Guilt distorts human nature.

He had been driven hither by the impulse of that
Remorse which dogged him everywhere, and whose own
sister and closely linked companion was that Cowardice
which invariably drew him back, with her tremulous gripe,
just when the other impulse had hurried him to the verge of
a disclosure. Poor, miserable man! What right had infirmity
like his to burden itself with crime? Crime is for the iron-
nerved, who have their choice either to endure it, or, if it
press too hard, to exert their fierce and savage strength for a
good purpose , and fling it off at once! This feeble and
most sensitive of spirits could do neither, yet continually
did one thing or another, which intertwined , in the same
inextricable knot, the agony of heaven-defying guilt and

vain repentance.



