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Fitzw. Now, by my foul, I would it were this hour.
Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn’d to hell for this.
Percy. Aumerle, thou lieft; his honour is as true,
In this appeal, as thou art all unjuft:
And, that thou art {o, there I throw my gage
To prove it on thee, to th’extremeft point
Of mortal breathing : {eize it, if thou dar’ft.
Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off,
And never brandifh more revengeful fteel
Over the glittering helmet of my foe !
Who fets me elfe? by heav’'n, I'll throw at all.
I have a thoufand {pirits in my breaft,
To an{wer twenty thoufand fuch as you.
Surrey. My lord Fitzwater, I remember well
The very time Aumerle and you did talk.
Fitzw. My lord, ’tis true: you were in prefence then ;
And you can witnefs with me, thisis true.
Surrey. As falfe, by heav’'n, as heav’n itfelf is true.
Fitzw. Surrey, thou lieft,
Surrey. Difhonourable boy !
That lie {hall lie {fo heavy on my {word,
That it {hall render vengeance and revenge,
Till thou the lie-giver, and that lie, ol
In earth as quiet, as thy father’s {cull.
In proof whereof, there is mine honour’s pawn ;
Engage it to the trial, if thou dar’ft.
Firzw. How fondly doft thou {pur a forward horfe!
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live,
1 dare meet Surrey in a wildernefs,
And {pit upon him, whillt I fay, he lies,
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith,
To tie thee to my ftrong corre&ion, —
As I intend to thrive in this new world,,
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal.
Befides, I heard the banifh’d Norfolk fay,

That thou, Aumerle, didft {end two of thy men .
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