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CAROLA.

BY HESHA SIRETTON.
CHAPTER V.= SEERING IIER PARISH PRIEST,

Carola did not tarry for any longer conversation with the
old Jew, but passed swiltly on down the spiral staircase, and
out through the shop-door. It was Like leaving some quict
and peaceful sanctuary —for the lonely garret had been tull
of holy companionship to her these days past—and plunging
into a wild world of debased and wretched hfe.  The sum.
mer evening was close and thunderous, and the narsow
strects were crowded with people driven out of doors by the
heat,  The heavy atmosphere was Iaden with foul sickening
smells, in spite of the neamess of the nver, ur partly, 1t may
be, in consequence of it.  Children were crying, women
quarreleing, and men swearing  Carolafelt a strange sense
of repugnance, almost amounting to terrow, as she passed
through the familiar scene It was as if <he bad been anay
into the kingdem of heaven, and had been thrust back 1o
hell.

There were numbers of people anions to speak 16 her, for
she had been missing ever since the day of the fueral.
There wers young men, too, who hard been watching far her
to appear again, to eachange with her more of thew low,
rough jokes and their half-savage attentions  But what
change had come over Carola? Her pretty face was pale
and grave, and her feet went swattly on thar way, as it she
was deaf and blind to her old acquaintances.  Was this the
romping, hoydenish hussy, whose tongue had been so <harp,
and whose spirit had been so bold  among them as long as
they could recollect 2 I George Bassett was here, he would
not lct himself be kept at arms’ length as they were,

Carolasped on as if she was passing through fire.  She
looked ucither to the right hand nor to the left, for there was
no one here who could hielp her to find the parish priest, or
would if they could.  But presently she came upon streets
where she was not kaown.  An clderly policeman was
sauntering along an_ his heat and che ventured 1o ad him

4¢ Parish priest 7 he repeated 5 ¢ perhaps it’s the rector
of St. Chad's you mean.  You go down yonder street. round
the comner, il you come o 2 hig chuseh  The house lies
just behind it, in a carner of the cld chureh yard ™

It was with a trembling hand thar Carala diftedd the preat
knocker on the Rectory doar, and let it fall with a <ingle yet
loud rap that made her heart teap It was answered in-
stantly, and she entered a luge square hall, with benches set
un two sides of it. on which some women wete seated, wait
ing for their turn tn see the huyy Reetor She warched
them go into an inner room, and come out one after
another, until she herself was called in.

The Rector was an clderly man, with a worn and over
worked look, but his eyes met Carola’s gaze with an expres-
sion of very benevolent interest, which decponed v anewlar
as he saw how young and cager was the face of this new
comer. She had Jost hier tremulousness in her earnestness,
and she did not wait for him 1 ok v her finst,

€ Are you my parish priest,” she asked, ““as Toueht to
come t0>"

““\WVhat parish are you in 2" he inquired, with a kindly
smile, full of encouragement 1o the cager gisl

“Oh'” she cried, with elasped hands, ¢4 1 don’t know
nothin’ about parishes = and I dan’t hardly know nethin,
about a priest.  There were wicked priests as had my Lord
crucified ; but you couldn’t ha® been onc of them, I'm sure.
P'raps you knew some of them though, and Iwant 1o hnaw
all about it.  Iwant 1o go 102 goud school and learn every
thin'. §'pose you aren’t my pansh priest, you could tell e
to a good school.”

“ Where doynulive, my girl ? heasked.
10 be a schoal near your home. ™

*Oh' linust get away, right away,”™ she said, almost
sobbing with cagerness  ** I enuldn't live there any longer
now I know what my Lond was like.  He wouldu't like me
to siay there 1 want 1o fearn abewr Him, aud the disciples,
and Mary Magdalene, and all the men and women as went
about with Him  There’s such a many things I :an’t unda
siand, and nobody 1o tell me.  And § wish 10 do every thin®
cxactly as He wante e, «o a¢ 10 he ready when He enmes
tack again.  Oh ' I <houldn't like to miss dein® any thin®
He wanted done ™

Liule by little Carola, standing hefore him, with her grave
young face growing brighter ac the Rectar divened <o at
tentively, told her stary to him, and showed him the wonderful
book, which bad held her captive erer since her grand
mother’s funcral.  The Tesiament was w dd a bouk 1o hun
that he merely glanced at at in her outstretched hand , and
with al.nost a shock of diappointment she put it hack into
her pocket.

