
.But.I'll tell you what, my little man, I'll lend you
five— four for the rent and one for capital- to "start
you afresh on.' ,

Thady and his mother overwhelmed him withthanks, whioh he
~

did not stop to hear, but was off
before the widow could reach him, she%'ould" cer-
tainly have thrown

'
herself at His feei and- claspedhis

knees.

'Come, father,' said Lucy O>'Rourke the next morn-
ing, 'do lay down that prosy pamphlet and come to
breakfast. You are too old a man to be so com-
pletely swallowed up by the shop. You care more
for a gallipot than for your breakfast, and wouldrather read a tedious old medical periodical than see
your family. It is too bad; confess now, isn'tit ?'The good doctor smiled with arch meaning"as helaid aside his magazine and took his seat at thetable. 'You are right, Lucy,' he said. "Physiciansare such nuisances that Ican never think of admit-ting another into the family; and as to that 'num-ber of the ''Medical Review," it is a stupid" affair,
sure enough. It is nearly half filled with a "paper
contributed by some young quack named Cromie, orCrosbie, or some such name.'

Lucy blushed and laughed, and laughed and blushed
again. Her weapons were now fairly turned against
herself.'Well, my dear, did you miss any spoonsyester-day ?

'
Dr. O'Rourke inquired of his wife a momentlater, and being answered in the negative, the old

gentleman continued: 'Then, unless little Tbady con-siders your basket worth more than anythinghe couldget here to-day, he will come back this morning.''
To be sure he will come,' said Mrs. O'Rourke.'To be sure he will, father,' said Lucy.

1 Well— perhaps,' said the doctor, pretending to havehis doubts.
Biddy here announced that the young gentlemanwas already below stairs.'

CHve him some breakfast, Biddy,' said the doctor' and then send him up. Now you see,' he addedturning to his daughter, '
that little Thady is deep!

He throws a sprat to catch a hake. He will keepon till he gets far enough into your confidence to
steal something worth while.''

For shame, father !
'

said Lucy. 'How canyou
be so uncharitable? He knows that honesty is thebest policy.''

Very good ! Very good! ' said the doctor. 'And111 tell you what, my pretty prophetess—lknow you
believe what you predict, and I'll make you a pro-
mise on the credit of your own faith. You shallmarry this young Dr. Cromie, or Crosbie, or what-ever his name is, whenever Thady has a house tolet you.'

Before she could reply Biddy announced a caller.It was one of the doctor's tenants, and he directedthat he should be shown up. He was a lessee ofseveral large houses in a poor part of the city,
which the doctor hardly saw once in a year, an<dcould not point out without a guide. His lease wasabout expiring, and he called to obtaina renewal,
but wished it on diminished terms, as be said' therewas a prospect that certain contemplated improve--
ments in the city would ruin the property.'Ho! ho !

'
said the doctor;

'
a hard improve-

ment that. They pay me little more than' the taxesnow, and if they are improved at this rate I shallbe made a beggar with them. I must look intothis a little, sir/
At this moment Thady made his appearance at thedoor. Lucy went to him and entered into conversa-

tion with him. He looked like another boy thismor-
ning. Hope and pleasure shone in his face, and his
whole appearance was tidy and cheerful. <

The doctor's lessee soon took his leave, havingfirst conversed ki:an undertone a moment or - two,
with a frequent look toward Thady. The doctorscountenance showed that the lad had gained little inthis interview.'Now,' said the doctor, as Lucy led the lad to-ward him, '

your name is Thaddeus, Ibelieve?'"
Thady bowed.
1Iam very sorry to learn,' the doctor went on,

that you are a yery bad and a. very impudent boy
—though Imight have guessed the last."1

Lucy and1 Mrs. O'Rourke looked astonished, and-poor Thady, gathering a hope' of sympathy from theirfaces, said, as he hung his head and buKstf' intotears, " Sure, sir, \ that will be news to me mother,
wherever you heard it.' . "-„

1Come, come, 'sir,' said the doctor, ' no" moreplay.,
with us— we've had enough. Idon't want to condemn~
you unheard, and if you are deserving Iwould. doyou good. Now answer me straight, what have you
ever done to maintain yourself ? '-'Isold the papers, sir.'

