
2096 – Fox and Hounds – 17/02/19 

We get abandon for the day by the wife so I have to entertain the small one. After a few G&Ts, 
wine, M&S take away meal we hit the big time with a Pride and Prejudice fest. Could’ve been 
worse, but this does leave me a bit lethargic this morning. 
 
Hopefully without the rain we won’t need the mad German on his bike again. 
Blow Job and Dribbler give a hare report which I miss as my hearing must now need a hearing 
aid. Never mind, we start switching on all my phones tracking gizmos, to look up to see we have 
been left behind again. 
 
Choose to see if the trail goes up to the roundabout only to find it didn’t. Look back to see no sign 
of the front-runners, nor did I, for the next 30 minutes! I struggle trying to do proper running stuff 
as not yet warmed up, but I finally succeed in reeling in the front, by passing persons like TTP 
and Lillet; who was dutifully smearing mud over her new shoes. 
 
We catch the FRBs, led by Hotspur, near the A31. Across the bridge we go, so we can wave at 
Ferret on the other side of the traffic jam who was trying to catch us with his small friend. 
The Wessex, and the ADH have used this area a lot recently so hash dust confusion is the order 
of the day. Apparently we need to radio carbon date the trail dust to ensure we are going 
straight, as we do “straight on” “straight on”. 
 
Finally we get a rest break as the trail is lost. Come Lately hangs back, turns around and brings a 
piece of paper out his pocket, stares intently, rumbled! 
 
No idea the route we’ve been taking, but one thing I do know, its gone quiet, no sign of Ram and 
Golden Shower, something is picking us off, we have to now rely on Banger, Lonely, Hotspur, 
Horn Blower and a newbie to keep us safe from the wolves. 
 
We think we followed the trail up to now with the help of the secret hare, but who knows. 
So we crash on through the Canford Bottom roundabout via a hidden footpath allowing us to 
dodge the traffic. 
 
Plodding into the car park we dive for cover as Carolyn drives off in a hurry to get to an 
appointment with some important sandwiches.  Ferret is already camped up, having short cutted 
somewhere. 
 
Quick shandy whilst Come Lately shows off his latest running aid that seems to indicate its time 
to drink wine? Need one of those. 
 
So to the pub. We have our wallet this time, but no TP, so we don’t have to buy him a drink, 
yeah. 
 
Panic before the down downs as we are still missing a Hare for next week. Luckily Ratty 
volunteers for the job just in time for Shitzou to poke her head in the door in full war paint and 
mega heels. 
 
So, big turnout, pub we haven’t been to for a long time, secret hare, fast pace, mislaid Ram, left 
behind main Hare, short cutters, new shoes, a short term memory loss as to where we’ve been 
and some coffee  
 
So what did you think? 

On On ☺ 



 


