Top 10

Scott's Top 10 Moments in MBBC History (May 2010):
Well, today is basically over... most days for me, it's over after lunch, but I'm still here, and actually will be for awhile.  So, since today is over, that means we have just 10 days to go until MBBC XIV.
 
Figured I'd make the countdown a little more interesting (and give myself some more work), so each day will feature one of the Top Ten moments from the 13 years of the MBBC.  As a disclaimer, I am sure that I will leave off many things, and while they are supposed to be in order, other then what I believe is the #1 moment for the MBBC, they are not really in order.  These items are not limited to action on the golf course, and, in fact, most of them are not, since there is very little action on the golf course.  So, we'll see how this goes.
 
#10  Paul gets lost driving back to the Mystic Sea from Burger King (1997)
 
This incident merely highlights what should include all of the times that Paul has gotten lost in Myrtle Beach and his general lack of direction.  Paul is actually one of the smartest guys I know, so his complete lack of direction absolutely baffles me.  I realize that I do all of the driving, and that Paul sits in the back, so it's understandable that I would have a better idea of where we're going (that and my Rain Man-like directional skills), but Paul is completely clueless.  Believe it or not, I do not know if this was the first year or the second year.  I believe it had to have been the second year, because I'm pretty sure Paul had to ask me for the keys to the car, which means it was a rental car rather then Paul's car.  I know we had stopped at Burger King, and Paul was pissed, because whatever he had ordered had gotten screwed up and he didn't figure this out until we got to the room.  he decided he was going back to Burger King to get it straightened out.  I think the rest of us ate and then went to the pool.  I also remember that Paul was gone for at least 45 minutes for a trip to Burger King, which was no more than 3-4 minutes away.  I also remember us wondering what was taking him so long, but figuring that Paul was either shopping for crap, talking to Lisa or doing God-knows-what.  Paul admitted that he turned in the wrong direction when he exited the Burger King, and it took him some time before he figured this out.  I will give him some credit for making it back.  Keep in mind that this was pre-cell phones, although he probably never would have called to say that he was lost anyway.  Included in #10 is the 3-4 times that Paul attempted to make the right-right-right-left trip from the airport to the Mystic Sea and couldn't manage it...
#9  The Prick House (1997)
 
Perhaps not the most exciting moment, but it would certainly have to be considered memorable, since we refer to Cypress Bay as The Prick House every time we drive past it.  I would venture a guess that Paul does not really remember why it is called The Prick House...  This writer takes the blame for the selection of Cypress Bay.  I believe it was our second year, and my brother had given me specific instructions o which courses to play and which not to play.  I believe I got those lists confused (because I didn't bring it with me), and I selected Cypress Bay for one of our rounds.  Probably should have known we were in trouble when we pulled into that crappy parking lot.  If not then, then perhaps when we saw the fountain in the cheesy lake.  In any event, the #9 memorable moment began an unknown number of holes into the round.  As I recall, we were playing a dogleg Par 5, but because the course didn't have a whole lot of trees, you could actually cut the dogleg on your second shot.  Hoelke had a look at the green in two and was debating whether or not to hit, since there was a group on the green at the time.  I'm pretty sure I'm the one who gave him the green light, since it looked further away then it actually turned out to be.  Well, Dan smacked the thing and put it on the fringe of the green, making at least one member of the group in front of us not very happy.  I know Dan couldn't find his ball initially, but I believe one of the members of the group in front of us had pressed it into the ground.  I also remember that Dan was not very happy about that, proceeded to chip close, make birdie, and make sure that the group in front of us knew he had made birdie.  Nothing particularly memorable happened for the rest of the round.  It was when we were in the parking lot that The Prick House was born.  While loading our clubs, Dan was singing "She's a Brick... House"  (I believe made popular at the time by promos on ESPN for the WNBA.)  One of the members of the group that had been in front of us was walking by, stopped and said, "I heard what you called me... a prick!"  The rest of us laughed while Dan tried to explain it to this yahoo.  I vaguely recall Dan and this guy being nose to nose briefly and me thinking we were going to throw down in the middle of the Cypress Bay parking lot, which actually would have made this even more memorable and moved it up a few notches.  I believe Cypress Bay is now closed, but it will always be The Prick House.
#8  Paul and Droz make birdies with rented clubs (2004)
 
