
Shylock 

If you prick us do we not bleed? If you tickle us do  

we not laugh? If you poison us do we not die?  

Shylock 

So can I give no reason, nor I will not, 
More than a lodged hate and a certain loathing 

I bear Antonio  

 
Shylock 

You call me misbeliever, cutthroat dog, 
And spat upon my Jewish gaberdine, 
And all for use of that which is mine own.  



Shylock 

I am very glad of it. I'll plague him, I'll  
torture him. I am glad of it.  

Portia 

What, no more? 
Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond. 
Double six thousand, and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this description  

Shylock 

I would my daughter were dead at my foot and the jewels in her ear! Would 
she were hearsed at my foot and the ducats in her coffin!   



Portia 

Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flesh, 
But, in the cutting it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Christian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are by the laws of Venice confiscate  

Portia 

When he is best, he is a little worse than a man, and when he is worst, he is 
little better than a beast. 
 
 

Portia 

I may neither choose who I would, nor refuse who I dislike;  

so is the will of a living daughter curb’d by the will of a dead father.  
 
. 



Portia 

Though for myself alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wish 
To wish myself much better, yet for you 
I would be trebled twenty times myself, 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times more rich, 

Antonio 

I am as like to call thee so again, 
To spit on thee again, to spurn thee, too.  
 
 

Antonio 

 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.  

. 



Antonio 

 
The duke cannot deny the course of law, 
For the commodity that strangers have 
With us in Venice  

Antonio 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends, for when did friendship take 
A breed for barren metal of his friend? 
But lend it rather to thine enemy, 
Who, if he break, thou mayst with better face 
Exact the penalty.  

Antonio 

 I pray you, good Bassanio, let me know it; 
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.  



Bassanio 

In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And she is fair, and, fairer than that word, 
Of wondrous virtues  

Bassanio 

You shall not seal to such a bond for me! 
I'll rather dwell in my necessity.   
 
 

Bassanio 

 But life itself, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with me esteemed above thy life. 

I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you.  . 



Bassanio 

'Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much I have disabled mine estate  

Nerissa 

Your father was ever virtuous, and holy men  
at their death have good inspirations.  
 
 

Nerissa 

 You need not fear, lady, the having any of  
these lords. They have acquainted me with their  

determinations, which is indeed to return to their  
home and to trouble you with no more suit. 



Gratiano 

My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours: 
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maid. 
You loved, I loved; for intermission. 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you.  

Jessica 

Alack, what heinous sin is it in me 
To be ashamed to be my father's child?  
 
 

Gratiano 

 My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours: 
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maid. 

You loved, I loved; for intermission. 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than you.  



Jessica 

I am sorry thou wilt leave my father so. 
Our house is hell and thou, a merry devil, 
Didst rob it of some taste of tediousness. 
But fare thee well.  

Mercy 

It is an attribute to God himself; 
And earthly power doth then show likest God's, 
When mercy seasons justice.  

Portia 

Mercy 

 The quality of mercy is not strain'd, 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 

Upon the place beneath. It is twice blest: 
It blesseth him that gives and him that takes. 

Portia  



Mercy 

By my soul I swear 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. I stay here on my bond 
Shylock 

Prejudice 

Many a time and oft 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my moneys and my usances 

Shylock 

Mercy 

So can I give no reason, nor I will not, 
More than a lodg’d hatred and a certain loathing  

I bear Antonio, that I follow us 
A losing suit against him. Are you answer’d? 

Shylock 



Prejudice 

Mislike me not for my complexion, 
The shadow'd livery of the burnish'd sun  
Morocco  

Prejudice 

I am sorry for thee. Thou art come to answer 
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretch, 
Uncapable of pity 
Duke 
 

Prejudice 

I am a Jew. Hath not a Jew eyes? Hath not a Jew hands, organs, dimensions, 
senses, affections, passions?  

Shylock 



Revenge 

I am very glad of it. I’ll plague him, I’ll torture him. I am 
glad of it. 
Shylock 

Revenge 

Let the forfeit  
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 
Shylock 

Revenge 

If I be left alone, 
Now by mine honour which is yet mine to own, 

I’ll have that doctor as my bedfellow 
Portia 



Revenge 

Had I been judge, thou shoudst have had ten more 
To bring thee to the gallows, not to the font. 
Gratiano 

Revenge 

Let the forfeit  
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 
Shylock 

Revenge 

He hath disgraced me, and hindered me 
Half a million, laugh at my losses, mocked at my  
Gains, scorned my nation, thwarted my bargains 

Shylock 



Justice 

Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin. I stand here for law 
Shylock 

Justice 

He hath refus’d it in the open court. 
He shall have merely justice and his bond 
Portia 
 
 

Justice 

I would have my bond 
Shylock 



Justice 

Soft. 
The Jew shall have all justice; soft, no haste; 
He shall have nothing but the penalty 
Portia 

Justice 

I’ll have my bond, speak not against my bond; 
I have sworn an oath that I will have my bond 

Shylock 


