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"Tis deeds muft win the prize ; and he of both
That can aflure my daughter greateft dower,
Shall have Bianca’s love.
Say, fignior Gremio, ‘what can you affure her ?
Gre. Firft, as you know, my houfe within the city
Is richly furnifthed with plate and gold,
Bafons and ewers to lave her dainty hands:
My hangings all of Zyrian tapeftry;
In ivory cofters I have ftuff’d my crowns ;
In cyprefs chefts my arras, counterpanes,
Coftly apparel, tents, and canopies,
Fine linen, Zurkey cuthions bofs’d with pearl ;
Valance of Zenice gold in needle-work ;
Pewter, and brafs, and all things that belong
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To houfe, or houfekeeping: then, at my farm
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail,
Six{core fat oxen ftanding in my ftalls;
And all things anfwerable to this portion.
Myfelf am ftruck in years, I muft confefs ;
And, if I die to-morrow,  this is hers,
If, whilft I live, the will be only mine,
Tra. That only came well in.” Sir, 1ift to me 5
I am my father’s heir, and only fon ;
If I may have your daughter to my wife,
I'll leave her houfes three or four as good,
Within rich Pi/z walls, as any one
Old fignior Gremio has in Padua ;
Befides two thoufand ducats by the year
Of fruitful land; all which fhall be her jointure.
What, have I pinch’d you, fignior Gremio @
Gre. Two thoufand ducats by the year of land!
My land amounts but to fo much in all';
That fhe fhall have, befides an argofy
That now is lying in Marfeilles’s road.
What, have I chok’d you with an argofy ?
Tra. Gremio, *tis known, my father hath no lefs ;
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