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 The Old Man
- an Introduction

The publication
The Old Man came about as
a response to some humorous stories told by Lance, Frank and Max
Lamond at Lance’s 70 birthday gathering at Cowra in 2001. They were
recalling some memories growing up with their father Ross Bernard
Lamond, or as he became known, RB, RBL and The Old Man. I generally
referred to my father as RB throughout the text.

Ten years passed and the
boys said to me (Ross A or youngest son of RB), “You had better do something about getting some of them into
a storyline before one of us passes away.’’ So, here they are.

Ironically, when the boys
grew up with RB (including his eldest son Don), farming life was
changing. Tractors were becoming available to take over the work of
the horse and plough; dairy cattle becoming milked by electric
milking machines rather than by hand; cattle were starting to be
moved by truck rather than rail or droving by horse and dog, and
the motor car gradually replacing the horse and sulky. The boys
experienced the horse and plough, sulky and droving
periods.

It heralded a time when
progressive farmers such as RB diversified their farming operations
beside milk production. RB saw potential in trading livestock,
breeding purebred Friesian cattle, buying and leasing farms for
growing out and holding cattle, and transporting cattle to conserve
and find feed for them. In doing so, RB began relying on his four
sons to support him, which they did.

RB, or The Old Man as the
boys sometimes called him, was someone who saw opportunities and
took them. He wasn’t content to milk the cows twice a day and
maintain life within the boundaries of a single farm. RB was a
farming entrepreneur if there’s such a term. He was the first
dairyman to own a motor car in the Shoalhaven. He became the first
dairyman to dehorn his entire milking herd in the Shoalhaven. He
was the first in the district to install electric Alfa Laval
milking machines. His uncle A C Lamond owned the first Friesian
herd listed in the Herd book of Australasia including New Zealand
(the prefix was Brundee), and RB maintained the tradition as
breeder and respected judge of purebred Friesians. RB saw the merit
of drought proofing farming by moving cattle onto the Lachlan
Valley at Cowra in the central West of NSW as a safeguard to combat
dry conditions on the South Coast.

RB in a way became a
reluctant farmer. As a young man of 24, he was offered a job as
book-keeper with a stock and station agent at Canowindra in the
central west of New South Wales, but his elder brother Mark decided
he didn’t want to remain on the Lamond Estate farm at Terara and RB
returned to Terara to commence life as a dairy farmer. Following
his marriage to Ellen (Nell) Madden, RB started to seek
opportunities to expand his farming base.

RB was supported by a loyal
devoted wife and mother to their six children, Nell or Nellie as
she became known. Their first child Donald Ross Lamond gained a
Bachelor of Veterinary Science out of Sydney University before he
turned 21. Don went on to become one of the world’s leading
veterinary scientists before his untimely demise at the age of 47.
His wife Jennifer was left to raise their 5 young
children.

Ross A collaborated with
his brothers, sister and Jenny Birch to compile the book. Ross A
edited and coordinated the formatting of the book. Photograph
images throughout the publication are provided by family members.
The book is presented as an oral history and narrative between
family members and Ross A.

Some overlapping of
narrative and recollection occurs to maintain diversity and
interest in individual memories about family life with RB (The Old
Man) and our mother. Over the years, memories sometimes waver about
the timing of some happenings. I left them as they are. We are
individuals and express our memories as we recollect them. They are
honest memories and do justice to our relationship with Mum and
Dad.


 Part A - Terara Period -
1902-1937

Ross Bernard (RB) Lamond
was born 20th
October 1902. He was the youngest son of ten
children. His parents David and Josephine Lamond were once share
farmers on a farm belonging to James Thompson of Burrier. In 1898
the family moved from Burrier onto The Willows farm located in
Millbank Road, Terara. The farm was purchased from the De Mestre
Estate.

Lance:

The family tree shows RBL
was born at Terara along with his brother Mark and their sister
Blanche (Birdie). The Lamond family of ten children settled onto
The Willows farm in 1898.

I can remember Dad telling
me Mark’s birth was not registered (that is how he got into the
army at 16 years of age during the1914-1918 war).

RBL was the number ten
child of the family.
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RB with billycart and dogs.
February 1914 aged 12

I don’t know what schooling
he had up to 1914 when his four elder brothers joined the army.
Austin the eldest didn’t go overseas. When RBL’s father died in
1912, RBL was 10 years old and had to help his mother and sisters
run the dairy.

