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ILHAPTER XVil.—Continued.

Ve Liven
vimself Ld¥ |

uming, he
thonght evervthing
been made quite clear to me abou!
Was be dreaming st or was thope
*ome one in the room be e himselr?
St ItHing hefore the writing
Labie and bending forward as though

said o
had

une

\ The flgare had a pen in its
hand. but it made no sound as i
ravelsd over the paper!  The next

moment (i had vadsed s head so that
he saw the face. “It is the continuy
ton of my dream,” sald, and rub- |
Bod hie eyed. He looked agaip ‘I‘h--n'I

WiHE nothing theeye,

How does that char come to be |
there o dts old plaee? | thought |
hadd pushed it hack againsgt the wall,

and 1 have po recolleetion of movieg
It ngain. It is vory strange.”

He rested his hand upon the back |
of the chair. Oh, it was real enough.
“There wag no mistake about It  But
hie could have sworn he had never
moved— Al, wha! In heaven's name
was that? A aimple  enough thing,
surely, to eause so mneh amazement
and—what 7—aurely not fear—in the
beholder, Only a pen lying upon the
hlotting pad, beside a sheet of paper.
Hut the pen was weot, anid there were
fresh words added to those he had
himseil written before he fell asleep.

The sheet of paper was the one
wpon which he had  written  those
vague  and  diseconnected  phrases,
which had caused him so mueh per-
unprofitable  speculation.
They bad been written  irregularky, |
Just In the same orler nat they had |
occupied on the mutilated sheet, with
blank spaces  betweon  eaeh broken |
sentence. Now ench hlenk space had
heen filled in, and it was with per
foetiv indeseribable sonsations that he
read the copy as It now stood:

“If your have not  forgotten the
friend of twenty yoars ago, you will,
on receiving this letrer, start at onee
for Dover, which yplace 1 expeer to
reach tomorrow morning,

aI'J,[u"',

‘5".‘

There is |

P sisted of only a fi e lines, but those

few linen seemed to afford him con-
slderahle satisfaction, judging by the
play of his featnres, lodeed, to the
two who were watching him, it seem-

o0 asx though the expression which
overaproad his face were almost one
of trinvmph

“Doctor,” he sald, “will you excuse
me a moment? | have to semd an
answer 1o this by the bearer”

He spoke rapldly, and  still  that

'.;]:irit of elation wag percoptible in his

words and actionse,.  He seemed quite
to have cast off that alr ol abstraction
which had charncterized his demean-
or previously, He quitted the room
leaving his sister and friend tete-a-

L tete,

“Now.” sald the latter to himself,
“Go it, Jeremiah! Now's your chance,
Make yourself agreeable for once in
your life. But don't forget that yvou
were forty-four last birthday, and you
look it, every bit. Ahem! | suppose
you are very much attached to your
brother, Miss Burritt?"

“Attached to him?" was the ex-
clamation. “Of conrse I am!"”

“Exactly so—and I'm sure it's very
much to your credit.  Your brother
seemse hardly to be himself. 1 don't
remember that he was as nervous and
shaky, as he appears to be now, when
I first met him—though he had a lot
to try him, and—"

She put her finger upon her lips
and gave a nervous glance at the door
before she answered, sinking  her
volee 1o a whisper.

“He has been like that ever since
the funeral. He goes and shuts him-
g !l up for hours, and I know that he
i= always thinking of that man who
Killedd my father, and planning how
he ean hunt him down and bring him
to the gallows. | don’t mind telling
you, becanse 1 know [ can trust you;
but"—lraning across the table toward
him=*1 eun't help fecling sorry some-
|Irm-- for—that other man!"

I agree with

“My dear yourg lady!

The figure had a pen in its hand.

tween s which 1 think will not
you to deny this favor which |1
I have much to #ay to yon and
many questions o put which  yon
alune can answer to my satisfaction,
It you refuse I shall think, rightly or
wrongly.  that  you still regaml me
more ac the eriminal than what | once

that b
wllow
HEY

was the friend of your youth.
o ——T
The voung man read this through.
Whe had written ##7 Whose  hand

hud completed the broken sentences,
and given them the meaning which
they had heretofore lacked? Coula he
have done it himself, while in a state
of somnambnlism?  No: for the hand-
writine was not his! At a glanee, he

conld  dictingnish the words which
he written himsell. The
words  over  which  he had labored

A perplexed  his  gonl. The words
which had seemed to cast a slir upon
the memory of his dead father—which

wit= now removed,

e turned the sheet over,  There,
on the other shile, were those words,
the Imet  probably  his  father ever
Wrots “My dear——" together with
date, CApril 23ed.”

