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Welcome to the December issue of the Newsletter.  
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The second (unofficial) fixture of the winter season saw us travel to the old favourite of Carden Park’s 
Cheshire Course. The weather forecast was bad (so why did we bother to get out of bed), the bacon 
butties welcoming us were lovely (now we know why), and the course was reasonable given the time of 
year. So off we all went down the first fairway, that little par 3 with the twin trees just waiting to be hit, 
and as such increase the coffers of the captains Charity. 
 

During the round the weather conditions didn’t vary too much, there was just lots of 
wind. Indeed, if you hit a ball high 
enough (ie more than three foot off the 
ground) it was a fun game trying to 
determine whether it would go left, right 
or even come back on itself. 
 

Despite the wind, there were occasions when some members over compensated for the wind, namely the 
par 3 15th hole. This was a westerly tee-to-pin hole, with a strong-to-very-strong south to north wind. 
Therefore, understandably, many players went well left, believing that the wind would bring the ball 
round and thus drop onto the fairway, and maybe even the green, which it didn’t. All became clear 
whilst walking down the fairway – wind doesn’t blow through trees and bushes, a long line of which 
covered the left hand side of the fairway. The overall result was that those members who couldn’t bend a 
ball if their life depended on it, and as such just went straight for the green, invariably ended up in a 
much better position. 
 

The wind was also very strong down at ground level some times as well, 
which was very disconcerting on occasions when trying to putt the little 
ball into the larger hole. A gust of wind can throw your 
concentration, and carry the ball well past an otherwise 
straight forward hole. At least that’s what some members will 
tell you when explaining their 5 putting. 
 

The weather also meant that on several occasions players balls ended up in some strange locations. 
However we should be grateful for this, as it did reveal our Captains liking for a little prick on the 
backside, which can be the only printable explanation for his desire to stand very close to gorse bushes.  
 

The course had its own liberal amount of water hazards scattered about, and one of our members was 
determined to make the most of it. Not content with missing the pond on his second approach 

shot on the 7th, our Chairman made sure his third shot went straight in from 30 yards. 
And just to demonstrate his love of all things Aquatic, he also proceeded to put 
his fifth shot ( a dropped ball) in as well. Learning from his mistakes he cleared 

the pond with his 7th shot, thus earning a rapturous applause from the group 
in front who were in awe of his achievement. 
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All in all there were 15 members playing, and most, if not all, enjoyed the day. Anyway, after what 
proved to be a quite long days golf, (especially for the last foursome who seemed to spend plenty of time 
deliberating over every potential tee shot) and despite the conditions, all members achieved respectable 
scores with the lowest being 17 . However there has to be a winner, and the overall results were as 
follows;- 

 ‘Medal’;-   Graham Coupe (72 net) 
Stapleford Winner;-  Graham Coupe (35 points) 
Longest Drive;- not held 
Nearest the Pin;- not held (though Dave Evans did hit a green in one so that stands as the 

achievement of the day) 
Match day Pairs;- no Pairs over the Winter season 

 

And in case you were wondering, the reason Graham ‘C’ has a permanent smile on his face at the 
moment is that he knows that, despite how well he plays over the Winter season, it won't affect his 
handicap in the slightest. 

Just a closing note, for all those of you who haven’t seen 
our Honourable Member Gordon since the Summer 
Awards Evening (seen here on the left filling his doggy 
bag) he was seen later on that afternoon in the Spoons’, 
and the Railway, and also strangely enough the Grange. 
He is alive and very well, and willing to take lifts between 
pubs from anybody, especially those persons who drive 
Nissan Micras which apparently look very like double 
decker buses when your ever so slightly pissed. But be 
warned, if you offer him a lift, keep a close eye on him, as 
he has a tendency to wander off, leaving you, the Good 
Samaritan, stood in the carpark wondering where he’s 
gone.  
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All members are reminded that it is imperative that you hand in your own individual card, and that both 
the marker and you sign the card as a record of your score on the individual holes. Unless you do this 
you are likely to be disqualified from the Competition. It also helps the overall process if you add up 
your scores and agree the overall total with the Marker, as this forms a  double check on your scores.  
 

