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Interhash, Kuala Lumpur, August 1998 
 

THAILAND 
 

 
 
Why was Wellie W sleeping in the hotel corridor? Was it because he was so tired after the 
flight that he didn’t make it to the bedroom? Was he scared of the cockroaches Gravelrash 
found in their room shower? 
 

 



  

 
Drain realises that the beach masseuse is actually an undercover drugs inspector when he 
hears the sound of her snapping on the latex gloves. That smile was on his face for days! 
 

 
 

A relaxing time in the bar at the hotel swimming po ol in Phuket. 
 
Sadly. the resorts of Phuket and Phi Phi Island which we visited were destroyed by the 
disastrous tsunami late in 2004. 
 

  
 
Wellie W and BOF get friendly with the ladies. 
 
Wellie W’s T-shirt reads:  
 
“Warning! Trainee Gynaecologist. No Experience but I’ll Take a Look!” 
 



  

 
 
Rosie decided to try pole dancing and took a flying leap over the bar counter. 
Unfortunately, he ended up in a tangle with a Thai girl... 
 

 
 
I dare not even think about what Drain is doing here - paying the restaurant bill I hope with 
an innocent girl in the background? 
 



  

 
 
Organgrinder and Lagerlout advertise their services to the visiting US Navy personal in a 
rather obvious - but effective - manner. 
 

 
 

On Phi Phi Island - now devastated by the 2004 tsunami. 
 



  

 
 

Paddy discovers too late that he had his fags and lighter in his pocket. 
 

 
 



  

INTERHASH KUALA LUMPUR 
 

  
 

Old Hardy’s friends met up at the Interhash. 
 

  
 
I wonder how the person was chosen to put the stickers on Harriettes’ breasts. Hope it 
wasn’t wasted on a gay Guy! Paddy finds two women he can look up to from Sweden. 
 



  

  
 

Yes, these are men! 
 

 
 

TC and Last Minute. 
 



  

 
 

TC’s disguise as a white man was not too convincing. 
 

 
 

Drain snuggles up to Gutler- lucky man! 
 



  

  
 
Organgrinder hashing in the Malaysian jungle whilst BOF sat in the bar drinking with 
Paddy.  
 

 
 
 



  

   
 

Lagerlout acquired a very strange neck marking - and nobody knows why Wellie W is 
grabbing his groin and hitting him self over the head with a can of beer. 
 
 

 
 
Towards the end of the Interhash Celebrations a tropical downpour drenched us. From left 
BOF, Rosie, Wellie W, Paddy, Sloppy Seconds and Gutler with Organgrinder at the front. 
 



  

  
 
The Batu Caves near Kuala Lumpur. Organgrinder and Lagerlout stop the roof from 
collapsing. 
 

CAIRNS 
 

 
 
Rosie, Lagerlout, Wellie W, Gravelrash, Organgrinder and BOF set off for a diving trip to 
the Great Barrier Reef off Cairns. 



  

 

 
 

An amazing buffet was served up on the boat but Organgrinder and BOF were too ill to 
touch anything - they had just been down in a semi-submersible looking at the coral and 
brightly coloured fish - and it was not good on the stomach! 
 

 
 



  

 
 
 

 
 



  

 
 
An example of the devastating effect of alcohol on three normally sober and serious 
Hardy’s Hashers as demonstrated in a Cairns bar. 
 

SYDNEY 
 

   
 

On arrival in Sydney Rosie insisted we all find a Fetish Shop - which we did. 
 



  

   
 
We enjoyed the laidback Australian sense of humour. The advert on the left is eye 
catching. Lagerlout has an obsessive dislike of seagulls. Centre is the Sydney equivalent. 
On the right, well - we knew we had drunk too much when we saw this sight - a giant 
Koala that doesn’t cast a shadow. Spooky! 
 

 
 
The Jewish Museum contained a wonder display of great interest to Hardy’s Hashers - 
indeed, hashers worldwide! This was a display case containing the preserved foreskins of 
Father Abraham and his Seven Sons. 
 
We wanted to buy them - hoping they might be going for a snip... 
 
 



  

  
 
BOF pauses by the famous 'Dandelion' fountain in Sydney's red light area of Kings Cross.  
Cap'n Drain tries his hand at steering a replica of HMS Bounty on which we had an 
evening cruise. At the last moment he spots the Sydney Harbour Bridge ahead and 
decides that closing his eyes is the only sensible thing to do. 
 

 
 

On the trip to the Blue Mountains we rode on the steepest inclined railway in the world. We 
had to fight off a school trip of kids to get to the front seats however. 

 



  

 
 

Rosie is put in his rightful place. 
 

BALI 
 

  
 
Organgrinder tries hard to concentrate on her meal whilst Drain is under the table 
pleasuring her. No wonder he looks so pleased when he emerges.   
 
Hang on!  
 
Isn’t that a pubic hair stuck between his front teeth? 
 



  

  
 
Above left - Wellie W is the one on the left. 
 
Above right - Men in Skirts! If David Beckham can get away with it so can we. 
 

  
 
Above left - the statue is of a man with a hand down inside his sarong and is clearly 
enjoying playing with himself - What a w*nker. In front is Rosie - so that makes two of them 
then! 
 
Above right - Emergency! Fashion Police! 
 



  

 
 
Customers at a Thai restaurant are astounded by an impromptu performance of Father 
Abraham. 
 

 
 

 
 
Wellie W drank so many exotic cocktails over this three-week holiday that his gout flared 
up and Gravelrash had to massage his feet. 
 



  

 
 

 
 


