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| Like one of two contending in a prize,
1l That thinks he hath done well in people’s eyes ;
Hearing applaufe and univerfal fhout,
o [ [l Giddy in {pirit, gazing ftll in doubt,
J il i Whether thofe peals of praife be his or no;
(i : So, thrice fair lady, ftand I, even fo,
As doubtful whether what I fee be true,
Until confirm’d, fign’d, ratify’d by you.
Por. You fee, my lord Baffanio, where I ftand,
Such as I am ; though for myfelf alone,
I would not be ambitious in my with,
To with myfelf much better; yet for you,
I would be trebled twenty times myfelf,
A thoufand times more fair, ten thoufand times
More rich, that, to ftand high in your account,
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends,
Exceed account: but the full fum of me
Is fum of nothing, which, to term in grofs,
Is an unleflon’d girl, unfchool’d, unpra&is’d:
Happy in this, fhe is not yet fo old
But fthe may learn; more happy then in this,
She is not bred fo dull but fhe can learn
Happieft of all is, that her gentle {pirit
Commits itfelf to yours to be direéted,
As from her lord, her governor, her king:
Myfelf, and what is mine, to you and yours
Is now converted. I but now was lady
Of this fair manfion, miftrefs of my fervants,
Queen o’er myfelf ; and even now, but now,
This houfe, thefe fervants, and this fame myfelf
Are yours, my lord: I give them with this ring,
Which when you part from, lofe or give away,
Let it prefage the ruin of your love,
And be my vantage to exclaim on you.
Bafl. Madam, you have bereft me of all words,
Only my blood fpeaks to you in my veins ;

And




