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Captain’s 
Letter
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AGM TIME AGAIN and the good news is 
that the BGCS finances are fine, and we hold 
prudent reserves; membership numbers 

are steady. Within the membership categories, 
European numbers have risen but are balanced by a 
fall in US members:  I also suspect that the average 
age is creeping up a little. There is a slight fall in 
attendance at our meetings and perhaps this gives 
concern for the future.  Perhaps not.
   Royal Liverpool is a gracious setting for the 
President’s Day event and this year was John 
Beharrell’s last appearance as our President. Philip 
Truett took over in style after we paid tribute to 
John, who holds an honourably low membership 
number of 18. Hoylake weather was gusty and back 
home recently at St Andrews, in the same winds, 
local golfers were driving the eighteenth green with 
ease. On the tee at Royal Liverpool, numbers were 
down a bit, but off-course, next day, Mullock’s sale 
was a success for all involved and may be repeated 
next year, adding to our event.  

~·~
I travel by rail via Liverpool’s Lime Street Station 
and now make sure to break the journey and take in 
the Walker Art Gallery’s exhibition nearby. Last year 
it was on the Art and the Railway and this year, worth 
the detour, was on the story of sporting clothes.

~·~ 
We presented a bench in Tony Thorpe’s memory 
to the Coxmoor Club with which he had been so 
closely associated, and where he set up the Central 
England Hickory Championship. The members 

and visitors can rest a while and recall our capable 
charismatic Honorary Secretary and remember how 
he enjoyed his golf there.

~·~
Our Committee’s approach to the question of 
reproduction hickories is given elsewhere in the 
magazine. In fact, we had taken this policy decision 
back in 2000 and simply re-enforce it now. Other 
societies have taken their own view and the nuances 
are numerous. The broad thrust is clear, namely that 
we favour only authentic clubs from the hickory 
era.

~·~
John Updike, the distinguished novelist, died 
recently and his golf writings were briefly noticed in 
some obituaries. But, added to his collected essays 
in Golf Dreams, he wrote a masterly introduction to 
Marshall’s The Haunted Major and also a crisp review 
of Murphy’s Golf in the Kingdom. His haunting 
Farrell’s Caddie short story is located at Western 
Gailes, or nearby in Ayrshire, and the mysterious 
caddie first takes over the player’s shots, then his 
business affairs and, after the turn, is in control of 
his golfer’s marriage.

~·~
Through the Green is sent out to some golf clubs and 
I also put copies in the golfing journal rack at one 
or two outlets in St Andrews. We can be proud at 
the feed-back: TTG, I hear, is the most stolen golf 
magazine of all.

~·~
I was one of those who, way back, enjoyed 
exchanging letters with Joe Murdoch. In one I 
mentioned flippantly that I was seeking ‘the worst 
golfing poem ever’. He replied that he had a small 
collection worthy of that honour but, more seriously, 
that he had started collecting good golf poetry. I was 
then a bit taken aback when he sent me copies of 
those items which I think he had in mind to publish, 
but never did. Fortunately they have now found a 
good home.  Leon White, who features in this issue 
of TTG writing on his own major survey of golf 
poetry, was glad to get Joe’s bundle and it had some 
poems unknown to him.  

David Hamilton
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of the Society. Reserves were still 
at high levels despite significant 
once-off costs associated with 
the formulation and publication 
of an extensive index for Through 
the Green, by a professional 
indexer, and the scanning of all 
historical issues. In addition to the 
distribution of the index as hard 
copy to all members, The Society 
had also presented it in digital 
format, on our website, where it 
has also published the magazine 
scans. A significant portion of these 
publication costs has been offset 
by a favourable position on the 
Society’s dollar account, caused 

People and Things

2009 AGM – Farewell and Hail
The Society AGM at Royal 
Liverpool on the 8th of May marked 
the departure of our President, 
John Beharrell. In his Captain’s 
report, David Hamilton paid 
tribute to John’s wise guidance 
over the previous nine years, and 
presented him with an inscribed 
quaich as a token of the Society’s 
respect and esteem. John was also 
elected an Honorary Member of 
the Society, by general acclamation 
of the meeting. 

He is to be succeeded as our 
President by Philip Truett, subject 
of a separate, more detailed pen 
picture – a familiar figure to all 
members, and one of the surviving 
founding fathers of the Society.

The meeting also welcomed by 
acclamation, Richard Atherton, 
as our Vice-Captain. Richard is a 
recent past captain of the Midlands 
section and has a keen interest in 
the work of Alister MacKenzie, 
designer of his home course at 
Cavendish.

Bob Fletcher was confirmed 
in his position as Honorary 
Secretary, in succession to the late 
Tony Thorpe. Bob comes with 
impeccable credentials as a low-
handicap golfer, with experience 
as published historian, captain 
and Secretary of his home club at 
Sutton Coldfield. 

In reviewing our financial 
position, Treasurer David Moffat 
reported the continued good health 

Captain David Hamilton in the chair at the AGM, flanked (L to R) by the 
Committee: Clive Mitchell. David Kirkwood, David Moffat, Bob Fletcher, 

Keith Bilbie, Liz MacDonald and Richard Atherton

by recent currency fluctuations.
David Hamilton thanked 

David for his careful husbandry 
of the Society’s resources and 
revealed that he had announced 
his intention to retire from the 
Treasurership at the end of the 
year. Other indicators of the 
Society’s health were reassuring: 
membership was stable, and even 
increasing slightly, with reduced  
numbers in North America being 
offset by increases in Europe 
and Australia. The fixture list 
continued to grow, although there 
was a concern that this was hitting 
attendance at some meetings. 
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The 2009 AGM at Royal 
Liverpool saw the election 
of Philip Truett as our third 
President. Philip was involved 
in calling the original meeting to 
found the Society in February, 
1987, at the Naval & Military 
Club, and was a member of 
the first committee. He was 
responsible for drawing up the 
first set of Society rules, served 
as Captain for the two years 
1992/1993, and was elected 
Honorary Member in 2007. He 
also had a spell as Director of 
the European Region of the 
American Golf Collectors Society. 

Philip has an extensive 

In addition to his collecting 
interests, Philip is an avid player 
of hickory clubs, a keen advocate 
of traditional dress and is a 
major influence in the world-
wide popularisation of hickory 
play. He was the organiser of 
the first Society hickory match 
at Aberdovey in 1992 and has 
been a member of every Hickory 
Grail team since the series started 
in 2001. As a player, in 2003, 
he won both the Ray Gossage 
Trophy and the English Hickory 
Championship, for which he, 
with other early members, 
provided the Founders’ Salver. 

collection of golf memorabilia, 
including one of the finest book 
libraries in private hands – a 
collecting passion dating from 
his teenage years. In 2003, with 
Phil Pilley, he was awarded the 
Society’s Murdoch medal, for 
his contribution to Heather and 
Heaven, the centenary history 
of his principal club, Walton 
Heath. Philip was Captain in 
1993, and is also a member of 
the Royal and Ancient, Rye and 
Clapham Common golf clubs. 
He is a member of the Heritage 
Committee of the R&A, and of 
the Museum Committee of the 
USGA. 

Philip Truett - Our New President

Philip in competitive mode, playing in the Hickory Grail at Kilspindie. Note the trademark bag stand and shooting stick
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Events

The Welsh hickory weekend
Contrary to expectations of any 
event held in Wales, we had wall-
to-wall sunshine for three days 
and it was great to see BGCS 
members sitting outside both 
Machynlleth and Aberdovey Golf 
Clubs after the matches. For the 
match against Machynlleth, we 
were so warmly welcomed we 
lent the home team too many of 
our good players, so sustained 
a loss – obviously turned into 
‘nearly a draw’ by our Captain in 
his speech afterwards!

Both teams had eleven 
pairs for the match against 
Aberdovey and, however well 
Philip Truett massaged the 
result, he could not wipe out an 
11 down defeat and we need to 

find some magic to regain the 
Darwin Trophy next year. Dinner 
was a convivial affair, with a 
fascinating presentation given 
by Captain and BGCS member, 
Colin Appleby, of photographs 
showing the visit of a family 
from India to Aberdovey in 1912, 
and rounded off by Gwyn James 
singing songs from the book 
Eiron Morgan gave him two 
years ago. All agreed that Gwyn 
was in better voice than ever..

The Ninth Welsh Hickory 
Championship was held on 
Sunday, the 5th April on fast 
fairways in warm sunshine, with 
a gentle breeze. Aberdovey at its 
best! Twenty-two competitors 
played and Mark Wehring from 
Houston, Texas, came out top 
with 36 points and an excellent 
gross score of 77 (not a record, 
as Nigel Notley had 76 in 2007). 
Chris Homer came second with 
34 points and former champion, 
John Weston, came third with 33. 
Ian Hislop and Chris Homer were 
second and third in the scratch 
event on 84. Norah Aitchison 
from Edinburgh, playing in her 
first hickory event,  won the 
ladies’ prize.

Next year’s dates for Wales 
are the 19th, 20th and 21st of March.

Liz MacDonald

The Wayne Stiles Society
I am grateful to Kevin Mendik 
for drawing our attention to 
the relaunched website www.
waynestilessociety.com This was 
initially a portal for sales of the 
book Kevin wrote in conjunction 
with the late Bob Labbance, 
affectionately remembered by 
TTG readers as our vituperative 
American correspondent, Bunkie 
Foozle.  The subject of the book, 
and now website, is the life and 
career of Wayne Stiles, a golf 
course architect who worked 
in the eastern states in the early 

People and Things

Midlands Captain
The Midlands Region have elected 
John Weston of the Droitwich 
Golf Club as their Regional 
Captain for the next two years.  
John succeeds the late Barry Kay 
who passed away on New Years 
Day shortly after being elected to 
the captaincy.

Congratulations ...
 ... To David Malcolm and Peter 
Crabtree, who were given their 
USGA  Book Award at the annual 
dinner of the Golf Writers of 
America in Augusta, immediately 
before the start of this year's 
Masters Tournament. David 
and Peter also presented a copy 
of their book, Tom Morris of St 
Andrews, to the Augusta National 
Golf Club. Brown Ale gives a 
fuller account of the presentation 
ceremony in his Letter from 
America, later in this issue.
...  to BGCS member Stan 
Yeomans of the Beeston Fields GC 
upon his election as the President 
of the Nottinghamshire Union 
of Golf Clubs for 2009 - 2010.  
Stan takes over from the late Tony 
Thorpe who sadly died during his 
term of office.
 ... and to BGCS member Alec 
Shepperson, former Walker 
Cup player and President of the 
Coxmoor Golf Club, who has been 
elected as the Deputy President of 
the Notts Union for 2009 -2010.

years of the last century. The 
relaunched website is now similar 
to those for other architects in 
the classic era, except that it is 
free with no formal membership. 
Much site content is devoted to 
Bob, including tributes written 
after his untimely death last 
October. Kevin tells me that 
sales of their book have now 
raised over $22,000 towards 
an educational fund for Bob’s 
children.   

Mark Wehring receives the Welsh 
Scratch Trophy from Peggy Burles

Hickory Specifications

The Committee has debated 
at length the specification 

required for the clubs to be 
used in hickory competitions. 

The overriding principle is 
that these should be original 
wooden-shafted clubs dating 
from the hickory era, which 

is taken to be the period 
up to and including 1935. 
Repairs and replacement 
of components to these 

would be permissible, using 
traditional methods dating 

from the same era.
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Fortrose and Rosemarkie
Although the weather was more 
Winter than Spring, eleven 
members met at Fortrose on 
Tuesday, the 28th of April to tackle 
a stiff wind which, unlike many 
other courses, blows across the 
course rather than with or against 
you. Harry Bowden has very 
generously provided a Quaich 
to be played for at the Spring 
meeting of the North Scottish 
Region.         

The two ladies, Jean Hamilton 
and Norah Aitchison, set off in 
the vanguard and set a cracking 
pace both in speed of play and in 
scoring , Jean winning the ladies 
prize with 32 points. Norah was 
enjoying only her second game 
with hickories and acquitted 
herself very well with Jean only 
pipping her by one point. Ian 
Hislop and myself were joined 
by Douglas Fowlie with Ian 
showing both of us the way and 
finishing in a very creditable 
third place with 34 points. The 
second threeball consisted of 
Chris Homer, Ian Nalder and 
Scott Patrick. Scott’s claim to 
fame was a 2 at the last hole, a 
par 3 of 195 yards, where the next 
best score was a 4. This helped 
him to close the gap, but was 
not good enough to beat Chris’s 
total of 38 points. Bringing up 
the rear were our Captain, David 
Hamilton, Harry Bowden and 
Bob Strachan. David later gave 
a very interesting short talk on 
some of the history of the Club. 

Without exception all enjoyed 
their day which remained dry 
albeit cold and windy. We 
look forward to more members 
contesting Harry’s Quaich next 
year.

Hamish Ewan

Centenary Hickory Matches at 
Nottingham
During the weekend of the 16th 
and 17th of May the Society 
fielded a team of hickory golfers 
for centenary matches against 
the Rushcliffe and Radcliffe-
on-Trent Golf Clubs. Both 
courses had been designed by 
Tom Williamson the legendary 
professional from the Notts 
GC. On .Saturday, the Society 
was challenged by Rushcliffe 
members to play an ‘Ancient v 
Modern’ match over their course 
which has hardly changed since 
it was laid out. Despite a number 
of handicapping adjustments 
in favour of the Society we still 
lost the match. The generous 

Mark Wehring with a score of 36 
points was a worthy champion, 
this being his third win in this 
competition in the last four years. 
The highlight of his round was 
a hole-in-one at the 128 yards 
downhill seventh hole using a 
mashie. Last year’s champion, 
Chris Walker was the runner up 
with 29 points. Our newly elected 
Society President, Philip Truett, 
won the Seniors Championship 
with a fine score of 32 points. 
John Marooney won the steels 
event with 29 points.

Presentation of the Tony Thorpe memorial seat to Coxmoor GC. 
Club President Alec Shepperson sits next to Doreen Hartley, with David Ham-

ilton, Keith Bilbie, Philip Truett, Arthur Poxon and StanYeomans to the rear 

Central England Hickory 
Championships
The sixth Central England 
Championships were played once 
again at the Coxmoor Golf Club, 
on Monday the 18th of  May. 

Prior to the start of the 
championships competitors and 
officials gathered outside the 
clubhouse where the Society 
Captain, David Hamilton, 
presented a bench to the 
Coxmoor Golf Club bearing a 
suitably inscribed dedication to 
the memory of Tony Thorpe, our 
late Honorary Secretary, a long- 
time member of Coxmoor.  Club 
President, Alec Shepperson, 
accepted the bench on behalf of 
the Club stating that it would 
be sited outside the clubhouse 
and be a permanent reminder 
to all of Tony’s contribution to 
the game of golf. Also present 
at this ceremony were Tony’s 
partner, Doreen Hartley, Arthur 
Poxon (Coxmoor member and 
Tony's uncle) and Stan Yeomans, 
President of the Notts Union of 
Golf Clubs.

As usual Coxmoor provided a 
challenging course with running 
fairways and tricky greens.  
The frequent rain showers and 
windy conditions across the 
course made scoring difficult. 
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meal was followed by the usual 
Golfing Antiques Roadshow and 
the viewing of a DVD compiled 
by club members entitled Rush-
cliffe Golf Club - Past and Present. 

Though the course at 
Radcliffe-on-Trent has changed 
somewhat over the years, it is 
still possible to see some of the 
old teeing areas. Our team was 
boosted by the arrival of our 
secret weapon, Mark Wehring 
from Texas. We were more 
hopeful in this match as our 
hosts had decided to play with 
hickories. The match was played 
in a friendly atmosphere and the 
result, by unanimous decision, 
was halved. A most convivial 
evening followed the golf and 
many new friendships were 
made
Midlands reports by Keith Bilbie

President’s Day – May the 8th 
A dry, but extremely breezy, 
day greeted the 55 golfers who 
played the summer course at 
Royal Liverpool in a foursome 
format for the John Behrend 
Shields. Attendance was down by 
20% both for the golf and dinner 
compared with 2008, but it was 
good to see members present 
from Canada, Finland, France 
and the US.

Testament to the difficult 
conditions was the average 
stableford score of 20.6 points 
with just 5 recorded gross birdies, 
three of which were on the par 
3 thirteenth. It was heartening 
to note that a third of the field 
played with hickories and to 
further encourage the use of these 
wonderful clubs, a silver dish, 
to be played for annually on this 
occasion, was presented by Clive 
Mitchell and Peter Heath for the 
Day’s best hickory score.

Dinner followed, hosted by 
Philip Truett, our new President, 
in entertaining style with Archie 
Baird, once again, being prevailed 
upon to deliver an original 
and humorous grace. It was a 
pleasure that the principal guest, 
Paul Cassidy, the current Captain 
of Royal Liverpool Golf Club 
could be present. He responded 
on behalf of all the guests, 
underlining how welcome we are 
at Hoylake for this, our flagship, 
event.

As is customary, the President 
announced the winner of his 
Medal for 2009 which is awarded 
to the author of what is deemed 
to be the most deserving article 
in Through the Green over the 
past year. Sadly, the recipient, 
Bobby Burt could not be present 

to receive his prize for the 
fascinating article on Dr AJT 
Allan called Nae Tackety Boots – 
But He Won at Muirfield in the 
March 2009 edition.

The presentation of the golfing 
prizes then followed:

Winners of The John Behrend 
Shields and the Gilt Medals: John 
Moreton and David Norman 31 
pts

Runners Up (Silver Medals) 
Adrian Crowley and Dick Durran   
27 pts

Third Prize (Bronze Medals) Chris 
Edgerton and Colin Palmer  27 
pts

Winners of the Silver Dish for the 
best ‘hickory’ score:: Ron Archer 
and David Gower  28 pts

Bob Fletcher  (Hon Secretary of 
the Society) concluded the formal 
proceedings of the evening by 
proposing a vote of thanks to 
the Society’s President and the 
Club. The traditional auction of 
golfing memorabilia then took 
place under the indefatigable 
David Kirkwood helped by 
his irrepressible porter, Archie 
Baird and administered by an 
indispensable Gillian Kirkwood. 
Some 65 lots were entered, £2500 
was raised and £250 donated to 
the President’s chosen charity 
‘Camp and Trek’.

So ended another enjoyable day 
at Royal Liverpool where, once 
again, the Society was made 
to feel most welcome by both 
members and a very efficient and 
friendly staff to whom our thanks 
and appreciation are due.   

Peter Heath                                                     

Society President, Philip Truett presents one of the Behrend Shields to this 
year's winner, Dave Norman. His partner. John Moreton, 

was unavoidably absent frm the dinner.
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Forthcoming Events

A number of events have already 
been trailed in the March issue of 
Through the Green, but may bear 
repetition:

The Midlands section 
Summer Meeting at Whittington 
Heath, near Lichfield, will take 
place on Friday the 26th of June. 
Keith Bilbie is organising, on 0115 
920 3842. Ancient and modern 
clubs.

Richard Atherton is organising 
the hickory match against the 
MacKenzie Society at Cavendish 
GC, Buxton, on Friday the 3rd of 
July. Phone him on 01298 25937 if 
you would like to play.

On Sunday the 5th of July 
the hickory match against 
Shrewsbury GC will be 
organised by John Mullock (01694 
771771).

The Open Championship 
Meeting at The Irvine GC, 
Ayrshire is being organised on 
Wednesday the 15th of July, the 
day before the start of the Open. 
Jim Wyper is organising on 01294 
274905. This is a fine, historical 
links course; we will have a great 
day. Ancient and modern clubs.

The Hickory Grail at 
Falsterbo, is well-subscribed on 
the 30th/31st July and promises 
to be spectacular, as will be the 
Swedish Hickory Championship 
on Saturday, the 1st of August.

Edgbaston is once again the 
venue for the sixth match against 
the Seniors’ Society on Tuesday, 
the 4th of August. Format of the 
day will be nine holes in the 
morning with lunch at 12.30, and 
eighteen holes in the afternoon 
starting at 2.00 pm. Hickory 
and foursomes throughout. An 
application form is included with 
this issue and should be returned 
to Peter Heath, the organiser.

The Midlands Summer 
Meeting at Kidderminster GC, 
Staffordshire will be held on 
Friday the 14th of August. The 
course is of parkland character, 

and was laid out by AV Tuck. 
This is the Club’s centenary year. 
Ancient and modern clubs. The 
application form in this issue 
should be returned to Keith 
Bilbie.

The annual Scotland v England 
hickory match returns on Friday 
the 4th of September to Kilspindie 
GC, a hidden linksland gem in 
East Lothian. The organisers are 
Ron Beatt for the Scots (tel 01382 
543262) and John Pearson for the 
Sassenachs (01904 628711).

The annual meeting of the 
European Association of Golf 
Historians and Collectors takes 
place this year at the Malone 
GC, Belfast. A full programme 
of events is planned on w/c 
14th of September. Full details 
are contained on the flier in this 
issue, which should be returned 
to the host and organiser, John 
Hanna.

The Autumn meeting of the 
North Scottish Region at Hill 
of Tarvit, near Cupar, Fife, 
will be held on Tuesday 12th 
September. This private country 
house course, belonging to the 
National Trust of Scotland, 
has been restored specifically 
for hickory play and no steel 
clubs will be allowed. Members 
without hickory clubs may be 
able to borrow them from fellow 
members, or can hire them on 
the day. Guests welcome. The 
entry form enclosed with the 
magazine should be returned to 
the organiser, Hamish Ewan.

The North Region will hold a late 
summer meeting at Clitheroe 
GC, Lancashire, on Monday, 
the 21st of September. Although 
all clubs are welcome, the focus 
is very much on classic clubs, 
as defined by the organiser 
and keen collector, John Holt, 
in the March issue of TTG. So 
dust off those 1950s and 1960s 
favourites that are lying in the 
attic and re-discover the charms 

of persimmon and steel. The 
application form in this issue 
should be returned to John Holt. 

