

Shy. Give me my principall,and let me goe,

Bafl. 1haueitrready for thee;heercitis,

Por. Hehath refus’d it inthe open Court,

Hefhall haue meerly iuftice and his bond.
Gra. A Danisl il fay 1,2 (econd Daniel,
Ithankethee Iew for teaching e that word.
-Shy. Shall Inot haue barely my principall?
Por. Thou (halt hauc nothing but the forfeiture,
To be taken{o ac thy perill Tew,
< Shy. Why thenthe Deuill giue him good of it:
1le Ray ma longer.queltion. x
Por. Tarry
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Por. Tarry Iew,
The Law hath yet another hold en you.
1t is ena&ed in the Lawes of Venice ,
Ifit be proued againﬁ an Alien,
That by diret,or indirect atzempts
He fecke thelife of any Citizen ;
The party gainft the which he doth contriue s
Shall feaze one halfe his goods,the other halfe
Comes to the priuie coffer of the State
And the offenders lifelies in the mercy
Of the Duke onely, gainft all other voice,
Inwhich predicament I fay thou ftandft :
For it appeares by manifeft proceeding,
That indireétly, and directly to, .
Thou haft contriv’d againfl the very life
Ofthe defendant : and thou halt incur’d
The danger formerly by merehearf,
Downe therefore,and beg mercy of the Duke.
Gra. Beg that thou maift baueleaue to hang thy {elfe,
And yet thy wealth being forteit ro the ftate,
Thou haft not left the value of a cord,
Therefore thou muft be hang’d at the flates charge,
Dk, That thou fhalc {ee che difference of our {pirit ,
I pardon thee thy life before thou askeit:
For halfethy wealih, it is Anthowio’s,
The other ha'fe comes to the generall ftate,
Whichhumbleneffe may driue vntoa fine.
Por. 1forthe ftate,not for Anthonio.
Shy. Nay,take my lifeandsll,pardon not that,
Yoj take my houfe,when you do take the prop
That doth fuftaine my houfe: youtake my life
When you doe take the meanes whereby I liue.
Por. What mercy can yourender him Anrhouto?
Gra. A halter gratis,nothing elfe for Gods fake.
Ant. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court
To quit the fise for ene halfe of his goods,
[ am content : fo he will let me haue
Theother halfein vfe, to render ic
Vpon his death, vnto the Gentleman
That lately ftole his daughter.
Twothings prouided more,that for this fauour
He prefently become a Chrifiian :
The other,that he doe record a gift
Heere in the Courtofall he dies poffeft
Vnto his fonne Lorenzo,and his davghter,
Duk, He fhall doe this,or elfe I doerecant
The pardon that I'late pronounced heere.
Por. Art thou contented Iew? whart doft thou fay?
Shy. Iam content.
Por. Clarke,drawa deed of gift.
Shy. 1prayyou giueme leave to goe from hence,
Iam not well,{fend the deed after me,
And I'will figneit.
Duke. Gerthee gone,bucdoe its
Gra. In chriftning thou fhale haue two godfathers,
HadIbeen iudge,thou thouldft haue had ten more,
To bring theeto the gallowes, not to thefont. . Exit.
De#. Sirlintreat you with me home to dinner:
Por. Thumbly doe defire your Grace of pardon,
I'muft away thisnight coward Padua,
And it is meete T prefently fet forch,
Drk. I am forry that your leyfure ferues you not :
Anthonio,gratifie this gentleman,
Forin my minde,you are much bourd to him.
Exit Duthe and bestraine.
Baf]. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my fricod

Haue by your wifedome beene tliis day acquirted
Of greeuous penalties, in lieu whereof;

Three thoufand Ducats due vnto the lew

We freely cope your curteous paines withall;

An, And ftand indebted ouer and aboue
In loue and feruice te you euermore.

Por. Heis well paid that is well fatisfied,

And [ deliuering you, am fatisfied,

And therein doe account my felfe well paid,
My minde was neuer yet more mercinarie.

