
ABOUT S031E OLD GIRLS.41

Itears auything good about anybody and who, is notwithistrinding ail]
tliis, a member of' the churelh, a scwer of' shoddy cloth for the suifer-
ing poor of the religious synagogue shie attends, a collecer of fur.dq
taid tlie Ileathien and Cannibal in tlic distant East, to dine off of coli

rnlissionary on Sunday's and cultivate a kuowledg* e of' circassian mnan-
tiers and etistonîis durig the rcn2laindcr or the wcck; and IVIZo is a
:,olcitor of' subscriptions for ail sorts of Homes, Asyluin, and IIouseq
Of' Refuge for the very persous -,iio have no desire or intention of
luxuriating in any of tiiose said institutions uless driven there by
,heer force of' circuinstances. The Old Girl, unrnarried of course, i.;
.tlways a. Sccretary, a 1>resident, a Treasurer and a cornmittee of man-
.tgemeut. Froin door to <loor tlîis ranch abused female seeks t0 gain
ihe car of the coid-heareed one witiiin tlic stern -,valls that frown. se
loornily over tic portais of the entrance ; and the grates open and she-

c3iitcrs fuil of benign assurance and cliristian cahinness, and " if you
liave no mioney to-d.ty mnaam I can cati to-rnorrowv," anti so on. The
mu011oIro colues Rnd the faded, worn out OId G-ir], asthinatica]ly,
iliough Oit so cleerfuhly, piods lier way back to the rude, clieerless
iln-iioit, and again, sornetimes feebly cnough too, slie asks for alms,
tut flor hierseif, but for othiers. Soie day King Deatîr wvi1 stalk iut>

lier lotie rooni and lie wvill not be put ofF so easily. True Old Girl's
'ipirit wvi1i depart on a different errand aud the cuits and poodies wvil
tuu'ry Iong in the entry awvaiting hier cheery homewvard step and
ltle "lBijoux " and sleek-t,,roated Il Robin"- wvilt pipe their tiny layý;

andi chirp aud twist their littie hcads about iii vain. Thei Home is~-
.-ionary cornes not yet, and tlue chîaîrma coals slùrnber on the Ilearth,
thie tea-caddy ýwinks itself to slcep ou the shelves of the curtained cuîp-
board, tlic flics daince about the hiaîf uncovered sugar bowl and the
broivui paper parcel of bad MLoclia remains untied ; foir the old mistress
is not at home to-day ! And day succeeds day and new events r'ome
and a change sweeps on the sece. The long stairway creak% beneatli
the weiglit of a burden. Mnffled voices, slow and sad, fait upon the
air of the thin, narrowv hall and four men noiselcs>lv thîread tireir way
down, down flic file of ever se many steps and the cold blast froni the
street rtrikes on thîcir faces and plays havoc with. their long fiowing
neckties, and thîeir uncut and unkept hair whirls about like an eddy in
a miniature whirl-pool. And outside on the road, before the shabby,
unpainted liouse, stands a shabbier lucarse, bebind an ill-caparisoned
jaded horse of a seedy hue of varnished black, dirty, begrimmed,
tootlîless and old. P'oor old heorse, fumne own end wvill corne soon.
The undertaker witli bland voice and manner befitting lus calling, ad-
vances towards lus men. The coffined one leaps inti flic rickefy car-
niage of the dead, the old horse, heavily, tirediy moves, and paît-bearers,
mourners and processionists fali int o position and thne OId Girl takes
tuer last sad drive to Eternity.

But ail Old Girls arc not venders of clîarity or charitable entlîusiasts.
One sometirnes i3 forced to contemplate over the unhiappiness of their
lot. The query often strikes fthe beholder, is it possible that old faded,

415


