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Unler Gratiano.

Gratiano. Where is your master ?

Leonardo. V^.,^ • ,

n ^-
^0"aer, Mir, he walks r&tVGrahano. Signior Ba.ssamo I

^

Basmnio. Gratiano
I

Gratiano. I have a suit to you.
Ba^sanio. v i

/^^..y.- Tr
^°" "^^® obtain'd it. noGrahano. You must not denv m^ • T , . -V

you to Behnont ^
' ^ '"""<^ &« ^^^h

Parts that become thee happily enough
'

And m such eyes as ours app^.ar not faults;

To allay with some cold drops of modestV

And lose my hopes.

ff^^no, Signior Bassanio. hear me .

If I do not put on a sober habit,
T^tlk with respect and swear but now and thenWear prayer-books in my pocket, look demur ly

Tims':r "' '^r" '' ">''"^'' '""^ -•- ey s'
Thus..thmyhat.andsighandsay'amen.''^
Use all the observance of civility
L'ke one well studied in a sad osLntTo please Ins grandam, never trust me more

r'^^Z^'
^«"-««»-ll«ee your bearing.

By'^iatwTdltL':;^^'-"^^'^^

in


