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" e A Hus primus.

Vponthe fortune of this prefent yeere :
" Enter Anthionso, Salarsne,and Salarie. Therefore iny merchandize makes me not fad:
Sola. Why then you are in loue.
Anthoww, Antb, Foe,fie, .
N footh T know net wity I am fo fad, Sola. Notin loueneither : chenlet vs sy youare fad }
lt wearies me 1 you {ay it weariesyou ; Becaule you are not merry; and ‘twereas esfie .
Suthaw 1 caughtit, tound ic,or camie by 1t, Foryocutolaughand leape,and fay you are merry
What ftufte "tis made of, whareof & is borue, Becaufe youarenot ad. Now by two-headed fommw ,
Jamtolearne: and fuchs Wanc-wit {sdoeffe makesof | Nature hathfram'd firange fellowes inhertine s~
mee, : Some that will cuerniore peepé throngh their eyes,
That I have muchado to know my felfe. Andlaughbike Parrats aca bag-piper,
Sal. Yourmindeis tofsing on the Ocean, . Andother of fucnvineger afpeét,
There wherg your Argofies with portly faile . 't Thatthey’ilnot thew their teeth in way of fimile,
LikeSigniors and rich Burgers on the flood, Though Neffor {wearc theicit be laughabte.,
Or as it were thg Pageanes of the fea,
Do ouer-peere the pettie Traffiquers Enter Baffanis, Lovenfo,and Gratiane,
That curtfie to them, do them reucrence Sols. Heere comes Baffamo,
Asthey fiye by them with their wouen wings, Your moft noble Kinfman,
Sunlar. Belecue me fir, had [ fuch venture forth, Gratiawo,and Lorenfo. Faryewell,
Thebestes parc of iny affeétions, would . Woeleaue you now with better company.
Be withmy hopes abroad, 1{hould be fill Sala. 1 would have Qard 0,1l 1 -had made you merry,
Plucking the grafleto know where fits the winde, F If worthier friends had not preuented me,
in Maps for ports, and pecrs,and rodes : ent. Your worth svery deere in my regard.
mm that might make me feare T taheicyour ewne bufines calls on you,
Misforsne 1o my ventuses, out of doubt And vou engpracc th'occafior: to depars,
Would make me {ad. . Sal. G8&od morrow my good Lords. (when?
Sal. My winde cooling my broth, Zaff. Goodfigniors both, when fhall we laughfay,
Would blow meto 4n Ague, when I thought You grow excecding firange :muftitbefo?
What harme 4 winde too great might doe at fea, Sal. Wee'll makeourleylures to attend on yours, -
1thould not fec the fandie houre-giaffo runne, Exeunt Salarmo, and Selanss,
8wt | thould thinke of (hallows,and of flats , Lor. My Lord Baffane,fince you have feund Aarhenie
‘Al feemy wealthy Audrew docks in fand, We two will lcaue vou,but at dinner time
V%hn hightop jower thenher nbs - I pray vou Imue inminde where we muft meete,
Tokifleher buriall; thould I goe to Church Baff Iwill npt faile you.
And (eeshe holy edifice of ftone, ‘ Grar. Youlookenos well fignior Anthenio,
Andmwz! me fieaight of dangerous rocks, You haue too much refpeét vpon the werld ¢
Which souching but my gentle Veffels fide They loofe it that doc buy it with much care,
Would featcer all her fpices on the Rreame, [ Belecue me you are maruclioufly chang’d.
Enrobetheroring waters with my filkes, Ant. Thold the world but as the world Gratiavs,
And in 3 wogd, but euen now worth ¢his, A Rage,where cuery man muft play a pare,
And now wdtch naching. Shall I haue theshoughe And minea{ad one,
Tothinke on this, swd fhail-Tlacke the thoughe Grass. Letme play thefoole,
Thacfuch a thing bechsunc'd would make me fad ? With mirch and laugheer let old wrinckles come,
Buceell ot me, [ know . dashemio . . And letmy Liuer rather heate with wine |
Isfadtothinke vpon his meschsndixe. Thea my heare coale with mortifying grones,
Aub, Beleeuc meno,l thanke my forcune forie, « Why fheuld s man whofe bloud is warme wishin
My vencures are notin one bottome trefted; - - | Sitlikehis @sandfire, cutin Alsblalter?
No to one place ; nor is my whole eftate - {§ dleepe when he wakes ? snd creep intothe Iaundies B
: . 7
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hl;éam,

Hd\erelie sestpine, oo
WishpurpofXobelreitid adopinion =
Of wifedome, gravity, profound conceit,

L !‘ Aswho fhould fay, I am fir an Osacle,’

¥ And when I ope my lips, letno dogge harke, |
RO sy Awtbonio, | do know of thefe
k That therefore onely are reputed wife,

= 1 Tayingwothing 5 when [ am verie {ure

they fheuld fpeake, would almoft dam thofc cares
WMZI hearing them would call their brothers fooles :
Iic tell thee more of this another time.
But fih not with this melancholly baite
Ror this foele Gudgin, this epinion:
Come good Lorenze, faryewell a while,
‘ﬁ Ile end my exhorsation after dinner.
Lov. Weli,we will leaue you then till dinoer time.
1 anoft be one of thefe fame dumbe wife men,
Pos Gravians neuer Jev's me {peake.

Gra. Well, kgepe nic company but two yearésmo,
Thou fhalt norknow the found of thine ewne rongue.

oqus, Faryouwell, Ilcgrow a talker for this geare.

" GraThankes ifsith for Gilence is onely comn:endable

In a neats tongue dti’d, and s maid not vendible,  £xnr;
1. A Itisthaany thing now.

Baf. Cratiane {peakesan infinice deale of nething,
more then any man in all Veoice, hus reafons are two
gsaines of wheate hidin two buthcls of chaffe:you fhall
focke all day ere you finde them, & when you haue them
_} they sre not worth the fearch.

Aw. Well: tel menow, what Lady isthe fame
“Towhom you {wote a fecret Pilgrimage
That you to day promis’d to tel me ot ?

. Baf. Tisnouvnknowne to you Autherio
How much }hauve difabled mine eftate,
By fomething thewing a more fwelling port
Then my faint mcanes would giant contiuance :
Nor do 1 now make mone to be abridg'd!
From fuch a noble rate, but my cheete care
Is to come faircly oft trom the great debes |
Wherein my time fomething too prodigalie
Hath left me gag’d : toyou Anthone
"} I owe the moft in money,and in loue,
And from your Jouc 1 hane a warrantic
‘To vaburthen all my plots and purp-fes,
Howto get cleere of all thedebis owe.

An. 1pray you good Baffanw lct mie know i,

And ifit ftand as you your felfe hll do,
Within the cye of lionour, be affur'd

My putfe, my perfon, my cxtreamett meancs
Lye all vnlock'd to your occations.

Daff. Inmy fchoole dayes, when 1 had loft onc fhaft
1 thot his fellow of the felfe(ame flighe
The felfefame way, with more adumfed warch
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturing both,

1 oftfound both. 1vrge this chuld-hoode proofe,
Becaufe what followes 1s pure innoceace.

I owe you much, and hke a wilfull youth,

That which I owe s loft : butifyou pleale

To fhoote another arrove tha- felfe way
Whichyou did fhoot the fir(t, T donot doubs,
As T will watch theayme : O to finde both,
Ocbring your latter hazard backe againe,

“n“ 3

Ny

P

o |- adw. Youknowme well,and hecein fpand but time
1 “Towinde abalif my lowe with circumftance,

| In'making ,
Y Thenif you had mwdé wifte ofall T haue :”

And thankfully reft debeet for thefisft.

“And outofd asdoemore wrong

ion of my rtrermeft

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe
Thatin your knowledge may by me be done,
AndlampreR vnto it: theg¢fare fpeake,

BafJ. 1n'Betmont is a Lady richly left,
And fhe isfaire, and fairer then chat word,
Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her eyes
1 did recciue faire fpeechleflfe meflages:
| Her mame is Portia, nothing vndervallewd
To ((wto’s daughter, Brusws Portia o .
Nor is the wide world ignorant of herworth,
Feor the foure windes blow in from euery coaft
Renowned futors , and her funny Jocks
Hang on her temples like a golden flecce,
Which makes her feat of Belment (helcbes ftrond,
And many Jafews come in queft of her,
O my Anthewse, had 1 but the meanes
Tohold ariuall place with one of them,
1 haue aminde prefages me fuch thrift,
That I fhould queftionleffc be fortunate,

Awth. Thouknowft that all my fortunes ste at fea,
Neither hase 1 mouoey, por commodity
To raifc aprefent fumme therefore goe forth
Try whatmy credit canin ¥ewscedoe,
That thall beracke cuenco the vicermofd,
To turnifh thee to Belment to faire Porira.
Goe prefently enquire, and fowill I
Where money is, and I no queftion make
To haueit of my truft,or for my fake.

~

Exonnt,

Enter Portis'with her wasting womas Neviffa.

Portia. By my troth Nevriffa, my Little body isa wes-
ric of this great wor.d.

Ner. You would be fueet Madam , if your miferies
were i thefaime abundance as your good fortunes ate:
and yet for ought I tee, they are as hcke that fusfec with
too much, as they that ftarue with nething ; it is nefmal
happinefle therefore to bee feated in the meane, fuper-
fluitie comes {oBner by white haires, but competencie

Portia. Good fentences,and well pronounc'd.

Ner. They would be beteer if wel! followed.

Portsa. Ifto doc were as eafie as to know what were

good to doe, Chappels had beene Churches,, and poore

mens cottages Princes Pallaces; st 1s 2 good Divine that
followes hus ownc inftru¢tions; I can eafier teach twen-
tie what were good to be done,thenbe one of thetwen-
tc to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de-
uife lawes for the blood , but 2 hot temper leapesore s
colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefle the youth, toskip
ote the mefhes of good counfaile the cripple ; but this
reafon is not in fathion to choofe me a husband : O mee,
the word choofe, I may neither choofe whom 1 would,
nor refufe whom ] diﬁi{c,fo is the wil of a living daugh-
ter curb’d by the will of 2 dead facher:it is not hard Ner-
riffa, that I cannot choofe one nor refufe none,

Ner. Your father was ever vertuous , and hely men
at theig death haue good jnfpirations, therefore thelot-
terie that hoe hath deuifed in thefe three chefts of gold,
filuer, and leade, whereof who choefes his meaning,
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cheofes you,wil no desbt neues be cholen by any right.
ly but one who you (hall righely forre:but what warmeh
us therein your jon :omgdg-lny' of thefe Pnincely
Kutersthat areslready come? .

Por. 1praythec oucr.namechem, and as thou namefy
them,l will defcribe them,20d sccorditig to tny deferip-
tion leuell st my affe@ion. .

Ner, Firft there is the Neopolitane Prince.

Por. Ithat'sacoltindeede, for he doth hothing bue
calke of hishorfe, and hee makesita great appropria-
tion to his owne good partsthathe can fhoo him him-
felfe: I ammuch atraid my Ladie his mother plaid falfe
with a Smych.

Ner Thanis there the Countie Palentine.

Por. Hedoth nathing but frowne (as who fhould
fay,and you will not haue imc,choofc : he heares merrie
tales and {nules not, I feare bee will preuethe weeping
Phylofopher when he growes old, beng fo full ot va-
mannerly faduefle1n his yomh. ) had rather to be marn-
edtoadeaths head with abore in his mouth, then to ei-
ther of thele . God detend me fromthiele two.

Ner. How lay you by the French Lord, Mounfier
Lec Boune ?

Pre. God made him, and therefore lec him paffe for a
man, in truth T know itis a finne to be a mocker,but he,
why he hath aborfe better then the Neopolitans, a bee-
ter bad habite of frowning then the Count Palent:ne he
is cuery man in no man, 1t a Traffell fing, he fals frarghe
a capring he will fence with his own thadew.1f I (hould
marry hun, T fhould marry twentie busbands : 1f hee
would defprie me,I would torgiue him,forif he loueme
to madnefle.I fhould neuer requite him,

Ner. What {ay you then to Fanconbridge, the yong
Baton of England?

Por. Youknow I {ay nothing to him, for hee vnder.
ftands notme,nor I him : he hathncither Lative, French,
not /talsan, and you will come into the Court & fweare
that I hauc a poore pennie.worth in the Eugdi/h: heeisa
proper mans piCture, but alas who can conuetfe with a
dumbe thow? hew odlybe is furted, thinke he bought
his doublet in /ralie,his round hofe in Framce,bus bonuet
in Germanse,and his behauiour cuery where,

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

Por. Thathehathaneighbouily charitiein him, for
he borrowed a bnxe of the care of the Englifrman, and
fwoie he would pay lum againe when hee wasable : |
thinke the Frenchman became lus furetie,and feald vader
for another.

Ner. How like you the yong Germarme, the Duke of
Saxonses Nephew 2

Por. Very vildely in the morning whenheeis fober,
and moft vildely in the afternoone when heeis drupke:
when he isbeft,heis a lictle worfe then a man, and when
heis worft he is little betterthen a beaft - and the worfk
fall that cuer fell, 1 hope I fhall make fhift to goe with-
out him.

Ner.Ifhe fhould offer to choofe,and choofe the right
Casket.you fhould refufe to performe yourFathers will,
ifyou thould refufe to accept him,

Por. Therefore for feare of the worlt, I pray thee fet
adecne glaile of Reinith.wine on the contrary Casket,
forif the diuell be within, and that temptation withoue,
Tknow he will choofeit, Iwill doe sny thing Nerrsffa
ere L willbemarriedto s {punge.

Ner, Youneede not feare Lady the hauing any of

thefe Locds, they haue acquainted me wich their deter-
minations, whichisindeede to returne to thesr home,
and to trouble you with no more fuite, vrlefie you may
be won by fome other fore then your Fathers impofici-
on,depending on the Caskets.

Por. IfIliuctobeasoldeas Sibka, I will dye as
chafte as Diana: valefle I be obtained by the manner
of my Fathers will: Jam glad this parcell of wooers

. areforealonable,, for there is not one among them buc

1doate onhisveric abfence: and I with themafaire de.
parture.

Ner. Doe you not remember Ladie in your Fa-
thers time, a Pewecran, ascholler and a Souldior that
came hitherin compan ¢ of the Marquefle of CMown:-
ﬁrra! ?

Po’r. Yes yes,it was Baflame, as I thinke, fo was hee
call’d.

Ner. True Madam, hee of all the men that ever my
foolith eyeslook’d vpon, was the bett dcfclumg 2 faire
Lady .

‘Por. I remember him well,and I remember bim wor-
thy of thy pra:fe.

Ewtera$ THIngman,

Ser. The foure Strangers fecke you Madam to take
their leaue : and there s atore-runner come fom 2 fife.
the Prince of AMeroco, who brings word the Princeh.s
Mainter wall be hereto mght.

Tor. It I could bid the hft welcome with fo good
hearcas I can bid the othier foure tarewell, 1 fhould be
glad of hisapproach - ifhe haue the condition of 2 Saint,
and the complexion of a dinell, 1had rather hee honld
fh 1ve me then wine me, Come Nerrifa,firra go before;
whiles wee fhut the gate vponone wooer, another
knocks at the doore, Exeans.

Enter BafJanto with Shylocke tbe Iew,

Shy. Three thoufand ducates,we!l,

‘Laff. 1fir, for three months.

Sly. Forthrec months,wel).

L sff. Forthe which.asTcold you,

Asthono (hall be bound,

Shy. Anthenehall become bound, well.

Baf Mayyoufted me> Willyou pleafure me?
Shail L know your anfwere

Shy. Three thoutand ducats for three months,
and Anthonio bound.

Baff. Youranfwereto that.

Shy. Anthontors agoodiman,

baff. Haue you heard any imputation to the con.
trary.

Shy. Ho no,n6 no,no : mymeaning in faying heis a
good man, 1s to haue you vaderitand me thac he 1s fuff.
ent, yet his nreanes are n fippofitioni hehathan A, go-
fic bound 1o Tripohs, auother tothe Indies, 1 vnaer-
Rand moreouer vpon theRyalta,he hath athird atMeni-
co,afourth for England and other ventures hee hath
{quandred abroad, but fhips are bue boords,Saylers but
men, there beland rats, and water rats, water theeues,
and land cheeues, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the
pernill of wacers windes.an 110cks ;the man is notwith.
ftanding fufficient three thoufand ducsis, 1 thinke I may
take hisbond.

