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€1 A U XTE
The Adveniure of @ Company of Officers,

F'Tj'_‘\lu E Lieutenant, Wwhom' we mentioned in

A the preceding Chapter, and who' com-
:-"mndcu this Party, wds now near fixty Years of
’1 e, J JL ll»\sl enter L\A v CT}/' )'0'!]13 lI\tU L 1€ ;5‘!“
and had fe rved in the Cal's“\cit‘,' of an Enfi
the Battle 6f Tannicies 3 Were he had' rée
Wounds, and had fo well diftinguifhied ].xﬂh’“',
that he was by the Duke of Marlborengh ad=
vanced to be a Lieutenant, mmmm.l.a,[y after
that Battle.

In t‘id Commiflion he had eontinued’ ever
fince, viz. near forty Years 5 during which T imeé
he had feen vaft Numbers preferred over his
Flead, ard had now thie Mortification to be com-
manded by Boys, whofe Fathets were at Nurfe
when he firft entered into thé Service.

Nor was thisill' Succefs in‘his Profefiion folely
owing to his having no Friends among the Men
in Power. He had'the Misfortune té incur'the
Difpleafure of his: Colonel, who for many Yeirs
cnntmuul in the Lumm_md of this Regiment.
Nor did he owe theimplacable Tl-will'w Hich this
Man bore him, to any Negleét or Deficiency as
an {_/m.u,z, nor indeed to dny Fault wmfelf s
but folely to the lm.mm.m of his Wife, whe
was 4 very beautiful Woman, and who, tho’ {he
was remarkably fond of hey Husband, would'not
purchale his Preferment ac the Expenee of certain
Favours which the € tequired of het.

‘The poor Lieuten vas nvore peeuliarly un-
happy in this, that while he fel

r
It the Effeéts of the
Enmity




138 Fhe History of ~ Book VI,

Enmity of his Colonel, he neither knew, nor
fufpeéted, that he really bore him any ; for he
could not fufpeét an Ill-will for which he was not
conlcious of giving any Caufe; and his Wife,
fearing what her Hufband’s nice Regard to his
Honour might have occafioned, contented herfelf
with preferving her Virtue, without enjoying
the Triumphs of her Conquett.

This unfertunate Officer (for fo I think he
may be called) had many good Qualities, befides
his Merit in his Profeflion ; for he was a religious,
honeft, good-natured Man; and had behaved fo
well in his Command, that he was highly efteem-
ed and beloved, not only by the Soldicrs of his
own Company, but by the whole Regiment.

The other Officers who marched with him
were a French Lieutenant, who had been long
enough out of France to forget his own Language,
but not long enough in England to learn ours, fo
that he really .fpoke no Language at all, and
could-barely make himfelf underftood, on ths
moft ordinary Occafions. There were likewife
two Enfigns, both very young Fellows ; one of
whom had been bred under an Attorney, and
the other was Son to the Wife of a Nobleman’s
Butler.

As foon as Dinner was ended, Fortes informed
the Company of the Merriment which had pafled
among the Soldiers upon their March; ©and yet,*
fays he, ¢ notwithftanding all their Vociferation,
¢ I'dare fwear they will behave more like Gre-
¢ cians than Trgjans when they come to the Ene-
£ my.” ¢ Grecians and Trojans!’ faysone of the
Enfigns, ¢who the Devil are they? I have heard
¢ of all the Troops in Lurope, but never of any
¢ fuch as thefe.
¢ Don’t
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¢ Don’t pretend to more Ignorance than you
¢ have, Mr. Nartherton,” faid the worthy Lieute-
nant, ¢ I fuppofe you have heard of the Greeks and
< Trsjans, tho’, perhaps, you never read Pope’s
Homer-y; who, I remember, now the Gentle~
man mentions it, ‘compares the March of the
Trojans to the Cackling of Geefe, and greatly
commends the Silence of the Grecians. And
upon my Honour, there is great Juftice in the
¢ QCadet’s Obfervation.’

¢ Begar, me remember dem ver well,” faid the
French Lieuténant, ¢ me ave read dem at School
¢ in dans Madam Daciere, des Greek, des Trojarn;,
¢ dey fight for von Woman---ouy, ouy, me ave
¢ read all dat.”

