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A WIIJFF 0 THE C'ALEER AIR,

Oh, for a breath o' the moorlands,
A whiff o’ the caller air ¢

For the scent o’ the ﬂowcnn' heather
A~ very heart is s:ur

Oh, for the nound o' the burnies
That wnmple o'er the lea,

For a sight o' the brownin' bracken
Ou the billsides waving free !

Oh, lor the blue lochs cradled
In the arms o' mountains .-y,
That smile as they shadow the driflting clouds
A’ the bonaie simmer day!
Oh, for the tops o' moumains, .
\White wi’ elernal snaw !
For the winds that drift across the lift,
Fur the strong east winds that blaw ¢

I'm tick of the blazing sunshine
‘That buras lhrough the weary hours ;
O° gaudy birds singing never a song,
(o) bcauu(ul scentless flowets.
I'd gie u. their soulhcm glory
Fora’ taste o' the gude saut wind,
Wi' a road o'er lhc bonnie sea bc(on:
And a track o' foam behind.

Auld Scotland may be rugged.
Tier mountains stetn and bare,
Buy, oh ! for abreath o' her moorlands,
A whiff o' her caller air.
~=Margaret Davidson.

MRS, PHELPS'S REVELATION.

¢ Madam, I need help; won't you give
me something¥” The question was ad-
dressed to Mrs. Phelps, who bad just
entered her carriage.

4 No, 1'vo no money to waste on lazy
vagabonds!” was her sharp reply as the
carriage door slammed shut.

Mrs. Phelps, 8 wealthy young widow,
prominent in fashionable society, was in
an unpleasant frame of mind. She hed
just visited three of the largest storesin
thecity in a vain search for a certain
costly fabric, and now felt that she was an
exccedingly unfortunate and most ill used
individual. Presently the carrisge draw
up before another store, which Mrs.
Phelps ontered after instructing her four-
year-old son to remain seated in the carri-
agoe until her return. Master Phelps was
very obedient for about three minutes.
Then his atteation was attracted by some-
thing which appealed to him quite as
strongly as to & less aristocratic juvenile—
the antics of s monkey under charge ofa
peripatic musician. Standing on tiptee,
belaid his hands against the door, which,
having been accidentally left unfastencd,
yiclded to the pressure snd partly opened ;
and in a very short time the young gentle-
man was out of the carrisge and half-way
across the street. Then, in an instant,
these was a hoarse cry of warning, a wo-
man & shrick—and something grasped the
Loy, swung him from right in front of a
canaway team, and laid bhim, frightened
and screaming, in his mother’s arms.

After sho had soothed tho child and
put him into the carrisge, Mrs. Phelps
turned to the rather shabbily dressed man
to whose agility her son’s rescuc wss
dae.

“You bave saved my Arthar’e lifel”
she oxcisimed  ** Como to-mohiow to my
cesidenco and name your reward. Mcan-
while, take this 7’ and she handed him s
twenty-dollar gold piece.

But the man refused the profferod
gold.

«Why should you roward a lazy vaga-
bond? Thatis what you called mo a bit
ago when I asked you for something,” he
remarked.

Mrs. Phelps looked at him closoly, and
racoguized him.

«] wasg out of humor,” ehe explained,
18 Pardon what I said, and tell moe how I
can asxiat you."

¢ Madam, you've invited mo to come
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to your homo. If you'd do mo a kindnoss,
coms to mino inatead.”

Mra. Phelps looked at him in amaze-
ment,

1 can hardly do that,” she said. “I
would much rather—"
“ As you pleass, madam. I'mgiad I

was able to rescue your child. If you're
glad, I wish you'd visit my home. It isn't
much to ask.”

“ What is your name, and whero do
you live 3"

Ho said hia name was James Thomp-
son, and pamea an obscure street as his

address.
“ After I've taken my child home, I'll

call to see you,” said NMrs. Phelps.

“ I'll be there by the timo you are,”
he responded.

