REVENGE HOPES GO UP IN SMOKE - JUST LIKE THE BUSES

It may have lacked the drama of Manchester City’s title win the day before. Or the
closing stages of the PGA Championship the night before. Or indeed the inferno that
was the Potters Bar Garage when seven electric buses, all plugged into the mains,
burst into flames when one overheated.

According to our man in the know Paul Woodhouse, each of the buses was worth
around £500,000, so expect fares to double soon. Not for the Potters Bar to Barnet
route, though — THAT DOESN'T EXIST ANY MORE!!!

Anyway, back to our golf match at home to Berkhamsted, the only team to have beaten
us so far this season. That remains the case, but not in the way we hoped — a one-point
win for the Knights meant they completed the double over us.

But how easily it could have gone the other way. John Connell, returning to TOFFS
action, and Tony Blackhurst, stood one up with four to play, but in a game where the
lead changed hands five times in all the final swing was to the visitors, who won 2&1.
Richard Pacey and Richard Davison, meanwhile, came from two down to three up
with five to go, only to be hauled back to all square.

That meant the whole contest rested on the final group and when Jack Joseph and
Ronny Grant, another returning to our fold (or should that be Old Fold), established an



early two-up advantage things seemed promising. Alack and alas, it came down to the
final green (actually the 16™) and it was not to be.

This should not detract from some superb performances elsewhere. Tony Jackson and
Paul Woodhouse (a late replacement when first Will Harrington and then Vic Leversha
pulled out) needed only 12 holes to record their point and captain Richard Stell and
Byron Davies only one more, while Michael Tryphonides and Richard Bridges
struck late for a 2&1 victory.

Tony and Paul’'s match was not the shortest of the day, but the less said about the
defeat suffered by Mark Garrod and Tony Russell the better. Set against that, Roger
Moore and Alan Sallis taking their game to the 17" before losing was a fine effort.

Barnet’s Finest



