R they were very happy | over them,

© their housework their pa.tchwor
‘cats, - their "gardem;: their chuich - their.
_phew, and. themselves; -and .three "pusier,
kinder; happier people, it .would be: hard, to
find. They: kept no servant, and thGll‘ wants
were few. Miss. Sarah, a “most -excellent
manager, md ‘the eldest of the, thre'> kept
" thekeys. in a little old-fashioned basket’ by

her side,.and looked to the provisions with

a calei’.ul mind; Miss Ma,ttle (properly Ma-
tilda) (.l.d all the fine iromng and such light
work a,s her rather’ ‘delicate -health would

permit; while Miss Jeseie the youngest ‘and-
prettiest did a llttlc of everything, and was

all day and every day. the sunshine of the
: house

At the- time our- story opens they were

' ‘enga.ged in<knitting winter socks for 'Fom,
though it was’ early Septembet, and discus-
sing a new departure

: perture in a“ town where nothing - Very Dnew
had happened’ in many- years! For-the first
tithe in the history of their. chureh  its
young people were to have a ‘socicty of their
own. Now let me mention here that the
Miss Mitchells considered themselves young;
their hearts had not grown old as the years
passed by; their sympathies, energies, and
interosts were all fresh and young still, and
longing for new -outlets of work. *~ It never
occurred to them, therefore, that this new
society was not for them. They longed: to
seo it prove a success, they co:nsxdered it, as
Miss Jessie said, ‘a good thing,’ but with
the retiring timidity natural to them - they
thought it best ‘not to be oo precipitate r

‘We. were talking about the new society,
Tom, said Miss Mattie, in explana,tion to
that young, gentleman, as; with-an_air of €x-

. .heustion supposed to-be-the. effect of exces-

sive overwork, hé sank, into, the miest rock-

iu.g-che.lr, and began to fan hlmself with the
fluilly. tail of the ta.bby—ca.t caught by the
neck for that purpOSe “The sisters never
would believe that liftmg a cat by the neck
would not injure it mortaﬂly, and a slight

discussion resulted, in which Tom was im-

plored in moving terms to rememher that

cats had feelings, and be with equal wn.rmth )

demonstrated that if a cat’s feelmgs were
hurt it would squeal. ‘Not if it's half-chok-
ed, poor thing,’ said Miss Sarah.

‘So it’s the Y.P.S.C.E. that you consider a
good thmg, said Tom, after this little diffi-
culty had . been satisfactorily arranged;
‘then, as I had the pleasure of remarking
through the’ window, why don’t you ‘push
it along”? = There are gome in the church
who object to it; you might ‘do"the young

people a good tum by advocatmg their

_cause.’

“Their cause? cried Miss Jessie, in be-

wilderment.

‘You speak as if we had npothing lo do
with it, Tom,’ expla.inod Miss Mattie; ‘of
course, if, as we think, the movement i a
good one, we intend to identify ourselves
with it before long.’ Tom stopped fanning
himself and gavo vent to a long, low, whis-
tle, which Miss Sarah was won't tg say went
through her head like a two- -edged gimlet,
whatever that tool may be.

‘Are you really going to join, aunties "’

said he, ‘why, it is for—at lecast — a.t

least—+that i§—-I mean’ (get:tmg very red
and ilmslune, tamely) ‘it's ‘rather a new
thing — but then,’
lowmg out his own t.houg'hts ‘you -are as

young. as anyome I know, a good sight’

younger than gome.’ - =

“Young? excla.imed MISS Sara.h ]ookm""

" at Miss Jessie.

“Young? ‘échoed Miss Jessle, looking dt

Miss™ Sarah..
‘“Young? eaid Miss Mattie, “ith a gasp,
looking at them both.

Actually a ne-v de-"

"Jessie, 'with a nervous shiver.
expected to do nothing but join,’ sald Miss’

‘old maids’ wanting to join!

