
The Moreton Grange Golf Society – Kings & Queens Day April 2007 

Page 1 of 4 

�� �� �� �� �� �� �� �� �� �� 		 �� 

 �� �� 		 �� �� �� 

 �� 

�� �� �� �� �� ���� �� �� ��

��
�� �� ��  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

A new event was added to the Society calendar this year, a Kings & Queens competition. No, this 
doesn’t mean that the Society has become more liberal in its views (as if), rather it was a chance for the 
Bar Staff of our Sponsoring Pub to enjoy a day out in the sunshine on the same side of the bar as our 
members. The Kings consisted of selected Society members (mainly those who frequent the Grange on a 
more than regular basis so that at least the Bar Staff would recognise them), whilst the Queens consisted 
of selected members of the Bar Staff. As there were no qualifying male members of the Bar Staff (they 
all look very masculine it always has to be said) it was left to the female staff members to do the 
honours. 
 
And so, on Saturday 21st April 10 Kings met up with 10 Queens at the Moreton Hills Golf Course (see 
above).  This course was selected for a number of reasons, (very few of which actually had anything to 
do with Golf), namely;- 
1) It was close enough so Dave ‘Sat Nav’ Evans had no chance of getting 

lost on the way, though he did take Julie as his back up plan just in case. 
 
2) It was short enough in length so the Kings could show off their prowess 

and hit fairways/greens every drive, though its rumoured this was 
disproved on many occasions by Gordon ‘watch me’ ball’ Evans and 
Ralph ‘I had plans for that ball’ Vaughan. 

 
3) The greens were small and flat so even a blind bat could get its ball down 

in 3 putts at the most – ‘Club with No Balls’ refuses to say anything further here, in fear of being 
barred. 

 
4) The course was also nice and short so the Queens would not get tired, and Dave ‘roll on the1st July’ 

O’Rorke would not need to take his oxygen supply with him (cunningly disguised as an electric 
trolley – you try carrying an oxygen tank around a golf course on your back). 

 
5) It was close enough to the Grange for a quick getaway to the 19th hole afterwards, though the plan 

for some of the Queens to pop down for a quick play-a-round in their afternoon break proved too 
challenging. 

 
Anyway, after a short delay they were off. Unfortunately this initial delay went against Ralph, whose 
cunning plan to bounce his ball off the roof of the train and forward to the green failed miserably due to 
the 3.36 train from Moreton to Meols running late. At least that was his explanation for his ball ending 
up on the tracks; mutterings of “call that local knowledge” were heard from the crowd. 
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El Captain driving off 
the red tees 
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The Kings and Queens went round in pairs, so at least the Queens had some one to talk to whilst they 
waited for the Kings to hack their way down the fairways, and the Kings had someone to talk to whilst 
they waited, and waited, and waited, for the Queens to putt their way across what has to be said were  
immensely large and non flat greens and get the ball into the hole.  
 
One of the Queens initially had trouble with the rules; each time 
her King put the ball onto the green she decided to hit it off the 
green again, thus making the King hit the ball again, back onto 
the green. When asked about these tactics, the Queen in question 
merely stated “I thought he needed the practice chipping in”. 
Needless to say, this combination did not go on to achieve a very 
high position. 

 

All in all it was a good days golf, though some holes did seem to 
take a bit longer than others. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
It has to be said, there were some good moments, and there’s 
nothing to beat that ‘rush’ when after slogging your way along a 
fairway and then around the green the ball eventually goes down 
that hole. For some, the excitement of getting the ball down at last 
was too much, and joy overflowed, much to the embarrassment of 
their Partners. 
 

 
 
For others, the fairways were very long, and the 
much uttered phrase “Golf is a good walk spoilt, 
especially when you could be in the pub instead” 
was often heard resounding around the Fairways. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

It’s on, now keep it on please 

Words of Wisdom “You’ve got 
to go past the hole to get it in” 

Words of Despair “Not that 
bloody far past” 

Golf lessons were often given 
“Aim for the here” 

Though the ‘Professional’ sulked 
when asked for a refund, to the 
amusement of the worldly wise. 
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The long Par 4’s were the 

worst, and after a long trek some 
of the Queens started to flag a 
bit. It has to be said though that 
the words of encouragement 
heard from the Kings, such as 
“What’s the matter, we walk 18 
holes normally, this course is a 
stroll in the Park”, and “I don’t 
know what your moaning about, 
we are the ones who are having 
to pull the trolleys” didn’t go 
down well. 

 
 
 
 
In the end, there was nothing for it but to sit down, take a 
breather and just wonder about the futility of spending an 
afternoon walking about in circles trying to hit a little 
white ball into some hole in the grass. 
 
