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Mr. Dave McIntosh of the Glen 

Oak Country Club Uses 

VERMOL With Splendid Results 

VERMOL 
is a non-poisonous worm killer and 
grass fertilizer that speedily abolishes 
wormeast nuisances and_ prodtices 
thick, firm and healthy turfs. 
In powder form. Quickly and easily 
applied at a saving of fifty per cent. 

Vermol Lawn Sand- Vermol Grass Manure 

Vermol Grass Seeds 

The New Vermol Lawn Manual for 
1916 sent promptly upon request. 

VERMOL PRODUCTS COMPANY = 
61 St. Mary Ave. LONDON, E. C. 

Western Representatives: J. S. White & Company, 
35 S. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 

“Vermol is highly recommended by Harry Vardon.” 
Used by all the principal clubs of the United Kingdom 
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A Real “Rest” Vacation 
When considering a change of scene—be sure that the new 
surroundings will be helpful as well as healthful. 

Battle Creek combines the most refreshing, natural environ- 
ment with scientific methods and the most complete equip- 
ment in the world for medical service. 

Here you can enjoy golf—the greatest of all outdoor sports; 
you can enjoy tennis, swimming, volleyball and motoring; you 
can enjoy tramping through picturesque woods in a country 
that is noted for its points of geographical interest. 

Add to this a dietary that is both pleasing and beneficial; a 
health-building course of medical baths and treatments; re- 
fined, homelike surroundings—and you have some idea of the 
healthful advantage of life at the Sanitarium. 

A copy of the beautifully illustrated “VACATION BOOK” or 
“THE SIMPLE LIFE IN A NUTSHELL” or both will be 

mailed free on request. Write for them today.      
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DRIVERS BRASSIES 

Latest— IMPROVEMENTS -- Best. 

Endorsed by Leading Pros. 

Clubs sent parcel post faced and 

returned day received C. O. D. 

$1.50 each—$3.00 pair. 

PRICE LIST new clubs on request. 

CLUB PROFESSIONALS send for 

terms. 

H & D CO., Belleville, N. J.   ERIN NUUVI UAE TODNNLEE OULU 
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Vol. 28—No. 3 

Dickinson’s 
  

  

Grass Mixtures for 
Golf--Tennis--Polo 

Meet All Requirements 
for All Soils 

The Albert Dickinson Co. 
Chicago - - - Illinois 

Branches: 

Boston Buffalo Baltimore Detroit Minneapolis         

  

    
ESTABLISHED 1818 

polis; 
CS LOTHIN Ga 

mens Furnishing ods, 
MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 

NEW YORK 

Telephone Murray Hill 8800 

Our representative, Mr. H. C. Walker 
will be at the Hotel LaSalle, Chicago 

on the following dates: 

March 13, 14, 15, 16 
March 27, 28 29 
April 17, 18, 19 
May 3, 4, 5, 6 

May 22, 23, 24, 25 
June 2, 3, 5, 6 

with samples of Ready Made Clothing 
Furnishings, Hats and Shoes 
for Dress and Sporting Wear 

Send for Illustrated Catalogue 

BOSTON BRANCH 
149 Tacmont Stacer 

   

NEWPORT BRANCH 
220 Beuevuc Avenue 
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    GOLF GLOVES 
A golfing glove made for golfers. 
Freedom where needed. 
Strength and flexibility all 
through. Improve your grip. 
At glove-dealers, or from your 
club professional. 

Fownes Brothers & Co. 112,W; 4othSt 
7 ee 

mention GOLFERS MAGAZINE 
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| A Better Power Mower 
for Better Golf Courses 
Good turf deserves the best of care. Insure that 

care by use of the Ideal Rollerand Riding Mower the 
model designed for golf courses. Makes possible double 
the attention—more cheaply, more efficiently, and in 
much less time than any other method of mowing. 

Ideal Roller and Riding Mower has 38-inch cut, with 
adjustment of from % to 2 inches. Wood slat rollers 
which provide proper traction and do not spin and 
burn the grass. Two-cylinder opposed motor of ample 
power; gearless differential; brake; simple, reliable 

{ elutch; throttle controlled automobile type carburetor; 

high-tension magneto. 

| ' Write to us for particulars—now, before start- 
ing spring work on your links. 

: The Ideal Power Lawn Mower Company 
R. E. OLDS, Chairman 

407 Kalamazoo Street Lansing, Michigan 

Complete with Riding Sulky, 500 
f. o. b. Lansing . é .    

30 inch cut, sells for $350, f. 0. b. Lansing   
1 

A smaller model of the Ideal Roller and Riding Mower, with j 
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PILGRIM’S PROGRESS ON 
THE LINKS 

|F any golfer ever reads the ‘Pilgrim's Progress,” 
|| it is scarcely possible for him to help regretting 

that John Bunyan was not a golfer. There, at 
oK<<)\| hand, or beneath his feet, would have been 

——S found such a wealth of allegory. Even the poor 
ordinary golfer who has given names to the features of 
links, has seemed inspired with some small measure of his 
genius. At the ‘‘Long hole going out,’ do we not struggle 
on to the blessed “Elysian Fields." After the cruel peril 
of “that parlously named bunker, Hell?’’ in which lurk 
monsters of many shapes, from Giant Despair to Apollyon 
the Destroyer? But the imagery has not been half ex- 
hausted. That very company to which John Bunyan in- 
troduced us, do we not meet them all, recognize them as 
old friends upon the links? ‘Who does not know, only too 
well, Mr. Talkative—talkative in season and out of season, 
on the stroke, and in the club? Who has not laughed in 
cruel triumph, with Mr. Faint-Heart as his opponent? And 
who has not cursed him, by all the gods of Golf, when 
mated with him as a partner? And Feeble-Mind, and Pre- 
sumption, and Simple, do we not know them all? We only 
wish we could catch the last-named a little more often. And 
there are Mr. Obstinate, and Mr. Pliable, and the ‘‘man with 
the muck-rake’”” who goes crawling round all the bunkers 
when he might boldly fly over them. And Mr. Despon- 
dency is always with us, and all his family, namely, Mr. 
Never-Up, Mr. Bad-Lie, Mr. Hard-Luck, and Mr. “I Can't 
Hole It." And_ besides all these there are Mr. Heel and 
Mr. Toe, Mr. Pull and Mr. Slice, Mr. Top and Mr. Sclaff, 
and Mr. Baff, to say nothing of Mr. Miss-the-Globe, whom 
we all know. ‘Now and then we may find a Mr. Great- 
Heart, a Mr. Far-and-Sure, and Mr. Lay-Them-Dead. There 
are also Mr. Filthy-Lucre, Mr. Match-Maker, and Mr. Can- 
not-Count, but these we need not reckon in the rank of 
friends. Mr. Facing-Both-Ways we meet on every putting- 
green. He says he is sorry when he lays you a stymie. 

—HORACE G. HUTCHINSON. 
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My Open Championship 
Experiences 

By HAROLD H. HILTON 

MUST candidly acknowledge that 
the most pleasing and interesting 
open championship meetings I have 

ever been present at are undoubtedly 
those in which I have—for a change— 
been merely a spectator, and to my way 
of thinking the championship of 1904 
at Sandwich was the most wildly ex- 
citing within my recollection, as the 
golf played at that meecing was, on the 
whole, as good as, if not better than, 

any which has been seen in the event 
in the whole of its history. During 
more recent years there may have been 
some finer individual performances 
than those accomplished by Jack 
White, Braid and Taylor in 1904, but 
never within my recollection can I 
remember three players maintaining 
a finer average excellence of form than 
these three men did on the final day at 
Sandwich; and it must moreover be 
remembered that in those days we were 
all playing with a ball which would 
now be considered old-fashioned and 
out of date, as the ball makers had not 
then evolved the small heavy ball 
which has served to make even the 

very longest of our courses appear com- 
paratively short. In 1904 all rubber- 
cored balls were comparatively big 
and light for their size; they would all 
float in water, and in consequence a 
great deal more ingenuity was required 
in the art of controlling them in their 
flight than is necessary with the small 
heavy ball of the present day. I should 
have liked to have seen the competi- 
tors in the recent championship at 
Hoylake attempting to combat the 
stormy conditions with an old-fash- 
ioned floating rubber-cored ball. The 
majority found it more than difficult to 
control the new small heavy ball. 

My first appearance in an open cham- 
pionship meeting was no fewer than 
twenty-two years ago, when the event 

was played for in 1891 at St. Andrews, 
and my appearance there was in a 
measure the result of mere chance, as 
I had not the slightest intention of 
playing. Two days, however, before it 
was due to begin, my father came to 
me and said he was going to send me 
up to the open championship—a piece 
of news which somewhat surprised me, 
as he did not altogether believe in my 
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running about to play in golf meetings. 
The solution of his unexpected decision 
came a little later, as he explained to 
me that a kind friend had made a stip- 
ulation that in case he placed a little 
matter of business through my father’s 
hands, it was to be a sine qua non that 
I went to the open championship at St. 
Andrews; and go I did, as in those days 
I did not want any pushing off to a 
golf meeting. I mention these reasons 
which were the cause of my playing 
for the championship of 1891, on ac- 
count of the fact that I have always 
considered that my visit to St. Andrews 
that year had a very strong bearing 
upon my future golfing career, as had 
I not gone to the championship that 
season I do not think that there would 
have been any chance of going in the 
following season, 1892, and I won that 
championship at Muirfield. And had 
I not won that championship at Muir- 
field it is more than probable that I 
should not have won at Hoylake in 
1897, as on that occasion the experience 
of 1892 stood me in good stead, and 
moreover the task of playing in an open 
championship is easier to the man who 
has already won the event than to one 
who is still struggling for the distinc- 
tion. 

Having done comparatively well in 
1891, as I tied for seventh position, I 
always had an idea in my mind that I 
should like to go to the Muirfield event 
in 1892; but it was only at the last 
moment that I managed to get away, 
and my prospective absence from work 
was certainly not viewed in a particu- 
larly favorable light. The day began 
on the Wednesday, I traveled up by 
the midnight train on Monday, and in 
order to get into form played no fewer 
than three rounds on the next day, a 
form of training which would at present 
appeal to me as absolutely suicidal. But 
I was young and enthusiastic in those 
days, and was moreover possessed of 
a wonderful store of natural stamina. 
On the first day I did none too well, as 
after a steady first round, which 
amounted to 78, I came to awful grief 
at the beginning of the second round. 
At one time I was no fewer than seven 

Google 

strokes worse off than my partner, Mr. 
Mure Fergusson, and probably many 
more strokes behind a considerable 
number of other players. I had never 
thought much of my chance of cham- 
pionship honors, and I came to the con- 
clusion that by this time they must 
have completely disappeared. Still, I 
kept on plugging away, mainly for the 
reason that I had some side wagers 
upon the result, and I could better af- 
ford to win them than lose them. With 
the aid of an exceptionally good finish 
I managed to get round in 81, which 
left me seven strokes behind the leader, 
Mr. Horace Hutchinson. 

On the second day the world went 
well with me from the very beginning. 
I nearly did the first hole in one, my 
ball actually touched the hole, and I 
went on my way rejoicing and finished 
in 72, an effort which jumped me up 
into second position. As I was a late 
starter I had the advantage of being 
able to find out (if I wanted to) the 
scores of my most dangerous oppo- 
nents; but I had no such ambition, as 
I considered that I had as much as I 
could do to look after my own score 
without bothering about the feats of 
others. In this final round everything 
continued prosperously—at least this 
was so after a very unsteady start, as I 
took a four and a six respectively for 
the first two holes, and was twenty 
yards or more wide of the hole with my 
approach to the third. I had to pitch 
this third shot, and I actually holed out. 
Again, later in the round I holed an- 
other little pitch of about fifteen yards, 
and with these aids I knew that I was 
doing more than passing well, but how 
well in comparison with the others I 
had no idea, until I was waiting to tee 
off to the sixteenth, when I heard a 
spectator remark: “He can’t lose un- 
less he has a fit and falls down dead” ; so 
I thought it was probably time to make 
enquiries, and I found I had sixteen 
strokes for the last three holes in order 
to win, and sixteen was a very liberal 
allowance for these holes. I was fortu- 
nate in that championship in that 
things came off for me just at times 
when I wanted encouragement.
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In the following year at Prestwick 
I had one very bad half-round, as I re- 
quired no fewer than 51 strokes for the 
last nine holes in the first round, a 
score which included a ten to the long 

The hole in, the hole over the wall. 
remaining seven 
half-rounds were 
all very good, but 
that 51 put me 
clean out of court. 

For three years 
after this I was 
out of the hunt, 
partly due to a 
serious injury to 
a ligament in my 
right wrist which 
precluded me 
from practicing. 
If I practiced be- 
fore the event, 
the ligament was 
sure to give way 
during the play, 
and it is of no 
use trying for an 
open  champion- 
ship without prac- 
tice. One may 
work up a game 
in the amateur 
championship, 
there are oppor- 
tunities often 
granted to one by 
the indifferent 
play of opponents 
in the earlier 
rounds, but in the 
“open” test one 
really slack round 
is fatal. In the 
spring of 1897 I _ 
found that my in- 
jured wrist would 
stand the strain 
of practice, and 
although I did indifferently in the ama- 
teur championship at Muirfield early in 
the spring, by the time the “open” came 
round I had arrived at the conclusion 
that I was playing better than I had 
ever done before. Still, I had not any 
great hopes of repeating my success of 
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1892 as I realized that since that time 
men like Taylor and Vardon had arisen, 
not to mention others, and the task of 
defeating the 1897 field was of much 
greater magnitude than that which I 
had to accomplish at Muirfield. How- 

ever, at the con- 
clusion of the first 
day I was lying 
in second  posi- 
tion, only one 
stroke behind 
Braid, then a com- 
paratively un- 
known player. 
But in round 
number three I 
played a fatal kind 
of game, as I 
could not hit the 
ball up to the 
hole. Short in 
my approaches, 
short in my putts, 
I frittered away 
stroke after stroke 
until I eventually 
took 84 for a 
round in which I 
was never once 
in trouble. For- 
tunately for me, 
Braid was play- 
the same kind of 
safe game; he re- 
quired 82 for the 
round, and these 
lapses on our part 
had allowed other 
players, including 
the late Freddie 
Tait, to join in 
the struggle. In 
the final round I 
realized that half 
measures such as 

had followed 
would never do, 

so I made up my mind to try and 
hit everything up to the hole. The 
principle was apparently a sound one, 
as at the very first hole I gave my 
approach putt a very hard rap, and 
had the satisfaction of witnessing it 
hit the back of the hole and drop in. 
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At the fourth hole I retrieved another 
useful stroke, as I holed out in two, 
and everything went well with me un- 
til I came to the short seventh, where 
the policy of the bold procedure be- 
came a little unglued, as I hugged the 
fence too closely, went out of bounds, 
and eventually took five to hole out, 
which served to take some of the gilt 
off the most excellent start I had made. 
Out in 38 was not as promising as once 
seemed probable, particularly as the 
home journey had to be played against 
the wind. However I got over the main 
difficulty by holing out the first four 
holes home in 4, 3, 4, 3, a great help 
in a medal round at Hoylake. After a 
five at the fourteenth I holed a four- 
yard putt at the succeeding hole, which 
gave me a four, one under par figures, 
and after two fives I faced the last hole 
with a total of 71 and a hole to play, 
which was a difficult one to obtain un- 
der five. In the three previous rounds 
I had refused to go for the carry onto 
the green with my second shot, but on 
this occasion I noticed that the wind 
had changed to a more favorable quar- 
ter, so I had a go for it, and brought 
if off by a margin which had to be cal- 
culated in feet, not yards; so I duly 
got my four. 

In the meanwhile I knew tnat all of 
my dangerous opponents were out of 
the hunt except Braid, and by the time 
I had finished he was about the ninth 
hole. I had received the consolatory 
news that he had begun badly, so 1 
boldly went out to watch him finish, 
but when I had seen him play two holes 
I came away, as I found that he had 
retrieved that indifferent start and was 
now doing wondrous well, and he had 
a nasty determined look on his face. So 
I sought the seclusion of the club house 
and waited until he was coming to the 
last hole, when I received the joyful 
news that he had been frittering strokes 
away and now only had a three to tie. 
I found the task of watching him try 
to hole the last in three quite to my 
liking, as I knew that the hole was 
placed in a most difficult position, and 
everybody had been missing putts on 
this green. Braid made a wonderful 
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bid for a three, but the ball just slipped 
by the hole and I suppuse I must have 
smiled pretty hard when it did so, 
though I do not remember anything but 
a feeling of intense relief. 

Since that victory in 1897 I have had 
two real chances of winning the “open” 
again, one being in the following year, 
1898, and the other thirteen years later 
at Sandwich in 1911. On the former 
occasion I was assuredly the winner 
except for the play to one fatal hole, 
and that happened in the second round, 
when I took eight strokes to the “Him- 
alayas.” In number it is the fifth, and 
in point of length is the second short- 
est hole on the course. In a moment 
of over-confidence I took an unfamiliar 
club and paid the penalty in that I 
hooked the ball into a big sand-hill, and 
unfortunately marked it down so accu- 
rately that I found it; better would it 
have been that I had never found that 
ball, as I then might have holed out in 
five. As it was, it took me five more 
blows to reach the green, which was 
not fifty yards away, and the regula- 
tion two putts made the full total of 
strokes eight! Notwithstanding this 
handicap I found myself on equal terms 
with Vardon and Park with but five 
holes to play, and I eventually lost by 
but two strokes to Vardon. For con- 
sistent, accurate golf I have always 
considered my play in this particular 
championship as the high-water mark 
in my career, 
The championship of 1911 is no doubt 

still fresh in the mind of most golfers. 
I was in a winning position seven holes 
from home, as I was then leading the 
field. An unfortunate tee shot to the 
twelfth hole was mainly responsible 
for my taking a six to this hole. But once 
again, when I was on the sixteenth tee- 
ing ground, I was in the position of 
leading, only to throw the advantage 
away by hooking my tee shot into a 
pot bunker; a much worse shot would 
have fared better; but taking the open 
championship meetings right through 
I have no reason to complain, as whilst 
I might have won in 1898 and 1911, on 
the other hand I might have just failed 
in 1892 and 1897.



Golf in India 
By HORACE WYNDHAM 

LTHOUGH the native communi- 
A ty has not yet taken to the Royal 

~ and Ancient game to any marked 
extent—at any rate, no Ranjitsinhjis 
have exhibited their powers on the local 
links—there are, nevertheless, a consid- 
erable number of golf clubs scattered 
up and down the length and breadth of 
India. Some of them, too, can boast of 
quite respectable antiquity. The Calcut- 
ta Golf Club, for example, was founded 
in 1829, and the Bombay one dates from 
1842. Altogether, something like forty 
clubs, nearly all of which are well pa- 
tronized, exist in different parts of the 
Peninsula. The majority of them nat- 
urally are attached to the big Presidency 
towns, where the European civilian pop- 
ulation is largest ; and Calcutta, Bombay 
and Madras are each well supplied with 
courses. Others have been laid out at 
Ootacamund, Bangalore, Bolarum (in 
the Deccan), Poona, Nasik, Gulmarg, 
and elsewhere. Both land and native 
labor are cheap, but if enough of the 
latter is not forthcoming voluntarily, ap- 
plication for extra help is sometimes 
made to the authorities of the nearest 
jail. When the superintendent of this 
institution happens to be a golfer him- 
self he seldom has any difficulty in con- 
sidering that his dusky charges can be 
usefully employed in digging and rolling 
outside the prison walls. On one course 
where this plan was adopted nothing 
could prevent the prisoners from steal- 
ing the iron rings that lined the holes 
and converting them into personal orna- 
ments. At last the harassed club secre- 
tar hit upon the bright idea of using 
cocoa-nut shells in their place. 

As with most other things in India, the 
different golf courses vary to a marked 
degree in respect of quality. A few are 
good ; but those to which this description 
can be fairly applied may be counted on 
the fingers of one hand. Several of 
them have scarcely a blade of grass any- 
where on their surface and the putting- 
greens (courtesy title, this!) are usually 
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composed of sun-burned patches of mud 
or sand. Others, except during the long, 
hot summer months, have a respectable 
quantity of turf. Still, this is seldom 
what could be called plentiful, for the 
problem of getting grass to flourish in 
the country has not yet been solved. The 
“malis” (native gardeners) do their best, 
and energetic green committees contin- 
ually experiment with seeds and fertil- 
izers imported from Britain. The cli- 
matic conditions against which they 
work, however, prove too inimical. An- 
other difficulty towards the task of keep- 
ing the “greens” in good order is that 
they require to be watered every day. 
This is a somewhat expensive and trou- 
blesome operation, since the only practi- 
cal method of conveying water (except 
during the rainy season, when it falls 
from the clouds) is by bullock cart from 
the nearest tank or well. Such a vehicle, 
however, generally does more harm than 
good, since it damages the turf (when 
there happens to be any), while it also 
makes ruts that spoil approach shots. 

If artificial bunkers are conspicuous by 
their absence, this is certainly not the 
case with regard to artificial hazards. 
These consist of gun-pits, quarries, man- 
go trees, public paths, railway lines, plan- 
tations, jungle indigo patches and “nul- 
lahs,” or ditches. Most of th2 courses 
are supplied with such hazards on a scale 
that can only be described as lavish! In 
fact, so much is this the case that to play 
a complete round on an average Indian 
course without losing a ball is consid- 
ered quite a feat. With any luck (and 
a tolerably smart native caddie) one 
stands a fair chance of finding some- 
body else’s ball when looking for one’s 
own. Still, it generally happens in In- 
dia, as elsewhere, that what one picks up 
is never so good as what one loses. 
With a view of guarding against loss as 
far as possible, a practice obtains in 
many Indian golf clubs of allotting a reg- 
istered number to each member. This 
is indelibly stamped on every ball in his
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possession, and affords a ready method 
of identification should a ball that one 
has abandoned be afterwards picked up 
by another player or a caddie. 

A remarkably unpleasant hazard to 
encounter is sometimes furnished by a 
snake. As may be imagined, it is rather 
a severe test of nerve to have to play an 
approach shot that has landed within 
an inch of the business end of a cobra. 
Ratholes are another nuisance; as also 
are the kites that occasionally swoop 
down from overhead, under the mis- 
taken impression that a _ cherished 
“colonel” is a new description of bird’s 
egg. Still, these little rubs of the green 
only add to the interest of the game, and 
the true golfer puts up with them cheer- 
fully, even if he afterwards makes a 
sarcastic reference to them in the club 
suggestion book. 

If Indian golf has its drawbacks it 
also has its advantages.- Foremost 
among the later is its cheapness as com- 
pared with polo, hunting, or pig-stick- 
ing, etc. There are lots of clubs where 
membership costs only the equivalent of 
a pound or two a year, while the native 
caddies consider themselves amply re- 
warded with a fraction of what their 
British brethren would demand. The 
highest charges naturally obtain at the 
Calcutta and Tollygunge clubs, which 
are so flourishing that they are able to 
impose fairly stiff entrance fees. At 
Madras, Bombay, Bangalore, Bolarum, 
and elsewhere, on the other hand, the 
privileges of the links are readily ex- 
tended in return for a few rupees. Balls 
and clubs of all kinds are purchasable 
from the Army and Navy stores in 
Bombay, and in the “Europe” shops of 
the big towns. They cost a little more, 
however, than they would at home, as 
they have had to be specially imported. 

It is in Calcltta and the immediate 
neighborhood that most opportunties 
will be found for golf. Between the 
river Hooghly and the European quarter 
of the town lies a large level park, 
known as the Maidan. On one section 
of it lies the course of the Calcutta Golf 
Club. It is by no means an ideal one, 
since the military authorities will not 
permit the construction of permanent 
bunkers to guard the greens and punish 
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crooked driving. This is because the 
Maidan has also to serve as a garrison 
parade ground. When Mr. Atkins is 
going through his martial evolutions and 
practicing skirmishing or physical drill, 
it becomes difficult to play with any de- 
gree of freedom. Another drawback is 
the habit that the natives (especially 
small children) have of wandering all 
over the course, instead of keeping to 
the paths. Nevertheless, the Calcutta 
Golf Club is a very flourishing and pop- 
ular institution. It is a relic of the old 
“John Company” days. Its first cap- 
tain was Lord Ramsay. During the sea- 
son, which extends from November to 
July a large number of competitions are 
contested. Some of these attract play- 
ers from all parts of the country. 

Fifteen miles from Calcutta there is 
another course, at Barrackpore. It lies 
in a beautiful park adjoining the Vice- 
roy’s winter residence, and is largely 
patronized by officers of the local garri- 
son (especially those belonging to Scot- 
tish regiments) and week-end visitors 
from Calcutta. A good deal nearer 
the metropolis, and connected with it 
by an electric tram, is the Tollygunge 
Golf Club. Here, during the Christmas 
week, is decided an important annual 
event—the amateur championship of 
India. The test is a severe one, and 
calls for steady play and endurance. At 
one time the championship was decided 
by strokes, but of late years it has been 
by holes. The tournament lasts for 
three days. In 1907, and again in 1909, 
the winner was Mr. Alexander Mann. a 
well-known Scottish amateur who 
learned the game at Carnoustie and 
Monifieth. Another Scottish champion 
of India is Mr. D. C. Scroggie, who car- 
ried off the cup in 1908. 

Another old established club is the 
Royal Bombay Gymkhana Golf Club, 
founded in 1842. The chief month for 
its competitions is October, when the 
greens are at their best. The course, 
however, is a poor one, and of a mo- 
notonous description. Everybody. who 
can do so, accordingly patronizes Nasik. 
where the Royal Western India Golf 
Club offers better opportunities for a 
game. The chief drawback to Nasik, is 
its distance, 117 miles, from Bombay.
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Even the most ardent enthusiast feels 
that a long journey in a stuffy Indian 
railway carriage (with a thermometer 
standing at a figure that suggests the 
less attractive portion of the next world) 
is rather more than he cares about, espe- 
cially if he has only a few days’ leave 
from his office or regiment. But golfers, 
sometimes, must put up with conditions, 
climatic and otherwise, as they find them 
and not as they would have them. 

The Madras Presidency is decidedly 
well off for golf courses. There are two 
connected with the capital itself. One is 
at Guindy, about six miles from Fort St. 
George, and the other, known as the 
Island course, is laid out on the garri- 
son drill ground and race course. Much 
better links exist at Ootacamund. As 
their position, however, is exposed to the 
full fury of the south-west monsoon, 
the season for play does not last very 
long. Bangalore, Bellary, and Waltair 
also have golf courses, the Bangalore 
club having been instituted in 1876. As 
elsewhere in India, the local golfers 
have had to encounter a good deal of 
opposition from the racing and hunting 
contingents who bitterly resent the fact 
that nearly all the links are laid out on 
what they consider their private prop- 
erty. This sometimes leads to a slight 
friction between the respective secre- 
taries. 

The finest Indian links are in the 
northern provinces of Kashmir and the 
Punjab, where the golfer may choose 
between Peshawar, Rawal Pindi and 
Gulmarg. The Peshawar Vale links, 
with their verdant turf and beautiful 
situation, have much to commend them. 
But the place is difficult of access, and 
business men (who form the chief sup- 
port of Indian golf) seldom visit it. A 
few years ago, when a_ championship 
meeting was held there, only five or six 
competitors took out cards. At Gul- 
marg in Kashmir, there is a picturesque 
course surrounded by mountains. These 
links are probably the highest in the 
world, since they stand 9,000 feet 
above sea level, and the turf and greens 
are of an excellent quality. In fact, they 
afford such capital golf that members of 
the Calcutta and Tollygunge clubs are 
attracted to them. 
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As the starting-point for most fron- 
tier campaigns, a big garrison is always 
quartered at Rawal Pindi, in the Pun- 
jab, and the town is also an important 
civil station. Between the military and 
civilian element combined there are so 
many keen golfers that the local links 
are well supported. They are rather dif- 
ficult, and some of the hazards would 
make even a Braid or Vardon shudder. 
To negotiate them successfully is often 
more a matter of luck than skill, as many 
a man with a low handicap at Calcutta 
or Madras has discovered on more than 
one occasion. 

The hospitality of the different In- 
dian golf clubs is proverbial. If a sa- 
hib arrives at any station within ttcca- 
gharry (cab) drive of a course, a lynx- 
eyed native will promtply report the fact 
to the local secretary. Thereupon, this 
official will either send round a note, 
suggesting that he should join the club. 
or else make a personal call. It is no 
use for the stranger to plead that he is 
ignorant of the difference between a 
mashie and a bunker, and has never 
driven a golf ball in his life. The pro- 
test is brushed aside as ridiculous. “My 
dear sir,” observes the secretary in ac- 
cents of bland reproach, “all the more 
reason for starting now. Do you all the 
good in the world. I really must put 
your name down. Jones, of the Coni- 
missariat, and Smith, of the Volunteers 
—capital fellows, both of them—will be 
delighted to propose and second you.” 
Almost before he has realized it, acord- 
ingly the newcomer is duly elected to 
membership, and everybody is endeavor- 
ing to discover his “form.” Sometimes 
—although not often—a “dark horse” 
puts in an appearance, and a mild-look- 
ing stranger who modestly admits that 
he “played once or twice at home” sim- 
ply sweeps the board of cups and tro- 
phies, much to the chagrin of the local 
cracks. When this happens, testy colo- 
nels and liverish magistrates, whose 
hopes of themselves securing a medal 
are thus dashed to the ground, immedi- 
ately demand that in future all strangers 
entering for a competition shall be start- 
ed from scratch. East Indians, like mem- 
bers of home clubs, do not relish new 
comers carrying off the prizes.
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Ask the Egyptians 
A Fascinating Golf Story With an Unexpected Ending. It Will Hold 

Your Interest to the Last Paragraph 

By REX T. STOUT 

66 ORMIE,” said Tom _ Innes 
D cheerfully, standing on the 

thirteenth tee. He took his 
driver from the caddie, addressed the 
ball with a professional waggle, and 
with a clean, well-timed swing sent it 
soaring through the air over the brook 
a hundred and seventy yards away. 

“Nice drive.” 
This came from his opponent, Mr. 

Aloysius Jellie, who had in turn taken 
his driver in hand. In place of the 
other’s athletic build and graceful, easy 
motion, Mr. Jellie was the possessor of 
an angular, every-which-way figure 
and his movements were awkward and 
inelegant. His lips tightened grimly 
as he waved the wooden club back and 
forth over the ball. A sudden jerk of 
his body, a mighty swish, and the ball 
hopped crazily from the tee and trick- 
led over the turf some sixty yards 
away. 

“Topped it,” observed Mr. Innes 
sympathetically. “Too bad.” 

But the last two words were drown- 
ed by another sound, a yelp of mingled 
pain and dismay that came from the 
third spectator of Mr. Jellie’s foozle. 
Caddies, being dumb by tradition as 
well as from self-interest, are not 
counted. The yelp issued from the 
throat of a dog, a white, middle-sized 
dog of heterogeneous pedigree who 
had sat on his haunches regarding Mr. 
Jellie with anxious eyes as he address- 
ed the ball. As the ball hopped from 
the tee the dog had commenced to 
whine, and when the profound inepti- 
tude of the shot became apparent, the 
whine increased to a long-drawn-out, 
unearthly howl. 

Mr. Jellie did not reply to his op- 
ponent’s sympathetic remark, nor did 
the howl appear to either surprise or 
bother him. 

“Come on, Nibbie,” he said without 
turning his head, and off he went 
towards the ball, with the dog trotting 
along at his heels and the caddie bring- 
ing up the rear. 

“Brassie,” said Mr. Jellie grimly, 
stopping beside the ball and holding 
out his hand. 

The caddie hesitated. 
I think an iron—” 

“Brassie,” repeated Mr. Jellie, “I 
want to reach the green.” 