The hickory match against 
Ganton GC on Tuesday the 29th 
of September will celebrate the 
100th anniversary of the opening 
of the present clubhouse. Format 
will be soup and sandwich lunch, 
followed by a fourball match 
with hickories for both sides, 
counting aggregate holes up. 
Both ladies and gentlemen. The 
Club plans a celebration dinner in 
Edwardian style. Ring the BGCS 
organiser, John Pearson on 01904 
628711, if you would like to play.

The English Hickory 
Championship returns to its 
home at Rye on Friday, the 
8th of October. We can expect 
wonderful, natural, linksland 
golf, a traditional club and 
historical clubhouse, a warm 
welcome from old friends and 
a memorable dinner. As usual, 
the event will be preceded by 
a hickory match against Rye 
members the previous afternoon, 
over the Jubilee course. This 
is one of the highlights of our 
year. Application forms can be 
found in this issue and should 
be returned to Tim Smartt, the 
organiser.

Our President, Philip Truett, is 
as usual, organising the annual 
hickory match against Clapham 
Common GC over the Mitcham 
Common course on Wednesday, 
the 28th of October. This is a 
popular fixture. Phone Philip on 
01737 813832 if you want to play.

The hickory match against 
the PGA at Walton Heath 
will be held on Thursday, the 
29th of October, followed by a 
dinner in the clubhouse. Places 
are restricted for this popular 
fixture and members wishing 
to be considered for the Society 
team are advised to contact the 
organiser, John Hawkins, on 
01293 550381.
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SOME SAY the streets of London are paved with 
gold. The fact is that many streets in London 
and other British cities have a hardwood 

timber base with a bitumen overlay. That base is 
a Western Australian timber known as 
‘karri’ and AM Oliphant is one of the few 
who scoured the South West of Australia 
purchasing and shipping the timber to 
Britain. 

Background
Arthur Morris Oliphant was born in 1872 
at Montrose, Scotland, the son of John 
and grandson of Robert. Robert Oliphant 
was the first golfer to break 100 strokes 
for a round when he won the gold medal 
in 1834 with a total of 97 strokes round 
the Montrose links playing for the then 
Montrose Golf Club. Naturally, young 
Arthur was taught to play the game by 
his grandfather. 

After being educated at Montrose 
Academy, he was employed by the firm Robert 
Millar & Sons, Timber merchants. In 1894 Arthur 
was sent to the firm’s subsidiary company, JM 
Ferguson’s, in Perth, Western Australia as Manager. 
His task was to scour the South west of Western 
Australia purchasing as much ‘Karri’ as could be 
obtained and then ship it to Britain. 

Willian S Coull’s Golf in Montrose shows that 
Robert Hoyer Millar was captain of the Royal Albert 
Club, Montrose, in 1900-1901 and 1902 – 1904, with 
RC Hoyer Millar being captain of the same club in 
1901 – 1902; Lord Carnegie was captain in 1879-1881 
and again in 1888–1889.

In 1900 Oliphant returned to Scotland for an 
internal promotion. However, as he disliked the 
cold weather, he resigned and returned to Australia. 
Arthur had noticed prior to being recalled home, 
the need for mining machinery to be imported into 
the goldfield areas of Western Australia and this is 
what he arranged prior to his return. By 1902 he 
had returned to the port city of Fremantle, where 
he set up as a mercantile agent. In 1906, Arthur 
was offered the position as Manager of Western 
Australian Producer’s Co-operative Union Limited 
– today known as Wesfarmer Limited. The co-

operative imported goods and equipment such as 
machinery and fertilisers and exported wheat, flour 
and frozen meats.

By 1911, Oliphant was Vice-president of the 
Fremantle Chamber of Commerce. 
The Reverend David Shearer married 
his daughter and Arthur at his Perth 
church and the family grew, with the 
birth of three sons and two daughters. 
Arthur retired at the end of 1928 and he 
and his wife relocated to Melbourne, 
Victoria, where they remained until 
their deaths. 

Golf
There was no golf in Western Australia 
when Arthur arrived in 1894. Perth 
Golf Club was founded in 1895; 
Arthur joined soon after and was 
elected Captain in 1899, and again in 
1904. Perth GC was later granted its 
Royal Charter in June 1937. 

As one of the State’s best-known golfers, Arthur 
Oliphant was a founder of the Fremantle Golf Club 
in 1905, was Captain of the Club in 1905, and with 
Peter C Anderson, designed the first nine holes of 
the course in 1905. Anderson had won the Amateur 
championship of Great Britain in 1893, as detailed 
in September 2005 Through the Green. Fremantle GC 
was granted its Royal charter in May 1930. 

On his trips throughout the South West, Arthur 
continually promoted the game of golf and assisted 
in the formation of clubs in the smaller timber 
towns. He also designed many of the nine-hole 
layouts including those at Balingup, Bridgetown, 
Collie, Darkan, Donnybrook, Harvey, Manjimup, 
Nannup, Northcliffe, Pemberton, Walpole, Waroona, 
Williams and Yarloop. 

Upon relocation to Melbourne, Victoria in early 
1929, Arthur joined the famed Metropolitan Golf 
Club in the sandbelt area of the city. 

Arthur Morris Oliphant is remembered as an 
avid golfer who followed Peter C Anderson as 
President of the Western Australian Golf Association 
in 1914. He promoted the game, assisted in forming 
golf clubs, designed courses and gave time to golf 
administration.

AM Oliphant, an Australian Pioneer

by John Scarth

Arthur Oliphant
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Was Omar Khayyam A Golfer?

AN ARTICLE TITLED Was Omar Khayyam 
a Golfer? in the August 24, 1904 edition 
of Punch, the English humor magazine, 

begins: 

It is certainly strange, considering how much 
attention has been given to the Rubaiyat in recent 
years, that nobody has even raised this question.

The Rubaiyat, of course, refers to a famous poem 
made up of four line stanzas (called quatrains) 
originally said to be written by the Persian 
Astronomer-Poet Omar Khayyam (1048 -1123) and 
translated in the nineteenth century by the English 
writer Edward FitzGerald. Over the period 1859-79 
FitzGerald provided four translations ranging in 
length from 75 to 110 stanzas.

The Punch article makes its case for a club-
wielding Khayyam by quoting lines from various 
quatrains that with some stretch can be linked to 
golf. For example, the 50th quatrain of the first 
translation begins,

The Ball no Question makes of Ayes and Noes,  
But Right or Left, as strikes the Player goes;

The article continues:
Quatrain 57 contains an indubitable reference to 
a bunker:

 Who didst with Pitfall and with Gin
 Beset the Road I was to wander in.

This is a particularly interesting passage, as the last 
word of the first line may refer either to a hazard 
on the course or to the sloe-gin that spoils so many 
scores after lunch. The latter theory is the most 
probable, as the idea of a bunker is sufficiently 
indicated by the word ‘pitfall’.

An exhibit, ‘The Persian Sensation: The Rubaiyat 
of Omar Khayyam in the West’ at the University 
of Texas at Austin, explores how FitzGerald’s 
translation of Khayyam’s poem went from obscurity 
to celebrity in British and American culture. Michelle 
Kaiserlian, co-curator of the exhibition and Rubaiyat 
scholar explains:

During the first decades of the 20th century, the 

Rubaiyat made its way into nearly every facet 
of people’s lives. For example, the exhibition 
documents the popularity of Rubaiyat parodies, 
written on subjects ranging from courtship to 
automobiles, and from  religion to politics. The 
Rubaiyat became a tool to explore both the thrills 
and the anxieties of modern life.

Though she did not include golf as one of the 
subjects that was parodied, in research for a book on 
golf poetry I found seven such parodies, I suspect 
more than on any other subject. They are as follows: 
The Golfer’s Rubaiyat, a book by Henry Walcott 
Boynton published by Herbert A Stokes and Co in 
1899; ’To An Elderly Golfer’ by ‘Willie’ McKhayyam 
(translated by Abbott Foster), published in April 
1900 in the magazine Golf/USGA Bulletin; ‘Rubaiyat 
of a Retired Golfer’ by AP Herbert, published in 
The Isis, the Oxford University student magazine in 
May 1910; ‘Golfer Omar’s Honor’ by Jack Warbasse, 
published in The American Golfer in July 1910; The 
Rubaiyat of Golfer Guyem, a book of eighteen pages 
by Charles H Moore published by JH Yewdale & 
Sons in 1913; ‘The Golfaiyat of Dufar Hy-Yam’ by 
Robert K Risk, included in his book Songs of the 
Links, published in 1919 by Duckworth & Co and 
The Rubaiyat of a Golfer, a book by JA Hammerton 
published by Country Life Limited in 1946.

To illustrate how these golfer poets parodied the 
quatrains of the Rubaiyat, consider the following 
four lines, quatrain XXVII in FitzGerald’s first 
translation:

Myself when young did eagerly frequent
Doctor and Saint, and heard great Argument
About it and about: but evermore
Came out by the same Door as in I went.                           

Henry Walcott Boynton, who was chief reviewer 
for the Atlantic Monthly from 1901 to 1904 and the 
author or editor of at least 24 books, responded 
with:

Myself when young did eagerly frequent
Jamie and His, and heard great argument
Of Grip and Stance and Swing; but evermore
Found at the Exit but a Dollar spent.

Leon S White, PhD,
 explores  the esoteric world of poetic golfing parodies
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The Jamie in Boynton’s mind was probably Jamie 
Anderson (1842-1905), a Scottish golfer who won 
The Open three years in a row.

‘Willie’ McKhayyam did not parody these lines. 
But AP Herbert, an English humorist in many literary 
forms, a law-reform activist, and an independent 
MP representing Oxford University, wrote:

Myself when young did eagerly frequent
The tender Green, what time the Dunlop went
About it and about, but entered not
Within the hole to which the thing was sent.

The Dunlop Rubber Co was one of the first 
companies to mass-produce golf balls in the first 
decade of the twentieth century.

Jack Warbasse, returning to the idea Boynton 
introduced, wrote:

Myself when young did eagerly frequent
Travis and Braid, and read great argument
About the Grip and Stance: but evermore 
Play’d out by the same Stump where in I went.       

Walter J Travis won the US Amateur Championship 
three times and was also founder of The American 
Golfer magazine, while James Braid, was the famous 
Scottish golfer who won The Open five times.

Charles H More went further afield with his 
parody:

Myself when young did eagerly hang round,
The links, to catch the snappy vigorous sound
Of talk by Cranks, of Hazard, Bunker, Tee,
And mystic terms which did my brain Dumbfound.

Robert Risk, a Scottish writer, poet, and drama 
critic, returned to the instruction theme and seemed 
to paraphrase Boynton’s last two lines:

Myself when young did eagerly frequent
Club-makers’ Shops, and heard great Argument
Of Grip and Stance and Swing; but evermore
Learned and Bought little I did not repent.

And, finally, JA Hammerton provided a variation 
on Boynton, Warbasse and Risk with

Myself when young would hopefully frequent 
Where Pros and Plus Men had great argument
On Grips that overlapped, on Swing and Stance
But came away less hopeful than I went.

In another quatrain of his parody, Charles Moore 
captures the total futility of playing the game:

Man doth this game most truly brutalize,
Gainst Fate’s unchanging wall he blindly flees,
He twists, he squirms, he coaxes towards the goal
Only to find a Stymied Paradise.

While in the last stanza of his poem, 
‘Willy’McKhayyam tells his ‘Elderly Golfer’ he 
should simply give it up:

Better sit snugly in some Quiet Place;
Forswear the Pastime of the Scottish Race.
Life is too short to spend it on the links:
Ye are not young, and Death speeds on apace.

JH Hammerton, actually Sir John Alexander 
Hammerton, a Scottish statesman and author, in one 
of his quatrains reflects on the reality of playing:

And he who thinks he knows how this does that,
Or that does this, is talking through his hat.
There’s No Man knows, though thousands theorize,
And every Pro has explanations pat.

And HW Boynton reduces Hammerton’s reality to 
a single shot:

The swinging Brassie strikes; and, having struck,
Moves on: nor all your Wit or future Luck
Shall lure it back to cancel half a Stroke,
Nor from the Card a single Seven pluck. 

Reynold A Nicholson, an eminent English 
orientalist, a scholar of both Islamic literature and 
Islamic mysticism, and also a golfer, gave an indirect 
answer to the question raised in Punch when he 
wrote a poem with the title ‘Omar’s Philosophy of 
Golf’ published in 1911 in his book, The Don and the 
Dervish: A Book of Verse. He begins with these lines,

Another bottle! Pour, boy, pour!
Wallah! How many a thirsty swing 
I swung till breath availed no more,
Then dashed my turban at the Thing

That stopped in every bunker dead,
But on the Green began to roll
As quick as tho’ ’t were tenanted
By some mad Sufi’s whirling soul.

If Omar had played surely these lines would have 
been a translation from the original. 

But to be realistic, we must conclude that it is 
unlikely that Omar Khayyam played golf – too much 
sand! Nevertheless, later golfer poets had great fun 
playing with lines from his famous poem.

Background of the Author:
Leon S White, PhD is a retired health care executive 
and MIT Sloan School of Management professor. 
In his teens he earned money as a caddie. He has 
been golfing regularly since 1984 and has enjoyed 
playing in Scotland. The article is based on material 
included in a forthcoming book, Golf Course of 
Rhymes. He also writes weekly posts linking golf 
and poetry at www.golfpoet.com 
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ON THE 14TH OF JANUARY 1927, the 
Wireless Correspondent of The Times wrote 
an article on the eve of the England versus 

Wales Rugby International because the match was 
going to feature the first running commentary on 
radio in Britain. He wrote: 

A very great number of people at home and abroad 
will wish to go to Twickenham on Saturday and 
be unable to do so; a wireless set will go far to 
compensate them for the disappointment; and it 
cannot be very long, as time is reckoned in relation 
to scientific development and discovery, before 
the absent listener to a match will be the absent 
spectator too.

He was not being in the least far fetched because 
television was already under development. John 
Logie Baird had given a demonstration to members 
of the Royal Institution a year earlier on the 26th 
of January.1 It was television of a sort based on 
a mechanical scanning principle, which was 
ultimately very limited in what it could deliver. 

Baird had begun his experiments in 1923, but the 
origins of television really date from 1897 when Karl 
Braun, a German scientist, developed the cathode 
ray tube, in which a stream of electrons could be 
directed to create an image on the screen. However, 
this was not the technology used by Baird, who 
relied on a mechanical scanning process. In Britain, 
it was a system based on the cathode ray tube, 
developed by EMI-Marconi in the early 1930s that 
eventually carried the day in Britain. 2

I do not propose to go through the long and 
complex story of the development of television 
technology, Baird’s relationship with the BBC nor 
the rivalry between Baird and EMI-Marconi in any 
detail. In 1932, the BBC agreed to provide at least 
two television programmes a week until the 31st of 
March 1934, using the Baird system. 3 Meanwhile, 
EMI was developing an all electronic system based 
on the cathode ray tube, which greatly impressed 
the BBC, and by late 1932 had three times as many 
lines per picture and twice as many pictures per 
second as Baird’s.4 

The battle of technologies was brought to a head 
by the Selsdon Television Committee, which was 
set up on the 14th of May 1934 to look at television 

“The Future Of It Makes One Wonder”
Golf and the Development of  Television 1936-1939

Peter N Lewis 
continues his exploration of the relationship between golf and the mass media

broadcasting and to decide whether to use the 
EMI or the Baird system. It was at this point that 
Marconi and EMI joined forces with the formation 
of a private company, Marconi-EMI Television 
Ltd. The Selsdon Committee published its report 
on the 31st of January 1935 and made a number of 
decisions that gave shape to television in Britain. It 
recommended the start of a public sector television 
service for London to be run by the BBC while at 
the same time ruling out any direct advertising.  
Furthermore it set the standard for television at 
not less than 240 lines and 25 pictures per second 
and the Baird and EMI systems were to be used in 
alternate weeks. This specification of 240 lines was 
the best that Baird had achieved while EMI had 
already developed a system which delivered 405 
lines with 50 pictures per second.

The Start of a Regular Television Service
The official launch of television occurred on the 
2nd of November 1936.5 However, it is important 
to understand what this meant. The service was 
based at Alexandra Palace in North London and 
reception was limited to the London area. The 
reception range was around 25 miles, and there 
were very few homes with television sets.6 These 
numbers only grew slowly between then and the 
1st of September 1939, when transmission ceased 
in preparation for war. By the end of August 1939, 
it has been estimated that there were between just 
under 20,000 and 25,000 sets in use in Britain, which 
actually meant London. One is talking of viewing 
figures of ultimately perhaps 100,000 by September 
1939 and not the millions that it would become.7

The television screens were tiny and the sets were 
expensive. In August 1938,  a Pye Model 817 with a 
screen size of 4 inches by 3.5 inches cost 21 guineas 
(one guinea equalled £1.1.0d, or £1.05p) whereas 
the 815 Model had a screen size of 7.5 inches by 6 
inches and cost 30 guineas. The GEC Console, with 
a screen size of 10 inches by 8 inches cost 37 guineas. 
For the man who had everything, it was possible 
to buy a Marconiphone model with a screen size of 
22 inches by 18 inches for 200 guineas. In short, a 
television was very much a luxury item.8

It rapidly became apparent that the Marconi-EMI 
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system was far superior to the Baird one. On the 4th 
of February 1937, the Postmaster-General announced 
that minimum specification for television would be 
405 lines at 50 frames per second. This brought an 
immediate end to the Baird transmissions.9 

Sport in the Home
For those living in London between the 2nd of 
November 1936 and the 1st of  September 1939, sport 
was broadcast into the home in three different ways. 
The BBC did not broadcast sound and vision news 
in this period. It began audio only service in March 
1938.10 To compensate for this, it broadcast both 
British Movietone and Gaumont-British Newsreels 
on a regular basis.11 As these were the regular rel-
eases by the companies, they would have contained 
a large number of sports reports. The reports covered 
a wide variety of subject matter and included the 
major golf events of the year, condensed to around 
60 to 90 seconds.12  Nevertheless, this was the most 
frequent way that golf was delivered into the home 
on to the television screen.

Up until the development of Outside Broad-
casting in May 1937, the second way was demon-
strations of specific sports, usually lasting between 
ten and fifteen minutes. After May 1937, the third 
way was live broadcasts of sporting events, though 
often not the whole event. In addition to these, there 
were also various preview shows and other sorts of 
presentations, including a monthly sports round-up 
programme.

Golfers In Action
The first made for television event seen on the 
BBC was a boxing demonstration on the 6th of  
November 1936.13 This was followed in rapid 
succession by equestrian, table tennis and fencing 
demonstrations all by the end of November. In 
keeping with the season, there were skiing and ice 
hockey demonstrations in January 1937. In February 
1937, there was another equestrian demonstration, 
followed by a re-creation of the finals of the 
Women’s English Table Tennis Championships and 
then a physical training demonstration by the Army 
School of Physical Training. 

Golf made its debut on television on the 1st of 
March 1937. The Radio Times listing carried the 
headline:

GOLFERS IN ACTION 1
BERNARD DARWIN INTERVIEWS 

C.A. WHITCOMBE.

It went on to say:
This is the first in a new series of golfing broadcasts 
in which Bernard Darwin, the well known 
amateur golfer and writer on golf, will introduce 
famous professionals.  The ‘pros’ will demonstrate 
a variety of shots on the miniature golf links in 

Alexandra Park.
  The first professional to appear in this series, 

C.A. Whitcombe, is the second in the remarkable 
trio of golfer brothers. He has won the West of 
England Professional Championship three times, 
the Northern Professional Championship once, 
the News of the World Tournament twice, was third 
in the Open Championship in 1935 and has played 
for Great Britain on a number of occasions.14  

Darwin was very much the voice of golf on the radio, 
so it was only fitting that he should be involved in 
the first ever television broadcast about the game.15 
The programme, which would have been live, aired 
at 15:00 and lasted for 20 minutes. The course used 
for these demonstrations was the neighbouring 
Alexandra Park one, which made the logistics of 
the programmes a good deal simpler. The BBC 
engineers were able to run cables from the studio 
to the course. 

The second in the series took place on the 30th 
of March at 15:00 for 15 minutes. The Radio Times 
listing described it as:

GOLFERS IN ACTION 2
The second in a series of golf demonstrations in 
which distinguished professionals are introduced 
before the camera by Bernard Darwin, the 
well known amateur golfer and writer on golf. 
Today, A.H. Padgham of Sundridge Park, who 
lately returned from South Africa, will take part. 
Presented by Leslie Mitchell.16

Now we encounter the first of several mysteries 
about the golf demonstrations. The Times gives a 
listing for Golfers in Action 2 on the 29th of March 
from 15:00 until 15:15 as well as the 30th of  March. 
According to the Radio Times, the 15:00 slot on the 
29th of  March was filled by a 50-minute programme 
called The Fun of The Fair from the Fairground at 
Alexandra Palace. The Radio Times that week came 
out on the 26th of March, so it is possible that the 
Fairground broadcast was cancelled at the last 
moment and the golf demonstration was aired in 
its place. If this was the case, Padgham would have 
simply repeated what he did on the 29th again on 
the 30th. Because television was live, with no means 
of recording programmes, it was common practice 
to give a second performance in this manner. Like 
the theatre, the performers just did it all again for 
the cameras.17

Capturing the Moment
The BBC wanted to commemorate the first six 
months of television. Because everything went out 
live, there was no visual record of any productions. 
The answer was to recreate the programmes as 
accurately as possible and record them on film. 
Fortunately, one of the golf demonstrations was 
chosen to be re-created as part of this project. The 
BBC demonstration film was completed by the 14th 
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of May 1937.18

Instead of Bernard Darwin introducing 
Whitcombe as had been done in March, Leslie 
Mitchell did the honours.19 The segment opens with 
Mitchell saying;

And now ladies and gentlemen, we are going 
to show you one of the visitors in our series of 
outside broadcasts, Golfers in Action. Our visitor 
on this occasion is C.A. Whitcombe, who as most 
of you know captained the English Ryder Cup 
Team last year, 1936. 20

There then follows seven different camera shots. It 
opens with a wide shot of Whitcombe and Mitchell 
either side of the tee. Whitcombe is holding a 
driver and the ball is already teed up. After the first 
sentence of the introduction, the camera moves to a 
close up of Mitchell, talking directly to the camera. 
He tells the viewers that Whitcombe ’is going to 
demonstrate various shots and he is going to start 
off with a drive. So let’s get on with the show.’  
At that cue, the camera moves to a close up of a 
very stiff-looking Whitcombe, seen from the waist 
up.  Mitchell’s voice continues to be heard and he 
invites Whitcombe to demonstrate his grip.  There 
is then a close up of the grip as Whitcombe talks 
about it, before cutting to the shot of him from the 

waist upwards. As he gets ready to drive, there is 
a tight close up on the ball.  The club head can be 
seen being drawn back and the ball is struck. The 
director then pulls back to the opening set up of the 
view of Mitchell and Whitcombe, except this time, 
they both have their back to the camera, watching 
the flight of the ball.  It ends with Mitchell uttering 
’a beauty’. This is the end of the segment, which 
lasts 53 seconds.  