For the #8 most memorable moment, we jump ahead to 2004, and we actually have a moment from ON the golf course.  Paul or Droz (I'm not actually sure which) was having a baby, so the tournament got moved back from August to September.  That turned out to be a good thing, because Myrtle Beach got slammed by a hurricane on the weekend in August that we probably would have gone.  There was still a hurricane lurking off the coast the weekend we went, but other then some strong winds, we didn't have any issues.  We all met in Charlotte for our connection to Myrtle.  I do remember that weather was not very good in Charlotte, so it looked like our opening round was going to be a washout.  Weather also caused Paul and Droz's flight from Philly to Charlotte to be delayed by at least an hour.  Dan and I weren't sure whether we should wait for you guys or get on the flight to Myrtle and wait for you there.  Luckily the flight landed no more than 15-20 minutes before the flight to Myrtle took off.  We all made it on our flight, which was the one that had one of the worst landings I've ever had (a lot of rocking and rolling... not fun).  We landed and were pleasantly surprised to see the sun.  Unfortunately, Paul and Droz's bags and clubs did not make it onto the flight.  Paul and Droz were comped a set of clubs and other stuff, and off we went for our opening round at Wild Wing - Woodstork.  Once there, it didn't take long for Droz to make this day even more memorable when he stuffed his approach on the Par 4 first hole and drained the putt for the fastest birdie in MBBC history.  Paul fired a birdie with his rented clubs later in the round as well.  (Paul, maybe you should lose your clubs more often...)
#7  Droz hangs up the wake-up call (1998)
 
Amazingly, there has only been one time in the history of the MBBC that we have not gotten up for a morning tee time.  I'm not sure what year it was, but it was the year that we switched from the Mystic Sea to the Anderson Inn (is that what that place was called, or did I make that up?)  Since I am normally in charge of calling the "wake-up guy" the night before, I called and arranged the call for the next morning.  While I don't remember for sure, to the best of my knowledge, the previous night was not a particularly rowdy one.  Regardless, I NEVER heard the wake-up call.  I remember waking up well after our tee time wondering why there had not been a wake-up call.  That, of course, lead to my in-famous call to the front desk to try and complain to them that they had not given us the wake-up call and that I had missed "a very important meeting."  I was hoping they would give us a free night or something, but that didn't really work out all that well, since the manager assured me they had, in fact, given us a wake-up call.  Strangely, at that time and over the next several years, everyone denied ever hearing the wake-up call, and it became one of the great mysteries of the MBBC.  Within the last few years, it has come to my attention that Droz has confessed that he answered the wake-up call, hung it up, didn't tell anyone and went back to sleep.  I believe after years of denying this, he has finally admitted it to us, but maybe that's not the case.  I believe we still played that day, so all is forgiven.  But a similar move these days would be completely unforgiveable, and could lead to a lifetime ban from the MBBC.
#6 Paul's In-Famous Shot at TPC (2000)
 
For moment #6, we go back to the golf course, although not really for a great golf shot.  It was August, 2000, (10 years ago) and we decided to play the newly opened TPC.  Paul may have been taking some lessons at the time, but he had not yet developed his three-year plan, and was still playing rather poorly.  Somehow though, Paul was playing pretty well on that particular day.  At the same time, Dan was not playing particularly well.  As we all may remember, this was the morning after what may have been the most memorable night in MBBC hisory (we'll see in a few days) and it was about 150 degrees... not a good combination for any of us, despite Dan's claims that he plays better when he's hungover.  Anyway, somehow we all made it to the 18th hole (I believe it was actually the 9th because we played the back nine first.) and Paul had a chance to either beat Dan overall or maybe just for the nine.  If I'm not mistaken, he had a 1 shot lead over Dan going into the final hole.  Paul's drive went a little right among a cluster of trees, but did not appear to be too bad.  Paul's second shot has to be one of the funniest things we've seen down there.  Paul is a big subscriber to the theory that trees are 90% air and the "what are the odds Ill actually hit that tree" theory, so he paid no mind to a group of trees about 25 yards in front of him when he lined up his second shot to the green.  The sound of Paul smacking his second shot was followed by the solid thud of his ball hitting a tree, which was followed by the splash of Paul's ball going into a small pond nearby, which was followed by a curse or scream from Paul.  I doubt that Paul could ever duplicate such a miraculous shot, and I doubt that any of us could laugh any harder... 

