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CHAPTER XLVIL

—

The torrible days of the Commnne wéro
over, Tha fatal y‘Mth of May which wit-
nesaed tho mussacre of the Archbishop of
Paris and s fellow-hostagos, hud come
and gone: the flamos that had threatened
the tutal destynotion of the fatr oity wero
oxtinguished, and tho {roops of Yer-
gaillos wero in full possossion ot tho capital.
The storm that had broken over ill-tated
Frunce had finally subsded, and 1t was
marvellons with what raprdity all tracoes of
it wero swept away, winle the light-hoartod
poople wont back composedly to their ordi-
nary ocoupriions. Already tho bngl‘xt Juno
sun it up each day the Champs lLilysees,
thronged, as of cld, with ploasure-scakers,
and merry groups, who woro seatod talking
and laughing under the troes ; while nover
in this world will it be known how much
of pain and anguish and terror the walls of
tbe city had onclosed through the wooks
that procoeded the sudden ealm. It had
in trath been a dreadful time, when tho
darkest of human passions had been lot
loose withont restrar ¢, and death and
destruotion had been in the vory air.

Yet all through that memorable period
thero hiad been one little spot within the
sad tormented city whero, despito the deep
sympathy felt for the sufferers outside, an
jntense happiness, such as this earth rarely
soes, filled the two thankful hearts that had
met in perfest love and confidence after
such long severance and unrest. Since
that first joyful evening, when all the bar.
riers that had been raised betwsen them
bad boen suddenly broken down, the young
Comte de L'Isle and his future bride had
had ample time to sound the depths of
ench other's thoughts, and see low hope-
lossly forlorn aud desolate this hfo would
have been for both of them, had they failed
{o find its only completeness and satis.
faction in each other's love, Each day that
he lived Bertrand found more reason fo
rejoice that he had indeed won Mary's

riceless love; for with him, who was to
ger almost a socond self, her great reserve
melted away, and he learned to understand
s ho had never done before the tenderness
and truth of her noble nature.

He carried ous his plans of maintaining
tbsolute silence om his succession to the
titles and estates of his family; and he
took an almost boyish delight in planning
the mode in which ke would bring Mary as
his wife to Chatean de L'Isle, still in total
ignorance of the truth, and reveal it to her
there, Meanwhile it was & great source of
pleasure to him to hear Mary talking with
such earnestness of the means she would
adopt to make his life comfortable, on the
very smell income she believed him to
possess, Although he had quite regained
the use of his limbs, he was not strong or
robust ag he used to be, and she would ask
him, with the prettiest softest entreaty, to
promise her that he would not attempt to
take any employment, but let her earn the
needful means for his support, which she
was sure she could accormplish by teaching
French and musie, as she naturally assum-
ed they were to live in England. To all
this Bertrand would listen with the utmost
gravity, and tell her that her plans were
extremely sensible, but that it was not
neceseary they should come to any definite
arrapgement till after their marrisge, as
he had money enough in his possession to
oarry them over at least the time of their
honeymoon.

It had been arranged, by Berirand's
n;l:eoinl wish, that the wedding should take
piace 80 soon as Paris was restored to peace
and calm; there was indeed no reason for
delay, and he knew that his presence was
greatly required at Chatean de L'Isle. It
was also necessary that he should go back
for & short period to the Italian town where
he had held his diplomatio post, to wind up
bis affairs, whioh, in his haste to fly to the
succour of France, had been left somewhat
in confasion. He told Mary that they
must proceed to this place immediately
after their marrings, and that he raeant to
travel towards it by a routethrough France
which was not quite direct, but which
would enable them to spend a fow days at
» bouse where he had been very hoepitably
1eceived when on his way to Paris with the
despatches from the army. Mary was
quite ready to go there, or anywhere else
he liked, and she asked very fow questions
as to their journey ; it was enough for hor
that sho would be with Bertrand, that her
bitter separation from him was now but a
memory of pain, and the long aching of
her heart for ever stilled in sweetest rapture
of content ; to hear his voice, fo sec his
kind eyes turned smilingly on her, to feel
the touch of his dear hand, was a joy so
exquisite, so all-suflicient, that had he told
her they were to spend thewr lives in the
wilds of Siberia, it would havo been to her
a matler of indifference. The poverty and
privation to which she looked forward with
Bertrand were her own deliberate choice
in marrying him, for she had had various
opportunities, ever since he had been in
Paris, of attainiug to brilhant positions,
both in Englend and France, had she so
willed it. There were many men of wealth
sud inflaence associated with her in the
great Society for tho relief of tho sufferers,
and her beautifal character, her gontlo
sweetnesg, her pure lovely face, had cauged
more than one to seek most earnestly to
win her love, in vain. The true heart never
wavered, oven in its despair; and now, jn
its deep bliss of happy union, the outward
a}ccessories of life seemed absolutely no.
thing.