*Dayou mean that you never heard of our Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ betore this2™ ke asked.

*¢ Never !" she repliad.

*Nor of God Almighty ?” he continucd.

“ Oh, yes!™ she wsaid: “Yut e isthe Lord God of
Abmaham, and of Isaac, and of Jacob ; and this as my Lord.
I've kept ali the ten commandments ever since Taan rc
member; but 1 was as misiable as the 1<t of them, alinost;
and that made me take to drinkin®  But naw 1 ean’t live
any longer among folks as dnnk. ard swear, and <teal 1
want to et away as far 2 ever T man. and bive with falh«
like John, and Pezer, and Mary, and Mastha, and all of them
1 don’t mind what place 12 1, < thar the falks are like them
in my bouk.

"%’h:u would be a place hard to find,” said the Rector to
himsclf.

At lengeh he sent Carola away with a promise that he
would comc himsclf the next day, and sce how true her
account of hersclf was, and spcal to Matthias Lewvi of her
.desire to go away somewhese anto the cuuntsy.

It was quite datk when she scached hume again, and the
strects were a little clearer.  But she rashed into the little
shop, where Matthias was watching for her on the door-sill,

“ There's sure
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as i€ it had been a city of refuge; so fearful was she of being
caught and held by one or other of her former comrades,
‘The face on which the light of this lamp shone was radiant
with hope, and a gentle smile of inward delight lit up the
swarthy features of-the old Jew, as he followed her up the
narrow spiral staircase into his living-room.

** I've found him," she cried, standing with ‘her foot on
the lowest runs of the ladder, and panting before she went
up tnto her garret,  ** Pve found my parish priest, and he's
a ;;oud man, and he'll come and see you to-morrow,  He's
goin’ to find a place in the country for me, where [ can
learn every thin', and where the folks are gowl, and don’t
drink or swear, or do any thin® bad.”

** That "ud be a gaod thing, Carola,” said Matthias.

But his heart felt very heavy as he brooded over the news
when Carola was gone.  To lose her would be like losing
sunshine and eyesight both, It was all the joy he had in
life to see her coming and going through his rooms, and to
hsten eagerly to every word she spoke whenever she choose
to stay with hinv afew minutes. But he had of late been
very chary of mahing any clann upon her tune or aflection,
lost she shuuld grow to hate the wonkled old man, who
tried to excrdise any authority over her. The girls of her
class would nat brouh any restraing, and he had left her as
free as the air, buthe wa bound to her.  Every word she
spuke to aim, and every sigh of love or trust sheshuwed
was a priceless treasure tu him,

He awaited with deep anaiety the arrival of Carola’
parish priest  The title had conveyed but little meaaing to
him: but as svon as he saw the Rector of St. Chad's he
knew at unce that he was one of the hated ministers of the
despised Christian race among whom he dwelte He felt
towards him as much repugnance, mingled with dread, as
some mild Christian trader might feed towards a heathen
magician, who wished to take from him one of his dearest
pussessions.

**You arc a Jew, I believe,” said the Rector courteously,
standing just within the little shop, in which there was but
bare standing-room

“* Yes." replied Matthias from his cobbler’s bench, ** I'm
a Jew.”

*¢ And a young Christian girl is dwelling here under your
rof,” b went un, ¢ and 1 presume under yonr guanfian-
ship. Is she any relation of yours? ™

**No,” he answered, ** 1'd give all T had in the world
to mahe her vne of vur people, but sheisn't. She the grand.
daughter of a man, why unce did me a great service, and
his wife and Caral have lived in my attic for many a long
year  Carol was born there, and she’s never, hived any
where else. 1 suppose as she isn't a Jew, she'd be called a
Christian. Al the fulks about here are Christians.™

He glanced out into the street with a look of contemptuous
pity, and the Rector sighed deeply as he also looked at the
open vice and misery that were but too plundy to be seen.

“ Yes, the girl ought to get away from here,” he said,
“and 1 have thought of a school n the country that would
exacthy suit her case. 1t will be far away from her old
haanis and cumpamons, T understand she has sumie money
that would micet the eapetine, or partly meet 16?2 ™

** Who says she has any money 27 asked  Matthias,
AWt pout folke . just look arunnd you, sir. - Do swe look
like rich fotks2? ™

¢ It was the gitd herself who told mu su,™ he answered
¢ She says ha grandmother tuld her on hier death-Led that
there was nearly a poutnd a week fur hicr, and that you took
carc of it and would pay 3t tu her™

“ Has she anything 1o preve it 2 ™ inquired Matthias,
casting down his cyes, for he felt as if the cunning of this
question bordered un dish nesty and falschoud.

