LUDLOW REPORT — WINTER CUP R2

“The Winter Cup” certainly lived up to its billing.

After getting trench foot at Shirley, in R1, we were more in danger of frost bite at Ludlow, with a
“lazy” wind (goes through, rather than round you) blowing from the East, only a fool would venture
out in such conditions, without some type of headgear, ay Jerry?

As it was 30 made the trek to Shropshire, some with more ease that others. Robbie gave his
passengers a mystery tour around the countryside, before arriving, Dave A started his own badger
and pheasant cull, by killing one of each enroute and Keith was seen coming up the drive at warp 5,
two minutes before Ron’s brief, blaming his lateness on country folk and tractors.

| made the decision it was time to get a bit of colour back on the golf course, having worn
waterproofs since September, so donned a fine pair of royal blue strides, with Robbie, Killer and Roy
all sporting the same colour, it was not clear if we had come to play golf, dig up a gas main or pay
homage to the Smurfs.

A few others joined in by wearing red, with Keith showing how new his were by still having the
horizontal creases in place, fresh from the DHL package.

Captain’s brief complete and bacon sandwiches on board, it was time to venture out onto the frozen
racecourse. With some staying in the warmth of the clubhouse until the last moment, there was not
the normal “send off” banter on the 1** tee. However, this did not stop it being spotted that Captain
Ron, sent both his first drive and his provo, into the stands and John (Lotto) Whitehead, head up,
looking for muggers again, topped one 50 yards.

Out on the course a few mishaps were reported or seen, which included.

Several people taking to the racecourse and having to play back onto the golf course.
Dave A hitting a railing on the racecourse and nearly taking out the group in front.
Ron hitting the only tree on 14™ which was more like a stick.

Keyo playing off the white tee on one hole.

Dennis thinning two approaches on the 3™ going through the back and OB.

Chris Rawlings doing the same, but only once.

Brazier pulling tee shot on 4 and hitting the 13" green, where some members were putting.
Dennis standing over a putt, puffing and blowing sounding like Moby Dick.

Moggy not getting past the ladies on the 9™

Chris R hitting his tee shot on 13 and nearly taking our guys out on 14" tee.

Brazier being likened to Tinkerbell by leaving a 4 footer, 2 foot short.

A “Trigger” moment was also reported by Jerry’s group.
After playing 17 holes, Jerry turned to one of his partners and asked why he was calling one of the

other guys Dave, “because that’s his name” came the reply. Apparently Trig Hibbert had spent the
first 16 holes calling Dave Morris, Rob!



At the end of all this nonsense, the spoils were shared out as follows.

Longest drive — Mark Walters (Moggy’s guest)
Nearest Pin — Dave Brown.

B/S outside top 3 — Dave Avery

3" (on CB) — Mark (Robbo) Roberts - 35

2" — Matt Sailes - 35

1% — Chris Jolley - 36

Jerry had Chris in the sweep and kept all the money (unlike the generous soul at Shirley who
donated it to the charity)

Robbo was overall winner of “The Winter Cup” and then moaned all the way back to Worcester that
there was no cup, he didn’t get to make a speech or have the chance to buy everyone a drink!

Next outing is April 2™ at Cirencester, hopefully see you there.



