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“For The Term of His Natural Life

By MARCUS CLARKE

CHAPTER XIL

“The oll dodge.” sald Frere again,

"Of conrse, 1 conldn't let him go; bnt
I took him out of the chain gang, and
ut him on the Osprey. Yon saw her
n the dock ns you came In. He worked
for some time very well, and then tried
to bolt again.”

e *The old trick. Ha; ha! don't I know
54 1t?" mays Mr. Frere

21N “Well, we canght him and gave him
I fifty. Then he was sent to the chaln
1‘3 ' gang, cutting timber. Then we put him
' Into the boats, but he quarreled with
the coxswain, and then we took hbm
back to the tmber rafts. About six
weeks ago he made another attempt—
s 1 together with Glubbett, the man who
“a nearly killed you—hut his leg waa
chafed with the frons, and we took him.
i Gabbett and three more, however, got
Vi away."

] Just then some one canme up the gar-
J‘J‘ den path and saluted.
J “What ir It, Troke?”
|

F “Prisoner glven himself up, air, Gab-
| ¢ bett. He came back to-night. He's
down nt the sheds, You can see him at
once, gentlemen, If you like"™

It wns not far to the sheds, and after
- n few minntes’ walk throngh the wood-
en palisades they reached a long stone
3 building, two stories high, from which
fssed a horrible growling plerced with
ghrilly screamed songs. At the sound
of the musket butts clashing on the pine
wood flagging, the nolses censed, and a
gllence more sinister than sound fell on
the place.

Passing between two rows of warders,
the two officers reached a sort of ante-
room to the jall, containing a pine-log
giretcher, on which a mass of some-
thing was lying. On a roughly made
#stool, by the side of this stretcher sat
a man in the gray dress of “good com
duct” prisoners, This man held be-
tween his knees n basin containing gruel
and was apparently endeavoring to feed
the mass on the pine logs.

“Gabbett!"

The intellizent Troke, considerably
alive to the wishes of his superior offi-
cers, dragged the mass Into a sitting
posture, and awoke it

Gabbett—for it was he—passed one
grant hand over hls face, and, leaning
exactly in the position In which Troke
biad placed him, scowled, bewildered, at
his viritors,

“Well, Gabbett,” says Viekers, “you've
come back again, you see. When will
you learn sense, eh? Where are your
mates?"

“Dead,” says Gabbett.

“Why don't you eat your gruel?’

*“1 have eaten it, Ailn't yer got nuf-
fin' better vor that to flog a man on?
Ugh! yer o mean lotl, Wot's it to be
this time, major? Fifty?”

“A pice specimen!” said Vickers, with
a hopeless smile. “What can one do
with such a fellow?"

“1'd flog his soul out of his body,”
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- %""A gaid Frere, "if he spoke to me llke
i that.”

i The giant raised his great head and
& looked at the speaker, but did not reec-
q% ognize him. He saw only a strange
. face—n visitor, perhaps. “You may
.J‘ ,flog, and welcome, master,” sald he,

“if you'll give me a fig o' tibbacky."
Frere laughed. The brutal indifference
of the rejoinder sultad his hvmor, and,
with & glance at Viekers, he took a
emall piece of cavendish from the pock-
e of his pea jucket, and gave to the
recaptured conviet.  Gabbett snatebed
ft as a cur snatches at a  bone, and
thrust It whole into his mouth.

“How many mates hnd he?" asked
Maurice, watching the champing jaws
ns one looks at a strange animal, and
asking the question as though a “mate"
was something a conviet was born with
~—like p mole, for Instance.

“Three, sir."”
“Three, eh?
lnshes, Vickers"
‘And if I ha' had three more,"” growl-
ed Gabbett, mumbling at his tobacco,

Sgou wouldn't ha' had the chanee.”