I pray you know me when we meete againe,
1 wifh you well,and fo I take my leate,

Baff. Deare fir,of force I muft attempt you further,
Take fomeremembrance of vs asa tribuce,

Notas fee : grant me two things, I pray you
Notto denie me,and to pardenime,

Por. You prefle mee farre,and therefore I will yeeld,
Giue me your gloues,Ile weare them for your fake,
And for your loue lle take thisring from you,
Yoenot draw backe your hand,ile take no more,
And you in loue (hall not deny me this ?

Baff. Thisring good fir,alas itis a trifle,
I will not fhame my felfe to give you this.

Por. Iwil haue nothing elfe but onely this,

And nowmethinkes I have amindeto it. .
Baf. There’s more depends on this then onthe valew,

The deareft ring in Venice will T give you,

And finde itoutby proclamation,

Onely for this I pray you pardon me.

Por. 1f{eefir youare liberall in offers |
Yourtaughtmefirftto beg ,and nowme thinkes
You teach me how abeggar fhould be anfwer’d,

Baf. Good fir,this x;n-}g was giuen me by my wife,
And when the put it on,fhe made me vow
That 1 fhovld neither fell,nor giue,nor lofeit.

Por, Thatfcufe {erues many mento faue their gifts,
And ifyour wife be nota mad woman,
And know how well I have deferv’d cthis ring,
Shee would net hold out enemy for euer
For giving it tome: we.{l,}wcacc be with you,

Aut. My L.Baffanis,let him hauethering,
Lethisdeferuings and my loue withall
Be valued againft-your wines commandement,

Bafl. Goe Grariano run and ouer-takehim ,
Giue him the ring,and bring him if thou canft
Vnto Authonies houle,away,make hafte.  Exit Grari.
Come, you and I will thither prefently,
And in themorning early will we both
Flie toward Belment, come Anthonio.

~

Exennt,

Exennt,

Erter Portia and Nerrifla,

Por. Enquirethe Iewes houie our,giue him this deed,
Andlet him figpe it, wee'll away to nighe,
And be a day before our husbands home ;
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo.

Enter Gratiaro,

Gra. Faire fir,you are well ore-tane :
My L.Baffanio vpon more aduice,,
Hath fentyou heerethis ring, and doth intreat
Yourcompany at dinner,

Por. Thatcannotbe;
His ring T doe accept moft thankfully,
And {o 1 pray you tell him : furthermore,
I pray you fhew my youth old Skyloskes houfe.

Gra. Thatwill I doe. :

Ner. Sir, [ would fpeake with you

Ile

e e e
e e ——

-
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Tle fec it can get m\, husbands ring
Which I did make himvfiweare to ikéepe for cuer.
Por. Thoumaift I warrant,we fhal haue oldfwearing
That they did giue the rings away tomen;
But weele out-face them and out-{fweare themto :
Away,make bafte,thou know’(t where I will carry.
Ner, Come good fir,will you fhew me to this houfe.
Exennt.,

e 4 clus Ouinius.
_

'

Enter Lorenz.o and Ieffica.
Lor. The moone fhines brighs. In fuch a night as this,
hen the fweet winde did gently kifle the trees,
And they did make nonny fe.in fuch a ni ght
Troylses me thinkes :nounted the Troian walls,
And figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents
Where €reffed lay that night,
Ief. Infuchanight
Did Thesbie fearefully ore-trip the
And faw the Lyons fhadow ere hiwielfe |
And ranne dilmayedaway.
Loyen. 'nlukhanmhc
§tood Dido with a \Vxl ow in her hand
Vpon the wilde {ea bankes,and wafc her Loue
To come againe to Carthage.
Ief; In fuch a night
AMedea gathcrcd the mc[mntcdhcmbs
Thar did renew old Efon.
Loren. Infuchanight
Did Zeffica fteale from the wealthy Tewe,
And with an Vnthrift Loue did runne from Venice,
As farre as Belmont.
Ief. Infuchanight
Did young Lorenzo i\\ eare be louw’d her we 18
Jtcalwg 1c1 foule with many vowes of faith |
And nere a true one.
Loren. Infucha I?igikt
Did Prc*ty leffica (like alittle fhrow)
Slander her Loue,and ‘n" mlmm it lm
Ieffi. 1 would out-night you did no body come :
Butharke,l heare t 1cfoo.mg of 2 man.