RBL was aged 16 years when
he was sent to Abbortsholme College in Killara.

The Willows was divided
between JM Lamond and Mark Lamond after their father
died.

RBL married Ellen Terese
Madden on the 15th
January 1927.

RBL would have to pay off
the Lamond Estate after taking over Mark’s share (53 acres Terara,
170 acres at Tulse Hill and 137 acres known as Top of the Hill at
Worrigee). Sometimes in the 1930’s he purchased Kennedy’s 30 acres
in Millbank Road, Terara.

Ross A:

From what I understand, RB
schooled at Abbortsholme College, set alongside the Pacific Highway
at Killara, Sydney, and returned to the family farm at Terara after
his brothers Austin, Mark, James and Jim enlisted for the 1914-1918
war. After the ending of the 1914-1918 war, RB’s brother Mark
returned to take over his part of the family farm, and RB returned
to Abbortsholme College as the school’s Sports Master. RB studied
book-keeping and advised students such as Theo Kelly how to run the
school’s tuck-shop. Theo Kelly went on to found Woolworths. Another
student whom RB advised was Ernest Richardson who later became
Deputy Governor of the Commonwealth Bank. RB told me Ernest was a
good fly half with the school football team. William McMahon, who
later became Prime Minister of Australia, was tutored by
RB.
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(L-R) Lamond, Knight,
Emanuel, O’Kane and Irwin

Ross as a younger student
at Abbortsholme.

Eula:

Dad was captain of the
first 15 at Abbortsholme College. Dad was also the boxing champion
and school prefect.
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Photo of Dad as
boxer

Frank:

Dad became trained as an
accountant/book-keeper while helping in the office at Abbortsholme
College before the farm job at Terara. He applied for a bookkeeping
job with a stock and station agent, Thomas Rowston at Canowindra.
He kept the letter of acceptance.
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Letter of Acceptance found
in Dad’s wallet

I think Dad’s brother Mark
was 16 years of age when war started. He and Wilf Marriot joined
together when both were 16. I stayed at Wilf Marriot's before going
to Benerembah. I stayed there for four months. Mark and Wilf were
interned in England until after the war for being too
young.

Lance:

RB’s upbringing reflected
his responsibilities growing up in a family of ten during the Queen
Victoria era. During the period after the boys left for the war, RB
had to return to the farm to take over its day to day
responsibilities, including care for his father who was dying from
a cancer related illness. RB cared for his dying father by
administering morphine to relieve his father’s pain.
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RB standing with two
colleagues, possibly from a group back in his Abbortsholme days.
The photo was found in his wallet.

When Dad was 22, he was at
Abbortsholme; at 24 he was back home to Terara. Mark, his brother,
lost his wife about six years after the war (about 1924). The
property of his late father David was divided between Mark and JM
(Jack) after they came back from the 14-18 war. Their mother (our
grandmother Josephine) and their sisters Sally and Birdie still
lived on the farm Willow Glen which JM took over. Birdie and
husband Ted Pritchard moved to Bondi (his father owned Numbaa Farm
and built the railway from Kiama to Bomaderry). Ted had a Gold Pass
through working all his life with the railway department. They took
Josephine with them.

RBL took over Mark’s
obligations. RBL would have to pay off the Estate and was probably
about 24 years of age at that time. Dad would have married our
mother when he was about 25.

He played football with
Pyree, one of the crack teams on that part of the South Coast at
that time. They played in the middle of the day as most of the team
had to milk later in the afternoon. They won the premiership and
Dad carried a badge memento with him on his car keys, probably lost
somewhere. Remember, there were no milking machines on most farms
(not arriving until electricity or from the early 1930’s). RBL put
in his first milking machines supplied by Frank Moorhouse
(Moorhouse, The Machinery Man) who had set up a farm supply
business in Nowra.

RBL also started the
Wondalga Friesian Stud at about this time, maybe a couple of years
before, because he showed cows at the Sydney Show in the late
1920’s and early 1930’s. In those days cattle were taken to Redfern
by rail then led by hand or drove (as a grouping) along the streets
to the showground.
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RB with Friesian bull at
The Willows

Lance:

In 1937 he and Mum moved
into 16 Jervis Street, Nowra. He put the Pepper family onto the
farm at Terara to do the milking. Moorhouse the Machinery Man of
Nowra made a chip fired water heater to provide boiling water for
washing the machines.

