GEORGE BARNWELL. 12y

have offended heaven, it reguires no more; and
thall man, who needs himieli to be forgiven, be
harder to appeafe {—If my pardon or love ‘be of
moment to your peace, dook up fecure of both.
BARNWELL.

This goodnefs has o’ercome me. [4fde.] O
fir, you know not the nature and extent of my of-
fence; and I fhou’d abufe your miftaken bounty
to receive it. ‘Tho’ I had rather die than fpeak my
fhame; tho’racks could not have forc’d the guilty
fecret from my breaft, your kindnefs has.

THOROWGOOD.

Enough, enough; whate’er it be, this concerm
fhews you’re convinc’d, and I am fatisfied.  How
painful js the fenfe of guilt to an ingenuous mind !
fome youthful folly, which it were prudent not to

~enquire into.—When we confider the frail condi-

tion of hummit;‘, it may rai
wonder, that y {h

weak at the bef ed to inclination, fcarce
form’d, and whol ted by experience, faint-
ly contends, or willingly becomes the flave of fenfe.
The ftate of youthis much to be deplored; andthe
more'{o, becaufe they fee it not, being then to
danger moft expos’d, when they are the leaft pre-
par’d for their defence. [4/ide.

BARNWELL.

It will be known, and you recall your pardon

and abhor me.
THOROWGOOD,

In;wr will. -~ Yet be upon your guard in this
g2y thonghtlefs feafon of your life ; when the fenfe
of pleafure’s quick, and paflion high, the volap-
tous appetites, raging and fierce, demand the
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