dewe,

Enter /Veﬁéﬁrcr
Lor. Who cemes (o faft in filence of the mLm‘
AMef. A friend. (friend?
Loren. A friend,what friend ¢ your name 1 pray you
Mef- 5!emmols my name,and I bring word
My Miftrefle will befor s*rhehw“ ke of (hy
Be heere at Belmont,fhe doth firay about
By holy croffes whete {he kneelesand prayes
For happy wedlocke houres.
Leren, \Who comes withher ?
Mef. None buta holy Hermit and her maid:
I pray you it my Mafteryevrnturnd ?
Leresn. Helsnotnor we haue not heard from him,
But goc we in [ pray thee Zeffica,
And cercmowouﬂy letvsvs prepare
Some welcome for the Miftiefle of the houfe,

Enter Clowne;

/s, Solafola:wo haho,folafola.

|

Loven. Who calls?
lo. Sola,did you fee M. Lorenzo,8 M, Lorenzo,fola,

Lor. Leaue hollowing man, heere., (fola,

Clo. Sola,where, where?

Lor, Heere?

Clo, Tel him ther’s a Poft come from my Mafter,with
his horne full of good newes,my Mafter will be here ere
morning {weet {oule.

Lmen, Let’sin,and there expect their comming,
And yet no matter : why fhould we goein?

My friend Stephen, fignifie pray you
Within the houfe,your Miftreflcis at hand,
And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre,

How fwecr the moone-light {leepes vpon this banke,
Heere will we fit,and let the {ounds of muﬁckc
Crecpe in our e;reafotc fiilnes,and the night

Becomethe tUu:h‘“S of fweet harmome :

Sit [r/]mz locke how the floore of heaw
Is thicke inlayed with pattens of bright gold ,
There’s not the {fmallelt orbe which thoubeholdft
in his motion like an Angell fings,
Sull quiring to the young c\;r:d Cherubing;
Such harm onic s inimmorcal | {foules,
But whilft this muddy vefture of decay
Doth gmﬂy clofe in it, we cannot heare it :
Come hoe,and wake Diawa with ahymne,
With fweetelt tutches pearce your Migtrefle eare
And draw her home with muficke.
Ieffi. 1 am neuer merry when 1 heare {weet mufique.
Play muficke.

Lor. Thereafon is,your fpirits are atrentiue :
For doebut note 2 wilde and wanton heard
Or race of youthful and vnhandled colts,

Fetching mad bounds bellowing and neighing loud,
Waich s the hor condition of their bloud,

Ifthey but heare pcrhance a trumpet fuund,

Or any ayre of muficke touch their eares,

You (hall perceiue them make a mutuall ﬂund,
Their fauage eyes turn’'d go a modeft gaze,

By the fwect power of mulicke : thesefore the Poet
Did faine that Orphens drew trees, ftones;and floods.
S':n-c(-na:!gi.tio.ud..lh,hnm,and nlofragc;
But muficke for time doth change his nature,

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe,

Nor is not moued with concord of fweet founds,

Is fit for treafons, (fratagems,and fpoyles,

The motions of his {piric are dull asnight,

And his affeSions darke as Erobra,

Let no fuch manbe trpvited : marke the muficke.

A”.

Enter Portia and Nerriffa.