He looked again at those mysierl
ans sontenees, npon whieh  the ink
<l gligtened.  They were written in
the =ame hanpd!

CHAPTER XVIII.

" The Advertisement,
Neal morning a party of three
as=embled at breakilast.

were

“You don't seem to have much of
an appetite this morning”™ remarikes
e, Cartwright, addressing his Loat
who appeared rather distranght  with
a tendency 1o start when spolon In.Il
“How's that?" |

The young man replled, as Lo fd-
gotedd with his knife and fork “T'hat ’
v ddn’t  soem !u care o ol any-

At this moment there was an inter-
puption. A mald presented herself
with 4 letter which had just come by
wand. and gave it to her young mas.
tor, stating at the same time, that the |
hearer was walling for an answer

A letter! and eome by hand! ‘
staried again as though he had been |
shiot. and the doctor noticed that hI5|
panddwent up to the breast pocket '

|

of his cout, as though there were
something there he— The doetor shook
Wis hend as he made this observation.

Ted Burrltt took the letter held out
to Wim, glaneed at tho superseription
and tore it open. It apparently con-

overy word you have said,
much flattered by the copfidence you
have shown in me. But I'm afraid
s no use talking to him. 1 was
the same at his age,” he continued,
“hut at furty-fonr one secs things dif-
ferently.”

“Are  you  forty-four, Dr. Cart-
wright?" she Inquired, innocently,
“Then you are not quite a quarter of
a century older than | am. 1 shall be
Iwenly next month.”

“I wish | hadn’t been in such a devil
of a hurey to be born,” thought the
doctor; I wish 1 had waited another
ten or fiftoen years or so, 1 wigh she'd
got red hair and a squint, or that I
was cut out alter a different pattern
mysell."”

Later in the morning he paid a visit
to the lady of the house. Bhe sat up
in bed to receive him, with bher Indlan
shaw! over her shoulders, and allowed
him to feel her pulse in the friendliest
possible way.  But when Dr. Cart-
wright had left the room, he shook his
head and remarked to himself, “Un-

and | am

less I'm very much mistaken, that
woman is dying of just nothing at
all."”

“Doctor,” sald Ted Burritt, meeting
him at the foot of the stairs, 1 am
afraid 1 shall have to leave you for
an hour or two-—a little matter of
buslness, youn know."

“Don't hurry back on my account,
t sha'n't miss you In the least! He's
oft! 'l just go and——— No, he isn't,
Why, what's he coming back for? l-‘nr-
aotten something?

“I've dropped a letter-
celved this morning. 1 thought 1 put
it In my pocket, bnt it Isn't there. |
suppose you haven't seen anything of
the Kind Iying about?'—he cast a
hasgty glance round him, but, not see-
ing It—"Never mind,” he said. *“After
all, it is not of much consequence, and
I know the contents."

The door banged again and he wae
gone, A few moments Ilater his sigter
crossed the hall.

"I wonder what the doetor's doing?”
she sald, “It i very rude of us to
leave him to  himself in  this way,
What's that?”

Her eye had been caught by some-
thing white, lying on the mat at her
feei. Bhe pleked it up and saw that
it was a letter, the contents of which
merely consisted of a couple of lines,
as follows:

“Dear 8Sir—The
| clalmed. Can

the one | re-

luggage has bheen
you call upon me ut

11 o'vlock  this morning? Yours
ohediently,
« "JOHN SHARP"
L . . . .

by the fArst train next day.
mention, on his part,
poee being  scouted
by his entertalners.
“I thought yon spoke of throe davs
at the least ag the length of your
visit,” sald his host; “and | want to

The mere
of =uch a pur-
AN preposterons

you don't mind.”

“Mind!"” gald the doetor,
what 1 shonld like,”

They were at breakfast when this
occurred, and the morning paper had
Just been brought in.  Ted Bureltt
had been glapcing over ity colnmns (n
8 careleas way, with the alr of one
who feels certain that they are not
Itkaly to econtain anything to interest
him, when, turning the sheet, his at-
tention was accldentally eaught and
held by something  which appeared
among the advertisements. There he
sal, his mouth slight!ly open, amd a
vivid spot, caused by oxcitement or
some other feeling, on each cheek.