Baf. Besffuredyoumsy.

Iew, |
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Iew, Lwilibe affured Lpaay : snd thankmaphelaflue: | And theiftis biefing iinenficale icnot. ,
red, Jwill bethinke mee, mey 1 fpeske with Awbe~ Ant. This wea s ventaee fir chat Jecabfer'd for,
wio ! Y R A At&a.mhhhm-cmwimpﬂ‘e, ek,
. Bafl. lnymwdhw%wam-~ % .+ | Butfway'dand fsfhion’d by the hand af hesuen, J
. Tew: Yes, tofmell porke, o estgaf thehabitation | Was chisinferted vo make interreft good ? .
which yout Prophgt the Nazarice gouigsd the diaell | Oris your gold and filuer Ewesand Rams ¢
jnte: {iniﬂ.huy with.pou, fell with you, talke with Shy. 1cannottell, I makeitbreedeasfalt,
u, walke with you, end (o followings buc I will | Butnote me fignior. . -
‘oot eate wirh you,drinke, with you, nospray with gouy | - Ass. Matke you this Bafunis, “
- _|Whatneygs on tbeRy:kn, .wholshegomeshere? 1 | The diuell cancite Scripeuce for his purpofe, 5
t - An euill foule producing holy witneffe, .
3 -sgw o o Entey duthense, - Islike avillaine with afmiling checke, 1
TR e . A goodly spplerotten at the heare.

Baff. Tlfhis u,f?x}!pr Authowis, , O whata goodly outfide falfechood hath,

Iew. How Tikéa fawning publican he lookes. Sby. Three thoufand ducats,tisg good round fum.~
‘WW"‘ heis aChriftian: . - Three monthis from twelue,then letode fee therate.
But more,for thatin low fimplicitie Ant. Well Skylocke,(hsll we be beholding to you?
He lende our moncy gresinand briogsdowne Sky. Signior Antheno,many a timeand oft
Thesate of viance here.with vsio Veowre. In the Ryalto you haue rated ae
I€1 can caech him once vpon the hip, | About my monies and my vlances :

[ I will feede fat the anciensgrydge I bestebim, Still haue I borne it with 3 patient fhrug,
He hates our facred Nation,and herailes i (For {uffrance is the badge of all our Tribe.)
Euen there where Merchants moft doe congtcfgate You call me misbeleeuer, cut-throate dog,
On mxe,wy bargaines,and my well-worne thrift, * And fpetvpon my Jewith gaberdine,
| Which be cals interreft ; Curfed bemy Trybe And all forvfe of thac which is mine owne.
* 1£1 forging him. " ~ Welltheng it now sppeares you neede my helpes

Baf- Shylack doc yoyheare, N . -+ | Goetathen;you come to me, and you fay,

,  Sby.; Lamrdebasing of my prefent ftovs, ~~+ | Shyloche,w8would haue gaqneyes,you fay fo:
And by the neere gdﬁzf my mewotic You thatdid voide your rume vpon my beard,
X cannes inflantly raifewpthe grofle Andfoote meas you fpurnc a flranper curre
Of full thep thoufand dicaes ¢ what ofthat? Ouer your threfhold,moneyes is your fuite. -
Twhel 2 mealthy Hebrew of my THibe What fhould I fay to you? Sheuld I not fay,
Will fusaifh me;by foft,how many months Hath a dog money ? Isitpoffible

Doe you defirs ¢ Ref you faire good fignior, | A curre thould lend three thoufand ducats? or
Your worfhip was thelat man in ous mouthes. Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key

Ant, Shylecke ,albeit1 nerther lend nos borrow With bated breath,and whifpring humblene(Te,

By taking,nor by giuing of exceffe, . Say this a1 Fsire fir,you (per on me on Wednefday laft
Yetto fupplyche sipe wants of my filend, You {purn’'d mefuch 3 day; another time

Ile breake a cuftome:: is heyet poffeft You cald me dog : and for thefc curtefics

How much he would ? . lle lend you thus much moneyes,

Shy. 1,1,three thoufand ducats. Ant. Jamas hiketo call thee fo agane,

Ant. Aod for three mouths, To{pet on thee againe,to fpurne thee too,

Sky. 1had forgot,three months, you told mefo. If thou wilt lend this meney lend it not
Well then,yous bond ; and let me {ee,but heate you, Asto thy friends,for when did friendfhip take
Me thoughts you faid,you nexher lendnor borrow Abreede of barraine mereall of his friend ?
Vponaduantage, . ‘ : But lend it rather to thine enemie,

Ant, 1doenevervicit, Who ifhe breake,thoumaift with better face

Sky, Whea laceb graz’d his Vacle Labens (heepe, Exaé& the penaliies.

This Jacob from out holy Abram was . Shy. Why looke you how yod florme,
(As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) I would be friends with you,and haue your loue,
The third poflefier; I,he wasthe third. Forget the fhames that you haue ftaind me with,

Ant. And what of him,did he takeinterzeft? Supplie your prefent wants,and take no deite

Shy. No,not take intereft,not as you would {ay Ot v{ance for my moneyes,and youle not hease me,
Dire&ly intereft, marke what Jacob did, Thisiskinde I offer.

When Labanand himfelfe were compremyz'd Baf. This were kindnefle,
Thatall the canclings which were fireskrand pied Shy. Thiskindocfle will I thowe,
%l | Should fall as lecebs hier, the Ewes being rancke, Goe withme to a Notarie,feale me there
=31 In end of Autumne turned tothe Rammes, Yout fingle bond,and in & merrie fport,
¥ | Aud when the worke of generation was If you repaie me not on fuch a dsy,
B2y .| Betweone thefe wo olly%rccdcn inthea&, In fuch s place, fuch fum or fums as are
| The skilfull hepheard pil'd me certaine wands, Expreft in the cendition,letthe forfeite
Andinthedooing of the deede of kinde, Be nominated for an equall pound
He fucke them vp before the fulfome Eswes, .Ofyour faire ficth,to be cut off and taken
J§ Whe then cancesuing,did in canin{g tisme 1a whag part of your bodic it pleafeth me,
/| Fall party-colotr'd lambs,and thofe were Jacobs. Am. Content infaith,Ilefeale to fuch abond,
This was a way to thniue, and he wasbicft : - And {ay chese is much kindneffe in the Jew.
o Baf. You
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Baf. You thall ot feale to fuch a bond for me,
Jle rather awellin my neceflitie,

Ant. Why feare not man,I will pot forfanteir,
With:: thefe two menths,that’s amonth before
Thisbondexpites,l doe expedtreturne
Of thrice three times the valew of this bond.

Shy. O father bram ,what thefe Chrittians are,

W hofe owac hatd dealings teaches them {ufpect
The thoughts of pthers : Praie you tell mechss,
1fhe fhould breake hisdaie, what fhould 1 gaine
By the exaction of the forferture ?

A pound of mans fleih taken troma man,

1s not {o eltimable,profitsble neicher

As Aefh ot Mutrans,Becfes,or Goates I {ay

To buy ins fauaur, gxtend thes friend{hip,

If he will take it fonif not adiew,

And for my louc I praie you wrong me not.

Ans. Yes Shylocle,1 vall feale vato this bond,

Sbr. Then meete e to dhwith atthe Notanies,
Siue bim dnegtion for thismernie bond,

And T wilt gee and purfe the ducats fraite.

Secto 1y houfe leftui the fearefull gard

Ofan vathrifoc knawe : and prefenthe

llebe with you, Fxit.

Ant. Hicthee gentle Jow. This Hebrew will tuine
Chriftian,he growes kinde.

Bafl. 1hike not fasieteames, and s villaines minde,

oAt Come on,iuthis theee eanbeno dilmase,
My Sh:ppes come home amonth before the daie.

E vennt.

Aftus Secundus.

Enter Morochws atawnie Moove all inwbsse, and three or
foure followers accordingly, with Porisay
Nerrifa,and their trasne.
Flo. Cornets,

Mor, Millikeme not tor my complexion,
The fhadowed hiuerie of the burisfhe funne,
To whamIamaneighbour,and neerebred.
Bring me the faireft creature North-ward borpe,
Where Phabms fice tcarce thawes ghe yficles,
Andlet vs makeinaifion for your loue,
To proue whole blood 1s reddeft,his og mine,
I tell thee Ladie this afpe& of mine
Hath feard the valiant,(by my loue I fweare)
Thebeftregaided Virgins ofyo,ur Clyme
Hauelou'ditto : I would not change this hue,
Except o fteale your thoughts my geatle Queene.

Por. Intcarmes of choife ] am not {olic led
By nice direQion of s maidens cies :
Befides, the lourie of my deftenie
Bars me theright of voluntarie choofing :
But if my Father had not fcanted me,
And hedg’d meby his wit to yeelde my felfe
His wife,who winsme by thys meanes I told yeu,
Yout felfe (renowned Prince) than ftood ss taise
Asany commer I haue logk’d onyet
Formy affe@ion. .

Mor. EucnforhacIthankeyow, . - - .

erefore I pray youleade me to the Caskets

To triemy fortune : By this Symisace
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That flew the Sophie, and a Perfian Prince
Tl:ac wen three hields 0f Suitan Solyman,
T would ore-ftare the flerneft eses that looke
Qut-brauethe heart moft daring on the eaush
Plucke the yong fucking Cubs from the fhe Beare
Yea,mockethe Lion when he rozes for pray ’
Towinthe Ladic. Butalasthe while
3 Hercmles and Lychaa plate at dice
Which is the becter man,the greater throw
May turne by (ortune from the weaker hand -
Suis Alesdes beaten by hisrage,
Aud {e may I,blinde fortune leadiog me
Miffe that which one vnworzhier may atraine,
And die with grieuing.

Por:. Youmufttake your chance,
And either not attempt ro choofe at all,
Or iweate betore you choole,if you choofe wror.g
Neucr to fpeaketo Ladie afierward
In way of auarriage,cherefore be aduis'd.
t  Mor Nor willnot, co.ne bring me vnto my chance.
i Por. Firlttorward (o the temple,afier dinnex
Your hazard fhalt be made.

Mor. Goedtortunadhen,
Tomake mebleftor curfed (t among men.

Cormets.
Exeunrt.

Enter tha Clowme alone.

(fo. Cestainely, my - onfcience will ferue the to sun
from this Iew my Matfier: the fiend is atmice elbown
and tempes me.faying tc mse, lobbe,Lanncelst lobbe,good
Launcelet, ongood Jebbe, or good Launcelet lobbe, (e
youtlegs, take the itare, run awaie . my confeence faies
no; take heede honelt Launceler; take heed honelk Lobbe,
ot ssatore-{a1d honel Laswceles loble, dce not runae,
fcorne runnmg with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi-
ous fiend bids me packe, fia fases the fiend, away faies
the fiend, forthe heauens roufe vp a braue minde {aies

{

| thetiend,and run; well, my confcience hanging aboue

I the necke of my heare, fates verie wilely to me : my ho-

nelt friend Launcelee, being an honeft mans fonne or ra-
ther an hone wowmans fonre,for indeede my Father did
fonething fmack, fomething grow too;he heda kinde of
tafte; wel,my confaience faies Lancelet bouge not,bouge
faics the fiend.bouge not faies myconfiience, confrience
fay T you counfale well, fiend fay I you counfaile well,
to be rul'd by my conliience I fhould flay with the/cw
my Maifter,(who God bleffe the marke)is & kinde of di-

the fiend, who {auing your reuerence is che d.sell hum-
felfe. certainiely the Jewis che verie diuell incarnation,
and in my confcience, my confcience is a kinde of hard
confcjence,to offer to counfaile me to ftay with the Jew;
the fiend giues the more friendly counfaile : I will runne
fiend, my hecles are at youn commandement, 1 will
sunne.

Enter old Gobbo with 4 Bafkes. ‘

Gob. Mhaifter yong-man,you I praie you,whichisthe
waic to Maifter Jowes ?
Law. © heauens this is my crue begotten Father,whbo
. being more chen{snd-bliade,high grauel blinde,kaows
me not, 1 will srie eonfufions with him.
. Geb. Mpifler yang Gentleman, I praic you whichis
the waie t@ Maiftes Zover.
Lawn. Tutoatpon your righthand acthe nextrur.
Ning

'—
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ning, but at the next turning of all on your lefes marrit
atthe verienexteurning turne of no hand,bat turn down
indireQlie to the Jewe: houfe. - . .
Gob. BeGodsfonties twillbe a hard waie to hit,can
you tell me:whevher one Lamnzeler that dwels with him,
dwell withhunorno. - " ]
Laun, Taike youof yong:Mafter Lawncelet, marke
me now, now will 1 raife the Waters 5 talke you of yong
Maifter Lasxceler? -+ . '

Gob. No Malter fir, bue a poore mans fonne, hisFa-

f therthough I fay’t1s an honeft exceeding poore man,

and God be thanked well to hue.
Lan. Well,let his Fatherbe what a will, wee ralke of
yong Mailter Lasncele:.
"Gob. Your worfhips friend and Lasncelet.
Lasn But | praie you erge old man,erge 1 befeech you,
talke you of yonng Mmifter Launcelet.
ob. Ot Lasncelet ,ant pleste your maifter(hip,
a.Erge MaRer Lancelet talke not of marfter Lance-
MeFacher,tor the yong gentleman according to fates and
deftinics,andduch odde fayings,the filters three, 8 fuch
branches of learning, 1sindecde decesfed, or as you
woutd (ay 1n plaine tearmes,gone to heanen.
1 Geb. MarrieGodforbid, the boy was the verie ftafle
ot my age,my veric prop,
Lax. Do llook like a cudgell or ahonceli-poft,a ftafte
ora prop: doe you know me Father,
-+ Gob. Alacke the day, 1 krfow you not yong Gentle.
man but { praieyousell me,is my boy God rett his foule
slioeot dead. Sy -
“..Le% Doeyounotknswme Facher,
Geb. - Alacke fir 1 am fand biade, T know younot,
*Law. Nsyywmdeedeif youhad your eies you mighe

;| faile of the knowing me:iris a wiic Father thacknowes

his owne childe, Well,old man,I will tell you newes of

'] your fén,give me your blefling truth will cope tolighe,

murder caanae behid long a'mans fonne may butin the
end truth wallour. .

Gob. Praieyoudrcitand - vp, I am fure you are not
Lancelet my boy.

Lan. T1eie you let's have no more fooling about
it, butgine mecyour bleffing: T am Lancelet your
boy thac was, your fenne that is, yourchilde that
{hall be, .

Gob. 1canmotthinke you are my fonne,

La»s, 1 know not what I fhall thinke of that: butTam
Lawcelst the fewes man,and [ am fuse Aorgerse your wife

Gsb. Hername is Margerieindecde, Tlebe fwomneif
thou be Zasceler thau art mine owne flefh and blood :
1L ord worfhipt might he be;what a beard haft thou got;
thou ha{t gac more haire on thy chin, then Dobbin my

: phithot{e has on his eaile.

Ler. 1t fhould fccmc' then thatc Dobbins taile
arowes bacheward. Iam fure he had mose haire of his

*{ tatle then I have of my face when1 loft faw him.

Gob. Lord how atcshow chang'd: how dooft thou
and thy Matter agree, I haue brought him a prefent;how
gteeyounow ¢

Lan, Weil,well,but for minc ownepars,as 1 haue fec
vp myred corun awaic, So 1 will not reft till L haue run
{omeground; my Maifter’sa verie few, ginehim & pre-
fent, give him a halter, I am famifht in his feraice. You
may teit euecie tinger 1 hauewithmy ribs ¢ Father Tam
glad you are come, giue me your prefent toone Maifter
Raffamo who mdesde gwes rare new Livories, if 1{erue

o
~—y dves

not him,T will rem as faras Godhas anie pround. O rare
fortunc,here comes theman,” to him Father, forTama
Iew if ] ferue the Tew #nie lphger.