#5   The Miracle at Cane Patch (2003)
 
Once again, I have to take the blame for the misery that was the evening at the Par 3 course known as Cane Patch.  Like always, I was looking for a way to breathe some life into our trip and find something new for us to do... and so, I came upon the Battle at Cane Patch, a chance for us to renew the Woods-Rovner vs. Drossner-Hoelke rivalry.  As is usually the case, this event went a lot better in my mind.  To be fair, I recall everyone thinking that an evening matchplay competition at Cane Patch was a fantastic idea.  The weather proved to be a big factor in making the evening rather miserable.  Despite the fact that the sun had set, temperatures were still around 90 degrees.  I'm pretty sure everybody was ready to head to the nearest bar after the first couple of holes, but everybody trudged on.  By the time we'd gotten to the last hole, nobody cared about the fact that the match was even.  Paul and I hit poor shots into the final green (if you can call them greens at that course...) while Droz or Dan was on the green.  I'm pretty sure I was out of it after my second shot, and things looked bleak, with Paul chipping at least 50 feet from the hole and needing to get up and down just to keep the match tied.  Rovner did better then that as he chipped in for birdie (yes, that's another course that we've birdied) setting off a huge celebration by Woods and Rovner.  Since we've not played since, Paul and I remain the MBBC Match Play Champions.  Things got worse pretty quickly after the match ended, since we had to walk a long way to the main road and wait at least 30 minutes for a cab to end a miserable evening...
#4     Scott steals the Croc (2001)
 
The order of moments 2-4 can probably be debated as they are equally memorable, although perhaps a step behind the most memorable moment.  Yet another classic moment from Crocodile Rocks.  I have asolutely no idea what year this happened, although I'm fairly certain that we were still at the Mystic Sea.  I also have no idea why I decided to steal the Croc.  In fact, I think it was a relatively quiet night at Croc Rocks.  I don't think it was our visit there that year, but I could be wrong about that.  It was definitely toward the end of the evening, because we had managed to grap a table right up front, at which point, I noticed the Croc sitting beneath the pianos.  When I tell this story to other people, I have to explain that the stage is probably 3.5 feet high, and that the Croc was another 3-4 feet away from me, so it wasn't like I could just grab it around... it took some creative finagling, in order to avoid being noticed.  In fact, I was fairly sure that I would be warned and/or tossed as soon as I touched the Croc, but nobody seemed to notice.  I recall telling Droz that I was going to take it, and him being very doubting of that happening, which in turn made me want to take it even more.  I remember leaning on the stage in orde rto pull the Croc closer to the edge.  I then wanted to make it look to anyone watching like we were just admiring the Croc, which was, of course, what lead to the in-famous, "Hey Droz, look you can put your fingers in his mouth, tee-hee-hee."  Shortly after that, I yanked the Croc underneath our table, and waited for someone to pounce on me for that.  When that didn't happen, my plan was to wrap it in a t-shirt that I had just bought, and haul ass out the back door.  Amazingly, this plan worked to perfection, as no one even bothered me.  The one snag (no pun intended, was that I ripped my shirt on sticker bush just outside the back door.  The Croc made it back to our hotel safely, which lead to probably the moment that caps this whole story, and that's the picture of me in all my glory holding the Croc, with Droz passed out on the bed behind me.  Unfortunately, this story comes to a somewhat sad ending... the Croc remained in Maryland for many years, before my wife, who I thought was a big admirer of stealing things from bars, decided that the Croc must go.  It was shipped to Paul, but without proper protection, and unfortunately the top of his nose chipped off, but it's my understanding that he's doing well in Paul's basement...
 #3    Dan loses his boxers at Revolutions (1997)
 
To be fair, this is a moment that I did not witness, so my memory is second and third-hand.  I do know that it was during our first trip, and somehow we had stumbled upon Broadway At the Beach.  I believe that it might have been our last night there, so we decided to go out again.  I can;t really figure out why we wandered over to Revolutions, but I can only guess that we had seen quite a bit of young tail head in that direction and we followed.  After that, my recollection gets a little cloudy.  I know that at one point, Paul and I were upstairs while Dan and Droz were downstairs.  We then wandered back downstairs and found Dan at the bar with a big smile on his face.  I also remember Dan turning to me and saying, "I ain't got no drawers on"  (semi-quoting Boomerang). and then explaining that a bacholerette party had surrounded him and demanded his boxers, at which point the girls made acircle around him, he dropped his pants and took off the Winnie-the-Pooh boxers Lynn had given him.  The capper on this classic moment was Droz's attempt to trick Dan by having Sammie send Dan a pair of boxers with a note saying something to the effect of, "Thanks for a great night." 