Remember that you are signing to confirm that the individual scores are correct for each hole, not the 
overall total of hits etc; make sure that scores are right – it will matter one day. 
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Whilst there is no pairs competition for the Winter Season, it will resume with the Summer Season. So 
far the only parings notified to the Society Secretary are as follows;- 
 

Ralph Vaughan & Peter Smythe 
 

Pete Conner & Peter McNay 
 

Yes I know, the pairing of Little & Large does seem to make it all a bit academic, but you never know. 
Get a partner, get your names to the Secretary, and that way there is a chance that the Trophy Treasurer 
will have to get next Summers pairs Trophies re-engraved at his own expense. 
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Another month has passed and ‘Club with No Balls’ is again unable to bring you a 
report on the Societies trip to foreign lands, namely Spain. Now this is surprising, 
given that the opportunity to play golf in reasonable weather at this time of year had 

members flocking to join the Jolly Boys Outing. However, the word on the 
grapevine is that all did not go according to plan, and as such those who 
stayed at home and played Hoylake on the Sunday actually played in better 

weather than those in Spain played in all week. Out of the 5 games 
booked, they only managed 1 ½ rounds, which gives you some idea of 

the situation. Never mind, if it was wet outside they all to a man made sure they were 
also wet on the inside as well, even if one of them was only wet with water on both 
sides. A full report may be forthcoming; watch this space. 
 
�
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It may have been noticed that the Members of the Grange Golf Society never take up the traditional golf 
practice of having a caddy to accompany them on their round. Now this may be because;- 

a) they could never find anyone to keep up with them, or 
b) they could never find anyone who is more knowledgeable than them 

about the course than them, or 
c) they can never take advice, or 
d) caddies don’t look like this, or 
e) judging by the following comments, well, decide for yourselves. 

�
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Alan was 26 over par by the eighth hole; he had landed a fleet of golf balls in the�water hazard, and dug 
himself into a trench fighting his way out of the rough.�When his caddy coughed during a 12-inch putt, 
Alan exploded. "You've got to be the worst caddy in the world!" he screamed. "I doubt it," replied the 
caddy. "That would be too much of a coincidence."  
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Then there's the one about Graham and his caddie Dave ‘O’ who enjoyed a good argument, 
especially about what clubs to use. The caddie usually won but this day,� faced with a long 

short hole, Graham  decided that a 3-iron would be best. "Take a 5 wood ," growled the 
caddie. But Graham stuck to his choice and the�caddie watched gloomily as the ball sailed 
over the fairway, landed neatly on the�green and rolled politely into the hole. "You see," 
grinned the triumphant Graham. "You would have done still better with your 5 wood," 

came the dogged reply.  
 

%��&�	�'�(�����
"I'd move heaven and earth to be able to break 100 on this course," sighed Nigel. "Try heaven," advised 
the caddie. "You've already moved most of the earth."  
 

(&�	�!�
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A pretty terrible golfer was playing a round of golf for which he had hired a caddie.�The round proved to 
be somewhat tortuous for the caddie to watch and he was�getting a bit exasperated by the poor play of 
his employer. At one point the ball lay about 180 yards from the green and the as Alan sized up his 
situation, he asked his caddie, "Do you think I can get there with a 5-iron?" And the caddie replied, 
"Eventually."  
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Peter “Well Caddy, How do you like my game?” 

Caddie “Very good, Peter! But personally I prefer Golf” 
 

*�!+&��"
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Ian “Well, I have never played this badly before!” 

Caddie “I didn't realise you had played before” 
 

)������������"��&�	��,�
Graham “Caddy, Do you think my game is improving?” 