Then as the caddie pulled the brassie 
from the bag his employer suddenly 
changed his mind. 

“Alright, midiron,” he agreed. 
A moment later the iron head whis- 

tled through the air, the ball rose high 
—too high—and dropped in the middle 
of the brook. 

“Too much turf, sir,” observed the 
caddie. 

Again Mr. Jellie did not reply, and 
again he started off with the dog at 
his heels. Arrived at the brook, he 
stood on the bank and pointed at the 
spot where the ball had seemed to 
drop. 

“Get it, Nibbie,” he commanded. 
The dog looked up at his master 

with an expression of amazed reproach. 
“Good heavens,” his eyes seemed to 
say, “didn’t you get over this?” Then 
he scurried down the bank, nosed 
about among the bushes at the water’s 
edge, and presently set up a plaintive 
whine. Mr. Jellie took his niblick 
from the caddie and scrambled down. 
There the ball lay, buried in the weeds. 
The next few seconds were full of 
action. Mr. Jellie swung savagely 
with the niblick once, twice, three 
times; the caddie held his hand tightly 
over his mouth; the dog let loose a 
series of fearful howls. Finally the 
ball, gouged from its nesting-place, 

“Bad lie, sir. 
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came to rest at the top of the further 
bank. 

From there it was an easy mashie ap- 
proach to the green, on which Mr. 
Innes’s ball was already lying eight 
feet from the pin. Mr. Jellie holed ont 
in two putts, and his opponent did the 
same. 

“Eight,” said Mr. Jellie. 
“Four,” said Mr. Innes. 
“That’s the match,” the other re- 

turned. “Better than I did with Tom 
Hudson yesterday. He ended it on the 
twelfth green. Come on, Nibbie.” 

Fifteen minutes later, as the two 
golfers passed down the piazza of the 
Grassview Country Club house on 
their way to the nineteenth hole, Mr. 
Jellie called out to Mac Donaldson, the 
club professional, who was loitering 
about: 

“Oh, Mac! Give Mr. Innes a box of 
balls and charge it to me.” 

Which explains why so poor a golfer 
as Aloysius Jellie never experienced 
any difficulty in getting a match. 
There was every reason why he should 
have been the most unpopular member 
of the Grassview Country Club. His 
average score for the eighteen holes 
was 121; he had once made a 98 and 
had framed the score card and hung it 
in the room which he kept at the club 
house the year round. He cut up turf 
frightfully; he was a strong man and 
his divots always flew so far away that 
no caddie could ever find them again. 
He refused to play in foursomes, and 
he was outspoken in his criticism of a 
bad shot, whenever and by whomso- 
ever made. 

Worst of all, he was the owner of 
Nibbie. Where the dog got the name 
of Nibbie was Mr. Jellie’s secret, but 
it was openly asserted by other mem- 
bers of the club that it was a nickname, 
or term of endearment, derived from 
“niblick.” Whoever took Mr. Jellie on 
for a match was forced to deduct 
beforehand a considerable amount of 
the pleasure and profit of the en- 
rounter by discounting the presence 
of Nibbie. He was always at his mas- 
ter’s heels, and he was the only serious 
critic of his master’s play. If Mr. Jel- 
lie topped his drive or missed a two- 
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footer Nibbie howled his disapproval 
and dismay. A long iron or brassie 
over a hazard, or a soaring recovery 
from a sandpit, or the holing of a 30 
foot putt, was the signal for joyous 
barks and caperings. But he was al- 
ways careful to indulge in none of 
these noisy demonstrations while his 
master’s opponent was addressing the 
ball; he appeared to know the etiquette 
as well as the science of the game. It 
was wonderful the way his actions and 
feelings responded to the movements 
of the little white sphere. 

“That dog,” said Mac Donaldson, 
the club pro, one day, “is Scotch. I 
don’t know what kinds of a dog it is, 
but it’s Scotch for sure. I never saw 
such an understanding of the game in 
any animal whatever, unless it was 
Tom Ferguson’s cow who lay down on 
Sandy MacRae’s ball so he couldn’t 
find it, and Tom won the hole. It’s a 
great dog, and I could name some 
humans he could give lessons to.” 

But it is certain that the other club 
members would never have stood for 
the ubiquitous Nibbie, with his eternal 
howlings and barkings, if they had not 
been so desirous to avoid offending Mr. 
Jellie; for Mr. Jellie, score 121, was 
always willing to play anyone on even 
terms for a box of balls or a set of 
clubs or a ten spot. He never won. 
The numbers of balls and mashies and 
drivers and putters he paid for every 
month was appalling. But he always 
tefused to take a handicap. 

“I am a strong and fairly intelligent 
man,” he would say, “and I ought to 
be able to play golf as well as anyone. 
I refuse to baby myself with a handi- 
cap. Make it a ball a hole.” 

Then he would make the first in 9, 
and would probably be 61 at the turn. 
He usually took his defeats gracefully, 
but now and then after an unusually 
bad round he would become morose 
and refuse absolutely to utter a word. 
He was also known to lose his temper 
occasionally; once he had taken his 
bag of clubs and thrown them into the 
lake—the water hazard on the eleventh 
hole—and was prevented just in time 
from throwing his caddie in after 
them. It was truly pitiful, the earnest
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and determined manner in which he 
strove day after day to improve his 
game, and the sustained horror of his 
score. 

Then came Nibbie’s tragic end. Late 
one Saturday afternoon in May, there 
was gathered at the nineteenth hole a 
representative group of the members 
of the Grassview Country Club. Mars- 
field, the Egyptologist, was there, with 
his soft beard and sleepy, studious 
eyes; Innes and Fraser, lawyers; Hun- 
tington, Princeton professor; and sev- 
eral New York bankers and business 
men. They had just come in from the 
links; the day was hot and dry and 
they were emptying many tall glasses 
in which the cracked ice clinked. 

They were talking, of course, of 
Scores and Reasons Why, otherwise 
known as Alibis. Fraser was explain- 
ing that the bite of a mosquito while 
he was addressing the ball had cost 
him the fourteenth hole and probably 
the match (though he had finished four 
down); Marsfield, the Egyptologist, 
was telling of a 20 foot putt that went 
absolutely in the hole and then bounced 
out again; Innes was making sarcastic 
and pointed remarks concerning the 
incredible luck of Huntington, who had 
beaten him 2 and 1. 

“Ah,” exclaimed Marsfield suddenly, 
interrupting himself, “here comes 
Rogers. Lucky dog! He got Jellie 
today. He was out Wednesday too 
and had him then.” 

“A bit thick, I call it,” observed Pen- 
field, who had once spent a month in 
England. 

“He takes poor old Jellie for too 
much of a good thing,” put in Hunting- 
ton, glancing at the two men as they 
approached down the corridor. 

“But I say, look at Jellie’s face!” 
went on Penfield. “Must be one of his 
bad days. Just look at him!” 

It was indeed evident from the ex- 
pression on Mr. Jellie’s face that he 
was far from happy. His eyes were 
drawn half shut, as if in pain, his lips 
were quivering with emotion and his 
face was very white. Mr. Rogers, his 
companion, appeared on the contrary 
to be making an attempt to conceal 
some secret inner pleasure. A scarcely 
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repressed smile twisted his lips and a 
twinkle of delight shone from his eyes. 
As he reached the corner where the 
others were seated he greeted them 
with familiar heartiness and beckoned 
to the waiter for a glass of something. 
Mr. Jellie sank into a chair with the 
briefest of nods in reply to the others’ 
greetings, thrust his hands deep in his 
pockets and gazed straight ahead at 
nothing with his eyes still half closed 
as though to shut out some painful 
sight. 

It was Huntington who noticed at 
once an unusual vacancy in the atmos- 
phere. He turned to Rogers to ask: 

“Where’s Nibbie?” 

Rogers grinned, glanced apprehen- 
sively at Mr. Jellie, and replied in one 
word: 

“Dead.” 
There was a chorus of astonished in- 

quiry. 
“Yes, dead,” Rogers reiterated. 

“Dead as a dead dog. Jellie killed 
him.” 

“What!” 
voices. 

Another broke in, Mr. Jellie himself. 
They all turned to him. 

“T suppose you're glad of it,” he ob- 
served in a voice of mingled grief and 
indignation. “Well I’m not. I didn’t 
mean to do it. It was at the tenth 
hole. Rogers had me four down. Nib- 
bie—” Mr. Jellie hesitated and gulped 
a little—“Nibbie had been very demon- 
strative all the way. I was 64 at the 
turn. I’d made a lot of rotten shots, 
and Nibbie was right after me all the 
time. You know how he feels—how he 
felt when. I made a bad shot. Well, 
on the tenth I got a beauty from the 
tee, right down the aisle about 220 
yards. On the second I took a brassie 
and carried the brook. It sure was a 
fine shot, I’ll leave it to Rogers.” 

Mr. Rogers nodded in confirmation. 
“T always have to play short there my- 
self,” he confessed. 

“But Nibbie must have thought I 
didn’t carry it,’ Mr. Jellie went on. 
“He must have thought I made the 
brook. Anyway, he evidenced dis- 
approval. It made me mad, that’s all 
there is to it. He’d been howling at 

There was unbelief in ten
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me all day for my rotten shots, which 
he had a right to do, but that was the 
best brassie I’ve had for a month, and 
when he set up that yelp I turned be- 
fore I thought and threw the club at 
him. Of course I didn’t mean to hit 
him, or at least didn’t mean to hurt 
him—” 

Mr. Jellie paused to control the trem- 
ble in his voice. 

“It must have caught him right in 
the temple,” he finished. 

It is not surprising that this recital 
of Nibbie’s death caused no demonstra- 
tion of grief on the part of those who 
heard it. Call it heartlessness if you 
will; the reply is that these men were 
golfers with golfers’ nerves and that 
Nibbie had more than once made them 
miss a stroke. They did not even feign 
regret. They grinned openly; their re- 
marks were for the most part facetious 
and satirical; one or two were openly 
exultant. There were ironic expres- 
sions of sympathy and advice. 

“One trouble is,” observed Rogers 
to the grief-stricken Jellie, “that now 
you'll have no way of knowing when 
you make a bad shot.” 

“And probably,” added Huntington, 
“your game will suffer in conse- 
quence.” 

“Why not have the body stuffed 
and set it up on wheels?” suggested 
another. “The caddie could pull it 
around for you.” 

“Or have the hide cured and have 
a caddie bag made of it.” 

“Or use the hide for leather grips 
on your clubs.” 

“Anyway, you're safe for awhile,” 
put in Marshfield, the Orientalist. “Ac- 
cording to the old Egyptians, a dog’s 
soul roams the earth for three moons 
after his death. For that long, at 
least, Nibbie will be with you in spirit 
if not in body.” 

Mr. Jellie got up abruptly and re- 
moved his hands from his pockets. 
“You fellows think you’re funny,” 

he said quietly, looking from one to the 
other, “ but it’s no joke to me. Nibbie 
was the best friend I’ve ever had. He 
always found my ball in the rough, 
and he was a good sound critic.” 
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“He was sound alright,” observed 
Tom Innes, “ if you. mean noisy.” 

“Oh, I know he was a nuisance to 
the rest of you,” Mr. Jellie agreed. “I 
don’t blame you any, but I can’t sit 
here and have a good time with Nibbie 
dead. I’m going up to my room.” 

And he did so. 
He remained in his room all evening 

without eating any dinner. He was 
in fact a very unhappy man. A bache- 
lor without home ties, the possessor of 
an inherited fortune and_ therefore 
spared the worries of the business of 
making a living, golf had for three 
years been the absorbing interest of his 
life. And what, he asked himself, what 
would golf be without Nibbie? What— 
for instance—what if he did carry the 
bunker from the eighth tee? There 
would be no joyful bark from Nibbie 
to acclaim the performance. What if 
a thousand things? Nibbie was gone. 

His thoughts were dreary and melan- 
choly.as he crept between the sheets, 
and it was an hour before he slept. 

Perhaps it was during that hour that 
a certain fantastic idea first entered his 
brain. He had thought during the 
evening of many ways of paying tribute 
to Nibbie’s memory. He would give 
up golf. He would ask the club gov- 
ernors for permission to bury his dead 
at some appropriate spot on the links, 
say under the first tee. He would have 
the body stuffed and set up in his 
room. But finally he rejected all these 
plans in favor of one that had been sug- 
gested in a spirit of jocosity by some- 
one downstairs. The more he con- 
sidered it the better he liked it as a 
fitting and poetic method of expressing 
his sentiment for poor dead Nibbie. 

About noon of the following Mon- 
day accordingly, Mr. Jellie took a train 
to Jersey City, accompanied by two men 
carrying a large wooden box with rope 
handles. At the Jersey terminus they 
took a taxi and were driven to a remote 
part of the town where the streets were 
dirty, the dwellings poor and dingy, 
and the atmosphere tainted with the 
smoke odors of numerous factories. 
Before a door of one of the latter, mark- 
ed “Office of the Darnton Tanning 
Company,” the taxi halted and Mr. Jel-
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lie sprang out, followed by the two men 
with the wooden box. Five minutes 
later they were ushered, box and all, 
into the office of the president of the 
company. This was a dapper little 
man with eyeglasses and an engaging 
smile who got up from his chair to 
greet Mr. Jellie with outstretched hand 
in an enthusiastic welcome. 

“Ah, Jellie, my boy,” said he, “what 
a surprise! Glad to see you again.” 

box, disclosing to the other’s astonish- 
ed view the carcass of a white dog. 

“There he is, Bill,” said Mr. Jellie 
sadly. 

“But what—what is it?” gasped Bill. 
“Nibbie,” replied Mr. Jellie. “My 

dog Nibbie. He died—he was killed 
Saturday on the links. I tell you what, 
Bill, he was an intelligent dog. He 
knew more about golf than I do. I 
want to pay proper respect to his mem- 

  
“THERE HE IS, BILL,” SAID MR. JELLIE, SADLY 

The visitor returned the greeting, 
then turned to the two men, who had 
deposited the box in the middle of the 
floor, gave them each a five dollar bill 
and dismissed them. 

“It’s been four years since we’ve 
met,” observed the president when they 
were alone. 

“All of that,” agreed Mr. Jellie, and 
there followed thirty minutes of re- 
miniscences. After which Mr. Jellie 
came to the point of his visit. He first 
asked for a hammer, and when it ar- 
rived he removed the lid of the wooden 
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ory. What I want to know is this, 
could you have the body skinned and 
cure the hide?” 
“Why—I suppose so—” 
“Then do so as a favor to me. I 

want the hide made as soft as possible. 
I want to use it for a particular pur- 
pose. I know it will be a lot of trouble, 
but I’ll pay well for it. You'll do it, 
won’t you, Bill?” 

It appeared that Bill would. The de- 
tails were discussed and it was decided 
that after being skinned Nibbie’s body 
should be sent to a nearby crematory. 
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Then Bill wanted his old friend Jellie 
to go home with him to dinner, but 
Jellie managed somehow to get out of 
that, and by four o’clock he was again 
on a train headed for the Jersey hills 
and the Grassview Country Club. 

He played no golf that week. He 
had decided that so much was due to 
the memory of Nibbie. Those of the 
others who managed to get out for a 
day on the links tormented him without 
mercy, and when the Saturday week- 
end crowd arrived poor Jellie was 
forced to take to his room. Through 
the window he could see the smooth 
turf stretching away through the hills 
and woods, with here and there a spot 
of lighter hue that marked the putting- 
greens, and he heard continually the 
sweet, seductive sound of the impact 
of wood on gutta percha. But he grit- 
ted his teeth and stuck to his decision, 
even throughout Sunday, when the 
putts trickle from dawn to dark and the 
tees grow hot. 

Tuesday morning a package arrived 
from Jersey City. Mr. Jellie opened it 
in feverish haste, and there in his hand 
lay the skin of poor Nibbie, dark, 
wrinkled, hairless, certainly unrecog- 
nizable. But it seemed to the bereft 
master that the thing was alive; he 
fancied that he felt in its soft texture 
a spirit, a sentient thrill, and he re- 
membered what Marsfield had said of 
the old Egyptian belief concerning the 
soul of a dog. 

He took the skin down to the club 
professional, together with his bag of 
clubs, and said: 

“Mac, here’s a new kind of leather I 
got from a friend of mine. I think it 
ought to make a good grip. I’ve got 
eleven clubs here altogether. Do you 
think there’s enough in this piece to 
make grips for all of them?” 

The Scotchman took the skin and 
measured it, then made some calcula- 
tions on a piece of paper. 

“Plenty, Mr. Jellie,” he replied. 
“What kind of leather is it?” 
“Why—why—” Mr. Jellie stam- 

mered. “It’s a sort of Egyptian lea- 
ther,” he said finally. “I’d like to have 
the clubs tomorrow morning if pos- 
sible.” 
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The following day was Wednesday. 
Mr. Jellie was up early, as usual. 
After breakfast he went for a stroll in 
the woods back of the club house, but 
he was uncomfortable. He hadn't 
swung at a ball for ten days, and his 
hands itched. Any golfer can sym- 
pathize with him; who has not ex- 
perienced that irresistible yearning to 
feel the ping of the wood, the sturdy 
impact of the iron? Mr. Jellie returned 
to the club house, and there, on the 
piazza, saw Monty Fraser gazing 
around him on every side as though 
in search of something. 

“Ah, how are you, Jellie,” exclaimed 
Fraser, his face suddenly brightening. 
“Thought I wouldn’t go in to the office 
today and ran over for a little fun. 
But I couldn’t find—” 

He stopped suddenly, his face fall- 
ing. 
“But I forgot,” he continued. “You're 

in mourning and won’t play.” 
“No; that’s all over,” returned Mr. 

Jellie, eagerly. 
“Then are you on for a match?” 
“Just waiting for one.” 
Whereupon Fraser repaired to the 

locker room and Mr. Jellie went up- 
stairs to don their fighting clothes. On 
his way back down the latter stopped 
to get his clubs from the professional. 
They were all ready, with pieces of 
poor Nibbie’s skin wrapped neatly 
around the shafts. 

“That’s good leather, all right,” re- 
marked Mac. 
“Want to put anything up?” asked 

Fraser as the other joined him at the 
caddie house. 

“Sure. Anything,” responded Mr. 
Jellie. 

“Box of balls?” 
“Sure.” 
“All right,” the other agreed; “but 

really, Jellie, you’ve got to take a 
handicap. It’s absurd. I go around in 
85 to 90 and you average 115 or more. 
Take at least a stroke a hole. That’ll 
make the match interesting.” 

“No, I won’t,” said Mr. Jellie, stub- 
bornly. 

And he wouldn’t, though Fraser ar- 
gued with him clear to the tee. They 
tossed a coin, and Fraser won the
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honor. He was a good driver, and he 
got a ball 220 yards down the center. 
Mr. Jellie teed up and took his driver 
from the caddie. 

It is amazing the number of extra- 
neous and impertinent thoughts that 
can occupy a man’s mind when he is 
trying to hit a golf ball. Though skies 
tumble and the earth shakes on _ its 
foundations he is supposed to keep his 
eye and mind directed on the ball and 
nothing but the ball; but such is the 
perversity and levity of the human 
brain that at the most critical instant 
it is apt to be concerning itself with 
mere trifles, such as the latest quota- 
tion on C., A. & Q. or the price of your 
wife’s last hat. Mr. Jellie found him- 
self considering the curious feel of the 
new grip on his driver. An inexplica- 
ble sensation seemed to communicate 
itself from the shaft into every part of 
his body, even to the tips of his toes; 
a sense of confidence, elation, mastery. 
Always before, when preparing to 
make a shot, he had been nervous, 
stiff, uncomfortable, and painfully 
doubtful of his ability to hit the ball 
at all; now he felt as though he could 
walk up carelessly and knock the thing 
a million miles. 

“It’s because I haven’t played for so 
long,” he was saying to himself. “It’s 
because—but I must keep my eye on the 
bail—I haven't played—but I must—for 
so long—” 

He swung savagely. To Fraser’s eye 
it appeared to be the same old Jellie 
swing, stiff, ungraceful, jerky, ill-timed ; 
and his astonishment was _ therefore 
the greater when he saw the ball sail- 
ing true and straight far down the 
course. Midway in its flight it ap- 
peared to gain new momentum, lifting 
gently upward, and in direction it was 
absolutely dead. 

“Some drive,” said Fraser, encourag- 
ingly, as the two men started down the 
fairway. 

“Yes,” agreed Mr. Jellie, who was 
intensely surprised. But what he was 
surprised at was the fact that he was 
not surprised. It was unquestionably 
the longest and straightest drive he 
had ever made. Two weeks ago that 
shot would have left him electrified 
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with astonishment, and now he actu- 
ally seemed inclined to take it as a 
matter of course. 

“Well,” he thought, “it’s been ten 
days since I’ve played. Wait till I flub 
a couple.” 

The first hole at Grassview is 475 
yards. The fairway is narrow, with 
hazards on one side and out of bounds 
on the other, and just in front of the 
green is a deep sand pit. On his sec- 
ond Fraser took a driving mashie and 
played a little short of the sand pit. 
Mr. Jellie, who had outdriven him by 
thirty yards, used a brassie and car- 
ried over the hazard to the green. 

“By Jove, you’re putting it up to 
me,” said Fraser, in some surprise. 

Mr. Jellie nodded. His face was a 
little flushed. Never before had he 
been on that green in two; more often 
he had made the sand pit on his third 
or fourth. He felt vaguely that some- 
thing was the matter, and the curious 
thing about it was that he experienced 
no surprise. He had taken the brassie 
for the purpose of making the green, 
and as he addressed the ball he had 
felt absurdly confident that it would 
go there. 

Fraser, who had played short, had 
only an easy mashie pitch left. He 
played it perfectly; the ball dropped 
on the edge of the green, rolled over 
the smooth turf straight for the pin 
and stopped six inches away, dead for 
a four. Mr. Jellie was twenty feet 
from the hole. He took his putter from 
the caddie, walked up to the ball and 
tapped it. It started straight, seemed 
to waver for an instant, then went on 
and dropped in the cup with a gentle 
thud. 

“Three,” said Mr. Jellie in a voice 
that trembled. 

“Your hole,” observed Fraser. “Good 
Lord, Jellie, what’s the matter with you? 
Two under par! Some three! I got one 
under myself.” 

“Oh, I’ve sunk twenty-footers be- 
fore,” replied Mr. Jellie, with an effort 
at calmness. But the flush on his face 
deepened and there was a queer look 
in his eye. 

On the second, a hole for a long and 
short shot, they got good drives and



  

26 Golfers Magazine Vol. 28—No. 3 
  

  

were on in two. Fraser’s putt was 
strong by four feet, but he holed it 
coming back. Jellie’s thirty-footer 
hung on the lip of the cup. It was a 
half in four. 

The third is 320 yards. Mr. Jellie, 
retaining the honor, made his first poor 
shot from the tee. It was a long ball, 
but a bad slice carried it into the rough, 
in the midst of thick underbrush. 
“Ah,” Fraser smiled to himself, “old 
Jellie’s getting back on his game;” and, 
swinging easily, he got a straight one 
well out of trouble. 

Mr. Jellie, kicking through the un- 
derbrush with his caddie, suffered from 
mingled emotions. Was it possible 
that he was going to return so soon to 
his eights and nines? This slice looked 
like it. At length the ball was found, 
buried in deep grass, with bushes and 
trees on every side; it was all but un- 
playable. One hundred yards away 
the green glimmered in the sunshine. 

“Better play off to one side and 
make sure of getting out,” counselled 
Fraser. 

Without replying, Mr. Jellie took his 
niblick and planted his feet firmly in 
the grass. His eyes glittered and his 
jaw was clamped tight. The heavy 
iron swung back and came down with 
tremendous force, plowing through 
the grass and weeds like a young hur- 
ricane. Up came the ball, literally torn 
out by the brutal force of the blow, 
up through the underbrush it sailed, 
up over the tops of the trees, farther, 
still farther, and dropped squarely in 
the middle of the green a hundred 
yards away. 

“My God!” said Fraser. 
“Nice recovery, sir,” said the cad- 

die, in a tone of awe. 

Mr. Jellie was smiling, but his face 
was pale and his hands trembled. He 
knew very well that he had made a 
wonderful shot. But what was this 
strange feeling that was growing 
stronger within him every minute, this 
feeling of absolute assurance that he 
could make a hundred such shots if 
necessary? He tried to reply to his 
companion’s appreciative remarks, but 
his voice wouldn’t work. He made his 
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way out of the underbrush like a man 
dazed. 

Fraser approached nicely and took 
two putts, but Mr. Jellie, whose ball 
was stopped eight feet from the pin, 
holed out for a three. The fourth, a 
little over 500 yards, was halved in 
five. By this time Fraser was begin- 
ning to wobble a little, unnerved by 
pure astonishment. Was this Jellie, 
the dub, the duffer, the clod? Was this 
thing possible? Can eyes be believed? 
Aloysius Jellie one under 4s! No won- 
der Fraser was upset with amazement. 

The fifth is a short hole over a lake. 
Mr. Jellie stood on the tee, mashie in 
hand. He remembered how many hun- 
dreds of balls he had caused to hop 
feebly over the grass and dribble into 
that lake. Again his jaw set tight. 
Would the marvel continue? It did. 
He swung his mashie. The ball rose 
true and fair over the water and 
dropped on the green. Fraser, com- 
pletely unnerved, got too far under his 
ball. It barely cleared the hazard, fall- 
ing far short, and he lost the hole. 

At the turn Mr. Jellie was six up. 
The cards were as follows: 
Jellie 0. 3435335 44-34 
Fraser ...........-.--- 4445465 7 7-46 

From there on it was a farce. Mr. 
Jellie, it is true, appeared to be labor- 
ing under a great strain. His face was 
pale as death and his hands trembled 
nervously as he reached for his driver 
or knelt to tee up his ball. But his 
shots went straight and far, and his 
putts found the cup. He made a re- 
covery from a sand pit on the eleventh 
that was only less marvelous than the 
one from the underbrush on the third. 
Fraser was shot to pieces, and the 
match ended on the eleventh green. 

“I’m going to play it out,” said Mr. 
Jellie in a husky voice, “and see if I 
can break 70.” 

Fraser could only stare at him 
speechlessly. 

“All right,” he managed finally to 
utter. 

Very few men find in a lifetime the 
ineffable sweetness, the poignant, in- 
tense delight that the following days 
held for Mr. Aloysius Jellie. For one 
awful, sleepless night he feared a fluke.
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He had made a 69. Great gods, could 
it have been a fluke? He sweated and 
tossed and slept not. As soon as dawn 
broke he took his clubs and flew to 
the first tee. A 240-yard drive, straight 
as an arrow—ah, thank heaven! 

He made the first nine holes in 36, 
and, drunk with happiness, returned 
to the club house for breakfast. 

Tom Innes arrived on the nine 
o’clock train, and Mr. Jellie took him 
out and beat him 6 and 5 in the morn- 
ing and 8 and 7 in the afternoon. On 
the following day Silas Penfield was 
the victim, also for two matches. By 
that time Mac Donaldson had heard 
of the miracle that was taking place on 
the fashionable links of the Grassview 
Country Club, and Friday morning he 
took Mr. Jellie on for a match, and 
was badly beaten. 

On Saturday nothing was heard at 
Grassview but talk of Jellie. His cad- 
die had acguired an air of insolent ar- 
rogance. Mac Donaldson spoke of 
him in low, mysterious tones. But for 
the most part there was doubt, espe- 
cially on the part of those men who 
had been winning innumerable boxes 
of balls from him for the past three 
years with ridiculous ease. 

“Yes,” said Marsfield, the Egyptolo- 
gist, employing a formula of golf wit 
that is older than St. Andrews; “yes, 
Jellie might make a 69—for nine 
holes.” 

“T’ll tell you what Ill do,” retorted 
Mr. Jellie, turning on him. “I’ll take 
you and Rogers and Huntington and 
play your best ball for five hundred 
dollars a side.” 

There ensued a clamor of discussion. 
Fraser took Marsfield to one side and 
advised him strongly to “stay off.” 
Rogers was scornful, but cautious. 
Huntington, a good sport, decided it 
by declaring that it would be worth 
the price to see old Jellie do it. 

Old Jellie did it, but not without a 
tussle. News of the match had spread 
over the links and through the club 
house, and by the time they reached 
the turn they were trailed by a gallery 
of some fifty persons. Mr. Jellie gave 
them all they were looking for. He 
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went around 3 under par and won by 
4 and 3. They forced him to make a 
speech in the dining room that even- 
ing, and in a toast he was referred 
to as “our next club champion.” 

And this Aloysius Jellie, who had 
been the sucker, the easy thing, the 
object of much amused contempt, be- 
came the glory and pride of Grassview. 
The months of June and July were 
one continuous succession of triumphs. 
Middleton, who had met Francis Oui- 
met in the semi-finals at Ekwanok the 
year before, was the only member of 
the club who dared to play him on 
even terms, and Middleton suffered ig- 
nominious defeat. The greatest day 
of all occurred in mid-July. Tom Mc- 
Namara and Mike Brady had appeared 
at Grassview on a visit to their old 
friend Donaldson, and about the first 
thing Mac had spoken of was Jellie 
and his miraculous reversal of form. 
The two visitors expressed a desire to 
see the marvel in action. 

And Mr. Jellie took on McNamara, 
Brady and Donaldson and beat them 
one up, playing their best ball. 

He played exhibition matches with 
various visiting amateurs and pros, and 
suffered no defeats. On July 28 he 
won the New Jersey, and on July 12 
the Metropolitan amateur champion- 
ship. He lowered the course records 
from one to four strokes at Engle- 
wood, Baltusrol, Garden City, Wyka- 
gyl, Piping Rock and Upper Montclair. 
The whole golfing world was ablaze 
with his fame, and countless duffers 
tried to imitate his ungainly, bizarre 
swing, with disastrous results. The 
newspapers ran columns about him, 
and the sport writers unanimously pre- 
dicted that with Jellie to lead the at- 
tack the next American assault on Var- 
don, Tavlor and Braid would bring 
England’s cup across the water. There 
was printed again and again the amus- 
ing tale of the dog Nibbie, and the 
story of his untimely death. 

Mr. Jellie himself was far from for- 
getting Nibbie. Often, when at Grass- 
view, he would stand for some time in 
his room gazing at a small bronze urn 
which occupied the place of honor on 
the mantel.- It was inscribed:



  

28 Golfers Magazine Vol. 28—No. 3 
  

  

      
MR. JELLIE WOULD STAND AND GAZE AT THIS 
NOT IN SORROWFUL MEMORY OF THE PAST. BUT IN 
SE AND PAINFUL CONSIDERATION OF THE 
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Herein Repose the Ashes of 
NIBBIE, 

Faithful Companion and Critic of 
Aloysius Jellie. 

He Died on the 17th Day of May, 19—, 
A Martyr to 

The Angry Passion of His Master. 

Mr. Jellie would stand and gaze at 
this urn, not in sorrowful memory of 
the past, but in perplexed and painful 
consideration of the present. Mr. Jel- 
lie was not a superstitious man. But 
what had happened could be accounted 
for only by admitting the supernatural, 
and one miracle is as likely to happen 
as another. Was it Aloysius Jellie 
who had astounded the golfing world 
by averaging under 4s for 342 consec- 
utive holes? Or was it in fact, in some 
mysterious manner—was it Nibbie? 
. But it was another query, a corollary 
of this, that caused the frequent frown 
of worried perplexity on Mr. Jellie’s 
brow. Finally, one evening in early 
August, he got Marsfield, the Orien- 
talist, into a corner and asked him 
point-blank: 
“How long does a dog’s soul stay 

on earth?” 
The other gazed at him in astonish- 

ment. 

