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The Catented Windmil

By Anna Crawford

The touriat autos came and go.
in stili, green waters far below

The slow canal-bots to and f ro
Are passing under me.

I wave =y painted arma on hi'gh,
Toscare the great et rks, flapping by,
To greet my neighbbrs standing nigh,

Waving huge arm to me-
A littie windmill, worling hard,

Beside the Zuyder Zoo.

The little boats are briglit and cleoen,
The autos smell of gasolino,
The stork is but -a moment seen,

But alwaya you aee me.
The little flahing-boats corne home
With sunset sails across the foam,
The bonny bird-boats love to roam-

But I should rather ie
A littît windmill working liard,

Beide the Zuyder Zee.

The little maide wear wooden shoes;
The cattie wandor as they choose;
The long-haired artists ait and muse-

They ahl look up at me.
O)ur gentle queon passed by to-day.
The people cheered, the band was gay.
"'God keep our queen!" I heerd them say.

And, oh, ahe lookod at me,
The liumblest friend who serves lier well,

Besido the Zuyder Zee.

How Ciocadiles are Captured in Flarida

The crocodile differs f rom his cousin,
the alligator, in that the lower inaxillary,
or jaw bone, moves in the "gator," where-
as it is the crocodile's upper jaw that ls
moveble. The crocodile, moreover, lias
two sharp toeth thiat protrude from the
lowor jaw through the upper and mov-
able one; his nose 'is sharpor, has teeth
are longer,, ha soales softer and neot so
thick, and bis body is slender and active.
His eyesight and hearing are both good
end heo aa scent an onemy if the wind
favors for at least a haif mile. He ean
dive and swim like a fish, and on land ho
can run at'a good paco. He is cruel and
cunningaond it is not easy to capture
him. elut the cunning of man lias found
a way to catch him olive; uit is the
method used in Florida, and contrived.,
it is isaid, by Warren Frazee, locally
called "Alligator Joe."

The crocodile lives in a don or cave
clo,'se by a lake or pond; close by the den
ho builda a mound of grass and mud, andJ
inside the -mound, the female deposits
about sixty eggs, which she carefully
covers and leaves for the sun to incubate,
almhough sho mounts guard o keep away
such enemies as raccoons, opossums, and
snakes. When the eggs have hatched, the
young take Vo the water at once. During
the fist 'six weeks they are carefully
guarded by the mother, and during îthat
period she is et dangerous creature to deal
with.

"Alligator Joe's" c-rooodile-eatching
outfit con sists of somo boards eight feet
long and a foot wide, three or four two-
by-four seantlings, a spado, a crowbar,
and aà block and tacklo.
.Having selected & don thot the sign

shows te be inha)ited, ho drives a number
of boards into the mud s0 as te stop il)
the entrance and .prevent the occupants
from escaping. He thon takes bis crow-
bar and prod's the ground,-tl1 o dens are
aIl built noar the surface, and at tirne
ektend back for 150 feet,-finds the near-
est approaoh of the den to eome conveni-
ont treo, attaches his block and taeckle to
the treo, an'd thon digs a hole-just large
enough to pull bis prize through. INex'l
ho drops a slip nooso of the ropo f rom
bis tackle and arranges it se that when
the crocodile runs along the don ho will
run his headlinto the noose.

Next, Joe takes lis crowibar'and jabs it
down along the course of the don until ho
stirs up the crocodile, and a moment later
t'he creature «has bis liead hung in the
noose, and is 'struggling frantically to
escape. J 0 0 pulls cauti-ou'sly on bis ropes
until ail is tigit and secure, when lie very
Carefîîlly reaches down with à stroetlg cord
and ties the crocodiles jawý,s togrether
Then ho islowly pulls on his block and
taeckle, and as ho draw-,s the figlting
crocodlile from below, puts one of the two-
l)y-four scantlings alongside of him, and
%ýI'aPs a -strong" rope round and round
lm aIl the irai to the end of his til

~\itlî his legs bound close to his body and
the scantiing holding him stiff and 'rigid,
tile crocodile is dragged down to Joe'
fiat-boat, and shippcd to some cirdus or
iluseum.

