
LIFE IN TUE CIARINGS.

CHAPTER XIX.

CONCLUSION.

"Why dost thou fear to speak the honest truth'1
Speak boldly, fearlesly, what thou think'st right,
And time shall justify thy words and thee !"

S. M.

WE left Niagara at noon. A very pleasant drive
brought us to Queenstone, and we stepped on board
the "Chief Justice " steamboat, that had just touched
the wharf, and was on her return trip to Toronto.

Tired and ill, I was glad to lie down in one of the
berths'in the ladies' cabin to rest, and, if possible,to
obtain a little sleep. This I soon found was out of
the question. Two or three noisy, spoiled children
kept up a constant din ; and their grandmother, a
very nice-looking old lady, who seemed nurse-general
to them all, endeavoured in vain to keep them quiet.
Their mother was reading a novel, and took it very
easy; reclining on a comfortable sofa, she left her old
mother all the fatigue of taking care of the children,

7 and waiting upon herself.
This is by no means an uncommon trait of Cana-

dian character. In families belonging more especially
to the middle class, who have raised themselves from
a lower to a higher grade, the mother, if left in poor
circumstances, almost invariably holds a subordinate
position in ber wealthier son or daughter's family.
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