S(i even while still the murderous cannon
were thundering over their heads, thosa
two inhabitants of Madame Brunot's liitle
house were happy beyond &ll words, and
their joyousnees seemed to infect the other
members of the family, who had not the
same cause for satisfaction. One of Bert-
rand's first proceedings after his marriage
was finally fixed, was to Araw little Jacques
into his room, whore he could be alone
with him, and having set him standing on
tho top on the table, he sat down in front
of Liim, folded his arms, and, loeking at the
sstonished little boy with laughing eyes,

skod him to be so good gsto atate what

i;: ;mst deaired to poescss In the world, in
ordor that be, Bertrand, might have tho
plossuro of prosel ting 1 to him, in recog-
nition of his enormouns service the young
ontloman had unconsciously done him,

Vhen Juoques bad thoroughly undorstaod
tho natute of the large-handedlong bearded
man's offer, ke at once demanded an un-
lmited supply of bon-bons, and was inform-
ed that & about r cart-load would be at s
disposal that ovening but bonbonp could
not fill wp the mensure of Bertrand's grati-
fude, oo he requested Jacques to name
some more lasting tribate which he might
offer himi in memory of his great benstac-
tion. Whereupon Jacquea solemaly order-
ed him to endow him with a drum, a hel.
met, 8 sword, and a few other warlike
instrumente, with whioh Bertrand imwedi-
ately promused to supply him, not taking
at all into consideration the mariyrdem
which poor Nurse Darry would have
to undergo from the musio of the
drum, and the terror with which sho
would see Jacques, who shared hor room,

ossessed of 1mploments oapablo of infliet.
ing any amount of gerious wouncs on his
own chubby little person.

Mrs, Parry was, howover, almost as
much dolighted as Bertrand himself st the
prospect of the wedding. BShe kuew|she
wag to see her darling Mary happy at lnst,

Valerio, and her next little stster, Dor-
elte, wero looking forward with much
ecatatio importance to the grand ocoasion
when they were to offiziate as bridesmaids
at their desr Mary’s wedding, and when
they were to be attired in charming cos-
tnpes presonted to them by Mr. Iasle
in preparation for the event,

Finally it came to paga that poor Madame
Brunot heraelf could hoeartily wish Mary
joy, withiout having any longer the teartul
recollections of the missing ocolporteur,
which made her feol it a sort of untaithtul-
ness to him to be happy, even in the bright
prospects of others—for one evening in June
there came a grey-haired travel-staied
man to the door of their house, who asked
the porter, in & very trembling voice, if
Madawme Brunot atill lived there, and if
she and her children had survived the
seige; but he had ecarcely reonged the
answer, and clasped his hands in thank.
fulness, when Vulerie, coming down the
staira to go out, suddenly saw him, and
then her ory resounded through the house,
s Father, father is come back I” and, bound-
ing from the steps, she flew into his arms,
and nearly strangled him with her close
embrace.

Yes it was indeed the husband and father,
%0 long lamented, who had had & variety
of unpleasant adventures, out of which 1¢
was somewhat amazing that he had esoaped
scot-free, aud who, the moment Paris was
opened again to the world, had hurried
back, with very little hopes of finding, as
he did, hie whole family alive and safe,1fnot
actually well. He attributed this great re.
sult in great measure to the kindness shown
to thent by Miss Trevelyan and Mrs. Parry,
and was proportionally grateful; and, as
Madame Brunot soon began te recover
from her nervous maladies, when her anxi-
oty and suspense were over, there seemed
indeed to be no longer any oloud on the
enjoyment of the wholo party,

One person outside the house did, how-
ever, object strongly to Mary’s marriage,
and this was Marthe, who did not at all
admire loosing her services at the hospital.
Bertrand consoled her, however, by a
seorst donation of alms for her poox people.

