
us under its ruins. This project, after having furnished
for a long time matter for the daily conversations of Mon-

trealers, was at last considered by M. de Levis, and classed

as it deserved, amongst the vagaries of bedlam ; ho substi-

tuting a scheme in its place which was reasonable, well

combined, doing honor to his ability and talent.

M. de Levis, in giving an account to the Court of the loss

of all our artillery and stores at Quebec, gave likewise all

possible assurances that he would re-take the town in the

spring and save the colony, provided they would send to

him from Europe a ship loaded with field-pieces and am-

munition, to set sail from Europe in the month of February,

in order to be in the St. Lawrence river before the arrival

of the English, and near Quebec in the month of April.

He collected our army as soon as the season permitted
;
got

together about twelve piaces of old cannon, which had been

laid aside for many years, and with a small quantity of gun-

powder and very few bullets, he set out from Montreal with

his army towards the beginning of April, the snow being

as yet upon the ground ; and he conducted his march so

well that the army arrived at Cap Rouge, three leagues

from Quebec, without the enemy having any information

of their having left Montreal. He did not flatter himself

to be able to take Quebec with such a despicable train of

artillery, and his design was only to invest the town ; to

open the trenches before it ; to advance his approaches, and

be in a position, the moment the ships he had asked from

the Court should arrive, to land the cannon, placing them
instantly upon the batteries ready to receive them, and

without loss of time to batter the town immediately.

Fortune favored him to the height of his wishes, and if

the ships had arrived with the artillery he expected from

France, that town could scare have held out for four and

twenty hours, by which means he would have had the

glory of preserving to his country the colony of Canada,

then reduced to its last gasp.
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