Poppy’s Demonstration
The next demonstration was on the 7th of June 1937.  
In the Radio Times edition on the 28th of May, the 
News for Television column proclaimed: 

FORE!
Golfers are hereby warned that they will be well 
advised to stay in the vicinity of a television set on 
Monday afternoon, June 7, when their sport will 
be the subject of a special outside broadcast from 
the terrace at Alexandra Palace. Bernard Darwin, 
who presented two interesting programmes 
entitled ’Golfers in Action‘ will again introduce 
the professional, in this case Poppy Wingate, in 
whose hands will be the actual demonstration 
of play. This demonstration will be calculated to 
be of service to the golfer at each and every hole, 

'A Beauty'
Image courtesy of BBC Sports
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except the nineteenth about which he must learn 
for himself. 

The programme started at 15:00 and ran for 20 
minutes. Poppy Wingate became the first woman 
golfer to appear on television.  She had previously 
had the distinction of being the first woman to play 
in a men’s professional tournament in Britain.21 
She was not the first woman sports demonstrator.  
That distinction had fallen to Madame Sybil Perigal 
on the 24th of November 1936 demonstration of 
fencing. Fortunately a report in the July 1937 issues 
of Golfing gave a description of Poppy Wingate’s 
demonstration broadcast:  

Golf Television – Miss Poppy Wingate’s golfing 
contribution to the television programme from 
Alexandra Palace the other day seemed to me 
to be a huge success. I was privileged to see the 
broadcast in comfort in the General Electric 
Company’s showroom at Magnet House and was 
greatly impressed by the clarity with which Miss 
Wingate’s demonstration of driving, chip-shots, 
recovery shots from bunkers, and putting, came 
across the screen. Golf instruction by television 
seems to me to have enormous possibilities.

Brief as it was, the review is quite significant. First 
it revealed the contents of the programme. Poppy 
Wingate had shown the technique for four different 
types of shots. The only things missing were 
perhaps long and mid-iron shots. The reporter was 
quite excited about the concept of golf instruction 
on television. Finally it shows how difficult it 
was to access a television. The reporter was not 
in the comfort of his own home, but rather at the 
headquarters of GEC. 

There may have been another demonstration 
in 1937. Again there is a discrepancy between The 
Times’ daily listings and the Radio Times’ weekly 
listings. According to the latter’s 8th of October 
edition there was a programme called Theatre Parade 
broadcast on the 12th of  October between 15:00 and 
15:50. According to The Times on the 12th of  October, 
there was a golf demonstration by Arthur Lacey 
aired from 15:00 until 15:10. Again, it may be that 
the golf demonstration was a late replacement for 
Theatre Parade after the Radio Times had gone to 
press for the week.

The Bradbeer Mysteries
Between July 1938 and April 1939, there were eight 
golf demonstrations and they were all given by 
Ernest Bradbeer on the 5th and  25th of  July, the 5th of  
August, 19th of  September, 12th of  November and 
23rd of  November 1938 and the 6th of  January and 
14th of April, 1939. They were all fifteen minutes long 
except for the one on the 19th of  September, which 
lasted ten minutes. Very significantly, they were 
all broadcast in the evening at 21:55, 21:45, 21:00, 
21:15, 21:45, 21:40 21:15 and 21:40 respectively. The 

description of the programmes in the Radio Times is 
identical for each one of them.  It simply says:

GOLF – A practical demonstration by Ernest 
Bradbeer, professional to the Calcot Golf Club.

There is a similar absence of details in The Times, 
where they are all described as ’a practical 
demonstration‘ or ’a golf demonstration’.  

The programmes were all shown in the relatively 
late evening. It would not have been technically 
possible to light a golf course at night, even one on 
the studio’s doorstep. Two took place in November 
and one in January, times of the year where planning 
to shoot outdoors at night would have be extremely 
risky, whatever the subject matter. The inescapable 
conclusion is that they were live programmes staged 
indoors in the studio. It is likely that some form of 
netting for indoor practice was used as would be 
the case just after the Second World War.22 It was 
technically possible to broadcast pre-filmed items 
and it is conceivable that Bradbeer was filmed and 
then broadcast at a later date. However, this would 
have been highly unusual and one would have 
expected this to have generated comment in the 
listings. At the moment, it is all a bit of a mystery. 
Fortunately, there is no mystery whatsoever about 
the final golf demonstration in 1939. It was given 
by Archie Compston on the 1st of  June as part of the 
televising of the Locke versus Whitcombe match.

A Final Word About Demonstrations
As can be clearly seen, our knowledge of these 
pioneering golf demonstrations on television 
is very incomplete. There were at least twelve 
demonstrations and there might have been two 
more, which takes the total to fourteen.  In addition 
to that, there was one segment captured on film for 
posterity. 

Altogether between 1936 and 1939, some 23 
sports were demonstrated on television. These 
were aquatics, archery, billiards, boxing, cricket, 
croquet, darts, equestrianism, fencing, football, 
golf, gymnastics, ice hockey, judo, ju-jitsu, physical 
training, self-defence, skiing, snooker, table tennis, 
tennis, winter sports and wrestling. The most often 
shown demonstrations were those of catch-as-
catch-can wrestling, which appeared on the screens 
nineteen times.  This is a staggeringly high figure 
given that it did not make its debut until the 1st of  
August 1938. The golf demonstrations were the 
second most broadcast items. 

Live Sports
The first broadcast of a live sporting event took 
place on the 4th of February 1937, some three months 
after the launch of television. This was an amateur 
international boxing match between England and 
Ireland. The programme began at 21:00 and lasted 
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an hour. The venue for the fights was the concert 
hall at Alexandra Palace, which could be connected 
to the studio by cables. 

True Outside Broadcasting came as a result of 
the TV coverage of the Coronation of George VI on 
the 12th of May 1937. The TV Mobile Control Room 
was designed and built specially for the event.23 
The technical success of the coverage opened up 
new vistas for television, including live sports. The 
Outside Broadcasting set up included three cameras 
as the standard number. 

The first Outside Broadcast of a sporting event 
took place on the 21st of  June at the start of television’s 
coverage of Wimbledon24. The commentators were 
Captain HBT (Teddy) Wakelam and Colonel RH 
Brand, who did the regular radio coverage. The 
coverage consisted of ’short relays‘ from Wimbledon 
between 15:00 and 16:00, interrupting the other 
programmes. For Friday the 2nd of  July, the day of 
the Men’s Final and Saturday the 3rd of  July, the 
day of the Women’s Final, the coverage consisted 
of a half hour relay between 14:30 and 15:00. So 
although Wimbledon was on television, there was 
actually very little of it on show. This is quite typical 
of live sports broadcasting up through 1939.  

A fortnight later, on the 17th of  July, the cameras 
were back at Wimbledon for the identical type of 
coverage of the Davis Cup Inter-Zonal final, with 
short relays between 15:00 and 16:00. On the 20th of  
July, the cameras rolled again between 15:00 and 
16:00 for relays of the All England Lawn Tennis Club 
Championship. Starting on the 24th of July, three 
days of the Davis Cup Challenge Round were shown 
live. The television service was actually suspended 
between the 26th of July and the 18th of August by 
the BBC, except for the Davis Cup broadcasts on the 
26th and 27th of  July.  On those days, a full hour of 
play was shown between 15:00 and 16:00.

On the 11th of  September, 45 minutes of the King’s 
Cup Air Race at Hatfield was shown live and then 
on the 9th of  October, motor racing made its debut. 
This was the road race for the Imperial Trophy at 
Crystal Palace. A total of 110 minutes of the racing 
was shown in four segments: 14:25-14:55, 15:15-
15:30, 15:45-16:05 and 16:15-17:00.  So as 1937 came 
to an end four different sports had been broadcast 
live: boxing, tennis, air racing and motor racing.

Sports Coverage Continues to Grow
The first live broadcast of 1938 was the Women’s 
International Hockey match between England and 
Wales, followed by the Oxford versus Cambridge 
athletics match at White City on the 12th of March.  
Rugby finally made its live TV debut on the 19th of 
March when the England versus Scotland match 
was shown in its entirety.

On the 26th of  March, 40 minutes of the Head of 
the River Race was shown, effectively as a warm up 

to the Boat Race on the 2nd of April.  It was beyond 
the means of the BBC to cover the whole course 
with cameras, so an animated chart was broadcast 
until the crews could come into view near the finish 
line. This was then shot live. The Times, reported on 
the 4th of  April that:

The finish of the race was televised and viewers 
were able to see the two boats quite plainly until 
they were hidden from view by the willows on the 
river bank.  From a position in the enclosure the 
crews were then seen bringing in their oars and 
their boats, and it was amusing to notice the great 
interest of the public in the television cameras.25

Forty minutes of the Light Heavyweight Boxing 
Championship of Great Britain aired on the 7th of 
April. Two days later, football was broadcast live for 
the first time with coverage of the whole England 
versus Scotland game. This was followed on the 30th 
of  April by the entire FA Cup Final. On the 14th of  
May, 25 minutes of the polo’s Whitney Cup Final 
was shown. The Times reported on the 16th of  May 
that ’the match was televised by the BBC and the 
loud speakers, especially on the public side, were 
used for a running commentary to the edification of 
the on-lookers’.

Horse racing made its full television debut on the 
1st of June with live coverage of The Derby. Both the 
1937 Derby and the 1938 Grand National were heard 
but not seen on BBC TV. The radio commentary 
was broadcast but without pictures. Televising an 
event over a course as large as Epsom was quite a 
technical challenge but the BBC found a way.26 The 
reviewer in The Times on the 2nd of  June described 
the whole broadcast and concluded that ‘the whole 
transmission must be judged a great success’.  The 
programme lasted 40 minutes.

Polo came on the air again on the 6th of June for 
the Empire Cup Final from Hurlingham, followed 
by the Northolt Pony Derby on the 13th of June and 
a heavyweight boxing contest on the 21st of  June. 
Cricket made its debut on the 24th of June with the 
start of the Second Test against the Australians from 
Lord’s. Only the first three days of the four-day 
match were shown. 190 minutes of play were aired 
each day – an hour starting at 11:30, another hour 
starting at 14:30 and a final session from 15:50 until 
17:00.

Only the last three days of Wimbledon were 
shown in 1938. On the 30th of June, 130 minutes of 
play were shown and then there were 150 minutes 
of continuous broadcasting for the Men’s Final and 
the Ladies’ Final on successive days. Another polo 
competition, the Indian Prince’s Shield was shown 
for 60 minutes on the 4th of July. Swimming made 
its TV debut on the 8th of August with six days of 
the European Swimming Championships held at 
the Empire Pool, Wembley being broadcast until the 
13th of  August.  All four days of the Fifth Test Match 
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from the Oval were shown, starting on the 20th of  
August with coverage ranging from 195 minutes to 
240 minutes on the final day.

Only the first half of the Charity Shield Match 
between Preston North End and Arsenal was 
shown on the 26th of September. Again on the 26th 
of October, only the first half of the England versus 
The Rest football match was shown live. However, 
the whole of the Oxford versus Cambridge Rugby 
match was aired on the 6th of December. Between 
the 3rd of October and 5th of December, motor racing 
(once), ice hockey and boxing (both three times) 
were all shown live. The year ended with coverage 
of the first half of the England Second Trial Rugby 
match.

So during the course of 1938, hockey, athletics, 
rugby, rowing, football, polo, horse racing, cricket, 
swimming and ice hockey events all made their live 
debut on television, in that order.  Only two new 
sports were introduced to viewers in 1939, table 
tennis on the 28th of January and golf on the 1st of  
June.

The pattern of broadcasting live sport was much 
the same in 1939 as it had been in 1938. Seven boxing 
matches were shown. The Oxford and Cambridge 
athletics meeting was aired as was The Derby, the 
Head of the River Race, the Boat Race, the Empire 
Cup (polo), the First and Third Test Matches against 
the West Indies (all three days of both), and seven 
days of Wimbledon. Three days of the Indoor 
Professional Tennis Tournament at Wembley were 
also shown. The only football match broadcast 
in 1939 was the FA Cup Final. Two England 
International Rugby matches were aired along 
with the Army versus the Royal Navy match, but 
in all three cases, only the first half was shown. The 
cricket coverage ranged from 190 to 220 minutes, 
while Wimbledon varied from 30 to 90 minutes for 
the first five days shown.  The two finals days were 
allotted 150 minutes on the schedule.

Time for Golf
In a sense, competitive golf was conspicuous by its 
absence on the television screen.  However, when 
one recalls the problems of filming newsreels and 
the experiments with live golf commentaries on 
radio, this was hardly surprising. The purpose of 
the newsreels when covering golf was to give an 
overall visual impression of the event, because the 
outcome of the competition was already known to 
the viewer. The cameramen would have limited 
access to the course and there was no guarantee 
whatsoever that they could capture any significant 
action away from the opening and closing holes.27 
Live golf on the radio developed concurrently with 
television. No attempt was made to broadcast a 
live commentary until April 1937, by which time 
at least two golf demonstrations had already been 

shown on television. For the coverage of the Daily 
Mail Tournament at Little Aston, Henry Longhurst 
was positioned in a commentary booth out on the 
course. During his scheduled air time, nothing of 
any great significance occurred and the experiment 
of using a fixed point booth was not repeated in 
this period. The next attempt at a live commentary 
came two years later on the 28th of April 1939 
when Bernard Darwin, accompanied by a mobile 
unit, went out on to the course during the English 
Amateur Championship. This went well enough 
for Longhurst to try the same technique at Hoylake 
during The Amateur Championship. This was just 
six days before the first attempt at televising a golf 
match. Therefore both radio and television were 
on the same learning curve for covering golf live.28 
This is not surprising because for both radio and 
television, there was the problem of how to be in 
the right place at the right time.  

The event chosen for the first live television 
broadcast was the high profile £500, 72-Hole, 
Challenge Match between Bobby Locke and Reg 
Whitcombe on the 1st of June 1939 at Coombe Hill. 
The match was played over two days. Whitcombe 
was the reigning Open Champion while the 21-year-
old Locke was really beginning to make his mark in 
his second year as a professional.

The planned coverage was big news in the Radio 
Times. In his column The Scanner wrote:

ROYAL AND ANCIENT
In big golf tournaments in the USA, telephones 
are sometimes rigged up at each of the 18 holes 
so that the sports writers can get reports to their 
newspaper offices without any delay.  There will 
be no need for this sort of thing for the £500 a side 
match between Reg Whitcombe, the British Open 
Champion, and Bobby Locke, the twenty one year 
old open champion of South Africa at Coombe Hill 
Golf Club on June 1 – the television mobile unit 
will show viewers the play as it actually happens.

  This will be the first time that a professional 
golf match has been televised.  The cameras will 
be able to show the play around the sixth, seventh, 
eighth and ninth holes.

So, the plan was to have three cameras covering 
four holes and the plan worked. The first 36 holes of 
the match were played on the 31st of May and Locke 
ended the day 2 up. It had been a beautiful day. The 
next day turned out to be cold and windy, when play 
began at 10:30.  Whitcombe turned a two-hole deficit 
into a one-hole advantage on the front nine but then 
fell apart down the back nine. Locke now led by five 
holes after 54 holes. The two players began their 
final round at 14:30. The television coverage began 
at 15:20 and was scheduled to last 40 minutes. A 
photograph of the match shows the players being 
filmed on the sixth green, so everything must have 
been going to schedule.29  Locke went on to win the 
match 6&5.
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The coverage also included Archie Compston 
giving a demonstration of strokes. Given that 
there was no television in Scotland, it is somewhat 
surprising to find a detailed report of the television 
coverage in the Scotsman on the 2nd of June. This 
came in its London News column, gathered from 
’Private Correspondence‘. In the 40 minutes of 
airtime, the viewers were able to see the players 
driving off ’several tees’, hitting their approach shots 
and putting. We are told that there were ’several 
television cameras‘ (three in fact) on the course. The 
columnist in the Scotsman wrote that ’the short chips 
to the greens were shown particularly well, and one 
could watch the flight of the ball from the club-
face, with the camera swinging round until the ball 
came to rest’. The article goes on to say that ’Locke’s 
mastery of the short game was much in evidence. 
Putting was almost like a ”still” for the camera and 
was clear in every detail’.30  

Compston, who was the professional at Coombe 
Hill, gave demonstrations ’during the intervals 
when the match was out of range of the cameras’.  
Presumably he was also there as a back-up if 
there were any major technical problems out on 
the course. The article ends with the statement 
that ’my informant adds that of all the television 
broadcasts he has witnessed this was by far the 
most successful’.

Darwin, who was the match commentator, was 
much more low key in his report in The Times that 
same day. His only reference to the fact that the 
match was live on television was that ’some of the 
spectators appeared more interested in the antics 
of the television wagons and cameras and other 
mysterious appurtenances, to say nothing of the 
agitated commentators, than they were in the play’. 
He elaborated on this in Life Is Sweet Brother and 
wrote:

I took part in the first televising of a big match 
… and it would have been very enjoyable but 
for having to do the talking not in privacy, but 
surrounded by spectators, who took a hideous 
interest in the performance.  They were as heartless 
as passers-by who look over the shoulder of a poor 
wretch painting a landscape.  

He lamented that ‘I could have wished, too, that 
the hills of Coombe Hill had not been quite so steep 
when it happened that I had to be in two places at 
once’. This was the classic problem of trying to cover 
live golf with a single commentator. However, he 
too felt that it had been a success and wrote that 
’still, when it was finished it seemed ”all wery 
capital”, and I felt much as I had done years before 
when I had had a brief in a County Court and it was 
all safely over.'31

It would appear that the first television broadcast 
of live golf was reasonably successful.  It seems to 
have actually gone better than the radio one the 

previous week. As with the live commentary on 
radio, it is impossible to know if the BBC would have 
persevered and done more. At 10:00 on the 1st of  
September 1939, Douglas Birkinshaw, the engineer 
in charge at Alexandra Palace, received a message 
to close down the station by noon, when viewers 
were watching a Mickey Mouse cartoon. Television 
would not start up again until the 7th of June 1946, 
when the world was a very different place.

A Point of View
Teddy Wakelam published his autobiography, Half 
Time! The Mike And Me in the spring of 1938, just 
as sports coverage on television was developing. 
Wakelam had given the first-ever live commentary 
on radio of a sports event in 1927. He became an 
established sports commentator on radio and was 
in at the birth of coverage on television. In the 
penultimate chapter, he wrote:

I have seen a fairly recent television show which to 
me looked extremely good, but I gather that so far 
their scope is somewhat limited. In a year or so no 
doubt this will be perfected, and we shall be able 
to watch where we have only been able to hear, 
such things as the Derby and Wimbledon etc.32  

Six pages later, he began his last chapter saying 
that it was almost in the nature of a post-script 
because ‘Sports Television has come, for we have 
carried out “sight commentaries” throughout this 
1937 Wimbledon’. He found that ’far less talking 
is necessary than in sound commentaries‘ and that 
’the camera must follow the voice’.33 He then goes 
on to talk about his experiences doing interviews in 
a television studio and concludes that ’the future of 
it [television] makes one wonder’.34 

The new medium of television was just starting to 
find its feet when the outbreak of the Second World 
War shut it down. In 1939, when one looked at black 
and white pictures on a 4½ inch by 4 inch screen 
that could only reach the twenty or so thousand 
sets within a distance of about 25 to 40 miles from 
Alexandra Palace, one could indeed wonder about 
the future. It would have been a bold visionary who 
could predict the impact it would have on society. 
Looking at the history of golf, the live TV broadcast 
on that cold, windy day at Coombe Hill was the 
start of something that would help shape the future 
of the game.  
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UP UNTIL OPENING the March issue of 
TTG, it had been my intention to enthral 
readers with the captivating story of a 

unique champion. Born in 1874 she died in 1938 and 
to this very day holds an unrivalled position within 
ladies golf.  
     However on turning to page 14, I became (no 
doubt like you), totally absorbed with the rise to 
fame of Miss Gladys Bastin who, shot for shot we 
learnt, kept pace with many a famous champion. 
Even Cecil Leitch waxed lyrical regarding her 

play in revered terms, within her own book, Golf. 
A recent new member of our illustrious society, 
Derek Markham the writer, belonged to one of Miss 
Bastin’s old clubs, West Surrey and is the author 
of their forthcoming centenary history. All made 
heady reading and like you I learnt much of Miss 
Bastin’s exploits.

