4 THE HISTORY OF

* tion ; yet fnendﬂnp cafts a hngermo look
behmd

Our mutual lofs, my dear Temple, will
be great. ‘I fhall never ceafe to regret
you, nor will you find it eafy to replace
the friend of your youth. You may find
friends of equal merit ; you may efleem
them equalty ; but few connexions form’d
after five and twenty ftrike root like that
“early {ympathy, which united us almoft
from infancy, and has increas’d to the very
hour of our feparation.

What pleafure is there in the friend-
fhips of the fpring of life, before the
world, the mean unfeeling felfith world,
breaks in on the gay miftakes of the juft-
expanding heart, which fees nothing but
truth, and has nothing but happinefs in
profpett!

I am not furpriz’d the heathens rais’d
"aktars to friendthip : ’twas natural for un-
3 taught




