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DTT loses his esprit de corps 
Hooray!  We made it to the car park without losing a 
wheel! 

The hare obligingly informed us “there’s loads of flour 
out there because this area is popular with hash 
saboteurs.”  What she didn’t say was that most of it 
was in the checks!  Eight bags, apparently, which must 
be some kind of a record.  Dr Death was amazed she 
was allowed to buy so much without the authorities 
demanding to know where the Village Fête is!  Now, 
I’ve only four toes on each paw, and I’d used up all my 
front toes counting checks in the first 20 minutes!  
Our little group of four (Mrs R had stormed on ahead 
to give us a chance to catch up) worked out a routine 
quite quickly as the checks were all quite challenging.  
I’d sniff in one direction, DTT and Eveready would sniff 
in two others and Eskimo announced, “I’ll stay and co-
ordinate.”  Whoever found the check would wait for 
the others to catch up unless it was Doug The Tub, 
who complained that his recollection of the area was 
that it had been flat.  There must have been 
considerable seismic activity since he was last here. 

As you can see from the chart it was very hilly and 
despite this we failed to see any of the other groups 
ahead or behind. 

Three blobs, check, three blobs, check.  Soon Eskimo 
gave the hash lexicon a new call, “Check, bloody hell.” 

This all worked very well until somewhere around Kettlebury Hill DTT checked so far that he missed out two 
checks.  He claims he waited for us, but he fucked off anyway.  Soon we were looking forward to Stevie 
Blunder & Miss Bean catching up to bolster our numbers, but they were finding the checks equally 
challenging and reached us just before the end. 

THANK YOU, Auntie Kelinchi – wonderful use of territory and you fixed us some great weather! 

Back at the car park the grumps were out in force, “Why does Big Brother pre-book all those people who 
can’t be arsed to turn up, because they have appointments with grand-kids, Sunday lunch, manicurists, etc?  
It’s not fair on those left in smaller groups.”  “We need bigger groups as you spread out and it will help with 
the checking.”  “Too many kids.”  “Where’s the bloody Googlemaps link to the car park?  That’s all I need!” 

On on 

Rogue Hound 
PS – back home to the headline, “Betty Boothroyd, 91, 'investigated by ethics 
watchdog for missing sexual harassment training following heart surgery.”  Gallantly 

she declared, “You’re never too old to learn”.  Others, of course thought that the idea that missing 
such training made her some kind of a threat was beyond laughable.”  Is this the new normal? 


