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A day in the life of a 
dogsbody03

trying not to break too many stems. You can’t 
hide from the dogs – they *will* find you – but 
you can hide from the handlers!
I snuggle into my bivvi bag. I get out again, 
to remove a couple of rocks and sticks from 
where I’m lying and try again. Not perfect, but 

it’ll do. The rain has gone, so at least I’m dry, 
and as I settle down to wait, I start to hear the 

natural sounds of the Chase around me. Is that 
a buzzard or a kite soaring above me?
11:10. I start awake, not quite sure where I 
am, Oh – ha, yes! I can hear bells. All the dogs 
wear a set of bells so their handlers can keep 
track of where they are as they search an area. 
It’s a magical sound to hear. Sometimes they 
come and go – sometimes you think the dog 
is right on top of you and then they fade out 
again, it just depends on the handler’s strategy 
for searching the area.
It’s JAKE! Fortunately he’s well-behaved for 
a Labrador today, and takes one sniff at me, 
then tears off to let Jim, his handler, know he’s 
found me. Lots of enthusiastic barking later, 
and Jim arrives. ‘Come alive!’ he shouts, and I 
quickly stand up as Jake now wants to do his 
best to drag me round the Chase on the end 
of his tug-toy! One find down, two to go.
As I settle back into my hide, I reflect on how 
different breeds of dog ‘find’ in different ways. 
Collies, being herding dogs, tend to circle 
you; they might venture in to look at you, but 
generally just disappear. Spaniels – crazy dogs! 
– run round you in circles, while Labradors, 
being gundogs, will generally run in a straight 
line and sometimes don’t realise they’ve found 
you before they’ve landed on you. I’m still 
searching for cammo-print body armour!
I’ve had a snooze, so now I focus on what’s 
around me. A little clump of toadstools sit a 
few feet away from me; very pretty. I can hear 
some birds twittering in a bush nearby, and I 
can hear some rustling that might be.. a vole? 

Jake