Entcr Baffanto with & follower or iwo,

Baff. Youniaydoe{d; burlet it be fo hafted thiac
{upper be readit at the fartheft by fine'of the clocke.
fec thefe Letters deliuered, putthe Liueries to mak.
ing, and defire Gratians to come’ anoncto my lodg.
ing. '

Lan. Tohim Fathér, '

Gob. God blefle your worthip.

Baf]. Gramercie,would'f thou ought with me,

Gob. Here'smy fonne fir,apogg boy.

Lan. -Not a poore boy fir,but the rich Zewes manthat
would fir 3s my Father fhall fpecific. -

Gob. Hehatha great infe@ion fir, asone would fay
tofetue, |

Lan. Indeede the thort and the long is, Iferuethe
lew,and hauga defire as my Father fhall (pecifte.

Gob, His Maifter and he(fauing your worfhips reue~
rence) are icarce catercoiins.

Lan. Tobebriefe, the verie truch is, thac the /ew
hauing done me wrong, doth caufe me as my Father be-
ing I hope an old man fhall frutifie vnto you.

. o, I haue here a difh of Doues that I would beftow
vpon your wotfhip,and my fuite is. )

Lan. Inverie briefe, the fuiteis émpertinent tomy
{elfe,as your worfhip thall know bythis honeft old man,
and though I fay it, though old man,yet poore man my
Father.

Baff. One fpcake for both,what would you?

Lan. Scrueyou fir.

Gob. Thatisthe verie defe& of the maccer fir.

Bafl. L know thee well thou haft obtamn'd thy fuite,
Shylecke thy Maifler (poke with me this daie, T

i And bath prefer'd thee,if 1t be prefermean

To leaue aich fewes fevuice,to become
The follower ot fo poore a Gentleman,

Clo. Theold proucrbe 1s verte well parted betweene
my Maifter Shylocke and youtir, you haue the grace ot
God fg.and he hath enough.

Baf]. Thoufpeak’ftst well; go Father with thy Son,
Take leaue of thy eld Maifter,and enquire
My lodging out, giue hima Liuerie
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. -

Clo. Fatherin,I cannot get a feruice,no, I haue nere
atonguein my head, well : 1f anie manin fralretaue 3
fairer tablé‘which doth ofter to fweare vpon a booke, ¥
fhall haue good fortunes goe too, here’s a himple line
of life, here’sa fmall enfle of wiues, alas,fitteene wines
isnothing, aleuen widdowes and nine maidesisa fim-
ple comming in for one man, and then to {cape drow-
ning thrice, and to beinperill of my hfe with the edge
of a featherbed, here are fimple fcapes : well, sf Fortune
be a woman, fhe’sa good wench tor this gere: Father
come,lle take my leawe of the Jew inthe twinkling.

Exit Clowsne,

Baff. 1prasetheegood Leonards thinke on this,
Thefe things being bought and orderl§ beRowed
Returnein hatte,for I doe feaft to mghe
My beft efteemd acquaintance,hie thee goe.

Leon. My beft endeuors fhali be done herein, Exst. Le.

. Enser Gratsano,
Gra, Where'syour Mafter.

Leon. Yondﬁr .
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Leon. Youder fir he walkes,
Gra. Signior Bajfanie.
Baf. Gratiano,
Gra 1haucafutetoyou.
la]. Younaueobtan'dic,
Gre. Younmultnotdenie me,I muft goe with youto
Bclmaont. .
Baf \Why then you muft: but heare thee Gratuano,
Thou art to wilde,to rude, and bold of voyce,
Pares that become thee happily enough,
And in fuch eyes as ours appearcnot taults;
But where they arenot kuowne,why therethey fhow
Something too hiberall, pray shee cake pawe
To allay with fome cold drops of nodeflic
Thy skpping fpsitleaft through thy wiide behauiour
1 be mitcontterdin theplace [ goe to,
And loofc my hopes,
Gra. Signor Baffunso heaic me,
If1doe not puton afobes hual e,
Talke with refpedt,and { veare butnow and than,
Wecare prayer bookesinmy pocket Jeoke demurely,
Nay more,w tule gracersfayng hood mny eves
Thus wich iy hag, and figh and fay Amen:
V(e all the nhieruance ot viailnue
Like one well tudizdin alad oltent
Fopleate s Grandam,nencr tru{t me niore,
Baj. Well,we fhill fee your beaning.
Gra. Naybut [ bartc tomght,you thall not gage me
By what wedncto mght.
Baf. Nothat were pittic,
[ would intreate youracher to puton
Yous hold=it fuite of murth for we haue friends
That putpotc mer-iment: but faryou well,
I haue {oncbulinefle.
Gra And i wnultto Lorenfo and thereft,
But we will vifite you at fupper time. Lxesnt,
Enter I¢ffica and the ((lowne.

Ief. 1am forry thou wilt leaue my Father {o,
Our houfe is hell,and thou a merrie diucll
Did'tt rob st of fome tafte of tedioufuefie ;

But far thee well,there s a ducat for thee,
Aad Lancelet, foone at fupper fhalc choutee
Lorenzo,who is thy new Maifters guctt,
Giue himthus Letter,doeit fecredly,

And fo farwell : [ would not haue my Facher
See me talke with thee.

Cls. Adue,tearcs exhibit my tongue,moft beautifull
Pagan, moft {weete Iew,if a Chriltian doe nge play the
knaue and get thee,lam much deceiued; but adue,thefe
foolith drops doe fomewhat drowne my manly fpiric:
adue. Exit.

Ief. Facewell good Lanceler.
Alacke,what heinous finneis itin me
Tobe athanied to be my Fathers childe,
But though I am a daughterta hisblood,

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo,

If thou keepe promte I thall end chis frife,,

Become a Chriftian,and thy louing wife. Exit.
Enter Gratiane Lorenzs,Slarino and Salaxia.

Lor. Nay,we will (inke away in {uppes time,
Difguife vs atmy loaging,and returne 3} in 3 hours.

Gra. ‘Vehaue not made good preparation,

Sal, Wehaue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers,

Sot. ‘Tis wile volctleitinay be quaintly ordercd,
And better in my minde not videstooke,

Lor.’ Tisnow but HHure of cluck,we hauc two houres
To fusmufh vs; friend Lanceler what's the newcs.
Enter Lancelet with a Lettor.

Lax. And it fhall plcate youto breakCvp ths, fhall ic
feeme to figmific.

I Jew, Wellthouthall fee,chy cyes fhall be chyiudge,
i The difference of old Shylocke and Baffanso ;

Lor. 1kaow the hand,in faith *tis a faire hand
And whites then the paper st writ on,
} the tatre hand that writ.
Gra. Loucunewesnfaish.
Lan. By your leaue (1.
Lor. Whither poeltthou?
Lan. Marry firto bid iny old Mafter the Zew to fup
twmpht with iy new Mulwer e Chittian,
Lor. Hold aae,iake this el gentle Jgj)ica
I will not tmle hier,fpeshcat pousidy
Go Gentlemeu, wilywuoiepare you tor this Maske to
raghy,
T am prouticd o “aTorch-bearer.
Sal. Tmoarrylebegoneabouticftra t.
Sol. Audiowslll]
Lor Mecteme aud Gratians ac Grarianos lodOing
Somie has e e, e
$4l.’T sgood wedo fo,
Gra. Was nottha Lewer from fure Lfica?
Lor. I muftrcedes tell thee all,fhe hath dise@ed
How ] fhall take her .rom ber Fathess houfe,
What goldand sewcls fhe 1s turmfhie wigh,
Whae Pages tute the hachn readinefle:
If ere the /ew Lier Father come tu heauen,
Tt will be for his gente daughrers {ake ;
Aund neuer dare misfortune croffe her foote,
Vilefle the doe it vnder tius excule,
Thaefhes1fueco afarchleilc Zew :
Come goe wiilime,p ervie this aschon gocﬂ,
Friceffcafhall bemy Torch-bearer.

Exu.Clowne,

Exu,

Exit.

Enser Iewyand bis man that was the Clowne,

What Jeffica, thou fhale not gurmandtize
Asthou hait done withme : whac Zeffica ?
Andflecpe,and fiiore,and rend apparrell out.
Why Ieffica [ tay.
lo. \Why Iffica.
Shy. Who bidsthee call? Idonotbidtheecall,
Clo. Yourworfhip was wont to tell me

1 could doe nething without bidding. 3
Enter Iefica. ]

Ief. Callyou? whats your will?

Shy. 1am bidforth tofupper /effica,
There are my Keyes : but wherefore thould I go?
Iamnot bid for loue,they flatttr me,
But yet Ile goe in hate,to feede vpon
The prodigall Chriltian, Zeffica my gitle,
Looke to my houfe, I am right loath to goe,
Thereis forme ill abruing towards my reft,
For I did dreame of money bags tonight. »#

Clo. 1befcech you fir goe,my yong Malter
Doth expe& yout reproach, :

Shy. SodoncIhis,

Cle. And they haue confpired together, I will not fay

you fhall fcea Maske, butif you doe, then it was not o

‘ nothing that my nofe fell a ;lccding onblacke monday
lag,
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1aft,ac fix a clocke ith morning, falling out that ycere on
aawenfday was foure y&ei!éi‘n th'afeernoone.
Shy. What are thetr maskes ?heare you me Jeffica,

Lock vpmy doores,and when you heare the drum

And the vile {quealing of the wry-neckt Fife,

Clamber ot you vp to the cafeincnts then,

Nor thsuft your head into the publique ftrecte

To gaze on Chriftisn fooles with vaenifhe faces :

But ttop my houfes eares,I meane my cafemants,

Let not the found of fhallow foppene enter

My foberhoure. By lacobs Raffe I fweate,

1 haue nominde of teafting torth to nighe:

ButIwill goe : goc you before me firra,

Say I will come.

Clo. 1 will goe before fir.

Miftris looke out at window for all thiss

There will come a Chriftian by,

Will be wetth a leweseye,

Sky. What faies that foole of Huzars ofi-{pring?
ha. '
Isf. His words were farewell miftris nothing elfe.
Sby. Thepatchiskindeenough,buta muge feeder

Snaile-flow in profir,but he fleepes by day

More then the wilde-cat: drones hice not withine,
Therefore I part with him, and pare with hun
Toenethat I would have hun helpe to wafie

His borrowed putfe. Well Zeficagoc i,

Perhaps I will returne immediately ;

Doe asﬁl bid you, fhut dores after you, falt binde, faft

ade,

A prouerbe never ftale in thriftie minde. Exit.
lef. Farewell,and itmy fortune benot crodl,
Thauea Father,youadaughter lofi. Exit,

Enter the Maskers, Gratians and Salsne.

Gra- Thisische penthoufe vader which Loreuzo
Defired vsto mahe a tan.l.

Sal, Hishoureisalmoft paft.

Gra. Andicis meruale be out dwels his hotre,
Forlouers ever run ousore the ef s ke,

Sal. Otenunnes fafter Penss Prdgions ye
To fteale loues bonds new nade,then they are wont
Tokeepe obli-ed faith vofortaited.

Gra. Thateucr holds,who rifeth trom s featt
With that keene appetite that he fies downe z
Whereis theloric that doth vntread sgaine
His tedious meafures witnthe vobare! fire,

That he did pace them firft : all chines thatare,
Arewith morc {piritchated then enioy'd.

How like ayongeror a prodipaii

The :karfu{barkc piis from her natiue bay,
Hudg'd and embraced by the {trumpet winde:
How like a prodigall doth the returne

With ouer-wither'dits andragged failes,
L.eanc,rent,and beg ger'd by the firumpet winde ?

Enter Lov . .iz0.

Salimo. Weere comes Lorenzo, more of this here-
atter.
Lor, Swectc triends, your patience for my longa-
bode,
Not 1 ,but my affaires haue made you wait :
Wher you (hall plesfe to play the theeues for wiues
lie warctias long for yeu then: approach

O

. Ourmashing mates by this tune for vs Ray,

Here dwels my father Iew. Hos,who's within?
Ieffica abone.

Zefl. Whoare youtel! mefor more certsinty,
Albeit Ile fweare that I do know your tongue.

Ler. Lerenze,and thy Loye.

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

Lor, Heauenand thy thoughtsare witnefs that thog

art.

Ief. Heere,catchthis casket,itis worth the paines,
1am glad ’tis night,you do not looke on me,
Fer Iammuch afham’d of my exchange:
But loue s blinde, and louers canndt fee
Thepretty follies that themfelues commit,
For if they could, Cupsahimfelfe would blufh
To fec me thustranstormed to a boy

Lor. Defcend,for youmuft be iny torch.bearer.

lef. What, muft | hold a Candle to my fhames?
They m themtelues goodfoothare too too light,
Why, ‘tis an office of difcoucry Loue,
And ] fhould be obfcur'd.

Lor. Soyouaref{weet,
Euen in the louely garmvfli of a bev:but come at onca,
For the clofe night doth piay the run-away,
And weaie ftaid for at Baflane's feaft,

lefs T willmake fak the dootes and guild my felfe
With fomemore dusats,2nd be with you ﬂraiéht.

Cra, Now by my hcod,a gentle,and rolew.

Ler. Beflirew me but Tloue her hiearnly,
For fhe s wife,if T canwdge of her,
And faire fhe 12, 1t that mine eyes be crue,
Andtrue e s asfhe hath prou'd I 2x felfe:
And thercfore ke her felfe.wife faive,and tue,
Shallfhe be piaced s my cou itant fouie.

Enter [ifica,
What, art thou come ? ca peindemen, away,

Exst,
Enter Aniboiso.

Ant, Who'sthere?

Gra. Signior Anthonio?

e1nt. Fiefie Gratsans, where are all thereft ?
"Tisnine a clocke, our friends all flay for you,
No maske to night,the winde is come abour,
Baffanioprefently will goc abourd,
1 haue fent twenty out .o feehe foryou.

Gra lamgladon't, T defire no more delighe
Then to be vader faile,and gone to night. Exennt,
Enter Portsawsth Morroche,and both their trames.

Por. Goe,drawafide the curraines, and difcouer

: The {euerall Caskets tothisnoble Prince:

—_- — — ——— e ——— ——— __

Now make your chayle.

Mor. The firlt of gold,who thisinfeription beares,
Who choofeth me,fhall gaine what men defire,
The fecond filuer,which this promift carries,
Who chaofeth me,fhall get as much as be deierues.
This third,dull lead,with warning all as blunt,
Who choofeth me,muft give and hazard 2!l he hath,
How fhall 1 know if I doe choofe the right?
Por, The

Il. v. 25 —11.
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How (hall | know if  doe choofe the righe.
Por. The one of them containes my ps&ure Prince,
Ifyou choofe thac,then I am yours wichall.
AMor. Some God diret myiudgement,leeme fec,

1 will (uruay the infcripuons,backe sgsine:

What {aics this leaden casket ?

Who choofcth me, muft giucand hazard sil he hath,
Mutt giuc,tor what > for lead, hazard for lead?

This casket threatens men that hazard sl

Docitin hope of taire aduantages : ‘

A golden minde (toopes not to thowes of droffe,

Ile then nor grue not hazard ought tor lead.

What faies the Siluer with her virgin hues

Who choofeth e, thali get as much ss he deferues.
As much as he deferyes ; paufe there Aforecho,

And weigh thy value with an cuen hand,

1fthoubeefl rated by thy cliimaton

Theu dooft deferue enougi,and yet enough

May not extend fo furre asto cthe Ladie :

And yetto be aleard of my deferuing,

Wete bur a weake difabling of my feife,

Asmuch as | deferue, why thac’sthe Lady.

[ docinbirth deferue her,and in fortunes,

In graces,and in qualities of breeding ¢

Butmore then thefe,in loue I doe deserue,

Whatif ] (trai’d no farther,but chofe here ?

Let's fee once merethis faying grau'd in gold.

