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In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And she is fair and, fairer than that word, 
Of wondrous virtues … 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 
For the four winds blow in from every coast 
Renownèd 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.  





2. Lord. 
Not in my life, yet I haue been in Venice,  
In the Realto there called S. Markes,  
T'is but a bauble if compar'd to this. 
The nearest that which most resembles this, 
Is the great Burse in Anwerpe, yet not comparable 
Either in height or widnesse: the faire Sellerage, 
Or goodly shoppes aboue: O my Lord Major, 
This Gresham hath much grac't your Cittie London,  
His fame will long out-liue him. 
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