
TOUR REPORT 

 

This year PGS set off for 3 days on the coast in south Devon, based at the favourite of many an OAP, 
Torquay and bearing in mind the number of retirees in our group, it proved very popular with  the 
25+ who made the trip. 

One notable absentee was the man that put in all the organisational hard work, John Vincent, having 
been summoned to a meeting in Thailand at the last minute and was sadly missed.  

He must have been with us in spirit though, because as we approached our first course, at Budleigh 
Salterton, on a country lane, in the middle of nowhere, we passed a road named “INNER TING 
TONG!” 

At the coast the clouds had gathered and it started raining, so it was a decidedly damp scene that 
greeted our arrival for the obligatory coffee and bacon.  Having allowed plenty of time to make the 
trip everyone arrived in ample time, even the Jolley’s, although last, were still there with time to 
spare and by our tee time the sun was out. 

EAST DEVON – founded in 1902, (just a few years after Vic was born) is a spectacular course, set on 
the cliffs above Budleigh Salterton, with views towards both Lyme Regis and Torbay. With plenty of 
heather and gorse it is a good test and so it proved for many. 

My 4 ball consisted of Kelvin, Pete Jolley and Dave A, and all of us suffered mixed fortunes. Kelvin 
was his normal steady self, scoring consistently. I was my normal erratic self, scoring 2 pts on several 
to go with several blobs, including a “giraffe’s arse” on the last much to the amusement of those 
sitting on the veranda.  

Dave tried to kill Robbo, who was standing on the 3rd tee and only a golf bag saved him and Dave and 
Pete tried to outdo each other to see who could use the most swear words while berating 
themselves. We also had Pete on suicide watch around the turn, but he got it back together with a 
decent back nine. 

There were a few heavy showers out there but generally it was pleasant. Just as well for Dave 
Brown, who had left his waterproofs at home. 

The result could not have been tighter, with the top 3 all finishing on 34 points and Chris Jolley 
piping Killer into 2nd, who in turn relegated Pricey to 3rd.  

Adjourning to the hotel in Torquay, we split into smaller groups for dinner and dancing and I can 
report nothing of the goings on as I was tucked up by 10 pm. 

DAINTON PARK – we had decided to watch the England v Australia rugby at the club as we didn’t 
start until lunchtime. The course is only a few miles from Torquay, but proved a challenge to get 
there, as the Satnav sent us along some single track Devon roads. 



We caused havoc on the A381 when Pricey, with others following, decided first to go into a private 
house and then a garden centre before finally finding the correct entrance. 

One of the events from the previous evening came to light, when Andy Watkins arrived with a cut 
and bloodied nose, having stumbled and done a face plant in Torquay High Street. Luckily for him he 
was with two responsible people in the form of Robbo and Keyo, who eventually got him home, 
having passed the hotel and walked halfway to Paignton. 

Dainton was completely different from East Devon, still a good test with some tight holes and water, 
on several which claimed a few victims. 

My group included Jolley P, Roy and Watko, who appeared none the worse for his accident. Being 
last out were consequently held up quite a bit, which gave Pete the opportunity to go ball fishing in 
one of the lakes. Apparently it’s the only place you can find Penfold Commandos these days! 

While trying to chase another of Bish’s long drives, our Chairman managed to rack up a 12 and never 
lost a ball in the process. 

The result was Ray Izod, who had driven down that morning, taking the spoils with 37, demoting CJ 
to 2nd with 36 and Pricey with the bronze, having lost on count back again. However, claiming more 
of my hard earned, eased his pain somewhat. 

The evening again saw us splitting up into small groups and after a few beers, me, Robin, Cuth and 
Pricey walked into town to get something to eat, before going back to the pub to watch some 
boxing. 

Alfresco dining with a sea view is all the rage these days, but Rob did not approve of our choice of 
fish & chips takeaway, eaten on a bench by the harbour, being harassed by seagulls. It didn’t 
however stop him consuming fish, chips, bread & butter, pickled egg and whatever else, moaning all 
the while.  

STOVER – Sunday dawned and we had to be at the course for a 10.30 tee. More than a few 
hangovers were evident, with Matt having taken Russ on at gin & tonic consumption and come off 
second best.  

The Captain can pretty do what he likes, golf wise, during his tenure and so it was that Ron decided 
the long drive would be on the 1st, which was slightly up hill and into a freshening breeze. 

The first group stepped on the tee and Bam-Bam Bishop, launched one fully 300 yards, straight as a 
die, which was the end of that contest. Thank God he wasn’t warmed up! 

Sunday I played with Nev, Bri Marshall and Robin, still moaning about our dining experience. After a 
few scabby holes I disintegrated completely and started shanking, which was the end of my 
enjoyment, and despite the encouragement of my playing partners, came in last with a paltry 19 
points. 

In spite of the distraction, the others played some good golf, Brian firing his 5 iron straight and true 
off the tee and Nev paring the 200 yard par 3, having stiffed it from a bunker.   



On the 18th Robin asked me, of his second shot “can I get there?” As he was fully 185 yards away, in 
the rough I said “no.” He then hit it through the group putting out in front. Should have known 
better than asking a half-wit! 

The result on the day was Tony Key, (sponsored by Wet Wipes) on 32, beating Matt (sponsored by 
Gordon’s) on count back and Rob Andrews also on 32 in third. Rob claims that if Robin had not 
disturbed his putting concentration he would have won. We will never know. 

Final result of a most enjoyable tour was  

• 1st Chris (having chalked up a 1st, 2nd and 4th) with 101 points.  
• 2nd Keyo, with 33, 30 & 32 on 95  
• 3rd Pricey, despite a hic-cup on Sunday, with a commendable 92. 

Thanks again go out to John for all his organisation, Captain Ron, ably assisted by Tim and Dave A, for 
keeping us on track and for everyone who participated in whatever form, for making an enjoyable 3 
days. 
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