Who choofeth me (hall gsine what many men defire:
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her:

*| From the foure cotners of the easth they come

To kiffe this fhrine,chis mortall breathing Saint,
The Hircanion deferts, and the vafte wildes
Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now
For Princes to come view faire Porssa.
The waterie Kingdome,whofe ambitious head
Spets 1 the face otheauen, is no barre
To flop the torraine fpirirs,but they come
Asoreabrooketofee faire Poresa.
Oue of thefe threc containcs hee heauenly piuce.
Is't like that Lead containes her?twere damnation
Tothinke (o bafe 2 thought,it were too grofe
To rib her fearecloath in the obfcure graue :
Ot fhall I thinke in Siluer fhe's immur'd
Being ten times vadervalued to tride gold ;
O finfull thought, neuer fo richa Jem
Was fet in worfe then geld ! They haue in England
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell
Seampt in gold, but that’s infeculpt vpon :
Butherean Angellina golden bed
Lies all within. Dehuer methe key:
Here doe I choofe,and thriue a5 Imay.

Por. Theretake it Prince, and if my forme lyethere
Then Iamyours..

Mor, Obhell! whathsue wehere,a cacrion death,

Within whofe emptie eye theze is s weitten fcroule;
Ile reade the writing. '

ABsharglifiers ss not gold,
Often hans you beardrhaseold ;
Mary & wa bois life bath foid
Bwt my owtfideto bebold ;
Gwilded timberdoworsses infold:
FHadyon beene mwifo "
Yong'in Limbs, in indgomont oid,

) Tza{m buad wos boewe y
Fareyowwsh, yowr [uite is

— . e

Moer. Cold indecde,and labour ioit,
T hen farewell heate, and weicome froff :
Portsaadew, I haue 100 grieu'd a heare
To takea tedious leaue : thus loofers pai:. Taze,

Por. A gentleriddance: draw the curtaines,go .
Let all ofhys complexion choofe me fo. Lxcont,

Enter Salarsne and Solanse,
Flo.Cornets.

Sal. Why man] faw Daffamio vnder fayle;
With him 13 Gretsane gouealong ;
And in their hup I ara ture Lorenzo is not,

Sol. The villaing Jeww with ofticries raifd the Duke.
Who went wich hinito fearch Aafanses thip,

Sal. Hc cotnes too late, the (hup was vnderfaile;
Buc there the Duke was gruen to voderfland
That ina ¢sondilo were feene together
Lorenzo and his amorous /Jeffica.
Befides, Anuthonso contified the Duke
They weie not with Baffamee in bus thip.

Sel. | ncuer heard a paffion fo contufd,
So flrange,outragious,and {o variable,
Asthe dogpe Jew did vater in the fireets;
My daughter,O my ducacs, O my daughter,
Fled with a Chriftian,O my Chrithian ducatsd
Iuthice,the law,my ducats,and iny daughter
A fealed bag,two fealed bags ot ducars,
Of deuble ducats,ftolne from me by my daughter,
And icwels,twoftones,two rich and precious flon.s,
Stolne by my daughter : 1uftice, finde che gitle,
She hath the flones vpon her,and the ducacs,

Sal. Why all thegoo‘yes in Venice follow him,
Cryiny his ftones, s daughter,and his ducacs,

Sol. Let good Antbentelooke he keepe his day
Or he Mhalipay for this.

Sal. Marry well temembred,
Treaton’d with a Frenchman yefterday,
Whe cold me,in the narrow feas that part
Tue french and Enghifh, there mifcaried
A veflell of our counteey richly traught :
1 choughtvpon Anthenie whien he told me,
And wifhtin fileace chat is werenot his.

Sel. Yo were belt co tell Awtbonse what you heare,
Yet doe not {uddainely,for it may gricue him.

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth,
Ifaw Baffanso and Ansbonso part,
Baffame told him he would make fome fpeede
Ot hus returne : he anfwered,doe not fo, .
Slubber not bufinedc for my fake Bafunis,
But ftay the very riping of the time,
And for the Zewes bond which he hath of me,
Let it not ¢nter in your minde ot loue :
Be merry,and imploy your chicfeR thoughts
To courtthip, and fuch faice oftents of loue
As fhall conucniently become you there 5
And cuen there his eye beinibig with tesses,
Turning his face, he put his hand behinde him,
And with affe@ion wondrous fencible
He wrung Baffanies hand,and {o they parted,

Sul. 1thinkehe onely loues the world for him,
1pray thee lec vs goe and finde him out

e

And quicken his embraced heauinefle
With fome delighe o other.
Sal. Doe wefo. Excont,
r £mer{ad¢Scm‘un. ‘
Ner Quick,quick poypthoe,duw thecurtain firslc,
. 3
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The Prince of Arragon hath sane his oath,
And comes to his eleQion prefently.

Enter Arvagon bis traine, and Portia.
Flor.Cornets.
Por. Behold,there Rand the caskers noble Prince,
Ifyou choofe that wherein [ am concain’d,
Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d :
Butifthou faile, without more fpeech my Lord,
Youmuft be gone from hence immediately.
Ar. 1amenioynd by vath to obferue three things;
Fir}, neuer to vnfold toany one
Which casket 'twas I chofe ; nexe,if [ faile
Oftheright casket,neuer inmy hfe
To wooe a maide 11 way of marriage ;
Lagly, if I doe failcin fortune of my choyfe,
Immediately to leaue you,and be gone,
Por. Tothele iniun&ions cuery one doth fweare
That comes to hazard for my worthlefle felfe,
Ar, And {0 haue I addreft me,fortune now
To my hearts hope : gold, filuer, and baie lead.
Who choofeth me muft give and hazard all he hath.
You fhall looke fairer erc I giue or hazard.
What faies the golden cheft,ha, let me fce:
Who chocfeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire:
Whatmany men delire,that many may be meanc
By the foole mulutude that choofe by thow,
Notlearoing more thicnth e fond cye dothteach,
Which pries not to thlinterior, but like the Martlet
Builds in the weatheron the outward wall,
Euen in the force and rode of cafualtie.
Twill noc choofe what many men defire,
Becaufe 1 will not rumpe wich common fpirits,
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes.
Why then to thee thou Siluer ereafure houfe,
Tellme once more,what utle thou dooft beare ;
Who choeofeth me thall get as much as he deferues ;
And well {aid too ; for who (hail goc about
To cofen Fortune,and be honourable
Without the ffampe of mernit letnone prefume
Toweare an vndelerued d'gmne:
O that eftates, degrees, and offices,
Were not deriu’d cori uptly,and chat cleare honour
Were purchaft by the merric of the wearer 5
How many then{hould couer that ffand bare?
How many be commanded that command ?
How much low picafantry would then be gleaned
From the true feede of honor 2 And how much honer
Picke from the chaffe and ruine of the times,
Tobe new §armifht : Well,but to my choife.
Who choofeth me fhall gee as much as he deferues,
I will affume defert ; giue me a key for this,
AnJinftantly volocke my forcunes here.
‘lor Tao long a paufe far that which you finde chere.
Ar What's here,the portrsitof a blinking idiot
Prefenuing me a fcedule, T will reade it s
How much valithe arc thou to Partie?
How much vulike my hopes and my deferuings ?
Who choofeth aic,(hall haue as much as he deferues.
D1d 1 deferie nomere then a fooles head,
Is that my prize,are my delerts no better?
Por Tooftend and iudge are diftinék offices,
And of oppofed natures,
Ar, \WWhatishere?

*

The fre: feanen tines tried ibis,

- —.

Seamen times tried that indewset &,
Thas dsd wewer choofs amssc,
Somse theve be that budowes kiffe,
Suchbawe but 4 hadowes bisffe -
There be fooles aline Iwis
Siluer'd e’'re,and fowas thu:
T aks whas wifs yonwill 10 bed,
T will ewer be your bead :

* Sobegome,yomare fped.

Ar. Stillmore foele I fhall appesre
By thetime I linger here,
With one fooles head I came to woo,
But 1 goe away with two.
Sweetadue, lie keepe my oath,
Patiently te beare my wroath,
Por. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath
O thefe dehiberate fooles when they doe choofe,
They haue the wifdome by their wit to loofe.
Ner. Theancient {aying is no herefie,
Hanging and wiuing goesby deftinie.
Por. Come draw the curtaine Nerriffa.

Enter AMeffenger,

Mef. Whereis iny Lady?

Por. Here,what would my Lord >

Mef. Madam,thereisa-lighted at your gate
A yong Venetian,one that comesbefore
To igmfic th'approaching of his Lord,
From whomhebringeth tenfibleregreets;
To wit (befides commends and curceous breath)
Giftsofrich value ; yet Thaue not feene
So likely an Embaffador of loue.
A day in Aprill neuer came (o fweete
To thow how coftly Somnmer wasathand,
Asthis forz_{purrer comes before his Lord.

Por. Namore I pray thee,] am halfe a-feard
Thouwilt11y saune he s fome ki to thee,
Thou {pend ttlachihigh-day witin praing him:
Come,come Nerry Ja tor [ long tafee
Quicke Copr 1 Peid, ol ar conies o mannerly.

Ner “Laflvse b ordylouestthy wilinbe,  Exewnt,

C .o
Actus Tertins.

- et

P ————

Lnter Solunso and Salarsne.

Sof. Now,what newes onthe Ryalta ?

Sal  Whyyetit huesthere vichedht, that Anthonio
hath a fhip of rich lading wrackt onthe narrow seasthe
Goodwnns I chinke they call theplace, a very dangerous
flat,and fatall ,where the carcaffes of mauy s tall (hip,lye
buiied,as they fay,if my goffips report be an honeft wo-
man of her word,

Sel. Lwould the were as lying a goffip in that,as euer
knapt Ginger or made her neighbours beleeue fhe wept
tor the deatt ot a thid husband : bucitistrue, without
any fhps ot proli cutv, o geoffing the plaine high-way of
talke that the good Amhume the honef Anthonso;d that
Ihada title z00d enouiiito keepe bis name company!

Sal, Come thefulitop.

n.’S'ol. Ha,what fayeit thou,why the end is,he hathloft
athip.

Sal. 1
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Sef. 1would itmight Eroue the end of his loffes.

Sel. Letmefay Amen betimes, leaft the diuell croffe
my praier,for here he comes in theiikenes of 3 /ew. How
now Shylecke,what newes smong the Metchants?

Enter Shylocke.

Shy. Youknew none fo well, none o well 4s yot, of
my daughters flight,

sal. That’s ceruaine, 1formy part knew the Tailor
that made the wings the flew wichall,

Sol. And Shylocke for his own partknew chie bird was
fledg’d,and then it1s the complenion of them al toleaue
the dam.

Sby. Sheisdamn'd forit.

Sal. That's certaine,if the divell may be her Iudge.

Shy. My owne fieth and blood to rebell.

Sel. Outvponit old carrion, rebels it ac chefe yeeres.

Say. 1fay my daugheeris my flc(h and bloud.

Sal. Therers more difference beeweene thy flefh and
hers,then betweene Jet and luorie,more betweene your
blaods,then there 1s betweene red wine and renmfh.bue
tell vs, doe you licare whether Anthonso haue had anie
jolle at fea urne?

Shy. There 1 haue another bad match, abankeovt, 2
prodigall,who dare fcarce thew hishead on the Ryalto,
abegger that was vld to crme {o fmug vpon the Marc:
Jet i fook to hys band,hie was wont to call e Viuer,
Icr him looke to his bond, he was wont to lend money
tor 3 Chrif¥ian curtfic,let him looke to his bond.

Sal. Why Iam fureifheforfaite, thou wilt nottake
lus fle, whad’s that good for?

Shy. To baite fith withall, 1f it will feede nothing
elfeiewili feeleny reuenge 5 he hath difgrac’d me, and
kindred mehalfe amillion, Jaught atmy lofles, mocke at
my guies, fcorned my Nation, thwarted my bargaines,
cooled my friends, heated mine enemies, and what'sthe
reafon? Lam. fewe : Hathnot a Jeweyes? hach not a
Iew hands, organs, dementions, fences, affeQtions ,paffi-
ors_fed varh the fame foode, hurt with the fame wea-
pons, fubie& to the fame diteafes, healed by the fame
meancs, warmed and cooled by the fame Winter and
Somu.mei a» 3 Chnifhan is - if you pricke v3 doe wenot
bleede?:fyoutickle vs,doc wenotlaugh?sf you poifon
vs doe we not dic? and 1t you wrong vs (hall we ant ce.
vergerif wearelike you inthe reft,we will refemble you
i that, 162 lew wrong a (briftiam, what is his hamility,
reuenge? 12 Chrgftran wrong a Iew what fhould his fuf.
ferance be by Chithan example,why reuenge? The vil-
lanie you tea-l me T will execute, and it fhall goe hard
but I wili better the inftruétian

Exter a man from Anthonio.

Gentlemen,my maiftes e #nthonso is at his houfe, and
defires to fpeake with you both.

Sal. Wehaue beene vp and downe to {ecke him,

Ewnter Tuball,

Sol. Here comes another ofthe Tribe,athird cannot

be mar-ht,volefle the diuell himfelfe turne Zew,
®  Exemnt Gentlemen,

Shy. How now Twball,whst newes from Genowa?haft
thou found my Jaughter ?

Tib, 1 often came where I did heare of fter, but can-
not finde her.

Sky. Why there,there there, there, a dismond gene
coft me two thoufandducaes ia Franckford,the curfe ne.
uer fell vpon our Nation ull now,I neuer feltit till now,

two theufand ducats in that, and otherprecious, preci-

ous icwels: I weuld my daughter were dead ac my font,
and the iewelsin her care : would fhe werc besrf} at my
foore, and the duckecs in her coffin :no newes of them

why fe?and I know not how much s fpenc i the fes, ch.
why thou loffe vpon loffe, the theete gonc wich fo
much, and fo much te finde the theefe, and no fausta.
&ion,noreuenge,nor noill luck fhrnng bue what lighes
2 my fhoulders, nofighes buta my breathing,no teares
but a my fhedding.

Twb. Yes,other men haueill lucke too, Arebomo as |
heardin Genowa ?

Shy. Whae,what,whae,ililuche,ill lucke.

]TuL Hath an Argofic cait away commung from Ttj-
olis.

Shr. 1thankeGod,I thanke God,is it true,isittrue ?

Twb. 11poke withf{omeof the Saylers that cfcaped
the wracke,

Shy. Ithankethee good Twball, good newes, cood
newes : ha,ha herein Genowa, °

Twb. Your daugheer fpentin Genowa,as I heard,onc
night fonrefcore cucars.

Sky. Thou flick'® a daggerin me,1 (hallneuer fee my
gold againe,fourefcore ducats ac afitting, fourefcore du-
cats.

T>6. There came diuers of Anthowios creditorsin my
company to Venice, that weare hee cannet choofe but
breake.

Shy, Tamvery glad ofit, ile plague him, iletorture
him,I amn giad of e,

Twb. Oncofthemfhewed mea ring that hee had of
your daughter for a Monkie.

Shy. Outvponher,thoutorturef me Twball, it was
my Turkies, T had icof Leab when 1 was a Bactcheler: 1
wonld nathaue guuen 1t for a wiltdernefl: of Mcnkies.

Tub Bur Asthonois certainely vndone.

Shy. Nay,that'strue that's very true, goe Tnbal,fcc
me an Officer, befneakehim afortmghe before, 1wl
haue the heate of him it heforfest,for were he out ot Ve-
mce, | canmake what merchandize Twill: goe Twéall,
and mcete me at our Sinagogue,goe good Trbak,at our
Smagopue 7ubad, Exennt.

Enter Baflana, Portsa, Gratianoy and all their trasme.,

Por. 1pry youtarnie, paufc a day or two
Beforc you hazard,for in choofing wrong
loofe your companie; therefore torbeare a while,
There's fomething tels me (but it s notloue)
1 would aot loofe you,and you know your feife,
Hate counfailes not in fucha qualline; -
Butlealt you fhould not vinderftand me well,
And yet amaiden hath no tongue,but thoaghe,
I would detaine you here tome month or two
Before you venture for me. | conld teach you
How to choofe right,but then I am forfworne,
So will I neuer be, (o m1y you miffe me,
Butif you doe,youlemake me wifh a finne,
That Thad beene forfworne : Bethrow your eyes,
They haue ore-lookt ine and deuided me,
One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe yours,
Mine owne I would fay: but of mine then youts,
And {oall yours; O thefe naughtietimes
Puts bars betweene the owners and their righes,
And fo though yours, not yours (proucit foJ
Let Fortune goeto hefl for it,not I,
1{peaketoolong,but’tisto'peizethe time,
To ichit,and to draw it out in length,
To ftay you from cle&ion.

