The Great Village Dog Poo Mystery
There is a mystery afoot in our village

Every day, responsible dog owners can be seen faithfully carrying little bags, stooping heroically in all weathers, and ensuring that our footpaths, playing field and countryside remains pleasant places for everyone.

Yet somehow, dog poo still appears.

Its almost as if a small group of owners believe that the dog poo fairy visits overnight to tidy up after their pets. Sadly, we can confirm that no such fairy exists.

While stepping in dog poo is undoubtedly unpleasant (and a guaranteed way to ruin a good walk, a pair of shoes, and possibly the atmosphere inside your car) the issue goes beyond inconvenience.

Dog waste can carry harmful parasites and bacteria which can affect livestock, particularly grazing animals. Farmers work hard to care for their cattle, sheep and other animals, and dog fouling in fields can create serious health risks. What may seem like “just dog poo” can have significant consequences.
The playing field in another area where dog fouling causes problems. Children run, play football, tumble, roll and generally behave exactly as children should. Nobody wants a football covered in dog mess, nor a youngster discovering something unpleasant halfway through a game.

Our footpaths, verges and countryside are shared spaces. They belong to us, whether we are dog owners, walkers, runners, children, farmers or visitors. Keeping them clean is simply part of being a considerate member of the community.
So here’s the simple rule: Bag it. Pick it up. Bin it.

If the bin is full, please don’t leave the bag beside it as some sort of colourful offering to future generations. Take it home and dispose of it there.

A tied bag hanging from a hedge, balanced on a gatepost or tucked into a tree is not dealing with it, its still littering, just with extra steps.
The vast majority of dog owners in our village do the right thing every day, and we thank you for it. You keep Holcombe a wonderful place to live, walk and roam.

To the small minority who may occasionally look the other way and hope nobody noticed: we assure you that somebody probably did.

Let’s all work together to keep our village enjoyable for everyone – two legged, four legged and hoofed alike. So remember Bag it, bin it. Take it home if you have to.