School Girls Annuals
However, having finished the article her name 
suddenly rang a bell deep within my memory 
and excitedly sent me off into the realms of our 
spare bedroom, which houses our Bernard Darwin 
collection and over twenty, often weighty schoolgirls 
annuals. Now I do not know if any of our readers 
collect such titles, but on closer inspection they 
sometimes contain stories of female golfers, both 
fictitious and for real.

A glorious follow through   
However a little preliminary background infor-
mation, before I disclose the article by Miss Bastin, 
which I found innocuously tucked away within 
the Empire Annual for Girls (1915), with the most 
glorious photograph of her follow through, as one 
could ever wish to see. 

The first and oldest in our collection with 
reference to ladies at their play, can be found within 
the Belgravia – a London magazine in June 1869. 
Written by the well-known writer and golfer WW 
Tulloch, MA, it spans seven pages and tells readers 
about A New Game for Ladies. The chapter is based 
upon play over the St Andrew’s Ladies Putting 
Links, when the ladies were chaperoned by male 
escorts, who marked their cards, as you well know. 
It was a time when it was not the done thing to raise 
walking putting clubs above ankle height. Such pen 
and ink drawings can often be located within the 
Illustrated London News of the day A balanced and elegant finish



21               Through the Green, June 2009

Bonnets, long elegant dresses and bustles
Slightly later in 1890, within the Girl’s Own Paper 
we are treated to some fine drawings, of once again 
ladies wearing bonnets and long elegant all-in-one 
dresses with huge bulging back bustles – and where 
only their toes can be seen peeping from beneath 
yards of heavy material. Some readers may find 
such script of no account, but personally I find it 
all captivating and let’s face it, it is all part of our 
golfing heritage.

A classic read
However the Lady’s Realm November 1899 to April 
1900, with 776 pages and over 500 illustrations, 
covers every aspect of life for the wealthy and 
privileged of the era. It is totally captivating. For 
hidden away towards the end, we find no less than 
22 remarkable photographs, to my knowledge never 
seen in print since that day, under the heading Some 
Ladies Golf Clubs and compiled by two well-known 
ladies within the social scene, namely Mrs GW 
Willock (later Willock-Pollen – where did they get 
these names from?!) and Mrs HC Willock. In fact 
I would be failing in my duties as a bearer of past 
history, if I did not convey the lengthy but fantastic 
opening paragraph. For it is a hilarious read with 
its quaintness of turns of phrase, but in oh so many 
ways it is not dissimilar to today’s scene!

That golf may be played all the year round is 
undoubtedly not the least of its many attractions. 
In spring, when the world grows beautiful again 
and sunshine gladdens all the way, we sally forth 
with renewed energy and the excitement of heart; 
in summer, when days are long, how pleasant to 
stroll up to tea at the club and play till light fails on 
the course! Autumn is perhaps the very cream of 
the golfing year: the glorious brine-laden breezes, 
the sweetness of sea air sifted over the moor-
land, and the crisp touch of early frosts impart 
an uplifted sense of well being. We drift apart 
at the close of the season and commencement of 
holidays; then come the gay autumn meetings, 
friends gather again, and it is ‘Hail fellow, well 
met!’ on the green. And when ‘the wheel has come 
full circle’, and the old year is dying in the arms 
of winter, though the balls drop without a sound 
and refuse to roll on newly fallen snow, the golfer, 
donning that trim red coat, and armed with red 
balls instead of white, nothing daunted, will play 
with enthusiasm worthy of all praise. Weather 
indeed counts for nothing. Even as we pen these 
lines play continues, despite thick fog; and news 
has just been brought in of two fair members who 
were lost and have been found in a despairing 
state on the men’s links. 

Oh those were the days, when ladies golf was 
given the space to encapsulate the spirit of a now 
bygone age! Even dear Enid Wilson was never 
given such space to waffle on within her Daily 
Telegraph reports, and I do believe that I can hear 
her booming hearty laugh right now! And so the 

article went on for another seven pages showing 
the head and shoulder photos of players, many of 
whom I had in my ignorance never heard of before, 
along with numerous photos of their club houses, 
both the interior and exterior. Many of the clubs are 
described in great details. A joy indeed!

With love from Auntie Beatie
And so we now reach the chapter written by Miss 
Gladys Rowena Bastin within the book I have 
mentioned The Empire Annual for Girls, with its 
inscription, ‘With love to dear Rita from Auntie 
Beatie Christmas 1915’ and I presume written in 
Rita’s fair hand alongside, ‘A book about the First 
World War’. Personally this statement in itself sent 
a shudder down my spine, to think that here was a 
book encouraging girls to play golf when no doubt 
many a father was losing his life, in the trenches of 
France.

 As far as I can detect Miss Gladys Rowena Bastin 
is the only player afforded the privilege of having her 
method and advice in print in such length (a full six 
pages), with the addition of a full-page photograph. 
Surely it is an indication of the esteem Miss GRB 
was held. Not even Cecil Leitch was afforded such 
space within a schoolgirl’s annual.

To begin with there is a small sub-block stating:
The author of this article has been in the final of 
the Ladies’ Championship both of England and of 
France. She has a right, therefore, to tender some 
plain advice to beginners – and others.

It then continues:
To Girls Beginning Golf        
I am supposing for the purposes of this article, that 
you who read it are either a girl who has never yet 
taken seriously at all to golf, or that at the most 
you have only just begun to try to play the game. 
That it is a fascinating game I need not tell you, nor 
that I myself think it the best of outdoor sports for 
girls. You, as a young player, will do well indeed 
if you escape the fascination and allurement of 
golf which makes one always wish to be playing 
it, and sometimes even inclines the enthusiast to 
give up more important work in order to indulge 
in the game at a time when it ought really to be 
tabooed! But, of course, despite my devotion to 
golf, I would strongly advise every girl always to 
see that this pleasure never interferes with what is 
her real work and duty in life. Let golf be a sport, 
a recreative pastime, and you’ll find it a splendid 
one indeed.

Now about the start, supposing you are a 
beginner. What should I advise you to do? Well, 
first of all, attach yourself somehow to a good 
club, and spend a day or two simply walking 
round the links and closely watching really good 
players. See for yourself how they do this and that; 
get familiar with the various kinds of clubs; learn 
the geography, so to speak, of the links; observe 
how the best players stand, swing the clubs, 
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prepare for this and that stroke, and act in various 
circumstances.
     After two or three days of this – which will 
be time very far from being uselessly spent – you 
may begin to knock s golf-ball about a bit yourself. 
If you can, get two or three friends to practise with 
now and then, for a week or so – kind, painstaking 
folk who will show you what to do when in a 
difficulty, who will advise you as to using this 
club or that, who will point out gently, and not 
too critically, the faults of your stance, your stroke, 
your swing, etc – you will have made a tremendous 
start on the way to improvement.
     Then, when you have found you can manage a 
decent stroke or two, I should say it is time for you 
to purchase clubs for yourself, clubs to suit your 
own height, weight, and special characteristics. I 
do think it is a great mistake for a girl to buy a new 
set of clubs for golf ere she has even had an initial 
round on any links. How can she possibly know 
what will or will not suit her for general use until 
she has felt the difference between this and that 
club; till she has got at least a good general notion 
of the weight and length of the club which best 
suits her own standard?
     Another point in selecting clubs. Don’t go alone 
to buy them, without having had the skilled advice 
of a good professional player, or at any rate of a first 
–class amateur. Much of your later success in golf 
(supposing you prove to have any real liking and 

genius for the sport) will depend on your having 
from the start used proper clubs. And you cannot 
afford to waste money and time, to say nothing 
of trouble in unlearning and undoing what never 
ought to have been learnt or done. Get the counsel 
of the pro on the links, who has watched you play 
once or twice, before you purchase clubs, and act 
on his advice too…

My suggestion now is that you should put 
yourself under a professional golfer for a few 
lessons. It is astonishing what advantage and 
benefit you can get from such a man by thus doing 
each day for a fortnight, though of course a longer 
period is better still. But two weeks’ play under 
the watchful eye of a pro., with his expert counsel 
at almost every stroke, showing you what your 
fault was, and how best to remedy it; putting you 
up to all the ‘tricks’, if I may employ the term, of 
getting the utmost advantage, from every stoke 
and each club, as necessary, will make you hardly 
know yourself at the finish of the lessons, so much 
will your play be improved.
     I ought to give you a piece of important advice 
here, and I trust you will take it in the right 
spirit, and not resent it as unneeded, because I’m 
convinced it isn’t! Do exactly what the professional 
coach advises you, whether you agree with him 
or not! You will think him tiresome and irritating 
now and then, I know. All coaches seem that, 
even with men, who are far more ready to learn 

Semi-finalists in the 1922 Championship at Prince's: Joan Stocker, Joyce Wethered, Cecil Leitch and Gladys Bastin
Image courtesy of the LGU
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and take their advice than we girls usually are 
when learning a new game. I must admit that 
women often think, when beginning golf or other 
sports under a coach, that the latter is extremely 
trying, and too fond of finding fault during the 
probationary process.
     The mistake, however is usually the pupil’s. A 
coach generally has one end in view, the proper 
and just one. He wants to see his pupil improve 
as much as possible, not only for her sake, but 
for his own credit and reputation. The better she 
does, the better it is for him. So take close note of, 
and patiently try to carry out, the instructions and 
suggestions made at this stage of your professional 
tutor in golf.
     Now more than one girl has spoken to me at 
various times, when learning the game, about 
what she feared might be a serious setback in her 
own case. She has explained that she isn’t very 
strong physically, and that she has not the height 
or build some girls possess who play the game 
very well. But I have always an excellent answer 
for such fears. Strength is not actually necessary for 
success at golf, neither is what we term an athletic 
frame. Of course there are certain advantages in 
having what is called ‘the build’ for this or that 
sport, if one follows up those advantages properly. 
But every girl can play golf if she possesses one 
thing, which is good sight. A true eye is perhaps 
the one great essential for surpassing success as a 

golfer, you may play a fair game without having 
extremely good eyes, but you will play much 
better if you have excellent sight, that is certain 
     There can hardly be a doubt that one of the first 
things the professional will take particular care of 
is to see that you grip your club properly. Now, as I 
have watched girls here and there playing cricket, 
I have often been struck by the curious fact that 
many of them hold the bat with their right hand 
on the handle above their left, although they are 
right-handed girls! And strangely enough, girls 
very often do the same thing with holding a golf-
club. Of course the pro will soon make you change 
that way of holding a club if she doesn’t grip it 
properly.

I have no space here to go into details about 
what is known as ‘palm’ and ‘finger’ grip, but 
the professional will both tell you which to use, 
and when. So let me pass that by, with the stern 
admonition that, however awkward and difficult 
it may at first seem, you must follow closely his 
example and counsel on this matter, and not be 
content with your grip till he is.

And so it continues! However I must end her 
chapter with her final quote, which encapsulates 
how even today’s club golfer should endeavour to 
play the game: 

I love to recall the excellent maxim of a young girl 

Miss Bastin is tallest of the 1920 English team, with the author Eleanor Helme on her left
Image courtesy of the LGU. 
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I knew who took up the game, but who didn’t 
improve as fast as she would have liked. And I 
would commend her words to you as my finale. 
Said she, when a friend sympathized with her slow 
progress in a certain stroke: ‘Ah, well, never mind 
I shall never be a champion, but I shall always be 
a ‘trier’!’  

Within the 1936 Golfers Handbook we learn that Miss 
Bastin’s favourite links were Sunningdale, Walton 
Heath and Turnberry, whilst her favourite shots 
were with her spoon and mashie niblick. This fact 
was endorsed by Eleanor Helme within her The 
Lady Golfer’s Tip Book, when Miss Bastin is one of 
just a handful of elite players she uses to illustrate 
their best shot. Miss Helme has chosen Miss GRB as 
she felt that she is one of the best exponents of the 
mashie niblick shot. In today’s terms this would be 
a long run-up with an eight iron I believe. The script 
that accompanies the photograph states:

Notice, though there is plenty of control, that the 
club head has come up well and freely; it is the 
hands which remain low in a shot of this sort.        

Our collection of schoolgirls’ annuals covers a span 
of 50 years or so. In fact many features would not 
be allowed today as classed ‘politically incorrect’ eg 
Golly makes a big hit as a golfer, within the 1937 Pip 
and Squeak Annual.     

However they all hold a wealth of information 
and one can get totally bogged down for not merely 
hours, but days and even longer! Some tales were 
fictitious, like that by Gunby Hadath, who wrote 
a wonderful story of a lady entitled The Phantom 
Golfer, who would be seen playing in the dead of 
night! There she encountered a 

… Miss Craven, the South African lady Champion. 
Experts agreed that had this phenomenal player 
been able to compete in the British Championships 
she would have surely won. Few men players 
except the tiptop professionals are equal to giving 
her any strokes on a round. 

But after hours of fruitless research it all turned out 
to be fictional! I should have known better but one 
never knows!! 

Some like Mrs Strange’s Annuals, Nelson’s and 
The British Girls Annual displayed an attractive lady 
golfer on the front cover. All the golf contributors 
chapters were submitted by famous writers or 
players, such as Garden G Smith, Mabel Stringer, 
Eleanor Helme, (who often wrote under the byline 
of An English International) and of course Enid 
Wilson who was always dishing out Christmas 
advice within the Oxford Annuals of the 1930s. 
Invariably Eleanor Helme, in the 1930s by now 
an ex-International used cute little Scotty dogs as 
players, to illustrate her amusing tales. 
     But the best was the photograph of the glorious 
follow through of the striking figure of Miss Gladys 
Rowena Bastin, who was indeed a force to be 
reckoned with and a friend to many, including Joyce 
Wethered and Pam Barton, as taken by Enid Wilson 
within her A Gallery of Women Golfers.

I am indeed indebted to Derek Markham for 
giving me the inspiration and dare I say energy to 
find out more about one of the tallest and finest lady 
golfers of her generation, as the photo of the 1920 
England team indeed indicates.
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GOLFERS ARE A PRIVILEGED GROUP 
for our pastime takes us to a variety of 
different places, and from the vaults of our 

memory banks can be recalled venues that range 
from the exotic to the mundane, from the scenically 
spectacular to the unremarkable, or from playing in 
the consistently equable tropical climate to playing 
in the more challenging variations above the Arctic 
Circle. Yet I suspect that hidden among memories 
of the great and the glamorous, the immaculately 
maintained and the less so, we all have one course 
in particular which we recall with a special affection. 
For golf’s greatest scribe, Bernard Darwin, who saw 
and played more courses than most of us could 
name, it was Aberdovey in Wales where he was the 
first Club Captain. For me, Mombasa, on the Kenya 
coast, falls into this category, even though I last 
played there exactly half a century ago.

In the days before travel consisted of hurtling 
through the sky in an aluminium tube, Mombasa 
required a relaxing three-week voyage from 
England, by ship through the Mediterranean, the 
Suez Canal, the Red Sea and down the East Coast 
of Africa. As the ship entered the channel leading to 
Kilindini Harbour, passengers lining the starboard 
rails could gaze at a golf course perched on coral and 
rocks at the edge of the Indian Ocean, surely one of 
the most spectacular settings for playing golf.

Early History.
It hadn’t always been so tranquil. In the fifteenth 
century the Portuguese, reputedly directed by Vasco 
da Gama, had built a large fort at the ocean edge. 
Intended to defend the settlement and the original 
harbour, still populated by Arabian dhows, this was 
known as San Jose, pronounced with the Portuguese 
‘J’ and not the Spanish ‘H’, and remnants of the fort 
remain to this day at the side of the fourth fairway. At 
the beginning of the twentieth century the land was 
owned by the Government who gave permission 
for the creation of a golf course on the land near the 
lighthouse, to become Mombasa Golf Club1,2. With 
membership available to men and women, this was 
formally instituted in June, 1911. 

Rules of the Club were drafted and approved 

Semicentennial Nostalgia.
Personal reminiscences of the Mombasa Golf Club.
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in January 1912, and the Captain presented the 
first Club Trophy, the eponymously named Kidd 
Cup to be regarded as the Club Championship 
Trophy. Bush and scrub were cleared, usually after 
office hours or at the weekends, and the holes were 
completed in groups of three culminating in the first 
nine-hole course. The original clubhouse was made 
of corrugated iron with a roof of coconut-leaf tiles, 
known locally as makuti. Organic, biodegradable 
and thoroughly green. The bar held ten people, a 
veranda ran on two sides and general meetings were 
held regularly to assess and discuss progress. For 
further entertainment the Honorary Secretary was 
asked to obtain a dice box! Course design and layout 
was altered several times, first to accommodate 
defence requirements in the 1914-18 war and again 
in 1939 to meet Naval and Military requirements. 
Several heavy gun emplacements were erected 
on the west embankment to guard the entrance to 
the modern, deep-water harbour, and a signalling 
station was added beside the lighthouse. The gun 
emplacements proved to be less durable than the 
fort and are now mostly eroded or overgrown.

The Course.
Mombasa Golf Club became affiliated with the 
Kenya Golf Union and although originally a nine- 
hole layout, for two years it consisted of twelve 
holes, before reverting back to nine.  In the years  that 
I came to be playing it the course was covered with 
Kismayu grass, which did not provide a consistent, 
smooth and verdant surface on the fairway but had 
the advantage that it withstood the salt water spray 
from the ocean. The ground, thinly covered with 
this grass, was hard and required that the ball be 
hit cleanly: any club that hit behind the ball would 
bounce and result in a half-topped impact. The tees 
were elevated, on a concrete base with sloping sides 
and roughly resembling a truncated pyramid. The 
teeing surface had a centre concrete strip on which 
to stand and broad strips of softer black asphalt on 
either side, to accommodate both right- and left-
handed players, on which to tee the ball. Although 
the asphalt was less destructive to the base of the 
driver or iron than the concrete would have been, it 
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was nonetheless impossible to insert a wooden ‘peg’ 
tee so tees made of stiffened paper were used, each 
marked with the height, ¼, ½, ¾, 1 inch.  A tee of the 
required height was torn off a perforated strip and 
pushed into a square shape on which the ball was 
placed for the drive. Golf shoes with metal spikes 
would have been lethal standing on the concrete 
strip, and uncomfortable on the hard fairways, so 
sturdy shoes with a thick, moulded rubber sole, 
were worn, which provided a better grip on the tee 
and the ground.

Browns.
The Kismayu grass could not provide an adequate 
surface for a putting green, so ‘Browns’ were 
created. Completely devoid of grass the brown was 
a large circle cut into the ground and covered with 
sand which had been thoroughly soaked in used 
oil, imparting to the sand a deep brown colour and 
hence the designation. The hole was cut near the 
middle of the circle. The underlying surface was 
bone hard so a ball hit to land on the brown would 
bounce right through and beyond, and any backspin 
which may have been applied simply failed to grip. 
Instead, the typical links shot of a low running ball, 
pitched short of the green and allowed to run on, 
was required. After a group had holed out the sand 
surface was smoothed by a piece of sacking held on 
a rough frame which was towed in a circular fashion 
to obliterate any marks.

Although the putting surface was flat, devoid of 

any slope or borrow so that every putt was straight, 
it was still possible to miss the hole, and the oiled 
sand presented its own unique challenges. The oil, 
being viscous would occasionally coagulate to form 
an imperceptible ridge of sand to deflect the ball, or 
the line might require passage through a damp patch 
of oil that would slow or distort the line of the ball. 
In addition, faced with a pressure putt it was easy to 
muster that all too familiar spavined, jerking stroke 
by which the ball was stabbed away from the hole 
and even occasionally off the brown entirely. Henry 
Longhurst wrote3 of attempting to ‘cut’ the ball to 
get it to swerve on this surface, perhaps to avoid a 
stymie, and concluded that it wasn’t possible. He 
also expressed some surprise when he found, by 
watching the ball as it tracked across the sand, that 
no matter whether the putt was hit cleanly to impart 
top spin, hit down on or hit perfectly square, the 
result was always the same; the ball bounced, and 
the length of the bounce depended on how hard 
the putt was hit. The proof of the bounce was the 
unmarked sand between the original resting place 
of the ball and the spot where it landed followed 
by the continuous track thereafter, all undeniably 
visible in the sand.  Although this might have been 
a surprise for Longhurst, those of us brought up on 
browns had known this fact for years, even having 
contests using only the putter, to see who could 
make the ball ‘fly’ the farthest while keeping it on 
the brown. 

The eighth green at Mombasa - outside  my bedroom window
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The Course Layout.
With only nine holes there had to be shared fairways 
and browns but with different tee positions for the 
front and back nines. In the manner of the Old 
Course at St Andrews the second/eleventh and the 
ninth/eighteenth ended in a large, shared brown 
which had two separate holes, for the second/
eleventh on the left and for the ninth/eighteenth 
on the right, both protected by a deep donga or 
gully, filled with stones, rocks, tangled grass and 
weeds and from the bottom of which the brown 
was invisible. All of which meant that players on 
the common fairway and brown had to exercise 
caution and courtesy. The fourth hole would have 
been deemed the ‘signature hole’ if that designation 
had been in vogue: originally built on the cliff edge 
adjacent to the fort it was reached by crossing, on a 
narrow board, a chasm of churning sea and known 
as Gregory’s Folly, presumably for Mr CW Gregory 
who was twice Club Captain. By 1959 the tee had 
been (marginally) moved inland but the drive 
still had to clear a sea-filled inlet on its way to the 
fairway and at high tide the sea spray still soaked 
players as they drove off. Less aggressive than the 
pounding Pacific Ocean at the seventh green or the 
eighteenth tee at Pebble Beach, California, but a 
significant hazard nevertheless.

