2010 USCA SENIORS-MASTERS CHAMPIONSHIPS

FINAL ORDER OF FINISH

If you are into abuse, or do not receive your required dose on a daily basis, I strongly suggest that you take up a new occupation: Croquet Tournament Director. Yes, while the pay scale alone might belittle you enough, I do guarantee that certain moments of any event will jump up and simply turn you into a dart board. The recent holes throughout my hide occurred on the Saturday morning of this year's Seniors-Masters Championships...when I scheduled everyone for a 9:00 AM time slot when half of the field needed not report until 10:30 AM. Opps, or as they say, my bad. And yes, while I stood in the midst of the eight courts in play and announced my error, I knew that the fall-out would be severe. Actually, it was more like a throw-forward...darts did fly.


Of course, I should have been able to withstand the ribbing of a bunch of 60+ Senior players, let alone the 70+ within the Master's Division. I figured I could outrun, at least, most of them, myself having nine years until I reach the entry qualifications. But what I did not calculate was that they did have an advantage...no one is quicker with a comment than one with so many years of collected barbs. Zing. Zang. It was like a revival of retired comedians...I being toasted or roasted throughout. Just like the game itself, it sometimes takes only one mistake to turn triumph into trouble...I lost.


Overall, I love this tournament! The players are experienced, know how to read a chart and, most importantly, respect their opponents. Well, most of the time. Likewise, most of the time they plan on starting their games on schedule, though this concept slips more often into the kingdom of Disney. One Playoff game drifted into complete darkness due to a previous overtime match which took more than an hour of overtime play. Of course (and I have done the math), I am not certain how, even if every ball took the maximum time to hit every other ball on every turn (without scoring a wicket) this would not have taken so long. Five minutes per take-off? Perhaps that bore on the issue, but we play it casual during the Seniors-Masters...energy must be saved for dart-throwing. And I do jest...this event has always exemplified the nature of good sportsmanship.


There were 57 players in the year's event, the same number as the year before and, as always, larger than our National Championships. Flights were split, except for the Second Flight, between Seniors and Masters Divisions...ID cards were not requested but suggested by many players for next year's event.. (As was the case this year, those over 70 may always request to play in the Seniors.) Nine courts were used most of the time and matches, speaking of time, were set at one hour and twenty minutes. Due to a microcosm infestation, the courts themselves did not live up to their normal standards, but still played well. Sunshiny balls were used and double-banking was reserved for Singles matches.

 
In regard to play, Leo McBride was there. (Keep reading.)


Personally, I thought the social events were fantastic. The week began with an Opening Reception...schedules were delivered, great appetizers were offered (awesome beef) and participants strategized as to whether to use their two drink tickets that night or later on in the week. (I saved mine, knowing that I would really, really, need a beer later on and once the Playoffs commenced.) Friday offered the Player's Dinner. Casual in nature, players either came off the lawn or were dressed to impress. Sunday's Brunch was awesome! Unlimited Lobster Claws! Did I say: Lobster Claws? The Brunch also included an amazing array of options. Whether you were looking for brunch or lunch...it was an amazing assortment of options. The hot lunches and great soups throughout the week, of course, were my favorites. You can't toss a dart at a man with a full mouth - it's in the Rule Book...somewhere...isn't it?


And so we are almost back to the actual croquet. And Leo McBride. Oh yes, the scary Leo McBride. Yet, and first, let me offer some incidental information:


Normally the Seniors-Masters has a competitive Second Flight Doubles. This year we had (while many participants played the Second Flight Singles) only one team to enter the Doubles division...Lois Holsclaw and Hildegard Jones. And bless their souls, for while we tossed them into the First Flight, we gave them only a few token bisques and set them free. (It was like an Elsa moment, a reference on the Seniors-Masters group could comprehend.) Well, those bisques may not have helped them much, for they failed to win a game, but they enjoyed every moment. Great spirit and great desire, and thus they were deemed the winners of the Second Flight Doubles! In Second Flight Singles notable moments, Judith Cooley (9) won all of her Single's games, until she lost to a steady Bob Theurkauf  (8) (7-10) in the Finals. Good job for both!


In the First Flight Singles all matches were close throughout. Ken Northrop (4) took the Masters (11-9) over Jim Creegan (5) and, in the Seniors Division, Harvey Geiger (6) took the well-fought honors (20-19), perhaps only because rising star (and foreign born) Avril Machiavelli (5) forgot which way a rover wicket need be run.  Conrad Haas and Jim Creegan outplayed Howard Holdsclaw & Wendell Thompson to capture (14-8) the First Flight Doubles.


In witnessing the Championship Flight Doubles, most players were trying to figure out why Horace Hayworth (0) and Bob Whitmore (1.5)were still wearing white, let alone plodding about on Center Court. Yeah, I'm not sure either, but after a great few days of play, there they were fighting off the low-handicap/age capability of Dick Brackett (-1.5) and Tim Bitting (-1). For a while. Brackett-Bitting, after some opponent late heroics, survived to win by a 14-12 score. Last I heard, the Brackett-Bitting win aside, AARP was been in serious sponsorship negotiations with the runner-up team.