¢ De=n Homo with all. my Heart,” fays Nor-
thertony 1 bave the Marks of him in my A—-
< yet. There’s Thomas of our Regiment, always
carries a'Hamo in hisPockety D—n me if ever
I comeat it, if [ don’t burnit. . And there’s
Corderius, another d—n’d Son of a Whore that
hath got me many a Flogging.
¢ Then you have been at School, Mr. Nor-
& therton @ faid the Lieutenant.
¢ Ayd—n me, have I, anfwered he, ¢ the
Devil take my Father for fending me thither,
The old Put wanted to 'make a Parfon of me,
but d—n me, thinks I to myfelf, I'll nick you
there, old Cull: The Devil 2 Smack of your
Nonfenfe, fhall youever get into me. There’s
Femmy Oliver of our Regiment, he narrowly
efcaped being a Pimp too; and that would have
been a thoufand Pities:. For d—n me if he is
not one of the pretticft Fellows in the whole
World ; but he went farther than I with the

¢ old
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¢ old Call: For Fimmey can’ neither write nor

43

* read.? ‘
¢ You give your Friend a very good 'Charac=
ter,’ faid the Licutenant; ¢ and'a very deferved
one, I dare fay ;, but prithee, Northertony leave
of
fwearing : For you are deccived; I promife
you, if you think there is Wit or Politenefs in
it: I with too; yow would take my Advice),
¢ and defilt from abuling the Clergy. Scanddlous

Namies and: Refle€ions: caft on any:; Bédy* of
Men, muftbe always-unjuftifiable 5 but efpe-
cially foi wher thrown on{o\facréd a Funétion+
For to abufe the Body is to abufe the Funétion
itfelf 3 and I'leave to you to judge how incond
fiftent fuch Behaviour is in Men, who are
going to fight in Defencé of the Prdteftant Ré-
ligion.?
My, Adderly, which, wis the Name of tha
other' Enfign, had:fat hitherto kicking his Heels
and humming a Tune, without feeming to liften
to the Difcourfe’;- he now anfwered, ¢ O Mons
< fienryon né parie pas-dela Reisgion dans la Guerve,’
¢ Well fiid, Fack,” cries Novtherisiy ¢ if: Ja-Reli
¢gion. was the only Matter, the Parfinsfhould
fight their own Battles- fér- me.’
¢ I don’t know, Gentlemen,’ {ays. Fones,
what may be your Opinioni 3 but I think. ne
Man cineng:gs in @ nobler Caufe! than thatof
his Religion; anid T have obferved in the little
I huve r of Hiltery, that no Soldiers have
fought fo bravély, -asthofe who have been in<
fpired with: a religio

L T
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us Zeal 1 For my own
Part,tho? 1 lové my Kingand Country, I hope,
s © 1] ¢ )

€ as well as any Man in it yet; the Proteftant
¢ Intercit

E-that foolith as well as wicked Cuftom of
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¢ Intereftiis no {mall Motlve to my becoming a
€ Volunteer in the Caufe.’ ‘
Northerion now winked on - Adderly, and
whifpered to him flily, ¢ Smoke the Prig, 4d-
¢ derly; fmoke him:® "Then turning to. foues;
faid toihimy ¢ 1 am very glad, ‘oi., you lI.’L”L
§ I ufm our Regiment to be a Volunteer in:

s For:if our Parfon fhould at any- 'l
§ Cup teo mueh;, difind.yolcan fupply
$ 1 prefume, Sir; you have been at the Uniter-
LI (3 may I erave-the Faveur te know what
6. College?
¢ 8iry” anfwered! Fones, ¢ fo far from having
been at th Uuzvdﬁw, I have even had the
£ \dv:ntagc of yourfelf : For T was never at
} 17

™
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I prefumed;’ eries-the Enfign, ¢ only upon
the Information -of your great }_g‘umng,_

great

Oh'! Siry’ anfwered Fones, © it is as poffible

C

for a Man to know fomctmmr without i‘.w:f;

been at:Schaol 3 as'itis to have been at School
g.nd tu know nothing,’
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Vell faid, | young V(uunfcnr, cries the
‘{,!C‘I'Cﬁ’ht, € uipon ru W \,rd, Northerton, you
¢ h;ul better let him alone; for he will lvc‘too
¢ ha for }'r)u,’

f/’J erton did not very well relith the Sarcafm
of Foness but he thought the Provocation was
fearce fufficient to jufltify a Blow, or a Rafeal, or
Scoundrel, which were the only Repartees that
{uggelted tnunl:ncs

13
j

He w:=-“_, therefore, filent
at prefent ; but refolved to take the firft Oppor-
tunity of returni ~5 the Jeft by Abufe.