The next holes were across the road known as 
Ocean Drive, which split the course, but a hooked 
shot on the Fifth/Fourteenth or Sixth/Fifteenth sent 
the ball across the road and out of bounds. In the 
late 1950s the Florida Swimming Club was newly 
built at the ocean edge and it seemed to attract 
our golf balls as if with a magnet. The next two 
holes, sharing the outgoing fairways, retraced the 
direction, with the eighth/seventeenth brown in a 
piedmont, so that reaching the ninth tee necessitated 
a climb up the small hill, followed by a good drive 
to clear the road below, while the eighteenth tee 
was lower, and across the road. Playing this course 
confined to a small area instilled the basic tenets, 
awareness of and courtesy to, other players who 
could be sharing a fairway or a brown, either nine 
holes ‘ahead’ or ‘behind’, and provided an exacting 
life-long education in golf and course etiquette.

Competitions and Social Life.
For the better golfers the men and the women had 
their own annual club championships involving 
singles matches over eighteen holes on a knock-out 
basis. Throughout the year, both the men and ladies’ 
sections held their own competitions; for example 
both groups separately held eighteen-hole medal 
competitions each month. The men played with 
sweepstake prizes for the best scratch and handicap 
returns, while the ladies awarded to the winner a 
silver tea spoon with MGC engraved on the handle, 
which could form a useful collection for those who 
were frequently successful, and led many of the 
ladies to refer to these competitions as ‘the monthly 

spoon’. Foursomes and mixed foursome matches 
and competitions were always popular, with 
prizes of engraved silver plated ashtrays or bon-
bon dishes being awarded at the social gatherings 
and parties afterwards. Introduced in the 1950s 
the BI Cup Competition for a mixed-foursomes 
medal was played over 36 holes on one weekend. 
Not only was this a hugely successful social event, 
but the hall-marked silver prizes for the winning 
team, a salver for the man and a rose bowl for the 
lady, were retained in perpetuity by the respective 
winners each year, two more such prizes being 
donated for the next year. No wonder this became 
the competition everyone sought to enter.

Competitions involving various formats were 
tried and retained if enjoyed, one of the more 
unusual being the ‘Tombstone Tournament’ in 
which mixed foursomes competed over eighteen 
holes of medal play. Each team was allotted 72 
strokes (par) plus their team handicap, and when 
these strokes had been expended the spot at which 
the ball had ‘died’ following the final stroke was 
marked with a ‘tombstone’ and the identifiable 
scorecard. If the competition was evenly balanced 
confirming the winning ball often required the 
use of a tape measure and a discussion while the 
‘final’ fairway, usually the sixteenth or seventeenth, 
would come to resemble a miniature cemetery with 
clusters of tombstones in close proximity. It should 
be mentioned that in addition to the tournaments for 
Club members, Mombasa Golf Club also sponsored 
the Coast Open Championship, a 36-hole medal 
tournament for the Barry Cup that was open to any 
man who was resident in Kenya and a member of a 
club in the Kenya Golf Union.

Around the Course.
Given the year-round almost perfect weather 
and the cooling breeze off the ocean there was no 
requirement for heavy sweaters or waterproof 
clothes, so the bags were lightweight. The Club hired 
local teenage boys as caddies, but they were really 
only carriers of the bag and they offered no advice 
or suggestions as to club selection. Described as 
being like the Curate’s egg, ‘Good in parts’, some of 
them seemed unaware that much of their job was to 
watch the flight of the balls particularly when these, 
for some reason, disdained to land on the fairway. 
Interestingly, the caddies seemed always to be more 
attentive to the lady members4.

The clubhouse was basic, offering a variety of 
liquid refreshments but without a formal dining 
room, although locally grown peanuts were plentiful 
and snacks or sandwiches were available. Facilities 
for changing were minimal as the lack of spiked 
shoes obviated any need for a change of footwear, 
and the climate required no immediate change of 
clothing just to sit on the veranda after a game. In the 
clubhouse no money changed hands; food, drinks, 
caddie fees merely required a ‘chit’ to be signed 
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which was then charged to the account of the full 
member, which occasionally led to some interesting 
and creative explanations to the parents when the 
monthly bill was received. The copious quantities 
of Coca-Cola and Pepsi-Cola that we consumed 
seemed to arouse particular indignation.

An Inborn Affection.
I was born in a house directly across the road, and 
about 100 yards away from the first brown, with 
an uninterrupted view across the course to the 
ocean. Father worked for Smith Mackenzie & Co 
Ltd, founded by Scots, which ultimately became 
the largest mercantile import and export company 
in Kenya. They were also the agents for the British 
India Steam Navigation Company (BI) who ran 
most of the ships to and from Britain, the East Coast 
of Africa and India. The Company owned houses 
which were assigned to their married executives, 
in our case a three bedroom bungalow with a 
corrugated tin roof, on an elevated site enjoying a 
270 degree vista over the ocean and the golf course, 
with the ninth tee actually built in our garden, 
but screened by a hedge. Because there was no 
individual delivery of mail to private residences the 
Kenya tradition at that time was not to number the 
houses, but to identify them with a name and put 
this and the resident’s name on a small signboard 
at the start of the driveway. Predictably, our house 
was called San Jose because it looked directly over 
to the ruins of the fort.  Some fifteen years later the 
bungalow was torn down by the Company and 
rebuilt on the same magnificent site as a mansion 

which included a 60 yard veranda and full-width 
sliding windows and doors to appreciate the view. 
This then became the residence of the Company 
Chairman.

In the spring of 1955 Father became Chairman 
of Smith Mackenzie and so moved back to San Jose. 
My brother and I spent several summer vacations 
from school and university there, given temporary 
membership of the Club for the duration and plenty 
of opportunities to play the course, in several years 
joined by a former school friend whose parents 
just happened to be fellow Scots, close friends and 
golfing partners or opponents over the previous 25 
years.

Visits by Well-Known Players.
To escape the Northern Hemisphere winters in post-
war Britain, and as a way to expand their income 
base, several professional players visited East Africa 
in those years, putting on exhibitions and playing 
matches either partnering a local player or playing 
against the local champions. In 1937 Walter Hagen 
and Joe Kirkwood, the former Australian and New 
Zealand Champion and noted trick-shot expert, 
undertook a World Tour that involved matches 
in Kenya and, more relevantly, at Mombasa.  In 
his autobiography Hagen mentions5 their time 
in Mombasa where they played a match against 
Father and his fellow Scot ‘Jock’ Forrest.6 When they 
arrived Kirkwood responded that between them 
they had played some 2,600 golf courses, so browns 
were not unknown to them. The two professionals 
played a nine-hole exhibition then challenged the 
two local players to a match over the second nine 
holes. It would seem that apparently the local 
players misinterpreted the script for they won by 
3&2, although the professionals did not allow this 
to upset them for long and each generously gave to 
an opponent a club from their bag. The family still 
has the ‘Hagen’ putter that he presented to Father. 
The year of 1951 saw visits and exhibitions7 from 
Bobby Locke, Norman von Nida and Dai Rees, 
and in 1952 Dai Rees again, accompanied by Harry 
Weetman, and followed by Peter Thomson. At these 
games there was always a guaranteed fee for the 
professionals, substantial wagering and of course 
free hospitality, parties and generous entertainment 
for the professionals who stayed with local families, 
all of which probably seemed more attractive than 
winter in the UK. 

The Royal and Ancient Golf Club also sent 
amateur teams of men and ladies,8  and again the 
players were hosted and entertained, their presence 
engendering delight at the golfing gossip from 
‘home’ and of golfing  friends in common, so that the 
games were always well attended. In 1957, perhaps 
recognising the expansion of golf in East Africa in 
terms both of numbers and the vastly improving 
quality of the players, the R&A sent a powerful four-
man team. Captained by the noted amateur Melville 

RW (Wally) Burt, the author's father, while winning 
the Kenya Amateur Championship in 1951, the year he 
also won the Uganda and Tanganyika Championships
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Bucher this included three Walker Cup members, 
Ian Caldwell (1951-55), Arthur Perowne (1949-53-
59) and Philip Scrutton (1955-57). On the day of the 
exhibition match Scrutton became indisposed and 
father, at that time the reigning Coast Champion, 
was invited to make up the team as partner to 
Bucher. Ignoring the script yet again Father opened 
with eagle, birdie, which got the partnership off 
to a fair start, but by general agreement the three 
visitors produced some impressive golf of their 
own and the large crowd felt duly rewarded for 
their attendance.9

A Tragedy of the Written History.
Sadly, there is very little written history of the 
start and growth of golf in East Africa.  RW (Dick) 
Hooper, a fine golfer himself, four times Kenya 
Amateur Champion and three times runner-up, 
became the leading ‘golfing scribe’ and promoter 
of golf in the Colonies. He attempted the task of 
producing a history in the early 1950s and his book 
The Game of Golf in East Africa was published in 
1953. Unfortunately this was the time of the Mau 
Mau crisis and after the President of the Kenya 
Golf Union, Mr GLG Shaw, had been murdered 
by terrorists at his home outside Nairobi, Dick, 
who also lived outside the city boundary, decided 
to move within the city for more security. Only 
500 copies of his book had been published, several 
had been purchased and a few given as inscribed 
or signed presentation copies to his close friends. 
Seeking to keep the remaining copies safe he buried 
them in his garden before decamping to Nairobi, 
and planned to recover them shortly when the 
crisis had abated. He was never able to return to 
his house and the books remain where he buried 
them, now totally unknown and irrecoverable. I last 
saw Dick in 1961 when he stayed with my parents 
in Edinburgh. Arnold Palmer and Gary Player were 
engaged in a painstakingly slow eighteen-hole 
match at St Andrews, part of the television series 
‘Shell’s Wonderful World of Golf’, so Dick, father and I 
went to watch. It wasn’t too long before we repaired 
to the R&A Clubhouse to restore and refresh the 
tissues and talk about the earlier days, to which I 
listened enthralled. Dick had lost all the copies of 
his book and had not gone back to seek them, so the 
remaining copies became very rare and treasured 
souvenirs. Not long after his visit with us he died.

Exeunt.
In 1960 Father retired back to Scotland and none of 
us has ever returned to Mombasa. Sages counsel 
that ‘You should never go back for it is never the 
same’, and certainly there have been substantial 
alterations to the golf course that we knew.2 A new 
clubhouse has replaced the old one, and the browns 
have ceased to exist, replaced by Bermuda grass 
greens. The concrete tees have gone, also replaced 
by grass tees into which a wooden peg can be 

inserted. Advances in agronomy and experiments 
with varieties such as Poa annua and Polana grass, 
have supplied verdant fairways. The caddies we 
knew are now adults and many play the game, 
some at the professional level. Ocean Drive is now 
Mama Ngina Drive and the Florida Swimming Club 
is now the Florida Nightclub and very attractive 
to visiting sailors,2 but I wonder if it manages to 
attract as many golf balls as did its forerunner? 
Some factors, however, do remain; the course still 
has only nine holes, the climate remains equable, 
and the spectacular views are unchanged. The sheer 
pleasure of playing golf in such a beautiful location, 
a refreshing breeze and a feeling that ‘the ships 
seemingly accompany one along the fairways’, led 
an enraptured member of an R&A amateur team to 
confess that ‘interest in the surroundings did tend 
to distract from his golf’.8

To have been born within a wedge shot of the 
first hole and to have completed the circle by living 
in my first home at the end of my last vacation in 
1959, is a memory which is the more to be cherished. 
Although by no means the greatest, nor yet the 
most difficult, course that I have been privileged 
to play, the Mombasa Golf Club has held a special 
place in my memory and affection for the past 50 
years. With the centenary of its founding now only 
two years away I have no doubt that the parties 
and celebrations will be extensive, impressive and 
prolonged. I wish the Mombasa Golf Club well and 
hope it has continued success for many years to 
come: I shall not forget it.
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SINCE IT WAS FIRST SETTLED Australia has 
always been known as a dry continent apart, 
that is, from that area north of the 26th parallel 

where there are two seasons, the dry and the wet. 
Both last approximately six months a year. Enough 
rain falls every year in the Adelaide River region, 
at the southern end of the Gulf of Carpentaria 
to supply every major population centre in the 
country. Because the politicians lack the foresight 
and courage to dam this river and pipe it to the 
major cities, it all runs out to sea. At the other end of 
the eastern side of Australia sits the State of Victoria, 
which has been on the wrong end of a ten-year 
drought. The capital, Melbourne, has been on stage 
3a of water restrictions for the past two years. The 
politicos lacked the courage to go to stage 4 which 
would have meant no watering of gardens, in the 
Garden State, so we are allowed to hand water for 
two hours on two days a week according to whether 
our house number is odd or even. 

Our golf course, Long Island Country Club, is 
in great condition despite the drought because it 
sits over a body of reasonably fresh water and we 
have the right to access this water via a couple 
of bores. Some of our sandbelt cousins are not so 
fortunate and have had to resort to expensively 
drastic measures. A major club near Melbourne, for 
instance, has spent millions of dollars building an 
enormous dam to allow watering of the fairways 
and greens to get them back to the standard they 
were a couple of years ago. At another club, about 
$400,000 has been invested in a desalination plant so 
that they can treat the less than perfect bore water 
they are allowed to access. Other clubs are looking 
to negotiate with the water authorities whose grey 
water pipelines pass close by and there are rumours 
that ‘mining sewage’ has possibilities.

However, none of this will help a golf course in 
the bush (Aussie for countryside) on a day like the 
7th of February 2009, now being referred to as ‘Black 
Saturday’, when Australia’s climate reminded us 
how brutally harsh it can be. Paula and I normally 
play on Saturdays but after a week of temperatures 
of 100C+ and the forecast for that Saturday being 
similar, with very high winds, we funked it and 
shut the house down for the day intending to watch 
golf on Sky and keep cool with a few beers. Prior 
to settling down in front of the box I walked down 
to the newsagent via the beach. Taking my shirt off 
for twenty minutes to get a dose of vitamin D, I put 

it back on after about five when I realised that my 
back was being blasted with very hot sand. 

Indoors I kept track of where some of the 
bushfires were via the Country Fire Authority 
website. It was not a pretty picture but worse was 
to come that evening.

Out at the Yering Meadows golf course (moved 
a couple of years ago from Croydon) the manager 
decided to turn all the dam-fed fairway and green 
sprinklers on at about 2 pm. In the next few hours 
they used up a month’s supply of water but reckon 
that they saved the course, the clubhouse and houses 
down wind of them as fire swept along the Yarra 
Valley past Lilydale airfield. A couple of days later 
we discovered that the house Paula and I had built 
in the 1970s, a couple of miles outside Yarra Glen 
had been burned down. Still not sure how a double 
brick house with internal brick walls on a concrete 
slab could burn down, but it did. The current 
occupants, who would have been expecting the fire 
to come from the north, were caught unawares late 
on that evening when a wind change brought the 
fire up behind them. They only just got out in time.

Northeast of Yarra Glen a fire started (there 
are allegations of arson) some miles south west of 
Marysville, near a disused timber mill. It raced, 
unchecked, through tinder dry bush and very 
quickly destroyed the pretty township taking 
over 40 lives with it. Very nearly every building 
in Marysville was burned except for a few, which 
included the clubhouse of this GB Oliver-designed 
golf course. This building then became the centre of 
activities for those who had stayed to defend their 
houses, failed, and needed looking after. Most of the 
fairways and trees were lost in the fire that evening. 
Tragically a Stableford competition had been held 
in the morning – the winner was thirteen-year-old 
Matthew Liesfield, who later that day perished 
together with his brother James, another golfer, and 
their mother Elizabeth. Mining magnate Andrew 
Forrest is trying to persuade Greg Norman to visit 
and help raise funds for the replacement of the 
trees and greenkeeping machinery lost  in the fire. 
Meanwhile other clubs in the district have made 
their course available to Marysville members who 
need to get away for a round of golf to take their 
minds off what has happened. The Club have also 
started an ‘Adopt a Hole’ promotion to recognise 
the generosity of people and companies who have 
donated money and materials for the rebuild.

Peter Gompertz
on Golf Courses and Bush Fires
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Out in the Western District a fire started by a 
fallen power line raced south on the wind towards 
Horsham, home of one of the best bush golf courses 
in the country. It made a beeline for the clubhouse 
and when it struck completely ignored houses 
alongside the course and most of the bushland 
down the course boundaries. The clubhouse was 
very quickly reduced to smoking rubble, many 
greens were singed and hundreds of trees on the 
course burned down. The double blow for the town 
of Horsham is that the clubhouse, and teashop, 
was a venue for many social activities including 
weddings. The Victorian government has decided to 
spend A$4 million to bring Tiger Woods to the 2010 
Victorian Masters at Kingston Heath and efforts 
are being made to get Tiger to make a quick visit to 
the, soon to be rebuilt, clubhouse. He has already 
sent a signed 2008 US Open flag to be auctioned to 
raise funds for the club. Last month a dozen head 
greenkeepers (aka course superintendents here) 
donated  two days of their skills to help rebuild 
some of the tees and greens.

The last word must go to the unfortunate 
members and employees at the Whittlesea GC, a 
little way north of Melbourne. A lightening strike 
started a fire on the Saturday afternoon that quickly 
took hold and moved with amazing speed (a man 
could not outrun it) from Kilmore, across the Hume 
Highway which connects Melbourne and Sydney, 
to Whittlesea. This fire completely ignored the 
Whittlesea Golf Club but burned down swathes 
of the surrounding bush. The authorities then 

closed the access roads for over a month because of 
damaged trees overhanging the roads, and tracks, 
ready to topple over at any moment. About three 
weeks ago the roads were re-opened; staff were 
able to attend to the course and members were 
beginning to return for a game. Three nights ago, 
as I was penning this, the clubhouse burned down 
at about 8 pm – an electrical fault in the wiring had 
achieved what the bush fire had declined.

I will close with an upbeat note that I hope will give 
an insight into the spirit of people who build their 
homes in the bush, but who live, in summer, with 
the constant threat of a bush fire claiming what they 
have built. At the height of the inferno at Kinglake 
(I have seen what is left, from the air, and believe 
me it was an inferno) two neighbours were trying 
to save one of their houses. After a time, and despite 
their best efforts, it was becoming increasingly 
clear that they were not going to save the house 
and there was nowhere for them to run and save 
themselves, even if they were gold medal sprint 
champions. One of them went into the house and 
brought out two bottles of homemade beer, which 
they cracked open. They toasted each other with ‘it 
was good knowing you mate’ and drank the beer. 
As they waited for the fire to consume them a wind 
change came through changing the direction of the 
fire, which stopped two yards short of the verandah 
they were sitting on. They survived – to fight some 
more bush fires and, I hope, consume many more 
beers after the odd game of golf.

The incinerated Horsham clubhouse
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HARRY VARDON describes in his book 
How to Play Golf, the occasion when be 
believes he played his best day’s golf 

with the rubber core ball. He goes on to explain 
that ‘by best I am referring to the match in which 
my game gave me the greatest amount of personal 
satisfaction and which I could not have played better 
in a heavenly sort of dream’. The occasion was an 
exhibition match against his great friend and golfing 
compatriot, Tom Williamson, which celebrated 
the opening of the original nine-hole course at the 
Radcliffe-on-Trent Golf Club, Nottingham on the 9th 
of October 1909. Radcliffe celebrates its centenary 
in 2009 so it is perhaps an appropriate time to recall 
this event of 100 years ago.

The Club was formed by a number of local 
businessmen as a limited company on the 5th of 
February and the Earl Manvers, the local landowner, 
agreed to lease 41 acres of meadowland to the south 
of the village, off the Cropwell Road, as the site for 

Harry Vardon’s Best Round Of Golf

Keith Bilbie
recalls a superlative performance

a new golf course. Tom Williamson, Professional at 
the Notts Golf Club, Hollinwell and renowned golf 
course architect, was commissioned to design and 
lay out the first nine holes of the course for a fee of 
£25.

The official opening took place on the 9th of 
October 1909 when Vardon was invited to play an 
exhibition match over 36 holes against Williamson. 
It is widely recognised that Harry Vardon was the 
finest golf professional of his generation with a well-
documented record second to none.  Tom Williamson 
was one of the leading golf professionals in the 
early part of the 1900s being the loyal professional 
at Hollinwell for over 50 years as well as being the 
designer of over 60 golf courses. On the morning of 
the exhibition match, which was watched by over 
200 spectators, Vardon described himself as being 
in just the right mood. He described the new course 
as a good one with just the proper proportion of 
holes requiring two shots to the green. Both players 

Williamson watches Vardon driving
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treated the spectators to a feast of excellent golf but 
unfortunately the match was over at the 27th hole 
when Vardon won by 11 and 9. Vardon’s excellent 
scores really are a reflection of the fine golfer he was 
but credit must also go to Williamson for designing 
and laying out a fine course that allowed him to play 
so well. Although Tom Williamson played well that 
day, hardly making a mistake, he could not match 
his opponent’s performance. His father summed up 
the result of the match when he was heard to remark 
to a latecomer: ‘it’s been a terrible fiasco, only one 
man turned up to play and it wasn’t Tom.’

Harry Vardon’s scores for the holes played 
were:

1st nine holes   3,3,5,4,3,3,4,3,3 (31)
2nd nine holes  3,3,4,4,4,3,4,4,3 (32)
3rd nine holes  4,2,5,4,3,2,5,4,2 (31)

Williamson’s scores were:

1st nine holes    4,3,5,4,3,5,4,3,4 (35)
2nd nine holes   4,3,5,4,4,2,4,5,3 (34)
3rd nine holes   4,4,3,5,3,4,5,5,3 (36)

In recognition of the event the Golf Club donated a 
suitably inscribed silver trophy to the winner of the 
match. It is recorded that both golfers had seen the 
trophy prior to the match and each was determined 
to be the successful recipient. However the trophy, 
with his winning scores inscribed on it, was duly 
presented to Harry Vardon. The whereabouts of 
this trophy were unknown for many years but it has 
now been traced and returned to the Club in time 
for the centenary celebrations.