P3 3o Let
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Bef. Letme choofe,
Foras I am,l liue vpon theracke.
Por. Vpon the racke Bafanms,then confelle
What treafon there is mingled with youtloue.:
Baf. Nonebut that vglic treafon of miftruft,
Which makes me feare the enioying of my Joue :
There nay ss well be amitie andlife,
*Tweene znow and fire,as trcaton and my loue:
Por. 1,but I feare you fpeake vpontheracke,
Where men enforced doth fpeake any thing.
Baff. Promife melife,and ile confeffe the truth.
Por. Well then,confcfle and liue.
Baff. Confefleandloue
Had beene the verie fuin of my confeffion:
O happie torment, when my torturer
Doth teach me anfwers for dcliuerance:
But let me to my fortune and the caskets,
Per. Awaythen,{ amlockeinone of them,
Ifyou doe loue me,you will finde me out.
Nerryffa and thereft, ftand ail aloofe,
Let muficke found while he doth make hus choile,
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-likeend,
Fading 1n mufique. That the companfon
May ftand more proper,my eyc fhall bethe flrcame
And watne death-bed for him : hemay win,
And what is mufique than ? Than mufiqueis
Euen as the flourifh,whentrue fubicéts bowe
To auew crowned Monarch : Suchacis,
As arc thofe dulcee founds in breake of day,
That creepeinto the dreaming bridc-gLoomes eare,

‘1 And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes

With noleffe prefence,but with much more loue

Then yong Alcides, when he did :edeeme

The virgine tribute, paied by howlng Troy

To the Sea-monfler : 1 ftand for {acnifice,

Thereft aleofe are the Dardanian wiues:

With bleared vifages come fortlito view

Theiffuc ofth'cxp%oit : Goc Hereules,

Liuethou,l liue with much more ditmay

Tvicw the fight,then thou thar mak'ft the fray. .
Here Mujicke

A Somg the whillt Baffanio comment: o3 the
Caskers to himfelfe.

T eR me where is fancie bred,
Or sn the beart or 14 the bead ;
. How beges how noursjhed.,
It engmdredm theeic:,
With gaxng fed,and bancie dses,
Inthecradlewherest lies
Let vs allring Fances kneR.
flebeg it
Ding dong beli.
AR. Dirg,dong, bel,

Kepiegrepise,

‘Baff. S0 may the outward (howes be lealt themfelues
The world 1s {til) decews’d with ornament.
In Law, what Plea {c tanted and corrups,
But being feafon’d with a gracious voice,
Obfcuresthe fhow of euill? InReligion,
What damned error, but fome foberbrow
will bleffeit, and approuve it with atext,
Hiding the grofenefle with fairc ornament :
There it no voice fo fimple,but atfumes
Some marke of verrue on his outwasd parts;

-
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How manie cowards, whofe hearts are all as falfe

As flayers of fand, weare yet vpon their chins
The beards of Herewles and frowning Aars,
Who inward fearcht,haue lyuers white as milke,
And thefeaffume but valors excrement,

To render them sedoubted. Leoke onbeautie,

And you fhall feetis purchaft by the weiglhx,
Which therein workes a miracle in nature,

Making them li{ghteﬁ that weare moft of ic :

So are thofc crifped fnakie goldenlocks

Which makes fuch wanton gambols with tk.e winde
Vpon fuppofed faireneffe,often knowne

Tobe thedowrie of a fecond head,

The fcull that bred themin the Sepulcher,

Thus ornamentis but the guiled fhore

To amoft dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe
Vailing an Indian beaurie; Ina word,

The feeming truth which cuunang imes put or

To intrap the wifeft. Therefore then thou gaudie gold,
Hard food for Afidus, I will noae of thee,

No: none of thee thou pale and common drudge
"Tweene manand man : but thou, thou n.eagerlcad
Which rather threatneft then doft promufc oughe,
Thy palencfle moues e morethen eioyuence,
And here chooft 1,10y be the confeguence.

Por. How all the other patfions icet to ayre,
As doubtfull thoughts,and rafh imbrac d defpaire :
And fhuddring feaic,and greene-cyed sealoufic.
Oloue be moderate,allay thy extafie,

In meafurc rawie thy 1oy, tcant this excefle,

1 feele too mucts thy bleffing,make st lefle,
For feare hurfort.

Baf. Whatfinde 1 here?
Faire Portsas countertert. What demie God
Hath comefoncetecicauion : moue thete ctes?
O« whethier tiding on the bals of e
Secme they i movon? Hercarefeuer’d Lips
Paited wach fuger breath, fo tweeta bape
Should fimder futitweet friends s here s lier haires
The Painter plares the Spider,and hath wouen
A geloenmeth o mrap theheatts or ey
Vaiter then pnats incobweDs. buthet eres,
' How comd he fec to woe them ¢ haung niade one,
i Methinkes it {Lould haue power to fteale both his
And lcaue it {elfe vifurnithe : Yetlooke Liow farce
The tubftance ot my praile doth wrong this fhadow
Invoderpnfinge, fo farrg chus fhadew
Doth bmpe belinde the tubflance Here's the fcroule,
The conunenc,and fummarie of my tortuue.

Yo tat choofe not by the view
Chance as fasre, and chaofe as true s
Swnce this fertanc fals toyom,

‘Be content and feeke no new

It yoube wellpleafdwiththu,

And bald yomr farinne for your blife,
Turncyomwhere your Lady i,
Axdclmmmber wich a loming keffe,

Baff. A ganlefcroule - Faire Lady,by your lesue,
I come by note 1 giue, and ta1eceiue,

Like one of two contending inapuze

That thinks he hath done well in peoples #ies:

Hearing spplaufe and viuucriali fhout,
Giddie in fpine, fiill gazing v a doube
Whether thofc peales of prauebe hisor oo,
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So thrice faire Lady ftand I euen fo,
As doubtfull whether what I fee be true,
Vatill confirm’d, figa'd, ratificd by yeu.

Per. Youfecmy l.ocd Bafiane whese [ Qiand,
Such as V am ythough for my felfe sione
1 would notbe ambitious;n my wifh, '
To with my {clfe much betcer,yet foryou,

I would bestebled twenty timcs my (eife,

A thoufand tumes inaie faire,t¢n thoufand umgs
Merc sich,that enedy ta fisad highin your accaunt,
I might o vertues, brauties,iuings, frieads,
Egceed accouns : but theiull flummeof me

Is fum of neshing : whighto tesme in grafle ,

1s an voleffoned gurle, vafchool'd, vnpradtiz'd,
Happy in this, (heisnotyet o old

But {he may learne : happier then this,

Shee is not beed fo dull but the can learne;
Happicft of all, is that hes gentle [parie
Commits it {eifcto yours tobe direéled ;

As from her Lord her Gouernour,hes King.

My fclfe, and wwhat 15 mine, to you snd yours

Is now conuerted. Botnow I wasthe Lord

Of this faire manfion,mafi¢s of my feruants,
Queene ore my felfe : and guen now,but now,
This houle,thefe feruancs,and this fame iy fclfe
Are yours,my Lord, 1 giue them with this ring,
Which when you part from,loofe,oc give away,
Letiit prefage the rpiacof {our lous, .

And be my vantage to exclaime on you.

‘Baff. Maddam,youbaue bereft me ofall words,
Onely my bloud fpeakes to youin my vaines,

And thereis {uch confufion inmy powers,

As after forme oration fairely fpoke

By abeloued Prince, there doth appeare
Among the buzzing plealed multitude,
Where cuery fomething being blens together,
Turnes to a wilde of nothing, faue of ioy
Expref, and not expreft : but when thisring
Parts from this finger, then partslife fromhence,
O then be koid ta {ay Bafanic’s dead.

Ner. My Lord and Lady,itisnow var time
That haue {tood by and feene our withes profpes,
To cry good 10y,good ioy my Lord and Lady.

Cra. My Lotd Baflaris,and my gentle Lady,

T wifh you all the ioy that you can wifh :

For I am fure you can wifh none from me ;
And when your Honours meane to folemnize
The bargaine of your faith : T doe befeech you
Euen st that time [ may be married too.

Bafl. Withallmy heart,fo thou canft et a wite.

Gra. Ithanke yous Lordlhip, vou gave gotmeone,
My cyes my Lord canlooke as {wift as youis.

You faw the miftres,1 beheld the maid :
Youlou'd, I lou'd for intermiffion,

No more pertsines to e my Lord thenyouy
Your fortune ftood vpen the caskets there,
And {o did mine too, as the matter falls :

For wooing heere vutill 1 fwet againe,

And {wearing till my very roughwasd

With oathes of lewe, at [aft, it promife laft,
1 got a promif€ of this faire one heese

To haue her loe : provided that your fortune
Atchiew’d her miftrefle.

Por. Isthis true Nerviffla? -

Ner. Madamit is fo,io you Rand pless’d wichall.

Baf And docyou Gratiane meane goed faith? .

0f 1 74} i
Gra. YeifaithmyLotd. T i

Baff. Out feaft fhallbe muchhoneredin your mar-

rage,
Gra. Wecle play with them the fuft boy for a thow-
fand ducats.
Ner, What sod ftake downe?
Gra. No,we (hal pere win at that fport, and Rake
downe.
But who comes heere > Lorexzo and bus Infidell ?
What and iny old Venetian friend Salerse ?

Enter Lorenza,lsffica,and Salerio,

‘Baf. Lorenzeand Salerie, welcome hether,
Ifthat the youth of my new 1nterct heere
Haue power to bid you welconie : by your leaue
1 b1d my verie friends and Countrimen
Sweet Portia welcome.

Por. Sodo I my Lord,they are intirely welcome.

Lor. Ithanke your houer; formny parvmy Lord;
My purpefe was not to haue feene you heere,

But mecting with Salerso by the way,
He did intreate mee paft allfaying nay
To coine with hun along,.

Sal. 1did my Lord,

And [ havereafonforit, Slgﬁio.' Auntbense
Commends him to you,

Eaff. Etelopehis Lecter
I pray you tellme how my good friend doth.

Sal. Not fickemy Lord, valefle it be in minde,
Nor wel, valeffe inminde : his Letter chere
Wil thew you his efage.

Open: the Letter.

Gra. Nemiffa, cheereyond franger,bid her welcom,
Your hand Selerse,what's the newes from Venice ?
How doththatroyal Merchaint gecod o Awthonse;

I know he vvil be glad of our tuccefle,
We are the fafons,we hane won the fleecs,

Sal. 1 would you had vvon the fleece chat hee hath
loft.

Por. Therearefome fhiewd contents in yond fame
Paper,
Thit (teales the colour from Buffiawes cheeke,
Some decre friend dead, elfe nothing in the world
Could turne fo muchthe conftitution
Of any conftantman. W hat,worfe and wo. fe?
Wit leauc Baffanie I an halfe your felfe,
And I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing
Thacthis fame paper brings you.

Bafl. O (wceet Tortia,
Heerc are afew of the vnpleafant'ft words
That euer blotted paper. Genele Ladie
When 1 did firtt impart my loue to you,
! | freely told you all the wealth I had
Ran in my vaines: I wasa Gentleman,
Audthen [told you true: and yet deere Ladie,
Rating my feife atnothing, you fhall fee
How much I wasaBraggare,when] told you
My @ate was nothing, I (hould then hauc told you
That I vvas worfethen nothing : forindeeds
I haue ingag’'d my felfe toa deere friend,
Ingsg’d my friend to his meere enemie
Fofeede my weanes. Heereisa Leues Ladic,
The paper ssthe bodie of my friend,
And eueric word inits gaping wound
l Iffuing life blood, Butisittue Saleris,

Hath

>
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Hath all lus ventures faild, what not one hit,
From Trigolis, frem Mexico snd England,
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India,
And not anc veffeli fcape the dreadfull touch
Of Merchant.marring rocks ?

Sal. Not one my Lotd,
Befides, it fhould appeare, that if he bad
The prefent money to difcharge the Jew,
He would not take it : never did L know
A creaturethat did beare the fhape of inan
So keene and greedy to confound a man.
He plyes the Duke at morning and at mght,
And dothimpeach thefreedome of the ftate
If they deny himiuflice. Twenty Merchants,
The Duke himfelfe,and the Magmficoes
Of greateft porthaoe all per{waded with him,
But none can diue him trom the envious plea
Of forfesture of iuftice,and is bond.

Ieffi. When [ was withtum, [ haue heard him fweare
ToTwbakand to Chis,his Countri-men,
Thathe would rather haue Anthonio’s cth,
Then twenty umes the value of the fumme
That he did owe him: and tknow my Lord,

It law, authoritie, awnd power demie not,
Trwill goe hard with poore Antbonse,

Pur. Isityourdeere friend thatis thusin trouble?

‘Bafl. Thedeereft friend to me,the kindeft man,
Thebe . (udition'd. and vnwearied {pint
Tn duing cureefics : and one 1y whom
T.eansent Ry nane honony more appearcs
Then any that drawes b cathin Juahe.

Por. Whatfumme owes he thelew?

‘Baff. For me three thoufand ducats.

Por. What,nomore?

Pay him fixe thoufand, and deface the bond-
Double fixe thoufand, and then treble that,,
Before afriend of thns deferipuon

Shall lofe a haire through B.jfars s taule.

Firft goe with me to Charch, and call me wifc,
And then away 1o Venice to your friend :
Forneuer thall you lic by Portsas fide

With an vnquiet foule. You fhall Fave gold
Topay the petty debt twenry timies ousr.
When it1s payd, bring your trac triend along,
My maid Nerrifa, and my fclfc meane ime
Willliue ss maids and widdowes ; comeaway,
For you fhall hence vpon your wedding day :
Bid your friends welcome,(how o merry cheere,
Since you are deere bought, I will loue you deere
Butletme heare the letter of your fiiend.

!
|
l
r

Toicenie pay Ins debt, and then ] carenot.
t

\

You haue anouicand atue concert

Sweet Baflania, my [bips hase all mifcarried, my (veds-

tors grow crwell, my eftate s very low, my bondto the lew is
forfest, and fince i paying is, it ds impoffible I [bowid lime , all
debes arecleerd betwoeneyow and I, sf 1 might fee you ar my
death : norwsthfandsnc , ufe your pleafure sf your love doe mot
perfwade you tocome, let mos my letter.

Por. Oloue! difpach all bufines and be gone.
Baff. Since Thaue your good leaucto gocaway,
Iwill make haftybuttill 1 come againe,
Neo bed fhall ere be guilty of my ftay,

Nor reft beinterpofer twixt vs twaine. Exeunt,
Enter the low, and Solanso, and e Authoniv,
andtbe laylor.

Iew. laylor,looke to him,tell not me of mercy,

To morrow, tomy blcudy Creditor,

~

Thisis the foole that lends vut money gratis,
Iaylor, looke to him,

Ant. Heare me yetgood Shylek,

Iew. lic haue my bord,fpeake not againft my bond,
I haue fworne an oath that L will hauemy bond -
Thou call'd® me dog before thou hadff a caute,
But fince I am a dog,beware my phangs,

The Duke fhall grant me iuftice, I do wondet
Thou naughty Izylor, that thou art fo fond
To come abroad with him athisrequeft

Ant, 1praytheeheare me fpeake.

Iew. 1le hauemy bond, I will not heare thee fpeake,
llelhaue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more,
lie not be made a foft and dull ey*d foole,
To fhake the head relent,and figh,and yecld
To Chinttian e reeffors . follow not,

Ie haue no fpeaking, T will haue my bond.