“Why, bless me,” he responded, “I 
didn’t know a dog had any soul.” 

“Of course not, of course not,” Mr. 
Jellie agreed hastily. “What I mean 
is, I remember once you spoke about 
some ancient belief—” 

“Did I? Perhaps so. There are 
many interesting ancient ceremonies and 
beliefs connected with the canine 
family. The Moslems, like the old He- 
brews, hold them to be unclean. They 
were worshipped by the Asgans, and 
the Egyptians honored them. The lat- 
ter held a belief that the soul of a dog 
remains on earth after death, either to 
console or torment his master, accord- 
ing to the treatment he received in 
life.” 

“Yes, that’s it,” said Mr. Jellie, eag- 
erly. “And how long does—did—how 
long did they think the soul stayed 
around?” 

“Three moons. That is equivalent 
to three months, or more accurately, 
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eighty-eight days in our calendar.” Af- 
ter a moment’s pause Marsfield added: 
“Still thinking of the lost Nibbie, eh, 
Jellie? By Jove, old man, I should 
think the past two months would have 
driven him out of your mind.” 

“No, I haven’t forgotten him,” re- 
plied the other, thoughtfully. Then he 
shook himself. “Much obliged, Mars- 
field. Come on, let’s join the others.” 

Late that evening, in his room, Mr. 
Jellie took a piece of paper and made 
a calculation. It appeared simple 
enough, though cryptic, consisting 
merely of a sum of four figures: 

14 
30 
31 
13 

88 

He sat gazing at the figures on the 
paper until the minutes dragged into 
hours. 

Ever since Mr. Jellie’s startling leap 
into the sphere of the masters all 
Grassview, members, caddies and pros, 
had been looking forward to an event 
which was now drawing near. It was 
discussed in the locker room, the cad- 
die house, the library and the nine- 
teenth hole. The opinion in all these 
places was the same, though expressed 
differently. In the caddie house: 
“Gee, Mr. Jellie kin lick them guys 
with nothin’ but a putter.” In the 
library: “Jellie’ll win sure. Hurrah 
for Jellie!” 

The approaching event was the an- 
nual tournament for the amateur golf 
championship of the United States, to 
be held on the Baltusrol links, August 
8 to 13. 

But though the opinion at Grass- 
view was unanimous, elsewhere it was 
divided. The papers of the Middle 
West said that Chick Evans was due 
to win the great prize that should have 
been his long before. Down East 
could see no one but Ouimet. In the 
Metropolitan district some picked 
Travers, saying that despite Jellie’s 
brilliancy he would probably falter un- 
der the gruelling strain of the Na- 
tional; but others, who had seen Jellie 
in action, favored his chances. 
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NIBBIE,” HE GROANED, STRETCHING OUT HIS 
HANDS TO URN, “OH, NIBBIE, WHY DIDN’T I 
KILL YOU JUST ONE DAY LATER?’’"—"‘ASK THE EGYP- 
TIANS,”” PAGE 32. 
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Two or three days before the tourna- 
ment was to begin a delegation of 
Grassview members called Mr. Jellie 
into council to register a solemn pro- 
test. 

“Mr. Jellie,” said Clifford Hunting- 
ton—he always called him simply Jel- 
lie, but this was a grave occasion— 
“Mr. Jellie, we have heard that you 
do not intend going to Baltusrol to 
familiarize yourself with the course by 
practise before the tournament. With- 
out any desire to appear presumptuous, 
we must say that we question the wis- 
dom of this. No champion thinks it 
beneath his dignity to study the ground 
on which he is to fight his battles. Mr. 
Evans arrived zt Baltusrol yesterday. 
Mr. Travers and Mr. Ouimet will be 
there today. The perpetual honor and 
glory of yourself and Grassview are 
at stake. Mr. Jellie, we beg you to 
reconsider your decision.” 

The speaker sat down amid ap- 
plause, and Aloysius Jellie arose. 

“Mr. Huntington and the rest of 
you fellows,” he said, “I appreciate 
your interest and kindness. But I see 
no necessity of reconsidering my de- 
cision. I don’t need any practise.” 

And with those sublime words he 
sat down again, while cries arose on 
every side: 

“But, Jellie, it’s absurd!” 

“They all do it!” 
“Man, we want you to win this 

championship !” 
“For the Lord’s sake, Jellie—” 
And Tom Innes put in: 
“You know, you’ve only played 

Baltusrol once.” 
“Yes,” replied Jellie calmly, “and I 

broke the course record by three 
strokes.” 

So they gave it up, but there were 
shakings of the head and doleful mut- 
terings. Later in the day Monty 
Fraser approached him and said anx- 
iously : 

“You know, Jellie, old man, I don’t 
want to seem officious about this, but 
we've got eight thousand dollars up 
on you. You really think you’ll win, 
don’t you?” 

Jellie looked at him a moment and 
replied: 
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“Ask the Egyptians.” 
Then he strode off. 
“Now what the devil—” muttered 

Fraser, gazing after him in bewilder- 
ment. “‘Ask the Egyptians!’ I’ve half 
a mind to hedge.” 

On the morning of August 8 the 
golfing world gathered at Baltusrol. It 
was a busy and animated scene. Buses, 
taxis, and private cars were constantly 
arriving from all directions, especially 
from that of the Short Hills railway 
station. The broad piazza of the club 
house, overlooking the 18th green, was 
crowded with men and women of all 
ages and appearances, walking, talk- 
ing and drinking, and there were even 
more on the lawns. Tents had been 
improvised to cater to the wants of the 
overflow of visitors. Gay expectancy 
was the keynote. Here and there you 
would see a face, usually with a per- 
manent coat of tan, which wore the 
set, tense expression of a busy law- 
yer in his office or a statesman con- 
sidering some delicate and difficult 
complication. That would be one of 
the contestants—one of the master 
golfers. 

At five minutes past eight the first 
pair started off on the qualifying 
round. All day the wood and iron 
heads whistled and the putts rolled. 
The links, a bright green paradise in 
the Jersey hills, with clusters of trees 
here and there and occasionally a glim- 
mering ribbon of water, stretched forth 
a lovely panorama for the eye. Some 
noticed and praised it, but for the most 
part the thousands of visitors were too 
busy following and applauding their 
chosen idols to pay any attention to 
the beauties of nature. 

The best five scores of the qualifying 
round of 36 holes were as follows: 

Jellie ............... 70 - Y1—141 
Evans ...........06. 72 - 76—148 
Marston ..........0. 75 - 78—148 
Lewis .............- 78 - 71—149 
Gardner ............ 73 - 77—150 
That evening a crowd of Grassview 

members remained at Baltusrol for 
dinner. Aloysius Jellie occupied the 
seat of honor at their table, and his 
slouching form was the focus on which 
all eyes were centered. He had won
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the gold medal for the qualifying round 
by playing 36 holes 7 under par—an 
unprecedented score. At that pace 
there was no man in the world who 
could even make it interesting for him. 
The draw had come out as evenly as 
could be expected from that haphazard 
proceeding. Chick Evans, Gardner 
and Marston were among the lower 
sixteen; Travers, Ouimet and Jellie in 
the upper. 

“Your man hasn’t a chance to reach 
the finals,” said a Mr. Higginbotham of 
Upper Montclair, stopping beside the 
Grassview table. He was glad to get 
away from there immediately after. 

Jellie came through his first two 
matches with flying colors. To be 
sure, his opponents were not in his 
class—young Anderson of Clinton Val- 
ley and McBride of Oakdale. They 
were smothered. 

For his third match he drew Ouimet, 
and the match drew the gallery. The 
great conqueror of Ray and Vardon 
had not been playing up to his best 
form in the tournament, but his pres- 
tige is great, and that, linked with the 
notoriety of his opponent, drew two 
thousand spectators. They saw some 
masterly golf, but the match was a farce. 
At the end of the first nine holes Jellie, 
out in 36, was 4 up, and he finally won 
6 and 5. In the meantime, Jerry Trav- 
ers had beaten John Anderson, and it 
was Jellie against Travers in the semi- 
finals, with Bob Gardner and Chick 
Evans in the other half. 

“Only two more to beat, old man,” 
said Tom Innes that night to the hope 
of Grassview. 

Mr. Jellie nodded, but did not reply. 
It did indeed appear, as the sport writ- 
ers had predicted, that the strain of 
the great tournament was telling on 
him. His face was drawn a little and 
his eyes had the reddish hollow look 
of a man who is not getting enough 
sleep. He was getting morose, too, 
and touchy. That same evening at 
Grassview, when Huntington had 
asked him why he didn’t try the jerk 
stroke on full mashies, he had re- 
sponded in ironic terms more heated 
than elegant. 

“It’s getting old Jellie’s goat,” de- 
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clared Monty Fraser, anxiously. “We 
must make him go to bed early to- 
night.” 

The following day was one that 
Jerry Travers and four thousand spec- 
tators will never forget. 

Travers and Jellie teed off at nine 
o’clock, and the gallery followed. Jel- 
lie, who appeared haggard and nerv- 
ous, was expected by everyone to 
crack. As he took the driver from the 
caddie and addressed the ball the 
trembling of his hands could be per- 
ceived by those fifty feet away. 

“It’s a shame to take the money,” 
whispered Grantland Rice to a friend. 
“Why, the man’s a nervous wreck.” 

And yet the nervous wreck won the 
first hole, a par 5, with a 3. Travers, 
who had been on his game all week, 
merely smiled. The second was halved 
in 4. The third, a short hole at Baltus- 
rol, Jellie won by sinking a 30-footer 
fora two. Again Travers smiled. But 
when Jellie reached the green on the 
fourth in 2, a long tricky hole with an 
immense sand pit just in front of the 
green, an amazed murmur went up 
from the great gallery, and Travers 
was observed to bestow a thoughtful 
and serious look on his opponent. 

From there on it was a heart-break- 
ing, merciless struggle between perfec- 
tion and transcendence. Never before 
had Travers, the king of match play, 
gotten balls so straight and far with 
the wood, never had he laid his irons 
to the pin with such deadly accuracy, 
and he putted as only Travers can 
putt. How he was beaten on that day 
he cannot yet understand. Jellie was 
unsteady as a sapling in a storm. He 
sliced continually and forced himself to 
play many shots from hazards and the 
rough. It was these incredible recov- 
eries that caused the great throng of 
spectators to gasp amazedly and stare 
at one another in speechless wonder, 
then to burst out into a roar of ap- 
plause that shook the Jersey hills. 

The match ended on the 29th green. 
Travers played the first 18 holes in 69, 
Jellie in 67. Their scores for the 29 
holes were 109 and 114. 

It was the golf of supermen, unbe- 
lievable, miraculous, staggering. And
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the strain told. Travers was hardly 
able to stand as he grasped his con- 
queror’s hand for the congratulations 
of a gentleman; the lines on his face 
made it look old and a smile would 
not come though he tried for it. Then 
Jellie was caught up in triumph on the 
shoulders of Tom Innes and Monty 
Fraser and, followed by the cheering, 
happy, worn-out throng of spectators, 
they started for the club house. Hunt- 
ington, running along to relieve Fraser 
or Innes should they tire, shouted in 
Jellie’s ear: 

“Evans beat Gardner, but he’ll be 
pie for you tomorrow! We knew you 
could do it, Jellie, old man! Wow! 
Old Jellie! Wow-ee!” 

They jollified for an hour at the club 
house, then tore their hero from the 
arms of the admiring throng and bus- 
tled him into an automobile. It was 
nearing dusk when they reached Grass- 
view. 

“Now,” said Huntington, “we'll have 
a good dinner and then take Jellie up 
and put him to bed. He still has 
Evans to beat, though if he plays as 
he did today that'll be easy enough. 
Only one more, Jellie, old man, and 
for God’s sake get some sleep. You 
look pretty bad. Tomorrow at this 
time you'll be amateur golf champion 
of the United States.” 

So after dinner they escorted him to 
his room and left him there, with a last 
reminder that they would leave at half- 
past seven in the morning for Baltus- 
rol and the final victory. 

The first thing Mr. Jellie did when 
they had gone was to lock the door. 
Then he walked to the window and 
raised it and stood looking out on the 
night. Unseeingly for a long time he 
gazed at the stars—perhaps Sirius was 
among them. Then he turned from the 
window and went over and sat down 
on the edge of the bed. In the glare 
of the electric light the appearance of 
his face was enough to warrant the 
solicitous advice of his friends. It was 
sunken and haggard, and pale as death. 
Ilis hands fumbled nervously with the 
white counterpane. The grim light of 
mingled fear and despair was in his 
eyes. 
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“Eighty-eight,” he said aloud invol- 
untarily, as a thought forced itself into 
speech. 

He got up and went to his desk and 
began scribbling mechanically on a 
sheet of paper, like a man in a trance. 
He covered the sheet on both sides, 
doing over and over again the sum: 

14 
30 
31 
13 

88 
He reached over and tore a sheet off 

his desk calendar, disclosing to view 
the date of the morrow: “Saturday, 
August 13.” In the blank space left 
above the date for memoranda there 
was a large cross scratched in red ink. 
He sat and gazed at it for a long time, 
while the minutes stretched into hours, 
with the hopeless eye of a man doomed. 
The night grew cold, and all sounds 
about the club house ceased, and still 
he sat gazing at that date on his cal- 
endar. 

Long after the clock in the hall be- 
low had struck one, he pulled himself 
out of his chair and walked over to the 
mantel, where reposed a bronze urn 
bearing an engraved inscription. Me- 
chanically he read its words, over and 
over again. A gleam of hope appeared 
in his eye, but swiftly died out, to give 
way to an expression of increased 
despair. 

“Nibbie,” he groaned, stretching out 
his hands to the urn, “O, Nibbie, why 
didn’t I kill you just one day later?” 

He tottered across the room and 
threw himself face down on the bed. 

At dawn he arose and dashed cold 
water over his face. There was a new 
air of determination about him now, 
the air of a man resolved to know the 
worst ; his movements were abrupt and 
decisive, as though he were pressed for 
time. He took his bag of clubs and 
quietly left the room, closing the door 
gently behind him. All was still in the 
club house. He tip-toed  stealthily 
down the stairs, through the halls and 
over the piazza to the lawn. 

The East’s first delicate blush ap- 
peared on the horizon as he reached
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the tee; the magic air of the early 
morning, moistened by the dew, filled 
his lungs. He took the driver from 
the bag and teed up a ball. Trembling 
fearfully he gripped the shaft and took 
his stance. He tried to analyze his 
feelings, to discover if that wonderful 
sensation of confidence and mastery 
which had suddenly come upon him 
three months before had as suddenly 
left, but all within him was chaos. 

He swung at the ball. 
It dribbled off the tee and rolled 

thirty yards away. He picked up his 
bag and started after it. This time he 
used his brassie and missed it alto- 
gether. He tried a driving mashie, and 
pulled into a hazard. Doggedly, grim- 
ly, he took up his bag and followed it. 
He made the first hole in eleven. 

The details are painful; let us avoid 
them. At a quarter to six Mr. Jellie 
holed out on the ninth green, and, add- 
ing up his score with trembling hand, 
found that he was 76 at the turn. There 
was an insane light in his eyes and he 
was muttering aloud to himself, but his 
actions seemed to be under perfect con- 
trol. He filled his bag full of stones, 
strapped the clubs in tightly, walked 
to the lake on the eleventh hole and 
threw it in. He saw with satisfaction 
that it.sank at once. He hastened back 
to the club house, and saw with relief 
that none of the members were down 
yet. A porter who was sweeping out 
the library greeted him respectfully as 
he passed, but Mr. Jellie made no re- 
sponse. He went up to his room, 
packed a travelling bag, and was down 
again in five minutes. The walk to the 
railroad station is a mile and a half, 

and it took him only a little over a 
quarter of an hour. The whistle of 
an approaching train was heard as he 
entered the station. He crossed over 
to the ticket office and demanded: 

“Give me a ticket for Mexico or 
South America.” 

“We don’t keep ‘em,” the agent said; 
“You can get one in Philadelphia.” 

“Alright,” said Mr. Jellie, “give me 
a ticket to Philadelphia.” 

“That’s your train coming in now,” 
said the clerk as he shoved the paste- 
board under the wicket. 

Mr. Jellie hurried to the platform. 
The train was nearly empty. He found 
a seat in the corner at a distance from 
the other passengers, sat down and 
pulled his hat over his eyes. A mo- 
ment later the train started. 

  

Five thousand people waited at Bal- 
tusrol for three hours on the morning 
of August 138. But he whom they ex- 
pected never came, nor was he found, 
though the search was frantic. And 
thus for the first and only time in his- 
tory the amateur golf championship of 
the United States was won by default. 

In a little town down South, on the 
banks of the Mississippi—he didn’t get 
as far as Mexico—Aloysius Jellie is 
leading a lonely and monotonous ex- 
istence. He is in communication with 
his friends in the East and may return 
to New York some day, though he re- 
fuses to answer certain queries which 
they make in every letter. Sometimes 
he plays checkers with the store- 
keeper, and he is quite an expert. 

He can’t bear the sight of a dog. 

A Season Play at JacKson Park 
The following official figures of the 

tickets given out for play at the Jack- 
son Park public links, Chicago, show the 
enormous hold golf has taken on the 
public. When Manager George Weitzel 
closed his books his figures showed he 
had given out 308,174 tickets for play 
on the two courses. This includes play 
from March until December 31. 

Following are the attendance figures 
for the past year at Jackson Park. 
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18 holes 9 holes 

March ............ 6,860 2,465 
April ............. 16,161 9,100 
May .............. 18,766 9,895 

June ...........08. 23,367 17,040 
July ...... eee. 24,800 17,180 
August ...........26,560 18,780 
September ........ 23,550 18,700 
October ........... 22,560 17.766 
November ......... 16,920 11,760 
December ......... 4,400 1,600



Advantage of Money 
Matches for Professionals 

By HARRY VARDON 

HERE is one very excellent form 
of contest which seems to me to 
have contributed in disappoint- 

ingly small measure to the history of 
golf in the United States. It is the pro- 
fessional money match. 

I must confess that, during the past 
ten or fifteen years in Britain, strug- 
gles between professionals for staked 
sums have constituted hardly so dis- 
tinguished a feature of golfing affairs 
as in olden times; possibly they have 
been robbed of some of their traditional 
glory by the frequent appearance of the 
leading players in tournaments and ex- 
hibition games. When the Morrises, 
the Dunns, Allan Robertson, old Willie 
Park, Bob Ferguson, and other celeb- 
rities of a bygone age, were at their 
zenith, practically the only real tests 
they received in match play were in 
these contests for stakes, which, con- 
sequently, were promoted fairly often 
by patrons of the men concerned and 
which not infrequently found the play- 
ers putting down their own savings for 
a “needle” fight. 

Still, the love of the money match is 
by no means dead in my native coun- 
try. It still asserts itself from time to 
time, and, as a rule, it gives rise to 
thrills such as not even a champion- 
ship excites very often. So far as I 
have been able to judge, this kind of 
rivalry has never appealed particularly 
strongly to American professionals; at 
least, one cannot recall many instances 
of the issuing of challenges. It is a 
pity, because the money match is 
splendid training for a young and am- 
bitious golfer. Leven though he loses 
it, he comes out of it with a lot more 
knowledge and experience and ability 
to keep his head on a big occasion than 
he possessed before he went into it. 

Personally, I have found the truly 
strong wine of golfing strife in con- 
tests for staked sums, and the sense of 
responsibility which they have im- 
posed—the necessity of making the ef- 
fort of a lifetime in order to be supreme 
—has done my game no small measure 
of good. Frankly, they are not hand- 
somely remunerative ; one may win the 
other man’s £100, but the engage- 
ments that one has to sacrifice in or- 
der to prepare properly for the con- 
test and the expenses that are entailed 
mean that there is not a great deal of 
profit to show for a hard earned tri- 
umph. And there is always a loser as 
well as a winner. But although they 
are generally called “money matches,” 
I am not considering them from the 
monetary point of view. It is their in- 
fluence which is valuable. 

I shall never cease to regard as the 
most important event of my career the 
72 holes match for £100 a side which 
I contested with Willie Park, Jr., over 
the North Berwick and Ganton courses 
in 1899. I had beaten Park by a stroke 
in the open championship of the pre- 
vious season at Prestwick (he had 
missed a putt of four feet on the last 
green to tie with me) and he was soon 
out with a challenge. 

It took us the best part of a year to 
agree upon terms; we were both ach- 
ing for the match, but Park wanted 
part of it to be played at Musselburgh, 
the home of his famous family, and ] 
did not relish that idea. I had always 
been treated in a sporting way by the 
Musselburgh crowd, but its reputation 
in connection with money matches in 
which a local golfer was engaged was 
such that one could not take the risk 
that seemed to me to be involved. 
When old Tom Morris met Willie 
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Park, Sr., there in 1855, the spectators 
interfered so frequently with Morris’ 
ball that the referee had to stop the 
match; and I believe that J. H. Taylor 
had a very harassing time of it when 
he opposed Willie Park, Jr., at Mussel- 
burgh in 1897. The many miners and 
others in the neighborhood are intense- 
ly enthusiastic golfers, but they are 
partisans to the backbone, and the vis- 
iting golfer who opposes a local favor- 
ite in a big match stands a very con- 
siderable chance of being worried com- 
pletely off his game. 

Well, we agreed at last to play at 
North Berwick—a links which Park 
knew well—and Ganton. I shall never 
forget the condition of pent-up hope 
and expectancy in which I approached 
that contest. For days before it began 
people seemed to be talking of nothing 
but the golf match, and the limit of 
embarrassment was reached when, on 
the evening preceding the start, I went 
for a walk with my brother Tom. “Big” 
Crawford, one of the best known of 
North Berwick caddies and a rare char- 
acter in his way, suddenly appeared 
round a corner and hurled a huge horse- 
shoe at me. I dodged and just missed 
it; if it had hit my head, as it looked 
like doing, I am not sure that there 
would have been any match at all. He 
explained excitedly that he had put all 
his money on me and wanted to bring 
me luck. That, at any rate, was a con- 
solation which subdued rising wrath. 

For long-drawn-out tension, I re- 
member: nothing quite like the first 
hour and a quarter of that contest. We 
began by halving ten holes in succes- 
sion; each of us was on tenterhooks 
all the while, wondering who would be 
the first to take the lead. 

At the eleventh hole, where the spell 
was broken, a curious thing happened. 
Park had the honor, and when I drove 
my ball pitched plumb on top of his 
and knocked it forward. We did not 
see the incident from the tee, but the 
forecaddies witnessed it and reported 
it directly we arrived on the scene. I 
had the next shot and missed it. Then 
he replaced his ball in the spot that it 
had originally occupied, and played the 
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like. Park won the hole, but after a 
terrific struggle, | was two up at the 
end of 36 holes. 

At Ganton, in the second half of the 
match, I had a kind of joy-day. I could 
not fail at a putt or do anything badly. 
It was just one of those happy periods 
which every golfer strikes occasionally. 
I won by 11 and 10; a far more easy 
vistory than ever I had expected to gain. 

For canacity to stir the emotions, the 
second greatest match in which I was 
ever engaged was the foursome in 
which Taylor and I met James Braid 
and Alexander Herd over four greens 
—St. Andrews, Troon, St. Anne’s-on- 
Sea, and Deal—in 1905. That event 
also aroused endless discussion, and the 
crowd at St. Andrews, where we start- 
ed, was almost awe-inspiring, Esti- 
mates varied as to the number of peo- 
ple present; some put it at 15,000 and 
others at 8,000. Certainly, the latter 
must have erred on the side of moder- 
ation. When we drove off, the spec- 
tators were packed many deep the 
whole way down either side of a fair- 
way 365 yards long; while there were 
thousands of people round the teeing 
ground and the putting green. 

What I remember chiefly about that 
match was the desperateness of the 
struggle in the first 36 noles. First 
one side and then the other would gain 
an advantage; it was called “England 
vs. Scotland” because the pairs hap- 
pened to be so constituted, and I tell 
you that at St. Andrews they are all 
for Scotland. 

At one point, where the English ball 
began to roll down a slope towards a 
bunker, there were cheers from the 
Scottish partisans, followed by yroans 
when the ball stopped two feet short 
of the hazard. Hlowever, it was real 
excitement, and at the end of the day 
Taylor and I were two down. The 
amazing circumstance that stands out 
in bold relief in the recollection was 
that never a ball hit anybody. There 
were spectators enough in all con- 
science, and they were wild beyond 
the dreams of authoritative control. 

My only memory of the second half 
of the contest at Troon is that the



  

36 Golfers Magazine Vol. 28—No. 3 
  
  

crowd—about 10,000 strong—was a 
great deal more excitable than at St. 
Andrews; that Taylor and I played un- 
der the influence of a divine inspiration 
such as seldom has visited us, and that 
a man kept on playing a cornet on the 
edge of the last green, presumably for 
the benefit of people who were not keen 
on the golf. 

Taylor and I left Troon with a lead 
of 12 holes, so that we had nothing 
about which to worry when we went to 
St. Anne’s for the third stage of the 
contest. Indeed, the only trouble at 
that course was that Herd had a long 
wrangle with a policeman before he 
could get on the links; the officer 
thought he was trying to swindle local 
charities for half-a-crown. “If you 
don’t let me in, there’ll be no match,” 
said Herd, and that ultimately settled 
the question. 

When Braid was my partner in a 
foursome for £100 a side with Duncan 
and Mayo some years ago, we hit upon 
a daring and successful plan. 

The first half of the match had to 
take place at Timperley, near Man- 
chester, a very wet and muddy course 
in the season in which we played. The 
referee was asked to decide whether 
the green was fit for golf, and—rather 
to our astonishment—he said, “Yes.” 
Braid and I resolved to make the best 
of the situation, and as the fairway was 
neither more nor less than soft mud 
into which the ball would sink, we 
agreed to drive into the rough, where 
there was stubbly grass that offered a 
“hold up” to the ball. The papers said 
next day that we were constantly get- 
ting off the line. In point of fact, we 
were pursuing a very nice policy which 
paid. 
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Unfair Rules in Golf 
The Lost Ball — 

country, what would be nominated 
the unfairest rule in golf next to 

stymies? Dollars to doughnuts it would 
be the lost-ball rule, says a writer in the 
Washington Post. 

Here it is: “Rule 21—If a ball be 
‘lost’ (except in water, casual water, or 
out of bounds), the player’s side shall 
lose the hole, unless it afterward is dis- 
covered that the opponent’s ball also is 
lost, when the hole shall be halved.” The 
rule in medal play reads: “Rule 12—If 
a ball be ‘lost’ (except in water, casual 
water or out of bounds), the competitor 

I F put to a vote at any club in the 

shall, whether he has played ‘through | 
the green’ or from a hazard, return as 
near as possible to the spot from which 
the ball was struck, and there tee a ball 
under the penalty of one stroke. Under 
this rule a ball shall only be considered 
lost when it has not been found after a 
search of five minutes.” 

Which is the fairer rule? Unquestion- 
ably the one referring to medal or stroke 
play. Here are several instances show- 
ing how unfair the match play, rule is: 
In an important match A had played two 
strokes on a three-shot hole and both 
were long and straight down the line. B 
had taken six and had been in all sorts 
of trouble, as one may imagine. A’s 
third stroke was sliced into the rough 
and after even more than five minutes’ 
search could not be found. A lost the 
hole and the match. 

In a three-ball match B and C drove 
into a water hazard and A had a long 
ball which hooked into the rough. B and 
C being away put their third shots into 
hazards, B in front of and C in back of 
the green. A was unable to find his ball 
on account of the long grass, and then it 
was discovered that B’s ball was deeply 
imbedded in the face of the bunker, 
while C’s was in such a position that it 
took two shots to get it aut. According 
to the rule A lost the hole. 

A in the final with B was dormie one 
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in a club championship. A drove a long 
ball down the course, but the ball was 
never found. It was believed afterward 
that some persons walking over the 
course picked it up. B drove into the 
rough back of a tree and stymied himself 
so badly that he hit the tree on his 
second shot and bounced back into a 
ditch. A lost the hole and it so dis- 
turbed him that he lost the extra hole 
and the championship. 

A drove a long straight ball and B 
a short one. B sent his second out of 
bounds and his third into a bunker filled 
with water. A sliced his second and it 
went hole high, but off the green in the 
.rough and was never found. 

The foregoing are actual cases and 
are picked from a dozen or more such 
samples. In every case the player who 
lost his ball had a distinct advantage 
over his opponent, as the cases cited 
show, yet A was defeated every time 
because his ball was lost. Had it been 
in medal play he could have gone back 
to the place where he hit the ball and 
played again. But as it was match play 
and his ball was not lost in casual water, 
water or out of bounds, he lost the hole. 

Suppose you are playing a most im- 
portant match and some one walking 
across the course picks up your long 
drive and pockets the ball. Suppose, 
just to exaggerate the case, that the 
other man puts his first out of bounds 
and his second in a brook. He picks 
up for the usual loss and plays his third, 
for he is still away, in a bunker filled 
with water. When you arrive at the 
spot where you suppose your ball is, 
for it was long and straight, and both 
of you saw that it carried the hazard, 
you cannot find it. Your opponent has 
already played four strokes and he will 
lose another for picking it out of the 
water-filled hazard, and it will take an- 
other stroke to put it on the green. You 
allow him two putts and he scores eight. 
Your ball, if you found it, should have 
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been thirty or forty yards from the 
green, with not a bit of trouble ahead 
of you. Where is the justice of a rule 
that makes you lose a hole through no 
fault of yours while it gives it to a man 
who cannot score less than seven or 
eight strokes ? 

If you drive out of bounds from the 
tee you tee up for the loss of a stroke. 
If you lose your ball in a water hazard 
you lose only a stroke. You do not even 
have to tind your ball in the water haz- 
ard or the casual water. You do not 
even have to look for it. You can drive 
two balls down the fairway and one will 
land in some casual water and the other 
close by. When you come to look for - 
the two balls you find that apparently 
the one that landed on the dry ground 
has disappeared down a hole made by 
the rains, while the one in the casual 
water is also in a hole, but there is cas- 
ual water in the hole. What is the dif- 
fcrence? The first is a lost ball, the 
second is not, even though the lie in fair 

weather is absolutely unplayable. The 
first drive is penalized by a lost hole; 
the second is not even penalized, for it 
lies or is lost in casual water and in this 
cas2 casual water covers a multitude of 
sins. Rather nonsensical, is it not ? 

Another rule states that you must play 
your ball where it lies or give up the 
hole. B flubbs and dubbs and finally gets 
to the green in five strokes. A hits a 
long straight ball which hits a bag which 
some careless player has left in the fair- 
way and bounds off into the rough. A 
finds it between two stones and in such 
a position that it is absolutely unplay- 
able. B wins the hole. There are dozens 
of such cases. Where is the fairness of 
it? In medal play you always have a 
chance. The penalty for the lost ball is 
only the stroke and distance. If the ball 
is unplayable you can tee it up for the 
loss of two strokes. In match play you 
lose the hole in both instances. Why 
should the medal playzr be so favored 
and the match player punished ? 

The Golfer’s Lament 
By JAMES NORTH 

On the links there's nothing doin’ 
Greens would go to rack and ruin, 
There is not a chance to play 
If we ventured out today. 

There's a reason—very good, 
When it’s clearly understood; 
Wintry snow has covered up 
Every green and every cup. 

Just when we had hit our stride 
And were swelling up with pride; 
Then the first thing that we know— 
Links are closed !—account of snow. 

Yes, By George! its simply awful; 
Surely it should be unlawful 
For the snow to come at all 
When we want to hit the ball. 

