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Act-1-Scene-1

[Stage] Enter Antonio, Salerio, and Solanio
THRER, FEINRMEREEFEA,

Antonio (Z&REH)

In sooth, | know not why | am so sad.

It wearies me; you say it wearies you.

WSEE, BAMERT AT LMD, FRETES, FEIREERET,

But how | caught it, found it, or came by it,
What stuff 'tis made of, whereof it is born,

| am to learn.

ERIAMERRMFAZRIIMGR, FHEERXTH4, BAMEEREWME,

And such a want-wit sadness makes of me,
That | have much ado to know myself.

BAATN I XMAEG— AL, EARMEEFECHELTERKNBE

Salerio ( BEEHFIE )

Your mind is tossing on the ocean,
There, where your argosies with portly sail,
Like signors and rich burghers on the flood—

Or, as it were, the pageants of the sea—

MPWBETETREL, MHEREREEMEZNALSE LIXE,

Do overpeer the petty traffickers

That curtsy to them, do them reverence

As they fly by them with their woven wings.

fifilEgaE2Ir/ NSz £, A/ REMRIIMALImR R Ea <358,

Solanio ( RHIfEMR )

Believe me, sir, had | such venture forth,

The better part of my affections would

Be with my hopes abroad. | should be still

Plucking the grass to know where sits the wind,

Peering in maps for ports and piers and roads.

HERK, E, NRBSEGESIHFENBRZEIL, BEBATIBENBERMB L BakiEE
KIGEXE, AEFEBO, BLIMERMIHE,

And every object that might make me fear

Misfortune to my ventures out of doubt



Act-1-Scene-1

Would make me sad.
R eTREIEFABOFRAVAR REBAER/ NS E LT REIE L, EXLERI,

Salerio (FE#)RIE )

My wind cooling my broth
Would blow me to an ague when | thought

What harm a wind too great at sea might do.

BERFERGERZMSMES, FReitHBE7EE EmYdiEX eTaex s RSS2,

| should not see the sandy hourglass run,

But I should think of shallows and of flats

And see my wealthy Andrew docked in sand,

Vailing her high top lower than her ribs

To kiss her burial.

MRBERDFELRTRD, HSBRNTEEE L, BN ZEES EIET T 2BHIUE
midiLEIR, MRTET,

Should I go to church

And see the holy edifice of stone

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks,

Which, touching but my gentle vessel’s side,

Would scatter all her spices on the stream,

Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks,

And, in a word, but even now worth this,

And now worth nothing?

MRHBETHE, BIENELER, BEAEEMSBRBLEBIRIEER, ENTESKITE
Rofin REOMIE, BERNEREEKE L, ERNLERENERP, S1MMEER, BXRAEKM
2EXK, WERAELMNET,

Shall I have the thought

To think on this, and shall I lack the thought

That such a thing bechanced would make me sad?
HE AR FEMAREIAN G ?

But tell not me. | know Antonio
Is sad to think upon his merchandise.
BRAFEESIRT. BHMERFREBRRIING, EAMBO IS,

Antonio (E%&REH)

Believe me, no. | thank my fortune for it—



Act-1-Scene-1

My ventures are not in one bottom trusted,

Nor to one place, nor is my whole estate

Upon the fortune of this present year.

BEHK, FET. BXEH, BRNERAANTE—EI LR — MY, HtgEIEmani
ERRESFENERR L,

Therefore my merchandise makes me not sad.

FE, IEFEGIARZHREN.

Solanio (RhifEH®R )

Why then, you are in love.

B, (R—ERBANTE,

Antonio (£FER)

Fie, fie!
i, 15!

Solanio (RhifEH®R )

Not in love neither? Then let us say you are sad

Because you are not merry—

and 'twere as easy

For you to laugh and leap and say you are merry

Because you are not sad.

MBAEE, BIIRMTREANREMBERE G, MBREET SIS RR. HRERERA TR
RRE—1, ERIEASESR,

Now, by two-headed Janus,
Nature hath framed strange fellows in her time.

HARE, MkMJanus, KERER T SMHAERIA.

Some that will evermore peep through their eyes
And laugh like parrots at a bagpiper,
BEASEBRAN, EEEEIL LEGERERR,

And other of such vinegar aspect
That they’ll not show their teeth in way of smile
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable.

