AN EXTRACT FROM THE PLAY
The scene – Belmont, the home of Lady Portia. One of her many suitors, Bassanio, arrives to take part in a contest to win Lady Portia’s hand in marriage.  He must choose the correct casket which contains Portia’s portrait. There are three caskets made of gold, silver and lead.
NERISSA:
Lady Portia, an enormous yacht has just arrived in the harbour. Oh, it’s lovely!  There’s a gentleman stepping onshore… I bet it’s another “ambassador of love.” (Enter Portia)
PORTIA:
Another fool, you mean. 

NERISSA:
He looks very elegant. Quite young. Oh, my goodness. Quick, Madam, it’s him!  It’s him! 

PORTIA:
Well who, for God’s sake?

NERISSA:
It’s the Venetian, madam. Signior Bassanio.

PORTIA:
Oh, my God! It’s him! How’s my hair? Should  I wear it up? (doorbell). Damn! How is this dress? Should I change?  (doorbell).  Well, see him in, will you.  (Enter Bassanio)  Signior Bassanio, it is so good to see you again. Welcome to Belmont.  

BASSANIO:
A pleasure meeting you again, Lady Portia. 

PORTIA:
And how is Venice? 

BASSANIO:
Oh fine. Your home is splendid... such wonderful views.
PORTIA:
I imagine you have come for the caskets. 

BASSANIO:
Yes.  I have already signed the oath. (He produces the paper)

PORTIA:
Good. Nerissa!  (Portia hands her the oath)  Signior Bassanio, why don’t you wait a day or two before choosing. If you choose the wrong casket, you will have to leave Belmont immediately and I’d prefer to enjoy your company first. 

BASSANIO:
I’m afraid I can’t. I must get back to Venice. 

PORTIA: 
Just an idea. Well, the time has come... 

Bassanio prepares to choose the casket.