Caddie “Oh yes, You miss the ball much closer than you used to” 
 

-	����"��&���	��,�
Alan: "Notice any improvement today, Jimmy?"  
Caddie: "Yes, Sir, you've had your hair done."  
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Dave “That can't be my ball, caddie. It looks far too old.",  

Caddie “It's a long time since we started, sir” 
 

���&���	����"!���
Neil, as he teed his ball� looking down the fairway  “That's good for one long drive and a putt” 

 He swung mightily and hit his ball which landed about a metre from the tee.  
Caddie “And now for one hell of a putt”  

 

And now you know why the members of the Grange Golf Society never have caddies; if they did the 
caddies wouldn’t last the round anyway. 
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The main ‘non official’ way to play golf is to have fun; after all, why else 
would one walk for 5 miles round a field, often in not the best weather (well 

it is the Winter season) lugging a strange looking shopping trolley, whilst trying to hit a 
little white ball into a only slightly bigger hole in the ground in as small as number of 

hits as possible (surely the more hits you have the better value each hit is) without losing 
the little white ball in the long grassed areas (why can’t the greenkeepers 
forget the greens for once and spend some time cutting the grass etc on the 
rest of the course) or playing in the sand pits that litter the area (why do 
people never take their bucket and spades) or paddling in the numerous 
patches of water put there for no other reason but to give you a chance to wash 

your balls (and Ralph, being the smallest, gets to wash his balls more often that those of us with longer 
legs), and then spend up to an hour (or more) after the walk in the clubhouse drinking expensive beer 
whilst trying to forget your altzimers disease and recall all those shots one by one 
with un-nerving, if not disappointing, accuracy.  
 

And to cap it all, you then drive half way across the country to finish off the 
day in your friendly local, and then some smug b!!!!!d who’s been in the 
warmth of the Grange for the last 6 hours gently enquires “how was your 
game, better than last week I hope, oh by the way, you missed Liverpool’s 7 
nil slaughter of Everton. Never mind, the exercise will have done you good”. 
 

Yes, just remember, its all FUN FUN FUN.  
 
No charge for these gems from the Moreton Grange Golf Academy. 
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In respect of a lost or out of bounds ball there is one over riding principle – If a ball is lost or is out of 
bounds, the player must play a ball, under penalty of one stroke, as nearly as possible at the spot from 
which the original ball was last played (Rule 27.1). Therefore, in order to keep play going with out 
undue delay to other players and / or teams, it is polite to play as such;- 
 

1) Do not hit your ball so far that you cannot see clearly where it lands 
2) If after playing your shot, you are not sure that you will be able to find your ball where it has landed 

or you think it could be out of bounds then play a provisional ball, and declare this intention to your 
team mates. There is nothing wrong with this, and even gets you some sneaky extra practice swings. 

3) If after playing your provisional shot, you are not sure that you will be able to find your provisional 
ball where it has landed, or you think it could be out of bounds, then play a second provisional ball, 
and declare this intention to your team mates. There is nothing really wrong with this, and even gets 
you ‘some starting-to-be-obvious’ extra practice swings. 

4) If after playing your 2nd provisional shot, you are not sure that you will be able to find your ball 
where it has landed, or you think it could be out of bounds, then play a third provisional ball, and 
declare this intention to your team mates (who by now will be creased up with laughter and couldn’t 
give a f!!K anyway). There is something seriously wrong with this, and means you should really give 
the game up for the day and retire to the 19th hole.  

5) When your team mates are playing their shots keep an eye on their ball to see where it lands etc. 
Remember when playing shots you are meant to keep your head down, so the person hitting the ball 
is looking in the wrong direction anyway, and if you are busy gossiping, cleaning your balls, 
watching the birds etc the chances are the ball will be lost.  

6) When your Team mate is looking for their ball, go and help them. You don’t actually have to find 
the ball (but it reduces the chances of them sulking if you do), but it helps keep you warm, and also 
may reduce the time till your next shot. 

