2’ (St Luke xvi, 1-10,)

His taster of his oil anil whest.
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« With me ? nothing at all,” replied
ing red ; * but you know n.nIx
PP iike to
* looking down,
be a pretty one, just like an old
with insist-|fomance.” '
« Oh, if that is all!” said Mrs. White,
ch relieved, for she was not
; * but would not to-morrow

“Tell me to-

Darrent, with her
off Sibyl's hat and|Sibyl, ¢
. ‘ . romantic ;"

She did not look into her face. With|have read love sto
a kind of terror, she was realizing that|see one
the disturbed face she
; and when Sibyl said, w.
of you?” she
intonation {mu

THE UNJUS1 STEWARD.

ummw:ﬁmym acted, and this,

oyes,
pws his lord's how to cheat
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a quietness

night, like a darling
I should like to dream about
said the girl, coaxing-

}mppy people,”

{ * But there is so little to tell,” Mrs.
She | White answered, sitting
glass, and beginning to take off her or-
naments.

however, continuihg expectan
she told her what she knew,
and the girl went to. her room certain
t what she had already vaguely s

i} NOCESEAYY WOT.
perceptibly. down before her
, absently;'on her un-
|, #Lwas atreia lie'vu::g'.'{ Ho &id not|  Sibyl.
0 upﬁuﬂn . Maggie
was up all night. Mrs. D

m&ngnot to be allg‘wél‘to ‘
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herself again ;| Suddenly, in the lurid
b , she add:|, y i
. M:m‘hrlamy‘h"m'”““ﬂ' ut which h:
ing 10 lecture you I”
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musings were disturbed.
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her wounded self-feeling was alive and
ok thanwha tram

Such, then, was the yo irl's
of mind when from w (g:en, wh:
drove over to see them a few days later
she heard the story, b time
finely embellished, of Mrs. %osebay's de-
ception.

“ I thought I must tell you at once,”
said Mrs. Green to Sibyl's mother;
“you know I only called upon her be-
cause youdid. Ibelieved you would have
made all necessar uiries.”

“Oh !” said ite, * how foolish
it is to act upon iMipulse! But are youn
perfectly certain ?’

‘“ Positive, The story is in every-
body’s mouth. Ie she will have
to leave the neighborhood. It seems
that the Andersons—you know the An-
dersons—were creditors on the Cockburn
estate. It's curious, j it, how things

.|]come about ? ' They talk of raking it
' %’but that would be useless.—I hope

1 is not ill.”
or at this moment the yo irl,
who had been listening intonﬂynntcg) E:
Green's story, had got up abruptly and
left i.ho room.

¢ I suppose story has vexed her,”
said Mrs, White; “the poor. ohild

: A.hku-mch-enthusiasﬁclikm She
dmira. |18 Passionatel y fond of our new neigh-

bor.” ;
’| ' “ Who cannot be a very good friend
for young girls,” filled in Green.

% No doubt she is taken aback. Young
people always suffer when their idols
are dethroned; however, she will get

“|over it, and perhaps be moresensible for

the future.”
(To be continued.)

GOD'S REST.

1t is the hour,

T Sntolly

Father, thy wearv child
come to Thee.

;1?3 "aching head
R e et

.And there, and only there,
1 am’ at rest.
'!m kmowest all my life,

Edch sin ;
'Nd&gm from Thee,
! Without, within ;
All'that I bave or am
Is wholly thine,
8o 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 | '

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE LIFE
OF A CHRISTIAN. |
* Some Indian shawls are made of hun-

dreds of , some 80 small as to be
only an pirth of an inch square, others
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