The last ooccupation to which Mary
Trevelyan devoted her time and attention
during the brief period which proceded her
wedding, was the preparation of & design
for a monument to be errected over the
grave of John Pemberton in the cemetery
of Piere la Chaise, and Bertrand truated
the execution of it to one of the first seulp.
tors in Paries, with the promise to Mary
that after their marriage he would bring
her back to the capital, to see it completed
and fixed in its place.

Onarrer XLVIII.

At Jagt there came a morning when all
the world seemed radiant with the glory
and boauty of a lovely summer day— a
day in sunny June, when the aky was clear
and bright, and the birds were singing, and
the flowerets blooming, while in the happy
hearts of those with whom we have jour-
neyed so long in the torturous patiis of
human existence, there woke the dawn of
a now life of joy and peace, where the
trials aud sorrows that might yet await
them would be robbed of all their
sting, because henceforth they would be
met and borne together.

Bertrand Lisle stood waiting at the door
of the Euglish chapel where the marriage
ceremmony was to be performned after the
cvil contract had been performed else-
where, and his eyes beamed with delight
as the carringe beuvring his gentle bride
drove up to the entrance. Slowly she ad-
vanced, all clad in white from head to foot,
with a long veil thrown over her dark hair,
and one single snow-white rose fastened at
hor breast. The significant flower had
boen brought to her by Bertrand himself
that morning, with the earnest petition
that she would wear no other ornament
but this doar token of her feithfulness in
love and truth, aund of his own great happi-
nese, and gladly had ehe granted his
request. .

Mousiour Brunot walked by her side,
looking very dignified and proud, as the
represeatative of her father ; and the two
little fairy bridesmaids came bshind, pac-
ing with solemn steps and eerious faces,
beuring huge boquets of rich red roses,
which it was Bertraud’s fancy they should
have, in contrast to Mary’'s one pure blos-
som ; finally, Mrs. Parry, all smiles and
tears, brought up the rear with litile
Jacques, who, greatly to her consternation,
insisted on bringing his drum, with the
view of celebrating the wedding by a vehe-
maent assault on it with his heaviest sticks.
After a protracted struggle, Mrs, Parry
succeeded in leaving thix musical instru-
ment in the oarriage ; and no sooner did

little Jacques find himself in the chureh.

than he became much subdued, and re-
mained perfectly quiet while the solemn
rite proceeded.

Fair and otill »s ever, Mary knelt by
Bertrand's side and uttered the vows that

bound her to him in the sight of God and

man; but none would have thought that
hor stillness indioated want of focling, who
hiad seen the expression of hor deop dark
oyes, a8 ahie raised thom to hoaven in un.
apoakable thankfulness that st last she
had & right to live for the happiness of him
to whom her whole heart had so long and
eo nbgolutely been given.

The momentons servies was over, the
final words were spoken, the union of
Bertrand and  Mavy do L Islo was sealod
beforo bigh heaven, and no human
maohinations could ever part them more,
nor by aught on earth have power to como
butween them, save desth alone, that seem-
ing ill which holds betwoen its fast-lockod
shell the hidden penrl of eternal hopo.
There was no sorrow in their temporary
parting from their friends, and, followed by
many blessings, they quitted Parie, and
started on a journey which was to have a
termination httle dreamt of by the now-
made wifo,

A fow drys later an old-fashianed trav-
olling ohariot, drawn by four horses, and
guided by two postillions with blue coats
and long boots, was going nt a smart paco
along the road that led from the nearest
station to tho Ohateau de L'Isle, a distanca
of some ten miles, It was open, aud in 1t
gat thoso who had go lately beon united.
It wau & lovely evening, and the preity
wooded country through whick they were
ﬁassing was clothed with all the glory of

igh summer. Birds were singing amid
the folinge, and sweet scented Aowers filled
the air with fragrance, while the cloudless
sky overhead was not more serene and
bright than the sweet face of the young
bride in her fperfect happiness, as she sat
by the side of her huasband.

“ You havenot told moanything about the
people to whose house we ate going, Ber-
trand dear,” she said, presently; “they ust
have been very kind to have sent their
oarriage 8o far to meet us; who arethey 2"

“ A young couple recently married,” said
Bertrand, composedly ; “a comie and comt-
esse, Mary, of the old noblesse of France.”

“And you made acquainiance with them
on your way to Paris, I think you said ?
Are they nice ¢ did you like them ?”

“Oh very much indeed! they are de-
lightful people ; indeed, I think the young
comtesse is, without exception, the most
charming person I ever met. Are you not
jealous, Mary, that I do not excopt you ?"
he added, looking down at her with a
smile.