Por, Thatlight wefee is burning in my hall :
How farre that little candell throwes his beames,
Sofhinesa good deed in a naughty world, (dle?
Ner. When the moone fhone we did not fee the can
Por. Sodoth the greater glory dim thelefle,
A {ubftituce fhines brightly as a King
VntillaKing be by, and then ‘his frate
Empties it {elfe,as doth an inland brooke
Into the maine of waters : mufique;harke, Msficke.
Ner. Itis your muficke Madame of the houfe.
Per. Nothing is good Ice without refpe&,
Methinkes it immds much {weeterthen by day?
Nery Silence beftéwes that vertue on it Madam.
Par. The Crow doth fing a5 fweetlydsthe L arke

When |

o
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W henneither is attended : and I thinke Gra. Hewi 3 - :
The Nightingale if{hc f'noqld (ing by day Z\;;;»;“[ﬁ: ‘i"'{}:f;gfgea::;ztc:b;a man,
When euery Goofe is cackling, would be thoughe Gra. Now Ly this hand I ctobeaman,
No bettera M_uﬁtlan then the Wren? A kinde of boy, a little fcrubgt:u;g toa youth
How many things by fealon, feafon’d are No higherthen’:h felfe, the I :i i
To their right praife, and true perfe@ion s A prating boy tha{be ,’d : a“s aglgs Clearke,
Peace, how the I{)Ioone fleepes with Endimion, I could not for my hea%tgdcny it hirrc)c’
And would not z;}vu?cgwﬂﬁ! Por. You were too blame, I muf be plaine with you,

Lor. Thatisthevoice, : ;{(:E;:t %’i‘kg:’;lyv‘?tﬁ yq;!lr wiues firft gift, ’
Or I am much deceiu’d of Portia, And {ogriuc:cd w[?lthlifaigxat =2 YRON Yok ﬁﬂgcr,

Por. Heknowes meas the blinde man knowes the Igauemy LoueaRing ar::;?a);z“l:.&?-

Cuckow by the bad voice ? Neuer to part with it a’nd heere h (;m dwearc

Lor. Deere Lady welcomehome ? T dspe belvome for b b lcd mprL-

Per. Webaue bene praying for our husbands welfare | Nor plucke it from his fin :rv:‘o“ + not leaue it
Which fpeed we hope the berter for our words, That the world mafters %\Ic;woii:fc' ‘;e:l:h.
Aretheyreturn'd? You giue your wife too vokinde aith Gratiane,

Lor, Madam, they arenotyet: Andtweretome I thauldb acaufe of greefe,
But there is come aMeffenger before Baf. Wh ; 01;1 o ¢ mad at it. :

Ta figaifie their comming, And fweare I{oﬁ\:’l:::cR ifw tdo :-utc?ﬁy left hand off,

Por. Go in Nerriffa, Gre. Mo Latd Beluie ciending e, i
Giue order to my feruants, that they take Vnto the ]ﬁd & tha:{:m%gauc his Ring away
No note at all of our being abfenc hence, Deferw’dic togo : and thgcn :Ifn’cagd llll]c;leccdc
Nor you Lorenzo, leffica nor you, That tooke fome painesin Writiﬁy li: blcark'c ‘

e Tucket founds. And neyther man nor mafter wo ’13‘; e bege'd mine,

Lor. Yourhusband is at hand, Thearehis Trumpet, ButthetweRinos uld take ought
We areno tcll-t:ﬂcs Madam,feare younot, Por. What R%n.g gaue you my Lord ?

Per. This night methinkes is buc the daylight ficke Not th # e
Itlookesa little' paler, tisa day, 1.8 : O'I[s’t(z;;t II?;)?;;TH:&&;?I::“N ¢ (f)fme' :