It was perhaps within the Championship Flight Singles Finals, in both Divisions, where true drama caught the eye of those (eating lobster claws!) in attendance. In the Master's Division, spunky Bob Chilton (0) faced off against the experienced Fred Jones (-1.5). I talked to them both before the Finals: "Gentlemen, you have a lot of people watching. Please play well, show good sportsmanship and Good Luck!" "Huh?" asked Bob. "What?" asked Fred. And with that, and enough not heard, the game began, Bob eventually being deemed the winner with a with a well-played (deadness advantage) 19-13 score. Let it not go without saying that Bill Cooley, a 5 handicapper who asked to play "up" finished in a tie for Third with space-taker Chuck Whitlow. 


And so, let's talk about...Leo McBride. He is the King-Kong of croquet. A world-class player. First-time participant in this event. The prime example of style and grace. Number one seed here if we have ever seen one! Women swoon and both boys and girls nail posters of him onto their walls. And yet, unlike unnamed golf pros, Leo has never been hit with a five-iron. He respects all people, but he had also never been hit with...wait for it...the Simonds effect! Yes, Jane Simonds, looking slim and fit, had darts of her own. And a poster. She'd practiced, in her basement, for months, and when it came down to a real meeting.,...she beat him (18-15) in the Block and erased him in the Quarter-Finals (15-14) . We'll call it a five-iron, but I am certain it was months of those darts!


Having survived her Quarter-Final match, Jane very barely slide past sexy Chris Loat (15-14!), while Peter Just (-1.5 and defending Champion) erased Rufus Bayard and Tim Bitting to reach the Finals. So, who are you going to bet on? Yeah, good bet. With time running out, Peter had the winning play, simply rushing another boundary ball onto the court and destroying any opportunity Jane might have had. Opps. Bad rush and suddenly Jane, five wickets behind, has a chance. And a great chance it was. Mostly two-balling, Jane wins 15-14. And honestly, one of the best "stay focused" I have ever seen.


Archie Peck and his staff did their usual job in making the courts as good as they could have been, despite those nasty organisms. The USCA Office seemed more attentive than ever, their attention not a surprise but responded to with much applause. Sandy-James, who did all of the catering...fantastic job. Me? I get paid to take all of the hits....first mistake in years and I am now in the hospital with small dart holes throughout my body. Leo McBride is in therapy. Jane Simonds is dancing naked next to the Long Island Sound. 


There is nothing like the NCC, infested with those that both enjoy and relish the game. It makes one feel alive, and important, and blessed. This was a great event and always is. I have nine years left before I can play in this event, and it is a goal. I want to relax when I swing a mallet, be unconcerned with the result, but sit on the Veranda and reflect upon all that has happened and that has yet to occur. I have stories. A lot. Do you? Let's share.

CHAMPIONSHIP MASTERS SINGLES

1. Bob Chilton

2. Fred Jones

3. Chuck Whitlow

3. Bill Cooley


5. Mike Gibbons


5. Bill Martin


5. Jackie Jones


5. John Hunter


9. Steve Johnston


9. Blaine Davis


9. Bob Whitmore


12. Tom Hughes


12. Bill Grimsdale

12. David McCoy


12. Bob Bake

12. Steve Warner

CHAMPIONSHIP SENIORS SINGLES

1. Jane Simonds

2. Peter Just

3. Tim Bitting

3. Chris Loat

5. Dick Brackett


5. Leo McBride

5. Donna Dixon

5. Rufus Bayard

9.Vic Lawrence


9. Mike Todorovich

9. Horace Hayworth

12. John Curington

13. Don Mathieson

FIRST FLIGHT MASTERS SINGLES

1. Ken Northrop


2. Jim Creegan


3. Sheila Davis


3. Bob Bozeman


5. Wendell Thompson

5. Geoffrey Mattison

5. Howard Holdsclaw

5. Dolores Gallagher

9. Lou Fusz

9. Nancy Reynolds

11. Bill Losier

11. Hope Harmon

11. Jake Johnson


11. Conrad Haas


FIRST FLIGHT SENIORS SINGLES

1. Harvey Geiger


2. Avril R-Machiavelli

3. Sue Lawrence


4. Rich Watson

5. Guy Brown

5. Andree Bothe


SECOND FLIGHT SINGLES

1. Bob Theurkauf


2. Judith Cooley


3. Betty Crisler


3. Tina Theurkauf

5. Lois Holdsclaw

6. Connie Van Housen

CHAMPIONSHIP DOUBLES

1. Dick Brackett-Tim Bitting

2. Horace Hayworth-Bob Whitmore

3. Mike Gibbons-Bob Bake

3. Fred Jones-Jackie Jones

5. Leo McBride-Chris Loat

5. Peter Just-Bill Martin

5. Tom Hughes-John Hunter

8. Blaine Davis-Vic Lawrence

8. Steve Johnston-Bill Cooley

10. Bob Chilton-David McCoy

10. Chuck Whitlow-Rufus Bayard

10. Jane Simonds-Donna Dixon

10. Bill Grimsdale-Don Mathieson

FIRST-SECOND FLIGHT DOUBLES

1. Conrad Haas-Jim Creegan

2. Howard Holdsclaw-Wendell Thompson

3. Ken Northrop-Geoffrey Mattison

3. Guy Brown-Hope Harmon

5. Harvey Geiger-Rich Watson

5. Dolores Gallagher-Avril Machiavelli

5. Sheila Davis-Sue Lawrence

8. Betty Crisler-Tina Theurkauf

8. Bill Losier-Nancy Reynolds

8. Lou Fusz-Jake Johnson

11. Bob Bozeman-Andree Bothe

12. Lois Holdsclaw-Hildegard Jones

-JCO (TD)

