
MONMOUTH 

THE FOUNDERS TROPHY 2021 

 

Maybe more aptly called the “Flounders” this year, after the conditions we encountered. Forget is it 
a 6 iron or a 5 iron? more like a canoe or a windsurfer! 

With 31 intrepid members arriving, Mrs Andrews having already cried off “as it may be a bit wet” 
and she was not wrong. 

We could mingle in an outdoor covered area for the bacon and coffee, once you could find a parking 
space, on what was not a bad morning. True to form Jolley P was last to arrive and then, first to 
leave. 

Monmouth had winter rules in place, and we were off mats, which gave a clue to the conditions out 
on the course. For a course built on the side of a mountain, it does a wonderful job of holding onto 
the water. 

With the Captain and his two cohorts going off first, “it’s a random draw” we waited our turn in the 
dry. My group of Moggy, Pete Jolley and Steve High were third up and before we reached the 1st 

green, the rain had started, although only a prelude to what was coming. 

Pete had already turned into Notso, saying that he would walk in if it got too wet. His mood was not 
helped when he stuck a brand-new Callaway into the garden adjacent to number 2. 

Onwards, upwards, then down, then up again we continued, with the wind picking up and making 
umbrellas risky at best. Bish lost his on one hole and Steve put life and limb on the line to intercept 
it. 

Arriving at the 6th, a downhill par-3 into the teeth, yours truly managed somehow to hit the green. 
When Moggy had finally got his tee peg in, swearing as he went, he hit a cracker towards the green, 
which drifted slightly left. When we got down there, we couldn’t see it, looking in the ditch, nothing, 
then it was spotted in a rabbit hole, some 18 inches below ground, his first hole in one! 

The 9th is either a dogleg round the greenkeepers compound, or a shot straight over it, which is what 
Tony Owo did, to hit the green in one. Steve took the more conventional route, putting his first OB, 
his 3rd into prime position, only to tug his next left into the pond and walked off with a 10. 

It was reported that there a few fallers out there, Tony going over twice and JV once, however most 
of the fallers came at the 12th. 

The 12th comes right back to the clubhouse and it was at this point that Notso carried out his earlier 
threat and went in as did Moggy, who by this time had run out of expletives to describe the weather, 
the mats, his golf etc. Other’s who called a day here were David (91 pts) Yule, who said he 3 putted 
from 18 inches, Robbie, Bish, Jerry and Martin.  



It was exceedingly difficult for anyone wearing glasses, but against all the odds Sumo Ciric stuck it 
out glasses and all, however he didn’t bring home the bacon for me in the sweep. In fact, we have no 
idea who won the sweep, it must have been one of the early leavers, so the charity benefits. 

Having a drink in the outdoor area, with only two small bathroom heaters was not ideal and with the 
wind whipping through onto damp clothes, it became uncomfortable. Tristan had played with no 
wet gear on but had the foresight to pack a change of clothes, which he carried round in his non-
waterproof golf bag! 

With 14 scores of 80+ the winning score was 
outstanding, given the conditions. 

• NP – Steve High 
• LD – Matt Sailes 
• 3rd – Keith Taylor - 74 
• 2nd – Captain - 74 
• 1st – Robbo - 69 

Congratulations Robbo and we can only wonder what 
you would have shot had the conditions been better 
and you had been able to light a fag! To shoot that 
score off a handicap that used to be 10, was some 
performance. 

Next up Ladbrook Park on 4th June. 

 