MmEMAITHEAISFEEMLRIER, EZEENestorff 2 ARIBRISKIFEEHRA LXK,



Act-1-Scene-1

[Stage] Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, and Gratiano
EfEER, BeEigiigiaEA,

Here comes Bassanio, your most noble kinsman,

Gratiano, and Lorenzo. Fare ye well.

We leave you now with better company.

EiFER, MESnlIFER, MRARITIEURESREBRLZRE T, B, HITMGERBLLXLE
FFRIRRR

Salerio (FE#)RIE )

| would have stayed till | had made you merry
If worthier friends had not prevented me.

MR RBEXEFIFHAREI, B —HEBFRERDILER.

Antonio (Z%FER )

Your worth is very dear in my regard.

| take it your own business calls on you

And you embrace th’ occasion to depart.

HIARFRIEREER. BERTEEENE, ARVAXMIEEH.

Salerio (FE#)RIE )

[to Bassanio, Lorenzo, Gratiano]
Good morrow, my good lords.

SUERHNKRA, BLIf.

Bassanio ( BiEEH )
[to Salerio and Solanio]
Good signors both, when shall we laugh? Say, when?
You grow exceeding strange. Must it be so?
(37 FEEnFIEL A0 RAIEER ) RITTERR A ; AT AR BE—iEIn'R ? HifF, TARR?
RIBREILFEREAN. BREXEFE?

Salerio ( BEEHFRIER )

We’ll make our leisures to attend on yours.

FTRBAVENZENE, Bl]a—EET—LLaTE,

[Stage] Exeunt Salerio and Solanio
FERNRNEREREH,



Act-1-Scene-1

Lorenzo (;&ffk)

My Lord Bassanio, since you have found Antonio,

We two will leave you. But at dinnertime

| pray you have in mind where we must meet.

AANEFEER, BAGHIETEERER, BIMaEH, LESthBERGTRIL, EEEICER]
IR AVLYEH =,

Bassanio ( BfEfEB)

| will not fail you.
AT,

Gratiano (1 BhIRTiE)

You look not well, Signor Antonio.

RERRTAY, RRERKE,

You have too much respect upon the world.
They lose it that do buy it with much care.
AT FROEBZY), BEITD R EMRIARESKREELN

Believe me, you are marvelously changed.

BEH, FENTRIFEC,

Antonio (Z%FREHR )

| hold the world but as the world, Gratiano—
A stage where every man must play a part,

And mine a sad one.

BUERMRZMNE, HBAURITE: —MEMASUINERENES, MIRIAEREHRY,

Gratiano ({HIRIFiE )
Let me play the fool.
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come.

HIE, MILRRIMFENMERNIE, BAEFREFISBEERL.

And let my liver rather heat with wine
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans.
HTERBESR TR, BAEREHREXERMEERSS,

Why should a man whose blood is warm within
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster,

Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice



Act-1-Scene-1

By being peevish?
AT A—NMEBRNAZRMEESHERME —F LR ENR ? At AMBUULLARNERAZE F LR
FHEBESHNREGEERER, FRERANBRSFREMARENEEEIR ?

| tell thee what, Antonio—
| love thee, and 'tis my love that speaks—
There are a sort of men whose visages
Do cream and mantle like a standing pond,
FHFR, EREER—BREMR, ABETEMR—BEANKRNLETHNTE, ME—ERH
RIS IK—4%,

And do a willful stillness entertain

With purpose to be dressed in an opinion

Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit,

As who should say, “I am Sir Oracle,

And when | ope my lips, let no dog bark!”

IS NRF—BIADINRE, UERBCER. RN, ME— 1 EiEd, “HERA
RE L, SERADOWER, 2K | "ZHEFA !

O my Antonio, | do know of these

That therefore only are reputed wise

For saying nothing, when | am very sure

If they should speak, would almost damn those ears

Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fools.

W, BNEERER, IESAZAUBERNEE, AREMAIMTAEAR, FABEMRM]
AAORIENE, MEREESSEIREMIZEEREN,

I'll tell thee more of this another time.
But fish not with this melancholy bait
For this fool gudgeon, this opinion.—

BEAESZ—TMHRESRFMIES. ER23IFI1EETRISMERILAMTA DIRR™RF0EEER

Come, good Lorenzo.—Fare ye well awhile.