Oh, well, cheer up! What's the use 
Of piling up so much abuse? 
Golf temperament should include 
Every known vicissitude. 
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Extraordinary Play in 
Woman’s Golf 

By FLORENCE L. HARVEY 

N OUR article on this subject in 
the February number of the Golf- 
ers Magazine, we dealt with won- 

derful shots played with a driver or a 
brassie. A spoon, one would think, 
would offer many examples for this 
article, because most people on this 
side of the Atlantic use this club in 
preference to a cleek or driving 
mashie, yet though I could tell you 
of many perfectly played spoon shots, 
either out here or in Great Britain, 
perfection may be rare but a faultless 
shot hardly comes under the heading 
of “extraordinary.” So, for a change, 
we will tell of two which were de- 
cidedly in the lucky class. The first 
was at the 12th hole, if I remember 
rightly, at Myopia—the famous hole 
where years ago a man lost the hole 
by losing his ball after his second putt 
at which time the lower side of the 
green bordering the ravine was un- 
guarded and his ball rolled down into 
the depths below. But that is another 
story, and was told me by Mr. Jacques. 
Having seen the hole, I realized it was 
quite possible then, but is no longer 
so. The spoon shot I refer to was a 
case of desperation and a pure piece of 
luck, no one expecting success less 
than did the player of it. The ball was 
lying well in a bunker, the opponent’s 
brassie shot being comfortably on the 
green. In the position of playing two 
more, and the green too far away to be 
reached with an iron club, it was no 
time for orthodox methods, so the 
chance was taken with a spoon and a 
lucky half resulted. 

The other fortunate shot I did not 
see, as I was playing a match myself, 
and I am not sure whether a spoon or a 
brassie was used, but the other details 
were given me by an eye-witness. Any 
one who knows the famous Old Course 
at St. Andrews will remember that a 
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long row of buildings, among them 
Forgan’s Shop, the St. Rule Ladies’ 
Golf Club house, Roussack Hotel, and 
some private houses line the road, or 
rather street, running parallel to the 
18th hole. Many a ball, with only a 
little slice in it, aided by the prevail- 
ing wind from the sea, has had an 
adventurous career on the way up the 
hole. History even relates of an argu- 
ment between two players regarding 
the old ruling that there was no “out 
of bounds” at St. Andrews. One 
player was in the position of having 
to give up the hole or else obtain per- 
mission to play his ball out of a room 
in one of these houses, as his sliced 
shot had entered an open window. 
Miss Dorothy Campbell (Mrs. Hurd) 
was more fortunate, as her shot, I 
was assured, struck the stone between 
two windows and bounced back on to 
the fair way and she was thus able to 
continue the hole. 

She and Miss Doris Champers shared 
the reputation of being among the 
best, if not indeed the finest women 
exponents of cleek shots in Great 
Britain, which practically means in 
the world, for this club is used by few 
out here, partly because we are not 
hampered in our play by the heavy 
winds constantly met with on seaside 
courses. I never saw Miss Campbell 
give a finer exhibition of cleek play 
than in the final of the Canadian in 
Ottawa, 1911. I was going to say it 
was my good fortune to see it, but 
possibly had it not been for the pleas- 
ure of watching such beautifully 
played shots, I should probably say 
it was my “misfortune,” as I happened 
to be her opponent. When she was 
living in Hamilton we had many 
games together, so I naturally know 
her golf thoroughly, and when we met 
in Ottawa I was fully aware of the
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fact that my only chance to keep the 
game from being one-sided and short 
was on a still, sunny day, for I had 
had many an opportunity of observing 
what she and other British girls can 
do with a cleek on a wet day with a 
high wind blowing. The fates were 
against me and the deluge arrived at 
the fourth hole, and I knew what was 
in store for me, as Miss Campbell dis- 
carded her brassie and proceeded to 
play one faultless cleek shot after an- 
other, whenever needed, for the re- 
maining holes necessary to end the 
match. 

Miss Doris Chambers of Birkenhead, 
Miss Muriel Dodd and Miss Gladys 
Ravenscroft (Mrs. Temple Dobell) 
have been for several years the re- 
markable trio at the top of the 
Cheshire County team. In 1913 they 
held the Indian, British and Cana- 
dian, and the U. S. A. champion- 
ship, respectively. Miss Chambers’ 
game is more like that of Miss Lil- 
lian Hyde than that of anyone else 
I have ever seen, both in the wonderful 
long shots, and the occasional weak- 
ness near, or on, the green. This last 
is said with all respect, for I have a 
great admiration for their golf, and if 
their short game was on a par with the 
long, winning championships would 
grow monotonous to them. One 
curious fact about Miss Chambers’ 
game is that on her home course, 
Whirrel, she seldom uses a driver be- 
cause from many of the tees she would 
drive into bunkers intended to be car- 
ried by a woman’s second shot. This 
is not a joke. The course was laid 
out originally for play with a gutta 
ball, probably, and I have played with 
her on it and these cleek shots of hers 
are marvelous. 

Of the most startling single shots 
with a cleek I pick that played at the 
7th hole at Lambton Golf and Country 
Club, Toronto, by Miss Margaret Cur- 
tis, some years ago. The hole is about 
195 yards with a carry of about 160 
yards over the Black Creek. Because 
no other girl had ever dreamt of at- 
tempting it. as a joke Miss Curtis 
played it with a cleek and laid the ball 
on the green. It was such a beautiful 
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shot I did not regret losing the hole, 
as she won the match with a comfortable 
margin. 

At the 4th hole at Turnberry, Scot- 
land, where the British championship, 
1912, was played, I have seen a certain 
shot played time and time again—a 
shot I have never seen out here—a half 
cleek. After you have carried a small 
mountain with your tee shot, a straight 
flat stretch of ground, like the bottom 
of a valley, lies between you and the 
hole. A low running shot is best, and 
it was a great treat to see player after 
player put her second on the green. 
using the shot. 

Out of the many beautiful mid-iron 
shots one has seen it is difficult to select 
examples, yet in my memory one stands 
out. At Portrush, in the International 
Matches before the British Champion- 
ship, Miss Dorothy Campbell, playing 
for Scotland, had a splendid match 
with Miss Cecil Leitch in- which the 
latter was successful. The critical 
point of the game seemed to many of 
us in the gallery to be at the fourteenth 
hole. This hole is up-hill all the way 
and the second shot a very long one 
to a blind green. Even among the 
long playing British girls it is consid- 
ered very fine golf to reach this green 
in two. Miss Campbell did not drive 
as far as Miss Leitch at this hole, but 
played a magnificent brassie to the 
green. Miss Leitch’s ball, a few yards 
further on, was in such a lie that a 
brassie or even a cleek was not to be 
thought of. It was really a case for a 
mashie, but with that club it was not 
possible to get the distance. Miss 
Leitch’s long shots with either wooden 
or iron clubs are famous, but it is to 
be doubted if she ever excelled this 
particular shot. I happened to be 
standing behind her and shall not for- 
get the wonderful way her shoulders 
seemed to lift as she played out with a 
mid-iron, using all the great strength 
she possesses iri a shot to the green, 
of which any man might well have 
been proud. The ball was literally torn 
out of a heavy lie and if a record exist- 
ed for the longest mid-iron shot up-hill 
there seems little doubt but that this par- 
ticular stroke would have created it.



New Plan for Tournaments 
HE Portland, Ore., Golf Club 
handicap and tournament commit- 
tee has prepared plans for the 1916 

golf class rating competition, which has 
some novel and interesting features. 

The principal features of the compe- 
tition will be as follows: 

Class A will consist for the present 
of eight men, arranged numerically ac- 
cording to their handicap rating. 

Class B will consist of 16 men ar- 
ranged as in class A. Numerical rating 
will be changed by competition which 
will be for 18 holes match play, all en- 
tries playing from scratch. At present 
all handicapped players will be allowed 
to compete in class rating play, those not 
rated in class A, or class B challenging 
those classified as follows: 

The handicap and tournament com- 
mittee will furnish golf coins with the 
inscription, ‘Portland Golf Club, Golf 
Class Rating,” which can be purchased 
from the club professional. Funds raised 
in this way are to remain in the hands 
of the committee and will be used for 
purchasing prizes, sending out notices 
of tournaments to a list of all those hav- 
ing a club handicap, or otherwise for the 
benefit of the club as the committee shall 
decide. 

A member may challenge a place hald- 
er by putting up golf class rating coins 
equal to the differences between their 
numerical rating. Example: If a han- 
dicap player having no rating challenge 
No. 12 in class B, he has challenged a 
man four numbers above him and before 
his match must secure four coins from 
the professional. Example: If number 
4 in class B wishes to challenge number 
6 in class A, it will cost him 6 coins. If 
the challenger wins the place he con- 
tests for, the place holder losing pays 
him only one of the rating coins, and 
drops to the place of the challenger. If 
the place holder challenged should win, 
he takes the coins put up by the chal- 
lenger. If the challenger wins his 
match, and does not wish to keep the 
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number of coins it has cost him to chal- 
lenge a higher place holder, he can turn 
all but one of the coins over to the pro- 
fessional for credit or refund, if return 
of coins is made immediately after his 
match. 

Score cards of rating matches must 
be countersigned by one of the handi- 
cap tournament committee or club pro- 
fessional to make them valid and cards 
of all matches played must be turned in 
to the professional or the above commit- 
tee after contest, under penalty of dis- 
qualification and loss of place of both 
players. 

A place holder can be challenged once 
in every two weeks by the same man. 
Challenges must be placed through club 
professional or secretary’s office. 

Place holder failing to meet chal- 
lenger, after receiving second challange, 
automatically forfeits his number and 
drops to the place held by the chal- 
lenger. Place holder losing his match 
and number cannot challenge the winner 
of his place within two weeks; for the 
winner of the match and rating should 
have a chance to challenge a man hav- 
ing a rating above the place he has won, 
before meeting the man he has beaten 
in a return match. Challenger losing 
three matches to same place holder for- 
feits the right to challenge the same 
man until he has challenged and defeated 
another place holder above him. Place 
holder defaulting his match does not 
have to forfeit a coin. Handicap and 
tournament committee reserves the right 
to judge if a man challenged has a legit- 
imate excuse, such as sickness or a lim- 
ited absence. A place holder who is ab- 
sent from the city three months in suc- 
cession or so frequently through the year 
that he cannot defend his place will lose 
his rating. 

Commercial exchange or barter of the 
rating coins is prohibited and violation of 
this rule disqualifies a player and may 
lose a place holder his number at the 
option of the committee.



Advanced Golf 
Problems on the Putting Green 

By JAMES BRAID 

Fublished through courtesy of George W. Jacobs & Co. 

T seems to me that people who depend 
upon holing their putts or laying 
them dead by science and calculation 

instead of by mere inspiration—which, 
at its best, would seem to be a rather 
uncertain quantity—have commonly six 
matters which they need to take into 
their close consideration when they come 
to make a long putt on a green present- 
ing the difficulties which a golfer must 
expect to find, and without which putting 
would be far less interesting and trying 
than it actually is. Frequently the play- 
er seems to consider only three points, 
these being the upward or downward 
slope from the ball to the hole, the line, 
and the strength. It is not so often that 
the wind or the varying character of the 
surface of the green comes into the reck- 
oning, although it often happens that 
these are factors of first-rate importance, 
and affect both the strength and the line 
to a very large extent, so that if the latter 
are calculated without taking account of 
these influences the results of the calcu- 
lations must certainly be wrong and the 
putt cannot possibly be successful. 

In the case of the most complicated, 
but still not at all uncommon, kind of 

putt, there are, then, six points for reck- 
oning, and T would state them thus :— 

(1) The distance of the ball from the 

hole, and the strength needed to putt it 
over that distance if the green is flat, of 
average pace, and there are no complica- 
tions. 

(2) The state of the green as regards 
wetness and softness, or dryness and 
hardness, and the length and texture of 
the grass upon it, and therefore its rela- 
tive speed. 

(3) The extent and the character of 
the various inclines and undulations upon 
the green in the immediate neighborhood 
of what, at a rough estimate, seems to be 
the line of the putt, how they will affect 
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the run of the ball, and act and react 
upon each other, and therefore what is 
the true line of the putt. (N. B.—The 
speed of the green, as already deter- 
mined, will need to be taken into close 
consideration in making this calculation. 
The faster the green the greater is the 
ball’s susceptibility to slopes.) 

(4) The exact nature of the surface of 
the green along the line of the putt as 
already determined, and how the charac- 
ter of the surface, and therefore its 
speed, varies along the whole length of 
that line, and particularly in the neigh- 
borhood of the hole where the ball, with 
its motion almost gone, will be more sus- 
ceptible to such variations than earlier in 
its journey. 

(5) The direction in which the wind 
is blowing, and the extent of its influ- 
ence upon the ball one way or the other. 

(G6) The question as to whether the 
green has just recently been cut or not. 
and, if it has been, the direction in which 
the mower was passed over it, relative to 
the line of the putt. 

Taking these points in order, there is 
very little that need be said here in em- 
phasis of the obvious importance of the 
first one, except that in the case of the 
player’s unfamiliarity with the course 
upon which he is playing, he must take 
care not to be deceived. Ona course that 
is well known to him a player does not 
usually experience difficulty in reckon- 
ing the distances; but in other cifcum- 
stances he needs to be on his guard 

‘against mistakes which it is very easy to 
make. For instance, it may not be gen- 
erally appreciated that surroundings af- 
fect one’s estimate of such distances very 
considerably. Thus a long putt often 
looks shorter than it really is on a small 
green in a hollow much enclosed by trees 
or other surroundings, while a putt from 
the edge of a large green on an emi-
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nence from which there is a wide view 
is in a sense dwarfed and made to ap- 
pear less than it is actually. The decep- 
tion in each case may be very slight, but 
it is sometimes sufficient to upset one’s 
calculations. This point may be brought 
home better to the player by reminding 
him how much longer a couple of yards 
looks when measured on the floor of a 
room than it does when measured on a 
lawn or road outside. The thing to bear 
in mind is that, though the player may 
be deceived by surroundings and circum- 
stances, the ball never is. The ball has 
to run the distance as it really is, and 
not as it seems to be. 

On the second point, the player will 
early on in his game have the consider- 
able advantage of the experiences he has 
already obtained on the day ; but he needs 
to remember that when the sun or wind 
is drying a green that has been very wet 
through dew or rain, it is often in a very 
puzzling state. A green that is quite wet 
and, at the same time, evenly wet, is often 
fairly fast and quite easy to putt upon; 
but it is generally very much slower when 
it gets into the medium and sticky state 
between wet and dry, the blades of grass 
then becoming very bristly and inclined 
to stick up and retard the progress of the 
ball. It will be borne in mind also that 
in the case of such rain or dew, greens 
that are in a very sheltered position, and 
also greens that are of the saucer shape, 
or which lie in hollows, naturally dry 
very much more slowly than others, and 
therefore their speed at a particular time 
of the day may not be the same as that of 
other greens at the same time. Another 
matter that makes a difference is the con-. 
sistency of the turf below the surface 
grass, for when there has been recent 
rain that turf may be quite heavy and 
exert a retarding influence upon the 
green, even though to all outward ap- 
pearances the green is dry and fast. 

The third in our list of considerations 
may present considerable difficulty and 
call for close calculation. If the green 
is quite flat there is indeed no trouble to 
be met with under this head; but, then, 
greens are not usually quite flat, and 
those that are so are becoming scarcer 
all the time, as clubs and green commit- 
tees are becoming more enlightened upon 
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the requirements of putting. When the 
slope either runs straight up or straight 
down towards the hole the case is simple, 
since the line, after all, is straight, and it 
is merely a question of strength. Also, 
when a player has to putt along the side 
of a slope the circumstances are not very 
puzzling, although more difficult than 
before. It is merely a question of how 
much borrow against the side of the hole 
has to be made, and, if so disposed, the 
player may slightly counteract the draw- 
ing tendency of the gradient by applying 
a little cut to his ball which will enable 
it to fight against the hill all the way. 
Putting with cut, however, is at all times 
a difficult matter, and is hardly to be 
recommended unless the player is very 
confident of his skill or there are spe- 
cial circumstances, such as a_ stymie. 
which call for exceptional measures. 
However, the reader may safely be left 
to solve the problems of the one simple 
gradient unaided. It is when this gra- 
dient changes along the line of the putt, 
is less steep at some places than others. 
is actually reversed from one slope to 
another in the opposite direction, and is 
sometimes complicated by being mixed 
up with a general upward or downward 
slope, that the case becomes extremely 
difficult and puzzling. The green is, as 
it were, twisted in many different ways, 
and in such circumstances it is far from 
being a simple thing to straighten out the 
calculation as to the proper line of the 
putt. 

In this case it is clear that one gra- 
dient will have to be set against the next 
one and a balance struck, and then a 
mean will have to be found between that 
balance and the third gradient, and so 
on, all the way up to the hole, and a 
point to be strongly emphasized in these 
considerations is, that the nearer the ball 
gets to the hole and the slower its speed 
the more is it affected by such gradients. 
Thus a slope of, say, 1 in 10 may have 
five times the effect on the ball within 
two yards of the hole as it would have 
if slope and ball were twenty yards away 
and the ball had a corresponding amount 
of motion in it. Anybody can prove 
this for himself very easily by actual 
experiment. Hit a ball hard because it 
has to go a long way, and it will run
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across quite steep inclines, to all intents 
and purposes unaffected by them ; but tap 
it gently, as if it had to travel but a yard 
or two, and in its almost lifeless state it 
will yield itself most completely to the 
gentlest incline, particularly if the green 
is a fast one. This matter has to be 
reckoned with in dealing with such a 
complication of gradients as we have 
suggested. If you have in turn five dif- 
ferent gradients to encounter in the 
course of one long putt, naming them in 
order, A, B, C, D, and E, of which A, C, 
and E slope from the left, and B and D 
from the right, each being of equal 
length and steepness, it is evident that 
if the ball is traveling at the same speed 
the whole way there will be a prepon- 
derance in what might be called pulling- 
down power on the part of the gradients 
A, C, and E, and that even on that ac- 
count alone an allowance needs to be 
made in the way of borrow up the side 
of A. Then the ball, running at its top 
speed, will be very little affected by the 
slope of A, and will be over B also be- 
fore it begins to show any great dispo- 
sition to yield to the influences upon it. 
According to our assumption, the last 
slope runs right down from the left side 
to the hole, and the ball, then almost 
stopped and as susceptible as it can pos- 
sibly be to the incline, must be brought 
up to a place from which it can run 
straight down into the hole almost as 
the results of the slope alone. It is quite 
evident in a calculation of this kind that 
the slopes D and E are the prime fac- 
tors, and that though slight allowances 
need to be made for the others, the chief 
consideration is to be attached to the 
last two. A close study must therefore 
be made of these and of their probable 
effect upon a ball running so slowly as 
this ball will be when it encounters them, 
and particular notice must be taken of 
the apparent speed of the green here- 
abouts. The point of direction which 
the golfer will need to have in his mind 
in making such a putt as this is not the 
hole itself, but a particular spot on the 
slope E on the left-hand side of it. If 
the player selects his spot with judgment 
and then succeeds in making his ball 
reach that, he will consider his work as 
having been done, for if the ball does 
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not then drop near the hole it will only 
show that his calculations were out. To 
reach a particular spot on E in this way 
it is evident that the most careful reck- 
oning of D will have to be made, and 
there will be a certain limited space on 
that slope through which it will be nec- 
essary that the ball should travel if it is 
to get to its right position on E. What 
I want to impress upon readers is that 
while the early slopes have influence, it 
is those that are to be found in the last 
three or four yards of a 20-yards’ putt 
that have the most. Of course the case 
just presented is a very exaggerated one, 
but at the same time it is far from being 
an impossible one. Its special duty on 
the present occasion is to drive home the 
hints I have to offer, and to impress 
upon the golfer that the calculation of 
the line of the putt on a sloping green 
is not a matter for guesswork. No rule 
of thumb can be given as to what al- 
lowances and borrows must be made, 
since everything depends upon the par- 
ticular circumstances and the state of 
the green ; but the player who trains him- 
self to make such calculations as are 
necessary, though he may find them diff- 
cult at first and frequently unsatisfac- 
tory, must almost inevitably improve in 
his putting, and will certainly derive 
greater satisfaction from it. 

Regarding the necessity of closely ex- 
amining the surface of the green all 
along the chosen line of the putt, one 
must observe that no assumption is so 
common and so fatal as that the green 
is just the same all the way from the 
ball to the hole. When the greens are 
naturally good, and are in their best con- 
dition, there may be little or no varia- 
tion; but such variation is often consid- 
erable after a spell of drought, and par- 
ticularly in the case of inland greens. It 
has to be remembered that a few inches 
of moss will act as a tremendous brake 
on the speed of a putt, and that clover, 
which is much commoner than moss, has 
a more retarding effect. Putting greens 
ought to be of the same grass through- 
out: but Nature having something to say 
in this matter, it sometimes happens that 
they are not, and that, indeed, there is 
some variety of grasses on the greens, 
particularly if the green when made was
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sown with a foreign grass, while though 
in the majority of cases the putting dif- 
ferences may be only small, it may some- 
times happen that they are such as must 
be taken into account. ; 

Very few golfers take any wind that 
may be blowing sufficiently into their 
consideration when putting. As often 
as not it is not reckoned at all, and even 
when it is the player seems constantly 
afraid to make full allowance for it. It 

the future, with corresponding advan- 
tage to their putting. On a keen green 
especially, the effect of wind is most 
marked, and a side wind, under such 
circumstances, will constantly baffle the 
player. Yet even then many people have 
the rashness to disregard it. One is 
rather inclined to think that the golfers 
of the old days studied such matters as 
this more closely than players generally 
do now, since the very slightest effects 

  

  

CUTTING THE PUTT 

would probably do the putting of many 
golfers much good if some time, when 
a good breeze is blowing, they were to 
take a few balls out on to a_ putting 
green and mark the different effects of 
putting with the wind and against it. 
Let them putt from one corner of the 
green to the opposite one with the wind, 
and then putt the ball back against it, 
and the result of this simple experiment 
must inevitably be to give them a much 
fuller appreciation of wind influence for 
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HOOKING THE PUTT 

of wind variation, such as may be 
brought about by a player changing his 
position while a ball is on its way to the 
hole, is duly allowed for in the rules. 

Concerning the last of the six points, 
it may be remarked that a newly-cut 
green is in alternate sections of fast and 
slow speeds, according to the way in 
which the machine-cutter has been taken 
over the various sections. The player 
sees these stripes in different tints, but 
he does not always reflect that the tints 
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represent different speeds. They do so 
in this way: According to the direction 
in which the machine has been pushed, 
so are the blades of the grass bent down, 
that is to say, they are bent forward in 
the way in which the machine goes, and 
as the machine, when it has arrived at 
one side of the green, is taken back to 
the other in the opposite direction, it fol- 
lows that the grass is bent down in op- 
posite ways in adjoining sections of the 
width of the machine. It will very easi- 
ly be understood that the ball will find 
more resistance when running against 
all the points of the blades of grass than 
upon the perfectly smooth carpet which 
has not such a point upon it—that is, 
that the green is much faster when you 
are, so to speak, putting along with the 
machine than when you are putting 
against it. The points of grass facing 
you give a dark complexion to the green, 
so that the light stripes represent the fast 
sections of green, and the dark ones the 
slower sections. Of course, if your putt 
was from the other side of the green the 
speeds would be reversed—that is, the 
fast sections would have become the slow 
ones, and vice versa.. The shades of 
color would also have been changed, so 
that there would be no doubt upon the 
matter. 

There is one other matter that I 
would like to mention near the close 
of this chapter on putting, and that 
concerns the question of the treatment 
of short putts when the greens are 
exceedingly keen and tricky. Too 
many players do not seem to be- 
lieve, or to have the courage to act 
upon their belief, that the best thing 
to do with such putts is to bolt them, 
unless, indeed, the case is so free from 
anxiety that there are two for the hole. 
There are times every season when, 

the greens being at their keenest, there 
is nothing more uncertain than a 2- 
‘feet, putt, when the ball is merely 
trickled up to the hole. It has such 
very little way upon it that on the 
slippery, and often gritty, surface it 
is most irregular in its run, and is 
susceptible to the slightest influence, 
yet with the green being so fast the 
player seems exceedingly afraid of 
putting any more strength into his 
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stroke. But it is certainly his best 
policy to make dead certain of his 
line to the center of the hole and to 
play boldly. By so doing the ball will 
at least keep to the line, and, as on a 
keen green it generally runs low down 
with very little jump on it, the chances 
are that if it goes to the middle of the 
hole it will go in, despite the circum- 
stance of its extra speed. If the hole 
is not taken dead at the middle it is 
extremely likely that the ball will run 
round the rim and stay out. What 
prevents most players from having the 
courage to bolt these short putts when 
circumstances demand this policy, is 
their constant fear that if they miss 
the hole they will run so far away as 
to be not at all dead for the next at- 
tempt. Upon this point there are two 
things to be said, the first being that 
they ought not to miss the hole, and 
ought hardly to take into considera- 
tion the possibility of their missing it; 
and the second, that in anything like 
good golf it ought to be of far greater 
importance that the hole should be 
won than that it should be halved, 
which represents the only other con- 
tingency of any value. It frequently 
happens that the greens on the cham- 
pionship courses are extremely fast 
about the time of the championships. 
when there has been a fair spell of 
fine weather, and you will generally 
find that those competitors fare best 
who adopt the bold policy of bolting 
their short putts. 

In any detailed consideration of the 
problems and possibilities of putting, 
a place must be given to stymies. 
though there is not much that can use- 
fully be said on the matter in any 
work of instruction. The successful 
playing of a stymie, when it is pos- 
sible to play it successfullv, is chiefly 
a matter of confidence, and this is par- 
ticularly the case when it is the pitch- 
ing method that is resorted to. Play- 
ers bungle their stroke and fail in their 
object because for the time being thev 
are overcome with a sense of the difficulty 
and responsibility of the venture, just 
as they fail at other strokes through 
the same cause. Given complete con- 
fidence, the successful negotiation of
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a stymie is a much less difficult mat- 
ter than it is imagined to be, though 
in the nature of things it can never 
be very easy. 

I need not say that the pitching 
method is only practicable—and then 
it is generally the only shot that is 
practicable—when both balls are near 
the hole, and are so situated in rela- 
tion to each other and to the hole that 
the ball can reach the latter’as the re- 
sult of such a stroke as enabled it to 
clear the opponent’s ball. A_ player 
must decide for himself when this shot 
is on and when it is not. Assuming 
that it is the kind of shot to be played, 
it is just an ordinary chip up, with a 
clean and quick rise, the fact being 
remembered that the green must not 
be damaged. To spare the latter the 
swing back should be low down and 
near to the surface, which will check the 
tendency to dig. The thing that will 
ensure the success of the shot, so far 
as the quick and clean rise is con- 
cerned—and often enough success de- 
pends entirely upon that—is the fol- 
low through. Generally, if the club 
is taken through easily and cleanly, all 
will be well; but it is on this point 
that the confidence of the player most 
frequently fails, and the shot is foozled 
and the ball knocked hard up against 
the other—perhaps even sending it 
into the hole—because the man jerks 
and hesitates with his club. The con- 
fident follow through will make the 
shot, and there is really nothing more 
to be said about it. I think the mashie 
is the club best adapted to the pur- 
pose ; but some players prefer the greater 
loft of the niblick. 

As for the negotiation of a stymie 
by going round the other ball, this is 
obviously a question of the possibil- 
ities of putting a little cut or hook on 
the ball and borrowing from con- 
venient slopes on the green, chiefly the 

latter, and the circumstances of each 
case must be left to suggest the most 
suitable methods. Whichever way | 
wish to make the ball curl, either 
round the other ball from the left-hand 
side, or from the right, I hit my own 
with the toe of the club, drawing the 
club towards me in the former case 
so as to make a slice, and holding the 
face of it at an angle—toe nearer the 
hole than the heel—in the latter, in or- 
der to induce a hook. You cannot do 
anything by hitting the ball with the 
heel of your putter. But remember 
that you can never get any work on 
the ball if the green is stiff. One need 
only add that at these times the green 
in the immediate neighborhood of the 
hole should be most carefully exam- 
ined for the slightest suspicion of un- 
dulation, for the very least of such 
can be of the greatest service, and, ir 
fact, it is the least that is the most 
helpful. The existence of such an un- 
dulation is generally the only chance 
of a golfer who is stymied at long 
range, and too often he decides that 
no such chance is left to him without 
having made any proper examination. 

As a last word, when you are off 
your putting—or if you have never 
been properly on it—ascertain whether 
you keep your body and head abso- 

- lutely still when making the stroke. 
On the whole, I think this is the most 
frequent fault in putting, and it is one 
which is generally unsuspected or 
ignored; but any accurate putting is 
quite impossible when the body is 
swayed. It must be absolutely mo- 
tionless—all quite still except for the 
swinging of the wrists and the arms. 
And keep your eye on the ball, not 
looking forward anxiously to the hole 
just as the club is coming on to the 
ball. This is a very human but a very 
fatal fault, and it costs many holes to 
those who make it. 

Full Many and More 
“Full many a shaft at random sent 
Finds mark the archer little meant;” 
Full many a drive rapped from the tee 
Finds traps the Duffer didn’t see. 
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—Grantland Rice.



Exit the Caddie 
By JOHN SEYMOUR WINSLOW 

T THE Yountakah Country Club 
A last summer caddies were scarce. 

Now, because of that seemingly 
unimportant fact, the entire institution 
of caddies and caddying is toppling. 

The Yountakah Country Club is 
located at Passaic, New Jersey. Its 
members are mostly New Yorkers. 
One of them is L. H. Vories, of 57 
West Seventy- 

the clubs required for the entire game 
with the exception of the wooden 
clubs. 

It takes the place of the cleek, mid- 
iron, mashie, niblick and putter with 
their variants, according to your needs, 
and, if you use an iron for driving and 
for brassy shots, the entire eighteen 
holes may be played with it, even, as 

Mr. Vories says, 
  Fifth street. If the 

caddies of Passaic 
could have fore- 
seen even faintly 
the result of their 
not being on hand 
whe. Mr. Vories 
wanted to play he 
would have had a 
dozen caddies for 
every round. 

But that is ex- 
pecting too much, 
even from a cad- 
die, although any 
one of them will 

  
admit, when 
pressed, that he 
can foretell just 
where your ball 
will be after your 
next shot, even 
before you have 
chosen the club to 
use. 

So, day after 
day and mile upon 
mile, Mr. Vories 
carried his own clubs at Yountakah. 
His game did not improve under the 
treatment, but his too close acquaint- 
anceship with a bag of clubs was fertile 
soil for the seeds of ingenuity. They 
took root and flourished. 

Mr. Vories has patented the Adjust- 
able and Reversible Golf Club. It is 
not an experiment. It has proved itself 
in many games and on a number of 
courses. The new club can be trans- 
formed into the equivalent of each of 
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through the nine- 
teenth hole, for it 
can be up-ended 
and used for a 
cane. 

The driving 
faces of each of 
the iron clubs are 
faithfully repro- 
duced by the Ad- 
justable and Re- 
versible Club. 
Moreover, the 
same club pro- 
duces the same 
number of adjust- 
ments for either 
right or left hand- 
ed playing. That 
is how it is re- 
versible. The ad- 
justments for 
right and left cor- 
respond exactly. 
Not alone the ex- 
istence of the cad- 
dy is threatened 
by the new club. 

The bag also is no longer needed. 
The adjustable working parts of Mr. 

Vories’ club are simple and cannot 
easily be disarranged. In this it differs 
from early experiments along this line. 
Fig. 1 shows the parts unassembled— 
the extension shaft, the club head, the 
sleeve and set-screw. The gear just 
below the turn in the extension shaft 
meshes with a corresponding gear in 
the upper end of the head when it is 
in position. The different ways in 
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which these two gears mesh form the 
various angles of the club head which 
are made possible. 

