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THE OF VE.VICE ACT 1

'Sa la r. N-,Iy'wind, cooling my broth,
Would bloNy me to anague, when I thought.

_-What harm a wind.too great might (Io at sea.,
I shoul,(I*notsec the gandy hour-glass run

But'l shéMlý,'think of shallows and of flàts,
And sec my wealthy Andrew, do'ck'd in sand
Vailinry her high-top lower than'hér ribs

s, her bürial.' Should I rro to le
To kis -hurch
And sec the holy ediflce of stonc,

Andhot beihink me straight.'of dangerou', rocks,'
WýiéÊ touching but my gentle vessel's side,
Would scatter all her: spices on -the stream,
Enrohe, the rbaring waters %vith my silks,

And, in a wordi but even nôw %vorth this,
And now worth, notbing ? Shall I have the tholiglit

To.think'on this, and, shall 1 lack the thought
That such a thing bechanc'd woùld mak'e me sad.?
But tèll not me.: 1 know Antonio
Is sad to think ùpon-his merchandise.

Ani.--Believe mé,-no : I thank my fortune for it,'M -i trusted,
ventures are pot in one botton

Nor to one place; ' 'nor is my whole lestate.
Upon,.,the foituné. of th ' s ' prescrit year
Ther'efore niy merchandisè makes me not sgd.

Salar. Why, then youare in -love.
Fi fie

Col
ar. Not in love neithcr «ý Then let us. say you

Becausé you are not merry; and 'twerc as caSy
For yoù tâ layàh, and leal), and say you are merryt >

Because you -are not sad. Now, by two-headc(l
janus,

Nature hath,,fram'd strange fellôws in her time.:
-Some that will evermore peep through their-eyes
--,Ay.d lâuth.li-Ize'-parrots'at a ba"-pi'er',
And othet of such vine"»'àr aspect
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