As he gat there gloomily chewing, he
was a4 spectacle to shudder at. Not so
much on account of hig natural hideous-
ness, inereased a thousandfold by the
tattered and HAlthy rags which barely
covered him, Not s0o muoch on account
of his unshaven jaws, his hore-lip, his
torn and bleeding feet, hls  haggard
cheeks, and his huge, wasted frome.
Not only beenuse, looking at the animal,
85 he crouched, with one foot curled
round the other, and one halry arm
pendent between his knees, lie was so
borribly unhuman, that one ghoddered to
think that tender women and fair ehil
dren must, of necessity, confess to fel-
lowship of kind with such a monster.
But nlso beeanse, ln Lis slavering mouth,
his slowly grinding jaws, his restless
fingers, and his bloodshot, wandering
eyes, there lurked a hint of some terror
more awful than the terror of sturvation
—a memory of n tragedy played out In
the gloomy depths of that forest which
had vomited bim forth again—and the
shadow of this unkmown horror, eling-
fng to him, repelled, as though he bore
abopt with him the reek of the sham-
blea,

“Come,” sald Viekers, “let us go back.
1 shall have to flog him agaln, I sup-

#e. Oh, this place! No wonder they
call it ‘Hell's Gatea'"

“Halloo! what's that red light there?"

“Dawes’ fire on Grummet Rock,”
smays Viekers, going In; “the man 1 told
you lbtm.t."

.

Well, give him thirty

. . - - -

T'wo or three mornings after the ar-
rival of the Ladybird, the solitary pris-
oner of the Grummet Rock notleed mys-
terious movements along the shore of
the Island settlement, The building of a
pier, or breakwater, running from the
westery polot of the settlement, was
discontinued; and pll bands appeared
to be occupled with the newly bullt
Osprey, which was Iylng on the slips.
Parties of soldlers slso dally left the
Ladybird, and asslsted at the mysterious
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was repeated: and on the fourth day
the hoats returned, towing behind them
n huge raft. This raft, made fast to
the side of the Ladybird, proved to be
composed of planks, beams and jolsts,
all of which were duly holsted up and
stowed In the hold of the brig.

This ret Rnfns Dawes thinking, Could
It possibly be that the timber cutting
was 1o be abandoaed, and that the gov-
ernment had hit upon somoe other method
of utllizlng It conviet labor? He had
hewn timber and bullt boats, and tanned
hides and made ahoes. Was It posaible
that some new trade was to be Initiated ?
Before he had settled this polnt to hia
satisfaction, he was startled by another
boat expedition. Three boats' crews
went down the bay, and returned, after
& day's absence, with an additlon to their
number In the shape of four strangers
and a quantity of, stores and farmning
implements. Rofus Dawes, catching
sight of thess Iast, came to the conelu-
sion that the boats had been to Philip
Inland, where the “garden” was estab-
lished, and had taken off the gnrdeners
and garden produce. Rufus Dawes de-
clded that the Lady-bhird had brought a
new commandment—his sight, trained
by his half-savage life, had already dis-
tinguished Mr. Maorice Frere—and that
these mysteries were “Improvements"
under the new rulee. When he arrived
at this point of reasoning, another con-
jecture, assuming his first to have been
correct, followed as a natural conse-
quence. Lientenant Frere would be a
more severe commandment than Major
Vickers. Now, severity had already
reached its helght, so far as he was
concerned; so the unhappy man took a
final resolution—he would kill himself.

Ignorant that the sights and sounds
about him were symptoms of the final
abandonment of the settlement, and that
the Lady-bird was sent down to bring
away the prisoners, Rufus Dawes de-
cided upon getting rid of that burden
of life which pressed upon him so heav-
ily. For six years he had hewed wood
and drawn water; for six years he had
hoped against hope; for six years he
had lived in the valley of the shadow of
death. He dared not recapitulate to
himself what he had suffered. Indeed,
his senses were deadened and dulled by
torture. He cared to remember only one
thing—that he was a prisoner for life.
In vain had been his first dream of free-
dom, He had done his best, by good
conduet, to win release: but the villainy
of Vetch and Rex had deprived him of
the fruit of his labor. Insatead of galn-
ing eredit by his exposure of the plot on
board the Malabar, he was himself
deemed guilty and condemned, In spite of
his asservations of innocence. The
knowledge of his “treachery,” while it
gained for him no credit with the an-
thorities, procured for him the detesta-
tion and ill'will of the monsters among
whom he found bimself, On his arrival
nt Hell’'s Gates he was n marked man, a
parinh among thoze belngs who were
pariahs to all the world hesides.

In the meantime, the setilement was
in a fever of excitement. In leas than
three weeks from the announcement
made by Vickers, all had been got ready.
The commandant had finally arranged
with Frere as to hls course of aetion.
He bimself wonld accompany the Lady-
bird with the main body. His wife and
daughter were to remain until the sail-
ing of the Osprey, which Mr. Frere was
to bring up ns soon as possible. “I will
leave you a corporal’'s guard, and ten
prisoners as a crew,"” Vickers sald. “*You
can work her easily with that number."
To which Frere had replied that he eounld
do with five prisoners If necessary, for he
kunew how to get double work out of the
lnzy dogs.

