
The Canadians, without the least apparent reason, still

flattered themselves to save their country, and did not lose

the hope of retaking Quebec, though without artillery and

warlike stores. All minds weve occupied during the winter

in forming projects of capturing that town, which were

entirely chimerical, void of common sense, and nowise

practicable. No country ever hatched a greater number

—

never projects more ridiculous and extravagant ; everybody

meddled. The contagion spread even to my Lord Bishop

and his seminary of priests, who gave their plan, which,

like all the others, lacked only common sense and judg-

ment. In short, a universal insanity prevailed at Montreal.

Amongst thousands of the productions of these distempered

brains, that of surprising Quebec by a forced march in

winter and taking it by escalade, was the only one where

there was the least chance of success. This project was for

some time agitated so seriously, that workmen were em-

ployed in making wooden ladders; but having always

looked upon it as a wild and extravagant fancy of priests

and old women, I constaiitly argued against it whenever

they spoke of it, and it was continually the topic of con-

versation. - -

The Upper Town ot \^ .ebec lies upon the top of a rock,

about two hundred feet high, almost perpendicular in some

parts of it, and everywhere extremely steep and inacces-

sible, excepting towards the Hauteurs d'Abraham, which is

a continuation of the same hill, that begins at Quebec and

ends at Cap Rouge, diminishing gradually in height in the

space of these three leagues. The Lower Town is a narrow

piece of ground, from a hundred to four or five paces ^

broad, between the foot of the rock and the St. Lawrence.

There is a street which goes up to the Upper Town
without a continuation of houses ; it is impossible to climb

J rock from the Lower Town, as I wasnp iployed

*The four or five paces of 1760 have now attained seven or eight acres.—(L).


