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 Sportsmanship Games - Coventry 1999 

Coventry was not particularly renowned as a tournament venue but, since Neil Hannigan took over as 
General Manager, he was keen to put the centre on the map. Neil was Deputy Manager at Strykers 
when I took the Sportsmanship Games there - he even competed, and won a medal - so he knew 
what it was all about and was keen to host the event. I was pleased by his enthusiasm and co-
operation and therefore had no hesitation in taking the tournament to his centre. 

The British weather, so often a letdown, produced perhaps the hottest weekend of the year - great, 
but that's not really what you want when bowling! Neil, true to his promises, made every effort to make 
things more comfortable for the bowlers, by hiring half a dozen free-standing air-conditioning 
machines, blasting out cold air to cool down those huddled around them. 

All of Coventry's 28 lanes were utilised and they didn't let the bowlers down. Play proceeded on 
schedule, with no problems to speak of. In the singles, it was Geoff Ashcroft from Nuts & Bolts who 
lifted gold in the scratch section and Mary Hawkins, guesting for the Swindon Ladies, winning the 
handicap. Doubles winners in scratch were Pete Sampson and Ian Tucker from "Stark Trek TSG (the 
Stupid Generation)" and in the handicap section, Michelle Golightly and Philip Butler, representing 
"Looney Tunes". 

At one point, and I know not how he did it, Neil split it trousers. However, Brian Adcock from "Names 
& Frames" was present in the centre, offering a shirt/embroidery service. Brian's embroidery machine 
came to the rescue to stitch Neil's trousers but not before Eric Hayton caught him on camera, walking 
down the concourse in his boxer shorts! 

With the days' play over, it was back to the tournament hotel. This year I had negotiated a great rate 
and had everybody housed at the luxurious Hilton Hotel, where guests took advantage of the free 
leisure facilities. It also had a fantastic air-conditioning system which, by comparison to the bowl, was 
freezing! 

The disco struck up at eight o' clock as the bowlers filtered down to the huge function room. At ten o' 
clock, I launched into the speeches. For the first time, the medals won during the day were to be 
presented that night. Eric Hayton from Go Tenpin was the guest speaker but, as he also wanted to 
take photographs, I needed someone to present the medals. Neil Hannigan was unable to attend, due 
to family commitments so, at the last second, I nominated Helen Proctor (much to her horror), my 
work-mate from Sheffield, who had done so much work behind the scenes. Eric then spoke for about 
ten minutes before drawing the first raffle prize winner. He was then slightly embarrassed when the 
final raffle prize (which kept being passed over) was given out - a years free subscription to Go 
Tenpin. It must have been that everyone already subscribed! 

Then of course it was back to what everybody did best - enjoying themselves. The dance floor was 
once again full and, if that wasn't enough, you could always dance on the tables, as some bowlers 
did. Charlotte (Charlie) Clark, a "virgin" to the tournament, from Derby Strikers was on a mission to 
out-do me. And I do believe she succeeded, in out-drinking and out-dancing me! Come the end of the 
evening, there were still quite a few who were not ready for bed. Jack Bayley got a pack of cards out 
and there were a couple of guys from "Team Wantz" who wanted to be the last ones to bed! Having 
learned a terrible lesson at Blackpool, I said my goodbyes at 2.15 a.m. and went straight to bed. 

My body clock and paranoia had me up at 7.30 on Sunday. A leisurely breakfast and then a 5 minute 
drive to the bowling centre, in plenty of time for the now later start of 9.30 a.m. for the first trios squad. 
The air-conditioning units were already switched on, ready to cope with another hot day. 

Day 2 went like a dream, again with no problems to speak of. During the "6th man" event a lot of 
noise was to be heard where Charlie Clark was bowling. Unbeknown to her, playing under the 
"pseudonym" of "S. Lapper" she clocked up a personal best game of 158 (she had only been bowling 
for 3 months) and only just failed to win a medal. 



Following the team event, the bowlers filed upstairs to the bar to get their buffet whilst the medals 
were set up on the lanes. Votes were also being counted for the "Good Sport" award and, whilst I 
would have liked it to have gone to "Charlie" it was Peter Adcock to receive the award. Although, I 
could not complain. Peter had been a regular competitor right from the start and was always the life 
and soul of the party (and a pretty decent bowler). The trouble was Peter had always tried to "buy" 
votes in previous tournaments. This time he had just been his self and not bothered to canvas. It had 
paid off and he deservedly won the award from the bowlers. 

With the medal podium set out on the lanes, Neil Hannigan presented the awards and Eric Hayton 
clicked away on is camera. And then again another Sportsmanship Games was over. Just about as 
perfect as it could be. It was time to exhale a great sigh of relief and take a little breather - until it was 
time to think of the following years' tournament, at Leeds. 

 


