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i THE KETTLE SONG.

BY MILTON L. MURDOCK,

o 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 that the kettle Smgs,
Y e R 7 Gushing away with its geyser jets,
L s ; Spuming and spouting in spiral rings,

Q o el Ak : Clapping its cover like castanets?
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e o What 18 the song that the kettle smgs, .

always wishes us to get mcrat.”f S
“Not if you. ‘do not deserve n(, M 5
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It was wm that he mlmd h*a’, oy

: ‘to the village scaool.
~ The boys Jaughed at his Scotch. plaidie,

- and mimiced his Highland brogue, but
e walked off, -knowing very well that
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Q'"';'fé“m you ‘merit’ or dcmerit, nstml-’

book; and when Jatme 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, ‘dement.’ P
“Then I'm ‘demerit, ” replied Jamie,
“for 1 wh}spered 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 o asked sts
Ray.
“More than that,” was the answer,
“Suc, eight or ten times, I suspect.

“1 didn’t know the rule and so didnt

keep count.”

“Then I'l] have to give you zero,” sald
the teacher sternly. “You ought to lcnow
rot to whisper in school, even if yop
were not told.”

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

“But I did talk; ever so much,” in-
sisted Jamie,
~but tell.”

“Why, answered ‘merit’. hke the mt

~ of 'us, of course; ‘The teacher duh;t ses
‘you, and it'll spoil your report. dmd-\-

iully,  Just think of it! zero the first -
day. Father will think it is awful
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“about his soft conscience and big *de-
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JOHN EA!LE’S NOON HOU&

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-

dseds of others employed in the sam:
: mdl 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. g

Being naturally a good penman, and
fond of mathematics, he turned his at-
tention to figures and bookkeepmg He
thought that during the ensuing five
years, while his companions were idling
~and telling stories, he could master the
subjeet that interested him..

‘The following morning; on his way
to ‘the mill, Earl purchased an anthmx:-
'txc and when the noon hour came, hav-
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"‘And I can’t see ww‘_-&f*r ’i‘i’fqruhimff.‘
gt IS 'f course, the men hushed when
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pad pencil—that was to be expected— .
mnmm '"’imd,Eurl was. not disturbed in the least.

In fact, he was so engrossed with his
work that he hmd but few of their
ijcs The only ‘thing  that seriously
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null .chanced to pass theyoungman
while he was. busy with bxs study. He
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later. - The “Mister” perplexed Easl
~even more than. the foreman’s words,
Ordinarily ' the employees, when ad-
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