Water supply for the farm
and cattle was from two brackish water wells. In the early 1940’s
he laid a three-quarter inch town water pipe about one and a half
miles from the sewerage farm across to the dairy.

Frank:

Not long after returning to
the farm he met Nell Madden who was a schoolteacher at Pyree and
was boarding at the Watts. I only know RB played for the Nowra
Warriors League team as halfback for a couple of years. He could
have played for Pyree.

Eula:

Mum said she was in love
with Dad when she married him. She must have been because she fed
all those people at Terara during the depression. Mum suggested one
time her babies had to rear themselves. All good babies, all
healthy and Mum always had help in the house.
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(L-R) Nell, Don, Joan
Madden, Ross,

Ray Crawford (best man at
Ross & Nell’s wedding) at rear and Bob Madden.

Lance:

Going back to the 1920’s
and 1930’s, the Lamond Estate must have owned about 250-300 acres
at Nowra Hill. RBL (The Old Man) always called the place Tulse
Hill. This place was split between RBL and JM. Our place had a home
on it and had been neglected for many years. I understand The Old
Man's brother Tom lived in it and, as I remember in later years,
the child of someone renting the house drowned in a well they draw
water from.

The Lamond’s were known as
RB, JM and VJ. RB stood for Ross Bernard; JM for John MacIntosh,
and VJ for Victor John.
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(L-R) JM, VJ and
RB

Frank:

Don, Lance and I were born
at Edmond House in Junction Street, Nowra. We lived on the farm and
Don spent one or two years at Terara Primary School, me about one
month. We used to go to Nowra School on the milk truck. When Don
started at Nowra Primary School, he boarded at the King’s residence
near the School of Arts. Foster Emery and his sisters (Elizabeth
and Ruth) were boarding there about the same time. Don stayed there
until The Old Man bought the house in Jervis Street (1937). Max has
the Bill of Sale, and Dad borrowed the money from the Basha’s. I
figure it was 1937 and the reason we moved up to Jervis Street was
to be closer to the school. Dad bought Jervis Street because he had
the Peppers to put in on the farm.

1929 and 1930 depression, I
don’t know about that.

Don was born 7/4/1928,
Frank 5/4/1930, Lance 6/12/1931, Max 19/2/1934, Eula 8/12/1935.
Eula was born at Terara. We moved to Nowra when Eula was aged about
fifteen months. I think it was in early 1937.

Eula:

I was born in 1935 in the
house we lived in at Terara. I recall Jack (Dad’s brother) took
over that farm after he came back from the war and married Jeanette
Frazier. Their first baby (a daughter) was born in the farmhouse,
but unfortunately Jeanette died from Septicemia five days after the
birth. Jack then moved back to The Willows and took the baby Jean
with him for Grandma and Birdie to rear.

Mark (another brother of
Dad) married Ella Haines and their first baby was also born in the
same house as Jack and Jeanette. Tragedy struck again with both
Ella and her baby dying. Mark then left Terara and Dad, who was
just about to accept a job with a stock and station agent, came
back to take over the farm. How history would have been different
if those tragic events didn’t occur!

Dad married my mother the
following year and Mum made sure her four boys were born in Nowra.
However, when I came along, the boys had contacted measles and Mum
wasn’t allowed to go into the hospital. So according to my aunties,
Mum was very distressed to have me in the same house as there was
always the worry the Septicemia germ was still there. I really
don’t blame her for having that fear.

My memories of Terara
recall walking over the paddocks from Jervis Street to the farm
after school, especially with Max. Maybe sometime riding down to
the farm on the back of Dad’s utility with the dogs having pride of
place sitting beside Dad on the front seat.

I recall the Pepper family
working the farm for Dad. Dad would have me and Max doing odd jobs
while the Peppers doing what was farm life. They did the milking;
feeding the cattle, rearing the calves, growing the crops then
harvesting them, including cutting the corn onto a dray, and a
draught horse pulling the load to the shed where Bernie Pepper
would chaff it up to go up the elevator into the silo where we
would stamp it down. I also remember helping to take the milk cans
on a sled pulled by a draught horse from the dairy across to the
road to be collected by Tom Caddel in his truck. Quite often during
floods we had to take the cans through a depression with water and
mud up to our knees. On the way back we had to sit on the empty
cans to stop them floating off.