lie mode te griow ; but thie wik-
home and lier hleart was glad. An ice
cart went luiiqbering by, and elie waved
lier biand at tht driver, who lived a few
doore below. 'ram down the street the
letter carrier was approaching. Glane-
ing Inianother direction, she cauglit siglit
of Policeman Burke juet turning the cor-
ner. Very ilnposing lie looked ; no
imonder Mary Burke wae proud of hiju.
"lBut ry father is a far finor figure of a
man," said Katie te hoerseîf, "snd
wouldn't 1I like te, see him in a uniforrm
once! "

Then aIe heard a quick ste p on the
walk, and she turned te find lier iia
gratifled. 've -a letter 'for one Katie
Sullivan at this5 numnber," aaid a well-
known vaiee. "«Are you the party, miss t,

"Wliy, father! " cried K.atie in amaze-
ment, as alie tlirew lier orme round hie
neck. "lHowevor did you geVta libe a
ltter carrier t"

"It was by meao of my diplonia,
replied Làrry with a gin. "That's tiht
name I give te the paper that came fromi
Waehington, showing that I liad pasaed

my civil-service exerminatian. It le that
I wes warking for aI the while, Ratio
dear, and nover would 1 have got it witii-
out your help. P'm a aub uow, and only
on thue route w.hile 'Mr. Towberlias&Ids
vacation; but l'Ill be on regular saon."

"But w'hy did yati keep us e in the
dark?" asked Katie reproachfully. 1

"For the reason'thot I would'ut have
you earr.owing if I failed. But naw you
miuet eave me go. Mis l etrittly agalna
ordera te lÔiter, or needlesaly converse
with patrons on the route."

"And what is your fetter t" aeked MNe.
Sullivan, witli a amile, ae Katit, quit.
breathless with excitement, enterod be
bouse.

"«Oh, I nover thouglit ta look 10eld the
Il as flie tore open tht enveoae.
0wy,,it's tht dearest et ir ribbon, idia

card ! And isten, now, ta wliat it sny.:
'For Miss Katie Sullivan, from lier grate-
fuI friend, Mr. Lawrence Sulliva.n. Hap-
ing 'ale will wear it at lier graduation,
and remembor the giver wlieu mli reoevea
lier diploma "'

. Larry's Diploma
Supper was over in the Sullivan bouse-

liold, but Larry, the father, remained at
the taeble, while ies wife and Katie, the
oldest girl, waslied the dishes at the
kitchen sink. It would soon be time ta
go to his work, fer ho wa's a niglit watdh-
man in a downtown building; but mean-
%vhile li esat drumming absently on the
table.

"And how do you fare at the gramnmar
achool these daye, Katie ?'ho «sked, at
len'gth.

Katie, bright-eyed and raay-clieeked,
like lier father, returned hie arile as
sl4e polighei off a plate with a dexterous
flirt ýof -lier towel.1

"lBtter, father dear," ele replied. "It
lias been weary work chaaing &long be-
hind; but lim gaining, and I'll sure
graduate this year. It shah nover be
said of me that I loft achool without a
diplerna."

"They miglt eay that same of me,"
said lier father. "I'm wonderdng," lie con-
tinued thoughtfully, "if it is too late te,
get one now. I've haîf a mind ta try."

"IWlat noneense are you talking,
Larry?" said Mra. Sullivan. "WouldTO
be going back to the grammar achoolY'

'II miglit take private bassons," seaid
Larry.

"And who would lie your telihr V"
"Who else but Miesa Katie Sullivan?

I8n",t she smart enougli ta get a diploma
for both of us?"

"It's only hie joke, Katie; dont mind
him," said the mother, as eshe packed lier
hueband's midnight luncheon.

