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Thou naughty jailer, that thou art fo fond
To come abroad with him at his requeft.
Anth. 1 pray thee, hear me {peak.
Shy. I'll have my bond : I will not hear thee fpeak :
I'll have my bond ; and therefore {peak no more :
I'll not be made a foft and dull-ey’d fool,
"To fhake the head, relent, and figh, and yield
To chriftian interceflors. Follow not ;
I'll have no {peaking ; I will have my bond. [ Exit Shylock.
Sola. It is the moft impenetrable cur '
That ever kept with men.
Anth. Let him alone ;
I'll follow him no more with bootlefs pray’ss :
He feeks my life ; his reafon well I know ;
I oft deliver’d from his forfeitures
Many that have at times made moan to me;
Therefore he hates me. :
Sola. 1 am {ure, the duke
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold.
Anth. The duke cannot deny the courfe of law ;
For the commodity that ftrangers have
With us in Penice, if it be deny’d,
Will much impeach the juftice of the ftate;
Since that the trade and profit of the city
Confifteth of all nations. Therefore, go;
Thefe griefs and lofles have fo ’bated me,
That I fhall hardly fpare a pound of flefh
‘To-morrow to my bloody creditor.
Well, jailer, on; pray god, Ba/ffanio come
'T'o {fee me pay his debt, and then I care not! [ Exeunt.
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