MOSMAN PARK GOLF TOURNAMENT 2005

It was a smaller group which fronted the starter for our latest golf extravaganza at Mozzie Park. And the reasons all were quite plausible; reminded me of my chool days, and of Fleshes latest excuse for not doing his run write-up - I bet Flesh was just the same at primary school when asked “why he hadn’t done his homework.”

But enough of that dribble, where was I; oh yes; where were all of the regulars, why did we have such a small field?

· Mumbles made the arrangement with the club. Asked for places for 24 players, and then made a booking to take his family to Dunsborough on the same weekend ! !

· Jaapie had some similar reason for not playing, and then discovered that he would be in town after all, but too late ! !    

· Footrot “had to” trot off to Melbourne on some junket. Has been very busy since he retired; yet again.

· Neon suddenly discovered that he would be available, but not till the Friday. He declined the invitation to join us, as there was the proviso that he find “a mate” to partner him.  

And so the big day arrived with a small (but quality) field of 14 enjoying an outing in salubrious Mosman Park. Well the first nine holes were quite enjoyable, and then Hughie sent down a few bucket fulls (or is that buckets full?) In fact it fairly pissed down for most of the second nine.

And there are fair weather players and there are others. God and Bandit proved to be the former with a very tidy 38 strokes on the front, followed by 45 on the rainy nine, for a net score of 72.5. 

By contrast, the steady pairing of Rusty & Fags were undaunted by the elements and scored 41 on each side to take the title, with a net score of 70.5.

In 3rd place were Waterworks and Phantom with a net 76.

Rusty had a cast iron excuse for arriving late, but then he always does. His partner Fags wasn’t fazed and played the first 3 holes on his own. But then Fags is a very unfazed sort of bloke. 

Most of the group then retired to Emu and Margaret’s residence for a long lunch. We were joined there by our better halves, plus Chris Grey (Christ) and Rosemary. 

Emu lit up the “half 44” barbie with some wood he had kept dry for the occasion, and we braved the intermittent showers whilst burning a bit of meat.

Not a bad way to spend a rainy Sunday. Beats gardening.

Bandit

And the scores:-

Rusty and Fags


70.5

God and Bandit


72.5

Waterworks and Phantom     76

Shakin and Rhino

80

Burgular and Emu

81

Danny de Vito and Collins
84

Harlot and Flesh


86