The extension shaft is made of one 
piece of steel—no joint or break of any 
kind at the elbow—and the part over 
which the head fits is of the proper 
dimension so as to leave no play be- 
tween the head and shaft when the head 
is in position. The head turns easily, 
however, on this shaft as an axis when 
adjustments are being made. In the 
two gears which mesh to form the 
angles for the different uses of the club 
there is a 2% bevel so as to insure per- 
fect tightness when the gears are in 
playing position. 

The club head itself is three-faced 
and each face has its uses, depending 
on the judgment of the player. 

To assemble the parts, the head is 
slipped over the extension shaft so 
that the gears mesh. Then the sleeve 
is adjusted over the end of the shaft. 
The threads inside of the sleeve cor- 
respond with those shown in the illus- 
tration near the end of the shaft. The 
set-screw is then screwed tightly into 
the end of the shaft. 

To change the position of the club 
head it is necessary to give only two 
turns of the sleeve with the thumb and 
finger. This permits the head to be 
lifted from the gear on the shaft and 
it becomes adjustable to any angle. 
When the proper angle is secured the 
gears are meshed as the head slips 
back on the shaft and two turns of the 
sleeve tightens the head in position, 
ready for playing. 

The set-screw remains in the same 
position, holding the parts together. 
It is only loosened when necessary to 
take the club to pieces. 

Figs. 2 and 3 show the club adjusted 
as a mid-iron, viewed from both sides. 
The contour of the club gives no hint 
that it is adjustable. It requires an exam- 
ination to ascertain that the new club 
is at all out of the ordinary. No large 
joint is necessary to attain the changes 
in position of the club head. 

The largest of the three faces on the 
club head is the one most used as a 
striking surface. The other two also 
have their individual uses. Fig. 4 
shows a view of the club adjusted as 
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a stymie jumper. This adjustment 
serves for either a right or left handed 
play. 

The gears on which the head is ad- 
justable provide ten different angles 
either way—that is, right or left. It is 
as much a test of the player’s judg- 
ment and knowledge of the game to 
adjust the head before each shot so as 
to get the best results as it is to select 
the different clubs from his bag. Mr. 
Vories’ Club in no way eliminates the 
trials of skill which make up the game. 
It is not a self-playing club, and those 
shots which call out the golfer’s best 
knowledge of the game will in no way 
be smoothed out for him. 

In operation, the adjustment of the 
head when the player determines what 
is needed for the next shot takes no 
more time than picking up the next 
club. When the ball is reached and 
the player’s decision made as to the 
next shot, by two turns of the sleeve, 
unmeshing the gears, adjustment to 
the proper angle, meshing the gears 
again, and tightening the sleeve, the 
club is rendered ready for the play. 
When the working parts are in play- 

ing position the shaft, threads and 
gears of the club are guarded almost 
perfectly from water, sand or dirt. 
Merely the care one would take with 
his individual clubs suffice to keep the 
adjustable club in perfect working 
order. A drop of oil occasionally and 
drying with a cloth when the game is 
over will keep the club ready for play 
indefinitely. 

Mr. Vories was granted a patent on 
his club December 28, 1915. They 
have not been manufactured for sale 
up to this time, however. Thorough 
try-outs have been given the finished 
models by Mr. Vories and other golfers 
in the east and west. 

And so the caddie with his burden 
seems likely to become extinct unless, 
of course, he be hired to help in the 
diagnosis of each shot. We shall miss 
his comments and criticism. Fewer 
professionals will be given the world 
from the caddie ranks. But who among 
you will hire a caddie to carry a driver 
and an adjustable club, when you have 
always walked with one club in your 
hand anyway?



Decisions on the Rules 
Being the Second of the Series of Decisions Made by the Rules of Golf 

Committee, St. Andrews, Scotland, Since the New Rules 

Came Into Effect in 1909 

24. The Glasgow Northwestern Golf 
Club.—A competitor in a stroke com- 
petition, with his second stroke, played 
his ball out of bounds. Instead of drop- 
ping ball at spot from which he had 
played, he dropped it at point of exit, 
claiming that he had a right to do so 
under penalty of two strokes, as in rule 
14 stroke competitions. It is contended 
that in this case this rule does not ap- 
ply, but that rule 3 in special rules for 
match play does—with penalty of dis- 
qualification—but the point is not quite 
clear. 

Answer.—The player is disqualified. 
The rules of golf provide only one meth- 
od of treating a ball played out of 
bounds (rule 23 (1)). 

The special rules for match play only 
apply to match competitions. 

Stroke rule 11 provides that a ball 
may be lifted from any place on the 
course under penalty of two strokes. 
The course is defined (see definition 3) 
as “the whole area within which play is 
permitted.” Play is not permitted on 
any place which is out of bounds (sce 
definition 8). 

  

25. Portishead Golf Club.—(1) Un- 
der stroke rule 11 does the lifting apply 
to a ball lying in a hazard? If so, may 
it be dropped outside the hazard? (2) 
Is a player disqualified if his marker 
(who is a member) is not a competitor? 
The player was a single competitor. (3) 
Is it permissible to negotiate a stymie by 
laying the club on the ground and lofting 
the ball by pulling the back of the club 
along the ground? 

Answer.—Yes. See definition 3. 
Stroke rule 11 does not limit the distance 
between the spot from which the ball is 
lifted and the place where it is teed. 
(2) No, if the marker has been selected 
by the committee. See stroke rule 1 
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(2). (3) No. It is not a fair stroke, 
bat a scrape. 

  

26. New South Wales Golf Associa- 
tion.—In a stroke competition, A’s ball 
lay near the side of a putting-green in 
the edge of some scrub which adjoined 
a strip of wood where the trees were 
about 15 to 20 feet high. A few yards be- 
hind the spot where the player’s ball lay 
there was a cleared space in the wood 
some 32 feet by 20 feet; and about 20 
yards further back the teeing-ground for 
the next hole and the open course. The 
player instead of keeping the spot from 
which the ball was lifted between him- 
self and the hole, teed it at the side of 
the wood about 12 yards to the side and 
thus obtained a clear shot at the hole, 
contending that had he gone back he 
would have put fresh hazards between 
himself and the hole. (1) Was he right 
in doing this? (2) Does “behind” in 
stroke rule 11 mean ‘‘not nearer the 
hole” or does it mean “keeping the 
place from which the ball is lifted be- 
tween the player and the hole’? 
Answer.—(1)No. (2) The word “be- 

hind” signifies that the player shall 
keep the spot from which the ball was 
lifted between himself and the hole. 
The rules committee is of opinion that 
there was no difficulty in complying with 
stroke rule 11, more especially as a play- 
er is permitted to prepare his tee with- 
out any of the restrictions imposed by 
rule 15. 

The photographs show that from the 
cleared space some 382 by 20 feet in 
size, the ball could be played to the hole, 
as the man standing at the hole is 
visible. It is not unusual in lifting a 
ball under the provisions of stroke rule 
11 for a player to be required to play 
over hazards which were not between the 
hole and the spot from which the ball 
was lifted.
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27. Ashford Golf Club.—In a stroke 
competition A played two shots and 
could not find his ball. He dropped an- 
other ball, played two shots, and then 
found his original ball. The competi- 
tors did not know if they had searched 
five minutes or not, as they had no 
watches. The committee ruled that, had 
five minutes been expended in the search 
for the first ball, the second ball count- 
ed; but, if five minutes had not been ex- 
pended, the first ball counted. Was this 
decision correct? 
Answer.—The decision was not cor- 

rect. A player or competitor may never 
have two balls in play. The only rule 
which permits a provisional ball to be 
played is rule 23 (2). If the competitor 
searched for five minutes, the second ball 
became in play the moment the com- 
petitor made a stroke with it, and it con- 
tinued in play whether the first ball was 
subsequently found or not. If the com- 
petitor did not search for five minutes 
he is disqualified. 

  

28. Yelverton Golf Club.—A and B 
were playing a match. Ata certain hole 
both played their second shots. A’s ball 
lay on the green, but B, being unable to 
find his ball, gave up the hole, and the 
players struck off from the next tee. 
The couple following them found B's ball 
in the hole, so B had holed out in two 
strokes. Who won the hole, A or B? 
Answer.—Under rule 1 (1) the hole 

is won by the side which holes its ball in 
fewer strokes than the opposing side, 
except as otherwise provided for in the 
rules. It is otherwise provided (rule 
21) that if a ball be lost, the player's 
side shall lose the hole. B lost his ball 
and the hole. 

  

29. Freemantle Golf Club.—In a 
stroke competition a competitor missed 
the ball on the first tee. While address- 
ing the ball for the second stroke, the 
ball fell off the tee. The competitor re- 
placed it, and drove off, counting two 
strokes played from the tee. Is this cor- 
rect? 

Answer.—Rule 2 (1) refers to a ball 
which is not in play. The competitor 
having made a stroke, his ball was in 

play. If the competitor grounded his 
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club when addressing the ball for the 
second time, he incurred a penalty of one 
stroke (see rule 12 (4)), because the 
ball moved, and he should then have 
played the ball from where it lay. Pro- 
vided he conformed to the conditions 
laid down in stroke rule 11 (1), he 
could tee the ball under a penalty of 
two strokes. If he did not conform to 
stroke rule 11 (1) the competitor is dis- 
qualified. 

30. Bloemfontein Golf Club.—In a 
match between A and B the latter's ball 
fell off the tee just before the club 
reached the ball, and did not touch it. 
B completed his stroke, and claimed he 
could replace the ball without penalty. 
Answer.—Rule 2 (1) clause 3 only 

gives permission to re-tee a ball which 
falls off the tee or is knocked off the tee 
in addressing it. B played a stroke—see 
definition 13—and lost the hole by re- 
placing the ball which was in play—see 
definition 18, and rule 6. 

  

  

31. Brisbane Golf Club.—In a mixed 
foursome stroke competition, at the 17th 
tee, from which a creek has to be car- 
ried, A drove out of bounds. B thought 
she was unable to carry the creck, so her 
partner openly, and in the hearing of 
their opponents, told her to miss the ball 
—B did so. Later A mentioned the in- 
cident to other players, stating the miss 
was intentional. A and B tied for first 
place. As against A and B it is con- 
tended that according to the definition 
of a “stroke” in definition 13, B's action 
was no stroke (there being no intention 
to hit the ball), and she should have 
played again. Consequently should A 
and B have been disqualified by the com- 
mittee either under (a) the decision of 
the rules committee in Cheltenham 
Golf Club (No. 172) and Jarrow and 
Hepburn Golf Club (No. 41)? or (b) 
stroke rule 5 (2) if the penalty for play- 
ing out of turn in a foursome is two 
strokes penalty under stroke rule 14? 
On behalf of A and B it is contended 
that the definition of “stroke” in defini- 
tion 13 is meant to deal with practice 
swings only. The decision of the rules 
of golf committee is sought on the fol- | 
lowing points:—(1) What penalty was 
incurred by A and B, giving reasons?
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2nd Green Mayfield Country Club, Cleveland, During Western Amatcur Championship. 

Carters Tested Grass Seed has been used exclusively by the Mayfield 
Country Club, Cleveland, Ohio. This is certainly one of the best courses in 
the country and in all modesty, the turf is not the least of its perfections. 

Mayfield is but one course of the many where the Carter system has 
proved its worth. Our experience covers every section of the United States, 
Canada, Great Britain and the Continent. There is no climate or soil con- 
dition which is unknown to the Carter specialists. 

We place our experience as turf specialists and golf architects at your 
disposal. If you are one of a committee planning a new course or new 
holes on an old course, we invite correspondence. 

To anyone interested we will send our handbook, “The Practical Greenkeeper,” free of 
charge. Send us your name to receive our monthly service bulletin, “The Golf Course.” 

Carters Tested Seeds, Inc., 102-104 Chamber of Commerce Building, Boston, Mass. 
Toronto Montreal Seattle 

Branch of James Carter & Co., Raynes Park, London, England 

I, you have a garden send for the Carter 1916 catalogue “Garden and Lawn.”’ These are the famous 
“Seeds with a Lineage”’ 
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(2) The opinion of the committee as re- 
gards the contention raised on behalf of 
A and B. (3) Where is the authority 
in the rules of golf for stating the pen- 
alty for playing out of turn in a four- 
some is disqualification, bearing in mind 
rule 3 and stroke rule 14? 
Answer.—B’s action was not a stroke 

and therefore her partner played out of 
turn. A and B are disqualified. If 
players in a foursome stroke competi- 
tion play out of order, it is entirely prob- 
lematical how many strokes they would 
have taken had they played in their 
proper turn. It is therefore impossible 
to fix any penalty, except disqualifica- 
tion, which would meet the case. 

  

32. New Forest Golf Club.—On the 
teeing-ground a player took a practice 
swing, struck the ground near his teed 
ball, and caused the ball to fall off the 
tee. (1) Did he incur a penatty? (2) 
Would he have incurred a penalty if the 
club had touched the ball? (3) What 
penalty is incurred when either incident 
occurs through the green? 
Answer.—No. The practice swing 

was not a stroke, and the teed ball was 
not in play. Through the green, in the 
first instance, the penalty is one stroke 
under rule 12 (3). In the second case 
any contact between the head of the club 
and the ball, resulting in movement of 
the ball, constitutes a stroke (see defini- 
tion 13). 

  

33. Prenton Golf Club.—Does a play- 
er incur a penalty of one stroke bv mov- 
ing his ball after grounding his club on 
the putting-green, the movement being 
made by pressing the top of the face 
of the putter against the ball by a for- 
ward movement of the shaft, the ball 
returning to its original position when 
released by the putter being brought 
back ? 

Answer.—If the ball left its original 
position in the least degree and did not 
merely oscillate, it has moved (see defi- 
nition 19), and the movement constitutes 
a stroke, not a penalty stroke (see defi- 
nition 13). 

34. Preston Golf Club—aA and B are 
playing C and D a foursome. On the 
green it is C’s turn to putt. Ile ad- 
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dresses his ball to putt, and takes his 
club backward in the action of putting 
the ball. Whilst taking his club back 
the ball starts to move, and moves about 
three inches. A calls out “That ball has 
moved,” and before C hits the ball with 
the forward action. Are C and D pen- 
alized ? 

Answer.—It is not stated whether the 
ball which moved three inches had come 
to rest, or was in motion when struck 
by C. C had grounded his club, and 
therefore incurred a penalty of one 
stroke because the ball moved, rule 12 
(4). A penalty stroke does not alter 
the rotation of play. It. was therefore 
C’s turn to play the ball if it had come 
to rest, and if it was moving when struck 
C incurred no further penalty—see rule 
13. A had no right to speak to C while 
the latter was making his stroke. 

  

35. Elie Golf House Club.—(1) In a 
competition by match play A and B were 
competitors. Playing one of the holes A 
played his second shot followed by B. 
The second shot of B was badly bunk- 
ered, and after several shots, he gave up 
the hole. A on coming up to his ball 
found he had played his second shot with 
a ball not in the match. The commit- 
tee awarded the hole to A because B 
gave up the hole—although in terms of 
tule 20 (2) A seemed to have been first 
to lose it. Were they correct? 

(2) In a cup competition, the condi- 
tions being that the competitors play a 
qualifying round by stroke play, under 
handicap—the eight best scores to 
qualify for match play—ties to be set- 
tled before the match play starts. Two 
competitors tied for 8th place—they 
played off the tie by match play, not by 
strokes. Were they in order in doing 
this; if not, what is the penalty ? 
Answer.—(1) By playing a ball not 

in the match, and failing to inform B 
of the fact before B played his second 
stroke, A lost the hole (see rule 20 (2) ). 

(2) The first part of the competition 
was by stroke play, and the competitors 
who tied were bound to decide their tie 
by stroke play. The match they played 
had no bearing on the competition, and if 
there was not time for them to decide 
their tie afterwards by stroke play they 
are disqualified.
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The Art of Golf 
The Mashie, the Most Useful Club in the Bag—Some Instructions for 

the Betterment of Your Game 

By JOSHUA TAYLOR 

HE club. What the sauce is to the 
T cold meat so is the mashie to the 

bag of clubs. This club is of quite 
recent birth. It took the place of the old 
lofting-iron so beloved by our forefath- 
ers. The lofting-iron, with its long, un- 
wieldy blade, and an enormous amount of 
loft, was not the personification of grace, 
but it certainly did its work well. There 
was no difficulty in getting the ball up 
with it, but as the art of approaching, as 
we know it, was as yet unborn, its duties 
were confined to extricating balls from 
the depths of sand bunkers. The present- 
day method of pitching the ball up to 
the hole has not long passed its infancy, 
and its discovery, or rather its perfec- 
tion, lies to the credit of my brother, J. 
H. Taylor. It was at Prestwick during 
the championship of 1893 that the golf- 
ing public first had an opportunity of 
witnessing an altogether new phase of 
the game. They had heard that this 
shot was played with wondrous dexter- 
ity by this newcomer to the ranks of 
professional golf, but one and all scof- 
fed at the idea that it could be used 
with effect. It was said that this method 
of pitching would never answer on a 
course that was hard and fiery. There 
was nothing to beat the old way of run- 
ning the ball up along the ground with 
either an iron or a wooden putter. Thus 
spake the experts: and at the conclusion 
of the championship, which was won by 
W. Auchterlonice—although J. H. had 
his supporters—there was a general cry 
of “T told you so.” - The following 
championship my brother won. This was 
at Sandwich, but although pitching may 
pay on that course, the man who played 
that wav at St. Andrews the next year 
was inviting a place well down the list. 
Thus again spake the prophets, and again 
they were wrong. The time for the St. 
Andrews championship came round, and 
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J. H. was inundated with entreaties to 
forego the approach, and take to run- 
ning up. He was assured, both by his 
supporters and the press, that the diffi- 
culties of St. Andrews could only be 
overcome by playing what is now univer- 
sally known as the “St. Andrews” shot. 
However, J. H., nothing daunted, de- 
cided to play his own game. He had such 
faith in his powers with the mashie that 
it would have taken little for him to 
have backed himself to have pitched 
and stopped upon a billiard table. He 
won that championship handsomely and 
created two records—that he was the 
first English-born professional to win 
the golf championship in Scotland, in 
fact, to win it at all, and that he did so 
by using a mashie over St. Andrews. 

The mashie instantly sprung into fa- 
vor, and: J. H., with the business instinct 
of a William Whiteley, immediately put 
on the market exact copies of his own 
club, which as ‘Taylor mashies” are 
known the world over. How many have 
been disposed of even he cannot say, but 
they must easily run into thousands. 

The functions of a mashie are many. 
but the fundamental principle is that the 
ball is pitched up into the air, falls like. 
as some players describe it, a poached 
egg, finishing up with the minimum of 
run. To play a mashie at all well will 
only come through a lot of practice. It 
is by far the hardest shot in the game. 
It calls for a delicacy of touch and sen- 
sitiveness of handling only equalled by 
that of the putter. Brute force is at a 
discount where the mashie is concerned. 
and anyone who imagines a Sandow- 
like arm is an acquisition for approach- 
ing, is as far ‘off the ‘mark as his ball 
will be after he has ‘had a shot. Let me 
state one fact that should always be re- 
membered—that is, never force a mashie 
shot. If there is the slightest fear that
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His Favorite aes 
These days physicians prescribe Home Billiards to keep the whole family 

rolling in health! All that the doctor calls for now is to take his own medicine 
on the Brunswick “Baby Grand.” This famous home table brings 33 carom 
and pocket billiard games. Year-round sport that banishes brain fag, aids 
digestion and puts new blood into folks who work all day! 

Send for our catalog at once, and join this movement for ‘‘home preparedness.” 

BRUNSWICK 

Home Billiard Tables 
Now $27 Up—Pay 10c a Day 

Whether mansion or cottage—there’s a grown man's 

   

         
   

Brunswick made to fit your home. 
Brunswick ‘‘Grand” and “‘Baby Grand” are made 

of genuine San Domingo mahogany richly inlaid. 
Our ‘Quick Demountable” can be set up in a jiffy 

anywhere, and taken down quickly when not in use. 
“Convertible” Brunswicks serve as perfect dining 

and library tables when not in play for carom or 
pocket billiards. 

Scientific Qualities 
Every Brunswick is a scientific table with ever-level 

Balls, Cues, Etc., FREE! 
Complete High Class Playing Outfit included with- 

out extra _cost— Rack, Markers, Balls, Cues, Cue- 
Clamps, Tips, Chalk, expert book of 33 games, etc. 

30-Day Home Trial 
Accept our trial offer and let the Brunswick win 

every member of the family. Factory prices, easy pay- 
ment plan and all Brunswick Home Tables shown in 
our handsome color-book — “Billiards -The Home 
Magnet.” /¢'s FREE. Write or mail the coupon today. 

      

    

      
    

billiard bed, celebrated Monarch cushions—life ! speed! 
and accuracy! Why be content with a toy billiard 
table when 10c a day buys a genuine Brunswick! SUC Gree tet a @ Tle) odo 

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. (514) 
Dept. ?8P 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 

Send free, postpaid, your color-book— 
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© “Billiards—The Home Magnet’ 
a and tell about your free trial offer. 
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you cannot reach the objective without 
putting in a little extra power, take an 
easy shot with an iron, or jigger. No 
club in the bag will answer the helm as 
satisfactorily as the mashie, if well han- 
dled; but more disasters await the per- 
son who ill-uses it, or is ignorant of its 
little idiosyncrasies, than ever he dream- 
ed of. Pit-falls dawn right and left for 
the unwary, so it behooves every golfer, 
who desires to improve his game, to 
make a careful study of the best methods 
of becoming master of this impor- 
tant weapon. A general rule is that 

- wards the clouds. 

dividual. The position of the body is 
that it is a quarter facing the line of the 
intended flight. The arms are held into 
the body, and kept firm, while the el- 
bows are kept close to the sides. In the 
swing back the club is.lifted until the 
head and shaft are pointing straight to- 

The left arm should 
be as little bent as possible, and close in 
to the chest, while the wrists, although 
turned to allow the club to point up- 
wards, should be stiff. Considerable dis- 
cussion has taken place as to whether 
the wrists should be loose or stiff at the 

  

  

  

sees 
STANCE AND ADDRESS. 

the flatter the swing the lower the 
flight of the ball, and as the idea of a 
mashie shot is height, well, up the club 
has to come. 

For an ordinary mashie shot of about 
40 yards, use the open stance, the 
left leg being drawn well back be- 
hind the right. Let all the weight 
rest on the right, and settle down as 
comfortably and as firmly as_ possible. 
The ball should be nearer the right foot 
than in any other shot, but how near 

should be determined entirely by the in- 
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TOP OF SWING. 

top of the swing. After a deal of obser- 
vation of some hundreds of players of 
every grade, I have come to the conclu- 
sion that the wrists should be stiff. I do 
not mean to say that the shot cannot be 
played otherwise, but it is easier, and the 
average player has more control over the 
club if he keep the wrists firm. The dan- 
ger of the loose wrist at the top of the 
swing is that as the swing is so short 
there is no time to tighten up before the 
club meets the ball, therefore the ball is 
hit loosely. 
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The new lines of 

“J. MACGREGOR” Golf Clubs 
and supplies 

will be completely illustrated and 
described in our 1916 Catalogue. 

Ready for distribution April Ist 

The Crawford, McGregor & Canby Co. 
Dayton, Ohio, U.S. A. 

“J. MACGREGOR” 
The standard in golf.     
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GOLF BAGS 5&5 
On the warm days of the 

coming summer it will be a 
pleasure and a relief to watch your 
caddy slip on an Indestructo. 

They fit so lightly, carry so 
easily and their construction is 
so strong and thorough that 
both you and your caddy will 
be delighted and take keener 
delight in the “rounds” before 
you. 

Get our illustrated folder and 

CHOOSE YOUR BAG NOW! 
You can get Indestructos from 

all accommodating pros and 
merchants. 

National Veneer Products Company 
71 Beiger Street 

“The bag with the bottom 
that can’t wear out’ 
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It needs no great discrimination to 
note that a firmly hit ball is going 
straighter than one hit in a flabby man- 
ner. At the top of the swing the head 
should be held as still as Ben Nevis. 
It must not be allowed to move a 
thousandth part of an inch. A steady 
head means a steady body, so remember. 
The left foot should not be moved oft 
the ground as the club goes back, but 
the knee can turn in so as to allow the 
left shoulder to swing slightly to the 
front. Bring the club down with arms 
and wrists stiff, the left arm, as the club 
hits the ball, being like a bar of steel. 

A close study of the methods of my 
brother, acknowledged one of, if not 
the greatest, masters of this club, 
shows that the body is kept motionless. 
There is a very slight twist of the 
hips and shoulders, and a little inward 
bend of the left knee as the club 
goes back, but that is all. At the 
finish of the swing the club is held point- 
ing straight towards the hole, face up- 
permost. It is one straight line from 
shoulder to head of club and the club is 
stopped as soon after hitting the ball as 
possible. Some people in an endeavor 
to spoon the ball up into the air as the 

  r 

  

  

  

FINISH OF THE STROKE. 

The whole hit should consist of a hard 
pull down of the left arm from just be- 
low the point of the left shoulder. It is 
simply a blow with the back of the left 
hand, the right being employed in keep- 
ing the head of the club square to the 
ball. The hands for a mashie shot 
should not be carried higher than within 
six inches of the right shoulder. The ut- 
most distance that should be attempted 
should not exceed 80 or 90 yards, and 
for this distance the swing need be but 
little more than half. It is entirely an 
arm and wrist shot—something very dif- 
ferent from a full-swing shot. 
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ball is hit, swing the club sharply up 
until the club is perpendicular, with the 
hand on a level with the belt. They as- 
sume that as the ball is on the face of 
the club during this sharp upward twist 
it is bound to be tossed into the air. In 
a sense they are right, that is, as long 
as the ball is on the face of the club, but 
the great difficulty is to get it there. The 
club is swinging upwards, away from 
the ball so quickly that unless the timing 
is perfect the ball will be hit above its 
center, resulting either in a half-topped 
shot that runs as far as it carried, or in 
a ball that cuts off the heads of the 
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FULNAME 
(A club necessity ) 

Let us send you our new cir- 
cular describing the one flawless 
method of marking golf balls. 

THE FULNAME COMPANY 
Union Central Trust Co. 

CINCINNATI, OHIO 

Grass Seed | 
for Every G 0 | 

Purpose 
DREER’S DEPENDABLE GRASS 

SEEDS are the result of seventy-eight UB AND SHAFTS 
years experimenting to obtain the best. 
Dreer’s Special Brands of Grass Seed 

        

  

  

grow the kind of turf you want. When were awarded the Grand Prize at the 
you sow Dreer’s Seed, you sow carefully Panama Exposition because of their su- 
blended, re-cleaned, high-grade seed. periority in fit, feel and finish. Exact 
We have a variety suited to every dif- duplicates of the prize winners are now 

ferent condition. ready under the name 

For Country Clubs Burke Grand Prize 
Golf Greens, Polo Grounds, Lawns and Skally Vineet: Woods and Irons 
We will be glad to answer any ques- 

  

tions you ask. Our “Special Grass Seed Write for name of nearest dealer or 
Circular” gives explicit directions. Free. pro.; in any event, write for our 1916 cat- 

alog, the most beautiful and interesting 
Dreer’s Garden Book for 1916 Golf Catalog published. Write for it, 

and remember— 
is ready. Full of helpful information and 

            
The shaft is 90% of the club—Burke shafts 

suggestions on lawns, ornamental plant- are the world’s standard. Ask for a Burke 
ing, flower and vegetable gardens. Sent and bea sure you'get it. Write for catalog. . 
tree to anyone mentioning this publica- 

on. 

HENRY A. DREER The Burke Golf Company 
° : 42 Mannin 3 rk i 714-716 Chestnut Street Philadelphia, Pa. g St Newark, Ohio 
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daisies all the way. It would be best if 
you tried not to lift the ball yourself. 
You have a club made expressly for the 
purpose—a club with enough loft on it 
to lift a ball over a church. Make sure 
of hitting the ball low. Aim half an 
inch behind it, and be sure you take a 
piece of turf, and after you have taken 
it see that your caddie or yourself re- 
places it. 

The club will toss the ball up if it is 
hit low. There is no need of an eiabu- 
rate finish. Stop the club after it has 
hit the ball, keeping the arms and wrists 
firm. A forward bend of the right knee, 
and a slight swing to the front of the 
right shoulder, is all that is required in 
the way of body movement. No part of 
the right foot leaves the ground, both 
feet should be gripping hard during the 
whole of the shot. As soon as a stance 
is taken for the mashie there should be 
a stiffening of all the muscles of the 
body, especially those in the back and 
loins, and a tip that is followed by a lot 
of players may be of service to you, that 
is, draw the breath in as the club goes 
back, and hold it until the ball is hit. 
The person who is holding his breath 
is at a tension, and that is the ideal feel- 
ing when playing a mashie. The snot I 
have described is that of the ordinary 
mashie shot, a shot that pitches well up 
and has a run of about 10 yards, but 
sometimes the player is confronted with 
a shot that, after the ball has fallen, has 
to be dropped at once, with the least 
amount of run possible. This is difficult, 
but if the following hints are acted upon 
the shot can be executed, after due prac- 
tice, with more or less regularity. 
At the start let the stance be very open, 

the left foot being drawn back until the 
toe is level with the heel of the right foot. 
The ball should be in front—in fact, al- 
most opposite the left toe. Lift the club 
straight up from the ball, without any 
sweep back, and bring it down, drawing 
it. at the time of impact, sharply across 
the ball with the left arm. The toe of 
the club should be turned out to facili- 
tate the getting of the blade well under 
the ball. The shot is a sharp cut across 
the ball from right to left, the arms, at 
the finish, being drawn tightly into the 
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left side. Keep the body still; there 
should be neither sway back at the start, 
nor forward at the finish of the swing. 
Look steadily at a point immediately be- 
hind the ball, and make up your mind to 
hit it there. If the shot has been played 
at all correctly, the ball will be spinning 
at great speed, and after the pitch will 
be sure ty break from left to right; 
therefore always aim some distance to 
the left of the hole. The amount of 
break is governed by the amount of spin, 
and the more the spin the quicker the 
ball will stop. 

No amount of detail will tell you how 
to play this shot. There is only one 
thing to do, and that is, to take a 
dozen balls and go to some quiet cor- 
ner and practise. You will probably see 
some weird shots during the first at- 
tempts, but stick to it, it is well worth 
learning. Use an ordinary weighted 
mashie with a fair amount of loft. The 
length should be from 35 to 37 inches, 
and the shaft rigid. Grip firmly in the 
fingers about the middle of the handle. 
not at the end, as from there you get no 
sense of balance, and think of what you 
are doing. Do not trouble to see where 
the ball is going, keep the head over the 
spot until the club has come to a finish. 
There is an eagerness to watch the flight 
of the ball that often results in looking 
up before the ball is hit. Guard against 
this, for it is obviously a fluke to hit an 
object at which one is not looking. You 
might succeed in hitting it once, but for 
every time you do you will miss twelve 
—of that I am positive, so look to it. 

In closing, I wish to make an impor- 
tant suggestion which applies to the 
other clubs as well as the mashie. Try 
to hold each club in the same way, and 
avoid shifting the grip when once the 
club’ has commenced to swing. Should 
you have any difficulty in acquiring the 
overlapping grip, start with the putter 
first and then gradually work up through 
the shots until you reach the drive. I 
would much rather see the player take 
his courage in his hand and use the grip 
for all shots from the very first, although 
this is conducive to bad golf for a fort- 
night, but once this is past the grip 
comes natural and very easy.
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Alphano for Greens Top Dressing 
IX a good, sifted soil with one-third 
Alphano Humus; spread on your 
greens and pole or broom in; fol- 

lowing this, if possible, by a wetting 
down. 