Near Philip's 1slnnd, on the north side
of the harbor, Is situated Coal Head,
where a party had been lately at work.
This party, hastily withdrawn by Viek-
ers to assist In the business of devasta-
tion, had left behind it some tools and
timber, and at the eleveuth hour a bout's
crew was sent to bring away the debrls.
The tools were duly eollected, and the
pine logs—worth twenty-five shillings
apiece in Hobart Town—duly rafted and
chained. Tho timber was secured, and
the conviets, towing It after them, pulled
for the ship just ss the sun sunk. In
the general relaxation of discipline and
hasie the raft had not been made with
as wuch eare as nsual, and the stroug
enrrent against which the boat was Ia-
boring asslsted the negligence of the son-
vieta. The logs began to loosen, and
though the onward motion of the haat
kept the chaln taut, when the rowers
glackened their exertions the mass part-
ed; nnd Mr, Troke, hooking himself on
to the side of the Lady-bird, saw a huge
log slip out from its- fellows, and dis-
appear into the darkness. Guzing after
it with an indignant and disgusted stare,
as though It had been a refractory pris-
oner who merited two-days’ “solitary,”
he thought he heard a ery from the di-
rection In which it had been borpe. He
would have paused to listen, but all his
attention was needed to save the tlmber,
and to prevent the boat from belng
swamped by the stroggling mass at her
stern. *

The ery had procesded from Rufus
Dawes. From his solitary rock he had
walched the boat pass him and make
for the Lady-bird in-channel, and he had
decided that the moment when the gath:
ering gloom swallowed her ap should be
the moment wheu he would plunge luto
the surge below him, The heavily la-
boring boat grew dimmer and dimmer,
as each tug of the oars took her further
from him. Presently, only the figure of
Mr, Troke in the stern sheets was vis-
ible; than that also disappeared, and ns
the nose of the timber raft rose on the
swell of the next wave, Rufus Dawes
flung himself into the sea.

Ee was heavily ironed, and he sunk
like & stone. He had resolved not to
attempt to swim, and for the first mo-
ment kept his arms raised above his
bead In order to siuk the guicker. But
as the short, sharp agony of suffocation
caught him, and the shock of the fley
water dispelled the mental Intoxieation
under which he was laboring, he desper-
ately struck out, and desplte the welght
of his iroos, the surface for an
Instant. As did so, all bewlldered,
and with the one savage lnstinet of self-

preservation predominant over all other
thoughts, he became conrcions of a huge
black mass surging upon him out of the
darknoss. An instant's buffet with the
current, an ineffectnal attempt to dive,
beneath It, a horrible sense that the
welght at his feet was dragging him
down—and the huge log, loosened from
the raft, was upon him, erushing him be-
nenth Its rough and ragged sides. The
log passed completely over him, thrust-
Ing hlm beneath the water, but his hand,
sefaping along the splintered side, came
In contact with the loop of hide rope
that yet hung round the muss, and he
clutched It with the tenacity of a death:
grip. In another Instant he got his head
above water, and, making good his hold,
twisted himself, by a violent effort,
across the log,

For a moment he saw the lights from
the stern windows of the anchored ves
seln low In the distance; Grummet Rock
disappenred ou his left; then, exhausted,
breathless, and brulsed, he clowed his
eyes, and the drifting log bore him swift-
ly and sllently away luto the darkuoess.

At daylight the next morning, Mr
Troke, landing on the prison rock, found
it deserted. The prisoner's cap was
lying on the edge of the little cliff, but
the prisoner himself had disappeared.
Pulling back to the Lady-bird, the lutel

ligont Troke pondered on the clreum:
stance, and In delivering his report to
Vickers mentloned the strange cry he

bhad heard the night before. “It's wy
belief, sir, that he was trying to swim
the bay,"” he said. "He must ha' gone
to the bottom anyhow, for he couldn't
swim five yards with them lrons™

