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THE CLEVER MANAGER

My life seems meaningless.
I would like to follow you.

Then, come along.

              Yes, but not 
         right now. I have to  
       think of my family, 
        my friends, my 
        business . . . .

You are quite the opposite 
of a certain shrewd manager.

An urgent 
message from the big boss.

What?!
He is fi ring me? 

That’s terrible!

I don’t know how to farm.     
      Must I become 
           a beggar?

How 
humiliat-

ing!

I must do 
something to make 

sure that I’ll still 
have friends when 

I lose my job.

I must carry out my plan 
right away. Hurry! Deliver these 

messages at once.
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     Bring your contract to 
    the manager!

I am sure he is 
going to raise 
the interest.

I hope not. I can’t afford any increase.

A few hours later . . . 

Come in, my friends. 
Feel at home . . . .     Now, you two . . . 

. how much do you     
  owe my boss?

1,000 sacks of wheat.

And I . . . 100 barrels 
of olive oil.

 Here are new contracts. 
 Sign them! You owe 800 

sacks only. And you, 
50 barrels only.

What a relief! We 
thought you would increase 

the interest. You really 
are good to us!

Well . . . 
tomorrow 
I am going 
to retire. 

Before I leave, 
I wanted to do 

you this 
favor.

I will still drop by from time to time. 
Hope you will be glad to see me. 

Of course! I won’t forget 
your kindness.

My door will 
always be open 

for you!

Some weeks 
later . . .

Hi, friend! Do you 
remember me? 

Of course, I do! 
Come in . . . this is 

your home!

Luke 16:1-8
Jesus also said to his disciples, “A rich man had a 
steward who was reported to him for squandering his 
property. He summoned him and said, ‘What is this I 

hear about you? Prepare a full account of your stew-
ardship, because you can no longer be my steward.’ 
The steward said to himself, ‘What shall I do, now 
that my master is taking the position of steward away 
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Let’s drink . . . and 
celebrate our friendship.

     Let’s toast also to the health of the land-    
      owner. What I waived in your favor was 
                                  a sneeze for him. 

We will never forget 
what you did for us.

      My friends, that story is 
not meant to approve the actions 
of the dishonest 
   manager.

What he did 
was wrong.

But I would like to call 
your attention to his 

cleverness . . . .

When he knew he 
was going to lose his job, he 
quickly thought of a solution 

and acted on it right 
away.

People involved in the 
affairs of this world are 
cunning and alert . . .

. . . while those 
who are religious-
minded too often 

are lazy and 
negligent.

(to be continued)

from me? I am not strong enough to dig and I am ashamed to 
beg. I know what I shall do so that, when I am removed from 
the stewardship, people may welcome me into their homes.’ 
He called in his master’s debtors one by one. To the fi rst he 

said, ‘How much do you owe my master?’ 
He replied,                      ‘One hundred mea-
sures of olive oil.’ He said to him, ‘Here is 
your promissory note. Sit down and quick-
ly write one for fi fty.’ Then to another he 
said, ‘And you, how much do you owe?’ 
He replied, ‘One hundred kors of wheat.’ 
He said to him, ‘Here is your promissory 
note; write one for eighty.’  
The master commended that dishon-
est steward for acting prudently. For the 
children of this world are more prudent in 
dealing with their own generation than are 
the children of light.”
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