
SAPEY 

SUMMER CUP 2018 

It was with a certain amount of trepidation that we returned to Sapey, a PGS favourite, as stories 
had abounded about the course, it’s condition and whether it was now covered in caravans. As most 
of the stories had come from Jerry, they proved to be somewhat exaggerated. 

The course had suffered, like most, with the dry weather and it was a bit “tatty” in places, however it 
was more than adequate for our outing, the staff were friendly, and most people seemed to enjoy 
the day. 

With 22 members and 4 guests taking part, everyone was there in good time although Nick Moody 
just scraped in to avoid a fine, which were being handed out with relish by Robbie Davies this time. 

The starting number was reduced by one when David Yule, who arrived with a neck injury, dropped 
out before a ball was struck.  

Having been tagged with Colonel Mustard from Cluedo, 
due to the colour of my strides, I then proved to be 
“clueless” off the 1st, racking up a 10 and an end to any 
chance of glory. It must have been the pressure of going 
out first with the Captain and Chairman, that got to me. 

We were followed by Robbo, PJ and Simon Tennant who 
were the only other group we saw for the rest of the day 
and must have been a good 45 minutes, in front of JCS, 
Nick and DD. 

Not sure what went on with this third group, but if standing 
on the side of the 18th for 15 minutes doing the scorecards 
is anything to go by, they weren’t in a hurry to come in and 
got a fine for slow play.  

DD was less than impressed, having also contributed a fiver 
to the Mafia sweep and skulked off without saying 
goodbye. 

With several of the regulars not present, it was quieter than normal, although Terry and Ray did 
keep the insults and banter at an acceptable level, however it means that many of the normal 
contributors to the report were absent. 

One of my regulars did not disappoint, having a 9 on the par-3 2nd, with a bit of club throwing and a 
few choice words, he was Notso at that moment in time! 

As we were following a 2 ball, we had not been held up until they caught up with a 4 ball, after 14 
holes and it was on the 15th that the following occurred. 



Standing in the middle of the fairway, having hit it with my drive, for a change, we were waiting to 
play our second shots. I was 10 yards from Chris, when a shout of “FORE LEFT” came from the 16th 
tee. I took evasive action, Chris stood his ground and was heard to say “left is the other way” just 
before the ball crashed into his trolley standing next to him. 

It took me a few moments to recover from laughing and I then topped my next shot into a bush, 
which was probably justice. 

Marc picked up nearest the pin which was a token, having been turned over by Victor, in the singles 
final in mid-week, who was still celebrating and therefore not present. 

There was a wide range of scores from good to not so good to awful, but when everyone eventually 
got back the results were as follows  

• N.P. – Marc Young 
• N.P. in 2 – David Fraser 
• 3rd – Moggy Ford - 70 
• 2nd – Robbie Davies - 69 
• 1st – David Fraser - 66 

A cracking round for 007 who played in the same group as Robbie and Terry (70) only beaten into 4th 
on countback by Moggy, so you can draw your own conclusions! 

Next up doubles at Evesham on Sunday September 9th. 


