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MARIA.
E_ O W falfly do they judge, who cenfure orap-

plaud, as we’re afflicted or rewarded here? I

« know I am unhappy, yet cannot charge myfelf with

anycrime, more than the common frailties of ourkind,
that fhould provoke juft heaven to mark me out for
fufferings {o uncommon and fevere. Falfly to ac-
cufe ourfeives, heaven muft abhor; then is it juft
and right that innocence thould fuffer, for heaven

_muft bejuftin all its ways. — Perhaps by that we are

kept from moral evils, much worfe than penal, or
more improv’d in virtue: or may not the leffer ills
that we {uftain be made the means of greater good
to others ? might all the joylefs days and fleeplefs
nights thatl have paft, but purchafe peace for thee,

Thou dear, dear caufe of all my grief and pain,
Small were the lofs, and infinite the gain ;

Tho’ to the grave, in fecret love I pine,

So life and fame, and happinefs were thine,

Enter TRUEMAN.
What news of Barnwell ?
TRUEMAN.
4 None. I have fought him with the greateft di-
ligence but all in vain.
MARTIA.
Does my father yet {ufpe the caufe of his ab-
fence ?
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