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'••'(kivc it ;i jiKl^e's clfrk'. no, CkxI's my ju«lm',

The (le.k will ntVr wear li.iir on 's face that had it.

Gra. He will, an if he live to he a man.

Ncr. Ay, if a woman live to he a man.

Gra. Now, hy this hand, I ^ave it to a youti;.

"°.\ kind of hoy, a little siruhhed' hoy,

No hij^her than thyself, the judge's ilerk,

A prating hoy, that hejij^'d it as a fee-

I could not for my heart deny i' him.

J'or. You were to hiame, I must he plain with you,

>8''To part so slightly with your wife's first j^ift;

A thinj^ stuck on with oatl;s upon vour finder

And riveted with faith unto your flesh.

I j;ave my love a rin}^ and made him swear

Never to part \vit.» it; and here he stands;

"0 1 dare be sworn for him he would not leave it

Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth

Tliat the world ma>ters. Now, in faith, (iratiano,

You give you: wife too unkind a cause of grief:

An 't were to me, I should be mad at it.

"5 Bass. [Aside] Why, I were liest to cut my left hand of!

And swear I lost the ring defending it.

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his ring away

Unto the judge that begg'd it and indeed

Deserved it too; and then the boy, his clerk,

•soThat took some pains ii. 'iting, he l:>egg'd mine;

And neither man nor master would take aught

But the two rings.

Por. What ring gave you, my lord?

Not that, I hope, which you received of me.

Pass. If I could add a lie unto a fault,

ml would deny it; but you see my finger

Hath not the ring upon it; it is gone.

Por. Even so void is your false heart of truth.

Bass. Sweet Portia,

If you did know to whom I gave the ring.

If you did know^ for whom I gave the ring,

190 And would conceive for what I gave the ring

And how unwillingly I left the ring,

' Scrubbed—Stunted.
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