“Anything very remarkable in the
paper this morning?” asked the doc-
tor, with an affectation of indiffer
ence: but noticing every change in
the countenance before him from be-
hind his spectacles, This remark re-
called the other o himself. He seem-
el annoyed that he had betrayed his
feelings so openly, and crumpling up

“ft'e just

answering:
is absolutely
name!"
“Now." thought the doctor, “ls he
deliberately  telling an  untruth, or
what? O, certalnly! | must get to
the bottom of this!” Alond he merely
ohserved, “There never does seem Lo

Now, when [ was in the 47th, ete”
Notwithstanding this last remark,

tunity of examining the paper.
“I wish I had noticed which
it was.,"” he sald to himself, as he ran

cesgion. But T don't see anyihing lilie-

behavior, Oh, here you are”
door opencd.  “Think
von know, and ——  Hullo! you look
very muech excited about something!
What s jt?"

“I am exelted,” was the answer.
“And you'll be exelted, too, when you
have heard all 1 have to say."

Dr. Jeremiah starcd
man in astonishment. Then,
right,” he said, “fire away and aston
ish me as much as you like"

“Not heret he answercd, “1 want
yon to come with me to the room that
was my father's study,

ed, ng 1 keep the Koy mysell, and
never allow any one to enter It

They crossed the hall: Ted unloek.
od the door; they entered, and he lock.
ed it again behind them.

e, Cartwright looked
with considerable interest.
od the dust, now lying thieker than
ever npon  every  object, small and
great.  He dusted a chair with his
pocket handkerchiel before venturing
to sit down,
spectacles and  polished
fully. “Now. he sald,
himself,
fshed.”

“Youn asked
back whether 1 had found the other
man?"’ sald Ted—"moaning, of course
the murderer. 1 have."

“Quite sure?” said the doctor,
preserving his equanimity,

“I will  give yon the whole story
from the day we parted. You know
all that went hefore.™

ronnd him
He notle

them care.
as he settled
“I'm quite ready 1o be aston-

burnt letter;
possible to disguise.

troyed,” was the first remark he

made, “hecause, of course, It is im-

possible to tell now what the rest

of the contents might have boen.”
{To be continnnd,)

MISTAKEN IN THE DIAGNOSIS.
Doctor's Error Affected the Size of
His Pocketbook,

Albert  Levering, the black-and-
white artist responsible for so many
"eomics,” used to live in Chicago, but

New York. He took his hypochon
driacal tendencies with him and they
are still in good working order. His

deadly discase, preferably a new one,
go to bed imagining he has it, lie!
awake all night, seek his doctor in the |

cheerfully to work.

up at the doctor's just as the man

rlage,

“I'm in a hurry,” called the docton
“and can’t stop to see you, but it's
all right—you haven't got it."

astonished artist,

“Whatever it I8 you think you've
got, Not a symptom of it. Good bye,”
and he drove away,

“Well, now,” sald Levering, turning
to a lamp-post as the only witness of
the scene, “that’'s the time he's mis-
taken, 1 know I have got ‘t—ten dal-
lars in my pocket 1o pay his last bill:
but If he's sure I haven't I'll try to
get In line with bis diagnosis,” and
he went around to the nearest junk
shop and Invested the money in a
pair of brass candlesticks and a cop-
per kettle, ——l’llllndulphia Pnnl

Russian Doctorl.

Russia is very short of doctors, hay-
Ing only elght for every 100,000 inhab-
ftants, Great Britaln has 180 for the
eame number,

|

Dr. Cartwright did not return home |

have a long talk with yon today If

the paper. threw It on one slde before I all,
“Nothing whatever, There |
no news worthy of the | dren to be fond of toys,

be much in the papers nuwm!ays.'

he |
did not forget to take an early oppor- |

\
page
his finger down each column in sue- |
Iy to account for the boys’s pecullar |

as the
of the devil,

at the voung,
“All]

and where
we shall be sure of not being disturh |

Then he took off his!

me a moment or two

He began .with the acconnt of the |
and the little doector lis- |
tened with an interest he found jm.|
“It's a sad pity |
it shonld have been so nearly des-|

