250 ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM.

BLACK WILL.
You’ll find us always ready.
MOSBY,
And determined.
BLACK WILL.
Ay, fear it not. Farewell. [Exeunt feveralaays.

S CENE: 1L
A Room in ARDEN’s Houfe.
Enter Avicia with a letter.

He doubts me; yet he dares not tell'me {o,
But thus,by Grusn whets my unfettled mind.[ Reads,
¢¢ Strike home, ornotat all. In cafe you fail,
¢“‘We have foundinftruments bymeans of Bradthaw.”
He fhall not find me undetermin’d now.
Hark ! —Michael’s on the watch. —If Arden fleeps,
(For fo he {feem’d difpos’d,) he’ll bring me word.
That, that’s the fafeft time. This promis’d marriage
With Moiby’s fifter, has remov’d his qualms.

«Enter MICHAEL.
Why doft thou break upon me unawares ?
‘What of your mafter ?
MICHAEL, ‘
He’s {carce {unk to reft,
But full of medltated rage ’gainft Moiby.
ALICIA.
He’ll fleep in peace ere long.—
MICHAEL.
Think not on that, ‘
O did Maria blefs me with her {miles,
As you do Mofby, hadI twenty lives,

I'd rifque ’em all to win her to my arms.
ALICIA.