Sel. Itisthemoft impenetrabie curte
That cuer kept with men,

Ant, Let himalone,

Ile follow him ne more with Soatlefle prayers:
He fzckes imy hie,his reaton well 1k ow ;

I oft deltuer’d from his forfeitures

Many that haue at umes mademone to me,
Theiefore he hates me

Sol. Y amfurcthe Duke will never granc

this forferture to hold

As, TheDuke cannot deny the courte of law -
For the cow modinze that fRrangers haue
Withvsin Vemce, ititbe demed,

Will much impeach the et of the Seate,
Since thatthe trade and profit ot the aitty
Confilteth of all Nauons. Thercfore gee,
Thefc greefes and loffes haue fo bated nuce,
That ] fhall hardly {pare apound of efh

Exitlew

\Weli Iaylor,on,pray God Bafl.imie come
Exems.

Enter tortia, Nermfla, Lovenize, Iefica, and s manof
FPorira:.

Lor. Madain, although I fpeake itan your prefence,

Of god | kezrity, which appeares mofi fliongly

Inbearing thus tie abfence of your Lerd.

Busifyou knew to who.. you fhew this honour,

Howtrue a Gentlemar. you {end relecfe,

How deeic alouer ofmy Losd your husband,

I know you would be prouder of the worke

Then ecuftoma:y bourty can enforce you,
Por. Ineuer didrepe: tior domg good,

Nor fhullnot new : tor in companmions

That do conuci(c and wafte the umetogethet,

Whofe foules doe beare anegal yoke of loue,

There muft be needs & hikeproporuon

Of lyniaments, of manuers,and of fparic ;

Which makes me thinke that this Anzhense

Being the bofome louer of my Lotd,

Muft needs be ke my Lord. Ific be fo,

How lictle 1s the coft 1 haue beftowed

In purchafing the femblance of my foule;

From out the ftate ot helhifh crueley

This comes too neere the prasfing of my felte,

Therefore no more of it : heere other things

Lerenfe } commitinto yout hands,

The
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The husbandry and mannage of my houfe,
Vntill my Lords returne; for mincowne part
1 haue soward hesuen breath’d a fecret vew,
Toliue mprayer and cortemnplation,

Onely attended by Nerriflaheere,

Vnull her husband and my Lotds returne :
There is a monaitery too miles off

And there we will abide. I doe defire you
Not to deme thus nnpoficion,

The which my louc aud fome neceflity
Now laycs vponyou.

Lorer{ Madame, with all my heare,

I thallobey yourn all farc cominands.

Por. My people doealready know my minde,
And willacknowledge you and /effica
In place of Lord Baffanso and my felfe,

So far you well ull we fhall incete againe.

Lor. Farrethoughts& happy boures attend on you.

Ieffi. ¥ wifh your Ladi{hip all hearts content.

Por. 1ihanke you for your wifh, and am well pleas'd
To withitbacke on you: taryonwel Jeffica.  Exemms.
Now ‘Balthafer,as I haue cuer found thee honeft true,
Solet me finde thee fhill : take this fame leceer,

And vfe thou all theindeauor of a man,

In fpeed to Mantua, {ec thonrender this

Iotomy cofinshand,Dodtor Belario, '

And looke what notes and ganiuents he doth give thee,
Bring them I pray thee withimagin'dfpeed , -
Vnto the Traneé&, to the common Ferrie

Which trades to Venice ; wafteno time in words ,

But get thee gone,1 (hall be there before thee.

‘Balth., Madam,I goe withall conuenient {peed.

Por. Comeon Nersffa.l haue worken hand
Thatyou yet know notof ; wee'll fee our husbands
Before they thinke of vs?

Nerriffs. Shall they fec vs ?

Porsia, They fhall Nerrsffa: butin fuch s habit,
That they thallthinke we are accomplithed
Withthat welacke ; ilehold thee any wager
When we are both accoutered Like yong men,
lle prouethe prectier fellow of thetwo ,
And weare my dagger with the brauer grace,
And fpeake betweence the change of man and boy,
‘Wit areede voyce, and turnc two minfing fteps
Into amanly finde; and fpeake of frayes
Likeafine bragging youth: and tell quaint lyes
How honour..ﬁlc Ladies fought my loue,
Which 1 denying, they fell ticke and died.
Icould not doe withall : then Ue repent,
And with foc all thae,thac L had not kil'd them 3
And twentic of thelepunie hies lle tell ,
That men thall fweare I haue difcontinued fchoole
Aboue atwelue moneth : Thaue within my minde
A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Iscks,
Which Iwill pra@tife,

Nerrsfs Why,fhall wee turne to men?

Portsa. Fie,whata queftions that ?
Ifthou wertnerea lewd interpreter :
Butcome, lie tell thee all my whole deuice
When 1 amin my coach, which ftayes for vs.
At the Parke gace § and therefore hafle away,, '
For we muft meafuce tweatiemiles today. Exemmt.

Enter Clowne aed Iefisa
Clown. Yes thﬂy 3 for looke yod,:haé:‘mes efthe Fa-

ther are to be laid vpon the children therefore 1 promife
you, Iteareyou, I was alwaies plaine with you, snd fo
now Ifpeakemy spitation of the mateer : theifore be of
good checre, for rruly I thinke you ase damin'd, there is
but onc hope initthat can doe you anie good,and that s
but a kinde of baftard hope nesther.

leffica. And what hope isthat I pray thee?

Clow, Mutnic you may parthe hope that your facher
got you not, that youare not the Jewes davghter.

Ief. That were a kinde of baftard hope indeed,fo the
fins of my mother fhould be vifited vpon me.

Clow. Truly then I teare you arc damned both by fa-
ther and mother : thus when 1 thun Seslle your father, 1
fall inco Charsbdus your mother ; well,you are gone both
waics,

Ief. 1fhallbe fau'd by my husband,he hath mademe
a Chriftian,

Clow. Truly themore to blame he,we were Chrifti.
ans cnow before,e'ne asmany as could welliue oue by a-
nother : this making of Chriftians will raife the price of
Hogs,if wee growallto be porke-caters, wee fhall not
fhorthichauea raflier on the coales for money.,

Enter Lorenzo.
Ief- Netell my busband Lanceles what you (ay,heere
he comes,
Loren. 1(hall grow iezlous of you thortly Lancelet ,
if you thus get my wife 1nto corners ?

Ief. Nay, you need wot feave vs Lorenzo,  Laancelct

and } arc out, he tells me flacly ihere1s no mercy for mee
inheauen, beraufe 1am a lewes daughter and hee faics
you are no good member of the common wealth , for
in_conuerting lewes to Chriflians, you raife the price
of Porke.

Loren. 1 fhall anfwere that berter to the Commen-
wealth,than you can the getting wp of the Negroes bel-
lic :the Moore is with childe by you Lawnceles ?

Clow. Itis much that the Moore thuuld be more then
realon : butif the belefle then an honeft woman, fheeis
ind€cd more then I tooke her for.

Lorew. How cuenie foole can play vpon the word, 1
thinke che bett grace of witte will fhortly tutne into fi
lence, and ditcourie grow commendable in none onely
but Parracs : goe o firra, bid them prepare for dinner ?

Clow, Thatis donefir,they haue all Romacks ?

Loren. Goodly Lord,what a witte-fnapper are you,
then bid them prepare dinuer.

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

Loren. Wh!l you couer than fir?

Clow. Notf{ofir neither,l know my dutie,

Lores. Yet more quarreling with occafion,wilt thou
fhew the whole wealth of thy witin an inflant 5 1 pray
thee vnderfiand a plaine man inbis plaime meaning: goe
to thy fellowes , bid them couer thetable, ferucinthe
meat,and we will comein to dinner,

Clow. Forthetable fir , it fhallbe ferv’d in, for the
meat fir, it (hall bee couered , for your comming in to
dinner fir,why lecit be as humors and conceits fhall go-
uerne, Exst (Yowne.

Ler, O deare difcretion,how his words are futed,
The foole hath planted in his memory
An Armic of good words, and I doe know
A many foolesthat ftand in better place, -

Garnifht like him, that for a triskfie word

Defic the marter:how cheer’f thou Ieffics,

And now good fweet fay thy opinion, i
oW
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How doft thou like the Lord Buffiane’s wife ?
Ifi. Paft sll expreffing;it is very meete
The Lord Baffanie line anvpright life
For hauing fuch a bleffing in his Lady,
Hefindes the ioyes of heauen heere on earth,
And ifon carth he doe not meaneit, it
Is reafon he thonld neuer come to heauen ?
Why,iftwo gods thould play fome heauenly match,
And on the wager lay two carthly women,
And Port1a one : there moft be fomething elfe
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world
Hath not her fellow.
Loren. Euen {uch a husband
Haft thouof me, as fhe is for a wife,
I¢f. Nay,but aske my opinion to of that ?
Lor, T will anone,firftler vs goeto dinner?
Ief. Nay,let me prafe you while I hauea Gomacke ¢
Ler. No pray thee,lec 1t ferue for table talke,
Thenhow fom ere thou fpeskft inong nther things,
Ifhalldigeftic?
Iefi. Well, le feryou forth. Exemnt.

oA s Quartus.

s e . St . -——— ——
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Enter the Duke, the Magnificees, Antironso, B aflamse, and
Gratsano.

Duke. What, is Authonse heere?
Ant, Ready, {o pleafe your grace?
Duke. I am forry for ties,thou art come to anfwere
A Ronie aducrfary, aninhumane wretch,
Vncapable of piity,voyd, and cupty
Fromany dram cfmercie,
Aast. Inauebeard
YourGrace hath tane ¢rear paines to qualifie
Huisrigorous coutfe: bur fince he {tands obdurate,
And thztno lawii! gicnes can carric e
Outof hisenu ez reach, L do oppole
My pauznceto hi, fury, sad amarn’d
Tofutfer with 3 quicaudife of fporie,
Theverytiratny and rage of hus,
Ds, Gooneand calthe Iew into the Court.
Sal. He isrcadya: thedoote,bic comes my Lord.

Luter Shylocke,
Du.Makeroome,and let hum fand before our face.

Shylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to
That chonbut leadeft this fafhion of thy mallice
To the laft houre of 3¢k, and then 'us thoughe
Thou'ltfhew thy mercy and remorf{e more Rrangc .
Than is thy ftranzc apparant crucley;
And where thou now exadt'ft the peralty,
Which 152 pound of this poore Merchants fleth,
Thou wiltnot onely loofe the forfeiture,
But touch’'d with humane gentleneffe and loue -
Forgiue a moytie of the principall,
Glancing an eye of pitty on hus loffes
That haucoflate fo hudled on hisbacke,
Enow to preflc aroyall Merchant downe;;
And plucke commiferation of his fate
From braffic bofomies, and rough hearts of flines ,
From {tubborne Turkes and Tarters neuer traind

To offices of tender curtefie,

Weall.expe& a gentle anfwer Tew?

Iew. 1haue poffeft your grace of what I purpofe,

And by our boly Sabbath haue I fwerne

Tohaue the due and forfeit of my bond.

1f you denie it, let the danger light

Vpon your 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 it ismy humor ; Is it anfwercd ?

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat,

AndIbepleas’dto giue ten thoufand Ducates

To haue it bain’d ¢ What,are you anfwer'd yet?

Some men there are loue not a gaping Pigge :

Some that are mad, if they behold aCar:

And others,when the bag-pipe fings i'th nofe,

Cannot containe their Vri.ne for af?c&xon.

Mafters of paffion fwaycs it to the moode

Of whatit likes ot loaths, now for your anfwer :

Asthereisno firme reafon to berendred

_Why he cannotabide a gaping Pigge?

Wy heahar.nlefle neceflanie Car?

Wlvheawoollenbag-pine: but of foice

Mutiyeeld tofuchmenacliefhame,

Asto ctiend himnfelfe being oifended s

So canl giuenoreafon, nor Twill o,

Moretl rualodg'd hate, and 1 certaance loathing

Tocare Aurhunn, that ! follow thus

Aloofng futcagaaich, u? Ave youa.fwered?
B Thiss nosntverit ouvnleelng man,

To excufe the cuiran: of thy crucity.

Iew. Tamnatbou-dto pleale thee with, y anfwer,

Baf. Doali men kil thz things they do noc loue?

Tew. Fatecuny -anthethung he woulld Lotkill?

Laff. Euerieoffencetsnotahateacfirfl,

Iew, What would{t thou haue 2 Serpent fung thee
twice?

Ane, Tpray youthunke you quethion wihthelew:

You may as well go lan.ivpon the beach,

l’ Andbidchemaine Hood baste us viuall heighe,

Or ecenas well vie quefhion with. heWaite,

! The Ewe bicate forche Lambe:

Youmay as aell forbid the Mountaine Pines

To wagge their high tops, and ro make no noife

Whenthey arefretted with the gufts of heauen:

You may as well doany thing moft hard,

As {eeke to foften that, then which what barder ?

His lewith heare. Thesefore ! dobefeech you

Make no morc offers, vle no farther meanes,

But withall briefe and plaine conueniencie

Let me haueiudgemen:, and the Iew his will.

Baf. Forthy three thoufand Ducates heereis fix.
Iew. 1fcuerie Ducatin (ixe thoufand Ducates

Woete in fixe parts, and cuery part aDucate,

I would not draw them, I would haue my bond?
Du.How fhalt thou hope for mercic,rendring none?
lew. Whatiudgement f{:all 1dread doing no wrong?

You hauc among you many a purchaft flave,

Whichlike your Affes,and your Dogs and Maules,

You vfcinabie and in lauifh parts,

Becsufe you bought them. Shall I fay to you,

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

Why fweate they vnder burthens? Let their beds

Be made as foft as yours : anc Jet their pallats

Be feafon'd with fuch Viands : you will anfwer

The
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The flaues are ours, Sodo lmeve};ou.
The pound of fleth which 1 demand ot him
Is decrely boughe, ’tis mine,sad 1 will haue i,
If you deny me; fie vponyour Law,
Thercisno forcemnthe decrecs of Venice ;
I ttai.d tor wdgzment, anfwer,Shall { have e 2
Dx. Vpon my power 1may difmiffe this Court,
Volefle srcllars a learned Do&ot,
Whom 1 bauc tent for to determine this,
Come heere to day.
Sl My Lord, heere thayes without
AMeflenger with Leiteis trom the Doctor,
New come from Padua.
Dx. Bring vsthe Letters, Call the Meffengers,
hafl. Good cheere Aathonse. W hat man,cora geyee:
The Lew (hall haue my fleth, blood,bones,and all,
Ete thou fhaltloofe for me one drop of blood.
oAt | ana tainted- Weather of the flocke,
Mecetcft {o1 death, the weakeft kinde of fruite
Diopsearhelt tothe ground, and fo lerme;
You cannod beteer be employ’d Baffemo,
Thentohue fhllyand write mine Epicaph,

Enter Norriffa.
D: Caineyou from Padua from Bellurio ?
Ner. From both,
My Lord Belario greets your Grace.
Taf. Why do(?thou whet thy kmife fo earneftly ?
Iew. To cut the forfeituee from that bankrout there.
Gra. Not onthy foale: but on thy foule harfh lew
Thoumak’@t thy knife kecie: but nometealican,
No, not the hangmans Axe beare halie the keenneffe
Oitly (harpe enuy. Canno prayers pierce chee?
Tow. No,noncthat thouhaft wit enough to make,
G 1. O be thoudamn’d, inexecrable dogge,
Aud tor thy hifeletiufhice be accur'd:
Thou almeft mak it me waver inmy faithy
To hoid opinion wiili Pythagor.es,
That {oules of Animals infufe themfclues
Intothetrunkes of men. Thy curnfhpiric
Gouern'd a Wolte, v ivo hang’d for bumane flaugheer,
Euenfrou the gallowes did his fell foule flcet;;
nml whil’ @t thou laye(t in thy vnhallowed dam,
Infes'd it felfe in chee : For thy defires
Are Woluith, bloody, fiern'd,snd tauenous>
lew, Tl thou canfl raile the feale from off my bond
Thou but cffend @ thy Lungs to fpeake fo loug:
Repaire thy wit good youtli, o it will fall
Toendlefle ruine. 1fltand licerefor Law.
Dw, This Letter from Beilarse doth commend
A yong and Learned Do&or in qur Coust ;
Whereishe?
Ner. Heatendeth heerehard by
Toknow your anfwer,whether you'l admis hi'n.
Dn. Withall my heart. Some three or four of you
Go giue bim curreous condu& to this place,
M:ane time che Court fhall heare Belarwees Letter.:

YOxr Gracefball vaderftand, that at the receite of yowr
Letter I am very ficke : bus onthe inftam that your me[-
Jemger came, in lowing viftation, was with wa & young De-
Elor of Romc his wame ds Rolthafar s 1 acquained bim wsth
thecanfe in (ontrowerfic, Ietwoemsthe lew and Anthonio

the Merchart : we twri'd ove ibisy Bookst together : bev i

—— e v e am —— e

with bims at wsy swportwnsty; to fill vp yowr Grages v o
my fled. 1 befecch you, les bag backe fyedrs be no smpeddemwe nt
tolct bomlacke & remeremd effomatron : for Imener knewe fo
Jong a body, wth fo oldu bead. Ilcansbim o JORT gracios
acceptance, whafe trial [ball besser publofb bes commendatios

Lter Poreea for Baltbarar.