7) You can play a Provisional Ball until such time as you play a shot from a position past the spot 
where your first ball was lost, or thought to be out of bounds; after this the provisional ball becomes 
your ‘playing’ ball, even if your original ball is subsequently found.  

8) You can declare your ball lost (or out of bounds) at any time, (ie you don’t actually have to go and 
look for it) however once declared lost (or out of bounds) you cannot then play it if you find it; you 
must stick with your provisional ball from then on. Therefore, if you hit your ball into some rough 
stuff, and you don’t fancy your chances of getting out very easily, you could technically declare your 
ball lost straight away, and play another ball form where you’ve just hit the ‘lost’ ball, under penalty 
of one stroke. Of course, this ‘tactical’ play may cause some grief to your fellow play mates so play 
this card carefully. 

9) If you cannot find your ball when you get to where it landed, and you haven’t played a provisional 
ball, you must go back to where you played the Lost ball from, and take another shot from there, 
under a 1 stroke penalty. You cannot just drop a ball where you think the lost ball is; if you do you;-  

a)  forfeit the hole in match play,  
b) you cannot score any points on the hole in Stapleford, 
c) you scratch your card completely in medal play.  

10) The exceptions to the above are limited but do exist. 
a) If your ball was lost, or is believed to be lost, in a water hazard, you can drop a ball at the 

point of entry into the water hazard, and play from there, under a penalty of one stroke. 
b) If there is reasonable evidence that your ball was lost in an obstruction (namely anything 

artificial / that is not part of the course) then you can drop a ball at the point of entry with no 
penalty.  

c) If there is reasonable evidence that your ball was lost in abnormal ground conditions ( 
namely casual water, ground under repair, burrowing animal hole or debris) then you can 
drop a ball at the point of entry with no penalty. 



The Moreton Grange Golf Society December 2006 Newsletter  

Page 6 of 6 

11) The overriding principle, if you hit your ball and are not sure where it landed, take a Provisional 
shot. If your then not sure where your Provisional shot landed then think about giving up the hole. If 
your not sure where your 2nd provisional shot landed think about keeping your eyes open when you 
go to hit the ball. If your not sure where your 3rd provisional shot landed then think about giving up 
the game of golf. 

�
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The next Society match is at Holywell, on the 28th January 2007, 1000 tee off,��arrive 0900 for bacon 
butties etc, meal included, £30 all in, format to be decided by Captain. 
 
 

Finally may we wish all 
our members and their 

families a very Merry Xmas 
and a Happy New Year. 

�
And a Seasonal Closing Item 

A Christmas Story 
 

'Twas the night before Christmas--Old Santa was pissed. 
He cussed out the elves and threw down his list. 

Miserable little brats, ungrateful little jerks. 
I have a good mind to scrap the whole works! 

 

I've busted my ass for damn near a year, 
Instead of "Thanks Santa"--what do I hear? 

The old lady bitches cause I work late at night. 
The elves want more money--The reindeer all fight. 

 

Rudolph got drunk and goosed all the maids. 
Donner is pregnant and Vixen has AIDS. 

And just when I thought that things would get better 
Those assholes called taxmen sent me a letter, 
They say I owe taxes--if that ain't damn funny 
Who the hell ever sent Santa Claus money? 

 

And the kids these days--they all are the pits 
They want the impossible--Those mean little shits 

I spent a whole year making wagons and sleds 
Assembling dolls... Their arms, legs and heads 
I made a ton of yo yo's--No request for them, 

They want computers and robots... they think - I'm IBM! 
 

Flying through the air... dodging the trees 
Falling down chimneys and skinning my knees 
I'm quitting this job there's just no enjoyment 
I'll sit on my fat ass and draw unemployment. 

 

So no Christmas this year, now you know the reason, 
I found me a blonde; I'm off SOUTH for the season. 


