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‘" We didn't trouble nobody, Dick took care of baby, an’' picked
coal cut of the ash barrels while she played around, when I was
seliz’ papers. 1've got 20 dols. hid away towards buyin' the farm,
it they min’t atole it, while they took the children. It most kills ma
sbont them, and I'm dreadfully worried about the money, while 1've
bad to lay here,”

* You must not be troubled. You sball not be the loser, if it is
gone ; but are you gure that you would rather have the farm than
apything else !

* Nothin' eanbesurer! Iliveon that thought, an’ thinkin' what
I am going to do for the children. Sisan' Dick talks of it all the
time, too.”

* What do you eay, surgeon? Can he bear good news? ™

* The more the better,”

" Well my hero of fourteen years, I will make you a present of
the farm, and place the money aside for you, in your name, for that
purpose, in case aoythiog should happen to me. The surgeon and
doctor are witnesses to the agreement, Yon can save money to buy
horaes and stook, and if you fall ehort of enough to buy farm tools, I
will make you & present of them, alao, for 8aving the life of my little
daughter.”

“Idid notdo it for pay. Ieaw the baby wonld be killed, and I
gave a spring for her, an’ tossad her aside when I saw the hozses was
goin' ter trample me to death,”

+* No, my boy, it ia not pey. I scorn the word im connection
with & deed s0 brave and holy,” said the man of weslth, almost as
much excited as was the boy of a few moments before, but who now
Iny pale, limp, and isnguid, as be thought that his honour was at
stake,

‘' The capitalist had a present of a Jersey cow, last apring, when
he moved to his place i the country. You would’t call that charity,
would yon? " asked the smiling aurgeon,

" No, sir.”

The emphasis was heavy on the last word The brown eyon
brightened like stars, and th- wan littie face tonk o « the colour of
life in & moment, and was gl infi-d with smilos of iw.

*1Idoo't k: o how to thank you acver, ag vou oacht to ha, I
wonder if ivs a sigu I'm a £1)1. I wantto cry. ['m full up here,”
and the boy put bis well hard up to his throst, woile tears rolled
silently dowa his pale cheeks,

Other eyes looked as thongi they wanted to ery to, till the
surgeon said, ' You hive some guod friends, my boy. A capita ist,
a doctor, and a surgeon. Wa will stand by you through hfe, only let
me see that yon are noble, gool, and trus in all thinge.”

“T'll be all that. I gave the promise to motner before she died,
sand I can't break it never ! ™

'* When the surgeon again visited his patient, he foand the boy
much better, He smiled when Bydney asked for a pencil and
paper, that he might make pistures of ths cattla and sheep he was
going to bave on his farm, bat the one hand could not do so much,
#0 it wes abandoued, and he would lie and think of the good which
wag to coma to him in the near future,

" Can I have the children termorrer 7" was the almost daily ery
of the boy whenever be got sight of the sucgron in the morning,

The chanf e had been too great from active outdoor life, so the
capitalish took him in his elegant cirriags, with bis wite and child,
for short drives, and then it was not long before he could habble on
crutches, but the cry was even mure pinful, if possible : = May I
have the children termcrrer 77

“ Yes,"” said the surgeon at last, as he came in one morning with
the capitalist, while the doctor was at the badside, trying to keap up
the coiirage of the anxious little patient. “ Your bome is ready for
you, all furuisted. It is in a batter loeality, where you can gell
papera without going so f.r, when you are able to take up your old
business, if you like that bettsr than any other. Bat it will be two
or thres weeka yet before your atrength is sufficient for the under-
taking. It will not do to begin too soon and put you back.”

Never had the great surgeon of B—— hospital looked so noble
83 when he came in with the motherless baby in his arms, and a
trembling boy clieging te the hand at his side, In tha blae eyes of
the baby he saw his own littls one, that all his skill could not save
when diphtheria stalked through the lapd. He wanted to adopt the
children, but Bydney was firm in his overmastering desire for a
farm 8o it rested at that,

When the surgeon went himszlf for the children there was some
bolding back aboat giviog them up. Excuses were made, and it was
said that the committee would have to meet and decide the matter
but the surgeon was imperative.

The children were left by the dyisg mother in the boy’s care,
Bo be argued, and the patient had need of them to make sure his
recovery, and so the point was gained though with mo very good
grace,

The man of wealth and position was by the sids of the boy when
the cbildren wete brought in. The cry from hia lips onc: heard
counld never befforgotton. With emotion he saw the eager clasp of the
thin arme arcund the baby's chubby form, and the pasgionate kissea'

whils little Dick 1aid his head on his brother's shonlder and wobbed
convalsively,

Soddenly the head of the young hero wae drawn back with the
ery, " they have cot off her beantiful corlal® And he lookad roe-
fully at the pretty head on his bosom,

* Never mind,” said the surgeon soothingly, “ They will scon
grow ount again, Ses the little rings clnatering around her forehead.’’