During the depression the
farm was an oasis for everyone. Help was easy to obtain. Dad saying
he had numerous once top business men including a Macquarie Street
specialist asking for work on the farm

Frank:

My first memory of Terara
was when I was about four years of age. Don or Lance must have been
with me and we went to inspect a bag full of cow horns that had
been dumped under a boxthorn hedge. Also present was a big tiger
snake, so we soon postponed the inspection.

RB was the first dairyman
in the Shoalhaven to dehorn his dairy cows, and I remember the
gossip around Nowra how cruel R B Lamond was for cutting the horns
off his cows. This was done with good reason as Dad had just
purchased a pure bred Friesian cow to start his Friesian Stud. The
cow had just freshened and had a beautiful udder full of milk when
a cow with sharp horns (and obviously a bully) walked up behind her
and with her horns opened up the cow’s udder from top to bottom.
Dad said this would never happen again so next day all cows had
their horns removed. Dad certainly started something as there would
not be a dairy herd in Australia today that has horns
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In the 1930’s, I remember
Moorhouse the Machinery Man installing a set of milking machines in
the old dairy at Terara. This was a very modern invention and
everyone was looking with interest to see if they would work. It
was thought you would have to stimulate the cow’s milk before you
put the teat cups on, but nowadays the farmers just place the teat
cups on and that stimulates the letdown of milk. Just like
de-horning, most dairy farmers in the world use milking machines
today.

Moorhouse the Machinery Man
(Frank Moorhouse) invented a hot water heater which was installed
in every dairy on the South Coast. It was of simple construction, a
copper drum which held ten gallons of water. The ten gallon drum
had a chimney up through the centre of it; the fire place was in
the bottom of the chimney. A few woodchips would boil the water in
about fifteen minutes. The drum has a tap to let the hot water out.
Hot water was essential for keeping the milking machines clean.
With these new inventions RB decided he wasn’t going to milk cows
all the time, so he bought a house in Jervis Street, Nowra and put
a family (Peppers) in the house on the farm to milk the cows. This
did have some drawbacks as the Pepper family needed a day off each
week so RB and the kids did the milking every Sunday, also at
Christmas when the Peppers had a fortnight off.

Ross A:

Eula mentioned that during
the depression years Dad had a large vegetable patch outside the
house at Terara. Two men or maybe more came down from Sydney and
stayed in a make-shift camp in a shed through some of the
depression years. They worked on the farm and every weekend (as I
understand) they caught the train back to Sydney with a sugar bag
full of vegetables and maybe some cream or milk.


 Part B - Jervis Street - 1937 -
1958

Farm life


Introduction

For RB and Nell, the years
1937 through to 1958 pivoted from their home at 16 Jervis Street,
Nowra (later Number. 38). The intervening years became a period of
consolidation and expansion for RB from the everyday life as a
dairy farmer milking cows twice a day at Terara to an
entrepreneurial style of farmer expressed through his initiative,
energy and organizational skills.

The Jervis Street to Alison
Road part of ‘The Old Man’ relies on narratives and recollections
of Frank, Lance and Max, and input from Eula to recall something of
her life at Jervis Street.

Lance informed me Dad was
known as RB because there were three prominent breeders of Friesian
cattle in the Shoalhaven district at the time, and locals referred
to them as VJ for Vincent Lamond, JM for Jack Lamond, and RB for
Ross Lamond.


Growing up and
working with RB

 Lance:
Recollections about farm life with RB

Lance:

Don was the mainstay while
he was going to university or school. Frank much the same. They
were aged about 12 and 10, I was about 8 years of age. When I was
about 9, Don was boss driver and The Old Man saying he’d make Frank
the boss and me his offsider. Max not into it much. When Don went
to university and Frank to Canberra Grammar, I became number one
drover.

Dad would not have
accomplished what he did if it wasn't for the three boys. Dad was
an administrator and should have been running a big company. He was
a delegator.

Don was the mainstay, doing
all the work first; school Terara and later on at Nowra. Frank came
along doing pretty much the same, ages 12, 10 and myself, 8. As we
got older, we were also doing the work. There were always jobs to
do.

The boys were going to
school and The Old Man moved to Nowra early 1937. It gave him the
chance to organise and delegate. His children became good cheap
labour. This was the starting point of Dad's entrepreneurial stage
in life.