1ecently transferred his allegiance tg |

favorite pastime is to read of some |

morning and get assurance that he (g | "17V%% the rule.
In perfect health, and then go back |

One morning not long ago he turned |

of medicine was getting into his car |

“Haven't got what?” demanded the |

Domestic
Blunders

of Women

By A MERE MAN

THE MANAGEMENT OF SERVANTS
Y one iden in these

articles 2 o he
strictly rair  to
women, amnd not,

a8 so many other
writers have
done,  to attack
them unfairly on
siubjecis of vani
1y, dress, oxtrava-
gEunce, or any of
the  other  well)
worn  topics To
hauve followed in
prodecessors would,
been o prove my
we cannot change

the lines of
| to my mingd

my
have
own woeankness, for

A& Woman's nature any more than we
can man's, and, therefore, to attack
women becuuse  they are flekle or

valn-glorious seems to me ag absurd
as to attempt 1o prove that man je
| ot the superior anlmal because he i,
| by instinet, fond of cakes and ale.

Really, 1 do not want to atiack nt
because it i= as natural to me
to be fond of women as it {8 for ehil
My real idea
iz o give women an opportunity for
defense, and to prove thelr strength,
It is for thls reason that | attack them
where they clect to be considered
atrongest, namely, in their homes. The
| ery of late years is that women are
as good as men, that they have heen
persecuted and Kept under for years,
and that, therefore, they should not be
expected, In the firsl years of thelr
emancipation, to be up to competing
with men as bread-winners,
quite reasonable, and.

therofore, 1 do
the political and commercial sides
lile,

they have always had, and, as | have
| sald, therc they fail sadly elther to
provide comfort, or to spend mones
in the proper way,

That Is |

Woman's mission Is to alwavs put |

the blame on some one else.
gan I, She put the blame on the
serpent, and her daughters have ever
since blamed the  gerpent  on the
hearth—the gervant, Do not run away
f with any {dea that 1 am going, for
mere love of paradox, to  champlon
| servants, A French writer has said,
“80 many servapts, so many spies,”
and, in my mind, servants are many
things worse than sples.  Bul el serv-
, antg he, as they are, woman's excuse
for everything that goes wrong, just
as servants put evervthing on the cat,
I accept the gage. For the pirposes
of argument, we will admit that sery-
ants are at the bottom of all the evils
of home life. Now let us Inquire into
that. The first guestion to ask the
woman in the box, who 13 giving evi-
dence for the defense, Is:

“Who engages the gervants?”

The answer i “1 do." The witness,
be It understood, is speaking on be-
' haf of women generally. The next
question is:
| “Whao directs the servants?”
| The apswer is the same, “I do."
{ Pursaing this line, 1 ask the mistress:

“From whom dn your servants learn

st} their business?"

“From me!"”

“And anything they don't know, 1
may take it, i due to the fact that
former mistregses have not tavght,
or have failed to teach, them?"

“That s so0.”

“Then, if the entire education, en-
gaging, paying, managing and dis-
| charging of servants Is carried on by
[ women, and {f the proportion of wom-
en over men servants ls very large,
|thc- entire blame for the unsatisfac-
| tory state of the servant question must
be due 10 women?”

I The witness does not answer, and,
on being pressed, bhursts into tears,
and finally says:

“It s all the fault of the men!"

Men, as a rule, have nothing to do
with servants, the larger proportion
of servants are women, and, there-
fore (he faults of servants 1s only
another proof that women are incapa-
Lie of managing another very large
section of a necessity which should
g0 to make comfort and economy in
the home. Bul perhaps it Is not falr
to judge entirely by majorities. Let
|t look at the exception, which again
Bachelors keep their

Iumuh}m.

servants, men or women, for Years,
and, with u few exceptions, always
speak of them as treasures, Why Is
this?

Ask any servant who applies to you
for n situstion why he or she left hig
or he: last place. The almost inva-
riable angwer I8: "I could not get on
with the mistress.” Ask why any
gentloman's gentlemun, or my lady's
maid, left Wls or her other place, and
the answers are always, “The missus,
the missus, the misses,”  As a rule,
when a servant gives notice, and s
asked by his muaster why he wishes

to leave, the answer 18 1 can't satls-
fy my mistress, sir” or “l can't get
on with the ccok,” Servants very

Eve be- |

soldom complain that they cannot get

on with “the master” It {8 always
“the missus” Again [ ask--why is
thin?