#Oh no!" gho answered, meeting his
oyes with her oandid gaze; * why should
Ibe? You must have met many people
far better than I am in the world; but
what does that mafter, if you love me !
she added, softly.

¢ I think you may be proetty sure of that,
my darling,” he snswersd; *but look,
Mary, what a splendid triumphal arch we
are passing under |

* Yeos, and I see there are s number more,
all the way down tho road ; what does it
mean, Bertraud ? is it a fote ?"

*No, they have been erected by the
tonantry in honour of the comte and comt-.
eses, who were expected home to-day after
their weddindg.”

“Only to day ? If thisis their first day
at hognel hope we shall not be in their
way."

I hope not,” said Bertrand, gravely ;
“ but I foel aure the comte will be very glad
of your presence, and I de not expect the
comtesse will objeot to mine.”

Mary looked up at him, rather puzaled
by this speech, but the next moment she
was still more surprised when she st w him
stand up in the carringe and take off his
hat, while he bowed right and left, with his
handsome face glowing with pleasure,
Looking out, she saw that they were ap-
proaching a large iron gate, which was
thrown wide o&)en, while the road on either
side was lined with-the villagers in their
best dresses, who were waving hats and
handkerchiefs, and shouting with delight.

 Oh, Berirand, what is it ?” ghe said,
trembling.

“Do not be afraid, darling,” he said,
taking her hand in his firm grasp; “I will
explain it all fo you presently. You must
bow and smile to them, Mary, for it is you
they are welcoming.”

She did as he desired her, but her heart
was_beating wildly, and she clung to his
hand with a terrified grasp. The oarriage
passed through the gate ; the musicians of
the village band, who were stationed near
it, struck up a triumphal march, and it
rolled on thnough a throng of rejoicing
people, till it drew up before the great door
of the chatean. Thore, on the steps, stoed
the mayor of the country town in gorgeous
costumse, the cure of the parish, and several
of the country gentlemen,

% Vive Monaieur la Comte ? *' burst from
the whole assembled throng, as Berirand
leaped from tho carringe. He waited to
help Mary to alight, and then, holding her
by the hand, he walked up the steps to the
paved space iu frout of the door, and turn-
ing round, he presonted her to the people,
saying, ** My wife,” and instantly a great
cry ront the sir, * Vive Madame 1a Comt-
esse ! long live our heautiful lady!” And
she did look beautitul at that moment, in
hor prefty bridal travelling dress, with an
exqiusite rose-pink fiush on hor cheek, and
her dark eyes shining like stars in the
sudden excitemont, while Bertrand stood
bare-headed by her side, with the wind
blowing through his rich brown hair, and a
smile of unspeakablo happiness on his lips.
It was such a moment as is rare indeed in
this changeful world, but Berirand felt to
the very core of his heart that sweet Mary
Lislo deserved to the full all the crowning
brightness of that hour, ae & reward for the
faithful deathloss love shich, through evil
report and good report, through desertion
and betraysl, had never failed him for one

single iustant,

Bat he saw, though she had caught the !
refloction of his joy, that she was still
trembling and bewildered, and, waving his !
hand again to the people who wers to be !
regaled by his orders in tents placed on the :

whieh, by his direstion, had been nowly
furnlshed for Mary.

His owntaste had guided all the arrange-
ments-—~even to tho delicate shade of tho
roga.ooloured ailk which lined the lace
curtaing, and the olusters of white rosos
which bloomed in overy window; and
when, at lougth, the door was shuf, and
they woro alone, he drew hor into his arme,
saying, * Wolcome to your home, my
Mavy ! my Comtosse do L'Isle 1*

She let hor head fall on his breast, while
half gobbing, halt smiling, sho asked,
* What does it mean, darling Bertrand ?
what does it all mean 2 »

“ It moans that I have euoceed in realiz-
ing a ohorished dream, which fow people
aro over able ta do in this world, I have
planned for six woeks past that I should
give myself the exquisito pleasure of bring.
ing you to this graud old place, all uncon.
scious that it is in truth your home, and
my schemo has boen successful beyond my
expootations ; for I wished so much that
you should find yoursslf mistress and
queen of Chateau do L'Isle, while still you
believed that in marrying me you had em-
braced toil and privation,™

¢ Dear Bortrand | it was indoed kind of
you to give me such an unexpeoted plea.
ure ; but I cannot ia the least undorstand
how it hae all happened.”

