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[Exit Shi/lock.

SCENE I] THE MERCHANT OF VENICE

A pound of man's flesh taken from a man
Is not so estimable, proHtaMe neitlier,
As flesh of muttons. b«3efs, or goats. I say
To buy his favour, I extend this friendsfu'r'
If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu

;

And, for my love, I pray you wron^r n.e not.
^•1 ntoaio. Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this lx.nd

Jh;,l,>ck Then meet mo forthwith at the notary's •

Crive lum direction for this merry bond,
'

And I will go and pur le the ducats straicrht
See to my house, left in the fearful guard
Of an unthrifty knave, and presently
I will be with you.

.4,^^.,uV, Hie thee, gentle Jew. ,...
The Hebrew will turn Christian: he grows kind

B,is.anio. I like not fair terms and a villain's mindA ntomo. Cmne on : in this there can be no dismayMy ships come home a month before the day. [sJnt.

ACT II

Scene I. fidmont. A ro,nn in Portia's house
marisk of Corn.U. E.t.r t,.. Ph,..., „, Mohocco an^l „U train;

i'oRTiA, Nkrissa, and others attending.

^rorocco. Mislike me not for my complexion,
The shadow d livery of the burnish'd sun
To whom I am a neighbour and near bred
Bring ,„e the fairest creature northward born
VVhere P.. bus' f.'-. scarce thaws the icicles,

'

And let us make incision fur your luve,
To prove whose h<ood is reddest, his or mine.
1 tell thee, lady, this aspect of miue
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