Vickers, buslly engaged in getting un-
der way, accepted this very natural sup-
position without guestion. The prisoner
had met his death either by his own act
or by accldent. It was either a sulcide
or attempt to eseape, and the former
condoct of Rufus Dawes rendered the
latter explanation a more probable one.
In any case, he was dead. As Mr. Troke
rightly surmised, no man could swim the
bay In irons; and when the Lady-bird,
nn  hour Iater, passed the Grummet
Roek, all on board her belleved that the
corpse of its late occupant was lylng
beneath the waves that seethed at lta
base,

The drifting log that had so strangely
served ms a means of wsaving Rufus
Dawes swam with the current that was
running out of the bay. For some tlme
the burden that It bore was an insen-
sible one. Exhausted with hls desper-
ate struggle for life, the conviet Iay
along the rough bark of this heaven-
sent raft without metlon, almost without
breath, At length a volent shock awoke
him to consciousness, and he percelved
that the log had become stranded on a
sandy polnt, the extremity of which was
lost in darkness. Painfully raisiog him-
self fromm his uncomfortable posture, he
staggered to his feet, and, erawling n
few paces up the beach, fAung himself
upon the ground and slept.

When he woke up it was past mid-
day, and the sun poured its full rays
upon him. His clothes were dry in all
places, save the side on which he had
been lying, and he rose to his feet re
freshed by his long sleep. He scarcely
comprehended, as yet, his true position.
He had escaped, it was true, but not
for long. Ile was versed in the history
of escapes, and knew that a man alone
on that barren coast wns face to face
with starvation or reeapture. Glanclug
up at the sun, he wondered, Indeed, how
it was that he had been free so long.
Then the coal sheds enught his eye, and
he understood that they were untenant-
ed. This astonished him, and he began
to tremble with vague apprehension. En-
tering, he looked aronnd, expecting ev-
ery moment to see some lurking consta-
ble or armed soldier. Suddenly his
glance fell upon the loaves which lny
in the corner where the departing con-
viets had flung them the night before,
At such a moment, thls discovery seem-
ed like a direct revelation from heaven.
He would not have been surprised had
they disappeared, THad he lived in an-
other age, he would have lpoked round
for the angel who had brought them.

(To he eontinned.)

Matiled.

Miss Deery's mother enme Inta the
room riather suddenly, and Mr. Spoon-
¢lgh endenvored to cover hils embar-
rassment,

“Ag [ wag just saying,” he began In
a formally conversationnl tone.

“Why, no you weren't, George!” In-
terrupted Miss Deery, hastlly. *You
were speaking of foothall—don't you
remember 7"—Cleveland Leader,

tnwelcome Contents,

“I see you carry a heavy stock of
egea,” remarked the caller. “lIs there
anything In eggs.”

“Well,” repled the truthful grocer,
“there wns something in the conslgn- |
ment that came In lust week."

“Indeed! What?"

“Chickens.”

At Bacon Hridge.

Drummer—Why are all the natives
of this village out this morning?

Uncle BSllas—Why, by heck, they
heard an automoblle with one of those
new callthope whistles coming down
the road and thought a elreus parade
was on the way.

One Woman's Wisdom,

“Pat,” gqueried the visitor, “what
was your ohject In putting a stove in
this room when It |8 steam-heated 7*

“Oh,"” replied the hostess, *“I did
that so the baby wouldn't cateh cold
it it accldentally touches the steam
plpes.”

After the Breakdown,

Prudent Pa—Yes, my son, every lad
should let the word “push” be his
watchword.

Modern Bon—I agree with you, pa.
He may some day grow up and own
an automoblle,

In & Nutshell,
Tess—Count Brokelelgh seams to be
paying Miss Mona Toburn marked at-
tmmnl
Jess—Yes, dollar-marked attention,
—Philadelphla Press,

Vigpeling Gotham.'
Guoner—8o0 you went to New York
on pleasure bent, eh? DId you got
bent?
Guyer—Worse than bent [ got
broke, !
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Farm Wagon Attnehment,

A well-constructed shoveling board
attached to the wangon box s @ grent
convenlence when unlonding ear u.trll,
oot erops or any similar tHIng. I'he
Iustration shows n sliple, practicil
idea, the lower pleture showing the
board lowersd for use and the apper
one showing how it ean be closed,
The shovellng beard proper s abouf
one Inelt narrower than the width of
the Inside of the Wigon box nmd 1s nt
tnelied to the Intter with strong hinges |
the board may be the same width ns the
sldes of the wagon box, or wider, If
deslred,  The sldeboards A nml I oare
alanted off at the back sldes nnd the
front ends nre the snine width ns the
thay arve attached with

Strong, short hooks are

x  where

strong hinges.
plieed In each glde-board, as shown un-

—

SHOVELING DOARD,

der letter A, and an eye n the shovel
Ing bonrd just under the hook, thus
keeping the board in position. There
Is o Mght lron ehaln support st ench
gide of the box and hooked under
neath.—Indianapolla News.