I was cutting lucerne on
Kennedy’s when aged about 11 or 12, all by horse. We’d work like
men, Saturday morning and Sunday, its jobs for us full-time.
Sometimes doing work before school, taking cattle to sale yard
Tuesday morning, catch milk truck back to farm. RBL attended most
cattle sales at Nowra saleyards on Tuesday afternoon, and then with
his farming friends he would go back to the Prince of Wales Hotel
for a few beers. This was how he kept in touch with his best
farming mates. If he bought cattle, I would mostly have the job of
droving them back to Terara next morning then catching the milk
truck back to Nowra and school.

I worked Terara and Bridgie
Pepper used to get annoyed with The Old Man a bit for working us
too hard, we'd be about 10 or 12. He'd sometimes make us walk home
to Jervis Street after a day's work carrying a gallon of milk, we
take turns to carry the can, and 11-year-old boys would cross the
paddocks through Bennett’s swamp. Bridgie would stand up to him
more than anyone else.

The old bloke had a tough
streak in him. Frank and I treated him more like a tough boss than
a father. Something in that, he was tough, but I'd come home from
school and he’d had something for me to do. I got my driver’s
licence at 18 years old and probably was the first kid in Nowra to
get one. Frank was the same, like we had jobs to do at that very
young age. But also in his own way RBL credited us, because we'd be
allowed to do things no other kid in Nowra could do, especially 18,
19 and 20 years of age. We’d be virtually running farms and RBL
making all the decisions.

Driving cattle to and from
Tulse Hill was a kid’s job, first Don and Frank. However, I took
over after I was about 10 years of age, and for the next 7 or 8
years spent many Sundays on the trip. We would travel along a lane
that led from Worrigee to the Highway and along the Highway for
about 3 miles to the property.

In the early 1930’s he
bought Kennedy’s which you (Ross A) ended up with. RBL had
established 2 great paddocks of lucerne which he and we cut and
brought the hay back to the barn at the dairy in Millbank Road. We
also ran the milking herd out there during most days. It was a
really quality piece of land.

Dad also had 160 acres at
Worrigee we always referred to it as Top of the Hill and this was
the main dry paddock. Again from a very early age all the droving
was done by the kids, Don and Frank and, as with Tulse Hill, I took
over about the age of 10 or 11 as Don was at Wollongong High and
Frank before he went to Canberra Grammar was flat out on other
jobs.

Many school holidays were
spent with a mattock digging Billy Evelyn weed off Top of the Hill
and Frank and I doing most of the digging.

RBL certainly was a wheeler
and dealer throughout his life and was very well respected by all
who knew him.

Frank did many trips
droving, but I think I did more droving than Frank. Frank did
paddock work, ploughing. I remember Frank clearing Top of the Hill
of Billy Evelyn weed using a mattock and took two months to clean
it up. He would ride a pushbike out there.

Frank would go down to
Kennedy's and cut hay with a horse and sickle-mower. I remember
cutting a paddock one time, two horses in front of a little
machine, me sitting on the seat behind a little cutter bar about 4
feet long driven off the wheels of the mower by a Pitman Rod. I
would cut a row, stop, put foot on lever and lift the mower bar,
back the horses, turn them and start around the corner. There were
four corners to the paddock, working each row until you got to the
centre.

That's the first job, then
raking with a horse using a buck rake. I remember raking a paddock
at Kennedy's when The Old Man said, “There
are three or four stalks of lucerne left there in a
corner.’’ Instead of saying,
“You have done a good job,’’ he'd say, “You missed
them.’’

Next time I’d cut a
paddock, I'd carry a pocket knife and cut the four remaining stalks
with the knife.

He was tough that
way.

We didn’t know of any
alternative those days. We couldn't compare with other farmers. A
dump rake behind a horse to make windrows up a paddock, and then we
would go down with pitchforks and reef the pitchfork to work the
row one way, then the other way to make a stook of hay 3 of 4 feet
high. When we finished, the paddock would have the stooks stacked.
Time to shift hay and the dray with a horse comes in, and we would
pitchfork each stook onto the dray. We would then take the hay to a
storage shed above the stalls at the dairy, 3 to 4 people doing the
whole operation.
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Bernie Pepper used to chaff
up all the hay during the winter months.

The old bloke (RBL) was an
entrepreneur from day one, having two or three blokes staying at
Terara during the war years besides milking cows and cattle
dealing.

