254 ARDEN OF FEVERSHAM:

ACHP T
SCENE L
A Road or Highway near Feverfban.
BLACK WILL axp SHAKEBAG.

SHAKEBAG.
AMNATION! pofted as you were, to
let him ’fcape!
BLACK WILL.

I pray thee, peace.

SHAKEBAG.

Green and I beheld him pafs carelefly by within
reach of your dagger. If you had held it but
naked in your hand, he would have ftabbed him-
{elf as he walk’d.

BLACK WILL.

I had not power to doiit; a fudden damp came
over me ;—1I never felt fo in my life—A kind of
palfy feized me.

SHAKEBAG.

Palfy! when you are upon your duty! go, go
and {leep, or drink away your fears. You trem-
ble ftill.—

Bl -ACIST W'l I,

I tremble! my courage was never yet call’d in
queftion, villain. When I fought at Boulogne un-
der the late king, botharmies knew and feared me.

SHAKEBAG.
That might be, becaufe they did not know you.

Dog, I'll fhake you off to yourold trade of filching
i
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