I'll end my exhortation after dinner.
IRFCRIE, FRYEMRE, EiNERl, RRER, MER, BRTMIEEADIEHRIIRIREE

AN
7Jo

Lorenzo (i&f{k)

Well, we will leave you then till dinnertime.

FEY, RIRRIRETE]FRATRBE I,

10



Act-1-Scene-1

| must be one of these same dumb wise men,
For Gratiano never lets me speak.

H—ERPBLEBEANEMERHIAZ—, BABIRITENRNEFHAO,

Gratiano (&8RRI iE )

Well, keep me company but two years more,
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own tongue.

HIE, MFHFLEHE, FETICRIFREITERZTAFEFI,

Antonio (EFRER)

Farewell. I'll grow a talker for this gear.
Bll, BEARHESIET,

Gratiano (18hRTiE )

Thanks, i’ faith, for silence is only commendable
In a neat’s tongue dried and a maid not vendible.

e, |E, W NZERFTARNEXAMEER EMNFENRSIFNRIMIEL,

[Stage] Exeunt Gratiano and Lorenzo
AR T s IR,

Antonio (£FHER)

Is that any thing now?
RIX—t)BEE?

Bassanio ( BfEfEB)

Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of nothing, more than

any man in all Venice.

BARINEEREHMBAFHNEIERS, KRN,

His reasons are as two grains of
wheat hid in two bushels of chaff

SHAMRZENBERIGE — KIETERIFHRAIZAL

—you shall seek all day
ere you find them, and when you have them they are not
worth the search.

fReJREfE T —BXA#HEIE(], E—BExR37T, MEIENSHEEESNMES.

Antonio (£FHER)

Well, tell me now what lady is the same

11



Act-1-Scene-1

To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage,
That you today promised to tell me of?

B, SIRFAREWAILZ LA THEIRITIIMY ? (RENS KSR,

Bassanio ( BfEEH® )

“Tis not unknown to you, Antonio,

How much | have disabled mine estate,

By something showing a more swelling port

Than my faint means would grant continuance.

THRER, MAER—EHEEERNME, TE—MARINENEELRE,

Nor do | now make moan to be abridged

From such a noble rate.

WE, BANEEBIEEMNTE,

But my chief care

Is to come fairly off from the great debts

Wherein my time something too prodigal

Hath left me gaged.

ERIHWER D AFEHEEHREEB LB eI EER T ERS,

To you, Antonio,
| owe the most in money and in love,

BEZHNEB LRSS RTHR, XFRER,

And from your love | have a warranty
To unburden all my plots and purposes
How to get clear of all the debts | owe.

ERFATRFABR, FrCAFFIEFR ] ASIRIRIE NELFBERESETERNITTRIFIE X,
Antonio (Z&EHR)

| pray you, good Bassanio, let me know it.

BaIFH, ERMEFREE,

And if it stand, as you yourself still do,

Within the eye of honor, be assured

My purse, my person, my extremest means

Lie all unlocked to your occasions.
MRIFRTTRISIRRA—HFIER, BABERD, BeRENEE. BEC, UKkEMIKEEBFE)
HI 75 TR F5 R,

12



Act-1-Scene-1

Bassanio ( BfEEE)

In my school days, when | had lost one shaft,
EHLEFRE, RBE5E, B—X5ET —XF

| shot his fellow of the selfsame flight

The selfsame way with more adviséd watch

To find the other forth—

and by adventuring both,

| oft found both.

FTCA, FUARE2MEENAAFET 5 —%F, AENERTEWNE, EEKSISE TE X5

| urge this childhood proof
Because what follows is pure innocence.

BTHREFHINMF, WAL, REELEM,

| owe you much, and, like a willful youth,
That which | owe is lost.

BRRRSZ, BOFEEINMATF—F, BRIERMGHHFET,

But if you please

To shoot another arrow that self way

Which you did shoot the first, | do not doubt,

As | will watch the aim, or to find both

Or bring your latter hazard back again

And thankfully rest debtor for the first.

