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the.mind, weaken’d and diffolv’d by the foft paf-
fion, feeble and hopelefs, oppofes its own defires.—
What isan hour, a day, a year of pain, to a whole
life of tortures, fuchas thefe?
Enter TRUEMAN.
TRUEMAN.

O Barnwell ! —O my friend ! how art thou
fallen !

MARTA.

Hat Barnwell! what of him ? fpeak, fay; what
of Barnwell !

T RUEMA N.

"T%s not to be conceal’d: I’ve news to tell of
him that will aflict your generous father, yourfelf,
and all who know him,

MARIA.,

Defend us heaven !—

TRUEMAN.
I cannot fpeak it.— See there.

[Trueman gives a letter 5 Maria reads.

< ] KNOW my abfence will {furprize my ho-
nour’d mafter, and: yourfelf ; and the more,
when you fhall underftand that the reafon of my
withdrawing, is my having embezzled part of
the cath with which I was entrufted. After this,
’tis needlefs to inform .you that I intend never
to return again : though this might have been
known, by examining my accounts ; yet to pre-
vent that unneceffary trouble, and to cut off all
froitlefs expectations of my return, I have left
this from the loft
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