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B A M P T O H  F A I B ,  

Picture. 

The old Devon town of Samp ton gathers unto itself 
hundreds of wild Exmoor ponies. They have been rounded 
up on the high moorlands some twelve-hundred feet up. 
There they roamed--

—as free as the wild deer, whose companions they were. 

Being penned up like that should make them more 
wild, -— 

—really annoyed. Some of them may be bought for as l$ttle 
as lti/~ • So—-

—if you would like to join the gr at— 

—ones of the earth and run your own stables, you may 
start stocking them for a— 

—mere ten bob. Anyway, let*s hope the scared things 
will all find nice Mind homes. 