Results will be not only immediate but 
surprisingly lasting. 

Entire freedom from odor makes it 
possible to top dress with Alphano at 
any time without offense to players. 

Its finely granulated texture and thor- 
ough screening make it easy to 
pole or brush-broom into the 
grass, so it does not affect the 
ball’s play. 

At the present excessive prices 
of all chemical fertilizers, their 
high content supplied in Alphano 

  

makes it an even more economical dress- 
ing than ever. 

Its abundance of humus forms a sort 

of soil sponge, making a highly valuable 

dry weather resistant. 

For full particulars of exactly what 

Alphano Humus is, how to use it, and 

abundant evidence of its merits; send 

for the new Alphano Book. 

Alphano’s ten years’ test and sale of 

over half a million tons, are its guar- 

antee. 

Be on your guard when pur- 
chasing and bear in mind that 
there is only one prepared, sweet- 

ened, dry humus, enriched with 
abundant plant foods; and that 

humus is Alphano Humus. 

Prices F. O. B. Alphano, N. J. 
  

$8 a ton in bulk by the carload 
$10 a ton in bags by the carload 
$12 a ton in bags less than carload 

Established 1905 

17-W Battery Place New York 
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The Heath Value of Golf 

for Women 
By H. L. DOBREE 

HERE can be no possible doubt 
T that golf has come to many as 

the most agreeable and efficaci- 
ous of medicines, acting as an antidote 
to all sorts of physical and mental ills 
and bracing and toning up the systems 
generally. 

There were days when men tried to 
monopolize the links. They pooh- 
poohed the idea of women being put 
up to a game of golf and tried to pre- 
tend that they lacked as much physical 
strength as it takes to drive a ball. 
But women have disproved once and 
for ever this erroneous little supposi- 
tion, together with a good many other 
suppositions men loved dearly to cher- 
ish about them, and they now com- 
pete very evenly with him in the dis- 
tance and force of their drives. What 
was so good for the gander, has proved 
equally good for the goose. Indeed 
the game has a gentle way with it that 
suits the physical constitution of 
women admirably. It is less vigorous 
than a good many other games, and 
suits even the delicately constituted. 

There is no doubt at all that sport 
has made modern English women what 
they are; it is an impossibly far cry 
from their crinolined great grand- 
mothers, eternally knitting or embroid- 
ering by the fireside, swooning at 
nothing, and holding all sorts of things 
“unwomanly,” to the well-built healthy 
broad-minded girl golfer of today. 

It is remarkable that all women seem 
to find a similar way to play. Almost 
every man has his own particular way 
of hitting the ball—his own pet meth- 
od; but a woman endeavors at the out- 
set to discover the style that suits her 
best and having found it. she is not 
to be persuaded out of it. 

As a rule, women putt remarkably 
well, but their great opportunity for 

graceful movement, and flowing lines 
is in the golfing swing. The attitude 
of a good woman player is invariably 
artistically pleasing. The full driving 
stroke brings every muscle of the 
body into play and the precise moment 
at the top of the swing, the head 
turned expectantly to follow the 
course of the ball, is a fine, free pose. 

Then, the tonic value of golf on the 
temper is also beneficial. It is impos- 
sible to take a round on the links on 
a bright breezy morning and not to 
feel the soul uncramp itself, as it were. 
and the minor cares and troubles of 
life float off on the pure air of the 
open common, leaving a sense of light- 
ness and freedom. Of course it would 
not do to suggest that the women have 
any need of a cure in this direction. 
and men have been heard to declare 
that golf would outdo Job himself, and 
have even been seen to break their 
clubs across their knees and fling them 
after the thrice cursed ball. But this 
is outside the immediate province of this 
article. 

A great point in golf to a woman’s 
way of thinking is that it can be played 
alone, and can fill many an hour pleas- 
urably, requiring no previous arrang- 
ing with other people, no invitation, 
and where she may give perfect vent 
to her mood. 

Of course the old argument of the 
complexion is called up when one talks 
of sport and women in the same para- 
graph, but it is an over-rated question 
and decidedly demodé. It would seem 
to have been very satisfactorily solved, 
and whatever the disastrous ravages it 
is supposed to wreak on the complex- 
ion, the game grows more and more 
in favor with the fair sex. That the 
soft winds are an excellent massage 
and fresh air and exercise incompar- 
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What Beggarly Economy 
To Pay Hundreds for Making a Green 
And then Sidestep Paying Sutton’s 

Price for Dependable Seed 
If the only difference between Sutton’s Seeds and other seeds was 

the difference in price, then it would be another matter. But there 
are at least three other differences: 

1. The difference of there being weed seeds in one and prac- 
tically none in Sutton’s. 

2. The difference of there being empty seed shells in one, and 
in Sutton’s none. 

3. The difference in the careful care given to germination tests 
—not here and there a test—but every lot of Sutton’s seeds 
undergoes the most careful tests, under the personal super- 
vision of one of the firm, before leaving the warehouses. 

Why, then, pay hundreds for making a green, and then sidestep 
Sutton’s price for seeds that you know are the most dependable money 

Suderrfous 
Royal Seed Establishment Reading, England 

  

Winter, Son & Company, 66-D Wall Street, New York 
Sole Agents East of Rocky Mountains 

(With whom is associated Mr. H. S. Colt, the famous Golf Course Architect) 

Sherman T. Blake Company, °**Aserwwsitiog 
429-D Sacramento Street, San Francisco, Cal.     
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able as beauty tonics, are matters 
proved beyond incontestibility by the 
exquisite and delicate girl, with the 
clear complexion, to whom you sit 
next at dinner tonight. She displays 
an irreproachable whiteness of neck in 
her decolleté gown and is as dainty 
as a healthful girl can be. Yet to- 
morrow morning you meet her on the 
links, business like and earnest, in a 
tweed skirt and a sports coat revelling 
in the freshness of the winds and 
laughing gaily at the elements. How 
she manages it—but that is her secret! 
She is impervious to rain and would 
scorn to give up a game on account of 
the weather. When she steps on to 
the first tee she has forgotten her own 
personality and become a golfer, and 
an opponent worth taking into ac- 
count. And here we have half the 
secret of the healthfulness and ben- 
eficial effects of golf. This little rub- 
ber-cored ball and its actions, are ab- 
sorbing to a most incomprehensible 
degree. They assume a stupendous 
importance, and the way the ball falls, 
the lie it gets, a cleek shot hole, or the 
driving of a difficult bunker, become 
matters of the vastest significance, be- 
fore which the vexations, the small 
anxieties and cares of every-day life 
fade away into nothing. This is one 
of the strongest points to put forward 
on the health value of the game. 

A really beautiful side of golf is 
that, however badly one plays, there 
is always someone who is inferior and 
the effects with regard to health are 
just as great for the good golfer and 
the ordinary duffer. The women know 

this, and never give up the ghost in 
despair. As a rule they wear a happy 
air on the links, and seem to feel less 
keenly than the mere male their bad 
shots and missed putts, and far less 
often consumed with the desire to 
make bon-fires of their clubs and balls 
and golfing paraphernalia. They rare- 
ly arrive at such a stage of despera- 
tion; they are the most optimistic of 
people, and however badly the game 
goes for them today, they are confi- 
dent of putting up a better fight to- 
morrow, and this hope buoys them up 
continually. 

On the whole, it would be difficult 
to over-rate the valuable services Doc- 
tor Golf has rendered to women since 
they first put themselves under his 
care. It would be difficult to state ex- 
actly the different effects on the body. 
The pushing out of the arms in the 
swing, or the grip that one must make 
with ankles and knees in driving, bring 
different muscles into play. Improved 
appetite, sounder sleep, calmer nerves, 
and a finer physique are all guaran- 
teed in the prescription and the medi- 
cine is increasingly pleasant to take. 

It is a pity the game is still ignored 
in many girls’ schools. It suits those 
who are delicately constituted better 
than such a game as hockey or tennis. 
and an hour on the links, with the fine 
fresh scent of the earth in the nostrils, 
and the rolling common carpeted with 
low-growing flowers and wild thyme 
stretching away in the distance in 
varying greens and yellows, will offer 
more lessons and benefits than a week 
in the schoolroom. 

Golf and Agriculture 
The city merchant was undergoing a 

stiff cross-examination at the hands of a 
sharp tongued insistant lawyer, the case 
in question relating to agricultural pur- 
suits. 

“Might I ask, sir, if you know any- 
thing at all about agricultural matters 7" 
inquired the lawyer, with asperity. 

“T know a little about them,” was the 
response. 

Google 

“Then, sir, might I inquire where you 
gained your experience of agriculture?” 

“Certainly,” was the courteous reply. 
“You see I play golf.” 

“Golf!” thundered the lawyer. “Golf! 
I was never aware before that golf was 
an agricultural pursuit, sir!” 

“Then it is very evident that you never 
saw ME play golf,’ was the unexpected 
reply.
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For Real Bicycle Joy 
‘OU have only tasted of real bicycle joy until you 
own a SMITH MOTOR WHEEL, 

Motorwheeling gives bicycling a fresh charm 
—the exhilaration and ease of power-riding. A sturdy, 
willing motor, which attaches in five minutes to any 
coaster brake bicycle, responds to the gentle touch of 
a handy lever; and in a twinkling your “mount” is a 
thing of life. 
easy turns. 

Your pedals are footrests, after two 

anhour. There is no jarring vibration, no grease or 
dirt. Special riding togs are unnecessary. 

Up to 125 miles of new pleasure and “‘get-about”’ 
service are yours from one gallon of gasoline, 

Little wonder that there are nearly 10,000 happy 
motorwheelists now! 
Your dealer will demonstrate. Or write for our 

book ‘“‘Motorwheeling.”’ 

Then the pulsi tor, obedient to r d motor, you! 1 Dealers: A few exclusive territories are still open. 
sends you magically on at any speed from 4 to 20 miles Write for full particulars. 

Motor Wheel Division 

A. O. Smith Company, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 

World’s Largest Manufacturers 

of Automobile Parts 

  

  

£f, Motor 
Wheel 

DETACHABLE 

  

  

  

The Famous 

SILVER KING 
Y _——_ 

» will be released for sale on and after April 13, 

1916, by John Wanamaker, holder of exclusive 

rights for wholesale distribution in the United 

States. 

HE local distribu- 

tion will be made 

+ through professionals 

and sporting goods 

stores in every section 

of the United States, 

sales and deliveries be- 

ginning April 13, 1916. 

F your local “pro” or 

sporting goods deal- 
er has no Silver Kings, 
write to us; we will 
send to you direct—in 
dozen lots, at $9 a doz- 
en—postpaid to any ad- 
dress in the United 
States. 

JOHN WANAMAKER 
New York and Philadelphia 

  

THE BALL IN THE BOX. 

The ball that has won 30 championships 
in the last 4 years, including the last 4 
open championships of Great Britain. 
It flies far, putts true, holds its paint.     
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Golf for Golf’s Sake 
An Interesting Article Concerning the Evils of Betting, from the Phila- 

delphia Record 

By A. W. TILLINGHAST 

NE day I was looking through a 
book which belonged to a golfer. 
It consisted of 365 loose pages— 

one for every day of the year—and on 
each page was a contribution from a 
friend—a quotation, a sketch or an orig- 
inal bit. Some of them were extremely 
clever, but there was one that impressed 
me more than any other. It was written 
by Walter Camp and it read: 

“Not the quarry, but the chase ; 
Not the laurel, but the race.” 

If we consider the golfers in the coun- 
try today, those who are at the top as 
readily would play for a red apple as for 
anything else, but I know of many other 
players who could not enjoy a round un- 
less they had a good-sized wager on 1t, 
and a great percentage of the latter class 
are “dubs.” I do not mean to say that 
some of the best players will not play for 
a large stake—many of them do—but 
primarily they play for the keen pleasure 
that the game affords. 

It is not my purpose to preach. If any 
one desires to play for “big money” it 1s 
his own affair, certainly not mine; but 
I know that the practice seriously inter- 
feres with the sound development of 
one’s game. Why a player should handi- 
cap his play seems absurd, yet that is pre 
cisely what he does when he attempts to 
play another who has a larger purse. As- 
suming that the players are of equal abil- 
ity, the rich man enjoys a great advan- 
tage, because, naturally, he will not worry 
quite as much as the other, and this 
worry must show. itself in strokes. The 
extent of this “worry handicap” is com- 
paratively measured by the difference in 
the size of the players’ purses. 

On a number of occasions I have seen 
a mighty fine player grow painfully nerv- 
ous at a crisis when the result hung on 
his putt, which was to “save his bacon”— 
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or cause him to lose much more than he 
could afford. Some contend that this 
sort of play is bound to help one’s game. 
I don’t believe it. Possibly, if a man gets 
enough of it, he may get calloused to the 
attending thrill of a tense situation, but 
such nerve-building certainly cannot com- 
pare with that of frequent tournament 
play. However, of this I am sure, the 
man who plays for stakes greater than 
he can afford to lose is forcing his shots 
from tee to cup, and this spells disaster. 
If he is an expert his game must suffer; 
if he is an average player his strokes, 
which normally are apt to be a bit uncer- 
tain, will get worse, and if he is little 
better than a “dub” the slap-bang of the 
money scramble will breed faults which 
will exist always. 

* * 

Only the other day a friend of mine 
was telling me of a recent four-ball 
match, cut-throat system. I never knew 
the score of one of them—how well or 
how badly he played—but I did hear how 
much several were ahead of the game 
and how badly the others were “stung.” 
Such an incident is not uncommon. Some 
time try the experiment of asking any 
member of a gambling “ballsome” how 
he went, and he is rather certain to reply 
with his minus or plus score rather than 
that of his strokes. 

Golf is far too fine a game to be used 
as a gambling medium. If a man has 
got it in his blood to hazard his money, 
let him keep it out of his golf play. The 
cards or dice will serve the purpose, or 
if he wishes to wager any amount on the 
outcome of any sporting event, it’s his 
own affair, but if he would enjoy his 
golf and play it well, I would say to 
him: “Play golf for golf’s sake.” 

There probably never was a man who 
handled a golf stick who has not longed
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The Nassau Country Club, Glen Cove, L. I., where Metropolitan Amateur Golf Championship is to be 
held this year. Note clean, even surface of this turf. 

Grass Seed Supplied by Stumpp & Walter Co. for Five Successive Seasons. 

Grass Seed 
Of Known Quality 

GUARANTEED for PURITY and GERMINATION 

For the Best Results, whether it be for the Putting Greens or 
Fairways on the golf course, the Tennis Courts or the Lawn 
around your Club House, the purchase of seed of the very highest 
quality, selecting of the right varieties in proper proportion to 
suit soil and climatic conditions, is most important. 

  

5 

Remember :—All our seed is of the highest quality, purchased direct from 
the source of supply, carefully examined as to purity and growth, and tested by 
the leading seed-testing stations of Europe and Washington, D. C. 

We are always glad to suggest formulas suited to soil and climate, and tell 
you the exact percentage of each of the varieties in the formula, or we furnish 
seed by named varieties. 

The benefit of a grass seed expert—one who has made 
a life study of this subject—is at your disposal 
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to win a cup. I have seen men who have 
played for years with this longing in 
their hearts. Let one of these “get on 
my game,” as he calls it, and one day 
carry home a cup, and you will see a 
demonstration of unalloyed joy. That 
cup may be no bigger than an eye-cup, 
with two handles on it, but to the victor 
it is pricesless, and the chances are that 
he will gloat over it night after night 
as he sits contentedly playing over and 
over again the strokes that brought him 
victory. Do I find fault with this? Cer- 
tainly not. The fruits of victory are 
sweet, and these supremely happy mo- 
ments come only too infrequently into 
many lives. The man who won that $4 
jimcrack fought a good fight and the 
memory is sweet. As he regards his 
trophy he gives no thought to the possi- 
bility of its being made of pewter, but 
he thinks of the contest. “But,” you will 
say, “to the victor belongs the spoils.” 

In answer I can only shake my head and 
say: “In golf it should be different. The 
game knows no spoils. To the victor 
belongs every memory of a good contest, 
honestly and bravely won.” 

* * & 

Once there was a coterie of golf play- 
ers in the South, and it was their practice 
to attend all tournaments in search of 
loot. A worse crew of pirates never 
lived. Captain Kidd and his gang of cut- 
throats were kittens compared with these 
men, presumed to be gentlemen. “Any- 
thing to win” was their slogan. They 
always had their campaign well planned. 
Two or three went after the chief trophy, 
while the others dropped into lower six- 
teens and cleaned up. The prizes were 
worth winning, too. 

One evening, just before a tournament 
at a certain place, they came trooping 
into the hotel at dinner time, and their 
eyes sparkled at an unusually fine dis- 
play of solid silver trophies. However, 
they were doomed to disappointment, for 
the committee had held a hasty meeting 
and took every prize away. When the 
mug hunters returned they saw a col- 
lection of pewter that was sickening to 
them, and they decided that it would not 
be worth while to compete. Occasionally, 
we run across some of this ilk. These 
paltry fellows, knowing well that they 
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cannot hope to cope successfully with the 
topnotchers, deliberately qualify in a 
lower class, which offers less resistance. 
I wonder if prizes secured in such 
scurvy fashion, bring much satisfaction 
with them? 

Some years ago a golfer wagered that 
he could play a course in a given num- 
ber of strokes, being blindfolded arter 
he took each stance. He led up to the 
subject artfully and the discussion 
brought him a number of large wagers. 
He won. His score was well within the 
limit of that which he knew he could 
make, for he had quietly practiced the 
“stunt,” but his victims knew nothing 
of this at the time. 

In this, my plea for golf for golf's 
sake, I do not intend to discuss sharp 
practice, for that is beside my subject. 
It is my hope that clean sportsmen, who 
do permit their love for a good gamble tn 
influence their matches, may realize that 
by doing so they hurt their games, the 
game, and frequently their fellow-golf- 
ers. 

“Not the quarry, but the chase; 
Not the laurel, but the race.” 

* * * 

Have you ever observed the working 
of that which, in the jargon of baseball, 
is known as “inside stuff?” You will 
seldom see it unless the score is very 
close and the situation desperate. Let 
us suppose that a young pitcher, fresh 
from “the bushes,” is working. If he is 
being hit at all freely they don’t pay a 
great deal of attention to him, but if he 
is “burning them over” like greased light- 
ning and men are not getting on the 
bases, you are very likely to see the in- 
side stuff if you watch closely and keep 
your ears open. 

Does the coacher jump around in the 
coaching box and howl and jeer as in 
the old days? Sometimes, but this sort 
of work is considered coarse now. 
Clownish and slap-stick coaching has 
given way to something which is more 
subtle and far more effective. 

Along about the fifth and sixth in- 
nings, if there must be something done 
in the way of a rally, the coacher is 
very likely to remark to the batsman, 
just after the ball has gone over like a 
riflle bullet :
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The Most Resilient 
Tennis Ball in the World! 
The fastest now made even faster by new 
manufacturing methods— 

Sand Made 
CHAMPIONSHIP 
TENNIS BALLS 

Truest flight, scientific weight balance, 
perfect bound, uniform quality, and supreme 
sturdiness— together with their remarkable 
resiliency— give them first honors in hold- 
ing to true form in the greatest number of 
strenuous, swift sets. 

The foremost choice of the foremost players. 

1916 will mark an epoch in sales volume 
of Hand Made Championship Tennis Balls. 

Pennsylvania Rubber Co., Jeannette, Pa. 
Direct factory branches and service agencies 
throughout the United States and Canada - 

  

  

   

  

| New y Idea 
In Golf Bags, Sir! 

An Indestructible Bottom — 
Every Bag a Partition “a   

  

        
Send for our new, attractive catalogue. 

Lats-of: na poll Yoatur   
    

     

THE R. H. BUHRKE CO. 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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“Say, Joe, they told me this fellow 
had some speed. Why, he’s got nothing 
at all. Let’s clean up.” 

Although this is said quietly, it is in- 
tended that the pitcher shall hear it; in- 
deed, it really is said to him, rather than 
to Joe, and if the ex-busher is not a re- 
markably heady young man, the chances 
are that he will ‘fall for it.” 

“Well, I’ll show ’em some speed,” he 
says to himself, and then he almost dis- 
locates his arm in an endeavor to “show 
’em,” and with his loss of control goes 
the game. Even though he realizes that 
they are trying to “get his goat,” and re- 
solves to turn a deaf ear to the chatter, 
yet unconsciously he is apt to let out a 
link toward wildness. 

* ok x 

Some time ago there was a prize fight- 
er who was battling with a very worthy 
opponent. There were three or four 
rounds yet to go, when suddenly he came 
right in on a straight punch, delivered 
with the force of a pile-driver. It lifted 
him off his feet and laid him flat on his 
back for the count of “nine,” but, al- 
though his legs tottered, he managed to 
get to his feet and fall into a clinch. 
There he hung on like a barnacle, and, 
as he gathered his wits, he whispered in 
the other’s ear. 

“Ts that all the harder you can hit ?” 
The bell saved him, and he managed 

to get the decision of “a draw” because 
his opponent never landed another good 

punch during the remaining rounds. He 
was so very anxious to show how hard 
he could hit that he wore himself out 
with wild swings. Inside stuff again. 

* * * 

There was a golf match which was 
thrown to the dogs in almost the same 
fashion. <A certain player was getting 
along famously in his semi-fianl match, 
playing steadily and driving far and 
sure. A long about the turn his oppo 
nent, in apparently a very innocent fash- 
ion, remarked: “You know, K , you 
have been driving a remarkably straight 
ball, but it seems to me that you are not 
as long as you used to be.” 

As a matter of fact, the player had 
never driven better, but from that mo- 
ment he began pressing, and lost his tim- 
ing completely. Mr. K lost the 
match which he had in the hollow of his 
hand, or, rather, he threw it away. I 
have seen men, who have been putting 
with monotonous consistency, suddenly 
lose the touch and sense of distance be- 
cause of a very canny remark, which in 
reality was inside stuff disguised by a 
cloak of flattery. 

It is to be regretted that in golf there 
are players whose greatest asset is this 
sort of blarney, but they do exist; and, 
knowing the danger of too much inti- 
macy with the breed, the wise golfer 
keeps his wits about him and his mouth 
shut, at the same time waxing his ears 
that they may not hear the siren song of 
the inside stuffer. 

  

  

Conflict in Tournament Dates 
Last year there were an unusually 

large number of important tournaments 
whose dates conflicted. This happened 
in the Metropolitan, Boston, Philadel- 
phia and Chicago districts so the negli- 
gence of the rights of others in assign- 
ing tournament dates was not confined 
to just one locality. Most of this an- 
noyance is caused by the ignorance of 
officials of dates already assigned and 
announced and could easily be avoided 
if those in charge of awarding tourna- 
ment dates would only take the trouble 
to post themselves on what has been 
done by other associations, or by clubs 
that have not asked their respective as- 
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sociation, as they should, for an assign- 
ment of dates. The newspapers and 
golfing magazines publish the dates of 
all important championships and invita- 
tion tournaments, and the GoLrers 
MAGAZINE makes a special and urgent 
request for all associations and clubs to 
send it this information just as soon as 
their dates have been determined upon. 
It is requested that all such informa- 
tion reach the editor not later than the 
20th of the month preceding the month 
of publication so it may be included in 
the “Tournament Calendar,” which is 
revised every month and is information 
published for the benefit of golf players.
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The Superiority of AUSTIN MOWERS 
is Confirmed by Their Use on Some of America’s 

Best Golf Courses. 
You will study your own interests by investigating the 

following Austin features, which leading experts and users 
have pronounced invaluable for the successful and eco- 
nomical care of golf courses, parks, etc. 

No. 1. Powerful well- 
balanced engine, 16 
B. H.-P. 

No. 2. Gear drive 
throughout with two 
speeds. (No chains.) 

No. 3. High-grade roll- 
er bearings. 

No. 4. Safety release to 
protect cutters and 
gears. 

No. 5. Simple and ac- 
cessible cooling sys- 
tem, properly pro- 
tected from damage. 

No. 6. Mowing cutters 
pulled (not pushed), 
preventing damage to 
sod. 

No. 7. Both rollers have 
rounded edges. 

No. 8. Operator in front 
where he can see 
work and not annoyed 
by engine and radia- 
tor heat. 

  

Send for Catalog and Bulletin 

THE AUSTIN-WESTERN ROAD MACHINERY CO. 
Direct Representatives in Every State 

CHICAGO       
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Short Putts 
HE annual meeting of the Cen- 
tral Golf Association was held 
in Indianapolis, and retiring sec- 

retary Will H. Diddel reported a mem- 
bership of 36 clubs, a fine showing for 
a new organization in a territory al- 
ready well supplied with state asso- 
ciations. S. P. Jermain of Toledo and 
a former president of the Ohio Golf 
Association, was elected president, 
with the award of the association 
championship going to the home club 
of the new president, Iverness Club of 
Toledo. R. C. Crocker, also of To- 
ledo, was elected secretary. 
Thomas Taggart, one of the most 

enthusiastic golf players in Indiana, 
tendered the association a huge silver 
cup for the permanent championship 
trophy of the organization, the name 
of the winner of the championship each 
year to be inscribed on the cup and his 
home club to have the custody of the 
trophy as long as he retained the 
championship title. Mr. Taggart placed 
no restriction as to price, only stating 
he wished the directors to procure the 
most beautiful cup that could be made. 
Mr. Taggart’s generous offer was 
unanimously accepted, and the thanks 
of the association were promptly sent 
to the donor. 

  

The French Lick Springs Golf Club 
tendered its course for a women’s tour- 
nament, to be held either in June or 
September, offering to also donate suit- 
able prizes for the winners in several 
flights. The club’s invitation was ac- 
cepted, and the dates will be deter- 
mined later. 

  

Donald Edwards, present Chicago 
district champion and member of the 
Midlothian Country Club, broke the 
course record at Belleair, Fla., on Feb- 
ruary 11. In a match with Hamilton 
Kerr, Ira Holden and H. F. Topping, 
he lowered the record of the course by 
one stroke, having a card of 73 for the 
round, and this included three com- 
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plete dubs with a new iron he was try- 
ing out. The former record of 74 was 
held by J. B. Schlotman, of Detroit. Ed- 
wards’ card: . 
Out—4 5 4 3 4 6 4 3 6—839 
In —4 38 343 3 5 4 5 -34—73 

  

Dr. James Vance, southwestern 
champion, is one of the most prom- 
ising golfers in the southwest. Altho 
he did not take up the game se- 
riously until eight years ago, he has 

  

      
DR. JAMES VANCE 

since that time established a record 
worthy of mention. His first open suc- 
cess was at Douglas, Ariz., in 1911, 
when he annexed the southwestern 
title. He again won this honor at El 
Paso in 1913 and won the southwestern 
championship. for the third time at 
Tucson, Ariz., on January 16. Dr. 
Vance is the present club champion of 
the El Paso Country Club and has held 
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SECURITY AND CONFIDENCE H ot el 
The Golfer's greatest asset insured by 

Del Monte Satin Golf Grips 

  

  

   

    

    

  

      

   

For Drivers, Brassies and 
Trons. 

Reduce Hooking Securely 

and Slicing. held with Bay of Monterey 
ustable to all hands less effor 

ad we of gripping. Positively ON THE 
Prevent callouses. NON-SLIF 

when damp. 

Imp rove Inexpensive. Quickly Sunny Shores 

Your applied. OF 
50c per pair—money back 

if not satisfied. 

Ask your dealer. If he has C a l 1 f orn 1 a 
none we will supply direct upon 

receipt of price. 

THE SATIN GOLF GRIF CO., Mfrs. An American Plan Hotel set in 

L ee ONG IEE J a wonderland of gardens by a rocky 

Game   
  coast whose scenic beauty is un- 

paralleled. 
  

You Won't Be A Duffer 

              

And Canh Slice 

ton sur yes Golf, tennis, polo, boating, fish- 

ing, bathing, riding and motoring 

every day in the year. 

And 

Will Add 25 Yards 

To Your Drive     
wr. Richard Jackson Jr. 
Detroit, Mich. 

Dear sir:- 

reply to your letter of Jan. 
Showing 2on, asxine for my opinion of your Non 
Distribution | slicing Club, can inforn m you after giving 
of Weights it a trial, that I was favorably impressoa 

ty it, and it should de of special venef:t 
to the average golfer. 

Within five minutes walk of the 

hotel is the Del Monte Golf and 

Country Club, over whose course is 

to be played the Western Amateur 

   

          

    

    

Price I found also that I could drive a Championship of 1916, July 15th to 
$3.50 [ocege red Tam ous cluy tnan tne ordia- 22nd, inclusive. Ea recoumending it. ? 

wre tr Very truly yours, 

Mich. Open Champion 
21911 and 1913      

Hotel Del Monte 
Del Monte, California       NON SLICE GOLF CLUB CO. CARL STANLEY, Manager 

DETROIT, - - . - + - MICH 
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this honor for years. His handicap 
rating of 4 is the lowest recorded in 
the entire southwest. Dr. Vance has a 
future in golf and should he devote a 
little time to his game, he would prob- 
ably soon be classed with the crack 
players. 

  

In the Kirker’s handicap at the Cam- 
den (S. C.) Country Club, for which 
there were 57 entries, E. W. Watson, 
of Langhorne, Pa., and Henry Stetson, 
of New York, tied for first place. R. E. 
Danforth, of East Orange, and Newton 

The Women’s Metropolitan Golf 
Association has gone on record as be- 
ing desirous of having a voice in the 
determination of the course over which 
the women’s national championship is 
to be played. They complain that 
neither the Greenwich, Conn., Coun- 
try Club nor the Baltusrol Golf Club, 
the two courses most favored by the 
women, had a representative at the 
annual meeting of the U. S. G. A. in 
Chicago and consequently the elo- 
quence of the Belmont Springs spokes- 
man, Mr. Kedian, captured the event. 

  

    

  

CASWELL CUP TOURNAMENT, CAMDEN (S. C.) COUNTRY CLUB 

C. Boykin, of Camden, second place. 
In the play-off, Watson won first place, 
Stetson second, and Danforth third. 
The first match for the Caswell cup 
fvas played at the Camden Country 
Club, February 10. There were seven- 
teen pairs and Camden Country Club 
team won 16 points, Sarsfield 1. Last 
year the Sarsfield Club won two 
matches out of three and have now one 
leg on the cup. The trophy is a large 
silver cup presented by Col. John Cas- 
well for play between the Sarsfield and 
Camden Country Clubs, one match 
only to count each season, and must 
be won three times in succession to 
hold. 

Digitized by Google 

With the women clamoring for a 
vote, as well as many of the “Allied” 
clubs, the U. S. G. A. has probblems 
confronting it outside of attempting to 
regulate the amateur status of golfers. 

Se 

Instead of the annual open Philadel- 
phia event being confined to fathers 
and sons, as heretofore, the ‘Parent 
and Child” tournament has been sub- 
stituted for the Pater et Filius tourna- 
ment. The new arrangements permit 
foursomes composed of fathers and 
sons, fathers and daughters, or mothers 
and sons and mothers and daughters. 

The Pater-Filius open competition 
was originated at the Midlothian Coun- 
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French Lick Springs ce) 

  

  

  

    

    

“The Carlsbad of America” Famous for Its Curative Waters 
Our famous hostelry is situated in the heart of Sporting of every kind is now in full sway. 
picturesque country where the climate is ideal Our 18-hole golf course is rare—bring your 
for out-of-door life—that’s what you need. clubs and test your skill. Tennis, saddle riding, 
Will your plans allow a visit this season? walking, touring and dancing await you. 

Sy) The Unequaled Services of Our Hostelry Are Always at Your Disposal S| 
: . 