ERNMRFARFNANBRESHE, MBRIEEIREEHIE, REAITERRSIERZE
#HHEESMER, AABRSEFEMEEFE _XF, WEEVRICE —XEFHOER, FREFTEN
B XFIHIRS.

Antonio (&%&REHR)

You know me well, and herein spend but time
To wind about my love with circumstance.

fRIR T #EFk, HRZEAYEAERIHEIERE ZMEBSHRRIRIB,

And out of doubt you do me now more wrong

In making question of my uttermost

Than if you had made waste of all | have.

R HMRRREEMIEBEMRESHIZE, LRREHFAENEREENTTIEME X
=o

13



Act-1-Scene-1

Then do but say to me what | should do
That in your knowledge may by me be done,

And | am pressed unto it. Therefore speak.

SIFRMEERMMT 4, RAEBRMEM. FiFk.

Bassanio ( EiEfEH )

In Belmont is a lady richly left,

And she is fair and—fairer than that word—

Of wondrous virtues.

FEIUREEFE 4R T —EMENT LT, MEAEN—XEHETNET—XBET.

Sometimes from her eyes

| did receive fair speechless messages.

FAMBRIZIR T — L2 ZHIARH,

Her name is Portia, nothing undervalued
To Cato’s daughter, Brutus’ Portia.

ERFREAN, hSERIFNESEN, FTRNLNHSRENET,

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth,

For the four winds blow in from every coast

Renownéd suitors, and her sunny locks

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece,

Which makes her seat of Belmont Colchos’ strand,

And many Jasons come in quest of her.

WA AEFHINERT DA, ERIHEIRBEEBLNEER, MNELRNEEFR—FEEZE
ABEN L, ZEFFSAREB R —IXERINENK,

O my Antonio, had | but the means
To hold a rival place with one of them,
| have a mind presages me such thrift

That | should questionless be fortunate!

RHRER, NRBBERBHILNEXILERERTF, HETWERILEEBINE KL !

Antonio (EFRER)

Thou know’st that all my fortunes are at sea.
Neither have | money nor commodity
To raise a present sum.

RIEF B RAZ TR L, HIALER, LRBEYAIUEZREE-LEFEHET,

14
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Therefore go forth,

Try what my credit can in Venice do—

That shall be racked even to the uttermost

To furnish thee to Belmont, to fair Portia.

FTARIERLERT, BERNEREHEHFREZSZ, FRAERHEMFREIDURERY, XNEWAVERA
4,

Go presently inquire, and so will I,

Where money is, and | no question make

To have it of my trust or for my sake.

ZM&ITIR—T, BEEAEER®R, BHEEAMISEBEHEE, TRENTEMN N ANGZEER
THRE,

[Stage] Exeunt
THRERMBEFERREH.

15



Act-1-Scene-2

[Stage] Enter Portia and Nerissa
fif P8 90 A0 B FiT 5 K,

Portia ( 88794 )

By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is aweary of this
great world.
BERE, RFD, BXNMNBEREERE T XMNERIES,

Nerissa (Je#13D )
You would be, sweet madam, if your miseries were in the
same abundance as your good fortunes are.

INRIRAEEFRRIFE— K, BLAMRIITXMERRBIRE,

And yet for
aught | see, they are as sick that surfeit with too much

as they that starve with nothing.

BEHRER, BEITESBEENATRPLE -THAEREIA—FRE,

It is no mean
happiness, therefore, to be seated in the mean.
A2, KMEBCATHEMIENZES ASH,

Superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, but competency
lives longer.

REXZ2EH K%L, MBBEBITHFRILIFKESEXR,

Portia ( 8754 )

Good sentences, and well pronounced.

WIS, LR REFNES,

Nerissa (139 )
They would be better if well followed.

MRATEREEN], BAZEK,

Portia ( S754 )

If to do were as easy as to know what were good to do,
chapels had been churches and poor men’s cottages
princes’ palaces. It is a good divine that follows his

own instructions.

16



Act-1-Scene-2

MRBEMNSRENEERBEAREETS, AMIZEE, MESIERAHE, ASAHNMNE
SEMEFER, —MFRITEEBEI TSR AN ZEHIES.

| can easier teach twenty what were
good to be done than be one of the twenty to follow mine

own teaching.