Harry Vardon concludes his account of this 
match by explaining that his comments were not 
intended to be taken as a spirit of self-glorification 
but simply intended to show that professional 
golfers play earnestly even in exhibition matches.
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ANY PROVENANCE I can justify in putting 
pen to paper is based on my 37 years 
between 1947 and 1984 working in the 

BBC – apart from the fact that I have been trying 
to play this beloved game of ours for the past 75 
years! I have read with great interest and not a little 
admiration, Peter Lewis’s article A Vision for Sound 
in the March 2009 edition of Through The Green. (I 
am grateful to a lifetime family friend, one of your 
Society’s members, John Wood, for bringing it to 
my attention).

It is without doubt a unique piece of 
work and good for golf in general to have 
the whole Radio story on record in such 
a succinct form. Peter clearly displays the 
results of a great deep and wide ranging 
research exercise, producing as he has a 
real tour de force, worthy of a professional 
archivist. Apart from anything else he 
is to be complimented for his stamina 
in analysing and chronicling all the 
minute detail, clearly so painstakingly 
gathered. The references he quotes are 
unimpeachable, in particular the Asa Briggs tomes; 
we used to refer to Lord Briggs as the BBC historian. 
I think he got tired of it after his very long stint, so 
stopped with Volume V covering the 1955 to 1974 
period, when an old colleague of mind, John Cain, 
took over. (I see I get a small mention in it for my 
work when seconded to McKinsey, the management 
consultants, in the 1968-1969 period. It was always 
thought to be a good thing to find yourself ‘in Asa’, 
and while it certainly did something for your ego, 
regrettably it did nothing for the bank balance!)

Peter’s article finishes with something quite 
prophetic: ‘However, as early as 1923, a new 
technology which will eventually surpass the radio 
in the home, was on the horizon. It was called 
television and it would ultimately have a profound 
and lasting impact on the game.’ How perspicacious 
that statement turned out to be 32 years later in the 
period of which I now write; this is when it all really 
began to happen in earnest.

A budding electronic engineer
I came into the BBC via Glasgow University (BSc 
Pure Science), four years in the Army’s Royal 

Signals, finishing up as a Major and communications 
specialist, before qualifying as a Chartered Electrical 
Engineer. My entrance to the organisation was on 
the basic grade of a direct entry graduate engineer 
in Sound Radio as it was then called, doing duty in 
control rooms, studios, low power transmitters and 
outside broadcasts in the Glasgow and Edinburgh 
areas. I had the good fortune to spend almost half of 
my BBC career in Radio and half in Television; three 
of my ‘commands’ gave me dual responsibility 

over both media, which was frequently 
challenging but certainly never boring. I 
would like to think too that in these staging 
posts there was benefit to come to both 
services, particularly when Television and 
Radio were co-sited at outside broadcast 
venues, as was becoming the norm. It 
helped to ensure that wherever possible 
the facilities were merged.

To get some of the golf aspects into 
perspective it is worth remembering 
that in the early 1950s there was a great 
absence of the very tools that would have 

helped live golf transmissions tremendously. Top 
of my list and of paramount importance to what 
is after all in sporting terms, a very slow game, a 
means of video recording of the somewhat grainy 
405 line pictures – colour television using the 625 
line system didn’t follow until 1967, some twelve 
years later. In fact there were many sceptics 
who said golf competitions simply could not be 
entertained in any programme schedule – the public 
just wouldn’t stand it interrupting the one and only 
BBC Television channel then ‘on the air’ (oh ye of 
little faith!).

Today it is very different. You will see as an 
adjunct to the other vehicles parked on site, a truck 
packed full of video recording and editing gear, used 
for replay, time-shifting, storage and slow motion 
replays, so effectively used for swing analysis. Golf 
is now so popular on television that access to a 
multitude of facilities is comparatively easy for a 
producer to obtain, but it was by no means always 
like that 55 years ago.

Simon Hoist cranes and other ‘cherry picking’ 
devices have replaced many of the larger and 
somewhat unsightly temporary scaffolding towers 

And Then Along  Came Television

Personal experiences of a pioneering outside broadcast engineer,
Duncan MacEwan

The author
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of earlier years. I guess the cameraman’s bladder 
has just had to get stronger to cope with long 
spells in the kind of temperatures encountered at 
these heights. Fortunately cameras themselves 
have become much lighter and smaller, and many 
are equipped with sophisticated remote control 
and radio facilities built in. They can if necessary 
be ‘flown’, attached to modestly sized unmanned 
balloons, and directed from the ground, as I saw at 
Muirfield in 2002. The number of cameras used at 
all the large sporting events and national occasions 
has risen quite dramatically over the intervening 
decades, with a great emphasis being placed on 
equipment portability. The trend to a greater number 
of cameras and other sources eventually gave rise 
to the absolute necessity, even 25 years ago, to 
create a specially designed truck, a Central Colour 
Mobile Control Room (CCMCR) with expandable 
sides. These are ‘driven’ out hydraulically with the 
monitor racks still in position, and bring the van’s 
interior nearer to a square, room-like shape. One 
side allows for the increasingly large battery of 
picture monitors to be moved forward, and hence 
away from the production control desk. The other 
allows for some of the crew to be moved further 
back. This has two advantages: one it reduces the 
‘Wimbledon effect’, and secondly obviates the need 
to recruit staff with particularly broad heads.

Now in my 85th year, I will be dredging back into 
my memory’s core store for information gathered 
nearly 55 years ago; my anecdotal reminiscences 
are certainly real, and I can only trust that the facts 
themselves recorded are accurate.

Television Development
Following the restart of the television service in 
London after the war, notably at Alexandra Palace 
and Lime Grove (an old film studio property in 
the Shepherds Bush area converted by the BBC 
into a group of television studios), thoughts 
quickly turned to spreading north and west of 
the metropolis from a firm, solid and growing 
SE England base. It was quickly realised by the 
accountants, if by nobody else, that there were tens 
of millions of potential viewers beyond Watford, 
who would be encouraged to purchase their new 
television licences – indeed the scheme was self-
financing once it got under way. A group, first 
of high power Band I transmitting stations with 
outputs of 100 kilowatts were established north and 
west.  Sutton Coldfield for England’s second city, 
Birmingham and the Midlands; Holme Moss for 
the North West of England; Wenvoe for Wales and 
the West Country; and Kirk O’Shotts for the heavily 
populated lowland belt of Scotland. Later a second 
tranche of medium power stations were grafted on 
for inter alia, the North East of England, East Anglia, 
Aberdeenshire, Devon and Cornwall, and Northern 
Ireland. There was a rush to complete the scheme in 
time for the 1953 Coronation and the targets were 

in fact met.
Commensurate with this plan and in phase with 

it, was the creation of some kind of programme-
making facilities for each of the regions (in BBC 
parlance even the countries of Scotland and Wales 
came into this category and still do). It so incensed 
one feisty Scottish controller that he had his Regional 
Engineer officially re-titled ‘The Scottish Engineer’ 
– good on him. I would love to have been his man, 
but it was something I seemed to bypass on my way 
up through the system. (I was once told by one of 
my London masters that if they had ever got me in 
there, they would have never got me out – to which 
I thought ‘hole in one’.)

Initially there were only three units available for 
regional deployment to supplement the trio already 
based in the old Palace of Engineering building in 
Wembley, London; it was a good location outside 
the city centre and with easy access to the North 
Circular Road. These went to Birmingham, Glasgow 
and Bristol, each having a degree of dual territorial 
responsibilities. The Midlands/North Unit was 
required to devote two months of its time in each 
quarter to the Midlands and one month to the 
North of England, the Scottish/North Unit two in 
Scotland and one in the North and the West/Wales 
Unit six weeks on each side of the Bristol Channel. It 
was an elegant solution and worked extremely well 
for the few years prior to Manchester and Cardiff 
acquiring their own facilities.

For good reason there was an unwritten policy of 
‘no borrowing’ or ‘swapping’ pieces of equipment 
between one regional unit and another, in order to 
augment its own holding – you had to do what you 
could within your own capability. However, if the 
programming was deemed to call for it, for example, 
an event of national importance, whole units 
would be put together geographically and melded 
together technically. I don’t recall a single incident 
when any difficulties occurred over this; everyone 
pointed in the same direction at Coronation time, 
State Funerals, Commonwealth Games etc. Each 
unit with some pride operated as an entity, but part 
of a whole commitment. Mind you, the linking it all 
up was a real challenge to engineers and producers 
alike, but that made the job even more interesting 
and challenging. The Scottish Unit came out of 
things very well because, after a temporary base 
at Alexandra Parade in Glasgow, the East Kilbride 
Development Corporation custom-built an outside 
broadcasting (OB) base for the BBC, and generously 
made available a batch of houses and apartments 
for rental by the associated staff – we thought the 
Scots seemed to know how to do things properly.

The Mobile Control Room
The key vehicle and nerve centre of the OB Units 
was a Mobile Control Room (MCR, commonly 
called the ‘Scanner’, as it housed a pair of duplicated 
Sync Pulse Generators, the SPGs).  It also carried 
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all the necessary rack-mounted vision and sound 
control apparatus, at the same time providing the 
production team with the necessary picture-mixing 
facilities. The truck was articulated and weighed four 
to five tons. Being mobile, it offered our programme 
colleagues a very flexible facility, important in the 
days before regional studios were established. In 
theory it could go anywhere provided it didn’t have 
to negotiate low archways, soft ground or weak 
hard standings. The three cameras that came with 
it weighed about 45 kilos each and were the size 
of small refrigerators set on their side. They were 
accompanied by heavy, stable camera platforms and 
a wheeled ‘dolly’, a number of picture monitors for 
use by the commentators, and sundry lens boxes. All 
of this called for another fitted vehicle, the camera 
tender, 30 hundredweights unladen, while the 
large reels of assorted cables necessary for rigging, 
warranted a second large articulated truck – quite 
a ‘circus’ to be accommodated on any chosen site, 
and to be got into position without damage to other 
people’s property.

The camera lens range was quite extensive: 1½” 
to 25”, with the one and only ‘zoom’ lens offering 
a 5:1 ratio of either 4” to 20” or 8” to 40”; this latter 
was the one favoured for golf courses. When we 
pressed the optical firms for much wider ranges I 
remember being told by one eminent designer that 
it was theoretically impossible to get anything in 
excess of 5 to 1. How wrong he turned out to be 
in later years; even miniature digital cameras and 
mobile phones reach these figures today. The longer 
focal length lenses always proved difficult to handle 
in windy conditions, in spite of the large camera 
mass supporting them, or the solidarity of their 

finely engineered fixings. The camera heads of the 
50s had one very important feature, a lens turret, 
which allowed producers to pre-determine, and 
hence pre-programme, a selection of three or four 
lenses most likely to prove effective in any given set 
of circumstances. On his direction he could require 
the cameraman to change to a different lens while on 
air. This gave him a degree of versatility during the 
production with at least two of the cameras.  It was 
generally the prerogative of the Senior Cameraman 
to be behind the ‘zoom’.

Radio Links
These Regional OB Units arrived with two complete 
sets of line-of-sight microwave transmitter/receiver 
combinations and a Band III ‘starter’ link. These were 
carried in a pair of 30 cwt Bedford vans with roof 
clamps to hold down the six foot parabolic reflectors 
(‘dishes’), and trailed a 15kVA diesel power generator 
behind for use on hill and mountain top sites.  Up to 
this weight we engineers had the driving of them in 
our job descriptions. On my first day in Television, 
which fell on a Monday, I was issued with good 
protective clothing, a climbing harness, and taken 
out to Kirk O’Shotts in a Land Rover. There I faced 
a vertical metal ladder climb of 150 feet up to the 
second platform on the mast to rig the dish and its 
microwave receiver. (Thank goodness for the heavy 
gloves.) Beyond this level the BBC Mast Rigger, 
permanently on site, took over if tests revealed that 
any further height was required. For the life of me 
I could not remember being asked at the selection 
board in my move over from Radio to Television, if 
I was ‘all right on heights’. What would the unions, 
insurance companies, and the Health and Safety At 
Work people say to this in 2009? However, at 29 and 
single, it felt wonderful being part of a new, young 
and dynamic service and luckily none of us came 
to any grief. Mind you, travelling all over the place 
most of the time, putting in long unpaid extra hours, 
living in hotels, hostelries, and good designer B&Bs 
had its financial compensations. Neighbouring units 
frequently exchanged good addresses, such is the 
brotherhood of engineering man. It certainly wasn’t 
a period during which any long-term relationships 
with the opposite sex could be easily nurtured but 
somehow I managed it.

Distribution/Contribution Circuits
Key to the whole broadcasting scheme was 
the integration of the Post Office’s microwave 
distribution system, by then developing and 
spreading out from London (the starting point at 
Swains Lane fixed tower in the Wembley area can 
still be seen from the Scottish West Coast railway 
line in and out of Euston). This fed almost the 
whole high power transmitter chain at that time; 
the last hop en route was between Blackford Hill 
in Edinburgh and Kirk O’Shotts, situated on a very 
barren part of the lowlands and approximately The author in the early 1950s, inspecting a relay tower
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mid-way between Glasgow and Edinburgh. The 
system was a two-way affair, designed also to carry 
video contributions to the BBC’s pivotal network 
centre in London, there for subsequent distribution 
throughout the UK. Access to the south-going chain 
could be obtained only at nodal points such as Kirk 
O’Shotts, Blackford Hill etc. These injection points 
were fundamental to getting any live material on the 
air. As Kirk O’Shotts sits 910 feet above sea level and 
has a 750-foot mast perched on top of this, it proved 
an ideal spot for programme injection in Scotland. 
From the Old Course at St Andrews it took only two 
microwave hops to get into the system – just as well, 
as that mopped up our full equipment holding. For 
this reason there was always a premium in being 
able to find suitable mid points. Radio link paths 
were first plotted from Ordinance Survey map work, 
the map chest growing with each new OB venue. 
Once found provisionally, each had to be physically 
accessed, calculations made and the path tested and 
proved out on the ground. Only at that point could 
we tell the producer that all the recce work had been 
completed and therefore all the boxes could now be 
ticked. There would have been no prizes if in the 
event the pictures were viewed as noisy. There were 
some lucky farmers and landowners, since the BBC 
paid for these way-leaves. What an understanding 
and agreeable group of people we met up with 
during these country encounters.

Luckily another Scot, Bill Jackson, was the 
Engineer-in-Charge, later to be awarded an MBE. 
With Dundee roots, he had learned his golf at Caird 
Park. I had the good fortune to serve under him 
as his assistant after my five-year spell in Radio. 
Both of us were keen golfers with single handicaps 
at that time – ah, happy days! We often talked of 
getting golf on the screen. The obstacles were 
really quite formidable at that time, in the days of 
black and white monochrome pictures, on a single 
channel, with no means of recording, very heavy 
cameras, no daytime television outlet, and too 
few cameras available to cover very much of any 
eighteen hole golf course. However, it was an era 
when programme ideas, certainly in the OB field at 
least, could be offered up by engineers.

The Dai Rees Affair, 1954
The first teetering step was taken on a piece of flat 
ground outside a main high power transmitting 
station. We offered our programme colleagues a 
ten to fifteen-minute insert into an early evening 
magazine feature. The concept was on an interview/
demonstration basis with the redoubtable Dai Rees 
performing on the tee. Some may recall he figured 
in nine Ryder Cups, being a playing captain for one 
and non-playing captain for his last in 1957, the 
famous occasion when Great Britain and Ireland 
triumphed 7½ to 4½ at Lindrick. A BBC car was 
sent to pick him up at Barnton where I believe he 
had been practising for one of the Swallow-Penfold 

tournaments. It brought him some twenty miles out 
to the wilds of the barren Kirk O’Shotts landscape. 
I remember making some rapid preparations by 
buying a box of a dozen Dunlop 65s and a piece 
of rough green carpet for him to demonstrate on.  
(After the event, being Scots, we went out into 
the heathers beyond, but never did find any of 
the balls hit so prodigiously far). Technically this 
little cameo portrait of such a famous Welsh golfer 
was very simple and presented no problems. A 
single camera, a very short camera cable run into 
the transmitter building, some vision control and 
technical interfacing, and off the pictures went 
into the system, with the sound taking a different 
route south. Ergo, a golfer playing live on television 
and we felt we were almost up and running. The 
maintenance camera was dutifully returned to its 
bench at the unit’s temporary base accommodation 
at Alexandra Parade in Glasgow, with a degree of 
muttering there. This little item seemed to please 
golfers all over the country. Running without 
any back-up was not really in BBC engineering’s 
psyche or tradition, nor do I hope it is today; on this 
occasion taking the risk paid off, and we hoped that 
out of such little acorns, an oak tree might yet grow. 
Jokes used to be made about the canny engineers 
always making sure they had ‘belt and braces’, to 
which others added ‘Yes, and sometimes string and 
elastic’! We wore all this banter, reckoning to avoid 
any technical mishaps as a result of our care and not 
a little professional pride.

The Walker Cup 1955
Fired with our modest success, Bill put to Peter 
Dimmock, the then BBC’s Head of Television OBs, 
based in London, an idea we had chewed over 
once or twice: could we offer the Walker Cup at St 
Andrews? Hours of lovely free TV programming 
over two days at a time when the network was 
normally asleep, it seemed a tempting proposition – 
there was no regular daytime television in 1955. Peter 
was a dynamic and highly competent production 
man with a wartime flying background and was 
very much sport-orientated; the idea appealed 
to him.  He would like to fly up and visit the site: 
’Just hire me a “chopper” to get me from Renfrew 
to Leuchars.’ He had some style and later became 
the presenter of the long running Sportsview and 
Grandstand programmes. I quickly found myself the 
engineering planner, and went off with Jackson to 
see the R&A Secretary, Brigadier Brickman. ‘On the 
table’ we put the need to run a coaxial cable from 
Rusack’s Hotel car park to the famous loop of holes 
8 to 11; we had long since decided the unit would 
need to be divided. That was bad enough, but the 
cable would have to be run underground and I 
suggested it might even become permanent.

I must say the Brigadier didn’t blanch and 
took it well, charging me with walking the route 
accompanied by the Head Greenkeeper to agree 
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what might be done without any desecration of the 
holy ground. I recall agreeing also to walk with the 
Post Office engineering plough every yard of the 
way when the cable was being laid. Suffice it to say 
no feathers were ruffled and that particular cable 
remained in use for a number of decades I gather; 
I think a five- or seven-pair telephone cable was 
quietly dropped into the same trench as we went.

However, worse was to follow. We needed to 
power the pair of cameras destined for the far end 
with a potentially noisy disruptive, diesel generator 
hammering away; still no adverse reaction. A 
hollow was chosen and the Greenkeeper assisted us 
digging the acoustically-shrouded engine back into 
the bank. It ran for a test period on a practice day, 
and there being no complaints we were allowed 
to continue. I think by that time we were already 
getting some publicity and copy in the Radio Times, 
so it was essential we now pulled it off – particularly 
as the whole unit was by then on site.

The really big decision was to split up the 
camera complement, locating two out at the loop 
and the other pair overseeing activity at the First, 
Sixteenth, Seventeenth and Eighteenth.  This meant 
the creation of a smaller, temporary MCR in a hired 
van. Equipment was stripped out of the fully-fitted, 
rack-mounted parent vehicle and augmented by 
sundry items, not least of which was a single Sync 
Pulse Generator. All this was a first for Scotland and 
naturally involved a fair measure of risk. Needless 
to say, camera 4 came from the maintenance 
workshop at base, along with the supervisor – 
which seemed a wise precaution. In the event he 
had little to do, but enjoyed his few days in the 
fresh St Andrews air at the coalface of the operation. 
Readers may have spotted that there was another, 
totally uncontrollable and unavoidable risk in this 
matchplay scenario – none of the games might ever 
reach the cameras at the Rusack’s Hotel end of the 
operation. We just had to have faith in our national 
team and they didn’t let us down; although overall 
they lost to the USA 2 matches to 10, three of the 
foursomes reached either the sixteenth, sevententh 
or eighteenth greens and four of the eight singles 
were also settled on the last four holes. We were 
reminded of the motto he who dares, wins; for BBC 
Television we felt it was something of a win.

The BBC’s Engineering Research Department 
had devised for the Coronation a phase-locking 
device to avoid picture slip when cutting between 
camera outputs from different sources, so we had 
this sent up from Surrey and built it into the system 
at the planning stage; this ‘field-phasing’ unit served 
us well.

Apart from handling the commentary, the 
sound coverage of the event was also an integral 
and important part of the exercise. It was always 
easy to clamp sound effects microphones on to 

Brigadier Brickman, Secretary, the R&A
Reproduced by kind permission of 

The Royal and Ancient Golf Club of St Andrews

Henry Longhurst interviews Peter Thomson after his 
1955 win at St Andrews
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scaffolding towers to pick up the general ambience. 
To get the strike of club-on-ball was another matter, 
and something that we very much wanted to reflect 
for added realism. To achieve this, ‘gun’ or ‘rifle’ 
microphones were put in place. These thin tube 
devices of German origin were highly directional 
and came in both half and one metre lengths. Either 
could be safely clamped on to the camera fixings, 
and when in parallel with the lens, could be panned 
with it in a synchronised way. They turned out to be 
pretty effective on the day.

While the coaxial cable dealt with the vision 
feed without any need for an amplifying repeater 
station en route, the problem with the other circuits 
required: sound commentary, production talk back 
to the second director and his two cameramen, two-
way engineering control, and the 50 c/s locking 
signal was a little more complicated. These were all 
multiplexed (piggy-backed) on to a Band III radio 
link, and backed up by using the pairs of wires 
of the extra multipair cable trenched in with the 
video co-ax. This combination guarded against any 
catastrophic failure, and served the programme well. 
We had gone to too much trouble already to take 
any unnecessary risks by putting things in jeopardy 
by under-provision; the limb which Bill and I were 
standing out on was slim enough already, but we 
got away with it; perhaps it showed something of 
the way forward.