Such as the day is,when the Sun is hid. I deala Bl b-m Gt vitoa aulr,
2 c€my nn
| Hatl A S T,
e T e Rl s T
2 , a
Fellowers. B\; heauen [ wil nere com}; in yourcbefiart ol
. otil I feetheRino :
Baf. We {hould hold day with the Antipod “4 e
Ify}c:u w;uld walkein abfen ce of the f'unnc.P i ;}f]} ?ﬁ;:;;g::.‘:s’“l I againe {ee mine, :
or. Letmegiuelight;butlet me notbelight Foohd e i ]
Foralight wife doth m?kcaheauic husband, S _‘{f';:s g;g{::gr:-ft-o “l;fm Igave the Ring,
And neuer be Baffanio fo for me, Addwaild co“"-"(')r Wf om I gave the R ing,
But Go&i fort all: youare welcome home my Lord, Andhow v11w;lfiilulc f; ‘;h?t I;‘.—’:f‘l:c the Ring,
Thf:{: . thanke g‘m? Madam,giuc welcomtomy friend | When noughe wo‘l%lgbceaﬁ: b R'.”bg’ e
To wll t- ot e Antbau;a, ) You Wou!dua'i)atdthc ft ﬁpted peaie T“,,,.,
hoin I am [oinfinitely bound, g g rength of your difpleafure ?
E Por. You fhould inall{ence be much boundto him, | Or hall"c hré}t{wo:':iw? ﬂf?‘wnc e, Ring, |
oras | heare he was much boundfor you, : Oryour owneh ncffe that gaue the Ring,

Anth, 'No morethen Tam wel acquitted of. You would not tzml;: to containe the Ring,

Por. Sir, you are verie welcome to our houfe: What man'is th CF = Emed with the Ring:

Ie muft appeare in other waies then words, Fitou hadnl E;c o .much vnreafonable,

Therefore I {cant this breathing curtefie. VVyith'an t}::rcrfmses ;g&auc e

; ?‘_m;; By yonder Moonc I fweare you do me wrong, To'vroe tyhe i hcld“lc + wanted the modeftie
nfaith T gaue it to the Iudges Clearke, Nerr;'/?}; st & asa ceremonic ;

Would he were geltthat had it for my pare, e die forle bﬁi ?c what to beleeue,

Since youdo take it Loue fo muchathase.. Baf, Nob qmchWoman had the Ring ?

Por. A quarrel hoe alreadie, what’s the matterg _ No Woman hqu‘mg g Madam, by my foule
Tth. Abouf ahoope of Gold,a paltry Ring - ¢, § It Which didrefi f“’h e Do
T at fhedid giue me, whofe Poefic was e i ke uRe:t ree thoufand Ducates of me,

