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repliedto os,” said Mrs. D&rrent, with her 
own hands,taking off Sibyl’s hat and 
gloves.
*8he did not look into her face. With 
a kind of terror, she was realizing that 
the disturbed face she had seen was 
real ; and when Sibyl said, with insist­
ence, “ Really well-all of you ?" she 
answered, with a quietness of intonation 
and manner that had immediately a 
soothing effect—
i “ Yes, all well ; only we are a little
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could not resist it, the secret thoughts of 
hbr Own heart were brought to light; 
and she knew that it was not admira- 
ion, not reverence, not hero-worship, 
rat something nearer, deeper, more i»ti-
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Thou knoweet all my life,
Eàtoh petty sin ;

Nothing is md from Thee, 
Witiiout, within;

All that I have or am 
Is wholly tiünet 

So is my soul at peace,
For Thou art mine. 

To-morrow’s dawn may find 
Me here or there ;

It matters little, since Thy love 
Is everywhere l
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Some Indian shawls are made of hun­

dreds of pieces, some so small as to be 
only an eighth of an inch square, 
of various sizes, none largei 
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sobbed bitterly. Yes, she was selfish; 
she did not wish to be anythingtrat self­
ish. All she knew was' mat her heart 
was aching, that the future looked very 
desolate, and that she would never, 
never believe m friendship again ; for if 
Mrs. Bosebay had told her at once that 
she had known Mr. Uarrent before, 
nothing of this would have happened.

Fortunately for Sibyl, sleep Surprised 
her in the midst qf her indginant refec­
tions. In the morning shp was able to 
look at thing» a little more rationally,
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