#2    Droz birdies the final hole to win the 2008 MBBC (2008)
 
Amazingly, an on-course moment lands at #2 in the countdwon of the most memorable moments in the MBBC.  Other than a hole-in-one, the last hole at Man O' War may be as exciting as it gets in the MBBC.  Perhaps the only thing keeping it from being the number one moment (besides what is the #1 moment) is the fact that it was not the culmination of a back and forth barrage of birdies.  Instead, it was only Droz's 4th birdie.  Still exciting, but it could have been more so, if we were any good and if our birdie totals were any higher.  In any event, we look back at the 2008 MBBC.  Many were critical of Droz's title in 2007, when he won the tournament with only 4 birides with Hoelke out of action.  The 2008 tournament did not feature a plethora of birdies (in fact Paul failed to mark on the trip).  Scott managed some early strikes, and going into the final round at Man O' War held a 4-3-3-0 advantage, with Drossner and Hoelke lurking just one birdie back, and Drossner needing just 1 birdie to win by virtue of the tiebreaker rule.  There was very little action over the first 17 holes.  Hoelke did have a chip for birdie that hit the stick and stayed out, but Drossner did not really threaten.  Woods had a couple of chances to extend the lead and put the tournament on ice, but was unable to convert.  And so, we turned to the Par 5 18th hole... the last hole before the players would pack up their bags and head home.  Woods, Drossner, and Hoelke all striped their drives, and it began to look like things might get interesting.  Woods shanked his attempt to go for the green in 2 and was basically out of it.  Drossner hammered one to the front of the green, and Hoelke hit his second shot to the back of the green, leaving both with opportunities to get up and down for birdie.  Hoelke chipped to about 8 feet, and Drossner's effort left a bit to be desired, as he was left with about 10 feet for the bird.  In retrospect, we should have allowed Dan to putt first even though he was inside of Droz, but no one thought of that.  Anyway, Drossner struck a firm putt and came up clutch rolling it in to tie Woods and claim the title by virtue of the tiebreaker.  Hoelke also drained his birdie to create a three-way logjam at the top and tie Woods for second.  Droz is the only player to ever birdie the first hole of a tournament and the last hole of a tournament.  That clutch putt appeared to be a springboard for Drossner the next year, when he won the 2009 title in record-setting fashion.  So far, Woods has never recovered from that heart-breaking defeat...

 

There should be absolutely NO debate as to what is the number 1 moment.  There can certainly be some debate as to 2-10 and/or what was omitted, but I don't think there is any argument that this evening, taken in its entirety, is far and way the number 1 moment in our 14 years of going to Myrtle Beach:
 
#1    Medieval Times, go-karts, Crocodile Rocks, lesbians, girls who think we're cool and want to hook up, the Penn State Guy and Shelly (2000)
 