Making Ineubator Profitable,

The Incubator has passed the exper!
mental stage, nnd 8 no longer n ma
chine of chance results. Any one with
A reasonable amount of CoMmMOn sense
and the abllity to take care of the ma
chilne and 1ts contents while It Is In
operation will be rewnrded by success,
If one Is In a positlon to go Into the
poultry business on a scale of conslder
able magnitude the better plan s to
prepare a cellar expressly for the work,
for, perfect us they are, Incubators
sometimes cateh on fire, and then the
loss of the bullding they are In genera
ally follows. The coment bullding
blocks which have recently come Into
use offer the means to construct an
Incubtor cellar in any section of the
country at moderiate cost. Brooders, too,
must be added, and there should be »
structure for the brooders, so that the
enrly hntched clileks need not be torned
out of doors to get wet or eateh oold,
Incubator cellar In any sectlon of the
pacity and sold at a low price. A GO
egg machine of relinble make enn be
bought for £10, and with It one ean get
nll the experionce needed to enable hilm
to operate those of Inrger eapnelty o
second season. The Incubator and the
brooder are essentinl In operntlons of
considerable size, the sitting ben to be
used only as 8 mokeshift

When and What to Prune,

This list of plants nnd shrubs, with
thelr requirements In regurd to the
pruning season, s especially timely and
helpful. It lhag the welght of author
ty, a8 coming from s proactical gar
dener,

There fa a right time and a wrong
time to prune each plant, but  few
nmateurs oan  distingulish betweon
them, Also certaln trees do pot pow
pruning at all

Head buck lmmedintely after bloom
Ing: Kalmian latifolla, dlervilln or
wlegelln, azalen, forsythla, kuowball,
kerrin, mock ornnge, Philadelphus, bar
berry, most woody splreas.

Head buck when dormant: Roses,
celmatls, spirea sorbifolln, hydranngen,

Large flowesing trees not requiring
pruning: Aesculus (horse chestnut),
sorbus sambucifolln, eatalpn, wsorbus
Amerleana (Awmerlean ash), lrloden-
dron (tullp poplur), pavin, sorbus
grandiflorn, pyros arla  (white Dbean
tree), sorbus elanocarpa, roblom, elpd
rastis, tingtorin (Virgilin treo), wsopho
ra, sorbus ancuparia (mountiln agh),

Clipping Horses,

The cllipplng of a horse In the early
spring I8 now conceded by all the lond-
Ing veterlnarians to be ng essentinl to
his well belog as shoelng him or glving

'him a comfortable bed to lle on. A

crippled horse dries out rapldly after
hard doy's work and will rest com-
fortably and be refreshed for the next
day's work, An unclipped horse ls |l
#ble fo catch the heaves, pnewmonia
and all sorts of colds, ete., beciuse the
molsture from pevsplration s held by
the long halir and chills the body, J

A man would not expect to enjoy
very good health If be did bard mupunl
work clothed with heavy underwear, o
heavy sult and a fur overcoat, nud after
perspiring freely, ns he naturally
would, go to sleep without removing
same. It ls Just as ridiculoys to ex-
pect n horse to be ln perfect health if
worked under the same conditions,

It you would get the bLest returns
from your lnvestment I your horse
treat him right, and be sure to em;
N':' lo e early spring.—Horse Re.
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1s Yonut Daley Farm a Suecess?

Are you making all there Is to be
made In the dairy business? If not,
why not? Thix Is a quextion which
every (lasatiafied dairymun may well
a8k himself, When a business man or
manufacturer finds Bls business Is not
paying to sult him he seeks for the
cuunos of loss and steives to ellminnte
them,

If we investignte we aball find that
the successful dalrymen nttend to every
little detall that affects thelr business
They look at everything from a bl
ness standpoint, save wherever any-
thing ean be saved, and dlacurd anl.
wals or mothods that don't pay.

