ROBIN HOOD 25.7.21

CAPTAIN’S DAY & MACKUM MEDAL

A new venue for the society and a very nice course, once you found the entrance, down the lane past the school,
hate to think what it would be like trying to make your tee time when the mothers are on the school run.

Matt was running a charity raffle with all sorts of prizes so was relieving everyone of as much cash as he could with
the draw being done after, so more on that to follow.

Due to the layout, the 1* tee being opposite the clubhouse, beyond the 18" fairway, it was difficult to assemble on
the tee to offer the usual good luck farewells and even harder for some to find the tee.

Third off was Rawlings/Ciric/Marshall/Vincent group, but with three ready to go, where was Chris? He was still on
the practise ground perfecting his shank, so the next group, which included Terry wearing a shirt featuring a large
skull, had gone before he even appeared, offering apologies.

| have no idea why a course set so far from Nottinghamshire is called Robin Hood, but several of the holes could
have been named after society members, I'll leave you to decide who fits where.

e 7™ —Friar Tuck

e 11"™— Maid Marion
e 13™—lLittle John

e 14" —Gay Yeoman

My group included Big Al, looking to add to his silver collection and sporting a pair of shorts fresh out the package,
Vic looking very spritely, as his score later showed and JW, still trying to figure out the booking system at The
Worcestershire.

It was on the aforementioned “Friar Tuck” that | had one of my many cockups. The note on the website says,
“Thought required here to stay short of stream or drive over it.” Or in my case, hit a big fade which mirrors the shape
of the stream and strike the bridge. JW took caution to a new level here, hitting 9l off the tee.

John and | were seeing who could go the longest without having a par and | was in danger of breaking my duck on
10, only to be thwarted by another act of gross stupidity. Having hit a good drive and second to the same area as AT,
| waltzed up and hit a chip to 3-feet, a par beckoned, except I'd played Alan’s ball!

| followed this up by missing “Maid Marion’s” hole from 2 foot for par and then sent one into the cricket ground
adjoining 12 for a well-earned 10.

Word filtered through that Chopper Adams, was
4 over gross through 9, will he be cutting
himself? Will he Friar!

Elsewhere it was reported that Sam hit every
fairway, although not always the right one and
Trist, although in the group behind, visited us on
more than one occasion, looking for his ball.

Talking of visitors, we had a fox come and see us
looking for we presume food. It was old and
mangy and seemed to strike a friendship with
Vic? The fox wasn’t the only one who had been




in the bunkers, without raking despite the rakes being back in play. We had to play out of footmarks on more than
one occasion and trust all the other groups did too?

Tony Owo was blasting the ball miles, as Tony does, but had to take 3 stroke and distance penalties for being unable
to find it. On 18, Bish took 3 off the tee, much to Terry’s delight, only to then beat him with an 8 to Tel’s 10.

Notso was having a nightmare which resulted him putting in an NR, which would have resulted in a fine, had they
been in place but I’'m sure it has been noted for future reference.

Back at the clubhouse, with a good score under his belt, Killer “not bothered” was seen scoreboard hovering, on
more than one occasion, as players arrived.

With only Mark Todkill as a guest, he was unable to claim his normal prize, but the rest of the results were.

e N.P.-Captain

e N.P.in 2 - Not bothered
e 3™“_Chopper- 68

e 2" _Not bothered - 68
e 1"-Sam-67

Well played Sam on your first of many victories I’'m sure and make sure you give the old man some stick.

So, to the captain’s charity draw, with prizes including Prosecco, golf balls, beauty treatment, golf shirt and a 4-ball
at Robin Hood.

CJ’s ticket came out for a bottle of Prosecco, which when he could be distracted from counselling his brother he
came up to claim. He then came out again for a dozen Pro V’s and decided to give Jackie’s bottle back and take the
balls instead.

Notso won the beauty treatment, which was to be at the establishment of Matt’s daughter. He also decided not to
give to Adele and took some golf balls instead. The treatment was redrawn with Doddy winning, but he would not
reveal who is having the waxing!

The Taylor dynasty, not to be left out then won Jackie’s Prosecco and a shirt that Alan is giving to his son and not
because he can’t fit in it, we were assured.

Finally, the 4-ball was won by my long standing and very good friend Mike (Sumo) Ciric.

Congratulations again to Sam on his virgin
win, to Matt for a great day and JV for
getting us there.

Next up Bromsgrove.




