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Mystery Hash, Sherborne, Rosie and Nobby, August 8 th 2004 
 

  
 
This was Jock’s Trap’s 50th hash and BOF’s 500th so there were given Down! Downs! on 
the coach trip to the venue. BOF was awarded a pewter mug. 
 

 
 
We stopped for at Cerne Abbas to pay homage to our erectility encouraging patron god 
(Hercules?) and Organgrinder lived up to her name with Drain who foams at the mouth 
with excitement. 
 



  

  
 

 
 
BOF was dressed up as a vet complete with white coat - splattered with cow shit - a huge 
thermometer, vet glasses and a long rubber glove which Drain asked to buy for use as a 
condom - it seems that condoms sold in Florida and much too small for him. 
 



  

 
 
BOF’s bollocks testing skills were put to the test on Rosie’s appendages. That was too 
much of a challenge however. 
 

 
 

BOF drank from a strangely fashioned mug - with a penis spout. 
 
 



  

 
 
 

  
 
A Hash Pooch stirred up a wasps’ nest which attacked and stun many of us. Merry Hen 
got a wasp down her T-shirt and had to rip it off. Drain and BOF rushed forward to...take 
photos! Such gentlemen - NOT! 
 



  

  
 
Whilst Hooperman, Rosie, Velcro and Nobby demonstrate that hashing is as easy as 
falling off a log, RC checks if her beaver needs a cab. 
 

  
 
Willy goes through athletic contortions to change from one bra to another. BOF was 
standing by to give a hand... 



  

  
 

BOF tells the story of the lost padlock key in Cardiff and produces the actual stone slab 
used by Doggy to smash the lock. ABO had carried this from Cardiff in his backpack 
especially for this Down! Down!  
 

  
 
BOF’s 500th hash celebrations continued with him having to dress up in the red underwear 
he first wore for the Valentine’s Day Hash back in 2002. 
 



  

 
 
Martin and Alison of the Mermaid Pub in Sherborne are old friends of the hash. They used 
to run the Black Dog in Weymouth. They provided free food for the hash so the hash 
presented £50 to their favourite charity which is the Air Ambulance. 
 

  
 

‘Sunshine Mountain’ gets everyone to their feet. 
 



  

  
 

 
 
Kipper books half an hour of ‘French Lessons’ (if you get my meaning) with Sprout but 
cannot wait his turn and starts immediately with his passionate grappling of the lovely lady. 
 



  

  
 

The time in the pub comes to a rapid end when Kipper starts a lecture on the migratory 
habits of the eel. In fact, five hashers were crushed in the panic to get out. 
 

 
 

On the coach home, Half-Mad is down! Downed! for a truly awful haircut. 
 



  

  
 
Jeni looks enticingly at Jon and offers him a really special treat if he can stay sober. Too 
late by the look of him! 
 

 
 

Where are the Fashion Police when you need them... 
 
 