“No, darling; how should you? Bui
come and sit down here, and I will tell
you the wholo history from the first; wo
shall have time hefore wo go out {n be
agreeablo to those kind people; they ave
not marshalled at the tables yot, where we
must join them soon.” And thon, sitling
by her husband's side in this charming
room, with flowers and sunshine rouund
her, Mary heard all that we know
already respecting Armand ds I'Isle, and
the providential arrival of Bertrand at his
father's home in time to give peace to the
old man's acousing conscience, and to be
rocoguized as the legitimate heir.

(To be Continueds

Presbytery of Peterhorough.

This Presbytery n;t at Port Hope on
the 28th of March. It was agreed to ap-
ply to the Home Mission Committes for a
grant of $100 per annum to the congrega.
tions of Springville and Bethany, and also
for an increase of the grant to Warsaw and
Dummer, 8o as to make the annual sup.
plement $200. Mr. Douglas gave notice
that be would move at the next quarterly
meeting that the decision come to at the
last regular meeting, anent the Presby-
torial visitation of congregations, be recon.
sidered. Mr, Burnett gave notice that he
would at the next meeting move that the
Presbytery overture the General Assembly
to take steps to establish a Sustentation
Fand. Mr. Smith submitted the following
draft of an overture to the General Assem-
bly, which was unanimously adopted ;—
“The Presbyteay of Peterborough hereby
overture the General Assembly of the
Presbyterian Church in Canada, indicted
to meet in Toronto in June next, to enact
that the names of all pastors retiring from
the active duties of the ministry from old
age or infirmity, shall be retained on the
roll of their respeotive Presbyteries.”
Messrs, Smith and Cleland were apgointed
to support the overture before the General
Assembly. The Presbytery agreed unani-
mously after going over the sections of the
proposed consiitution of the General As.
setnbly seriatim, to approve of the same
without alteration. It was agrsed that a
Presbyterial Sabbath School Convention
be held in conneotion with the next regular
meeting of Presbytery, which was appoint.
od to be held at Cobourg, on the first Tues-
day of July, at 11 a.m.—WirrL1am Doxarp,
Pres, Qlerk.

Advice to Girls.

Girle laugh and talk about marriage as
though it was a jubiles, a gladsome thing,
a ross without & thorn, And so itisifit
is allright—if they go about it as rational
beings, instead of merry-making children.
It is a serious thing to marry, Itis a life
business. Therefore, never do it in haste ;
never run away {o get married ; never
marry for wealth or standing, or fine per-
sop, or manners, but for character, for
worth, for the qualities of mind and heart
which make an honourable man. Take
time; think long and well before you ac-
cept any proposal; consult your parsnts,
then some judicious friend, then your own
judgment; Learn all that is possible for
you to learn of your proposed husband;
when all doubts have been removed, and
not till then, accopt him.

Sose of our neighbours across the
border are calling out for u new standard
of ethical and political science, as the
only thing calenlated to save the repub-
lic. One of their number claims that
they arc just as honest there as any-
where elseo, only that they have a ditfer-
ent standard of honesty. In order to

rnise the standard, however, some of |

them are bringing forward the systemn
of General Jovellar, who is now endea-
voring to govern Cuba according to a
new »et of principles.  His fundamental
axioms in polities seems to he that
oflicials who take bribes or who tell
lics are guilty of treason against the
state. It is urged that conventional
practice up to the present time will
hardlv -upport the General, althongh
it is believed that the principle is cor-
rect cnough, beeause the fuuls
specified are worally disloyal, and the
dividing line socn becomes lost between
any kind of disloyalty and open trenson.

lawn, he led Mary iute the entrance-hall, : It i< recommended that his interpreta

'Tnera & long file of servants were drawn | tion

up to receive them, to whom he eaid a few
lindly words; while sha, with her sweet
smile sud quiet grace, charmed them, all,
#s sho acknowledged their salutations.

should be accepted by the Umited
States, so that the offenders should be
tried by courts-martial; and itis dis.
tinetly nnderstood that *the ways of

Passing throngh the hall to s door st the | these tribunals with the guilty are such
other end, Bertrand dvew her into s amall | a8 .would speedily purify even n worse
ootagon room, whick had slways been used | civil service than theirs,” if it Le pos.
a8 a boudoir by the lady of the eastle, and | sible to find one.

The Alabama Surplus.