I remember
we would go out to Browns Hills and Terara to
collect Aboriginal people for picking peas and beans or
pitch-forking hay. I remember Sassafras for growing turnips. I put
a lot in. We grew winter peas and spuds for the war effort. Our
produce went to Greentree and Son, the Sydney market near Newtown.
It was sent by rail during the war.

Two to three blokes during
the depression years worked on the farm (one was Herb Woolnaugh).
Not many after the war. Between 1929 and 1935, people were always
staying at Terara.

After 1935, RBL purchased
Sassafras, his second property purchase. He had Kennedy's from the
word go. It was number 1, purchased sometime after 1930, 30 acres,
and Top of the Hill which was part of the Lamond Estate. A bloke
called Pittman used to live in a little hut on the front of the 30
acres at Kennedy’s. He had 2 or 3 little kids and worked for JM
Lamond. A Chinaman could have built the hut. (Chinese crockery
found on edge of creek).

Dad's knowledge of cattle
was unreal. At a sale he’d buy 20 to 30 cattle, 2 here, 3 there, 15
there and run them into a yard and he knew every beast he bought,
and always did. We’d take them to Sassafras and leave them there
for six months and he could tell you about each one.

Dad was a good judge, not
too many better. He’d know if a cow was missing and also know what
it was.

When Dad went into Nowra,
he was no longer a dairy farmer; he was a businessman. For example,
he had three dairies at Nowra at one time. We shifted cattle by
droving along the roads all those years and never shifted them on a
cattle truck. No trucks until the late 1940s when we took some
loads to Cowra, but locally all done by road and horse. All the
time the boys coming along allowing Dad to deal and move stock from
farm to farm. There was no other method.

There was always a pony at
Jervis Street or across the road in a paddock. Frank used the
pushbike to get to and from Terara.

Between the Air Station and
Sassafras there used to be areas where Dad would put cattle. He
burned the
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THOMAS ROWSTON : ST Beann  Pume U dorz,
= htids
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BENERAL COMMISSION AGENT
e 25 O'CONNELL STREET, SYDNEY
SPECIALITIES :
CLOSER SETTLEMENT, SUBDIVISIONS
CROWN LAND TRANSACTIONS
PROPERTY EXCHANGES

S4tn Merch, 1924,

Ross Lamond, Esq.,
The Willowsa,
Terrara,

Via NOWRA. N.S.W.

Dear Sir,

With further reference to my father's letter

dated 29th ult., I wish to advise that I habe now comuenced
a General Jommission Agency business at Canowindra, and if you

are etill considering the position of book-keeper I shall be
pleased to employ you as per the terms stated in your letter.
i I might mention that the position will not be

~ -~ beok-keepirg alone, it will include correspondence, general

office work, “and attending to duplicate sales of farming machinefy.

Wo doubt the work will seem a little strange at
first, but you will get into the way of \‘.h}nga in a very short
times bs

3 %

You stated in your letter that you were not very
conversant in this class of book-keeping, howeve~, I could start
you on & good system which is easy to follow.

I expect to be going to Canowindra the end of
this week, and would, therefore, deeply appreciate & reply by
return, stating whether you will take the position offered or not.
If you do decide to take it, I would be pleased if you could start
as soon as possible.

s Thanking you *in—uticipatian'a/ﬁl‘*ﬂ caty ’7@’ .

Yours faithfully, - .
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FRIESIAN | YIELDS

Two Good Performances Last |
December |

|
| ] the table of cows completing a 213 |
| 4 qays' omcial test in December, the

Department of Agriculture omitted to in-
clude three Friesians owned by Mr. Ross
B. Lamond, of Wondalga, Terara, via
|Nowra. These cows, which were included |
|in the figures published last week re-
garding Mr. Lamond's place in the herd-
recording competition, all passed their
| production standard.

One cow, Bolong Dainty Mary, pro-
duced 13,3693-1b. of milk, 3.8 test, equal
to 513.64-1b. of butter-fat in the 273 days.
Her daughter, Wondalga Princess Piebe,
| senior two-year-old, gave 11,799-Ib. of
| milk, 3.8 test, equal to_444.88-Ib. of
| butter-fat. bl
{ The third cow was Numba New Year's
| Eve, which gave 8859-Ib. of milk, 4.1 test,
| and 361.45-1b. of butter-fat.
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