
Skegness Tour Report 2021 

The Tour report is always the most difficult to write as so much happens and much of it is blurred, a 
bit like the scene that greeted us on our arrival in Skeggie. 

Having driven along miles of flat single carriageway (following tractors) through Boston (which has 
more traffic lights than people) and past endless fields of vegetables (Matt & Steve thought it was 
heaven) we arrived in a distinctly wet Skegness. 

One of the group, “Scottish Dave,” had come up the night before to walk the course and plan his 
strategy, only to pull a Mrs Andrews, decide it was too wet and drop out. 

NORTH SHORE, was more like North Sea with the amount of water laying around or still falling. 
Assisted by a “fresh” onshore breeze, it felt more like March and umbrellas were all but useless. 

There are many pictures, which can only give an idea of the conditions, one being of Dave Adams, 
who upon removing his wet gear, purchased that very morning, was looking decidedly damp. 

The 1st was into the teeth, with a ditch running across the fairway about 175 off the tee. More 
people went in than over, and with me not only visiting that one, but also shanking into another 
resulted in one of my many blobs. Josh avoided it by hooking a drive out onto the 9th and walked off 
with 2 points. 

“No gimmes” were part of the captain’s brief, but that didn’t matter to Robin who asked anytime he 
got within 2 feet of the cup. All were refused; however, it did not stop him coming in with a 
creditable score. 

We were told, by some lads who were in the bar and had decided to give it a miss, that the wind 
really got up on the back 9, which ran along the beach!! Thankfully, the powers that be decided to 
curtail the torture and we finished after 9. 

The results, which would count towards tour champion were. 

• Brooker – 18 
• Pricey – 17 
• McD & Gimme Eaton - 16 

Those who only bought one pair of shoes would have a job to get them dry before Saturday. 
Waterproof golf shoes are exceptionally good, but not when water is pouring off your wet proofs 
and filling them up. More than one pair were written off and Josh, who does not possess any wet 
gear would require a complete change, having played in just shorts and a shirt. 

Back to “The Royal Hotel” into our rooms which ended up looking more like a locker room with the 
amount of wet kit laying around and smelling like a stable in the morning. 

Some of us decided to get a taxi back to North Shore to watch England v Scotland and get some 
food. JV and Chopper hadn’t got wet enough during the day, so decided to walk the 20 minutes or so 
there and arrived looking like drowned schoolboys. With regards to the football, you will never see 
two happier Scots celebrating their team not scoring! 



Next day dawned dryer and after a much better breakfast than Ilfracombe, we set off for our first 
visit to the HQ of England Golf, WOODHALL SPA. 

With swanky houses leading up to the entrance, it boasts two championship courses and a lot of real 
estate. We were playing the BRACKEN this day, which ironically doesn’t have much of the stuff but 
did have swimming pools masquerading as bunkers. 

The bunkers were plenty and early on were full to the brim, so not even anywhere to place in them. 
Each group carried a rake which proved useful for fishing the ball out. Last man carrying on 18 
bought a round and the Eaton/Waldron/Mead/Hazelwood, all visited on 18, with Josh left holding. 

My group was Keyo, Robbo and Jerry, and we saw some interesting parts of the course and the 
course heard some colourful language. Robbo holed a curly 35-footer for birdie on a par 5 and a 
shorter one on a par 3. 

The course was a good test with huge rolling greens and plenty of trees and some ditches to test the 
wayward shots and contribute to the colourful language, not to mention the bunkers. After unclear 
instructions from our leader, it could have been “Bunkergate.”  

Afterwards it emerged that some groups dropped out of every bunker, water or no, while others, my 
group included, placed in the bunker, even if that meant playing from the back on a downslope. Did 
this contribute to none of us getting on the podium? 

• Brooker – 37 
• 91 Yule – 36 
• Gimme – 35 

This gave Brooker a comfortable 4-point lead going into the final round. 