1rrelevantly, as: 1f fol-.

* lady, who with her escort,

. Whatevor.may ‘have been thexr ‘ reasons .'Tom felt. asha.med of hmnelf HIS oon-"’

hdppy in

scienge troublcd hlm Here were these three. ‘
mdear old la.dles who didn’t know what it«,
: irwas to, grcw old and he wa.s “the - ﬁrst to-

sha.ke tl.exr conﬁdence in; perpetual youth

He - hastened to repair the blunder with‘
merry words, an- easv ma.tter when the wish i
on both’ sides was the satme, a.nd when heA

left them a ha.lf-hour later they were deep
in ha.ppv pla.ns for the future ot the Young
Peoplcs Socxety ' . :

It any of those girls burt my aunts f.eel-' .

ings, and slight them because their ‘hair is

gray," said Tom''to.himself .as he ‘hurried

home, ‘I—I—if t.hcy were boys I’d knock
them down.” . ... : i

The organizers of the New Salem Con-
gmgdtlona,l Young People’s Society-had a
fairfield and every favor; the few grumblers
were soon silenced, if not convinced, and the
work went forward rapidly. The-first meet-
1ng was to be beld on a Monday night, and
all who bad ‘any intention of joining: wera
asked to attend. - The little old maids were
all alive with pleasure and anticipation, and
Tom shut his teeth and swore vengeance on
anyone who would dare to dampen their

. enjoyment. :
Behold them then, all smiles and bows and -

flutters, setting off to the Monday night
meeting, with Tom stalkmg along behmd as
rear-guard,
something the very first night?’ asked' Miss
“We will be

Sarah, decidedly, as she’ clutched her hymn-

book tightly to hide the sha,klng of her hand *
and lowered . her voice t6 a8’ pieré¢ing whisper.

as-they mounted the church steps, - At the

door’. their pastor wa.s wmtmg to shake

hands., - e
“OH; Miss ‘Mitchell,” *

said he oordially,

‘you-hiave comé- 40 . wish 7 otr young people"
Godspeed in ‘their new venture—you are.

Just in time — they are starting the ﬁrst
hymn.’ :

‘We intend to jom, emd Miss Mitchell
simply; ‘we feel that the time for systematic
wffort of the young people has:fully come;

‘Oh—ah—yes,’ replied the pastor, a little
taken. aback; ‘we are very glad; you will
find seats up near the orga.n

It was a splendid meeting, a.nd promised'

a most hopeful future for .the society. The
need, object, and aims of the organization
were fully explained and discussed, the :n-
founded prejudice against it as a movement
broken down and its usefulness exalted. I
doubt if there was onme in the meeting whe
did not feel that it was the dawning of
fresh life for the churchthe birth of a hew
force in the bosom of the old. No one was
asked to sign the pledge tha.t night, but all

were prowded with copies for home study-

that their decisxon might be careful and
prayorful. The Miss Mitchells were & trifle
disappointed at this. They longed to sign
the cards at once and feel themselves mem-
bers; as it was, they nearly missed getting
them at all, for no one thought of the ‘threa
The meeting
broke up without anything occurring to mar
their happiness, and Tom, consxderlng the
danger passed relaxed his vigila.nce 80 far
as fo 11mger behind at the close for a pri-
vate chat with his chum, -

As they waited for him outside in the cool

darkness, the hearts of the three: sisters
were full. of thankful gla.dness for the new
impetus given to the Lord’s work. The
crowd of merry young people streamed past

them as they stood there in the shadow,
their clear vmces eohomg through the still,

night. One ‘voice was especially dlstinot
perha.pe beca.use of a ccrtnin pote. of sharp-
ness. It ca.me from a gaily dressed .young

‘Will we be expected to say.

-fresh yc-uug face;'

was :leaning..

agalnst the doorway, in the iull glare of th.