 
 
 

 
Many of the other long standing principles of golf were ‘intelligently’ challenged during the day, like;- 
1) Why do they put the Green’s so far from the Tee’s, wouldn’t it be better if they were closer, 
2) Why are the balls so small, wouldn’t it be better if they were bigger, 
3) Why are the balls covered with so many dimples, wouldn’t they go straighter if they were just round, 
4) Why are the greens so slopey, wouldn’t it be better if they were perfectly flat, 
5) Why are the holes so small, wouldn’t it be better if they were bigger, 
6) Why do you hit your tee shots so far, if you hit them nearer then 

you’d be less likely to lose your ball in the out of bounds, water, 
railway line etc 

7) Why do you have so many clubs in your bag, wouldn’t it be easier if 
you had less to chose from and lighter to carry around the course, 

8) Why does Nigel go that funny colour when his ball goes way left over 
the railway,  

9) Why don’t you hit the ball more often on a hole, and greater value for 
money. 

 
 
 
These ‘very sensible’ observations have been noted down and 
are due to be referred to the Royal and Ancient PGA for due 
consideration - bang goes our chances of ever being recognised 
as a proper Society. 
 
After an amazing days golf the score cards were collected in, 
Dave’s abacus brought out of retirement and the winners (and the 
non winners) calculated. By pure coincidence this photo was 
taken and included all the Winners and Losers, see below.  
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Following events out on the course, all retired back to the Grange (where else) for the Winter Season 
Awards evening. First of all, before we forget, Many thanks to the ‘Golfing Widows’ for the huge spread 
of food, it was great and a pleasure to see that they haven’t wasted their time spent sitting at home on a 
Sunday waiting for the husbands to come home. Seriously though, you did the Society proud, and we all 
offer our thanks. 
 

Now what you’ve all been waiting for, the Results. Overall King 
and Queen (seen here receiving their prizes from the Captain, 
Neil ‘mike shy’ McNay) were Affey (scorecard name I’m told) 
and Graham. This win has further enhanced Grahams standing 
as a Bandit of the first order, and increased calls from the 
masses to the handicap Secretary to Rule 19 him. Unfortunately 
the Handicap Secretary was downing pints of Guinness at an 
astonishing rate (to mourn the loss of his abacus as some one 
had tried to change its batteries with a hammer) and didn’t hear 
the calls. Affey is rumoured to be running a very profitable 
sideline now as a Professional Putter Instructor.  
 

The Queen who putt out the least had to hit the ‘little white round thing the fewest times to get it into 
that ever so little round hole’ was Julie Evans. Dave is now rumoured to be in hiding, embarrassed 
forever that his wife achieved what he has never managed to do, win something worth winning. (Sorry 
Dave, wooden spoons don’t count as worthy prizes) 
 

The Queen who putt out the most decided to hit the ‘little white round thing the greatest number of times 
to get it into that ever so little round hole’ was the Societies President Kath. 
 

The King with the lowest number of strokes on the fairway (never heard it called that before) was Peter 
Smythe; unfortunately this did him no good at all as his achievement was eclipsed by the efforts of his 
partner, who built up a score of considerable proportion. 
 

Just to prove that the performance out on the course had not been a fluke it was decided to hold a Putting 
Competition within the confines of the Grange Public bar, using a much smaller (more sensible) putting 
green. 
 

The Queens sparkling daytime performance was continued, however with a complete turn around of 
form the Landlady Kath romped home a clear winner.  
 

The Kings demonstrated why they left the putting to the Queens, with very few of them getting through 
to the Final. James, Alan, Nigel and Jeff were left to fight it out with the best of three, with Nigel letting 
the pressure get to him (despite some ever so intense coaching and promises made by the landlady) thus 
missing the vital putt which left the prize going to Alan. The quality of the prize is no doubt reflected in 
the quality of this report the morning after it was drunk. 
 

All in all, it was a very successful event, with Bar Staff and regulars seeing each other for the first time 
outside of the dark and smokey confines of the pub atmosphere. All participants are keen to repeat the 
event, and next time, to make it more interesting, it is rumoured that there will be 6 holes of Kings 
driving / Queens putting, followed by 6 holes of Queens driving / Kings putting. This sounds like a very 
exciting event, even if it could go on for some considerable time. In preparation it is rumoured that the 
bar staff are already booking lessons, though why they believe that Dave O’Rorke is a professional 
golfer who can teach is beyond this reporter. Also, self explanatory maps of the course are being 
prepared, with simple instructions as to use. Instructions such as ‘just hit your ball so its follows that 
train’ will no doubt come in very useful. 
 

Seriously though, the Members of the Society would like to pass on their thanks to 
the Landlady and the Bar Staff for making what proved to be a very enjoyable day 
out, and contributing to what will hopefully become a very firm regular event on the 
Societies calendar. 