** Not that I knuw of,” answered the Rector, who, n
fact, had been very doubtful of the truth of Carola’s state-
ment.

** She has unly the word of an old woman who drank all
day long, and wasn't 1n her right senses,™ pursued Matthias.
“ She can’t go to that school if she has no woney, 1 sup-
!KLV)’" =

* Nu,” sad the Rector, **but T might get her a place as
asenant.”

** How much money would i take 2™ he asked.

AL least Lgua yeas,” was the answer, ¢ for 1t would
nut do fur the girl 1o have any holidays and come back here.
She would be quite vafitted for iving here again,™

> She would never wome back,” said Matthias, almost
with a groan.  ** She'd never live here again, and 1 should
scc hcr nu mote, nu mure for ever.”

There was a profound sadness in the okl man’s tone
and mannes ; but the Rector was thinkag too eaclusively
of Carula to nutice hims.  Though if he had noticed him he
was so much accustomed tu think of all Jews as cunning and
avanicavus, that the sadnesi would only have aroused his
suspiuaun that there was some nouncy mn the tquestion.

** I must think 3t over,” sand Manthias finally, * and I'l}
send Carol to you when Pve decided what 't do.”

CHAVTER VI.—DOING JUSTLY.

It was a troubled dzy and slecpless night that the old Jew
passed through after the Rector's visit.  Carola’s fate seemed
left 10 las hands. It was true that he had charge of about
£1,500 which Carola’s grandfather had antrusted to hum,
and which was invested in the Consols under his name.
The circumstances under which it had been intrusted to
him were suspirious oncs.  There had been a clever robbery
cffecied in ane «f the Midland Counties, and old John Ficld
ing had Leen so far mixed up with it that it made it full of
danger 1o invest such a sum in his own name, or in that of
any of his family. Matthias Levi was well known to him,
and was undcr somc obligation to him.  and so firm was his
trust in the Jow™s fidelity v»-* he had }ﬂawl the whole sum
1n his hands, and made him . ustee of 1t as long as his wife
lived, The trust had been faithfully discharged throughout
the lfetime of Larola's grandmother, who was the only per-
son acquainted with the arcumstances.  There wasnobond
or papet of any kind in existence ; and the secret was now
cntircly in his own kecping.

All day long and through the night Matthias tumned the

qu. Jtion over and over in his bewildered and sorrowful
mird. If the old grandmother had but lived a few years
longer, till he hal f‘(;uud a Jew to marry Carola? But now,
should he let her go, she would ccn:\in?y recome one of the
despised and dvomed Christians, losing thereby her dubious
chance of being regarded worthy of the future fate of a
Jewish waman, .\hgln.shc not have gone whither: Sarah,
and Rebecea, and Rachel had gone ? For Carola bad never
Leen baptized 3 bt af she went among Christians they woutd
baptize her, and she would be lost to him for ever! That
was the sting of it.  “T'o be Jost fortever ! In this world amd
the neat ! All the bonds of morality taught in the ten com-
mandments would be Joosened in her, for were not the be.
setting sins of the Christian drunkenness, blasphemy, and
theft, and vice, such as made him shudder as he fancied
Carola being plunged into it? No, he could not lether go
amony the Christians,

But then there came the conviction that he could not keep
Carola if she chose to go.  She had already outgrown her
childhood ; nay, many of her street companions had- lost
their girlhoodd, and had entered upon a hard and wretched
womanhood.  The strony, free spint of the gl would not
subinit to his control.  She would leave lam if her mind was
bent upon at, and go away mto thes ternble world of Chris.
tians, penniless and fuendless, of he din not temair: her
friend.  That would be too dreadful,

