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	A-Flight:
	 
	Net Score

	1st - 
	George Massar & Joe Shane
	56

	2nd - 
	Cindy Darby & Scott Ramsdell
	58

	5th - 
	Gary Stretz & Blind
	63

	 
	 
	 

	B-Flight:
	 
	Net Score

	1st - 
	Dean Citko & Chris Kabat
	57

	2nd - 
	Sol Vaita & Ben Cartago
	60

	5th - 
	Frank Castigliego & Blind
	64

	 
	 
	 

	C-Flight:
	 
	Net Score

	1st - 
	Jenny Tobin & John Chancellor
	60

	2nd - 
	Fred Peerenboom & Jim Enia
	62

	5th - 
	Gary Swanner & Wayne Fox
	64

	 
	 
	 

	Last Place Team:
	 
	Net Score

	 
	Cap Williams & James Beeman
	77

	 
	 
	 

	Lowest Individual Gross Score:
	 
	Gross Score

	 
	Scott Ramsdell
	69

	 
	 
	 

	Drive Contests:
	 
	Distance

	  Longest Women - 
	Mona Vaita
	 

	  Longest Men - 
	Paul Grant
	 

	  Longest Putt - 
	Mike Schmidt
	 


	 
	 
	 

	Closest To The Pin:
	 
	 

	  Hole #2
	Chris Hain
	 

	  Hole #4
	Phil Lolmaugh
	 

	  Hole #7
	Mike Schmidt
	 

	  Hole #10
	Paul Grant
	 

	  Hole #14
	Kris Kuhar
	 

	 
	 
	 

	50/50 Raffle:
	 
	Amount Won

	  Winner - 
	John Chancellor
	 $         128.00 

	 
	 
	 

	Side Action:
	 
	Amount Won

	  Winning Team - 
	Dean Citko & Chris Kabat
	 $         360.00 

	 
	 
	 


Year-end at Gold Canyon Sidewinder


Why do I chase that cat, it must be da dawg in me. Whoof! Hee, hee, that was the mood Friday night going into Saturday’s year end finale. Yes sir, whether it was kicking Rich Ramos and Eddie Cuevas butt or that they went home with their tails between their legs, Whoof! Scott Ramsdell slamming a gross score of 69 and saying Kwamie who? Whoof! Money raining down on Mike Schmidt, the One Eyed Snake dance by Cappy Williams, Whoof! 


Yes, yes fellow club members, the dancing dawgs celebrated early Friday night with an excellent pot luck dinner party thrown together by the ladies of the Inner Circle. But Friday was just a warm up as the Ladies spearheaded by Karen Behrens slammed it home Saturday. It was an eye opener for the Club Members as excellent cuisine was served. Dang, even the water tasted good. Butt whooping aside, it was cool, it was unsurpassed, it was in one word, AnnualPartee!


Saturday must a been special as Hal Nurkka and Bob Kohl showed up early and wired to take home the win. Jon Chancellor, Bob Turner and others were looking for an edge such as rubbing their raffle tickets on Debbie’s 36’s. Heck, Larry Reeves decided that swiping his raffle tickets on Bens butt could be a deciding factor. Per Larry, that’s how we do it Deliverance Style. Speaking of Moonshine, Jenny Tobin wants to impose a ban on Moonshine in all Club events. Yup, praying to the Porcelain God after Ed and Garry Swanner’s been sitting on it previously is…is… dang I just threw up in my mouth. Pam from Iowa got a hard-on for the shine. Well so did Denny, but nobody was looking.       


