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Now that war no longer spreads over the land its heavy mantle of gloom,
lovers of the chase wholeheartedly turn again to their favorite pastime.
This picture shows the start, early in the morning, when man and dog
alike are fresh and keenly alive P it de ot

And here we are '‘in at the death.” The hounds

have completed their task, and the chase is over.
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The programme of the duck hunter is not so strenuous. But it is hungry business, all the same, and the luncheon
hour is always welcome. However, it is only a hurried snatch, for time is very precious. s A Ce

Poised for a shot at a flock “from the blind.” This is a golden moment, when the pulse qpickens and the eye is urged to its sharpest vigil. Underwood ¢ Underwood.