BREFZH_THIANZMTLZERN, MAREAER—ITA, BIERERKBCHAS

The brain may devise laws for the blood,

but a hot temper leaps o’er a cold decree.

{REY kAN AT CAFE I ARRVAG, (BERZEMR ST IEMERSEFR,

Such a hare
is madness the youth—to skip o’er the meshes of good
counsel the cripple. But this reasoning is not in the

fashion to choose me a husband.

FRAMGRIENR T : thSPbd RIFEINIFRR, EXFHEEHNERBIHEELK,

O me, the word “choose!”

I may neither choose whom | would nor refuse whom |

dislike—so is the will of a living daughter curbed by

the will of a dead father.

H, KW, FHERTERXME ! HEAEERBEEHRENA, BREEERASIRAIA,
HERRFENEBEE TENEE

Is it not hard, Nerissa, that
| cannot choose one nor refuse none?

WFD, REFRRIELBCHILKR, XESAER,

Nerissa (e#13D )
Your father was ever virtuous, and holy men at their
death have good inspirations.

MRE-ERIMEMENA, MEZAERENEZIBHEE,

Therefore the lottery that

he hath devised in these three chests of gold, silver,

and lead, whereof who chooses his meaning chooses you,
will no doubt never be chosen by any rightly but one who
shall rightly love.

17



Act-1-Scene-2

0ig3iL 7 —MMRIED), EREMFRIERENVAEE. WM ZEEE, B OEREBIARE
SmFFREF,

But what warmth is there in your

affection towards any of these princely suitors that are

already come?
BEELTRIEERIERERE —NWFEFHNSA. EENTFELRIBNEFIRINEKRSE, 1
BIERSZRE ?

=T
Pl

Portia ( #8753 )

| pray thee, overname them. And as thou namest them, |
will describe them. And according to my description,
level at my affection.

BN E e, SRAMINGERN, RSMWRMBIIFRATII MBS,

Nerissa (15D )
First, there is the Neapolitan prince.

B5%, BREBRIHNEF,

Portia ( #8753 )

Ay, that’s a colt indeed, for he doth nothing but talk

of his horse, and he makes it a great appropriation to

his own good parts that he can shoe him himself.

=8, BPTAMER ML, thRASWeHHID, FiAAFIUE L EITHRRS ML S,

I am
much afeard my lady his mother played false with a
smith.

BHEOMEBRES—1MHRES TEIME

Nerissa (#0139 )
Then there is the County Palatine.
R rBERE.

Portia ( #8753 )

He doth nothing but frown, as who should say, “An you
will not have me, choose.”

He hears merry tales and

smiles not.

18



Act-1-Scene-2

fh—EHRERBEL, UFER: "MRMEREET, BRIERFIAE, T2 EENAEREAS

s
Ko

| fear he will prove the weeping philosopher

when he grows old, being so full of unmannerly sadness

in his youth.

HEOMiFERNSER—MRUNEFR, BERMFERENTH T AL,

| had rather be married to a death’s-head

with a bone in his mouth than to either of these. God

defend me from these two!

5X@EANBEARRUER—MELE, BRTEREBSE —NFELEEENLE. LFREFZEXIAN
Al

Nerissa (#0139 )
How say you by the French lord, Monsieur le Bon?

RTEERIRTESF, RERNZMTA?

Portia ( #8753 )

God made him and therefore let him pass for a man. In
truth, 1 know it is a sin to be a mocker, but he!—

LEHEIET i, FAURBMESTLRE—IBEA, BAEMXME—FEE, EMESIN,

why,
he hath a horse better than the Neapolitan’s, a better

bad habit of frowning than the Count Palatine.

i B —LEEMAEE EFEFTEREEZFNG, HEIEEFERNRBEIM ™R,

He is
every man in no man. If a throstle sing, he falls
straight a- capering.

fRGEMEANER, UETHECUFEE M. MR—-RBIEIK, BIIZARE.

He will fence with his own shadow.
If I should marry him, I should marry twenty husbands.

R E R FRRMETaNE. MRBIESG M, BEEE Tk,

If he would despise me | would forgive him, for if he
love me to madness | shall never requite him.

BB IIBR, RAMRtRIEES, BoKZAgERHRMEIER,
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