It was my first encounter with the great Henry 
Longhurst, the BBC’s commentator for the Walker 
Cup that year. As a matter of courtesy, I arranged 
to meet him on the course. It was fairly early in 
the morning, chilly, even for St Andrews in May. 
I climbed the tower ahead of him to explain the 
facilities that had been provided for his use. In 
settling him down I couldn’t but notice peeping 
out from his haversack, what looked to me like 
an unopened bottle of whisky. Henry did a first 
class job throughout transmissions on both days. 
I returned to see him down, checking he had had 
all the facilities needed, and to ask if any changes 
were required for the morrow.  On the floor of the 
commentary box I picked up the empty bottle, 
noting what good taste he had in single malts.

The Open 1955
Our next foray came very soon afterwards when 
BBC Television covered The Open at St Andrews in 
July 1955, using the same technical infrastructure as 
for the Walker Cup. This event was the middle one 
of Peter Thomson’s famous three-in-a row Open 
wins. No worries here, as all games finished at the 
Eighteenth. This led the way to regular full-scale 
coverage of golf tournaments on British television, 
with worldwide interest growing year by year 
eventually through the satellite distribution. The 
rest is history indeed.

The Canada Cup 1956
In late June 1956 the Canada Cup (later re-invented 
in a different form as the World Cup) was played 
on the West Course at Wentworth. I had just left 
Scotland the week before, after being married, to 
take up an appointment to form a new Technical 
Operations Section at the BBC’s Engineering 
Training Centre at Woodnorton Hall. This is an estate 
on the outskirts of Evesham in Worcestershire, and 
had been the hunting lodge of the Duc d’Orléans 
at one time, prior to the BBC acquiring it and its 
associated extensive grounds a few years before 
World War II. An alternative Broadcasting House 
was quietly and secretly created, to be used in the 
event of major facilities being lost in London due 
to enemy action. Post-war, administrators handed 
over the building with Control Rooms and Studios 
to BBC Engineering, to be used for its future 
training needs. A small training facility still exists in 
outbuildings, the Hall itself having been sold and 
turned into a five-star hotel; my old oak-panelled 
office overlooking the lawn looks very different as 
a luxury double bedroom with beautiful en suite 
facilities cut into an adjacent office.

Through the post, two days before the Canada 
Cup, I received an envelope containing a pair of 
BBC passes, a car park ticket, and a note telling 
me that the Scottish MCR had been asked to 
cover ‘the loop’ and that I was expected to visit on 
Sunday. As it happens John Wood Snr, a consultant 
radiologist, lived nearby at Malvern and it took no 
arm-twisting to get him to agree to pick me up at 
9 am on the Sunday. John had been Head Prefect 
at my old school, Ayr Academy, and was some five 
or six years senior to me; however I knew he had 
captained one of the most successful golf teams the 
school had ever fielded. Having an entrée to the 
MCR beside the seventh green I noted some slight 
shaking on one of the camera outputs so I slipped 

Bruce Allen mans the camera on top of Rusack's Hotel, 
at the 1955 Open Champioship

Image courtesy of University of St Andrews Library
 GMC 7-19-1 
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out to see what was causing it. (John was happy 
enough to continue to watch the production process 
first hand, something that never ceases to impress; it 
still thrills me to see the team at work). The camera 
tower was 70 feet high.  We had never gone above 
60 before, but things move on and up. What I saw 
looking up against the sun was a couple of chaps 
sitting just below the cameras on the top, at the 60 
foot level, one of whom was swinging his legs over 
the side. It seemed quite unbelievable, particularly 
as a rigger/driver had the duty of preventing any 
members of the golfing public from climbing to take 
advantage of the height it offered for watching play. 
I got up there as quickly as I dared, not wishing to 
exacerbate the problem en route. As I popped my 
head through the 60 foot level hatch I recognised 
instantly the two offenders: one was the BBC’s own 
Director General, Lt General Sir Ian Jacob. The other 
was his guest, Group Captain Douglas Bader, the 
ace WWII fighter pilot, who had lost both legs some 
years before in an accident and had them replaced 
by ‘tin’ ones. There are moments in any man’s career 
when he has to call on whatever ‘people skills’ he 
can quickly muster, to prevent his annual salary 
increment disappear off the radar. The shaking 
stopped and I got my increment, while the visitors 
stayed up for an hour or two longer but without 
any leg-swinging this time. It was always good to 
see top brass taking an active interest in what we 
got up to with the Corporation’s finances. I found 
it helped in the ‘eye-balling’ stage at any of DG’s 
fortnightly finance meetings when seeking to have 
a development’s funding agreed.

The Curtis Cup
The last time I exerted any influence on programme 
schedules was during my seven-year term as the 
BBC’s Northern Ireland Regional Engineer. In June 
1968 the Curtis Cup was played at Newcastle, 
County Down, which is beautifully set between the 
sea and the Mountains of Mourne. On this occasion 
the USA triumphed 10 ½ matches to 7 ½. In the Great 
Britain and Ireland team was Vivien Saunders and 
Belle Robertson, both household names in ladies 
golf. The Ulster television transmitters carried 

rather more of the contest than the BBC network 
was prepared to use – an unusual and I think first 
‘opt out’ of this kind, but that’s another story. I 
believe it marked something quite new in ‘live’ golf 
coverage and boosted morale in Ulster at a time of 
great pain and suffering during the troubles. Some 
things it seemed could still be normal, and it was 
good to have a small part in demonstrating that.

Staff
The Scottish Unit’s cameramen led by Bruce Allen 
quickly learned how to follow the ball in the air and 
anticipate the shots, becoming very adept at the 
technique, even in windy conditions, with a long 
focal length lens or the 5 to 1 zoom up front. As a bi-
product, the non-golfers in the crew began to take 
the game up, as did a number of the vehicle drivers. 
They naturally did a lot of on course viewing during 
their security duty periods, ie once the whole 
caravan of trucks was on-site, the cables rigged 
and the cameras in position. It was encouraging 
to find that one of the younger engineers with 
whom I worked in those early years, Sam Branter, 
eventually went off to London as an OB Engineering 
Manager and later became Technical Co-ordinator 
for all of the BBC’s golf coverage on television. He 
was rightly credited on screen at the end of every 
transmission. Sam played off 6 by then and was very 
good indeed at what he did, honing his skills with 
every succeeding event. I always enjoyed seeing 
his name come up on screen having some idea of 
how much depended on him. His contribution to 
golf coverage was considerable and what’s more 
Sam could always be guaranteed to accept any of 
my visitors to golf venues after I retired. He was 
also good for the odd car parking pass, which had 
the advantage of funnelling ‘visiting firemen’ right 
into the BBC compound, such is the camaraderie 
of having shared some common and uncommon 
experiences with colleagues. The love of the game 
always shone through.

Looking back on it all now, it may have been hard 
pioneering what was at times dicey work, but we 
quickly learned that detailed technical planning, 
properly documented kept the stress levels right 
down. It was an awful lot of fun and I wouldn’t 
have changed my career for anything. I was 
very fortunate to have worked with such good, 
dedicated people around me, with the same level 
of BBC commitment to the ever-growing golfing 
and viewing public.  Golf and the BBC’s Television 
Service have always been good friends – long may 
it continue.

The author was a distinguished broadcasting 
engineer who retired in 1984 as Controller, 

Operations and Engineering of the BBC. That year, 
he was given a Sony Award for technical excellence 

in a satellite broadcast from KoreaDouglas Bader and Sir Ian Jacob at Wentworth
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Henry Cotton wins his third title at Muirfield, 1948 The King flanked by Dai Rees and Norman von Nida

MY INITIAL EXPERIENCE of an Open was 
in 1948, when the Championship was 
held at Muirfield, with Gullane No 1 also 

serving for qualifying on the Monday and Tuesday 
of the week. 

That year the event was held in June, before the 
school summer holidays, and as a 13-year-old- I 
sneaked off school on the Monday afternoon to join 
my father on the trip of about eleven miles from 
Musselburgh to Gullane. No doubt Dad had to write 
an excuse note saying James had a heavy cold!

Henry Cotton was playing his first qualifying 
round over the Gullane course that day and a 
sizeable crowd had gathered to watch his progress 
in damp, Scotch mist type of conditions. In those 
days, of course, the spectators were allowed to 
follow the players on the fairways, but even so, 
with the big gallery it wasn’t easy to see much. 
What did strike me was Cotton’s poker face and 
great concentration. After seeing the drives at the 
uphill Fifth, we spotted Dai Rees and Flory van 
Donck the Belgian, marching up the Tenth with 
only a small crowd. We made our way over and the 
jaunty walk and bright personality of Rees made 
quite an impression. Henry Cotton, I later learned, 
had returned a 69 that day and went on to win his 
third Open title. His second round of 66, with King 
George VI as a spectator, was a new course record at 
the time. Alas, with the Championship finishing on 
the Friday, I didn’t manage any further visits. 

My next Open was the famous one at Carnoustie 
in 1953, won by the great Ben Hogan. My mother, 
younger brother, and myself travelled by train to 
the venue on the Monday of the week when Hogan 
was playing his initial qualifying round over the 
Burnside course. (Lying adjacent to Carnoustie, it 
was shorter, but fairly tricky.)

A huge crowd awaited him alongside the first 
tee by the main Edinburgh to Aberdeen railway 
line. Viewing was difficult and the American’s 
swing seemed just a fast swish and the ball was sent 
unerringly towards the target.

After the hole or two with Hogan – the spectators 
went off with a gallop on occasions! – we caught 
up with such stars as Bobby Locke, dressed in his 
trademark white cap and navy plus fours; Max 
Faulkner; and Lloyd Mangrum, the American Ryder 
Cup player.   

Hogan shot a 70 round Burnside and with 
a second round 75 over Carnoustie, qualified 
comfortably. In the tournament proper he improved 
his score every day, with 73, 71, and on the final day, 
with 36 holes played, his 70 and 68 were masterful. 
Remember too, he was still getting over the life-
threatening car crash he’d sustained in 1949. The 
four equal runners-up were American amateur 
Frank Stranahan, Dai Rees, Peter Thomson and 
Argentinian Tony Cerda.

Incidentally, I still have the programme for the 
Open and believe it’s worth a shilling or two!

My First Opens
Jim Colville

 recollects
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Early Irish University Golf Controversy 
I have wondered for some time when looking at the 
early results of the Golfing Union of Ireland, so well 
recorded in Bill Menton’s history of the Union, how 
a University team were the first winners of the All-
Ireland Senior Cup. In fact how was a University 
affiliated to the Union as they were not a golf club 
in the true sense of the word and were without a 
course? Dublin University was the first university to 
become affiliated to the GUI in 1894, just three years 
after the founding of the Union although as we shall 
see this was not without some controversy. Later 
the GUI also accepted Queens University Belfast 
in 1907, University College Cork 1931, University 
College Dublin 1931, and University College 
Galway 1941. More recently the University of Ulster 
was affiliated in 1997. At a meeting of the Union on 
23rd May 1899 it was decided that a Senior Cup and 
a Junior Challenge Cup be competed for by teams 
of clubs belonging to the Union. Nowadays a club 
can enter teams in either or both competitions but 
originally the original concept was a tournament 
for senior golf clubs and a separate tournament for 
junior golf clubs. No records indicate what criteria 
were used to decide whether a club held a  senior or 
junior ranking. Strangely, it was permissible in the 
first few years for a club to enter both competitions, 
even with the same team. In the years up to the 
First World War from 1900 to 1913 the Senior Cup 
was dominated by four clubs. As one would expect 
Royal Portrush represented the winners from 
Ulster, winning three times in succession in 1901, 
‘02 and ‘03. The other Ulster Club was Malone GC 
also winning three times in 1905, '08 and ‘09. From 
Leinster it was the Portmarnock Golf Club which 
won five times in this fourteen-year period winning 
in 1904, ‘06, ‘07, ‘12 and ‘13. What is more surprising 
is that it was the Dublin University team that won 
the first Senior Cup tournament held at Portmarnock 
in 1900.  Probably better-known as Trinity College 
Dublin, they won it again in 1910 and 1911.

In answering my earlier question about the 
strong position of the Trinity College team I first 

began to search in the Irish Golfer. Then out of the 
blue I learnt of the Dublin University Golf Society’s 
excellent centenary history From College Courses to 
Lasting links. What an excellent book this is and 
filled with a wonderful sense of what a great club 
and society the University has been. (For more 
information see Book Reviews in this issue of TTG.) 
However let us concentrate on the winning of the 
first Senior Cup and the controversy surrounding it 
as related in the Irish Golfer.

Dublin University Golf Club
Dublin University GC was founded in 1894. It was 
the move of what was to become Royal Dublin Golf 
Club to their new links course on Bull Island at 
Dollymount in 1889 that stimulated the formation 
of the DUGC. By 1898 Royal Dublin’s membership 
had risen to 280 and a motion was passed to 
increase the number of Trinity students to be 
admitted annually, without an entrance fee,  from 
ten to fifteen. The renowned golfing Provost, Dr 
Anthony Traill, was the first President, and another 
prominent golfer Cecil Barcroft was the Honorary 
Secretary. One year after its formation the Club held 
its first tournament when the winner was Brian 
(Shamus) O’Brien, a member of Portsalon Golf 
Club, and also a rugby international. In November 
1895 the Belfast Newsletter wrote that ‘this new Club 
has probably the largest amount of golfing talent 
in the country’. The following year James Stewart 
Moore, won the Irish Close Championship; O’Brien 
won the South of Ireland Championship at Lahinch; 
and James Stevenson won the McCalmont Cup at 
Royal Portrush. Even better was to follow when 
DUGC won the first All-Ireland Senior Cup at 
Portmarnock. A writer to the Irish Golfer supported 
the development of the DUGC in October 1900: 

Dear Sir, 
At the present time when people are trying to 
improve the standard of Irish golf, I would like 
to throw in a suggestion. I think one of the best 
ways of doing so would be to encourage the game 
in our universities. If you take Trinity College, for 
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instance, you will find a very small number of the 
students take any interest at all in golf. I am sure 
this would be remedied if Trinity had links of their 
own, and I do not see why some links could not be 
started in the neighbourhood of our city if some 
of the energetic golfing students would take the 
matter up. Even as it is, many of the finest players 
of the game in Ireland have come from Trinity, 
and I feel sure that a great number more would 
be found if there were greater facilities offered to 
the students for practising the Royal and Ancient 
game. 
PS Perhaps the Royal University and the Royal 
College of Surgeons would also take the matter 
up.

‘Improvement’.
The first All-Ireland Senior Cup 1900
In its first year there were just six clubs entered in 
the Senior Cup: three from Leinster, two from Ulster 
and one from Munster. There were regional play-
offs with Royal Dublin playing Portmarnock. DUGC 
had a bye. In the Ulster play-off County Down 
played Royal Portrush while Lahinch had a bye. The 
draw for the semi-final was Ulster v Munster with 
Leinster having a bye to the final. County Down 
made it to the final by defeating Royal Portrush and 
Lahinch, while the University team were reported 
as ‘unexpectedly ousting Portmarnock’. The final 
was played at Portmarnock in May 1900 and the 
University team beat their Northern rivals by eleven 
holes to three. 

Dublin Univ County Down

C Moore
EK Figgis
RP Meredith
H Dodd
E Gibson
AC Newett

4
1
3
0
1
2

11

FB Newett
E Young
FF Figgis
Jas Woodside
MT Brice
T Dickson

0
0
0
3
0
0

3
Interesting that there were relatives on both sides; 
the Newetts were certainly brothers (they were both 
members of Malone GC) and it is quite likely the 
Figgis men were also brothers. An indication that 
the DUGC team were not all undergraduates is 
clear in reading the report in the Irish Golfer: ‘The 
University had Mr HA Boyd away, a serious loss, 
but as he is now at Woolwich, having obtained a 
commission in the Artillery. Trinity may now count 
on having lost his services for all time.’

Controversy
The team’s success in the Senior Cup and later in 
a match against Royal Dublin in the semi-final of 
the Junior Cup brought with it a certain amount 
of jealousy. For a while it was the hot topic of 
correspondence to the Irish Golfer. In April 1901 the 
subject of the editorial was The University Golf Club.  

It read:
The victory of Trinity over Royal Dublin in the 
Junior Cup match, though far from unexpected, 
must still be regarded as adding much to the 
renown which the University Golf Club has already 
won. The handicap limit imposed by the Union’s 
rules, of course, affects the senior club more 
severely, but nevertheless their team on Saturday 
was very far from weak. When one considers how 
brief has been the existence of the University Golf 
Club, how when four years ago no substitute 
of even moderate powers was available for the 
match against Oxford had any member failed, to 
be able to put in the field so strong a junior team as 
that which played on Saturday speaks well for the 
energy and enterprise of the club. The success of 
Trinity in all branches of athletics has always been 
marked; when golf was added to the list, success 
in it was sure to come sooner or later. From one 
point of view it seems rather hard that those to 
whom Royal Dublin offered special advantages 

EK Figgis, member of Dublin University's  first All-
Ireland Cup-winning side of 1900  
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Portmarnock have had considerable difficulty in 
collecting their team owing to the absence and ill-
health of some of their members, and they have 
to face a very formidable combination, each one 
of whom has had long experience in match-play. 
The match should prove a very close one, similar 
to that of last year.

In December 1901 part of a letter included 
‘Trinity being strengthened with Royal Dublin 
men and Portmarnock has to meet, when playing 
Royal Dublin, a combination of Trinity and Royal 
Dublin. If any team suffers from such combinations 
it is Royal Dublin who, when playing Trinity, meets 
a combination of Trinity, Portmarnock, Royal 
Dublin and Foxrock. It is, however, understood 
that a Trinity man always prefers the honour of 
his alma mater.’ 

It is interesting to note that this dilemma still exists 
for the undergraduate 100 years later. Should I play 
for my Club or my University? Personally I always 
say the latter.

In the Irish Golfer January 1902 a letter was 
printed which included paragraphs such as:

Trinity should not have been admitted to the GUI 
competitions. They are not a club in the ordinary 
sense of the word. They have no clubhouse, no 
links, in fact nothing which goes to constitute 
a golf club in Ireland; the club was not justified 
in playing a man for seven years on the team. 
Dublin University have done nothing to advance 
golf in this country beyond producing a few good 
golfers, who may at a future date have reason to 
repent having spent so much time in mastering 
the finer points of the game, which ought to have 
been more profitably spent. 

The well-known golfer Cecil Barcroft replied: 
The University Golf Club has done more to 
further inter-club matches than any other club 
in Leinster, since the day eight years ago, when, 
with a membership of about eight, it played its 
first match. Its success in the Union Cup, the year 
before, last made all the other leading Irish golf 
clubs feel that to defeat it they had to use every 
effort. One other thing the University has done for 
Irish golf it has made men take up golf at an earlier 
age.  

The final word should go to AC Newett, Captain of 
DUGC and AB Babington, Hon Sec in their reply: 

We should also beg to point out to your 
correspondent that the manner in which the 
members of this or any other golf club choose to 
occupy their time is a matter solely for their own 
consideration, and that his suggestion that such 
time should be more profitably occupied is a 
piece of most unwarrantable impertinence, which 
harmonises well with the vulgarity in which the 
whole letter is conceived. 

Wasn’t the quality of the use of the English language 
in letter-writing brilliant 100 years ago?

Anthony Babington, Hon Sec of DUGS, Correspondent 
to the Irish Golfer and master of the crushing riposte

as regards membership should now turn, like 
unnatural children, upon the parent club, and 
assist in its overthrow. But such a point of view 
is a very selfish one; the many promising golfers 
who played for Trinity prove the wisdom of the 
club’s action, and how beneficial it has proved 
bringing out several new men who in a few years’ 
time should play a first-class game. The success 
of Trinity is, we believe, due above all else to the 
esprit de corps which exists in all the clubs of the 
University – which is proved to exist by every 
man chosen to play turning up on the day of the 
match. Of course the difficulties which may arise 
to prevent a man playing are not as prevalent 
among college men in residence as among those 
who have started in their profession. But apart 
from this, there is no doubt that those who can 
play and won’t are more often found in clubs other 
than University Clubs. The honour of old Trinity is 
far dearer to each of its members than the honour 
of any golf club is to those who belong to it.

Such a state of things is but natural; yet did 
that same esprit de corps exist among Irish golfers 
generally, Irish golf would be inestimably benefited. 
As we write, the Senior Cup match between 
Portmarnock and Trinity has not yet taken place. 



45                Through the Green, June 2009

New Members
We welcome new members of our Society,particularly Pierre Fulke, distinguished player and course archtect, 
who has appeared in both the World Cup and Ryder Cup events, representing his country, Sweden, and the 
Continent of Europe.
Stephan Ackerman
Pierre Fulke
Tom Heduan
Tom Hughes
Jaire Loureiro
Derek Markham
Linda Mitchell
Arthur Morris
Jean-Louis Panigel
Nguyan Panigel
Lorne Smith
Des Tobin
Joan Weight
Richard Williams

Balsta, Sweden
Sweden
Watford
Heath, TX
Sao Paulo, Brazil
Godalming
Blackwell
St Andrews
Versailles
Versailles
Rugby
Malvern, VIC
Wimbledon
Greenwich

Books, clubs
General, hickory play
Books, architecture
Clubs
Books
Books
Books, equipment
History
Hickory play
Books, clubs
Books
Books, general
Clubs, art
Blackheath memorabilia
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How Rare Is This?
A friend of mine has, what I consider to be, one 
of the rarest pieces of golfing memorabilia. In fact 
I think I could safely say that no member of the 
BGCS has seen a picture of it let alone the real thing! 
The item in question is of exquisite quality and 
made to the highest standard. So what is it?  It can 
probably be best described as a golf score recorder 
made in the style of a pocket watch. However what 
makes this very special is that it was made by the 
renowned French clockmaker Augustin Michel 
Henry Lepaute, 1800-1882. He was world famous 
for his carriage clocks and exhibited at the Paris 
Exhibition of 1827. He was clockmaker to Louis 
Phillipe and to Napoleon III. Henry was the son of 
Pierre Henry Lepaute 1745–1806, who in turn was 
the nephew of the most renowned member of the 
family Jean Andre Lepaute. Augustin Michel Henry 
Lepaute was in business as Henry Nevev Lepaute 
but in 1854 changed his name to just ‘Lepaute’ 
which is the name on the face of the scorer.

