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TURN OUT THE LIGHTS ...
     As Lyle indicates in this post-G.A.S.P. photo, the 
tournament was once again a great success 
(especially if you were part of the winning team).
Perhaps this was not the most exciting tournament 

we have ever has (after all, John managed to walk 
away unharmed, even after waking everyone with 
his alarm clock on the Friday 
morning), but it would seem 
we all had a good time.  Of 
course the winning team of 
Tony, Jack, Mark, and Lyle 
would argue that it was 
possibly the finest 
tournament ever, but as the 
rest of us know, they are full 
of shit.
     By the way, what are we going to do with Kopp?  
He thinks he can skip a year, and then come back 
and win for the third time!  It is pretty bold for a guy 
to keep winning when he is camping with a guy who 
chops the firewood and has yet to have his name 
engraved on the grail.  If you’re worried about 
witnesses Dave, the players are prepared to put 
together an alibi for you, and testify that you were 
with us when any crime was committed.   I believe 
just the thought of an axe-wielding Stengler will be 
enough to keep Mark off his game.  (Unless you are 
on my team Kopp, in which case, you better think of 
winning, and not about your health!)

THE RESULTS
     In the event that you forgot what happened in 
June, here is the score card for the fourth G.A.S.P. 
tournament.

Other notables include the following:
     Longest Drive Winners:
          John Cruz and Dave Stengler
     Closest to the Pin Winners:
          John Cruz and Jack Stonehouse
     Most Lost Balls:
          Jimmy van der Sloot

WHERE TO IN 1998
     So where do we go in 1998, the fifth anniversary 
of this prestigious event?  I image the organizing 
committee of Malcolm, Jack, and Jim (if he 
remembers) are open to suggestions.  I have heard 
that Pheasant Back, just north of Stettler, is an 
excellent course.  Lyle and I located two fully 
equipped campgrounds nearby.  We don’t have to 
consider this course for 1998, but it may be a good 
candidate in the future.  Kimberly has some deals 
on golf and hotel packages that are reasonable, 
should we decide to take a year out from camping.  
Wolf Creek or Drumheller would be good choices.

Player Saturday Sunday Total

D. Bader 86 90 176

J. Stonehouse 91 90 181

Lyle Faichuk 99 89 188

John Cruz 92 97 189

Joe Cruz 88 104 192

M. Kopp 98 97 195

J. van der Sloot 99 103 202

B. Pavelich 107 98 205

A. Burgart 107 102 209

T. van der Sloot 107 114 221

D. Stengler 119 120 239

M. Glass 122 123 245



THE FUNNIES
      Two golfers are at the first tee.  Golfer one: “Hey, 
guess what! I got a set of golf clubs for my wife!”
     Golfer two: “Great trade!”

     Three men gathered together for a round of golf 
on Mother's Day. The men were quite surprised at 
being “let go” for the day, and each wanted to know 
how the other got away from their wife.
     The first man said, “I purchased a dozen roses for 
my wife, and she was so happy that she let me go.”
     The second man said, “I purchased a diamond 
ring for my wife, and she was so thrilled with me that 
she let me go.”
     The third man said, “I woke up this morning, 
rolled over, looked at my wife, and said to her: ‘Golf 
course or intercourse,’ and she said: ‘I'll put your 
clubs in the car.’”
 
    A fellow  is walking into a hospital and sees two 
doctors down on their hands and knees in one of 
the flower beds.
     He goes over and says, “Can I help? Have you 
lost something?”
     “No,” says one of the doctors. “We're about to do 
a heart transplant on an accountant and we're 
looking for a suitable stone.”
 

    A foursome is waiting at the mens tee when 
another foursome of ladies are hitting from the 
ladies tee. The ladies are taking their time and when 
finally the last one is ready to hit the ball she hacks it 
about 10 feet, goes over to it, hacks it another ten 
feet and looks up at the men waiting and says:     “I 
guess all those f*cking lessons I took this winter 
didn't help.”
     One of the men immediately replies:  “No, you 
see there is your problem. You should have been 
taking golf lessons instead.”

NEW GOLF TERMINOLOGY
     Having tired of hearing about “chili dipping”, here 
are a few new terms (via the net) that you may want 
to incorporate into your game.
     Foot Mashie:  Creative use of a golfers foot in 
     positioning a ball in a better position than
     previously found. (A soccer style technique is
     most effective).  Formerly known as a “Jimmy”.
     Grand Mal:  Spasm that attacks the body prior to
     attempting a five foot putt. End results are
     measured in feet rather than inches.
     Putter Got Caught In My Skirt:  
     Rationalization for
     leaving a putt short.

WORD SEARCH
Attempt to find the following words in the pattern below.  
The remaining letters will spell the name of a golfer who 
has never won a PGA event.

BIRDIE
BUNKERS
CART
CREEK
DIVOTS
DOGLEG
DRIVING RANGE
DROP
EAGLE
EIGHTEEN HOLES
FLAGSTICK
FLIGHT
GIVE
GOLF BALLS
GRAD
GRIP
GROSS
HANDICAP
IRON
LATE

MOOSE NINE PUTTER
SANDBAGGERS
SAND TRAP
SAND WEDGE
SCRATCH
SILENCE
SKINS
SNOWMAN
SUN
TEE TIME
TIGER
TOURNAMENT
TEEN
WATER HAZARD
WIND
WON
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