It yon are uot one of the success.
ful daleymen, look around nnid see why
you are not.  There I a reason for
everyihing, and when you kunow the
resson you are inop position to romedy
the trouble. If you have no Hking for
vour business, the soonet you chiunge
to something you do lke the better it
will be for you and those depenident up
ot you. Iaye you tested your oowa
individually and discarded those which
show by thelr own performance that
they ure not profitable? 1'he Babeock
tost amd the seales will show which
are profitable and which are not, andd It
is sheer shiftlossness not to apply such
i test—Indinnapolls News

tmproving an Old Orchard,

It 14 often the case that an orchard
In middle life ls found to be no longer
profltable, maluly because a lstake
was made in the selection of the varle
t1es 1 the beginning, In such cases the
orchard may be made profitable again
by topgrafting the treed This Is not
a diffenlt task, provided It s proper
Iy done and the unfon between the
pranch and the sclon s perfect,  As
a rule branches not over an inch In di-
ameter are the best o work this way.
Of course, It I8 understood that the
gclons would be much smaller In dlam-
gler than the parent stock, so the plan
I8 to Insert two on each outer edge
The maln thing to observe is to be sure
that the bark of both sclon and parent
stock I8 In perfect Hoe, so that the flow
of sap may be perfectly free. Care must
alse be taken that the space between
the sclons and the parent stock made
by the chisel be filled with the grafting
Wwix, n8 well an any other spaces In
which the nir may get. It Is pot cus-
towary to leave both of the grafts, but
to eut out the weaker one If both grow.
This work Is Interesting and reslly very
simple If one goets the konack of It nnd
It certainly pays with an orchard that
Is not too old If care I8 tnken to ob-
taln sclons from known bearing trees
of the best sorts,

Do Not Overpet the Young Stook.

One of our contemporaries says
“manke the calf the family pet” In
the opinton of the writer and of other
dalrymen of long experience this would
be one of the worst mistukes that conld
be made. The calf that s the pet of
the family I8 more than likely to bo
used by the children for wany pur-
poses for which It was never Intended
By all means treat the calves that are
to be ralsed kindly, baadle them con-
aldernbly and pat them caressingly oft-
en, but let the petting stop here, for If
it is played with by the children, run-
nlng nnd Jumplng with them, being
haroessed up with strings as ehildren
nre gquite lkely to do, It becomes n
nulsance ns It grows ; It soons gets m-
pident, noses wround where It has no
business, and, If Its horns are allowed
to grow, becomes dangerons later on,
Such a ealf will Invarlubly try to
“hoss” the berd after it gets old and
strong enongh, and Is o nulsanee gen-
erally —Exchange.

Self-Feoeder for Pounltry.

A perfection feed hopper s shown
In the cut, suys the Orange Judd Farm.
er. It Is elght Inches wide, two and
one-hnlf feet high, and three feet long.
The roof projects over the perch on
which the fowls stand while feeding,
The method of constructing the perch-
es and the welght and attachwent to
the 11l over the graln s elearly shown
In the pleture, The welght on the arm

FEED IOFFEN FOR POULTRY.

should be adjusied to the slze of the
fowl. This box may be made of any
length desired, but the belght and
width are about right,

Changling Lois for Swine.

Where swine are ralsed o suMclent
numbers g0 that they are herded In
small Inclosures, It |8 essentlil to
chiunge these lots yearly If one would
uwvold the danger of cholern or other
dsensen.  The way to scoomplish this
to the best advaotage I8 o have the
swing distributed lu siuall colonles, sach
with o movable houss, Have the lots
of double slze, using one-half of ench
lot durlng the early part of the season
ind the other half at the Intter part,
This will eurry one through the seuson
with little danger of trouble, and then
these lots whould be abundoned for
swine, belug cultivated the next year
and new lots provided for the swine.
This Is consldernble trouble to be sure,
but there I no way wore certaln to
avold disease than this. Particularly
Is this plan valuable In sections where
the soll is Inclined to be hedvy wo that
the flith made by the swine does not
drain into the soll resdily, :
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Be sure you don't get ona of the B
mon kind—this ls the
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TOWER CANADIAN COy
YOROMTO, CANADA

Makera of Wat Weather Clothing !

BEMIS BAGS
Are Best

OAT BAGS
WHEAT BAGS -
BARLEY BAGS
WOOL BAGS
FLOUR BAGS
ORE SACKS
HOP CLOTH and
BURLAP of All Kind®
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