 Back at base we split into groups, some going for food (literally a loose term in my case) some 
opting for an early night (Pricey) and some the liquid diet. Keyo, Woko, Bish, Meady, Robbo, Jerry & 
Brooker ended up in some bar with music. Keyo had a personal bouncer after his refusal to sit still. 
Maybe the rounds they were buying at £60 a pop persuaded management to allow them to stay? 

Sunday another dry day, we made the trip to SEACROFT, all of 900 yards from the hotel. A flat links 
course with many assorted bunkers, fairway, pot, greenside, and side off a dune. 

As the champion was to be decided on this day, we were sent out in reverse order, with Vic, Nick, 
Jerry and Terry leading us off, with our best wishes ringing in their ears, they all got one away. 

Next group was Marshall S, Notso, Nev and Killer, who had a disaster before he started. Warming up 
his finely honed body by swinging his driver, he managed to snap the head off, which as one can 
imagine bought roars of sympathy. Woko even offered to loan a driver to him! 

Today I was in in the company of Bish, 91 and The Marshall. We decided to have a £5 on a pairs 
game and when I got Brian as my partner, it was happy days. With his long game, chipping and 
putting ability and my lady’s handicap, what could possibly go wrong? 



We managed to interlink well, and I even parred two holes on the bounce, the second being where 
Bish sent one down the road, and despite Bish having an eagle putt on 9 (he missed) after two 
mighty blows, we went though the turn 4 points up. Turning back into the wind, it all started to 
unravel, and I was unable to carry Marsh all the way in and we lost the match. 

Maybe we should have done what McD did at the halfway house. Not playing very well he 
purchased a can of Thatcher’s Gold and then proceeded to play the next few holes properly, until 
the effect wore off and normal service was resumed. It was estimated he does 4 holes to the can. 

The round was interrupted a little by the 4-hole playoff taking place for club champion from the day 
before, so we were waiting with bated breath to see how many Brooker would win the tour by.  

Taking a 4-point lead into the last round he crumbled like a stale Skeggie pie and lost to Robin by 4 
points. 

Results of the day were. 

• Josh – 37 
• 91 Yule – 35 
• Alan – 33 

Congratulations to Gimme and with David Yule scoring 71 points for two rounds, we were regaled 
with “what might have been.” True enough but you must be in it to win it, a bit like the latter stages 
of the Euros! 

Last day and with Killer, Gaz, Nick and The Redge away home, we returned to WOODHALL SPA to 
play the signature course which is the HOTCHKIN. 

 I’m not sure what went wrong with Matt’s normal draw system, but I got to go out first with 
Captain, Vic and Brooker, who was now got over his disappointment and smacked a drive away on 
the 1st. In fact, in front of the assembled group oozing best wishes, we all got one away. 

Unlike the Bracken, there is no water just an abundance of heather, bracken, trees, long grass, gorse 
and 200 or so bunkers. I think between the group we probably visited most of them, especially when 
they are the size of a football pitch or hidden just off the tee. 

On some holes it was a 180 carry to the fairway and on more than one occasion we found ourselves 
either in the heather or in one of the aforementioned hidden bunkers. 

“Please keep trolleys out of the heather” was an instruction not only from the starter but also 
displayed on many signs around the course. However, there is photographic evidence of Cuth 
ignoring such instruction, obviously the signs were in his blind spot. 

 

 

 



The course was not to everybody’s taste, but it was tough and an experience, both good and bad as 
some of the following scores show. 

• Taylor K. – 33 
• High – 32 
• Fraser – 28 
• 28 – Roberts/Taylor A.  
• 27 – Rawlings 
• 26 – Brooks/Dodds/Green 
• 24 – Adams 
• 23 – Sailes/Marshall 

B/Vincent/McDowell/Tennant 
• 22 – Brazier/Jolley 
• 21 – Mead/Watkins/Yule 
• 20 – Key/Bishop 
• 19 – Marshall S. 
• 17 – Eaton/Hazelwood 
• 15 – Hibbert 
• 11 – Hammond/Price 

Last thing to say is a big thanks to everyone 
who had a hand in the organisation, as it would 
not happen without you and congratulations 
again to Robin “Gimme” Eaton. 

  

 


