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+Car. Why Suja;gbb fays,

S
X,

g

:‘"4fo,fond of every: thing militzry, that (e

$i7, thit e fa -

1o makes the fcook ‘form™ ‘every difh; that
7.gomes to table into fome kind of fortifica. .
B

;- Cel.:1f we had our -grafs plot ‘here. ‘we
. might amufe the widow-by fome military
- matters of our dire@ing. : -

« i Car. Yes,:Sir, that we might. 1 have
'Juft come from -reconpoitring one of the
- fweeteft places for'carrying on a fiege that

- ever'was made.’ .
- Col, . Where, Cartridge 9

“Cars 1n Mr. Racker's gardcﬁ. youfi ho- -

_ wour, - If we can'but get leave to dig it
f-.PCoL { will take a look at-it by and bye.

“Have the trunks come yet, with the reft

- of the baggage; and the.artillery trunk ?

- /Car.Wot.yet; your honour. I havegot

- three boots. in the “trupk that have not a

- bolein them ;. they will make mofl ex- .

eellent two. and thirty’s. 1 think fome-

~itimes your honour, that your honour and
‘Y:are fometBing like Qaptain Séandy and
- Trimy when we are bufy in our grafs plot,
2t orming fiegés and’ florming cities;

©iCal:1 wifly we were fuch good hearted
v ereatures, Cartridge. S ‘
" iCar.- Not that'l am worthy to be com-

- 'would fwear. washis mafter’s twin bro-
_ther-in geodnefs : * Oh your honour, how
v did:you ‘make me love you, when you was

your blood; the fun fcorching you to.
death; 2 ,

cghirft5::1:gave ;your. honour.my ' canteen.
ithbat
ill

ou :had given it to the Britifh grena-
that-was dying by the fide of you, .

thefe chings. - 1iwould rather marchup to
hiin the face of a regiment's fire,-
be told that my a&ions are.virtu.:

pared to the gallant corporal, but onlyws’ -
“:you vfe me, as he was ufed; but you, one®

ing.on'the ficld at Mormmouth,  weltering
nd: you gafping with heat.and"

termilk, and you would notdrink .

«Cartridge, .you  fhould not mention

our honour. need;not bluth. .. I'm .
| not mean .to offend:your honour.:
Mid.;;Grenade apd Mifs Felton, .
olonel, you: had better have your:
wup... flairs; to -your, -
o Nave aneyeto; - her fift
1 ;intend to rein- . . 7 Cul,
vid ‘advife.to’ de..
sin body for che.

arms ? ias.my dear Capt.'Grenade ufed to-
-fay, * Why-fhould I'draw my fword. but
to preferve and ferve .the fair,’  You .Co-
_loncly have:thro¥ life=~if.we may judge
" by the prefent—made arms and the. fair
yourftudy, . - g i o
'Cel, 1 have always ftudied to pleafethe. ...
fair, at'leaft 1 have always felt the with to
pleale them; Madam; but. my fludy . of

. arms is of a later date: your nephew, Mr; -

Racker, has not fpoken much of me, oryou
might have known that -phyfic was ‘my
profeffion, till my country’s.wrongs call’d
me to change the lancet for the fword,
and join my endeavours to rid her. of the
fcarlee fever, under which e groaned.
Our.fuccefs has made anms delightful'to
me, and as fortune has bleft. me with her
- favours, 1 indulge myfelf witk honeft Car-
tridge in playf{ul 'arts of defence.
Wid. I'thould think; Colonel, that after
the wounds you have received, and the
various hardfhips you have undergone, the
thoughts of wir would not be pleafant.
How can your country ever repay you for
the blood you have fhed in-her fervice ?
., Colv 1 am amply paid by.this; Madam,
{ Sbexws the crder of Cincinnati). This glo-
vious badge marks me out to.my country«
men as their fricnd, the foldier of “liberty,
and companion ‘of WaskiNGcToN.~Oh
ssmy brother in the healing art! why didft
they. not live paft Prirceson's giorious
day, toshave worn.. with me the golden
cagle and .the honeft fcar ? -But thou,
Mercer | waft -impatient to join. the he-
‘roes of Quebec.and Bunker's Hilly and tell
them, Britain’s arms no more _pre-: -
vailed.-..Pardon: me,” Madam, you have
made me feel.-.-But why "look you fo
faid, my Caroline? " . - .. . 5.
}id.. For. thefe two . montbs,: fhe:has
looked ‘as;gloomy-as.the  Englith politici-- .
ans after ‘the capture of Burgoyne.; 1 fear
from that: figh, fome*foldier " as.fallen.in
her.way as'clever at capiures'as Gares,.
... Mifs F,-Indeed,. Sir, | iwa

liflening ta" your. difcourfe,

r