Duke. You heare the learn'd Beflarre what
And heere(Trake it his chie Doctor come.
Giue ne your hand . Came you trom ¢!d Beilar-o

I'vr 1didmy Lord

Du. You are welcome : tahe your place;

Are youacquanted with the diflerence
That holds tlus prefen: cueition i the Coure,

Por. 1am enforme! tiiroughly of the canfe
VWhich is the Merchaue heere? and which che Jew?

‘Du. Authorio and old Shylecke, both ttand torth,

Por. Is yourname Sbyiv ke

Iew, Slvylocl;en'.nyn:um.

Por Ofathange naroreasthe fuce youfollow,
Yeointuchrule, thatthe Venctiay Law
Cannotimpugne you as you Jo pruceed.

You fand wichin has danger,do you not?

Ant. 1, fohefayes.

Por. i 10 youconfefle che bond?

Anme. T dn,

Por. Then muftthe Iew be mercifull,

Iiw. On what compultton muft I ? Tell me chae.

Por The quality ot mercyisnot flrain'd,

T droi peth as the gentleraiae trom heauen
Vpontue placebeneath. It ewice bleft,

It bleffeth hum that giaes, and bim that takes,
"Tis mighticft inthe mighte, 1t becomes

The throned Monarch Letter then his Crowne.
His Scepter hewes the force of(cmponllpov. er,
The attribute to awe and Maictt e,

Wherem doth fit the drcad and feare of Kings :
Butmercyisabouetnis feeptred fway,

Itis enthronedin the hearcs of Kings,

Itisan atnbuteto God hinfelre

And carthly power dotivshen thew likeft Gods
When merciefeafons Iufice. Therefore lew,
Though tuftice be thy plea, confider this,
Thitinthe conrfe of lutt:ce,none of vs

Should fee {aluation ; we do pray forn-e-cie,
And thac fame prayer, doth teach vs ali co rendes
The deeds of mercie. 1haue fpoke thus much

To mutigatc theiultice of thy pleg:

W ichif thou follow, this ftriét courfe of Venice
Muft needes giue fentence ‘gamnft the Merchant there,

Shy. Mydeeds vponmy ﬁud, Icrsuethe Law,
The penaltie and forfeite of iny bond,

ler. Ishenotableto difcharge themoney ?

Baf. Yes,heeseItendertt tor him inthe Coure,
Yes, twice the fumme, if that will not fuffice,

] will be bound to pay it ten times ore,
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart :
It this will net fuffice, itmuft tgpeue
Thatmalice beares downe truh. And Ibefeechyou
Wirelt once the Law toyour authority,
Todo a greatrighe, do alittle wrong,
And curbe this ctuell disell of his will.
Pwr. Itmuft oot be, there is ne power In Venicx

he writcs,

furusfoed wirh may apimion, whioh with b owne lswre | Canalteradecree eftablithed:
wing, the greancffe wl:m:f 1cammiot swongh tommend comes : “Twill be recorded foc 8 Prefident, And
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Tha N erchant of Venite.

And many so-tyror by the fame example, .
Will tufhinto the fRate: Itcannotbe. ' |
Iow, A Danielcometoindgement,yea a Daniel,

-1 @ wife young Iudge, how do I honour thee,

Per. 1pray you let me looke vpon the bond.
Zew. Heere'tis nott reuerend Do&tor,heereitis,
Por. Shylecke,tbere’s thrice thy monie offered thee,
Sky. Auoach,an oath, | have an oath in heaven:
Shall 1 lay periurie vpon my foule?
Nonotfor Venice,
Por. Why this bond ts forfeit.
Andlawfully by this the lew may claime
A pound of flefh, tobe by hum cuc off
Nzerelt the Merchanes heart j be mercifull,
Take thiice thy meney, bid me tearethe bond.
lew. Whenwis paid according to the tenure.
It doth appeare yauarea worthy fudge:
you know the Law, vour expofition
Hath beene niof found. 1charge you by the Law,
Whereof yonare a well-defermng pillar,
Proceedetaivdgement : By my fonle I fweare,
Thereis no power inthe tongue of man
Toalter me: I flay heere on my bond.
An. Mottheartily 1do befeech the Coure
To gethe iudgement, .
Por. Why thenthusitis:

| you muft prepare your bofome for his knife.

Iew. Onoble Tudge, O excellent yong man,
Por. Forisintent and purpofe ot the Law
Hath full relauonto the penalae,
Which heere sppeareth dug vpon the bond, .
Iew, *Tis verie rsue : O wile and vpnighe Judge,
How mugh more clder art thou chen thy tookes 2
Por, Thescfore lay basc your bofaime,” -+
Tew. 1,hisbrelt, o
So fayesthe bond, dothit not noble ludge?
Neere & bus heart, thofe are the very words.
Por. Ttis {o: Arethece ballance heere to weighthe
flefh? ' -
Iew. 1hauethemready.
Por. Haue by fome Surgeon Shylock on your charge
To ftop lus wonads, leaft he fhould bleede to death,
Z.5. ltisnotnomimatedinthebond?
Por. Itisnot{o exptell: but whatof thac?
"Twere good you do to machfor chaiine.
Iew. 1 cannotfindeir, ‘us notin the bond.
Per, ComeMe.chant, haue you any thing to {ay ¢
Axt, Butlitde : Tamarn’d and well prepar'd,
Giue me your hand Baffanio, fare you well,
Grecue not that I am falne to ths for you:
For heercin fortune fhewes her felfe more kinde
Then is her cuftome. Ttis fall her vie
T lct the wretched man out-hwe his wealth,
To view with holiow eye, and wainkled brow
Anageofpouerty. Fromwh:chlingring penance
Of fuch miferie, doth fhecot meoff -
Commend me to your honourable Wife,
Feil her th.a procefic of Avthonso's end :
$ay how louw'd you; (peake mefairein death ¢
And when the tale 15 told, bid her beiudge,
Whether Bafisshadnotoncea Loue:
Reprat not you that you fhail loofe your friend,
Anc herepents not that he payes your debt.
Foeif the Jew do cut but deepc enough,
er yavmttact'y, wathallmy heare.
uf Aribome, Lammmarried io awite,

Whichis as decre tome aglifeic {eife, -
But hife it {elfe,my wife,andall the world, :
Are not with me cfteem’d abouc thy life. 1
Iwouldleofe all, I facrifice them ali
Heere to this dewmll; to deliveryou.

Por. Yourwifewould giue {ou litele chanks for that |

If {.¢ were by to hieare you make the offer.

Cra. 1haue awile whea I proteft 1 loue, 3
Iwould fhe were in heauen, fo fhecould - 1k
Intreat fome power to change this cusrifh Tew. )J

- —

Ner. *Tis well you offer itbehinde her backe,
The with would make elfe an vnquiet houfe.: (et
Iew. Thefe be the Chniftian husbands:1 hauea daugh.
Would any of the ftocke of Barrabas '
Had beene her husband,rather then a Chriftian,
We trifle time, T pray thee purfuc fentence.
Por. Apound of that fame marchants flefiis thine,
The Ceurtawardsit,and the law doth giueit.
lew. Moftrightfull Judge.
Por. And you muft cut thus flefh from oft his breaft,
The Law allowes it,and the Court awards it,
Iew. Moftlearned Tudge,a fentence,come prepare.
Por. Tarry alictle,theress fomething elfe,
This bond doth giue thee heerenoiot ot bloud,
The words exprefly area pound of flefh :
Then takechy bond,take thou thy pound of fleth,
Bur in the cutting i, if thou doft fhed
One drop of Chriftian bloud,thy lands and goods
Are by the 1 awes of Venice confifcate
Vnto the ftate of Venice,
Gra. Ovpnghtludge,
Marke lew,0learned Judge,
Shy. Isthatthelaw?
Por. Thy felfeMalt fecthe AQ:
For as thou vrgeftiuttice, be affur'd
Thou (halt haue iuftice morc then thou defirefd.
Gra. Olearned Indge,mark lew,a learned Tudge.
Iew. 1take this cffer then pay the bond thrice,
And let the Chnftian goe.
Baff. Heereisthe money,
Por. Soft,the Iew fhallhaue all iuftice, foft,no bafte,
He fhall haue nothing but the penalky. '
Gra. Olew,anvpright tudge,a learned Tudge.
Por. Therefore preparethec to cutoftchefleth,
Shed thouno blond,sor cut thou lefle nor more
Butiuftapound of flefh : if thou tak’ft more
Or leffe then a inft pound, be it fo much
As makes it light or heauy in the fubflance,
Or the deusfion of the twentieth pare
Of one poore furuple, nayafthe fcale doe turne
But in the etimation of ahayre,
Thou dieft,and all thy goods are coufifcate.
Gra Afecond Danzel,a Damel Jew,
Now infidell I hauc thee onthe hip,
Por. Why doth the lew paufe,take thy forfeiture,
shy. Giue me my principall,and Jezme goe.
Baff. 1haueitr=ady for thee,heercits.
Por. Hehath refus’d it inthe open Court,
He fhall haue meerly iuftice and his bond.
Gra. A Damel (0l fay 1,3 fecond Dansel,
1 thankethee [ew for teaching me that word.
Shy. Shalll not hauebarely my principall?
Por. Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfeiture,
To be taken fc at chy perill Tew.
Shy. Why thenthe Deuill giue tum good of it:
1le Ray no lenger queftion

. v o

vt cemsm e -
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Par. Tarrylew,

The Law hath yet another hold on you.

Jtisenafled inthe Lawes of Venice,

Hitbe proued againtt an Alien,

1 hatby dire&,orinciret attempts

He fecke thelife of any Ciuzen ;-

The party gainft the which he doth contriue,,

shall feaze one halfe hus goods,the other halfe

Comcs to the privie cofter of the State,,

And the offenders hife ies in the mercy

Ofthe Duke oncly, gamftall othervoice,

In which predicament I fay thou fandit :

For it appeares by mamife(tproceeding,

That indireétly, and direétly to,

Thou haft contriu’d agamft ti.e very life

Of the defendant and thou haft incur'd

The danger formerly by merchear@l. ;

Downe thercfore,and beg mercy of the Duke. .

Gra. Beg that thou maift haucleaue to hang shy felfe,

And yet chy wealth bemg forfat to the ftate,

Thou haft not left the vaiue ofa cord,

Therefore thou muft be hany’d at the (tates charge.
Drk, Thatthou fhald fee the difference of vur fpurit,

Ipardon thee thy e before thou askeit:

For halfcthy weal.h, it 13 Anthonso’s,

The other ha fe comes<o the generall ftate,.

Which humblenefle may driue vntoa fine.
Por. 1 forthe ftate not tor-Amhonio. '
Shy. Nay,take my lifcand all,pardon not tiat,

You take my houfe,when you do take the prop

That doth fuitame my houfle : youtake my lite

When you doe take the meaves whereby Iliue.
Por. What mercy can youtender him Amthonio?
Gra. Ahalter granis nothing clie for Gods fake.

To quit the fire forone halfe of his goods,
A I am content : fo he will let me haue
Theother haltein vie, torenderit !
Vpon tus death, vito the Gentleman
That lately ftole his daughier,
Twothings prousded more,that for this fauour
He prefently becon:e 3 Chnftian :
The other,that he doe record a gift
Heere in the Court of all he dies pofleft
Vito Liisfonne Lorenzo,and his daughter,
Deb. He fhall doe this,or elfe 1 doerecant
Thep~.donthaz Tlate pronounced heere,
For Aruthou contented Iew? what doft theu fay?
Shy. 1amcontent. :
Por. Clatke,diaw a deed of gift,
Sky. 1prayyou giuieme leaue to goe from hence,
Tamnot well,fend the deed afier e, =°
And I will higneit.
Dxke. Getthee gone,butdoeits
Gra. In chriftning thou fhalthauetwo godfathers,
Had 1 been iudge,thon (houldft hauc had ten more,
{ Tobring theetothe gallowes, not tothefont.  Exir,
Dx. Sirt lintreat you with me home to dinnee..

Imuft away thisnight toward Padua, o
And it is meete T prefently fet forth. ‘
Dk, I am fotry that your leyfure feryes you vot :
Anthenjo,gratific this gentdeman, . -
Forin my minde you aremuch bourdtohim,
. ) E.mth{e and hutraent ;.
Baf. Moft worthy gentleman,l and my fricod -

-

Ant. So pleaie my Lord the Duke, and all the Court |

Por. 1humbly doe defire your Grace of paedony  *
1 Yourcompany at dinner,

Haue by your wifedome beene tlus day acquitted
Of grecuous penalties, in lieu whereot,
Thiee thoufand Ducats due vato the lew
We freely cope your curteous paines withall,
An, And ftand indebted ouer and aboue
Inloue and feruice.te you euermore.
Per. Heis well paid that is well fatishied,
And I delwering you, am fatisfied,
And therein doe account my felfe well paid,
My minde was neuer yet rhore mercinarie.
] pray youknow me when we mcete againc,
1 wafh you well,and fo I take my leaue,
Baff. Dearefir,of force 1 muftattempt you further,

" Take fome remembrance of vs as a:ribure,

Notas fee : grant me cwo things, I pray you
Not to dente me,and to pardon e,

Por. You prefle mee tarre,aud therefore I will yeeld,
Giueme your gloues,}le weare them for your fake,
And tor your loue lle take thisring from you,
Docnot draw backeycur hand,ile takeno more,
Anlyouloue thall not deny meths ?

Taf. Tlasring goodfir,alas itis atnifle,
1 wili not fhame my felte to give you this,

Por. Iwilhaug nothing elie but ouely this,
And now methinkes I haue amundeto it.

Baf" Thesc's more depends on thisthen onthevalew,
The deaicfl ring 1n Venice will I giue you,
And finde itoutby proclamation,
Ouely for this I pray you pardon me.

Por. 1 {cefir youare liberall in offers,

You taughtme firlt tobeg ,and now me thinkes
You teach mchow abeggar fhould be anfwer’d,

Baf. Good fir,this ring was giuen me by my wife,
And when {he putit on,fhe made me vow
That I fhould neither fell,nor giue,nor lofe .

Por. Thatfeufe ferues many men to (aue their gifts,
Andifyour wife be nota maayoman,
Aond know how well 1 haue deferu’d thisring,
Shee would nat hold out enemy for ener
For giving it rome: well,peace be withyou,

Exf"ﬂ't
Ant. My L.Baffanie,lct him hauethering,

.Let hisdeferuings and my loue wichall

Be valued againft your wiues commandement,
BafJ. Goe Grassano run and ouer-takehim,
Giuc him the ring,and bring him if thou canft

Vnto Ansthenies houle,away,make hafle.  Exit Grati.
. Come, you and I will thither prefently,

And in the moming carly will we both o

Flie toward Belmons, come Anthonio. « Exemnt,

Enter Portia and Nerriffa.
Por. Enquirethe Iewes houfe out,giue him this deed,
Andlet him figoe it, wee'llaway to mght,
And be a day before our husbands home :
This decd will be well welcometo Lorenze.
Enter Grariano.
Gra. Faire fir,yonarc weil ore-tane :

| My L.Baffanso vpoa more aduice,

Hath fent you heerethis ring, and doth intreat

Por. Thatcannatbe; .
His ring I ddg scceprmoft xhankfu:? .
And foI pray you tell him : furthernfore,
Ipray you fhew my youthold Skyleckes houfe.
Gra. ThatwillIdoe,
Ner. Sir, I would {peake with you:
Q. ITle

v st
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1lc fee if I can get myhusbands ring

Which 1 did make him fweaze tofkeepe for eaer .