The most unsatisfactory and sulky
female servant will always smile and
do anything cheerfully for her master,
or the young gentlemen of the housge,
and when she Is In one of her tan
trume, it lo, In nine cases ont of ten,
because she cannot
migsus, or the young ladies, or the
other femnle servants—-for the com:
plaint of servants Is always against
what they call “8he.” “She” s the
teror of the servant of either sex, and
where there s dissension downstalrs,
the femnic servant Is always at the
bottom of It. Does not all this show
that mistresses cannot manage soryv-
ants, and that female servants cannot
manage one another?

The wervants of a house cort as
much, as a rule, as the rent and taxes,
and yet they never give satisfaction,
and are never gatigfied. Why is this?
I could enstly find fAfty reasons to me-
count for it, The mistress who over-
works, the mistress who underworks,
the mistrass who is unkind, the mis
trese who I8 too kind, the mistress
who 8 too strict, the mistresa who (e
not strict enough, the mistress who
makes favorites, ete,, ete, would all
prove fruitful subjects to enlarge upon
were thoy not too obvious, The re
markable thing abont the whole gnes
tion s, that thongh money will se
cure you everything on the earth, no
amount of wages will Induce sery.
ants, as a rule, to stop long In & place
It is a mistake to Imagine that sery
ants are Independent and love te
roam. As a matter of fact, they are
terrified to leave, beeause they nevel
know what character a spiteful mis
tresgs may give them, and one bad
character means the street, It 18 the
haunting fear of this which makes
them, If posgible give notice, before
they recelve it, for this I8 their only
protecton, s it natural to suppose
that any friendless, and homeless, and
moneyless creature willingly leaves o
good roof, good feod, and good wages,

not gird at their mismuanagement of | 10 run the chance of meeting a worsa
of | mistress?

The thing is absurd, for
the motto of servants s the not very

But the management of the house | lofty one of Gervalse:

“To have enough to eat and drink,
to work all their lives, o die in thelr
beds, and be buried decently”

When | was a little fellow, T heard

The mistress who is overkind,

A sorvant say that the fale of a serw
ant wue:

“To work while you are young, to
beg when you are old, and to go to
the devil when you dle.”

I have never forgotten It

There 8 very much to be said on
the subject of mistressea and serv.
ants—very much more than [ have
either gpace or patience for, and there
would be wvery little nse in saying
it if T had, as it seems all very ob
vious when you come to think of it

which women apparently never do,
But this fact remains. We are as
much Indebted to servants for the

comforts of home life ax we are to
our wiveg and daughters. The only
difference between the two classes is
that some of us are allowed to try
and manage our wives and daughters,
and some of us sncceed, but none of
us are ever allowed “to interfere with
the servants”: all wives and daugh:
ters mismanage them, to our sore
digcomfort and thelr own; another
thing I8 that we ecan get rid of our
servants, but not of onr wives and
daughters, who, 1 candidly believe, are
really the most to blame, though, poor
souls, 1 do believe most of them try,
The fact remains, however, that
women arrogate to themselves the
management of servants, and prove
their incapacity for the task hy the
deplorable state of the servant mar-
ket, Men manage shop girls, walt

women engaged In thelr businesses;
but men cannot stop at home to man
age servants, and if they could, they
could not prevent thelr wives and
daughterg from interfering. The ques-
tion is: What is to be done so that
we may live In peace when our day's
work is done?

It looks like an Impasse, but It Is
not, The larger proportion of serv-
antg are women, therefore it Is women
we have to deal with. The real rem-
edy is to promptly sack all your wom-
on servanis, and engage men only,
Men servants will cook, make beds,
sweep, and wait &t table. Why should
they not do so for families? They do
it In hotels, especially in France, in
restanrants, and in the army. Wom-
en apparently cannot, or will not,
learn, aml women appear to be un-
able to teach them. Men can teach
themselves to cook in.a very short
time, and all the rest {8 ehild’s play.
Yes, the solution of the gervant gues-
tion I8 to got rid of your women sery-
ants, engage mon, and make them en.
tirely answcrable to yourselves. Men
servants wiil cost a little more, but
one man can Jdo two women's work.
Chinamen make capital servants; so
do Hindoos, Why not Buropeans or
Americans !