‘ strea.m of light,

It will not" pro've all they expect it will’

“she was -saying, w1th .a httle toss of her

hea.d ‘the, .pledge .is juet dreadful, no one
could ever keep .it—just ima,gme promxsmg

“to be’ present at every mneting wheth er you

wanted to.or not
thmk’ i
Miss Sarah looked: quickly at Miss Jessxe, o
who u.nderstandmg her wit.h ready sympa-
thy, whispered, “There ig orie Wé must help."’
‘Oh went " on the girl with a little la.ugh :
‘there are- saints enough in the church to
keep it up, ‘no doubt but there won't be
much. .room left for anyone - else——why just

tha.t’s gomg too fa:r, 1

imagme who is going to join—the three old’
‘maids, the Mitchelis!

~Why, the youngest
muet be fifty, it she's ‘a day, and, yet, they -
call it a “,Young Peoples Society”’—if they
are young people why, I must be an infant,
that's" a.ll and the socxety s 10 plaoe for me.
Berlha Waitson says she won 't join either 1:

* the old people are going to have ‘the run: of

it——t.hey ve . had . their, day—let them step
asrde now and make room for others.” So

'spoke Miss M:\bel Stlrling, the young lady of
- the ga.y dress a.nd the hard heart. Perhaps.

she didn’t ‘just mean all she sald for she
happened to be in a bad temper, certainty
she spoke only for’ her.:e-lf and two or three,
others out of the whole soclety, but all this
did not tend to softcn the effect of her words
upon. her. hea.rers ‘The three -old. ladies.
were stru.ck htera.lly dumb with astonish--
ment.  They did not try to argue.the ques-
tion ‘with themselves, or. reflect.. that, Miss.
Sterhngs ‘opinion could be .of. no poeslble.
importance to- them;: the bltterness ‘of her,,
words struck home to. their hearts, and, they-
felt What ghe had’ called thom—old old and’
tlred,- and qu1te _revmovcd from the crowd ot:‘
they. had thought to join.. |
T ‘We won’t wa.lt fox Tom_ to-mght’ 5&1.1(1. '

: Mlse Mattie a.fter a mmute, ‘we are; quite —

oid epough to’ take ‘care of oursolves. .
So  alone’ and silent they turned . home-
werd If you had watched them you would

have noticed that their .steps were slower
‘and their heads not held so lightly as usual

—the burden of a new found age was lying

"heavily upon them. Miss Sarah, thinking

of her once gloesy black hair, reflected that
it would soon be almost white, and sighed
heavily. Long ago somebody had said that
her hair was very beautiful. Miss Mattie’s
eyes were dimmer than usual. that night, for
ghe stumbled over a stono, and fixing her
specta.cles more firmly thought it was high
time she was gettmg stronger oncs, hile
Miss - Jessie felt her faco stealt.h;ly wmh a
shaking haud, and wondered ‘how many
furrows the years had ploughed eerose the
once smooth forehead.

Nothing was said between them on .the
subject of their disillusion until they gather-
ed for fa.mily worslnp The portion chosen
was the first part of the twenty-ﬁrst chapter
of Revelation, and it happened to be Miss
Saral’s turn to read.. When she.came.to the
words, ‘Behold I make all things new,’ she
paused, for her firm voice was trembling
sadly.

‘Sisters,’ said she, closing the book gently,
‘we shall' be” young once more——then ?

‘After all,’ spoke up Miss Jessie, bravely,

‘though tears glittered in her bright cyes, .

‘it is not so very terrible to be old—when
it's only .for a little while,, and we were.
young omce, we havo that to remember. As
she said, we have had our day of youth, and
though our, hairs may be gray and our eyes
dim still our hearts are young, and we Know

- that though “man looketh on, the. outwa.rd .

a.ppearanx.e, God looketh on the hea e
‘You. are. right, sister,’ said Miss Mattie,
with a brightor face, ‘It is the body that is .

growing .old, and we can't bla.me the .young .