An bour later Mrs. Phelps, accom-
panied by a trusty servant, having driven
into & narrow strect, entered a most unin-
vitingtenement, and ascending three flights
of rickety, filthy stairs, was admitted to &
small attic room, lighted by a single win-
dow, The floor was carpetless. A crack-
ed stove, an old table, a large box which
served ag a cupboard, a bed, and two or
three broken-backed chairs, were the only
furniture. But though so bare and com-
fortless, the room was clean. Upon the
scantily covered bed lay two pecrsons—a
womaa of perhaps thirty-fivo and a little
girl of about six—both svidently ill and
both sleeping uneasily.

« I agked you to come here because L
wanted you to see this,” said Thompsonin
a low voice. ¢ This”"—with a compre.
hensive wave of the hand—*is my home.
You see all my furnitnre—except what's
at tho pawnshop. 1 have no fire, and no
foel to make it with; no food,and’ no
woney tobuy it with. I have a little
medicine left by the doctor, but nona of
the comforts needed by my sick wife and
child. This, Madam, is why [ asked you
for hel7 this morning.”

Mrs. Phelps covered her face.

« I never dreamed of anything like
this,” she said.

« Thero are many things which you
rich people never dream of,"” said Thomp-
son bitterly.

¢ How long bave you been in this de-

plorable condition ¥ asked Mrs. Phelps.

“To-day ix the first I've had to beg,”
was the replr; “something I'd have
thrown myself into the river rather than
do if it hadn't been for thewm. Bat I
couldn't sce them starve. [ came to the
city five years and more ago,” he added
after a woment's pause. “*I had bad
Inck for work was dull. From havings
little house by ourselves, wo were obliged
to move here, aud then my wife, who was
a good scamstress, succeceded in getting
men’s trousers to make at cigbteen cents a
pair.”

« Eighteon cents a pair!” exclaimed
Mrs. Phelps.

“Yes; bat the price soon fell to fifteen
cents, and a5 1 was out of employment, I
helped with tho sewing. By working
from early in tho morning till lato at
night we managed to earn enough to pay
our rent and buy sufficient food to keep
us from starving. Bat tho rates went
down, down, down, to thirtees, to twelve,
cven to ton centsa pair.”

«What! Ten conts for making & pair
of trounsera ? Who is mean eaough to pay
such wages as that ¥

“Tho great clothing firm of Phelps &
Co., madam 1"

4 Polps & Co.! Tmpossible I

“The firm, madam, of which your

husband was the head. I wonder if,
when ho gavo largely to wmomo library,
church or hospital, ke avor thought of the
poor wretches who toiled day and night,

summer and winter, with aching oyes,

weary fingeras and hungry stomachs, that
the mill which ground out his money
wight turn him out a good-sized grist! I
can take you to half a dozen families in
this vory housoe who make trousers for
Phelp & Co. at tho same prices, and who,
like us, have finished coats at from five to
ton cents each, and made knee pants at
sixteon to cighteen cente a dozen pairs.”

¢ Eighteen conts a dozen paira! You
don’t mean that §”

« Yes, madam, [ do. When Phalps &
Co. pay ten cents for making & pair of
trousers which sells for five dollars, iy it
any wonder that the frm prospers exceed-
ingly, and that your husband, was able to
give away his thousands{”

«“ Thig is a revelation to ms,” said
Mrs. Phelps. “I cannot see how you
managed to exist at all.”

«Tt's been a bhard, hard struggle,”
replied Thompeen. “ With the aid of our
littla girl—?or she has been sowing ever
since she was four years old—we were oc-
casionally able to earp a dollar in a day;
but that was seldom. We bad to pay a
dollar and a quarter per week for this
room, and. hardly ever had more than four
dollars a week to feed, clothe and warm
the three of us. But for the last six
months, the cbild bas becn ill. Ten days
ago my wife took sick, and becaunse of
having to wait on her and the child, T was
able to do solitile sewing that the fore-
man got angry the othor day and refused
to give me an7 more work. Besides. wo
have been falling behind with the rent,
and only yesterday I received notice that
it I don't pay up by the end of the weck,
T and my sick family wust leave.”

“ Qutrageons! Whois your landlord$™

Thowpson took a paper from his poc-
ket, and remarking that it was his last re-
ceipt, hended it to Mrs. Phelps, who, after
a siogle glance, started, and then stood
staring at itin open-moathed astonish-
ment, For her own name was affixed to
the receipt!

# What!" ehe gjaculated ss soon as
she could find her voice. “ Tais house—
mine!”

% So it seems.”