Itnow came to the Turn of Mr. Fones to cive
a, Toaft, as it is ul 'y who could not refra
from mentioning his dear Sop

in
big,  ‘This he did
the
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the more readily, as he imagined it utterly im-
poffible, ‘that dny one prefent fhould guefs the
Perfon he meant. :

But the Lieutenant, who was'the Toaft-mafter,
was ‘not conterited with'Sophia only: ' He fdid,
he muft have'her Sir-name 5 upon’ which ' Fenes
hefitated a little, and prefently after named Mifs
Scphia Weftern. ' Enfign Northerton declared, he
would not drink her Health in the fame Round
with his own Toaft, unlefs fomebody would
vouch for her. ¢ I knew one Sophy IFeftern,’
fzys he, ¢ that was lain-with by half the young
¢ Fellows at Bath; and, perhaps, thisis the fame
¢ Woman* ' Fones very folemnly affured him of
the contrary; afferting that the young Lady hé
named was one of great Fafhion and Fortune.
¢ Ay, ay,’ faystheEnfign, ¢and fo fheis; d—n
¢ me, itis the fame Woman; and I'll hold half a
¢ Dozen of Burgundy, Tom French of our Regi=
¢ ment brings her into Company with us at any
¢ Tavern in Bridges-fireet’  He then proceeded
to defcribe her Perfon exaélly, (for he had feent
her with her Aunt) and concluded with faying,
¢ That her Father had a great Eftate in Somer-
€ fetfhire)

The Tendernefs of Lovers can ill brook the
leaft jefting with the Names of their Miftrefles,
However, Fones, tho” he had enough of the Lover
and of the Heroe too in his Difpofition, did not
refent thefe Slanders as haftily as, perhaps, he
ought to have done. To fay the Truth, having
feen but little of this Kind of Wit, he did not
readily underftand it, and for a long T'ime ima-
gined Mr. Northerton had really miftaken his
Charmer for fome other.  But now turning to
the Enfign with a ftern Afpect, he faid, ¢ Pray,
¢ Sir,
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¢ 8ir, chufe fome other Subject for your Wit :
¢ Tor I promife you I will bear no jeﬁ'ing with
¢ this Lady’s Charadter.” ¢ Jefting,” cries the
other, ¢ d--n me if ever I was more in Earneft
¢ in my Life. Tom French of our chlmcnt had
¢ both her and her Aunt at Bath.’ ¢ Then I
¢ muft tell you in Earneft,” cries Fones, ¢ that
¢ you are one of the moft impudent Rafcals upon
¢ Earth.’

* He had no fooner fpoken thefe Words, than
the Enfign, together with 'a Volley of Curfes,
difcharged a Bottle ‘full at the Head of Fones,
which hitting him a little above the right Tem-
ple, brought him inftantly to the Ground.

The Conqueror perceiving the Enemy to lie
motionlefs before bim, and Blood beginning to
flow pretty plentifully from his Wound, began
now to think of quitting the Field of Battle,
where no more Honour was to be gotten ; but
the Lieutenant interpofed, by ftepping before the
Door, and thus cut off his Retreat,

Northerton was very importunate with the
Lieutenant for his Liberty ; urging the ill Confe-
quences of bis Stay, afking inm, what he could
have done lefs! ¢ Zounds ] P fays he, ¢ I was but
¢ in Jeft with the Fellow. I never heard any
Harm of Mifs 77flern in my Life.” ¢ Have
not you?” faid the Lieutenant, ¢ then you
richly deferve to be hanged, as well for making
fuch Jefts, as for ufmg Tucha Weapon.  You
are my Prifoner, Sir; nor fhall you ftir from
hence, till a proper Guard comes to fecure
you.’

Such an Afcendant had our Lieutenant over
this Enfign, that all that Fervency of Courage
which had levelled our poor Heroe with the T}oor,

would
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ild fcarce have animated the faid Enfion to
jave drawn his -Sword againit the 'L.mtcn..m,
ad hLe-then one u”wl.n" at his Side ; burall
e q\ rords being hung.upin:the Room, were,

e very Beg ginning of the Fray, {Lc.ultd by the
woh Officer.  So that Mr. "‘{cr!l-rrfm was
obia;( | to attend the final Ifiue 0 this Affair.

: "rc frmm-’f entleman and. Mr, Adderly, at
he Defire. of their Commanding-Officer, had
"fc:! up the Body: of Fones.; but as they could
erceive but little (if any) Sign of Life in him,
in let him fall. d'/cm.y damning him
forhav ing himuul ulb Walitecoat; and the French-
man uu:’,.;mn' ¢ Begarme notuth du_,n lifeman
¢ demoit me.ave hc‘ud de Englife .‘U., Law,

¢ what vou call, hang up de f‘r’l.’li) dat tuﬁl him
2 =
$ lafl’

2

e ]

g,
yel T
I ':.