French Lick Springs Hotel Co. 
On the French Lick, Indiana 
Monon Thomas Taggart, Pres. Thomas D. Taggart, Mar. Open 

and All the 

Southern Year 
Around 

          

  

  

You'll Enjoy a Rest or Recreation 
at Grove Park Inn— 

The finest resort hotel in the world. Absolutely fireproof—open all the year. The 

120-acre, 18-hole course is the finest in the South. All the water comes from the 

highest mountain east of the Rockies—the milk and cream from the Biltmore 
Dairies. Most sanitary hotel ever built—tile floors with French rugs in all bed- 

rooms. Foods are the finest money can buy. No smoke, noise or worry—just 

ideal restfulness in an atmosphere of refinement and comfort. 

Write for Booklet and Rates 

Grove Park Inn, Sunset Mountain, Asheville, N. C. 
—— 7 = — —E 
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try Club a good many years ago. As 
many of the fathers are well along in 
years and the 36-holes contest is a lit- 
tle too strenuous for them, the propo- 
sition to change this annual open event 
into one of 18 holes is being seriously 
considered by the Midlothian Country 
Club officials. 

  

Walter J. Travis, of Garden City, 
won the South Florida golf champion- 

Grantland Rice, of New York, one 
of the well-known writers on golf and 
sports, won the Advertising Men’s 
championship at Pinehurt at their an- 
nual outing. Mr. Rice, who had gone 
south on account of poor health, did 
not start out well, taking 95 for the 
first round, following this with an 88. 
On the last day, however, he shot a 78 
and a 77, which gave him the cham- 
pionship of the association for the year. 

  

  
Photo by International Film Service. 
  

BIRD'S EYE VIEW OF PALM BEACH, FLA., TAKEN FROM AN AEROPLANE 

ship at Palm Beach on February 12 
from young Reginald M. Lewis, 
Wykagil, 7 up 6, in a thirty-six-hole 
match. Travis took the lead on the 
first hole, added to it by holing the 
second from off the green, which was 
characteristic of his play, and he never 
relinguished the lead during the remain- 
der of the match. 

He led, 3 up, at the end of the morn- 
ing’s play with a medal score of 72 
against his opponent’s 70. In the after- 
non he played even more machine-like 
golf, and though Lewis settled down 
in his putting, was still too spasmodic 
to make the match closer. 
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Miss Elaine Rosenthal, of Ravisloe 

Country Club, Chicago, holder of the 
women’s western title, won the Florida 

women’s championship February 18, at 
Palm Beach by defeating Miss Louise 
Witherbee, of Port Witherby, 9 up 8 in 
the final round. Besides winning the 
championship, Miss Rosenthal equaled 
the course record of 73, held by Mrs. 
Dorothy Campbell Hurd, former Amer- 
ican, British and Canadian Champion. 

  

As was to be expected, Dorothy 
Campbell Hurd won the President's 
trophy in the St. Valentine’s golf tour- 
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THE ELMS 
Excelsior Springs — Missouri’s National Resort 
Unsurpassed among our country’s resort hotels. Accommodations for 500 guests. Good music and 
dancing. Tennis and croquet courts in the hotel’s beautiful 10 acre park. 

Guests can obtain wars: cards entitling them to the privileges of the now famous 18-hole links of the 
Excelsior Springs Golf Club. 

The counterpart of many European mineral waters can be found among the Ferro-Manganese, Sulpho- 
Saline, Bicarb.-Soda and Bicarb.-Calcic. springs—20 in all. 

The spacious Elms baths are complete in equipment—graduate Swedish masseurs—all under the direc- 
tion of the Resident physician. 

i Reached by Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul and Wabash R. Rs. 
| Write for booklet and terms. JOHN EMMKE, Mgr.   
    

  
  

    

Come Up to Canada 
The Shawnee Bring Your Wife and Children 

Spend Your Vacation in Sarnia 
  

| 

| “The Spring’s the Thing” 

| 
| 
| Mower 

The 1916 model is in many important particulars an 
proved design. 
It is fully musrantéed: 
Drop steel forgings and cut steel gears are used 

| throughout. 
All gears and rotating parts run oil—in dust- 

proof casings and on ball bearings Thee require no 
ene 

It is therefora the easiest running horse-drawn 
mower in the world. 

It cuts a swath over 7 feet wide. 
It Goes as much work as any motor driven mower 

and three times as much as any other horse-drawn 
me 
Owing to “the spring” It oan: ne ,inetantty set to cut 

all ne rough to any desired | 
The spring never gives out. one requires no repairs. 
It is guaranteed to produce finer lawns and better 

isiewars and turf than can be produced by any other 

  

  

This splendid nine hole course, laid out by 

              
    
        

achin 
“Yt has been rigidly tested for five years George Cummings, is pronounced by him to 
ath ee ie ie, leading: Gout, Chute and on the be the best in Ontario. Open to visitors, 

The Shawnee Mower is the first of its kind—the rates on application. 
Danser tiple. mower 7 tie wor a triple oon a Sandy, beaches, Safe Bathing: ang Boating. 

ures, including broadly’ the triple con- mple hotel accommodation. Interesting 
ruction to welch ite foknomedged superiority” ts ae due, Boat trips on Lake and River. 
peteats. A bd 7 If you are a Manufacturer, Sarnia is an 

| Triple mowers not licensed by this Company are in- ideal location for your Canadian Plant. 

ringemente, Information cheerfully given. Write to 

Shawnee Mower Co. T. A. G. GORDON, 
— Street New York City The Vendome Hotel Secretary 

Shops: Shawnee-on-Delaware, Pa. C. A. Hand, Manager Board of Trade 
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nament for women at Pinehurst on 
February 18. She met Miss Elinor 
Gates, of Locust Valley, in the finals, 
and finished on the fifteenth hole, four 
up, before a large gallery on the cham- 
pionship course. 

Both players were at times in the 
rough. In the main, Mrs. Hurd was 
unbeatable on the short game, and this, 
and her steadiness and experience gave 
her the match. They both made the 
eleventh hole in three. The match was 

  
Photo by International Film Service. — 

golf for a man of Mr. Hough’s years, 
and shows remarkable endurance. 

  

Announcement is made of the en- 
gagement of two former champions, 
Miss Caroline Painter, women’s west- 
ern champion, and Holden Wilson, 
Ohio champion. The wedding will 
take place in the fall. The romance 
began on the links of the Cincinnati 
Golf Club, where Miss Painter was 
making a new woman’s record for the 

  

CLUBHOUSE AND FIRST TEE AT PALM BEACH, FLA. 

played out, the cards showing as fol- 
lows: 

Mrs. Hurd: 
Out—5 565 4 45 5 545 
In —} 365 65 4 5 5 44— 89 

Miss Gates: 
Out—7 8 93 75 5 5 6—56 
In —4 836477 5 6 4 46—102 

  

J. T. Hough, of Washington, D. C., 
who is seventy years old, recently 
played 90 holes of golf in one day, mak- 
ing scores of 97, 92, 98, 92 and 93 for 
the five 18-hole rounds. This is good 
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course when on a visit to an uncle 
whose residence is near the club. 

  

Amherst College has installed an in- 
door golf course in its gymnasium and 
is the first college, so far as known, to 
do so. The idea is two-fold in that it 
gives the students an opportunity to 
keep on their game at a time when 
outdoor conditions do not permit of 
golf playing, and also to give the golf 
team the benefit of winter practice be- 
fore starting the series of matches in 
the spring. 
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Consolidated Soils Need Air—Air Is Free 

  

  

If you study soil principles and Philosophy 

what is the answer? Open up your-surface     

    

     

          

515,625 with the Spike Perforating Roller. 

Holes 

teat SPIKES The Most Valuable 
nat P- Implement for 
plication : 
Oia Putting Greens, 
Putting Fairways, Turf Courts, 
Green 75 Polo and Athletic Fields 

Feet WRITE FOR SPECIAL CIRCULAR TO 

Square William Tucker 
Grass and Turf Specialist 

35 Nassau Street NEW YORK CITY 

  

OVER 50 CLUBS PURCHASED THESE ROLLERS IN 1915 

  

  

  

EVERYTHING FOR “THE LINKS” 

  

    

Write for JE 7" Th ered oa! : Over Twenty 
Booklet {fer 4 7 Years Continual 
“Practical Experience 

Illustration of With 
Turf Production” “Pleasure Turf” 

WILLIAM TUCKER 
Associate MR. DONALD J. ROSS, Golf Course Architect 

GRASS and TURF SPECIALIST High-Grade Grass Seeds and Supplies 
35 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 

Golf Courses—Turf Tennis Lawns—Polo and Athletic Fields— Remodeled or Renovated—Laid-out and Constructed by Contract or Otherwise 

a e z 
“SARGENT” clubs and golf 

G e O r - e S a T a e Nn t specialties are well known all 
over the United States. I carry 

        
  

  
    

  
  

  
  

  

  
  

Formerly‘of CHEVY CHASE CLUB a large assortment of clubs, 
bags, rubber cored balls and 

CHEVY CHASE, MD. every requisite for the game. I 

is now with the make a specialty of made to 

3 order, or can duplicate any 

INTERLACHEN CLUB of club. 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. Repairs of all_kinds; Expert 

“U.S. Open Champion 1909, Canadian Open Champion 1912” Tuition, Inquiries Solicited. 

a & a 
When ners adverttsers, kindly mention GOLFERS MAGAZINE, 
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Philip V. G. Carter, the Nassau 
Country Club youth who bids fair to 
be a sensation in golf, won the St. 
Valentine’s tournament at the Pine- 
hurst Country Club, defeating Parker 
W. Whittemore, Brookline, in the 
final by 3 up 2. The 8th had fallen to 
the Brookline veteran with a fine 2, 
but Carter capped the climax by win- 
ning the next hole in one. After this 
Carter drew away, from his opponent 
winning the next three holes in par after 
which the result was never in doubt. 

W. E. Truesdell, Fox Hills, cap- 
tured the consolation prize by defeat- 
ing E. C. Beall, Uniontown, Pa., in the 
final by 1 up. 

      
PHILIP V. G. CARTER 

Young Carter broke all records at 
the Pinehurst, N. C., Country Club 
when he went round in 66, clipping 
two strokes off his previous perform- 
ance. His card: 
Out—4 4444 3 4 3 3—83 
In —3 544 4 3 3 3 4-33—66 
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Wilfred Reid and Walter Fovarque, 
the professional golf stars, who have 
been playing on the Pacific Coast dur- 
ing the past month, are journeying to 
the southern resorts to play exhibition 

  

WALTER FOVARQUE, WILFRED REID, 
J. A, DONALDSON, GEORGE SMITH 

games. Mr. Reid has been working 
with Jimmie Donaldson at Del Monte 
on the Pebble Beach links. Leaving 
there, the English star and Fovarque 
are giving exhibitions at San Antonio, 
Houston, Galveston, New Orleans, 
Pinehurst and Florida points. Both of 
the visitors are enthused with the pros- 
pects of a return to California. Cli- 
mate, people and golf all have been 
boosted to the skies by the visitors, 
and wherever they play the friendships 
established there will not grow dim. 

  

Harvey B. Lindsay, of the Sequoyah 
Country Club, Ozkland, Cal., has got 
up a little booklet entitled “Penalties 
On the Links.” The booklet is con- 
veniently arranged, as it states the in- 
fraction of play in one column, with 
the penalty for match play in the next 
column and the medal play penalty in 
the adjoining one. The rule number 
is also given. The book is a handy 
one for all golfers to have and is sup- 
plied in quantity at a nominal price. 

  

Peter Jans has established a new 
professional record of 75 for the EI 
Paso Country Club. His card: 
Out—4 3 445 3 6 4 4-87 
In —-6 445 35 4 8 4 88—17 
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The Famous Black Circle 
Ball with Bramble 

Marking 
The ball that beat Vardon and Ray. 
The ball that led all the great profes- 

sionals in the 1915 open tournament at Ral- 
tusrol. 

The ball that won the western open. 
The ball that won the Philadelphia open 

and a great many other tournaments. 
The Black Circle Bramble marked golf 

ball, $7.50 per dozen. 

The new 1916 
Black Circle re- 
cessed marking 
is making a great 
hit, being a little 
livelier, so can be 
driven further 
than the Black 
Circle Bramble, 
yet retains its 
well known ap- 
proaching and 
putting qualities 
which, after all, 
is what counts in 
the long run. 

The Black Circle, recessed marking, $9.00 
per dozen. 

Wright & Ditson 
905 Washington Ave., St. Louis 
Chicago, 16 8S. La Salle Street 
Boston, 344 Washington Street 
New York, 16 Warren Street 
San Francisco, 359 Market Street 

Worcester, Mass. Providence, R. 1. 
Cambridge 

  

  

  
  

    
  

Neat Looking 
and Spacious Lockers 

Terrell’s Lockers 

have been installed 

in some of the 

leading golf club 
houses and all of 
the members who 

have them say they 
are fine 

They help to 

make attractive 

looking locker 

Tooms and the thing 

which catches the 

eyes is their beauty 

—cleanliness, and 

last, but not least 
—*‘room-i-ness.’’ 

Speak for them 
this year if you 
need lockers. Now 
is the time. Shall 
we send you a copy 
of our catalogue? 

TERRELL’S 
EQUIPMENT 

tr GRAND RAPIDS 
CO. MICHIGAN 

        

Golfers Magazine 

Famous 
for Purity and 
Fertility for more 
than 100 Years 

J UST why a very considerable number 
of the leading golf courses of the coun- 

try use only Thorburn Seeds will be clear- 

er to you when you have examined our 

beautiful 1916 catalog. 

Here are some of our specialties: 

For the Fair Green: Thorburn's special mix- 
ture weighs at the rate of 20 lbs. to $5 00 
the bushel and the price per bushel is . 

For the Putting Green: Thorburn's special mix- 
ture of high grade grasses makes a close firm 
green and lasting turf which improves with 
use. The weight per buShel is 24 lbs. $8 00 
and the price per bushel is.......... . 

For the Teeing Grounds: We also make a spe- 
cial mixture made up of fine leaved and 
deep-rooted grasses which form a strong and 
lasting turf. The weight per bushel 5 00 
is 20 lbs. and the price per bushel is $ . 

Write for our catalog today and turn to 
page 49. The catalog will be sent you 

free, postage paid. 

J. M. Thorburn & Co. 
Established 1802 

53 Barclay St., through to 54 Park PI. 
New York 
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QU RUNNY MHOOUSHNNEQUIHHINNTHY 
SS 
~ 
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The annual championship of the 
Southwestern Golf Association took 
place at the Tucson, Ariz., Country 
Club. 

The first day was given up to a five- 
man team contest between the clubs 
affiliated with the association. El Paso 
was in the lead at noon, but Tucson 
finished three points ahead of its near- 
est competitor. In the individual 
championship, Dr. James Vance, El 
Paso, defeated H. S. Corbett, Tucson, 
in a hard fought final match. Nathan 

Golf at Belleair is annual becoming 
more interesting and is attracting bigger 
and more finished players. The two 
eighteenhole courses which were laid 
out by Donald J. Ross three years 
ago are just getting into a state of per- 
fection. Recently Mr. Ross visited 
Belleair and played over the course. 
Afterward he said: “It isn’t because I 
laid out the golf links that I say this, 
but there is not a fault that I can see 
in the general frame work of the two 
courses, the foundation could not be 

    

  

A FOURSOME AT BELLEAIR, FLA. 
Alex. Smith, W. J. Travis, Mac Smith, G. H. Crocker 

Kendall, Tucson, won the Trophy cup 
for the best 36 holes in the team con- 
test. 

In the past two years Tucson has 
developed what is about the best 
desert course in the United States. 
The Arizona championship of 1917 will 
be played at the Warren District Coun- 
try Club, Bisbee, Ariz. 

  

Playing in a four-ball match at Belle- 
air, Fla., with Henry J. Topping and 
Dr. C. H. Gardner, Alex Smith and his 
brother, Macdonald, each got a 71, a 
new course record. The card of Alex 
Smith was: 
Out—4 3 3 3 5 6 4 4 587 

In —38 43 443 5 4 4-34—71 
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improved—it is only here and there 
on the course that a little retouching can 
be done.” 

Walter J. Travis spent a week at 
Belleair in January, playing a daily 
round of golf with George Crocker of 
the Brookline Country Club, and with 
Alex and MacDonald Smith of 
Wykagyl, and went away with a new 
impression of golf in Florida. Many 
people don’t realize till they reach 
Belleair that the links are turf courses 
and the putting greens as fine as those 
of the best northern golf courses. 

Three of the series of golf events 
scheduled for the season at Belleair 
have been played, the January Tour- 
nament, the Woman’s Putting Tour- 
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BENDELOW 
Golf Course 
Architect 
PHONE WABASH 7756 
R.1918 REPUBLIC BLDG. 
SE ce ee ae 

  

  

  

Winter Quarters for 
“The Iron Man” 

A Real Indoor Golf School 

Arthur Boggs of the 
Losantiville Club and 
Alick Gerard of the 
Hyde Park Club In- 

; structors syne Baan 
eee: Cincinnati, Ohio 

Man 119 East 5th       
  

  

Adjustable Hole-Rim or Cup 
for Putting Greens 

Seamless PRESSED STEEL, Galvanized. 
Thin and stiff. Holds its shape. No mud 
on ball. No water in Cup. Lip of Cup 
accurately adjusted up or down, relative to 
surface, without removing Cup. No sharp 
Marker-Rods, or Bamboo Spikes. 

    
Booklet upon reques+ 

Sample sent to any Golf Club in the U. S. without 
any charge whatever for30 days trial in the ground 
THE PUTTING GREEN, Negshington, D.C. 

1517 H. St. N. W. 
THE GOLF anOr Chicago, Ill. 

it Monroe St. 
ARTHUR L. JOHNSON Co., Boston. Mass. 

180 Devonshire S     
  

     

   

   
   

  

    
   

The 

Spreading 

Plait 

of the 

“Pivot 

Sleeve” 

Coat 

   

  

“FOLLOW 
THROUGH” 

      brIVE F GOLF SUIT 
—the “golf garb” that makes a 
perfect, unchecked swing the 
rule, never the exception. 

The ‘Pivot Sleeve’ Golf Coat 
embodies the only practical princi- 
ple that GUARANTEES relief 
from the shoulder-bind existing in 
the ordinary ‘‘Norfolk.” 

MAKE eed SLEEVE 

      
    
       

       

    

   

  

    

FOR SPRING PLAYING “PIVOT 
SLEEVE” GOLF SUITS (knickers or 
long trousers) are made from Hand-made 
Donegal Homespuns and the favored Wind 
and Rainproof Burburry cloth.        
    

  

   

  

    

Made to order exclusively by this Sporting 
Clothes Tailoring Establishment, or obtainable 
(ready for wear) from leading sporting apparel 
and clothing stores. — Write us for name of 
nearest dealer. 

  

    
          

      

Every genuine “Pivot Sleeve” Golf Coat bears 
our registered Trade Mark always 

look for the little gray label.      

   
       

  

Call and try on a ‘Pivot Sleeve’’ Golf Coat 
tin your size, or send for samples and 

self-measurement blank 

P#. WEINBERG & SONS 

    
      

Sporting Clothes Specialists 
S. W. Cor. Nassau and John Sts, NEW YORK 

Boston (Mass.) Agents: WM. READ & SONS         
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nament and the Woman’s Annual Feb- 
ruary Tournament. 

New golf blood was infused into the 
January Tournament by the western 
players. W. A. Lawhead and D. N. 
Winton of Minneapolis, Stanley Mor- 
rill of Chicago and Joseph C. Head of 
Pittsburgh played their way to the 

Last month, however, the tempta- 
tion to turn night into day became ir- 
resistible at the Gedney Farm Golf 
and Country Club, in the woods of 
White Plains, N. Y. This club main- 
tains a fine clubhouse and excellent 
links, an 18-holes course having been 
completed recently. The clubhouse is 

  

    
— 
   
      
MR. GEORGE R. BALCH, PRESIDENT OF THE WESTERN GOLF ar ree th pean 

FROM BELLEAIRE ON THE FLYING BOAT“BETTY” WITH JOHN GR 

finals and their defeat on the last day’s 
play was a keen disappointment to the 
“rooters” for the new comers to Belle- 
air. 

The Woman’s Annual February 
Tournament, Played February 14-18, 
also developed two western women as 
winners. Mrs. A. Thorndike of Sioux 
City won second prize, Miss Gail Mor- 
rison of Pittsburgh won the third 
prize, while the first prize went to Mrs. 
J. S. Irving of New York. The gold 
medal for the qualifying round was 
won by Mrs. Frank G. Jones of Mem- 
phis, Tenn. 

  

There may be “nothing new under 
the sun,” but there are a few things 
new under the moon! Although golf 
enthusiasts begrudge any hours de- 
voted to sleep, they have seldom in- 
dulged in night-play. 

Digitized by Goc gle 

situated across the meadow from that 
“Old French Chateau,” which is really 
a brand-new and ultra-modern hos- 
telry—The Gedney Farm Hotel. 

Recently Herbert Wallace, Jarvis 
McCrea and C. Davies Tainter, the lat- 
ter of whom is Master of Stables at 
Gedney Farm, a well-known polo en- 
thusiast, were taking a stroll in the 
evening. The golf fever attacked all 
three simultaneously, and, noting the 
beautiful silver sheen cast by the 
moon, the men conceived the brilliant 
idea of golfing by moonlight. They 
rushed for their clubs and played 
around the 18 holes, not finishing un- 
til nearly midnight. They found 
that it was not difficult to fol- 
low the white gutta-percha, and their 
feat established a record which may 
be followed not only in the Gedney 
Farm Club, but at Sleepy Hollow, and 
many other eastern courses. 

Original from 

NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY



March, 1916 Golfers Magazine 87 

  

  

MONEL 

Non-Corrodible 
METAL 

the eye. 

sample head. 

GOLF CLUB HEADS Non-Coredisi 
PAR-EXCELLENCE 

The remarkable qualities that have established Monel 
Metal permanently in Mechanical and Engineering fields 
have led it to invade the field of Sports. 

Just think! A golf head that will not corrode, of a metal 
that has greater resiliency than steel, in models that charm 

Ask your Professional for them. 

Send $1.00 with the name of your Professional, for a 

THE BAYONNE CASTING CO., 
BAYONNE, N. J.     
  

  
  

A Motor That Will Clean Golf 

Clubs Four Times Faster Than 

Any “Human”, and Will Save 
Him All the Tedious Labor, 

Is Well Worth Its First Cost 

  

You Should Buy It For Another 
Reason: 

“When I first put in your Motor, a lot of 
golfers were afraid it would wear their clubs 
down, but I find it does not wear the clubs 
down half as much as the use of emery 
when we had clubs cleaned by hand.” 

Write or Booklet 307G. 

The Holtzer-Cabot Electric Co. 
Chicago, Ill., and Boston, Mass.         

Nicholls Golf Exerciser 
20th Century aid to golfers. Endorsed by 

the leaders of the game of golf. 

FREE BOOKLET ON REQUEST 

NICHOLLS BROS., INC., Wilmington, Del. 
At Leading Dealers in U. S. and Canada 
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| An Event 
New season’s_ catalog 

now ready. Chock full of 
new things of interest to 
every Golfer. 

Sent Free on Request. 

      

        5 We We 
= Specialize specialize 
= in Golf tn Golf 

= Supplies of Supplies 

= (] 

2 
3 Chicago 

5 INUUTUNENOUUNINENVUTRSNENTONUOTEUOOOUETETYOVONOTON OOO UOTUUUENELEN EAE ATTOINN =   
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Golf Course Critics and 
Crank Golf Architecture 

By LEONARD 

HE critics of golf courses are nu- 
merous. Every club of any pre- 
tense swarms with them, and 

those who know the least usually talk 
the loudest. 
There is the “length” crank for whom 

no hole is fit to play which is not one 
full shot, or two, or three, as the case 
may be. Then there is the “perfect 
lie” crank, who thinks that every good 
shot—and most bad ones, for that mat- 
ter—ought to be rewarded by a billiard- 
table like lie. Another crank has been 
to a seaside course, the National Golf 
Links, or St. Andrews in Scotland, or 
Sandwich, and has seen some good golf 
holes and has heard them discussed, 
and he comes back to his inland course 
on heavy clay soil—perhaps a beautiful 
natural one—and wants to transform 
its beauties into a tinsel imitation of 
the seaside article. 

He has heard that trees are bad haz- 
ards, and he condones nothing which 
is not to be found on seaside links. He 
wants to cut them all down and put up 
some “proper” bunkers. This man 
knows the rules and what is not pro- 
vided for in the rules is not golf. Of 
all cranks, this crank is the most pesti- 
lent. He has no imagination, and is 
therefore past convincing. 

Then we have the crank who is dead 
against putting in more bunkers, traps, 
etc., because he will not be able to go 
around in the eighties any more, but if 
he knew that it would only improve 
his game in time, he would probably 
take an entirely different view. 

The fact is, anybody can criticize but 
very few can create. There are thou- 
sands of people who can sit upon the 
great novelist, or the artist, or the poet, 
but how many can write such a book or 
paint such a picture, or inspire such a 
poem? 

Google 

88 
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It is just the same in golf architec- 
ture. The architect must be born, not 
made. When you get him, you are sur- 
prised to find how few “rules” he has. 
how he sweeps away your hard and 
fast formularies and outrages your 
cherished principles. He looks to na- 
ture for his inspiration and tries to fit 
his golf to his surroundings, and not 
to destroy his surroundings for his golf. 
If there is natural beauty he tries to 
retain it and to make the whole picture 
harmonize. In this way, by cunning 
devices, he makes the “bad length” hole 
into a thing of beauty and the man who 
has “placed” his drive as it must be 
placed and has got in that dainty ap- 
proach up to the hole is as pleased as 
if he had hit the two “screamers” of 
his life. 

All holes cannot and ought not to 
be like this. Length, and plenty of it, is 
necessary to any good course, but al- 
lowing this, it is the beauty of the ap- 
proach and the green that mostly im- 
presses the mind. Let any golfer think 
of the principal courses over which he 
has played and his conclusion is: the 
holes which he instinctively remem- 
bers are those which have a difficult 
and artistic finish, and it is just this 
artistic individuality whch tells you 
that the genius of the golf architect 
has been present. And after all, Mr. 
“Length” Crank, where are your math- 
ematics when the wind blows, or the 
ground is dry and hard? 

Naturally this is partly offset now in 
building new courses by constructing 
at least two, and better still, three or 
four tees at every hole, or one long tec 
perhaps fifty yards in length. 

No great golf-course architect and 
no great player wishes for uniform bil- 
liard-table lies, which are often found 
on some of our Western courses, es-
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—for a year of brighter spots. 
A pleasant outlook awaits you on every Leonard course—thick, 
matty turf will hold up the ball for longer and cleaner shots. 
The putting greens are unexcelled. 
Have your Green’s Committee specify Leonard Seeds during 
1916. 

Leonard Seed Company 
226 W. Kinzie St. Chicago, Il . 

  

  

  

  

Knit Coats, Sweaters T. STEWART 
F finest imported Castle Gate Brand— 

  

cheap because sold from manufacturer to GOLF CLEEK AND IRON MAKER 
you— 

Knitted Coats: Brown, Gray or Heather, $7.50 
Other prices on application. Write for de- ST. ANDREWS, SCOTLAND 

oat scriptive circular a 
nly our golf and tennis hose sold at 
Frank Brothers Fifth Ave. Boot Shop MAKER OF THE “PIPE” BRAND IRONS. 

New York City Registered In Britain and U. S. A. 
Maker and Inventor of the “Perfect” Hole 

All articles direct by parcel post from Tin as used on St. Andrews, Prestwick, 
s Deal, and all the principal courses at home 

SCOTCH IMPORT COMPANY and abroad. Sets of Iron Heads made sim- 
é ar to those use y the late Tom Morrls 

35 Warren Street New York City and the late FG Tait cast 
1 3 ole Cutte ags an \° 

(Kormerlyateod: Church:,5t-) Iron or Drop Forged Heads Sold. All Hand 
Forged. Catalogue Free on Application. 

              
  

7 ith the Perf Lengthen Your Drive Wi?insricnt 
“Hardright’’ Driver Heads and Brassies drive the ball much further than any other club 

obtainable, because they ure made of Condensite, which is more resilient than ivory. Con- 
Yensite is the invention of Mr. J. W. Aylsworth, who is now, and for over 25 years has been 

chief consulting chemist to Mr. Thos. A. Edison. It is a black, hardened 
gum of peculiar properties, which maintains a brilliant polish, is absolutely 

neal non-absorbent, and will not chip or crack. 
= Price of “Hardright’” Driver Head or Brassie, alone, $3.50, with instruc- 

tions for shafting. Driver Head or Brassie, fitted with best quality shaft, 
$5.00. Transportation prepaid. Guaranteed to give entire satisfaction in 
every respect, or money refunded. 

Write for descriptive literature 

THE HARDRIGHT COMPANY BELLEVILLE, N. J.   When writing advertisers, kindly mention GOLFERS . MAGAZINE. 

Original from 
Digitized by (GO gle NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY
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pecially around Chicago where it is 
hard to find rolling country. 

Half of the most subtle strokes in 
golf are brought out in the overcom- 
ing of variations in the lie, stance and 
distance, and it is here that the real 
standard of a golfer asserts itself. 

To the sincere critic, then, always 
make your suggestions to your com- 
mittee. They will welcome them if 
they are good, and do not forget that 
there are two sides even to a question 
on which you may hold strong opin- 

ions. To those in charge of golf courses 
it is well to encourage discussion by 
all who are competent to discuss. One 
happy idea may make a poor hole into 
a good one. 

And finally, whether you have length 
or not, always aim to make your holes 
interesting and your finishes artistic. 
getting away from any artificial or pat- 
tern design. 

To the man of uniformity and cast- 
iron principles—take up some other 
subject. 

  

Tournament Calendar 
March 

1-4—Pinehurst N. C. Country Club, Spring 
Tournament. . 

1- 4—Santa Barbara Cal., Country Club, open 
tournament. 

- 4—Coronado, Cal., Country Club, veterans’ 
tournament. 

2—Belleair, Fia., Golf Club, amateur-profes- 
sional four-ball contest. 

3- 4—Hot Springs, Ark., Golf & Country Club, 
Spring tournament. 

3- 4—Belleair, Fla., Golf Club, Florida West 
coast open championship. 

6-10—Palm Beach, Fla., Golf Club, Florida 
amateur championship. 

7-11—Belleair, Fla., Golf Club, women’s cham- 
pionship. 

13- -16—Ormono. Fla., Golf Club, Ormond cham- 

13- 17—Belleair, Fla., Golf Club, amateur cham- 
pionship. 

15-18—Midwick Country Club, Los Angeles, Cal., 
invitation tournament. 

17—Hot Springs, Ark., Golf & Country Club, 
St. Patrick’s Day tournament. 

17—Pine Forest Inn, Summerville, 8S. C., St. 
Patrick’s Day tournament. 

21-25—Midwick Country Club, Los Angeles, Cal., 
women’s Southern California champion- 
ship. 

22-24—-Pine Forest Inn, Summerville, S. C., Pine 
Forest_championship. 

25—Pine Forest Inn, Summerville, S. C., 
women’s championship. 

25-30—Pinehurst, N. C., Country Club, women’s 
North and South championship. 

April 
1—Pinehurst, N. C., Country Club, North 

and South open champlonship. 
1- 2—Victoria Club, Riverside, Cal, invitation 

tournament. 
3- 8—Pinehurst, N. C., Country Club, North 

and South amateur championship. 
4—Pine Forest Inn, Summerville, S. C., 

Spring tournament. 
12-15—Los Angeles, Cal., Country Club, South- 

ern California championship. 
14-15—Hot Springs, Ark., Golf & Country Club, 

club championship 
11-15—Pinehurst, N. C., Gountry Club, Mid-April 

Aroha 
26-29—Annandale Country Club, Pasadena, Cal., 

invitation tournament. 

