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Siforte necejfe, efi,
Fingere cinStitis non exaudita Cethegis,
Continget: labiturque licentia fuinfta pudenter. Hor.

Have often wiftied, that as in our Conllitution there are

feveral Perfons whofe Bufinefs it is to watch over our

Laws, our Liberties and Commerce, certain Men might
be fetapart as Super-intendants of our Language, to hin-
der any Words ofa Foreign Coin from mffing amongus;
and in particular to prohibitany French Phrafes from be-
coming Currentin this Kingdom, when thofe ofour own
Stamp are altogether as valuable. The prefent War has fo
adulterated our Tongue with llrange Words that it would
be impoflible for one of our Great Grandfathers to know
what his Pofterity have been doing, were he to read their
Exploits in a Modern News-Paper. Our Warriors are ve-
ry induftrious in propagating the French Language, at the
I~ e time that they are fo glorioufly fuccefsful in beating
down their Power. Oar Soldiers are Men ofllrong Heads
for Aftion, and perform fuch Feats as they are not able'to
exprefs. They want Words in their own Tongue to tell
us what it is’they atchieve,and therefore fend us over Ac-
counts oftheir Performances in a Jargon of Phrafes, which
they learn among their conquered Enemies-. They ought
however to be provided with Secretaries, and afliiled by
our Foreign Minifters, to tell their Story for them in plain
EngUfh, and tolet us Imow in our Mother-Tongue whafit
is our brave Country-Men are about. The French would
indeed be in the right to publifh the Ne”vs of the prefent
War in Englijh Phrafes, and make their Campaigns unin-
telligible. Their People might flatter themfelves that
1'hings are not fo bad as they really are, were they thus
palliated with Foreign Terms, and thrown into- Shades
and Obfeurity; but x!ci"EngliJh cannot be too clear in their
Narrative of thofeAftions, which have raifed their Coun-
try to a higher Pitch of Glory than it ever yet arrived at,
and which will be ftill the more admired the better they
are explained. FOR
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FOR my part, by that time a Siege is carried on two
or three Days, | am altogether loll and bewildered iri it,
and meet with fo many inexplicable Difficulties, that |
fcarcc know which Side has the better of it, till I am in-
formed by the Tower Guns that the Place is furrendred.
I do indeed make fome Allowances for this Part of the
War, Fortifications have been Foreign Inventions, and
upon thatAccount abounding in foreignTerms. But when
we have won Battles which may be defcribed in our own
Language, why are our Papers filled with fo many unin-
telligible Exploits, and the French obliged to lend us a
Part of their Tongue before we can know how they arc
Conquered ? They mull be made accelTary to their own
Difgrace, as die Britons were formerly fo artificially
wrought in the Curtain ofthe Roman Theatre, that they
feemed to draw it up in order to give the Speftators an
Opportunity of feeing their own Defeat celebrated upon
the Stage: For fo Mr. Dtydeu has tranllated that Verfs
in Virgil.

Atque intertexti tollant aulaa Britanni.

Which interwoven Britons/eem to raife.

AndJhev) the Friumph that their Shame dijplays,

T H E Hillories ofall our former Wars are tranfmitted
to usin our Vernacular Idiom, to ufe thePhrafe of agreat
modem Critick. | do not find in any of our Chronicles,
that Edwardthe Third ever reconnoitred the Enemy, tho’
he often difcovered the Pollure of the French, and as often
vanquilhed them in Battle. The Black Prince palTed many
a River without the help of Pontoons, and filled a Ditch
with Faggots as luccefsfully as the Generals of our Times
doit withFafcincs.OurCommanderslofe half their Praife,
and our People half their Joy, by Means of thofe hard
Words and dark Exprelfions in which our News-Papers
do fo much abound. 1 havefeenmany a prudent Citizen,
after having read everyArticle, eiiquire ofhis next Neigh-
bour what News the Mail had brought.

I remember in that remarkable Year when our Country
was delivered from the greatell Fears and Apprehenfions, |
and raifed to the greatell Height of Gladnefs it had ever
felt fince it w-as a Nation ; | mean the Year of Blenheim, |

1 Jiad the Copy of a Letter lent me out of the Country,
which

of
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which was written from a young Gentleman in the Army
to his Father, a Man of a good Ellate and plain Senfe;
As the Letter was very modilhly chequered with this

Modern Military Eloquence, | Ihall prefent my Reader
with a Copy of it.
SIR,

P ON the Junftion of the French mA.Ra'varian
Armies they took Poll behind a great Morafswhich
they thought imprafticable. Our General the next Day
Sent a Party ofHorfe to reconnoitre them from a little
Hauteur, at about a Quarter of an Hour’sdillance from
the Army, who returned again to the Camp unobferved
through feveral Defiles, in one of which they met with
a Party of French that had been Marauding, and made
them all Prifoners at Difcretion. The Day aftera Drum
arrived at om Camp, with a Mellage which he would
communicate to none but the General j he was followed
by a Trumpet, who Uiey fay behaved himfelf very liu-
cily, with a Meflhge from the Duke of Bavaria. The
next Morning our Army being divided into two Corps,
made a Movement towards the Enemy : You will hear
m the publick Prints how we treated them, with the
other Circumftances of that glorious Day. | had the

Good-fortune to be in that Regiment that pulhed the

Gensd' //OTr.Several Battalions, whom fomefay

were a Coi-ps de Referve, made a Show of Refillance }

but it only proved a Gafconade, for upon our preparing
to fill up a little Foffe, in order to attack them, they
beat the Chamade, and fent us Cbarfe Blanche. Their

Commandant,with agreat niany other General Officers,

and Troops without Number, are made Prifoners

War, and will I believe give you a VifitinEngland, the

Cartel not being yet fettled. Not quellioning but theie

Particulars will be very welcome to you, | congratulate

you upon them, and am your moll dutiful Son, i”c.

T H E Father ofthe young Gentleman upon the Perufal
ofthe Letter found it contained great News, but could not
guefs what it was. He immediately communicated it to
the CurateoftheParilh, who upon thereading of it, being
vexed to fee any thing he could not underhand, fell intoa
kind ofa Paffion, and told him, that his Son had fent him a

Letter