*
Thady was soon fitted

-
out "with shoes, warmf/Sbcks, and a basket of broken food."' 'Now,' said the. doctor, 'will you be sure and

come back to-morrow morning ? ''Will a duck swim, ydlur honor1 Will a fly came
back to the treacle ?

'
"Be sure, then, and bring home the basket,' said

Mrs. O'Rourke.'
I'll do that, me lady, an' I'll do another thing

too,' said Thady, making his best bow as he backed
out of the room,- wishing them all ' the top o' the
morning.'

Thady O'Brien, on the whole, left a good impres-
sion on the doctor's family. The doctor was capti-
vated by his ready wit ; the wife and daughter
pitied his evident though uncomplaining destitution.
The key to the little living enigma, in a word, be-
yond which no city reader will need any explanation
—Thady was, or rather Had been, a "

newsboy
'; as

such he had acquired development for the naturalap-
titude of his tongue— as he had learned the readi-ness of reply and keenness of repartee whichastoni-
shed the doctor's household. Thady's fatherhad died
but a short time previously, after a long illness,
which had eaten up the small earnings of the little
family and sent their moveables, one by one, to the
pawnbroker's. Contemptible as these poor chattels
seemed, every sixpence is a treasure to the suffering
poor, and the widow O'Brien was looking in vain
for some article convertible into cash, though ever so
trifling, when Thady arrived with his basket of pro-
visions. v

"Oh, Thady, dear,' said his mother, as she spread
out the food on the table before the famished chil-dren, "ye must have begged hard to get all this.''Sorry a bit, then, did Iget beggin',' answered
the boy.

'
Itold them me mother an' five sisters

were starving with cold an' famishin' with hunger,
an' begged for a penny or two to buy them bread;
but the people either pushed me aside an' looked"You lie!" or told me so, an' done with it. At
last,' and here the little fellow stood up proudly, 'I
tried another way for it.'

1You didn't stale, Thady ? ' cried his mother, look-ing frightened.
'
An' ye have shoes an1 stockings to

your feet, too ! That it should ever come to this !
'

1Is it me own mother that asks me that?
'

said
Thady, his eyes glistening with tears of pride and
sorrow.

'No, I didn't stale, mother. Ishamed la
rich an' good-natured man out o' what he^TP never
miss— an' look how it helps the childer! Takea-hoult
yourself, mother. I've had me breakfast— an',by thesame token, the same man is good for to-morrow.'

A rude knock at the door interrupted Thady.
1Come, Mrs. O'Brien,' said an equally rude man,

entering the little room abruptly ; 'if you can't pay
your rent, it is high time that you made way for
those who can. Three weeksbehind time, terms weekly
in advance. It is a hard loss to us, but we shall
have to put up with it, Isuppose, and let you go
scot-free.''

Let us go ! Where are we to go to ?
'

1Well, that's your own lookout, you know. We
can't harbor you rent free any longer, at any rate.What, Thady, comfortable shoes and stockings, eh ?
You've improved on yesterday. You must be' fittedout, I suppose, whether your mother's debts arepaid
or not.'

1Troth, sir,' said Thady, a little angrily, ' they
worn't bought ; they're a free gift, an' made by aman who don't grudge you your shoes, nor the hearto' the man who stands in 'em.1

1Hoity-toity, little Thady bantam! Imeant noharm, I'm sure,' said the man, provoked, but asham-
ed to betray it. '

You might as well have begged
money to, keep a house over your head aS" shoes foryour feet, while your hand was in.'"Beggars can't be choosers,' said Thady, withpro-voking calmness. "If they could, we shouldn't be
your tenants.''

I'll choose for ye,' said the man, - now thoroughly
enraged. 'Don't let me find you here to-morrow. If
1 do, the whole troop of you shall be bundled oftto the, poorhouse— except you, sir, and you shall besent to a reformatory.'

1Maybe ye think ye carry the keys of all themplaces in your pocket,' said Thady as he shut thedoor after him.
A gentleman of some" five-and-twenty years, hand-some and cheerful, entered a few moments later.
1Hey-day, good people ! All in the dumps. Who'ssick ? " he said.

ti 'No wan, sir,' said Thady.-
'No? But you all will be if.you don't keepwarmer. Come, Mrs. O'Brien, tell us all about it.'Thady told him.
'One, two, three, four shillings, is'it ?

' said thenewcomer. " Well, I can't afford to give you that.
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