Por. Thoumaift 1 warrant,we fhal haue oldfwearing

That they did giue the rings away tomen ;

But weele out- face them and out-fweare themto :

Away,make hafte,thou know'ft where I will carry,
Ner. Come good fir,will you thew me tothis houfe.

Exeunt.

e &us Quinius.

Enter Lovenz.o and Ieffica.

Ler. The mooue fhines bright. In fuch anightas this,
When the fweet winde did gently kiffe the trees,
And they did make no nnyfe,:n (uch anighe
Troylus me thinkes mounted the Troian walls,

And figh’d his foule toward the Greeran tents
Where Creffed lay that mght,

lef. Infuchanight
Did Thusbse fearefully ore-trip the dewe,

And faw the Lyons fhadow ¢re lhwfclfe,
And ranne dtimayed away.

Loren, Iafuchamghe
$tood Dide with 3 Willow in her hand
Vpon the wilde fea bankes,and waft her Loue
To come againe to Carthage.

Ief. In &ch a night
Medea gathered the nchanted hearbs
That did renew old Efon.

Loren. Infuchanighr
Did Zefficafteale fromthe wealthy lewe,

And with an Vithrift Loue did runue from Venice,
As farre as Beimont.

Ief. Infuchanight X
Didyoung Lerenzo {weaie hic lou d her well,
Stealing her foule with many vowes of taith
And nereatride onc.

Lores. Infuchanight
Did pretcy Zeffica (like alittle (hrow)

Slauder her Loue,and he forgaucat tier,
Ieffi, 1would out-might you did no body come :

But harke,I hearc the fooung of a man. .
Enter Meffenger.
Lor. Who cemesfo faftin filence of the nighe?y
Mef. Afriend. (friend?

Loren. A friend,what friend ? your ttame 1 pray you
Mef Stephanays my namie,and I bring word
My Miftieffe will before the breake of day
B heere at Belmont,the doth (tray about
By holy croffes where fhe knecles and prayes
For happy wedloche houres.
Lorem. \Whocomeswithher?
Mef. None butaholy Hennit and her maid:
I pray you it my Mafter yet raturn’d ? .
Leren. Heisnotuor we haue not heard from him,
But goewe in I pray thee Zeffica,
And ceremonioufly let vevs prepare )
S ome welcome for the Miftreflc of the houfe,

Enter Clowne,

Cls. Sola,fola: wo haho,fola,fola.

Loven. Who calls?

Cl. Sola,did you fee M.Lerenzo,& M, Lorenxe,fols,
Ler. Leauc hollowing man,heere, (fols,
Cls, Sola,where, where?

Ler, Heete?

Cle, Tel himther's a Poft come from my Mafter,with
his horne full of good newes,my Mafter willbe here erd
morning {weet {oule.

Loren. Let’sin,and there expet their comming,
And yet nomatter : why fhould we goe in?
My friend Stephew, fignifie pray you
Within the houfe,your Miftreflcis athand,
And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre,
How {weet the moone-light {leepes vgon thisbanke,
Heere will we fit,and et the founds of muficke
Creepe in our eares {oft flilnes,and the night
Become the turches of fweet harmonie ¢
Sit Jeffica, looke how the floore of heauen
Is thicke inlayed with pattens of bright gold ,
There’s not the {malleft orbe which thoubeholdft
Butin his motion like an Angell (ings,
Sull quining to the young eyed Cherubins ;
Such harmonie is in immortall foules,
But whilft chis muddy veture of decay
Doth grofly clote in1t, we cannot hesre je :
Come hoe,and wake ‘Dsawa withahymoe,
With fweeteft tutches pearce your Maftrefle eare,
And draw het home with muficke.

I¢ffi. 1amneuer ierry when Theare {weet mufique.

Pley muficke.

Lor. Therexfonis,your (pirits are attentive
For doeLut note a wilde and wanton heard
Or race of youthful and vrhaudicd coles,

Fetching mad bounds,bellow:nig and neighing loud,
Whichis the ot condition of their bloud,

1f they but heare perchance a trumpet found,

Or any ayre of mufiche touch their eares,

You ({ull percerue them make a mutuall Rand,

Their fauage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze,

By the fweet po ser of muticke : theiefore the Poet
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees,fidnes and floods
Since naught {o Rockifh,hard,and full of1age,

But muficke for tiaie doth change hus nature,

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe,

Nor is not moued with concord of iweet {ounds,

Is fit for treafons, (tratagems,and fpoyles,

The motions of his {piric are dull asnighe,

And hig affe@ions datke as Erobus,

Let no fuch manbe truited : marke the muficke.

&: wter Poriia avd Nerriffa.

Por. Thaehght wefee isburning in my hall:
How farrc @ hittle candell throwes his beames,

So fhines a good deed in anaughey world, (die?
Ner. en the moone fhone we did not fee the csn
Por. Sodoth the greater glory dim thelcfle,

Afubflituce fhines brightly as a King '

VntillaKing be by, and then his face
Empties it felfe,as doth aninland brooke
Into the maine ¢ f waters : mufique, harke. Mafieke.
Ner. It your muficke Madame of the houfe.
Por. Nothing is good I fee withaut re(pedt,
Methinkes it founds much fweeterthentiy day?
Ner: Silencebeflowes that verrue on it Madsm.
Par. The Crow doth fing as fwectly as he L;;vk;e
)
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The <M erchant of Venice.

When neither js atcended : and I thinke -
The Nightingale if fhe fhould ing by day - i
Whea cuery Goofe is cackling, would he thoughe
No berter s Mufitian then the Wren ?
Hew many thinga by fealen, fealon’dare |
To their night praife, and erue perfe@ion = |,
Peace, how the Mcone flecpes with Endimion,
And would notbeawak'd, . - - :
CMuficke cedfes,

Lor. Thatisthe voice,
Or I am much decein’d of Porris.
Por. Heknowes me as the blinde man knowes the
Cuckow by the bad voicer-
Lor. Deere Lady welcomehome ?
Per. Wehaue bene praying for our husbands welfare
Which fpeed we hope the better for our words,
Arethey retura’d?

Lor. Madam, they arcnoryet:
But there1s cenie aMeflenger before
To fignifie their comming,
Por, GowiNers]a,
Giue order to my Iciuants, that they take
No note at all of ous being abfent hence,
Nor you Lorenzo, I+fica nor you,

oA Tucket founds.

Ler. Yourhusbandisathand, Ih.arebis Trumpet,
We areno tell-tales Madam,feare younot. )

Per. Thisnight methinkes is but the daylight ficke,
Itlookesahttle paler, ‘ts a day,
Such as the day is,when the Sunis hud,

LR

Enter Baffanio, Anthonio,Gratiane,and their
Followers.

Baf. We fhould hold day withthe Antipodes,
Ifyou would walke in abfen ce of the funne.
Por. Letmegiuclight,buclet me not belighe,
Foralight wife doth inake a heauic husband,
And neuer be Baffanso {o for me,
But God fort all: you are welcome home my Lord.
Baff, Ithanhe youMadam,giue welcomto my friend
This is the man, this is Anthonso,
To whom Iamfoinfinitely bound. ;
Por. Youfhouldinall{ence be muchboundto him, ;
For asT heare he was much bound for you.
Anth, No morethen [ am wel acquitted of,
Por. Sir, you are verie welcometo our houfe :
Ttmuft appeare in other waies then words,
Therefore [ {cant this breathing curte fie,
Gra, By yonder Moonc I fweare you do me wrong,
Infaith I gauc it tothe [udges Clearke,
Would he were geltthac had it for my pare,
Since youdo takeit Louc fo muchachart._,
Por. A quarrel hoe alreadie, what’s the matter ¢
Gra, Aboutahoope of Gold,a paltry Ring
That thedid giue me, whofe Doefie was
For all the world like Cutlers Poetry
Vponaknite ; Lowe mee, andleane mee net,
Ner. What talke you of che Poefie ot the valew:
You fwore to me when I did giue it you,
Thatyou weuld weare it til the houre of death,
And that it fhould lye with you in your grauc,s
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths,
You thould haue beene refpeiue and haue keptit,
Gaueit a udges Clearke: buz wel T know
TheClearke wil nere weare haice on's face thathadie,

e

! Youwouldabate the frength of your difpleature?

. Whatmanis there fo much voreafonable,

. Gra. Hewil,andifhe liueto beaman,
Nerriffa. 1,ifaWoman liue tobe a man, :
Gra. Now by this hand I gaueit toa youth, r

A kinde of boy, a little fcrubbed boy,

No higher then thy feife, the Judges Clezrke,

A pratmg boy thatbegg'd itasaFee,

I could not for my heart deny 1t nim.

Por.You were too blane, { mufl be plamne wich you,

Topartfo flightly with your wiues firft gift,

A thing ftucke on with cathes vpon your hoger,

And fo nucted with faith voto yaur flefh,

Igauemny Louca Ring, and made him fweare

Ncuer to part with ity and hee:r he fands :

I dare be{wornc for mim, he would not leaueie,

Nort plucke it from his finger, for the weaith

‘That the world mafters. Now in farth Gratians,

You giue your wife too vakinde a caute of greefe,

And ‘twere to me [ fhould be mad acic.

Baf. Why [ were beft to cur my lefe hand off,

And fwearc[loft the Ring defending it.

Gre. My Lord Baffanio gaue lus King away

Vinto the Tudge that beg'dit, and indeede

Deferv’dit too : and then o). Boy his Clearke

Thac tooke fome paines in writicg, hebegg'd mine,

And neyther man nor matter would take oaght

But the two Rings,

Por. What Ring gzue you my Lord ?

Not that Thope which you receiu'd of ine.,

Baf. 1f1 couldaddealic vutoataule, !

I would deny 12 bt youfee my finger

Hath notthe Ring vpon e, iess gone,

Por. Enenfovosdess your falfe hcart of tyuth,

By heauen [ wil nere com=in yout bed

Vatil I fee the Ring.
Ner. Nor linyours,ul Lgpaine fee mine,
Bafl. Sweet Portsa, -

Ifyou did know to v.hom 1 gauethe Ring,
Ifyou did khow for whom Igauc the Ring,
Aund would conceiue for what I gaue the Ring,
Andhow vnwilhngly [ left the Ring,

When nought would be accepted but the Ring,

Por. 1fyouhad knowne the vertue of the Ring,
Or halte her wotthineffe thae gauethe Ring,
Oryour owne honour to containe the Ring,

You would not then haue parted with the Ring:

1fyou had pleas’d to haue defended ic
Withany termes of Zeale : wanted the modeflje
To vrgethe thing held as a ceremonie ;
Nerryffateaches me whar to beleeue,
Iledie for'e, but fome Woman had the Ring?

Bafl. No by mine honor Madam, by my {oule
No Woman had it, buta ciuill Dotor,
Which did refufe three thoufand Ducates of me,
Andbeg'd the Ring; the which I did denie him,
And fuffer’d himto go difpleas’d away;
Euven he thathad held vp the verie life
Ofmy deerefriend, What (hould I fay fweete Lady?
I was inforc’d to fend it after him,
I wasbefer with (hame and curtefie,
My honor would not let ingratitude
Somuch befmeare it, Pardon me good Lady,
And by thefebleffed Candles of the nighe,
Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue beg'd
TheRing of me, to giucthe worthie Do&or ?

L .
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‘ Por. Letnot that Doétor ere come neecemy hoafe,
Since he hath got thesewell that 1 leued,, ;
And that which you did fwease to keepe for ine,
1 willbecome as hberall as you,
Ile not deny ham any thing t haue,
No,not my body, nor ny husbands bed :
Kuow hun [ (hall, Lam well fuse otar,
Lienota mght trom bome. Watchne Like Argos,
Ifyoudoe not, it I be lcte alone,
Now by mne hovour whichis yet mine owne,
Ile haue the Dallor tor my bedrellow,

Nerrsfja. And I his Clarke. theretore be well adus d
How you doe leaue me to mine ownie proteétion.

Gra. W cll doeyon fo:let nut me tahe imthen,
Forf I doe, ile mar the yoog  larks pen,

Ame. 1am<h vohappy tubiect of thefe quarrels.

o -t —Por. Sir, gricucnotyou,

You are welcome notwuthitanding,

Baf. Peria, torgiue me this enforced wrong,
And inthe hearing of thefe manic firends
I {wearcto thee, cuen by thineowncfaie eyes
Wherein I fee my (elfe.

. Per. Marke youbut that?

In both my eyes he doubly tees himfcl'e :

In each eye one,fweare by your double felte,
And there's an eath of credit.

Kaf. Nay,butheste me.

Pardon this faul-, and by my foule [ {(weare
I neuer more will breake an oath withthee.

Ansh. Joncedid lend my bodie tor thy wealth,
Which but for hum that had your busbands nng
Had quite mifcartie'. [ darebe boundagaine,

My foule vpon the tosfeut, that your Lord
Wil neuer motc breake tuch adunedhe.

Por. Then you (Liall bglus tureue : giuehim this,
And bid him heepe 1t beeter then the other,

Asr. Heere Lord Buffanso fwear to keep this rng,

Balf. Byhcauenitis the fame 1 pane the Do&or.

Por. 1haditofhim: pardon Baffemse,

Forby this ting the Doé&tor lay with me.

Ner. Andpardon me my gentle Grasrawe,
Fou that fame fuiubbed boy the Dottors Clache
1o Jiew ot thus, laft nght did lye with moe.

Gra. Why thisis likethe mendingof high waies
InSommer,where the waies are faire enough :
What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu dit,

__ The Merchans of Venicer

- —

Por, Speake not fo groffely,you are all sman'd;
Heereisaletter, reade it acyour leyfure,
It comes from Padua from Bedarso ,
There you fhall finde that Persie was the Dodtor
Nerriflathere herClarke. Lorewzoheere
Shall witneffe I {ex forth as fooneas you,
And but eu'n now zeturn’d: I haue not yce
Entred my houlc. Awthense you are welcome »
And Jhauebetter newes in ftore for you
Then you expe& : vofeale this letter foonc,
There you fhall finde three of your Argofics
Arerichly come to harbour fodainhie.
Y ou fhall ot know by what ftrange acident
I chanced on thas letter,
Antbe, 1am dumbe,
Ta. Were youthe DoQor,and 1 knew younot ?
Gra. Wereyou the Clark that is to makene cuckeld,
Ner. 1butthe Clark thatneuer meanesto doe i,
Vnleffe he liue votillhebe a man.
baff. (SwectDoltor jyou fhall be my bedfeilow,
Whenl amabient then lie with my wite,
An. (Sweet Ladie)you haue giuen me bife
For heere | reade for certaine thacmy (hips
Are {atelie conic to Rade,
Per. How now Lerenzo?
My Clarkc hath fome goed comforts tofor you.
Ner. 1,and Lle giue diem him without a fee,
Thnere doe I giue to you and /effica
From the rich Tewe, afpeciall deed of gift
Atter his death, of all hie dies poffefi'd of.
Loren. Faie Ladics you drop Manna in the way
Ot farued people.
Por. It1salmolt morning,
And yetJ amfure you ste not fatisfied
Of'thefe cuents at full, Letvs gocin,
And chargevs chere vponintergatories,
And we will antwer sli things faithtully,
Gra. Letitbefo, thefieltintergatory
That my Nerrifja thall be fworne on, 1s,
Whether till the nextmghit fhe had rather flay,
Or goetobed,now beiug two hourcs to day,
But werethe day comie, | fheuld walh e darke,
Till I were couching with thie Dodtors Clarke.
Well,while 1 liue, e feare no other thing
So fore,as heeping infe Nermaffas ring,

& Liuing;;

’

Exeunt.
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