orall thﬁqurld like Cutlers Poctry And fuﬁ% dt h? ing; the which Idid denic him,
Vponaknife ; Lowe mee, andleaue mee nat, Euen he ;Ifm hlflétho go difpleas’d away ;
. I\Tfer.v What talke you of che Poefic or the valew: Ofmy deere f‘a- gld vp the verie life
You fwore to mewhen 1 did giue i you, ; el ’dncn - WhatthouldIfay Svete Ladye
111:3: yhou _w{eluld wieare it til the houre of death, I was bcfc: .\:mtt‘?fg: s oo '
A ?d hol;me, yet for your vehement oaths, So much befmeare ) % g
_Gou . ouI d”?m beenerefpe@iue and haue kepeit And by thes it, Parden me good Lady,
Tﬁuccxltg kl,lf' g;ls Clearke: bue wel T know Had youkn lf-;l]cg'cd ijdl?s of thenight,
The Clearkewilnere weare haise on’s faceth it a4 nere, 115 ke youwould haue beg’
f o Ly iy ace “b,ad IFO x TheRin,® me, to giucwne worthie Do&tor ? gd I
e o O bl
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Por. Letnotthat Dotor ere come neere my heule,
Since he hath got theiewell that { loued,
And that which you did {weare to keepefor me,
I will become as liberall as you,
Ile not deny him any thing I haue,
No,not my body, nor my husbands bed :
Know him I fhall, I am well {ure ofit,
Lienota night from home. Watchme like Argos,
Ifyoudoe not, if I be left alone,
Now by mrine honour which is yet mine owne,
1le hauve the Doétor for my bedfellow,
Nerriffa. And I his Clarke: therefore be well aduis’d
How you doe |eauc me to mine owne protection.
Gra. Well,doe you{o:let not me take him then,
For if I doe, jle mar the yong Clarks pen.
Ant. Yamth’vnhappy fubiet of thele quarrels.
Per. Sir, gricue not you,
You are welcome notwithffanding,
Baf. Portia, fotgiue me this enforced wrong,
And inthe hearing of thefe manie friends
I {weare to thee, cuen by thine owne faire eyes
Wherein [ fee my {elfe.
Por. Markeyou but that?
In both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe :
Ineach eye one,fweare by your double felfe, -
And there’s dn eath of credit.
Baf. Nay,but heare me,
Pardon this faalt, and by my {oule I {weare
I neuer more will breake an oath'with chiee.
4ath. Toncedidlend ms Logie tor thy wealth,
‘W’}-\ichbut for him that had your husbands‘ring
Had quite mifcarric_d. I_I. da::c be boupd againe,
My foule vpon the torieir, that your Lqrd
Will neuer more breake faith zzduiicdlnc,
Fare Then you fhall be his furetie : giue him this,
And bid him keepe it better thenthe other.
Aws. Heere Lord Baffanio,{wear tokeep this ring.
Baff. Byheauenitis the {ame I gane the Dodtor.
Por, Ihaditcfhim: pardon fz%'aijnw,
For by this ring the Doctor lay with me. sl
Ner. Andpardon me my gentle Gratiano,
For that {ame {crubbed boy the Dackors Clarke
In liew of this, laft night did lye with me. . ’
Gra. Why thisis likcthe_mendingJofhigh waies
InSommer,where the waies ace faireenough
What, are we Cuckoldsere we haue deferu’dit.

T heMerchant of Venige:

Por, SpcakéxToEfﬁﬂé;offcly,youfaﬂre all amaz’ds
Heereis aletter, reade it at your leyfure,

, It comes fromPadua from Bellario

There you fhall finde that Portia was the Do&or p
Nerriffathere her Clarke. Lorewzoheere

Shall witneffe I fet forthas feoneas you,

And but en’n now return’d: I haue not yet '
Entred my houfe. Authonio you are welcome ,
And Ihauebetter newes in ftore for you '
Then you expeét : vnfeale this letter foone,
There you fhall finde three of your Argofies
Are richly come to harbour fodainlie.

Y ou {hall net know by what ftrange accident

1 chanced on this lecter.

Antbe, Iamdumbe,

Bafl. Were youthie Dollor,and I knew younot?

Gra, Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckeld,

Ner. 1,butthe Clark thatneuer meanesto doe it,
Vnlefle he liue vntill he be a man.

Bafl. (Sweet Doétor)you fhallbe my bedfellow,
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife.

An. (Sweet Ladic)you haue giuen e life & lining ;
For heere 1 reade for certaine that my (hips y
Are {afelie come to Rode.

Por. How now Lorenzor
My Clarke hath fome good comforts to for you.

Ner. 1,and Ile give them him withour a fee,
There doe I giue to youand Ieffica
From therich Iewe, afpeciall deed ofgift
After his death, ofall he dies voflefld of.’

Loren. Faire Ladies youdrop Manna in the way
frarued peorlz. '

Por. Trisalmoft morning,

| And yet I am {ure you are not {atisfied

Of thefe euents at full. Letvs goein,
And charge vs therevponintérgatories,
And we will anfwer all things faithfully.

Gra. Leticbg {o, the ficft intergavory
That my Nerriffa {hall be fwotne on, is,
Whether till thenext night fhe had rather fray
Or goe 1o bed,now being twohoures to day,
But werethe day come, 1 fhould wifh it darke,,
Till I were couching with the Do&tors Clarke.
Well,whilg 1live, Ile feare no other thing
So fore,as keeping fafe Nevriffas ring, ]
7 Exennt.
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