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And, he once dead, might with her fhare his for-
tunes. 3
He’sjealous too of late, and threatens me.
Love, int’reft, felf-defence, all afk his death—
BiLzAZC K We T-L Lo
This man you’d have difpatch’d?
MOSBY.
I wou’d.
BLACK WILL,
Rich, you fay?
MOSBY.
Immenfely fo.
B L A CK W ILL,
And much belov’d ?
MOSBY.
By all degrees of men.
BLACK WILL,
George! this will be a dang’rous piece of work,
SHAKESBAG.
Damn’d dangerous. A man fo known ; and of
his reputation too.
BrEA K. W T L L,
And then the power and number of his'friends
muft be confider’d.
MOSBY.
What! does your courage fhrink already, firs?
SHAKEBAG,
No. 4
BLACK WILL,
This is ever the curfe of your men of true va-

lour; to be the tools of crafty cowardly knaves,
3 who




