
E III] THE MERCHANT OF VENICE

^^oriia. Yes, yes, it was Bassa

11

so culled.

nio
; as I think, he was

^.>^..a. True, madam : he, of all the men that ever

fJr lad '

^^''' '""''''^ "^''"' '"''' *''' ^*'*^ deserving a

Portia I rememl>er him well, and I ren.ember him
wortiiy ot thy praise.

Enter a Serving-man.

How now ! what news ?

Ser^ The four strangers seek for y. , madan», totake thezr leave: and there is a forerunn.-r con.e fronx aMth. the Pnnce of Morocco, who brings word the prince
1U8 master v.ill be here to-night.

Portia. If I could bid thrfifth welcome with so gooda heart as I can bid the other four farewell, I should be
glad of ns approach

: if he have the condition of a
saint and the complexion of a devil, I had rather he
should shrive me than wive me.
Come, Nerissa. Sirrah, <ro before

*^*

Whiles we shut the gates upon one wooer, another knocks
at tlie door. r v

[tixeutU.

SCENBIII. Venice. A public place.

Entr Bassanio and Shylock.

Shylock. Three thousand ducats
; well.

Bassanio. Ay. sir. for three months.
ShyU)ck. For three months

; well.

betund!"' ^" ''" "'"''' " ^ "^'^ ^""' ^"^'"''^ ''*'-»

Shylock. Antonio shall become bound ; well.


