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at THE KETTLE SONG. 
BY MILTON L. MURDOCK, 

i What is the song that the kettle sings, 
Droning along like a buzzing fly, 

- Dancing away with its see-saw swings, 

* ‘Fast, ay, and faster as time jogs by? 
“Home and welcome and right good 

52 | cheer,” 
| | —A jolly good song it sings, I wot— 

“A good warm stew when the good- 

man’s here, 
And a cup of tea that is piping hot.” 

  

What is the song Pr the kettle sings, 
YE Ae i 7 Gushing away with its geyser jets, 
TC ; Spuming and spouting in spiral rings, 

b A manly Sak : Clapping its cover like castanets? 
  
| ca leigiie “Dainty dishes, unstinted joys,” fob en ene Bod 

Rs 4 AR “Hungry Sal happy girls and boys, 

WE He aay eB And glad home-coming When Gags Gs op EY 

  

(i EE What 18 the Soi that the Ketéle sings, - 
el Rs ~ Hissing ‘away like a silly goose, 

? While Polly washes the supper things, 
cage And scalds them well for the morrow’s   

  

; “Warmth and. comort a tha igi 

i i - i io) wis tig a song Cot rare aclight~ 
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we es who came all the way from his far 
or away home—beyond the great ocean—to 
et uncle's home in America, alone, He 

bse eight years rg when a low 
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lng. journey and on Mon, 
‘with his cousins 
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and mimiced his Highland brogue, but 

i “he was too small to defend him; 

    

   

i ed, Jamie observed that “most of the 
id “scholars answered % it; 

Segamglion sicpesiaperes e teant 
; the answers, when it came » “Jamie 
rris,” he simply replied, “Here,” as 
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   i 3s the big. waters, | 

prez ihe encha, Sasi. up “fom her day- 

   

TF at ) 

always wishes us to get ‘merit. Se 
“Not if you. ‘do not deserve Ry rn 5 

~ For ’tis bedtime, Amber; ‘and so goot- : 

el A wr Who i a Af of Unkle 

Jamie Norita was a litle Seoteh or 

     

  

   

      

rwere: to be distributed = bk hing 

v re a id he 
inke hs teats Whea' : 

It was Saturday that he conopiead oe oy 

to ‘the village Fr 

ok Janghed at his Scotch plaidie, 11oned: in thelist of 
~ gold medal end 
the boy who ri ue ibe wallind of, knowing very well that (1 untruths, ahd in elf 

Teg hf voip sod th git 5 

ry wi a fight. 
eh TE Th ohile wha 2 ws 

a few said 

Sy accustomed to, in ar school * “ry 

book; and when Jamie said he did not 
know what was meant by these answers, 
she explained: “M you haven't whisper- 
ed one word during study hours, answer 
‘merit, but if you have, ‘demerit’ Pe 

“Then I'm ‘demerit, ” replied Jamie, 
“for 1 whispered several times.” 

“How often,” questioned the teacher. 
“I don’t know,” Jamie returned, quiet- 

ly. | - 
“As many as two?” urged the teacher. 
“More ‘than that,” said Jamie. ~~ 
“Three, four “or five ca on 

Ray. 

“More than that,” was the answer, 
“Six, eight or ten times, I suspect. 
“1 didn’t know the rule ae 4 so didnt 

keep count.” 
“Then I'l] have to give you zero,” ait 

the teacher sternly. “You ought to know 
rot to whisper in school, even if Jom 
were not told.” 

“You're a gilly, to tell” said Bruce 01 
the way home in the evening. 

“But I did talk; ever so much,” in- 
sisted Jamie, 

“but tell.” 

“Why, answered ‘merit’. like the rest: 
+ of 'us, of course; ‘The teacher didn’t ses 

‘you, and it'll spoil your report. dread- 

iully, Just think of it! zero the first : 
day. Father will think it is awful. 

retgroed. 

that's. the- same.” 
“No it isn’t, on 

“That sort of whispering doesn't n 
and in the. future answer like I do. Wh; 
we all do that kind of talking. Aki: 
signs and writing’ notes aren't. talking.’ 
“But they are breaking the rule, and 

"that's the same,” persisted Jantie. Lol i i 
try to. keep from breaking the rule after 
this, but if 1 Saget rm not answer 
iL AMER “4 

i pe FOS Sal Sa 
despite the twitting of the scholars 
“about his soft conscience and big *de- 
merits.” If he ‘whispered or did Hlsgs. 
against the rules, he did “not call them 
“by some othe: preg RL to ‘sneak 

    

    

iy ry? % BE “his poor” 

report. the teacher said he he was. one of 2 

the quietest, most iy edient pi Pe in the 

school. His. Tessons were always ‘well 

  

agh it was a matter of re- 
~ gret that no honors went his way. yer 
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THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

“What else could 1 do 
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JOHN EARLE'S NOON HOUR. 

John Earl was employed in one of 
the largest cotton mills in Lowell. The 
work was hard, the hours long, and, 
worst of all, the pay small, with little 

or no prospect, of increase. His con- 
_ dition was no worse than that of hua- 
deeds of others employed in the sam: 

: mill, but samehow it seemed to dis- 
turb him more. He believed that he 

was capable of better things. One 
noon, while eating his’ dinner beside 
the machine he operated, the thought 
occurred to him, “Why am I wasting 
the noon hour ‘each day?” Each year 
he spent three hundred days or there- 

abouts in the mill, and the possibilities 
* of those three hundred noon hours ap- 
pealed to the young man. Two wear 
at night to turn his attention to serious 

“study, he had about given up hope of 
- bettering his condition. eg 

Being naturally a good penman, and 
fond of mathematics, he turned his at- 
tention to figures and bookkeeping. He 

thought that during the ensuing five 
years, while his companions were idling 

and telling stories, he could master the 
“subject that interested him. 

‘The following morning; on his way 
to ‘the mill, Earl purchased an arithme- 
bet and, when the noon hour came, hav- 

x2 ing eaten his dinner, he made a begin- 
ning on the course % ng oe marked out 

“And I can’t see ie. taser Hor hima, Rae 
nd IS OF ‘course, hi men Sihed: ‘when 

© they saw him’ at ‘work with his paper 
ds SEA er, pencil—that was to be expected— . 
i Bas “and Ear] was. not disturbed in the least. 

In fact, he was so engrossed with his 
work that he heard but few of their 
jibes. The ‘only ‘thing that seriously 

He, 
One noon the Speriniendent of Be 

2 ool «chanced to pass the young man 
while he was. busy with his. study. He 
ed the Bate of the book, but said 
nothing. afternoon, however, he 

\ referred to the in ) iby 

  

Ju who the your 

mean hs ogy n wid he 
ur “He's the best hest workman in 

my ‘room; sir, but Pm afraid he tt 
ie 10 stay with us long” 
Ko oe re on im te 

     

i time that an had 
Scie anined dor the of his” 
Jor ag we pig One morning the 

  

foreman stopped before Earl's machine 3c 
‘med him that” the superin- Pag “and infor 

SE eh 
SOMERS prea i 

                  

dk omg i find out rig you peach 
he office,” said the foreman, beating - he 

    sty retreat among the noisy looms. 
ge Earl?” queried the superinten. 

dent; taming in his. chair’ ss the yous 
‘man Mpraachad his desk a few minutss 

(later. ~The “Mister” perplexed Earl 
even more than. the foreman’s words, 

oo 0 ily the ‘employees, when ad- 

riod Br she hole of wexlion: mp, vn 
    

annoyed him was + es a whis- - 
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