This is my agent's work,” said Mrs,
Phelps, half to herselt.  And he wonld
have turned you into the street! Horri-
ble!”

Sho oponed her pocketbook and tock
out some bills.

* Mr. Thompson," she said, * I thank
you for insiating that I shonld, come here.
You have opened my oyes to some things
I was blind to before. -Tako thie—it is
only a very small part of the heavy debt
I owe you. Buy fuel, food, clothing, far-
niture, medicines—whatever you and
your sick family most require. Spend it
frocly, but pay no rent; this room shall
never cest you another cent.”

*“ God bless you, madam !’ Thompson
exclaimed, bis oyes filling with tears, “I
take your gifts now with a glad aud thank-
-ful heart. I felt sura that all yon needed
wasto sce and understand. Bat, O, re-
member that thers are othersin thia bouss
almost as badly off a3 yon found me.”

* 1 shall not forgot,” said Mrs. Phelps
s sho departed..

Upon reaching home, 2Mra, Phelps
wont to her room and shut herself in.
Her visit to James Thompson bad indeed
beon & revolation to her.  How had she

" wages to their employees.
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discharged the r:aponsibility which the
poasession of groat wealth carries with itt
By lavishing money on flowoers, mausic,
rich viands and the like, when 8v many
wora lacking tho necessaries of life. And
wost humiliating thought of all much of
the very wealth which sho onjoyod had
beon earned for her by those same starv
ing poor. Theirs it wss—not hors—if
justico were done. In her humiliation she
knelt and uffered what was, perhaps, the
firat real praypr that had rison from her
lips for a long time; a prayer in which
she craved pardon for the thoughtlessncas,
selfishness and frivolity of the past, and
consecrated her wealth to tho service of
Christ and of those concerning whom He
gaid : ‘* Tnasmuch as yo have done it uata
ono of tho least of these . . yo have
done it unto Me.”

A year has passed. James Thompson
with his wife and daughter, both of whom
havo been restored to health, are living in
a necat, plessant house, the gift of Mrs,
Phelps, through whose instrumentality
‘Thompson has procured lucrative employ-
ment. The year has witnessed some other
changes, too—especially in the real estate
owned by Mrs. Phelps. Very promptly
she called upon her agent aud gave that
individual some instructions which fairly
took his breath away. She obtaived from
him a list of all tenements owned by her,
and then set to work tosystematically visit
each house and the families occupying it.
Such poverty, squalor and degradation as
she encountered ! As a result of this in-
apgction, she ordered & general reduction
of the rents, a thorough cleaning of all the
houses and numerous repairs, while some
crazy habitations she ordered to bo de-
molished.

A company of philanthropic persons,
organized through her efforts, purchased
an entire block of rickety tenements, tore
them down, and erected a series of modern
structures in which suitea of rooms were
offered at rates far lower than those
prevailing in the surrounding tenements.
The houses were soon filled with a popula-
tion who bad clean quarters to start with
and every indacement to keep them so.
And contrary to all expectations, the en-
terprise has yielded a fair rate of interest
on the money invested init,

Phelps & Co. no longer pay starvation
Mrs. Phelps’s
husband had bequathed her a -controlling
interest in the firm, and one day she
startled the othor partners by proposing &
heavy increase in the rates paid for mak-
ing up clothing. They demurred, and
said thatshch an increase wonld bankrapt
tho firm. But Mrs, Phelps persisted in
her demand, and finally induced the senior
partnor to accompany her to the abodes ot
somo of tho. peoplo employed by" the firm.
They had not visited many places when ho
said he had seen quite enongh,

* How do you suppose the patronage
of Phelps & Co. would be affected,” asked
Mrs. Phelps, ¢“if our customers werc
aware that their new garments had been
lyinga few houra before on the dirty floor
of & tenement. or on the bed of a child
sick with a contagious disesse $”

Being unable to answer this guestion
satisfactorily, both partners ‘quistly saob-
mitted to the inevitable. The wages wero
raised, and far from beeommg bankrapt,
the firm of Phelps & Co. is moro prosper.
ous than over. And Mrs. Phelps to-day
is & very cheerfnl, happy woman—far
bappier than when she wasa devoleo at
the altar of fashion. For sho knows that