And if he took advantage of his seeret, and withhela
her the muney that was nghidy herown, how could he im.
self 1ift ap his head before the Judge, by whom actions are
weighed 2 There was a passage in the Hebrew Bible, heard
many long {c:\r.\ ago, but as heenly in his memory as if he
had listened to it only a few hours ago—** \\'h:\l3olh God
require of thee, O man, but to do justly, and to love mercy,
and to walk humbly with thy God 2" I1e had foved mercy,
and walked humbly with his God ; and now the temptation
bad come to do unjustly, was he toyicld toit? Wauld it
be d(;ingjuslly to keep this money from Carol even for a
time

When he had put up the heavy bar on Ins shop-door at
night, as carefully as if he dwelt 1n some country where Jew-
1sh homes are assaulted and saci:ed by the mob, he went to
his old desk, and from a secret drawer took out a worn and
ycllun paper, that was all ke possessed torepresent the sum
of money mvested in the Consols. There was no namne on
it but his own. 1le was a poor man; islove of mercy had
stoud in the way of his enriching hupself.  But these hun.
dreds were indisputably his ; no person n the whole world
could question his claimn to them.  He did not really covet
them. If Carol had remained with bimn he would have
rejoiced that they were hers. Bt they would separate her
from him altogether.  To go to that school would unfit her
for this place, sothe Chnstian priest confessed.  But if she
went away penniless, as 2 servant, why then his old house
would be the home to which she would turn in any hour of
difficulty or distress. Morcover, she would discover how
crucl Christians were to frendless and penmiless folks ; and
she woukd perhaps come back altogether, glad {0 find a
refuge  the dwelling of one of God’s own people. The
last thought was one that sorely tempied him, and would
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-not be driven away from his troubled mind.

He could not brang himselt to speak to Carola tll Iate
the next day. It was the beginning of the Sabbath, which,
now the sunimer was comg, began at a late hour ; and
Carola came dunwn out of her garret 2o bgnt lus lamp and
prepare his evening meal.  She was too careful to wear her
heavy black dress in the house, and she was dressed in the
sh:ﬂ)?)y patched gown which had been her best before her
grandmothet died.  Her face was pale and wistful, but there
was a tranquility and sweetness, 2 look of happincss in it
such as he had never seen there before.  EHe watched her in
silence as she went softly about his room, his whole heart
ycaming in unspeakable tendemness towards her.  He felt
almost as if she was dead, and he was mourning that he had
not done all he could to make her life with him happier.

¢ Carol,” hc said, in a tremulous voice. ** do you want to
go away and leave me?2”’

*QOh, it’s not that ! " she answered gently, with tears in
her eycs, * but I want to learn all 1 can about my Lord.
Youknow all about your Lorl God, and you say your
rayers to Him, and keep His Sabbath and His laws 3 and
‘ \\-:\lm‘fo do the same, and learn what my Lord would have
mcdo.

** Who 1s your Lord 2™ he asked in a voice more tremu-
lous than befure.

*¢ The Lord Jesus Christ,” she answered in a low yet joy-
ous tone.

The blow fell heavily. Already, then, she had been
drawn away and cnticed into the fatal worship of the impos-
tor ! All lus hopes withered, as if a hot cast wind {rom the
desert had suddenly beaten upon them, and scorched them.
He closed his cyces, and saw his beloved one whirled away
from hun ina ragng torsent of sin and musery.  He had
done his utmost to save her, and all had been invain. An
unultcrable anguish took possession of the old man’s sout ;
and he hid his face in his handsand groaned aloud ; then he
felt Carol’s-laid tendetly on his shoulder, and heard Carol’s
voice speaking softly in his car.

** Oh, and%u: was a Jew like you ! she sud, ** only He
was the Son of God—your God ! and he came to saveusall,
not the Jews -mly. And the prnests had Him cruafied 5
and hc was buned, and came to life again, and went up to
heaven. I have read it all in a book.  You never knew it,
ot you'd have told me,I hnow.  For you thought your God
didn't carc for folks that were only Lnglish, and not Jews.
But my book says, God laved the world, and sent His Son
to save all the world. I'll run and fetch the book, and
read i.l' to you: for it’s all in English, only I can’tundersiand
it ali. )

If any onc had been pronouncing his sentence of death.
Matthias could not have shuddered more 1o hicar it tha~ he
shuddered at hearing these words from Carola’s lips, The
blasphemy of them picreed through to his inmost soul.  He
hfted lumself up from the seat into which he had fallen, and
there was tha terriblc calm of despir in his facc and voice as he
looked steadily at her. .

¢ J1c is the accursed one ! ” he cried, loudly and stemly.