A Word From President Denny


My fellow club members, I want to Thank You for the wonderful years that you have allowed me to serve as your President. In my tenure, I wanted to take it to the next level by getting the ladies involved in the decision making in our club. Karen Behren, Debbie Williams, and Jenny Tobin are the best at what they do and with their leadership, we were able to generate a surplus in our treasury. This surplus resulted in the excellent Year-End club party we enjoyed at the Sidewinder. Your new President going forward is Sol Vaita. There’s a lot that Sol brings with him to the Presidency, but I can’t think or remember any of it at the moment. Finally, I want to Thank Karen and Paul for the excellent job that they did coordinating our year-end party, also many Thanks to Tammy, Andy and Sandy, Leona,  Debbie, Jenny, and Mona for working together as a team to ensure that our Year-end Party was a success. I want to Thank Jenny Tobin and Todd Doty for doing an excellent job with our website. Thank You to Debbie Williams for looking so good every month when we pay for our green fees. Thank You Tim O’pry for making sure the score cards are ready before we start playing. Thank You Ben Cartago for being cool. Finally Thank You Ed Anderson for without you, none of this would reach to fruition. The one mark that may be against me during my presidency is that I did suppress the newsletter. I believed that our newsletter was not up to par and as you read on, you will understand my meaning. I will see you all next year, and Please, Please, I beg you to support your new President as you have supported me. 


God Bless You and Happy Holidays…Denny.


A Word From President Elect Sol


Dang, Denny is a long winded President and he left me little space, no room to say anything cool. Well, know you golfers that Gentlemen Only, Ladies Forbidden was golf of yore.  


Letters to Sam Owen


Dear Sam,


Ed has one of the best practice swings I’ve ever seen, but he’s got the ugliest golf swing when he tries to hit the ball. Does he need to take lessons?  Signed Swing Doctor





Dear M.Postovit,


Everybody agrees with you but we are too sensitive to talk about Ed’s nasty swing in public. Ed’s been swinging in this manner for years and that tells us that he finds peace and comfort in swinging the club with his eyes closed.    





Dear Sam,


I’m still not clear about the club’s number one rule of having wild sex with your loved one for four hours. Please explain the requirement if both players are club members and both play in the tournament. We promote family values by playing and being together, so why should we have wild sex for four hours.  Signed Need Clarification





Dear Karen,


The rule for both club members is that you each must have wild sex with other for two hours and that equals to four. President Denny feels that two hours is good enough to make up for all the cussing and club throwing on the course. Also, when you’re done being wild for your two hours, just lay there and sleep and let Paul go wild for his two. 


  


Dear Sam,


I had to demonstrate the club’s number one rule to an out of town friend and she really wanted a demo. I had to fake being tired at the party, also fake falling down going to my room. I did not need assistance to the room and I definitely didn’t need a bunch of peeping toms scoping out holding out score cards during my performance.  


Signed, Not a Happy Demonstrator 





Dear Denny,


As the out going President you were expected to be a lame duck. But imagine to Ed and the other guys surprise, you held up you end as the fearless leader. The trifecta, the tripod, and studliest of studs. Yup, I wasn’t there but if the stories be told, it  will be the stiffest of stuff, legendary even.





Ben Cartago celebrated early when he slammed home the men’s long drive only to discover later that Paul Grant kicked his long drive’s butt by a 100 yards. Sorry bro, but the 280 yard stuff don’t work no moe. Chris Kabat (Ben will say it right one of these days) and his partner got an early Christmas bonus when they not only won the A-Flight, but an additional 360 douche bags from the Side Action to do some early Xmas shopping.     


After dinking a can of beer, Mike Schmidt was feeling his oats. As the song played on, bow wow wow yippy yow yippy yea, the ladies were picking his pockets to get his keys, they wanted to make sure that he didn’t  drive. In his pockets, they found a wallet, keys, and what felt like a tooth pick. Paul Thomforde used his police skills later to make Mike walk a straight line before he was given his keys back. 


John Lemke was introducing the dancers to some kind of wax-on wax-off dance move he learned in Chicago and his wife Angela was dancing some hippy stuff she picked up in California when she was a hippy. Sandy Christie liked the wax on/off thang because it reminded her of the Country Western two-step. Well, she was waxing it, but her two-step looked more like a hippy that smoked one too many oregano joints.


So what’s any of this have to do with golfing at the Sidewinder? Well, some of us were thankful that Lou Patrie, Cos Iannelli, Bob Monsolillo, and Chris (Converse) Kuhar did not stay and party. I mean could you imagine  seeing those dudes waxing on or off? Oh Not only NO, but Hell No!
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