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children, wlio assemble there to pursue their gambols beyond the

heat uiid dust of the town ; or to watch with eager eyes the

young men of the i)luce engaged in the manly old English game

of cricket, wltli whom it is, in their iiarmless boasting, " Belle-

ville against Toronto-Cobourg; Kingston, the whole world,"

The editor of a Kingston i)ai)er once had the barbarity to com-

pare these valiant champions of the bat and ball to '' singed cata

—ugly to look at, but very devils to go."

Our lads have never forgiven the insult; and should the said

editor ever show his face upon their ground, they would kick

him off with as little ceremony as they would a spent ball.

On that high sandy ridge that overlooks the town eastward

—

where the tin roof of the Court IIoiLse, a massy, but rather taste-

less building, and the spires of four churches catch the rays of

the sun—a tangled maze of hazel bushes, and wild plum and

cherry, once screened the Indian burying-ground, and the chil-

dren of the red hunter sought for strawberries among the long

grovss and 'ild flowers that flourish profusely in that sandy

soil.

Would that yoi; could stand with me on that lofty eminence

and look around you 1 The charming prospect that spreads itself

at your feet would richly repay you for toiling up the hill.

We will suppose ourselves standing among the graves in the

burying-ground of the English church ; the sunny heavens above

us, the glorious waters of tlie bay, clasping in their azure belt

three-fourths of the landscape, and the quiet dead sleeping at

our feet.

The white man has so completely supplanted his red brother,

that he has appropriated the very spot that held his bones ; and

in a few years tlieir dust will mingle together, although no stone

marks the grave where the red man sleeps.

From this churchyard you enjoy the finest view of the town

and surrounding country ; and, turn your eyes which way you

will, they cannot fail to rest on some natural object of great in-

terest and beauty.

The church itself is but a homely structure; and has always

been to me a great eyesore. It is to be regretted that the first

inhabitants of the place selected their best and most healthy


