
BURGHILL VALLEY 
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Second event in as many weeks, we are on a roll and with another limited numbers event, places 
were at a premium. Many of the usual protagonists had signed up, although the trophy sponsor was 
away somewhere with a small friend and a pink flamingo…UGH! 

On one of the hottest days of the year, still not hot enough to stop Pricey wearing his normal attire 
of trousers and sleeveless jumper, or from having to leave early (again) blagging a slot in the first 
group out. 

Cuth took fashion to a level rarely seen at a PGS event. Wearing his PGS 25th anniversary top he 
sported a pair of sunglasses with the same blue lenses, how very Sloane. Josh having made a 2-hour 
trip from Nottingham, was also coordinated with orange and grey top and matching orange cap, 
while Vic, more subdued, in a fine pair of Black Watch tartan trews. 

On the other side Al, who had arrived last, bemoaning the fact that he was out in the last group, was 
seen wandering around with a face mask on top of his head, while JCS had on a pair of shorts not 
seen since the ‘80’s complete with tear on the arse. “Enough fashion already” as Rabbi Al would say. 

The first at BHV is a short par 4, drivable by many, provided you avoid the trees, the bunkers, more 
trees, and OB right.  

Being in the 5th group. along with JCS, The Redge and “Scottish Dave” (Fraser not Yule) we were able 
to admire many fine tee shots.…and some others. When it came to our group, David launched one 
right, with customary draw, but it was too far right to get back on track.  It was found, not in bad 
shape, just a flick over the trees on to the green, or as it happened, into the tree, a duff, a thin and 2 
putts! 

Playing the 2nd, we were surprised to see two of the next group, Steve Highwayman and Martin 
Boulter, coming towards us. Appears they hooked their drives off 1st, cleared the 18th and ended up 
on the 2nd. It would not be the last time we would see Steve. 

We arrived at the 4th, a par 5 dogleg with trees all down the right and no one in sight. David launches 
one of his specials, splitting the fairway, only to have the group in front appear from the wood to 
resume playing. Not a bag or trolley in sight, to let us know where they were. David decides, as it 
turns out wisely, to walk down towards his ball and see Nev pocket his ProV and walk away. 

The Redge was playing a blinder and was even slightly embarrassed by his 27 handicap when he 
went bogey-par-par for 10 points, that put him through the turn with 22 points and although he 
throttled back, not sure it will be enough to avoid the attentions on the flamingo lover, when he 
returns. 

On the 9th a dogleg with a lake on the left, our David put 2 in there, got to the green in 5 and holed a 
45-foot putt. Meanwhile it was reported, with I believe photographic evidence, that Terry also put 



one in there but loathed to lose his Pinnacle and ignoring DANGER signs, walked out on the lake, and 
played it. 

Izod Snr was there spouting on about some northern team, to anyone who was unfortunate enough 
to get within shouting distance of him and even played with red balls, just to rub it in! 

Couple of other incidents reported were Gaz having a shot hit the stick and come out, claiming it was 
not fair and he should be given it. Also, the 
other “Scottish Dave” Yule, with his all 
singing, dancing remote control trolley, 
driving it into a bunker. 

With the L.D. marker still AWOL and no N.P. 
allowed the results were 

• Best guest – Rick Kilpatrick – 74 
• B.S. – David Yule – 37 pts (73) 
• 3rd – Black Watch Hammond – 72 
• 2nd – Jesus Mead – 72 
• 1st – Dick Turpin – 65 

It was thought that all the Highwaymen had 
long gone from Herefordshire but here’s 
proof to the contrary. Well done Steve, about 
time and next time put your Mafia fiver in! 

Cannot remember what’s next. 

 