But the joke did not stop there. Two
montha afterward it was -the tapie of
Mrs. Sullivgn's talk witli lier neiglibor, &a
they liung out their respective waeahinge
in adjoining yards.
L "You'll1 laugh, Mrs. Malone, w'hen I tell
yeu that -my mn is studying for a
gramnier-school diploma. He's got, aur
Katie te teadli hirn, and it's lier thae

*putting liim through hie pacea. Hé lias
*spare time at niglit wlien lie ian't mak-
3ing hie rounds, and it's Thon lie studfios
1the books she bringa -home. Tlien every
3morning, 'hefore lie goos Vo lied, ehle pute
1eut his spelling lesson, and marks hi&
Esurna, and hoara hin recite, and explaina,
and 6colds hini for îrhi the world like a.
real toacher. She doos be saying that he
picks up the learning fa8t.
B "But how cau Larry get a diploma?
You may well ask that, Mrs. Malant.
It's my belief lie can't, thougli lie dots
say if lie goes to tho committeteand telle
tbem boldly that he's ready to, take tht
final examination that lie missed when a
boy, how can they have the face te refuse
him? But it's fine practice for- Katie.

0 She was behind at school from being out
9 o much, by reason of rny children oelways

y taking any disease that cornes near. But
t now sbe's near tho head of lier clasa, and
Sbarring ill luck, she'il easy win lier

diploma at tho end of the year."
g But with the goal alrnost in siglit, tt
ýt again laid a detaining band on Katie,

-There etill remained uno of dhildliood's
diseases for tho young Sullivans ta take,
and when the quarantine waa once more

* lifted June n-os at hand.
r "lIt run liglt witli alI but Katie," Mro
P Sullivan told 'lier neiglibor. "It bas left
;a the poor girl's eyes in that state that sell
- can use t1cm for scarce anything, excep
e to dry. with f rom dsappointrnent. I
>a lias cheaited lier ont of hier diplonis
- entirely. Did you ever hiear of the like
ibad kick? To-day we are packing ber ofl

» ta rny.brother's farmi in the country, and
te 1 hope the change iill do lier good."
t, No traveller rcturning - from foreigi
n parts ever received la wyrmer welcorn4
Rn than did Katie in that humble home.
Il "lYour father can't bie disturbed yet,'

said Mrs. Sullivan, "but I can tell youa
t bit of nows. They have con sidered youx
le case, and -decided that you'vo earned youi
r diploma; so you are ta graduate witlI
te the roat. Hlere is the letter, and isn't th(
ýo sight of it good for your weak eyes? Bui
s' Larry iili be teiling vout he's beaten yen
-Y for bels got lis dipioma already."
d Katio's joy over hier own good fortuni
r. iras -almost lost in 'ler surprise at li

id father's success; but to ail bier inquiriei
'g lier mother would onir answer, "Yot
3- must irait a bit. Hell ho wenting te toi
d you the stor -y hin self."
dC Thon Katie had lier own long story oi
i. lier visit to tell, but after a time sh(
id stole outdoors to look about bier. Shf
d, was hack from broad fields, gay wit
-le buttercups and daisies, ta a narrow
r dîîst%, str'et, and a haro lititlg

yard u here flowers could ,novei
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w , bcie i usband, son or relative, in de-
'ur recognition and rernembranoe. The
ýeà a patriotie art photo moulnt, actual
printed ini colora. Supply un with the
-we mount it, letter it with naine bat-
nentaI numbor, etc., and frame it l'or an
harge. Price dctermmned according to,
n. Wc guarantee te returti all original
un(larnaged. PortràSlV nlarlng sud
gp.cialty. Write for full particulars.
LàognTs WANTED UVTWHEIU.
'r Our àtuwatie saint Propesition.

Y WAR PHOTO MOUNT' AGN
' Avenue - Winnipeg, Xam.

i
i
i
i
i
ee
iee

ClACS

'To bake iwithouf, stooping. That is the joy
of using a Lighter Day High Oven Rangs..
Everything is in plain sight at standing hdi<M
The glass door sho'*s the cooking dishes ùs
plainly- as if they were on' the table. The.
thermometer can be read without bending
over. Haif the work of baking is done away
with, bécajqse. this wonderful oven eau b.
attended té without stooping.
%ils new coal range cati also be uned to bumn wood wIti@Ut the

need of extra parts. -I t bas six pot-holes, twvof teWhchart em-
closid.toprcvent adora from'escaping and floatfng &bout the
bouse.' The warming -oset (juat above the ve)il dlrfttly
heated by the fire. A round 1h. cooisg i»> are PàauLa of Pm
white Mpm. .The large storage lelow the aven la toipoft
and Pn* se.aUhi# udNrDay s m . d« i v or oetPM
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