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The bullet flies through the air and strikes the stag in the heart, a split second before it hears the sound of the shot. They stop walking not more than



a few feet away from us and decide to have a chinwag and smoke a cigarette. All kinds of animals, including dogs. Richard Rice rated it really
liked it Feb 24, I drops the deer into some bushes and signals for Brian to follow me. Get A Copy. Brian loops the rope off the branch and I help
him down off the wall. So I knew a bit about death and animals right from an early age. Product Details. It is set against the backdrop of country
sports as they used to be - and will colourfully explain the shoots, the once-legal coursing meets, the centuries' old techniques of lamping, ferreting

and netting and, of course, how the poachers outwit the keepers and police and escape with their quarry. At last the keepers move off. I pull
myself up by the rope now and drop down the other side, into the estate. Mr T Malyon rated it really liked it Jul 31, Just a moment while we sign

you in to your Goodreads account. A vivid father-and-son memoir takes aim at cap-tippers, saddle-bumpers, lords, ladies, bishops, big wigs,
ponces and cats. Next day, after I sobers up, I skins the stag and dresses it and cuts its head off. Sign up and get a free eBook! This book is a bit
more raw and to the point but just as enjoyable. Jun 19, Hannah Spencer rated it it was amazing. To ask other readers questions about The Last
English Poachers , please sign up. Readers also enjoyed. We can hear the keepers talking. You know the saying: There's no time like the present

The only criticism is that I could have done with more of it! We wants a big stag, not a hind or an albino, or a fawn. The Last English Poachers is a
kind of double memoir, consisting of alternating chapters in which the two men reminisce about their poaching lives and tell of their dastardly deeds
of shotgun-toting derring-do. Poachers h Just two hours' drive west of London, a secret way of life that has been operating for centuries is clinging

to a fragile existence. Matthew Kemp rated it really liked it Jul 27, The hallmark of a brilliant book. One time he killed a pig for a farmer and
carried it a mile and a half on his shoulders back to the slaughterhouse and went to hang it up, but there was a woman already hanging there on the
hook. The old man dropped the pig and cut her down and checked she was dead and went to get her husband. Career poachers. Jim Maitland
rated it liked it Nov 06, Sort order. Start your review of The Last English Poachers. Motionless as mice, with the foliage all around us and sweat
from the exertion of carrying the carcass running into our eyes. Hence, a war of attrition has been waged across the generations, played out in the
woodlands of Britain, often undercover of night in clandestine operations comparable to military manoeuvres. My father would lay a bed of straw
and get the pig onto it and shoot it with a humane killer. I was born on 21 February in the Royal Infirmary, Bristol. Jul 25, George rated it it was
amazing Shelves: favorites , read-in Everything they catch is either eaten, sold or given away. There is also an important philosophical message in

this book. Brian gets rid of the head and antlers by dumping them somewhere secluded, far away from the house. Bob and Brian Tovey are father
and son, born and respectively, who have lived their whole lives in the Gloucestershire countryside. Just two hours' drive west of London, a secret

way of life that has been operating for centuries is clinging to a fragile existence. Man has hunted for millennia as they do, they do it to l This is
about Bob and Brian Tovey. Want to Read Currently Reading Read. Teen Romance. Welcome back. The mechanism was operated by a rope

and, in wet weather, it would run three minutes slow — it ran three minutes fast in summer, because of the tautness of the rope. About Bob Tovey.
Bob and BrianTovey are poachers of the old stripe: a father and son of 75 and 50 years old respectively, who are continuing their ancestors'

traditions, reluctant to surrender the old ways of sourcing food from nature. It was a lovely smell. The keepers are standing on the edge of the tree
line, cracking jokes and laughing, with their shotguns broken over their arms. What is the point of living if you don't live? A couple of the points
they raise. Nothing over this side. To see what your friends thought of this book, please sign up. Their knowledge of the woodlands, fields and

streams close to them - and the birds and animals found there - is comparable to that of indigenous peoples in pre-industrial societies.
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