The Alabame elaims havo all been
settled at last—n fuir share of the claim-
ants having beein choked off, the whole
bateh of thom in one way or other
silenced, and now, a surplus of about
ten million dollars is deelared. What is
to be done with so lnrge a w18 hardly
apparent just yet. Several proposals
have been made, one of wiieh 1s the
ondovnent of a professorship of inter-
national law at one or other of the uni-
vorsities. If o spark of honesty could
be found still existing in the (freat Re-
public, at Ieast tho surplus would be sont
back to the place from whence it came,
But events now transpiring acrosa the
border mdicate a character somowhat
different from what we are acoustomed
to eall by the name of honesty-—honor
bemyg left ont of the questivii; and it
certainly appears very probable thut the
Contennial yoar will prove to be the
most disreputable in the history of the
United States, so far, at any rato as
public virtue 1s concerned. It is very
certain that this surplus is not right.
fully theirs. It wasawarded to them on
the representation of certain claims
which it was understood would amount
to the sum granted by the Geneva arbi-
tration. That representation, as might
have bean expected from all formor pre-
cedent, is now seen to have beon a fnlse
one; and although it ic too late to rec-
tify blunders committed some time ago,
wo cannot help turning our attention
just now to the fact that if the British
government had not been weakly accom-
modating, the question of componsation
for damages resulting from an interna-
tional quarrol of their own, would never
have been entertained. And now, if the
surplus in therr hands were paid to
Canada, as some little effort to atone for
the injuries they allowed to be inflicted
by the Fenian raids, although such an
act of justice would bo altogether new
to them, some progress would be made
towards obtaining the good opinion of
the rest of mankind, and some hope
might be entortained that a republican
form of government would at least por-
mit an occasional recognition of the just
rights of other nations, Those raids
altogether were an outrago tho most wan-
ton the civilized world has witnessed
during the present generation. The
destination and objects of the Alabaraa
wero exceedingly obscure and difficult
to be proved; the whole question lhad
to be decided in a few hours or rather
in a few minutes, and no law, inter
national or otherwise, existed on the sub-
ject. Whereas the Fenian outrage was
openly planned and announced for
months before ; preparations for it were
publicly made ; and the United States
government were in full possession of
the intentions and proceedings of its
promoters ; and yet not an effort was
made to prevent this most wanton and
most disgraceful invasion of an un-
offending people with whom they were
at peace, until the inroad had been made
and some of the best blood of Canada
was shed. No triumphs of the American
Eagle, no material prosperity, or pro-
gress in art, science or litorature among
our neighbors can ever wipe out the
stain of the abominable comphcity, or at
least connivance of the United States
Government with such » band of assas-
sing, Altogether Lhe Alabama surplus
will not be one of the least disreputable
announcements connected with the Cen-
tennial year,

How sweet to work all day for Christ,
anqlthen lie down at night beneath His
smile,

Leaves ave light and usecless and idle
and wavering and changeable; they even.
dance ; yet God has made them part of the
oak. In so doing ke has given us & lesson
not {o deny the stout-heartedness within
becauss we soe the lightsomeness without.

Keer us in everlasting followship with
our brethren and our sistors who have
entered into the joy of our Lord, and with
! the whole Church trinmphant ; and let us
! rest together in thy presence from our
Iabours.—YMoravian Litany.

Farrs without repentance is not faith,
but presumption ; lke a ship all sail and
uo ballast; shat tippeth over with every
blast. And repentauce without faith is
not repentance, but despair; like a ship
all bailust and no sail, which sinketh of
her own weight.—Sanderson.

Tur remarkable urrangements made
in lus will by the late Lord Amberley,
i for the education and training of his
; children were referred to by us in a
recent issue. It appearsthat Lord and
Lady Amberley chose a Mr. Spalding
to assume the charge of their children,
he being understood to be a free thinker,
: and acknowledging the claim of no re.

ligion whatever. The opinion of coun-
I sel has beon obtained, and it appears
I to he understood that English law does
i not recognize the right to claim the
office of guardian on such terms as that.
Farl Russell has therefore obtained the
custody of Lord Amberley’s two sons.
It appears that in 1861, a Plymouth
brother was declared incompetent fo act
: as the guardian of certain children en.
trusted to his care, on the ground that
Plymouth Brotherhood is not a form of
roligion recognized by the law; and
that view of the subjeet has determined
the opinion of the counsel consulted in
the ense of Earl Russell's grand.
children. ¥




