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Enter Shylock, and Launcelot.

Shy. ELL, thou fhalt fee, thy eyes {hall be thy judge,
The difference of. old Shylock and Ba/fanio.
What, Feffica! — thou fhaltnot gormandize
As thou haft done with: me— what; Feffical —
And {leep, and fnore, and rend apparel out.
Why, Fefical! 1 {ay.
Laun. Why, Feffwail:
Shy. Who bids thee call ? T did‘not bid'thee call:
Luaun: Your worfhip was wont to tell me, I'could 'do nothing

without bidding.
Enter Jefﬁca.

Fef. Call you? whatis your will ?

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper, Fefficas
There are my keys: but wherefore:thould I go ?

T am not bid for love; they flatter'me:

But yet I'll go in hate, tofeed upon

The prodigal chriftian. Feffica, my gitl,

Look to my houfe, I am right loath to: go,

There is fome ill a brewing towards my reft,

For I did dream of moneybags to-night.

 Laun. 1 befeech you, fir, go; my young mafter doth-expet
your reproach.

Shy. So do I his.

Laun. And they have confpired together, I will not fay, you
fhall fee a mafk ; but if you do, then it was not for nothing that
my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft, at fix o’ clock
i’ th’ morning, falling out that year on ath-wednefday was four
year in the afternoon.

Shy. What are thefe mafks? Hear you me, Feffica,

Lock up my doors, and when you hear-the drum,,
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