(vopyright by Funk & Wagnalls Co.)

get on with the

resses, factory girls, and all sorts of|

S'I'O(‘K BARN DESIGN

COMMODIOUS BUILDING FOR REA
SONABLE PRICE.

Room for Eight Mead of Cattle, One
8ingle Horse Stall, One Box Stall
and One Sheep Pen—Cost Would
Be About $415.

E. R. D.—Please publish the plan of
a barn 30 by 34 foot, with stall room
for nine cattle; also a single stall and
n box stall for two horses; and a pen,
12 by 15 feet, for sheep. 1 would ke
iwo mows overhead with a driveway
between them. Can you glve me an
wilmate of the materinl needed and
the probable cont?

The accompanying plan of basement
of barn, 30 by 34 feol, contalns rooms
for eight head of cattle, one single
horsée stall, one box stall, and one
sheep pen, The floor above has a
driveway of 12 feet, with a mow of 12
fect one side over the eattle, and one
of 10 feet over the horses and sheep
pen.  The stairway goes down from
the side of the barn floor and the feed
Ia put down through a swinging door
in the eglde of the mow beslde the
stalrwny. By using the swinging door
it will always be kept shut and pre-
vent dranghts in the stables.

The cost of a cement concrete wall,
and concrete wstable floor, together

‘with the frame work above, would be
the expense

about $415 Lesides of

Ground Floor Plan of Stock Barn 30
by 34 Feet.

A-Box stall; B -Horse stall; C—8heep
pen: D—Feed room; E-Cow stalls; ¥—
Gitter; G—Pamsage behind cattle; H, H -
Mongers; 4 1= Posts under sl
boarding the men working
barn.

on thi

Overhauling an Old Frame House.

C. 8. D1 have un old frame house
which I wish to overhaul and raise
about one fool, Some of the posts are
rotted off both top and bottom and
some of the beams are rotied where
morticed into the sills, [ also wish
to ralse the roof without taking it
aoff. Can 1 use the old plates or shoule
| procere new ones?

In ralsing old barns and putting
sarement walls under them, | have
often had the posts spliced at the bot-
tom where they had been rotted off,
and they answered as good as new
ones.  Hut 1 think if yon have to
splice your posts, both at the top and
bottom, it would be cheaper and make
a better job, if you were to take the
house down, for in raising the roof,
you would have to splice all of the
studing and you would practieally
have to plaster the most of the house.
The same plates and rafters can be
uged agaln if desired,

Plastered Walls Remain Wet.

A. A, M. —Walls plastered some time
agu continue to be molst and some-
times water will run down. Walls that
were painted are rnined.  What would
you reconimend?

The cause of these walls belng so
wet is that the rooms are not properly
ventilated, The walls of the rooms
bheing colder than the atmosphere of
the kitchen the steam escaping from
the Kitehen it condenses on the walls.
The proper way to avold this I8 to
have ventilating flues built in  the
chimneys and have a grate placed near
the celling so that It can be opened or
closeid when desired, [ think if your
kitehen were ventilated so that all the
wteam were taken out, you will over-
come your diffiealty. It might be well
to arrange & hood a few feel above
the stove, having a connectlon with
the smoke pipe.

Buckwheat as Stock Food.

W. G. C.—Please give the value of
buckwheat when ground as a food for
stock: shonld it be fed alone or with
ather graln, if so, in what proportions
with ground ouats or barley?

The grain of buckwheat has a falr
feading value for all classes of llve
stock. Its nutriments run somewhat
lower than the leading cereals, In a
hog-feeding experiment & mixture of
half  buckwheat and half of barley,
rye and wheat gave greater galns than
buckwheat alone, or wheat alone, and
almost as great as a mixture of wheat,
barley. rye and bran. Buckwheat
mixed with other grain in equal quan-
titles Is especially good for milch rows
and hens, and It is also valuable for
conditioning horses for market, but
the flesh I8 sald to be soft for heavy

wark,
Quantity of Hay in Mow.

1. Mcl.—About what quantity of
timothy hay should there be in a solid
bloek 12 feet by 14 feet and 10 feet
deep?

Ans--About 600 cuble feet of well-
settled timothy hay 18 caleulated to
welgh one ton. On this basis the mow
in gquestion should contaln about three

tons and 720 pounds of hay,




