
TisLa,.*- m WA ? 

nature* i- Over 10000 gallon# of beor on view I It mkm one 
thirsty to oven think of it I 

It's all got to fee tasted too I tttftt a job I 

I know of mm fellows who'd give up the dole to take 
tMs on I It's almost like one of those glorious things 
that only eone true in dreams* 

These chape are all very busy seeking inside Information 
about some of the best beer ever brewed in rltaln. 

aboutCtn 

mis old Somerset farmer knows a good drop when be 
sees, or rather tastes, it I But smc. he doesn't even want 
to taste I He's too old at the game' I 

T1TLL.:- ^LASOH LrUWS. 

rloturo.:" 9y the spreading ehesnut tree they gather for the 
first meet the season. 

The watuer is moist and misty, but they're hoping for a 
good day's sport, as it's their opening Meet. 

They are going to give master fox a run, if they get half 
a shanee* 

The first meet of the season is always eagerly looked 
forward to by all who 

take an interest in hunting. In this instance it meant one 
of the biggest meets seen in this part of the country for 
many a long day* In spite of 

a shower of rain, they sake a pretty eight a# they ^ owe off 
from, the picturesque village grem* 

The d'-er, hounds (1 nearly committed the sin of calling 
them "dogs") take the road . 

while the field takes the turf, which is much kinder to the 
horse® then the hard surface of the road would be. The •nip* 
in the autumn air mkee them look forward to the rim. 

Avmy they go, bound for the chase — one of the oldest 
known firms of start, well I good hunting % 


