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down, tradition states that Cliamplain first raised his

tent. From the very spot on whicli we noAV stand,

Count de Frontenac returned to Admiral Pliipps

that proud answer, as he said, from the mouth of his

cannon, which will always remain recorded by history.

Under these ramp<arts are spread the plains on which

fell Wolfe and Montcalm, and wliere, in the following

year, the Clievalier de Levis and General Murray
fought that other battle, in memory of which the

citizens of Quebec are erecting (in 1854) a monument.
Before us, on the heights of Beauport, the souvenirs

of battles not less heroic, recall to our remembrance
the names of Longueuil, St. Hel^ne, and Juchereau

Duchesnay. Below us, at the foot of that tower on
which floats the British flag, Montgomery and his

soldiers all fell, swept by the grape-shot of a single

gun pointed by a Canadian artilleryman. \

" On the other hand, under that projecting rock,

now crowned witii the guns of old England, the in-

trepid Dambourges, sword in liaud, drove Arnold
and his men from the houses in which they had es-

tablished tliemselves. History is then everywhere
around us. She vises as well from tliese ramparts,

replete with daring deeds, as from those illustrious

plains equally celebrated for feats of arms, and she

again exclaims: 'Here I am!'" '
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