When the good Lieutenant applied himfelf to
the IDoor, he 'mp,:ul himfelf likewife. to the
Bell; and the Drawer immediately attending, he
difpatched him i'm' a File of Mufquetteers and a
Surg eon. T hefe ommmo\, together with the
Drawer’s Report of what he had himfelf flm,
not -only p-uuuc'*d the Soldiers, but pluurll)
drew up the Landlord of the Houfe, his Wife
arnd Servants, and, indeed, every one elfe, who
happened, "at that Tlime, to be in the Inn.
['o.defcribe gvery Particular, and to relate the
whole Converfation of the enfuing Scene, is not
in_my Power, unlefs I had forty Pens, and
could, at.once, write with them all together, as
the Company now fpoke. ‘The Reader muit,
tl‘ncrcﬁ}rc, content him{elf with the moft remark-

Incidents, and perhaps he:may very well ex-
e the refl,
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The ﬁ'ﬂ: Thing done was fecuring the Body
of Nerthe ertony who being delivered into the Cu-
ftody of fix Men with a Corporal at their Head,
was by them conduéted from a tlace which he
was very willing to leave, but it was unluckily
toa P i.;‘:wlmhu he was very unwilling to go
To fay theT'ruth, fo whimfi ical are the J)LmLs of
Ambition, the very Moment this Youth had at-
tained the above-mentioned Honour, he would
have been well contented to have retired to fome
C( rner of the "'\"n"l'{. where the Fame of it
fhould never have reached his Ears.

It uzrprlzcs us, 11'1d fo, perhaps, it may the
eader, that the Lieutenant, a worthy and good
Vian, fhould have applied his chief C:i"c, rath
to fecure the Offender, thanto preferve the Life
of the wounded Perfon. 'We mention this Ob-
fervation, not with any View of pretending to
account for fo-odd ‘a Behas viour, but left fome
Critic thould hereafter plume himfelf on difco-
vering it. We would have thefe Gentlemen
know we can fee what is odd in Char: allters as
well as themfelves, but it is our Bufinefs to relate
Fa&ls as they are ; which when we lm\'ﬂ donc,
it isthe Part of the learned and faoacious Reader
to confult that original Book of Nature, whence
every Paflage in our Work is tranfcribed, tho’
we quote not always the particular Page for its
Autlmnty.

The Company which now arrived were of
different bnkmmm They fufpended their Cu-
1'011tv' concerning the Perfon of the Enfign, till
they fhould fee I.un hereafter in a more engagi
Attitude. At prefent, their whole Concern and
Attention were employed about the bloody Ob-
jecton the Floor ; which being placed upright in

Vor, 11, H a

v—-,h;‘:‘
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a Chair, foon began to difcover fome Symptoms
of Life and Motion. ‘T"hefe were no fooner per-
ceived by the Company (for Fones was, at firft,
generally concluded to be dcm than they all [L]l
at once to preferibing for him : (For as none of
the phyfical Order was prefent, every one there
took that Office upon him.)

Bleeding was the unanimous Voice of the
whole Room but unluckily there was no’ Ope-
rator at hand : Every onethen cry’d, ¢ Call the
¢ Barber;’ but none ftirredaStep.  Several Cor-
dials were likewife prefcribed in the fame ineffec-
tive Manner ; till the Landlord ordered up a
Tankard of ftrong Beer, with a Toaft, which
he faid was the beft Cordial in England.

T he Perfon principally affiftant on this Ocea-

fion; indeed the only one who did any Service,

or feemed likely to do any, was the ‘Landk dy.
She cut off fome of her Hair, and applied it to
the Wound to {top the Blood : She fell to chafing
the Youth’s Temples with her Hand ; and hav-

Jing expreft great Contempt for her Hufband’s

Prefcription of Beer, fhe difpatched one of her
Maids to her own Clofet for a Bottle of Brandy,
of which, as foon as it was brought, fhe pre-
vailed upon Fones, who was juft returned to his
Senfes, to drink a wery large and plentiful
Draught.

Soon afterwards arrived the Surgeon, who hav-
ing viewed the Wound, having fhaken his Head,
aud blamed every Thm'r wluch was dnnc, or-
dered his Patient mﬂantly to Bed; in which
Place, we think proper to leave him fomc Time,
to his Repofe, and fhall here, therefore, put an
End to this Chapter.
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