“ Bbe had a red dress, and didn't look like this,” was the
sggrieved rejoiner,

“ Bhe shall have & red dress thia very day,” replied the capitalist,
“My wife is going to make her a namber of presents, and will look
after her clothing and all such matters, if you will permit her to do
#0. A woman who lives in the same floor where your home is to be
will see to her baths, and will do what yon cannot do as & woman
can. Bat you can live in your own little rooms as before, if you
like that best, and no one shall tronble you,"”

“Wedal Oh,wedc! ' said both boys eagerly and again the
children were hugged and kissed with hungry longing. * 1 used to
cook and do the housework to give mother tima to sew, 80 it comes
bandy ever since,” Bydney hastened to add, aw if fearing they
might doubt his inability to keep hones and provide for the children.

Teara cama into the oldar eyes sa the littla convalescent gave
way at last, and sobbed as if hia heart would break, This glad joy
overpawered him, to thiok that the children were all his own again »
snd no one would ever come looking after him to take them away.
He had been arsured of that, so bis heart wag at peace, aod he
declared bimeelf the happisst boy in all the great city of New York

Sydoey Sterling’a 20 dols. wers found, and were put in a savings
baok, where moro ware added every week, after strength same $o ran
around and ery his papers. They would have reached mighty sale
had the public known of the hero who carried them,

The busy years bore the boy on towards manhood, while he

s'ndied and worked happier than a king on his throoe, refnsiog all
f.ra of 2 bigher aod better position, thinking only of the farm
till he reaghed his twentieth year, He was fine-lecking, tall and
mugcular, with & b.ave, noble heart, full of all good impulses, looking
fearlessly out in the world, realy to take his place smoag men ag
tarmer and a woiker, aud with a ready hand to help where he'p was
needed,

The capitalist aud the surgeon went with him to select hig firm,
at no great digtance from the city, where they assured him they
could come to see him often and watch his prosperity,

The peacefol and comfortable home, and the fortile acres ware
all that they conld wish, with fine horses, cattle, pig, fowls, and tools
in abundauce to work with, so the little family settled dawn in glad
content, while the birde in the trees were not happier than they in
their new home. They warked and capered gleelully, as it il were
not possible to ever feel fatigue, or weariness, or want of rest,

Little Grace, now eleven years old, played housekeeping in a
practical way, while the boys worked on the farm, with an ex-
perienced mean 84 helper snd instructor, and Grace was to attend
echool every winter,

“ Did Hydney Bterling prosper? " you ask

“ Yes, and his brave brother Dick with him, Their hearts were
in their work, and though they made some mistakes, they learned
even from them ; so that their happy expectations were fully
realised in years that passed.

They were often visited by the doctor, the capitaliet and the
eurgeon, who with the lawyer were fast, firm frienis to tha littls
family ever afterwards,

THE IRISH WIN IN ADELAIDE,
_———-—‘———_-_-h
(Syduoey Freeman's Journal.)

[HE Irish team, under Caplain M. Byan, bave in the Internalional
Tug-cf-War at Adelaide, SBouth Austraha, followed the cxample of
their countrymen in Melbourne. 1n Melbourne Captain Flannagan
carried ** the boys " through without defeat, and secured the first prize
of £100. In Adelaide the ¥ stout-bearted Paddies " also came through
tae tunrnament with an unbroken record against 17 competing teams,
wod carried off the bag of 100 sovercigna,

Ireland’s record was 8 pulls and 8 wins, The Port Natives cama
secrnd with 7 polls and 6 wing, while the Swedes' score was 8§ palle
and 6 wine. The other principle records were Avstralians, 8 pnils 5
wins ; 8.A. Natives, 7 pulls 4 wins; Young Avstralians, 8 pells 4
wips ; Australian Police, 8 pulls 4 wina,

From the Adelaide Advertiser and South dustralian Register
we glean the following particulars of the last night and its exciting
incidents :—

Oa Weodoesday night, despite the exceedingly oppreesive weather
and a huge counter-atiraction in the form of Messs Rells Brothera'
Cireus, the attendance at the Jubilee Exhibition Building to see Lhe
concloding struggle for the tug-of-war prize was a large ome. A
horseshoe cov:red with flowera and adorned with yellow and black
ribbon was huog from the supports on the southern end, the side the
l Sweaieh team had alictted to them, On the northern end was guge