Let's travel back in time in our Hot Tub Time Machine (which is actually a good movie if you haven't seen it.) to the 2000.  Hard to believe, but would makes us 25 or 26 years old...  Anyway, after several years of talking about going to Medieval Times, we finally decided to pull the trigger.  According to the STATS!!! we played one round that day at Willbrook.  So we must have made it in plenty of time for the 6:00 seating at Medieval Times.  I remember being seated, and immediately referencing The Cable Guy (which I'm sure no one else ever does at Medieval Times).  I also remember drinking a lot of beer at Medieval Times.  I believe the Green Knight won the tournament.  I also remember the food actually being pretty good.  They took the infamous picture, and we agreed to buy it, but Droz decided he would make copies for everyone rather then having us buy additional copies.  We stumbled out of Medieval Times a couple of hours later, and had to call a cab.  This was pre-cell phones, so we had to use a pay phone at Medieval Times and waited for quite a while.  At some point, I threatened to steal a Medieval Times sign, and I believe we were asked to move along.  Our cab finally arrived and we went to... (now not many of you probably remember this, but we did not go directly to Crocodile Rocks... no, we went to the Go-Kart Track).  This break actually probably helped at least this writer avoid puking, so whether it was strategery or not, it worked out well.  We raced Go-Karts for awhile, and then decided to walk over to Crocodile Rocks.  That walk was longer then expected, but we made it, and found Crocodile Rocks pretty lively.  Unable to find any room downstairs, we mosied upstairs, and I believe that was the first time we ever met Shelly.  She was manning the bar in the upstairs corner, looking as god as ever.  I vaguely remember chatting her up, and ordering drink after drink from her.  I'm fairly certain a shot or shots were involved, but I can't remember for sure.  (This was before we discovered shooters, so there if there were shots involved, it likely would have been Jack).  I know we had stoools in the front row upstairs, and I know the bouncers, at one point, asked Droz to stop banging the astrays on the bar, which he was doing to the beat of the music.  I don't think he stopped and may have actually broken one.  The circumstances of me getting up on stage are a little foggy.  I know that, at some point, they started one of their infamous challenges, this time for school fight songs.  I believe there were other Penn Staters in the bar (including those we would meet later) and they were throwing money up there for the Penn State Fight Song.  It ended up as Penn State versus Tennessee.  Somehow I got designated as the guy to make our contribution in order to have them keep playing the song.  I know that on at least one of my trips to the stage, people started throwing money at me to help us keep playing the Penn State Fight Song, but every once in awhile, Tennessee fans would out bid us.  I also remember counting $20's out on one of the pianos, and finally beating out Tennessee, which, of course led to my Jimmy Connors impression.  I believe that when all of this was over, we were still upstairs, when the inexplicable happened; two girls walked up to us and said something to the effect of, "You guys are cool and we want to hang out with you."  (This, of course, led to Droz's theory that at Crocodile Rocks, we are cool, although perhaps not so much, ten years later.)  I know one of the girls got a little too up close and perosnal with Droz and I distinctly remember Droz having to point to his wedding band.  Now my recollection after that is even more cloudy.  I have no idea how or when we met the lesbians, or how or when we made the switch from the other girls to the lesbians.  I just remember the other girls not being there anymore.  Perhaps they realized they were not going to get f*cked that night, but I don't know  (By the way, nobody asked me if I would take care of that...).  We remained at Crocodile Rocks until closing.  For those that think there's more to the story, there is not.  I believe the lesbians came back to our hotel another night, because for some reason Paul was driving, and ended up at the airport, which was when he was finally able to get to the hotel from the airport.  Paul wouldn't have been driving when we went to Medieval Times.  While all of the above is amazing, perhaps the most amzing thing about the evening is the fact that Droz was able to preserve the Medieval Times picture.  Droz, you will have to enlighten me as to when you decided to ask Shelly to hold the picture (I think she was involved), and how in God's name you actually remembered to get it back from her at the end of the night...

Other Moments Discussed by Group:

· Either of the 2 Casino Cruise trips we took.  The first because of free aces, and I think because we all won and we all got ripped.  The second because of the n*ggers throwing up on the boat with Paul offering them crackers.

· Droz likes spicy chicken.  Was a stop after one of the casino cruises and was one of the best ideas Droz has ever had.

· Telling the girl in the parking lot of Broadway that the guy "friend" wanted to bang her. 

· Dan gets tossed from Croc. Rocks for throwing up in the bathroom and then stumbling into the parking lot & gets lost

· The invention of “Roofball”

· Paul gets stung by a bee at the Jack Nicklaus course.

· Paul decides to skip a round.

· Girls send us the "good looking bunch of studs" note in 2002

· Tiki Bar & the walk home from the Tiki Bar

· The hot tub at Mystic Sea in 1997 where Paul told the girl that Dan had a lightning tattoo.

· Scotty stealing the red knight from Wendy’s

· Scott losing the car keys in the hotel room & somehow I found it behind the ironing board

· Paul sleeping in the car

· Paul "pirouetting" & tearing up the green after a putt

· The Romeo cab rides
· How about Scott getting pulled over for the first (and hopefully only) speeding ticket of the MBBC and the cop was in front of us when he got us on radar?  I think Droz and Paul were sleeping when this happened.
· Paul needed the bathroom at Carolina national, Droz and Scott met that guy who does the Myrtle Golf shows (Mitch Lawrence) and I swear I saw him pat Droz on the ass…..which he denied.
· Paul missing a very short putt at Tidewater Par 3
 

