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Until her hufband and my lord’s return.
There is a monaftery two miles off,

And there we will abide. I do deﬁre you
Mot to deny this impofition,

The which my love and fome neceflity
Now lay upon you.

Lor. Madam, with all my heart ;

I {hall obey you in all fair commands.

Por. My people do already know my mind,
And will acknowledge you and Fefica
In place of lord Bajfanio and myfelf.

So fare you well till we fthall meet again.

Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you'!

¢/. 1 wifh your ladyfhip all heart’s content.

Por. 1 thank you for your with, and am well pleas’d
To wifh it back on you : fare you well Feffica. [Exe. Jel. & Lor.
Now, Balthazar,

As I have ever found thee honeft, true,

So let me find thee ftill : take this fame letter,

And ufe thou all th” endeavour of a man,

In {peed to Padua ; {ee thou render this

Into my coufin’s hand, do&or Bellario;

And, look, what notes and garments he doth give thee,
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin’d fpeed

Unto the traje&, to the common ferry

Which trades to Zenice : wafte no time in words,

But get thee gone ; I fhall be there before thee.

Bal. Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. [ Exit.

Por. Come on, Nerifla; 1 have work in hand
That you yet know not of : we’ll fee our hufbands
Before they think of us.

WNVer. Shall they fee us? ‘

Por. They fhall, Nerifla; but in fuch a habit,

That they fhall think we are accomplifhed
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager,
When we are both apparell’d like young men,

I'll