May 
6—Midwick Country Club, Los Angeles, Cal., 

invitation tournament. 
11-13—Orange County Country Club, Santa Ana, 

Cal, invitation tournament. 
22-26—Boston women’s championship. 

not determined. 
22-26—Whitemarsh Valley Country Club, Phil- 

adelphia women’s championship. 

Course 

Google 

June 
1- 3—Englewood, N. J., Country Club, New 

Jersey championship. 
5-10—Waverly, Oregon, Country Club, Oregon 

State championship. 
5-10—Women’'s eastern championship. 

not determined. 
7-10—Nassau Country Club, Glen Cove, N. ¥.. 

Metropolitan amateur championship. 
12- 16—Baltusrol Golf Club, Baltusrol, N. J. 

women's Metropolitan championship. 
19—Sleepy Hollow Club, Irvi ngton, 

Father and Son tournamen 
26-July poongineinnatt, O., Golf club, Ohio cham- 

fi Pp. 
27- 28—Jenglewood, N. J., Country Club, New 

Jersey championship. 
27-28—Plainfield, J., Country Club, Metropol- 

itan Santor < championship. 
28—July 1, Spokane, Wash., Country Club, 

Pacific’ Northwest championship. 
27-30—Minikahda Club, Minneapolis, Minn., Na- 

tional open championship. 

Course 

July 

7- 8—Garden City, N. Y., Golf Club, Metropol- 
itan open championship. 

10-15—Inverness Club, Toledo, O., Central Golf 
Assn. championship. . 

15—Del Monte, Cal., Golf & Country Club. 
Olympic cup competition. 

17-22—Del Monte, Cal., Golf & Country Club, 
Western amateur championship. 

20-22—Shawnee Country Club, Shawnee, Pa. 
invitation tournament. 

27-29—Skokie Country Club, Glencoe, Il., age- 
limit invitation tournament. 

August 

7-12—Jackso Park Golf Club, championship of 
cago. 

7-12—Kenosh, Wis., Country Club, Wisconsin 
championship. 

8- 9—Shawnee Country Club, Shawnee, Pa. 
invitation open tournament. 

16-19—Denver, Colo., Country Club., Colorado 
champlonship. 

17-18—Blue Mound Country Club, Milwaukee, 
Wis., Western open championship. 

21-°5—Kent Country Club, Grand Rapids, Mich., 
women’s western championship. 

22-24—Hinsdale, Il, Golf Club, Western junior 
amateur championship. 

23-26—Lake Geneva. Wis., Country Club, in- 
vitation tournament. 

September 
2- 9—Merion Cricket Club, Philadelphia, Pa., 

National amateur_champtonship. 
11-16—Belmont Springs Country Club, Waverly, 

Mass., National women’s championship. 
26-29—Huntingdon Valley Country Club, Noble, 

Pa., women’s invitation tournament.
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| Youcan be sure of your turf by seeding and cultivating with 

VELVET-LAWN SEEDERS 
They are doing more for the cultivation and improvement of greens and turf 
on golf courses than any other method devised. ( Sows seed in the ground 
evenly and cultivates the grass roots, producing a thick, matty, velvet turf, 

May we send our booklet on the care and cultivation of greens and turf? 

EXCELSIOR DRILL COMPANY, Springfield, Ohio 
“Oldest Mfr’s of Putting & Fair Green Seeders in America.”     

91 

    
  
  

      Red Honor Bullet Honor 

The longest ball ever pro- 
duced. Successfully used 
in every important 1915 
tournament, and by the 
winners in the Open, the 
Amateur, and the Wo- 
men’s Championship. 
DIOBCR oo a Snceeteeeceien $9.00 

smaller. The Honor con- 
struction, combining great 
carrying distance with re- 
liable short game control, 
we consider the most sci- 
entific construction yet ap- 
plied to a golf ball. 
Dozen 000... ceeeeeeeeee $9.00 

  

No American Golfer 
will soon forget the wonderful success of Red Honor in 1915, 
now being repeated even at the opening of this season. 

Wizard Spalding’s Orange Domino 
New soft center. Resilient Medium large size. Hard 
and long rolling. For the New 1916 and sochewhat similar te     

  

    
    

player who cannot secure Line the Honors in construc- 
Proper distance from tion. For hard hitters who 
FLIGHT with the harder has the right ball want a full size, heavy and 
balls. Practically inde- for every degree of good distance ball. Very 

structible. player and every reliable on short game. 
crema ie Se $9.00 kind of course. Dozen 

  
  

Like Red Honor, but \ 

      

   
   

    

  

  

  

  

After a game of golf there is 

nothing more refreshing than a 
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   HICHBALL einer eer § SS 

Sold Everywhere 
Cc HAPI Ni & G O R E In Non-Re-Fillable Bottles   
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Acme Polished Aluminum 
Golf Scorer 

Durable and attractive. 
Weight, two oz. 
Much faster than pencil 
and score card. Always 
ready for use. 

In recording strokes, a 
numbered ring denoting 
the hole is placed over a 
pin which bears a number 
corresponding to the num- 
ber of strokes taken in 
playing the hole. 

Price, $1.50 postpaid. 

  

    Acme Golf ara Ce et ae ao 

RBI 2 Pb ROBE RE BE 8S ITEMS LEE Lists SO 

SEEDS, ROSES 
Bedding Plants, Fruit and Ornamental Trees, 
Shrubs, Vines, Hedge—everything for garden, 
home and orchard beautifully pictured and de- 
scribed in our 1916 catalog—America’s Nursery 

Guide and Authority, Sent FREE 
postpaid. Tells all about plant- 
ing and care, how to have charm- 
ing garden and attractive home 
surroundings at small cost. 

Catalog FREE 
Save Money—Buy Direct. 

Over 1,200 acres, 60 acres of roses, 48 
greenhouses, 7 kinds of soil, 62 years’ ex- § 
perience. Se all tested, nursery stock §& 
free from disease. No risk. Safe arrival f 
and satisfaction guaranteed. Write for 
catalog today. 8 

he Storrs & Harrison Co. | 
Dept. 171 Painesville, Oh a 

  

   

      

    
         

    

  

      

              

   

  

“OST. Hndrews” 
Foldable. Home Practice Trap for the golfer. For the 

Professional, Amateur, Novice or Instructor A practical 
= device that can be vsed in the house or on the lawn It is 

foldable and portable; can be set up and taken down in 
two minutes without tools or screws. You can play any 

2 club in your bag and press as hard as you like, the ball 
= always returns to the tee mat. Made green and white, blue 
= and white, red and white or brown a hite striped duck 
= fringed at the top and bottom with frame painted to match 
= and nicely finished. Trap with double coco tee mat complete 

in black waterproof carrying case ten dollars 

    

May we send you our illustrated booklet telling all about it 

Golf Manufacturing Co 
St. Begnanss Cincinnati, Ohio 

PAT. JAN.S"* 1909 Coat Cut 

Shirt 

KN Ideal for 

REG.US PAT. OFF Golf & Tennis 

    
  

  

You can get LONGEST DISTANCE 

and BEST CONTROL 

with a GOODRICH WHIPPET     
  

Magazine Vol. 28—No. 3 

Peayted 

  

TRUE ADVENTURE 
What of the great stories of adventure of all ages and 

countries? 
What of that lure—that lust of adventure—that drew 

men off-shore in cockleshells—that called them to the moun- 
tain tops; that beckoned them to the heart of the jungles? 
‘What of the personal records of these men and their tales of 
hardship, endurance and achievement? They have been 
buried for many years in the coffers of oblivion. Now they 
have been resurrected from_all comers of the world and 
brought together in the OUTING ADVENTURE LI- 
BRARY for your interest and instruction. 

The six volumes that make up the OUTING ADVEN- 

TURE LIBRARY are beautifully bound in dark blue cloth, 
stamped in white and gold. They are all uniform and ready 
to stand side by side even with your most expensive volumes. 
There are more than 2,000 pages of action, exploration and 
adventure—all of it true—all of it interesting. 

The titles are: 
In the Old West First Through the Grand Canyon 
Castaways and Crusoes = Adnift in the Arctic Ice Pack 
The Lion Hunter Captives Among the Indians 

SEND NO MONEY 
The coupon below explains our offer and the method of 

obtaining it. No money is necessary unless you 
satisfied. The six volumes of the OUTING A 
TURE LIBRARY described above together wih a i ’s 
subscription to OUTING-— the big outdoor magazine will be 
sent to you ENTIRELY ON APPROVAL. If you like 
them you pay in easy installments if you don’t like them re- 
turn them at OUR EXPENSE. it ee are already a sub- 
scriber your subscription will be extended 

SIMPLY MAIL THE COUPON BELOW 

OUTING Seg rege few Co., G-MX 
141 West 36th Street. New York. 

Send me prepaid on approva| the orth Se 
LIBRARY of 6 volumes OUTING—~the bi 
fortwelve monkey HT bie them | wil rant Soh 10 dogs $1.00, 
and thereafter $1.00 a month for 7 months or $8 00 in all. 

I will return the books within ten days at your expense and my sub- 
scription to Outing will be ‘Sancelled. (If payment in ove amount is 
more convenient, remit $7. 

  

Name sec 

Address 
  

When writing advertisers, kindly mention GOLFERS' MAGAZINE. 

Digitized by Gox gle 
Original from 

NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY



March, 1916 Golfers 

  

BREVOORT the “nancist “district 
ire Coren A epee HOTEL Proof 

CHICAGO zee tion, convenient to all 
golf clubs. 

famed for service. 
Close to all transporta- 

RATES} With detached bath . $1,50and $2.00 
With private bath . 2.50 and 3.00 
  

  

“THE MANDEVILLE HOTEL” 
Mandeville, Jamaica, British West Indies 

IDEAL CLIMATE ELEVATION 2100 FEET 
In a beautiful country with excellent roads 
for Motoring and Driving. Within easy reach 
of the Golf Links, Tennis Courts and Social 
clubs. Is open all the year around with all 
modern conveniences. 
  

  

IMPROVE YOUR GOLF 
By the Sampson Course of Golf 
Exercises. 
Hit the ball hard and accurately, get- 
ting distance and direction. 
Putt with confidence. 
Develop control by relaxation. 
Have command of all your muscles, 
in playing the game. 
Sampson Correspondence Course of 
Golf Exercises illustrated. 
For terms and particulars address 

C. ADELBERT SAMPSON, Golf Professiona 
Montserrat Country Club BEVERLY, MASS       

   

    

   

  

    

  

"the modern type" 

colt Course j 
sonstruction” 
Reconstruction and 4 

“Hazard Creation 

Tillinghast — 
“Mutual Life Building, 

b Philadelphia 

; ®. tnatures" 

Magazine g 
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"THE race ain’t always to the 

VELVET swift. is away 

ahead of those quick-cured to- 

years for its agein’. 

Datwol 
SS) i 

ee 

E baccos, even if it does take two 

  
  

  

      

HUT
TE 

Campbell Turbo-Irrigator 
Complete with collapsible tripod stand and con- 

nection for % in. or 1 in, hose. Will thoroughly 
and evenly irrigate a circle 80 to 100 ft. in diam- 
eter without injury to the finest turf. Absolutely 
nothing to compare with it for golf courses, large 
lawns, etc. Price, $12.00 F. O. B. Jacksonville. 
Order sample by express. (Shipping weight, 15 
Ibs.) Purchase price and transportation charges 
refunded if not satisfactory. 

J. P. Campbell, Jacksonville, Fla. 
We specializeon completeirrigation and 
water works installation for private 
estates, golf courses, etc. Estimates 
furnished on complete installations 
anywhere. 

  

  

GEORGE S. MERRITT 
(Professional to and Designer of the Famous Golf Links at 

Beach, Fla., and Lake Champlain, N. Y.) 

is prepared to undertake the 

Laying-Out and 
Entire Construction 

of New Courses 
WINTER ADDRESS: Ormond Beach, Fla. 
SUMMER ADDRESS: Bretton Hall, Broadway & 

6th St., New York City     

WILLIAM B. LANGFORD 
Civil Engineer—Golf 
Course Architect 

The Design and Construction of Golf 
and Country Club Grounds 

621 N. Central Avenue Austin Station 

{ czint) HIKEMETER 55°35 
Hikemeter Dial in Front, 

Compass In Back 

Chicago 

  

       
    

    

  

scouts Compass Watch Co. 
315 Jewelers Bidg., Minneapolis,Minn. Front Back   
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A New Model Typewriter! 

The —— No 

OLIVER 
The Standard Visible Writer 

BUY IT NOW! 
Yes, the crowning typewriter triumph zs here! 

It is just out—and comes years before experts expected it. For makers 
have striven a life-time to attain this ideal machine. And Oliver has won 
again, as we scored when we gave the world its first visible writing. 

There is truly no other typewriter on earth like this new Oliver “9.” 
Think of touch so light that the tread of a kitten will run the keys! 

CAUTION! WARNING! 
The new-day advances » This brilliant new Qli- 

that come alone on this . | ver comes at the old-time 
machine are all controlled \ >! price. It costs no more 
by Oliver. Even our own ; than lesser makes—now 
previous models — famous d EI i, out of date when com- 
in their day—never had i MN = pared with this discovery. 
the Optional Duplex Shift. RS For while the Oliver's 

tao) A a splendid new features are 
It puts the whole con- i ep — costly—we have equalized 

trol of 84 letters and char- Ye toe (, the added expense to us 
acters in the little fingers : 6 7 = by simplifying construc- 
of the right and left , ere tion. 
hands. And it lets you Resolve right now to 
write them all with only bsp : see this great achievement 
28 keys, the least to op- : = before you spend a dollar 
erate of any standard \ Wy x for any typewriter. If you 
typewriter made. b ~~ are using some other make 

: - - you will want to see how 
Thus writers of all other much more this ore does. 

machines can immediately run the Oliver Number If you are using an Oliver, it naturally follows 
“9” with more speed and greater ease. that you want the finest model. 

17 CENTS A DAY! Remember this brand-new Oliver “9” is the greatest value ever 
© given in a typewriter. It has all_our previous special inven- 

tions—visible writing, automatic spacer, 6%4-ounce touch—plus the Optional Duplex Shift, Selective Celor 
Attachment and all these other new-day features. 

Yet we have decided to sell it to everyone everywhere on our famous payment plan—17 cents a day! 
Now every user can easily afford to have the world’s crack visible writer, with the famous PRINTYPE, 
that writes like print, included FREE if desired. 

. *}, and be among the first to know about this marvel] of 
TODA Y—Write For Full Details writing a eachines: See why typists, employers, and 
individuals everywhere are flocking to the Oliver. Just mail a postal at once. No obligation. It's a pleasure 
for us to tell you about it. 

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO., Oliver Typewriter Bldg., Chicago 
You can rent an Oliver Typewriter 3 Months for $4.00         

When writing advertisers, kindly mention GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

Original from 
Digitized by Go gle NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY
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Three On the Go! 
@ All of our “Ace” Balls in- 
cluding the Diamond Ace, the Dia- 

mond Deuce and the Diamond Trey 

have been reduced to 

$7.50 per Dozen 
Quality Improved—Distance Added 

--—_— Ball Company *“ aye na is 
  

     
.. PALACE HOTEL 

ith ide y ik iu! hid Western Golf Sp autetation 

The See Cac PIS 

You were playing off that match for 
the club trophy. It had been nip 

and tuck until your opponent holed a 
lucky putt. You took your stance for 
a long drive and made a beautiful 
swing, but you were excited—your 
grip slipped—the ball sliced into the 
pit and—the vision of winning the cup 
vanished. 

Armstrong’s 
Cork Golf Grips 
on your clubs will make them s/ip-proof—wet or 

  

       
      
    

        

    
        

Palace Hotel Court 

     
    

     

dry. The grip is easily applied to any club, Golf Tournaments will be ar- 
won't work loose, will wear indefinitely, and ranged at different links in and 

Seehe BO IrRck strat Dae, Of Femaer: ple ne Sawin Aintele follow ae 

Send 10c in stamps for a mounted’ Western events at rit tee 
sample and be convinced. Bear ett ONtee, cetit oe aL cee 

cisco Hotel. Make reserve ations now 

Rates for rooms, from $2.00 upward Armstrong Cork Comps 
A Palace Hotel Co.5= Freackeco 126 Twenty-third Street Pittsb;           

When writing advertisers, kindly mention GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 
Original from 

Digitized by Gox gle NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY
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  MAGAZINE. They will 

Leading Professionals’ Specialties 
Acquire the habit of consulting this department and 
get acquainted with the “leading” professionals. Both 
their summer and winter addresses are presented for 
the convenience of the readers of the GOLFERS 

answer promptly.   
      

h Lick Spri: Indiana. 
ADAMS, F rank, Fria Professional,» Competent 
Instructor and manufacturer of excellent clubs. 

  

Midland Valle 
CALDWELL, John, Club, Overlan 
Louis Co., Mo. Competent Instructor. 
clubs my specialty. 

Country 
Park, St. 

Hand made 

  

Denver, Colorado, Country 
CLARK, Walter, Club. Thoroughly competent 
green keeper and Instructor. Many years experience. 

  

CLARKSON, Richard, Noe 34 un CMe? 
A specialty of hand made clubs of the finest quality. 
“All golfers know the value of a well balanced club.” 
Mail orders given personal and prompt attention. 

  

DARAY J Winter, Gulfport, Miss.; Sum- 
’ ac 9 mer, Highland Country Club, 

Grand Rapids, Michigan. Manufacturer of golf clubs. 
Competent Instructor. 

  

Cherokee Country Club 
DICKSON, Jas. E. Knoxville, Tenn., late o 
Tom Morris, St. Andrews, Scotland. Associated with 
Mr. Morris for 5 years. Experienced greenkceper and 
club maker. Golf courses laid out. Mail orders given 
prompt attention. Try one of my pipe brand iron 
clubs. 

DUFF, Harry 
structor and player. t « 
stock. Try my famous Celtic Mashies. 
given prompt attention. 

Louisville Country Club, Louis- 
ville, Kentucky. — First-class in- 
Rest hand-made clubs kept in 

. Mail orders 

  

FLORA H with Portage Lake Golf Club, 
’ arry Houghton, Mich. Summer and 

Winter. Instructor, club maker, green keeper and golf 
course architect. Hand made perfect balanced golf 
clubs are my specialty. Mail orders given prompt at- 
tention. 

  

HOARE, William V. Gotmry’ Gut’ (May “to 
November); Winter, Hot Springs, Arkansas (Novem- 
ber to May). Seventeen years’ experience as instructor 
and maker of clubs. 

When writing advertisers, 

Google 
kindly 

JANS P t N Professional Golfer, Plum Lake 
» Peter N., Golf Club, Sayner, Wis., and 

El Paso Country Club, Ft. Bliss, Texas. Bora 
and raised within two hundred yards of the King 
Daughter's Golf Club. Served my apprenticeship as 
instructor and maker of golf clubs under Chester 
Horton and gained practical green experience under 
the supervision of the late Wm. Somers. Thoroughly 
competent. Desire a winter engagement. 

JOLLY, Bob 
  

Late of St. Andrews, Scotland 
Summer, Terre Haute Country 

Club, Terre Haute, Indiana. Winter, Indoor Golf 
School, Quincy, Illinois. First-class instructor. Gof 
courses laid out. Try my famous wooden cleeks, $3.59 
each. All clubs hand made. 

° Maple Bluff Golf Club, Madison, 
KIDD, Colin, Wis. First class golf instructor. 
Experienced green-keeper and club maker. Golf 
courses laid out. Mail orders given prompt attention. 

  

  

Ed Golf Club, KROGSTAD, Bert, tse, Hin Ses 
clubmaker, instructor and golf course expert. Extra 
choice selection of hand made imported and domestic 
clubs on hand. 

LOW. F Worcester Country Club, Wor- 
’ re 9 cester, Mass. Expert instructor 

and club maker, also experienced green-keeper. Mail 
orders given prompt attention. 

  

Glen Oak Country McINTOSH, David B., cb, °R & 
No. 3, Wheaton, Ill. Excellent Instructor and Club- 
maker. Golf Course Expert. Many years’ experience. 
Mail orders given immediate and special attention. 

WATSON, WILLIAM, Golf Courses Scien- 
tifically arranged or 

constructed; 20 years’ experience. Golf course and 
general Golf Supplies. Every requirement for the 
Professional or the Dealer. - Headquarters, 612-615 
Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 
Eastern Office, P. O. Box 518, Chicago, Illinois. 

Mayfield Country Club, South 
WAY, W. H., Euclid, Ohio. I buy the best 
materials, hire experienced clubmakers and have 
clubs made under my personal supervision, therefore 
they are the BEST. 

WHITTINGHAM, J. J., Club, Moorestown, 
N. J., is now open for position. Over ten years’ ex- 
perience as Golf Instructor and Club Making. Com- 

petent Green Keeper, also have expert knowledge of 
ennis Courts. Managerial Ability. 

Kent Country Club, 
WILSON, James C., Gia Rapids, Michigan. 
A large selection of Imported Clubs and heads al- 
ways on hand. Outside orders have personal at- 
tention. Competent Instructor and Clubmaker. 

MAGAZINE. 

  

  

  

Moorestown Fie!d 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 
Advertise your “wants” in the classified columns of THE 
GOLFERS’ MAGAZINE. You will get results because every 
subscriber is a live and interested reader. Write for rates. 

  

  

MANAGER AND STEWARD—If you need an 
exceptional man, thoroughly qualified to conduct 
your club along strictly superior lines, corre- 
spondence invited. Am now Manager and 
Steward in large club in the west but desire to 
return east. Highest national and local refer- 
ences. Address 344, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE, 

FIRST-CLASS PROFESSIONAL desires en- 
gagement. Thoroughly competent in every 
department of the game. Seven years’ expe- 
rience. References furnished. Addrss B. B., 
THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

STEWARD, practical and reliable, wife capable 
housekeeper or cook, seek connection with small 
but first-class Country or Social Club. May be 
engaged for April or for immediate service. Ad- 
dress 350, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE, 

GREENKEEPERS WANTED: _ Experienced 
greenkeepers will find it to their advantage to 
send their names, stating experience and refer- 
ences, to the GOLFERS MAGAZINE as we fre- 
quently have inquiries from Clubs for first-class 
greenkeepers. 

HAVING SEVERED MY CONNECTION with 
the Midlothian Country Club, I am open for en- 
gagement as golf professional for next season. 
Can furnish best of references as to character 
and ability. Will call on a club that would give 
me earnest consideration for approval at my ex- 
pense. 18 hole course preferred. Address J. C. 
Hackbarth, 15 S. Garfield St., Hinsdale, [linois. 

I AM LOOKING for some desirable club con- 
nection for next year. Have successfully acted 
as Greenskeeper’ and Professional. First rate in- 
structor and club maker. ress 330, THE 
GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

NOW _IS YOUR TIME to get an experienced 
CADDIE MASTER for next season. have 
served some of the best clubs in the western 
states and any former employer will recommend 
me highly. Do you wish to talk business? Ad- 
dress 331, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

DURING MANY YEARS of association with a 
prominent golf club the membership steadily in- 
creased and all of the members were unanimous 
in the opinion of the satisfactory service I ren- 
dered as Manager Steward. I am now looking 
for an engagement effective April Ist. Ad- 
dress 333, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

HAVE A CHOICE SITE of land that would 
make an excellent golf course—surrounded by 
picturesque country—the country has an undula- 
tion that is just right for golf. Would you like 

particulars? Address 334, THE GOLFERS MAG- 

HAVE AN ATTRACTIVE home adjoining a 
golf course for sale; 12 rooms, thoroughly mod- 
ern; large living room, sun parlor, also billiard 
room and play room for children. Garage ad- 
Joining. If immediately sold will consider $35,000 
as fair purchase price. Address 335, THE 
GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

WANTED: Young lady several years’ experi- 
ence as bookkeeper in large golf club, desires 
similar position in Western location. Address 
358, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

COMPETENT Managing Steward with about 
twenty years’ experience in catering, wishes en- 
gagement. Golf, Country Club or Hotel. Ref- 
erences and bond. Address 367, THE GOLFERS 
MAGAZINE. 

STEWARD and wife seek position; long club 
and hotel experience; thorough—all departments, 
can cover the whole field. Expert in cooking and 
serving. (Two years as caterers.) Will operate 
club on salary or on account. Al references. 
Address 354, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 
FOR SALE—One Coldwell Power Lawn Mower. 

Price, $400. Apply Milwaukee Country Club, 
North Milwaukee. 
WANTED—Manager for golf and country club 

located in Central New York, 450 members. 
Must be experienced caterer and capable of dl- 
recting the help and also caring for eighteen- 
hole golf course, tennis courts and grounds. State 
experience and clubs you have been with. Ad- 
dress 356, THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

WANTED, POSITION—Manager-steward of 
golf or country club, large or small, all year- 
round employment by a_ highly competent 
couple. Wife graduate of Masseuse Peel Insti- 
tute. Best of references. Address 357, THE 
GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

WANTED: First class clubmaker and in- 
structor as assistant, at high class club in Chi- 
cago. State terms and particulars. References 
required. Address 365, THE GOLFERS MAGA- 
ZINE. 

EXCELLENT GREENKEEPER: With experi- 
ence of keeping the greens for the famous Mag- 
nolia Golf Club, seeks greenkeeper position. Will 
furnish references. Address 359, THE GOLFERS 
MAGAZINE. 
AN EXPERIENCED PROFESSIONAL who 

has made a specialty as a golf tutor for some 
well known people in Scotland, now desires to 
engage his services in a similar capacity in the 
United States. Excellent teacher—thoroughly 
experienced in all branches of golf. Address 360, 
THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 
CLUB MANAGER wants management of first 

class large club. Thoroughly competent, large 
European and American experience. Al refer- 
ences. Correspondence invited. Address 361, 
THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

MANAGER STEWARD: 
with first-class Golf and Country Club. Iam at 
present engaged, but desire a change. Four 
ears Al references. Wife a first-class house- 
eeper. Address 319, THE GOLFERS MAGA- 

Open for position 

MANAGER—A trained executive and practical 
steward with highest references. First class 
club only considered. Will cater on own re- 
sponsibility. Address 362, THE GOLFERS 
MAGAZINE. 
SITUATION WANTED: By steward-chef in 

country club. Three years’ experience with one 
club, Al references. Address 363, THE GOLF- 
ERS MAGAZINE. 
POSITION WANTED: Sy a first class profes- 

sional, good club maker and instructor. Have 
had 13 years’ experience as Pro and greens- 
keeper. Would like to locate nearby—New York 
or Connecticut. Address A. B. C, THE GOLF- 
ERS MAGAZINE. 
WANTED: 150 or less second-hand lockers. 

double tier preferable. Address 366, E 
GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

YOUNG PROFESSIONAL at present in West 
desires engagement for summer season. First 
class instructor, player and clubmaker. Ref- 

grences. Address 368, THE GOLFERS MAGA- 

STEWARD with references desires engage- 
ment to manage golf, country or town club. 
Wife first class cook and manager. Address 
A. N., THE GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 

When wyiting) stare kindly mention GOLFERS’ NAGAZINE. 
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We Are Prepared 
Within the wide boundaries of our 

country, embracing more than three 
million square miles, dwell a hundred 
million people. 

They live in cities, towns, villages, 
hamlets and remote farms. They are 
separated by broad rivers, rugged 
mountains and arid deserts. 

The concerted action of this far- 
flung population is dependent upon a 
common understanding. Only bya 
quick, simple and unfailing means of 
intercommunication could our people 
be instantly united in any cause. 

In its wonderful preparedness to 
inform its citizens of a national need, 
the United States stands alone and 
unequaled. It can command the 
entire Bell Telephone System, which 

  

One Policy 

completely covers our country with 
its network of wires. 

This marvelous system is the result 
of keen foresight and persistent effort 
on the part of telephone specialists, 
who have endeavored from the first 
to provide a means of communication 
embracing our whole country, con- 
necting every state and every com- 
munity, to its last individual unit. 

The Bell System is a distinctly 
American achievement, made _ by 
Americans for Americans, and its like 
is not to be found in all the world. 

Through it, our entire population 
may be promptly organized for united 
action in any national movement, 
whether it be for peace, prosperity, 
philanthropy or armed protection. 

AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 

AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 

One System Universal Service 
When writing advertisers, kindly mention GOLFERS MAGAZINE. 
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_ 9g The snows are melting in the shady hol- 
lows of the bunkers. 

  

Medium Size Sinker 

A look over the course brings to mind 
3 1 the lively flight of the ball when, many 

Gace) Sica Sinker a time as you held your breath, it cleared 
these same bunkers and on to the green 

2 7 within putting distance of the hole. 

Full Size Floater This year these hazards seem inviting. 
COLONEL GOLF BALLS They offer less of a peril. You are con- 
$9.00 a Dozen Everywhere fident of these shots. Your skill is 

St.M Mfx. Co.of Ameri greater and, as before, you have 
oa oo stats as pone ie COLONEL true flight as your assurance. 

    

    

NEW YORK: 
36 Warren St. 
NEWARK, N. J. : 
121-23 Sylvan Av. 

BOSTON: 
143 Federal St. 
SAN FRANCISCO: 
417 Market Street 

   

  

   

Two beautitul sporty golf courses always in the pink ot + Ic : in nature's oWn magnificent mountain setting 
—seven of the finest clay Tennis Courts in the country —fascinating $ > ratls and bridle paths—200 sadaie and 
riving horses—500 rooms—excellent cuisine—incomparable drinking water—attractive ballroom—perfect equipment and service. 

Virginia Hot Springs 
Situated 2500 feet above sea level, the « mme World famous for its truly wonde afl, natural healing 

temperature is sbout 74°F. Seldom ist . N waters (1040) outrwaling as a cure the celebrated spas of 
mosquitoes, humidity or dampness, so cu i Europe. No other resort offers so many advantages at 
resorts. Here is a more ideal summer climate th an is to be ectrhe Homestead Boo k li 
found at Bar Harbor, Newport or the White M Ws <deseriinnic Fike Han eed Fin meee 
Open all the year. Excellent train accommodations. ly c Ie d be read by everyone 
‘accessible. summe t. send | for it now. 

H. ALBERT, Resident Manager, (Reobing Ovices: Rits-Carlton Hotels—New York—Philadelphia) Hot Springs, Virginia 

— Original from 
Digitized by Google NEW YORK PUBLIC LIBRARY 

   

 



   

COLDWELL    

   

  

And Cuts An Acre An Hour 
Li. vou have to do to a Coldwell “Walk Type”? Motor Mower 

is follow and guide. .\ powerful little motor geared to 4 miles 
a an hour, drives a demountable cutter 40 inches wide up any 

| grade up to 20%. Three sizes, rolling weights, 500 to 1100 pounds. 
| Chain drive, bronze bearings, directly lubricated. No torn turf. 

        

     Costs a quarter a day for fuel. 

     
   

   
   

   

   
   

  
   

¥ 
cutting an 87-inch swath. Takes care of itself. Flexible, strong 

J 
y 

] 
{ ‘The Coldwell ‘‘Threesome”’ is a triple mower, drawn by one horse, | 
4‘ 

| and mechanically ‘way ahead of any other wide mower, % 
A 

] 
j 

Other leaders of the Coldwell line are the Combination Roller and ~ 
Motor Mower (kide ‘lype); Coldwell Horse Mowers, with de-— 
mountable cutters; and Coldwell Putting Green Mowers—of vario 
types—light draft, fine cutting. ' 

- 
Write for particulars. 

COLDWELL LAWN MOWER COMPANY 
NEWBURGH, N. Y. 

sranch: 62 East Lake Street, Chicago 

i 
i 
, 

i 

] 
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