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I A U Y  H O  :  T A L L Y  H O _ J  

WEST NORFOLK HUNT MSET. 

Picture. 

After the holidays harmless hunt-the-slipper gives 
way to the serious business of hunting— 

—the fox. The West Norfolk Hunt meets at Tittleshall, 
Cokesford House— 

--to be exact. The dogs 

—begging their pardon, the hounds; lift their noses— 

—and the terrier licks its jaws, both in anticipation— 

—of a kill. The time-honoured--

—stirrup cup takes the first punishment, prior— 

—to the fox getting his, as it were. The internal— 

—warming up satisfactorily concluded, the hunt moves 
off to draw Tittleshall i.oods, and find a fox which 
haen1t sense enough to remain doggo in safe place, secure-

—from the sporting cavalcade. The day is mild, the 
ground— 

—is soggy, and here's luok and good-hunting to Master 
Reynard. 