This ‘watch’, which must therefore date between 
1854 and 1885, has two faces one on each side. Each 
face has nine separate dials, one for each hole, so 
the first nine is recorded on one side and the second 
nine on the reverse. Made at a time when golf was 
still in its infancy in France one can understand why 

the counters for each hole can accept scores of up 
to 19! It is said by the family that this ‘watch’ is one 
of only two ever made. Does anybody know any 
different and if so I wonder what is its value?

Incidentally the clock above the entrance to the 
elegant club house at Saint-Germain Golf Club near 
Paris is a Lepaute clock. As this excellent Harry Colt 
course was only built in 1921 the maker of this clock 
must have been from a later generation.



Through the Green, June 2009                   46

The Sam Ryder Trail
Pat Fulton and I have long been concerned that St 
Albans had not got a fitting memorial for Samuel 
Ryder, its most famous modern citizen, who is 
forever woven into the fabric of the city. 

As most of our members will know Ryder spent 
a large part of his life living in St Albans. Each year 
there is a St Albans Festival and on the 5th of July 
in 2009 there will be a guided walk around the 
City. It will cover the many aspects of Samuel’s life 
and his impact upon St Albans. Likely places en 
route could be the houses he and his family lived 
in, and places of worship that he was connected 
with. Many of these benefited from his generosity. 
Also the various locations that his business was 
based at as it grew in size. The Verulam Golf Club 
will open its doors for visitors to see its items of 
Ryder memorabilia, which includes a large picture 
of Samuel in his mayoral robes. The walk is to 
end at Samuel’s Art Deco exhibition hall, which 
is now a restaurant. Next door to the restaurant 
is a hotel, constructed in 1911 to house the offices, 
warehousing and packaging for the Penny Packets 
of seeds. Samuel’s office, which is well preserved, 
will have an exhibition of Ryder memorabilia. This 
will take place on the 4th and  5th of July.

From the 10th to the 13th of September St Albans 
holds a heritage weekend when the Ryder Trail 
will again be featured. The details for these events 
will be published in their respective brochures, 
which will be available from the St Albans Tourist 
and Information Office.

From 2010 it is hoped that The Samuel Ryder 
Trail will be fully launched and will feature 

regularly as a guided walk also there will be a map 
of the trail detailing the places of interest for those 
who wish to do it themselves.

It is worth explaining the background to this 
project. Pat and I put together a dossier which 
listed Samuel’s life in St Albans and photographs 
of everything that he was connected with hoping 
to get it front of the right person. Luck was on our 
side; we were talking with a restaurant owner who 
put us in touch with the head of the information 
centre. A meeting was duly arranged. We were 
informed that there was a committee whose 
function was to create a permanent memorial for 
Samuel. Our dossier was presented; the Councillor 
holding  the Culture and Heritage Portfolio for 
St Albans created another committee to look 
at the possibility of a Ryder Trail, of which we 
were invited to become members. The committee 
members all share the same objective, which we 
have almost achieved. 

The committee is now going to turn its 
attention to securing a proper home for the City's 
Ryder Memorabilia. We possess a reasonable 
knowledge of Samuel, his place in the history of 
golf and St Albans. More was learnt from reading 
the great book Samuel Ryder, the Man behind the 
Ryder Cup,  by Peter Fry (a fellow BGCS member). 
Anyone interested in Samuel should read Peter’s 
book.

If we can be of any further help to anyone please 
contact us at pfulton@sky.com or dholwell@sky.
com  Our telephone number is 01923 270925. 

Patricia Fulton and David Holwell
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A Most Fortunate Purchase
Some months ago I was lucky enough to acquire 
a copy of The World That Fred Made for a paltry 
sum of fifteen pounds. This splendid book was 
in excellent condition and complete with a dust 
cover. Fortunately for me, the bookseller, only a 
few miles from Charles Darwin’s house at Downe, 
had not heard of his grandson, Bernard! As if this 
was not enough excitement for one day – arriving 
home – out dropped a hand-written letter from 
Darwin to his former neighbour at Rye, when he 
lived at the Dormy House, close to the Land Gate. 
The letter was posted seven weeks before his death 
on the 18th of October, 1961. It was written from his 
daughter’s farm at South Heighton on the South 
Downs, a few miles north of Newhaven, where he 
spent the last period of his life. 

  Newhaven, August 27th, 1961
Dear Miss Draffin,
So very many thanks for your letter and the 
too kind things you say about my poor literary 
works. I am afraid I am utterly immobile now 
with my arthritis that I can no longer be your 
neighbour at Rye. The Dormy House is too 
difficult for me – I want too much nursing and 
looking after. So I live here with my daughter 
who looks after me most angelically. It is a 
pleasant spot with a nice view down the valley 
and the downs above. 

I was interested to hear you made an 
excursion to see my old home at Downe – a 
considerable excursion for a lady of ninety as you 
say your mother is. I lived in a house at the end 
of the village before I came to Rye six or seven 
years ago now. Down House was my original 
home and I was brought up there with my 
grandmother. 

Once again it was very good of you to write 
to me and I am most grateful.
  Yours sincerely,
   Bernard Darwin

At the author’s memorial service in London on the 
22nd of November, 1961 – only weeks after Darwin 
had written the letter – his close friend, Lord 
Brabazon, said of him:

The great family of Darwin has given us another 
immortal for his name will endure as long as 
the game of golf continues to be played. We say 
goodbye to this great and dear man. Bernardo 
was a tremendous figure, a great character, a 
great writer and a great golfer. 

And The Times, whose golf correspondent he 
had been for 46 years, confessed: ‘It seems hard 
to believe that he has quoted Pickwick for the 
last time!’ Years before, Herbert Asquith said: ‘I 
consider Bernard Darwin to be the greatest living 
essayist in the English Language.’ 
   Dudley Woods

The Search for the Von’s Vardon Trophy
Norman von Nida, or ‘The Von’ as he liked to be 
called, arrived in Britain with just £17 (Aus$34) 
in his pocket and an unshakeable confidence in 
his golfing ability. That he set the British golfing 
scene alight is the stuff of legends. In 1947 he 
won a staggering six tournaments, a record that 
still stands today, and in 1948 he captured the 
prestigious Vardon Trophy for the best average of 
the year: 71.25 for 52 rounds of tournament play.

In 1995 Norman became involved in raising 
money for various charities and donated several 
items to be auctioned, one of which was his Vardon 
Trophy. I managed to bid and won the driver he 
used to win the 1961 Queensland Open, his last 
tournament win. I was told the Vardon Trophy 
was to be bought by the Queensland section of the 
Australian PGA, but this did not occur. 

Since we now have a golf museum set up I 
would dearly love to see the trophy exhibited there 
and would like to contact the purchaser with a 
view to having it donated back, or should it be for 
sale, raising the purchase price. 

Can any fellow BGCS members direct me to the 
present location of the tophy? 

Tom Moore, The Australian Golf Heritage 
Society, 52 Becky Ave, North Rocks NSW 2151. 02 
9871 2798. teemoore@tpg.com.au

Tom Moore

Help Wanted

A Letter from St Andrews
Members may be able to shed some light on some 
intriguing correspondence I recently acquired: the 
letter was posted from St Andrews on the 17th 
November and arrived in Edinburgh the same day. 
One of the two letters inside read as follows:

   St Andrews
   November 13th, 1858
My dear Sir,
I hope you are quite well. I think it will be ice 
soon. The lessons are getting harder by degrees 
but we get half an hour longer of play and we get 
the whole of today for a holiday to play for the 
Golf medal. The way we play for it is this. We go 
out in parties of two with boys who mark down 
on paper how many strokes each boy who plays 
takes. We go round the links and when we come 
in the marks are summed up and the boy that 
goes round in the fewest strokes has gained the 
medal. I marked for one of the boys who went 
round in one hundred aand seventeen strokes. 
 I remain,
  your ever affectionate friend,
    J Robertson
    (contd over....)
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Details from the envelope are as follows:
It was addressed to Robert 1) 

Ainslie, 14 Abercrombie Place, 
Edinburgh. Was he of any consequence?

It was opened by W Kennedy and 2) 
W Fraser on the 30th of December, 1858. 
Why so late, by these third parties? Was 
Ainslie no longer around?

The reverse of the envelope has 3) 
two cancels: St Andrews, 17th November, 
and the receiving stamp, Edinburgh, 
17th November. Also the reverse of the 
envelope has the faint imprint of a 
flower. What does this signify?

The envelope contains two 4) 
letters from what sounds like two 
brothers, Patrick and J Robertson. Both 
mention golf, the one from J Robertson 
mentioning how they have played for 
the ‘Golf Medal’. The language is stilted 
and formal. 

I wonder what the connection is between 
the Robertsons and Ainslie? Perhaps some 
of our members may have suggestions. 

Jim Gray, 
jsgray10@talktalk, 

Tel 01905 773325

I am uneasily aware of having seen this picture 
somewhere, but for the life of me I cannot remem-
ber where. Can any of our members identify the 

A mystery photograph, possibly of golf on the Downs
bewhiskered, tackety-booted sportsmen?
 Richard Wooler,               r.wooler@sky.com 

Tel: 01323 738045
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Chance, Coincidence and Conjecture

AS ONE WITH A WEAKNESS for buying 
books the ‘three for the price of two’ offer 
has a great appeal as it tempts one to 

purchase not only the books one actually wants 
but to experiment with unfamiliar works. Being a 
sucker for historical novels and thrillers, the title The 
Shakespeare Secret had an immediate appeal. It is not 
a great book, but halfway through the convoluted 
plot an interlude recounted the execution of Fath-
er Garnet, General of the English Jesuits in the 
early 1600s. He  and his  group of recusants had 
a retreat in Ladbrook Park, Tanworth in Arden, 
Warwickshire, which they had to abandon in a 
hurry to avoid poursuivants. The group included 
the principal instigators of the Gunpowder Plot, 
two of whom lived close by. I had just completed 
the centenary history of Ladbrook Park Golf Club 
and the chairman of the Club’s centenary book 
committee had just completed her research on the 
history of the Park in which the course lies. She 
had found evidence of Father Garnet’s connection 
with the Park but was unaware of the plot to kill 
the man who brought golf to England, King James 
I of England, VI of Scotland. This led me to consult 
Antonia Fraser’s fine recounting of the Gunpowder 
Plot and to conjecture that it was first proposed 
in the retreat in the Park, despite Father Garnet’s 
opposition to violence. The plotters fled to various 
hiding places in Warwickshire and Worcestershire 
and we all know what happened next. Father 
Garnet was hanged in 1606, dying before he was 
drawn and quartered.

This led me to consider that many of our golf 
courses may lie on land which has a much more 
fascinating history than who won the opening 
medal in 1900 or whenever. More confirmation 
came on a a slim but fascinating volume produced 
for the 50th anniversary of the John O'Gaunt GC 
in Bedfordshire. The Club takes its name from the 
soldier who served our country in the Hundred 
Years War and was rewarded for his services by 
being granted the parkland on part of which the 
course now lies. He gave the estate to John Burgoyne 
to prevent Richard II dispossessing him. John O’ 
Gaunt’s son, Henry Bollingbrooke, returned to 
England after his father’ death, deposed Richard, 
and founded the House of Lancaster. The Burgoyne 
family became extinct in 1938 and the land was 
due to be auctioned the following year. This was 
prevented by the outbreak of war. The park, known 
as Sutton Park, was acquired by local gentlemen 
in 1946 and a club formed in the September of that 

year, CK Cotton being commissioned to design the 
course. The imposing mansion was developed into 
the magnificent clubhouse; the parkland course is 
an absolute delight. 

My own club, Moseley, is situated on King’s 
Heath, Birmingham. Until a few years ago, a house 
know as Coldbath Cottage was visible from the fouth 
hole and fifth tee, It was sold by the Club, which 
shared a covenant with its owner, demolished, 
and some apartments were constructed on the site. 
Reputedly, within the walls of Coldbath Cottage, 
there existed remnants of a seventeenth century 
hunting lodge. Hence King’s Heath. Did King 
Charles hunt over our course?

When Droitwich Golf Club was formed in 1897 
the local benefactor enhanced the railway station 
with twelve statues of Roman Gods and Emperors 
to welcome visitors to the brine baths, while their 
’minders’ could enjoy a round of golf as they took 
their cure. The brine baths and golf course still 
flourish but, alas, the station is a rather dreary affair, 
the reminders of Roman occupation having long 
been removed. The players still cross a Roman road 
four times during a round, though. How many are 
aware of this as they mull over their cards is another 
matter for conjecture.

There must be many more such examples in the 
UK as many clubs utilise former stately homes as 
their headquarters. There are also the private courses 
belonging to the nobility within such grounds as 
Chatsworth. They form part of our heritage and are 
of greater interest than the modern courses laid out 
on farmland set aside in the 1980s and ’90s. 

Can one imagine Royal St Davids without the 
forbidding backdrop of Harlech Castle? The Old 
Course without the sight of the auld grey toun as 
one turns for home? The great West Indian writer 
and philosopher CLR James wrote, ’what do they 
know of cricket, who only cricket know?’ in his epic 
history of Caribbean cricket, Beyond a Boundary. The 
same applies to golf. 

Our game is rich in not only the history of epic 
matches and great players. Think of Maitland 
Dougall in the lifeboat crew and then returning to 
win the R&A Medal in 1860. Links such as this with 
events beyond the fairways and greens enrich our 
appreciation of the game and the men who made 
it what it is. They place the game within a social 
context and are very relevant to the historian. 

 John Moreton's history of Ladbrook Park GC 
is reviewed on p56.

  Musings on the Writing of Golf Club Histories
by John Moreton
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Dudley Woods reads The Regency Road (1957) by NC Selway

VISITING A BOOK STORE in a vain attempt 
to add to my collecion of volumes by Bernard 
Darwin, I came away well-contented with 

a copy of The Regency Road: The Coaching Prints of 
James Pollard. Not only was it in excellent condition, 
with a pristine dustwrapper, the book was written 
by a prominent amateur golfer and member of the 
R&A. Surprisingly, when he wrote it the author was 
also the Chairman of the Championship Committee. 
Neville Carr Selway, fondly known as Bobby, was 
a Cambridge golfing blue and semi-finalist in the 
President’s Putter in 1950. He was also a close friend 
of that other great triumvirate: Bernard Darwin, Pat 
Ward-Thomas and Henry Longhurst. 

Longhurst told an amusing story about Selway. 
It concerned the Royal Worlington and Newmarket 
Golf Club, which to Henry’s view was comparable 
only with the Old Course of St Andrews. He wrote: 

The charm of Mildenhall, both the course and the 
club, was the continuity. Day after day one went 
out from Cambridge and found it the same. The 
white railings, the little farmhouse clubhouse, 
Mrs Williams’ apple pie, and cream in quart jugs. 
There was no bar: just a hatch, beside which you 
pressed the bell. I like to think of my friend and 
predecessor, by three of four years, NC Selway, 
who, on his first visit somewhat timidly pressed 
this bell. The hatch went up and there appeared 
the genial, rounded countenance of Williams. It 
was the very first time that Selway had pressed 
the bell and the very first time that Willaims, the 
new steward, had answered it. They went on 
pressing the bell and opening the hatch to each 
other for thirty-five years. When the war at last 
was over and nothing would ever be the same 
again, I was among those who went back to play 
against the University at Mildenhall in their first 
post-war match. What would be left of it now? We 
turned off the main Newmarket road and turned 
again down the little turning short of the railway 
bridge – and there it was, absolutely unchanged. 
We pressed the bell, and up went the hatch, and 
there was Williams. One nearly burst into tears.

Henry continued:

What a game golf is for discovering people! I 
had known Selway on congenial terms for many 
years, though as one who kept himself somewhat 
to himself. It was only when we drove down to 
Mildenhall together from London after the war via 

the Ware and Royston Road that I discovered him 
to be one of the foremost experts on the coaching 
days. Every ten miles or so we would pass some 
well-known hostelry, each with the characteristic 
arched entrance to the yard beginning with the 
Bull at Hoddesdon, now almost submerged by 
twentieth century ‘progress’; and going on through 
the Red Lion at Royston; the Rutland Arms at 
Newmarket; the Bull at Barton Mills, just past the 
Mildenhall Club; and ten miles further on, the Bell 
at Thetford. My companion, who later produced 
a most beautiful book of coaching prints called 
The Regency Road, even knew all the timetables, 
including the, to me, almost incredible fact that, 
leaving Cheapside at 6am, you were actually on 
the Front at Brighton at 11.15 – last stop being the 
Plough at Pyecombe, which is one of my present 
‘locals’. Competition was such that, far from ye 
olde Christmas cards and Landlord Fill the Flowing 
Bowl, the perished passengers had scarcely time to 
go round the back and get their flybuttons undone 
before new horses were in and the coach was 
away! 

But what of Selway’s book you ask? The great age 
of coaching lasted a comparatively short time, from 
the early years of the nineteenth century to the 
accession of Queen Victoria – the colourful period 
that is convenient to call the Regency. Fortunately 
this period coincided with the development of the 
aquatint, and James Pollard’s work brings to life 
more than any other artist’s these great days. His 
prints are a delight to the eye and, in their variety of 
subjects, form a valuable record of costume, scenery 
and landmarks. Bobby Selway was an avid collector 
of the finest impressions and his delightful book 
contains colour plates of all the Pollard coaching 
prints that his intensive research brought to light. It 
was all the more rewarding to discover that several 
aquatints in my own collection figure prominently 
in Bobby’s book.

Few realise that before the coming of steam, 
coaching reached such speed and perfection that it 
was possible to travel from London to Manchester 
in a day, and that the Royal Mail system was the 
admiration of the world. With the story of each 
of the 66 prints Selway provides details of their 
publication and other useful information, which are 
of considerable value to print collectors. In fact little 
was known about Pollard until Bobby’s research 

My Favourite Book
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and, what is more, he managed to trace Pollard’s 
descendants, who provided additional material – as 
well as a Victorian photograph of the artist taken 
around 1865. All his life, Pollard was a great traveller 
about the country in pursuit of his occupation, and 
obviously experienced at first hand all the trials 
and tribulations of stage-coach travelling as witness 
an entry in the family diary for July 1836: ‘James 
Pollard was thrown off a stage coach at Waltham 
Green, on his way to Goodwood races, by the horses 
running away and overturning the coach. Several 
of the passengers had their limbs broken but James 
escaped with a strained back.’

As the author reminds us: 
perhaps the particular charm of the coaching 
print lies in its portrayal of a vanished world. 
Although hunting, shooting and other sporting 
print subjects may have changed in detail, they 
are still carried on today as they were at the time 
of Waterloo, forming  a familiar part in the pattern 
of country life; but the great stage and mail coach 
system, a thriving industry and the pride of Britain 
disappeared for ever with the coming of steam. All 
the more valuable therefore are the contemporary 
impressions recorded by James Pollard, for, 
although many artists were to follow him with 
their ‘Recollections’ of this phase of English life, 
none could equal his experience at first hand.

Bobby Selway was a prominent figure in St Andrews. 
As Chairman of the Championship Committee, in 
1957, he and his colleagues came into the public eye 
when the Open was held at the home of the game. 
The venue had been transferred at late 
notice from Muifield due to the petrol 
shortage caused by the Suez crisis. The 
eventual winner was Bobby Locke, 
notwithstanding the famous incident 
on the 72nd green that would have 
taxed the skill of any chairman, It 
is described admirably by Donald 
Steel and Peter N Lewis, the R&A’s 
official historians – the latter a 
fellow member of the BGCS:

Locke, having hit his second shot 
to within two feet of the flag, 
marked his ball a putter’s head 
length away from where the ball 
lay but he replaced his ball on 
the marker’s spot and holed out 
for a three. It was a surprising 
error that nobody on the green 
noticed, not even his playing 
partner Bruce Crampton, 
but it was picked up by those 
watching on television. An investigation followed. 
Having signed his card, Locke could have been 
disqualified and later wrote to the Championship 
committee for a ruling but sensibly they decided 
to take no action. It was a situation where equity 

prevailed. Bobby Selway, the chairman, wrote 
to Locke reassuring him that in exceptional 
circumstances the committee had the power to 
waive disqualification (Rule 36(5)). 

Selway went on to say:
The committee considers that when a competitor 
has three for the Open Championship from two feet 
and then commits a technical error which brings 
him no advantage, exceptional circumstances then 
exist and the decision should be given in the spirit 
of the game.

The subject matter of The Regency Road is varied: 
from the infamous incident of a lioness attacking 
the horse of the Exeter Mail at Winterslow Hut in 
1816; an uproarious breakfast scene at the Bull in 
Redbourn on the Holyhead Road around 1816; the 
Mail Coach in a Snow Storm about 1825; and the 
festive aquatint, Approach to Christmas, the Norwich 
Times coach rumbling up the Mile End Road, the 
roof, fore and hind boots crammed with parcels 
and hampers, the vehicle festooned with turkeys, 
hares, other game, and oyster barrels. Bobby Selway 
describes them all in a scholarly and most engaging 
manner. Just for once I was able to curtail my natural 
disappointment at not acquiring another Darwin 
masterpiece. 
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The Birmingham Tally-Ho coaches
One of the charming prints from Selway's book
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When the first big cocktail party of the golf 
season is held, it is not usually the norm 
that BGCS members take to the stage. 

That was the case this year, however, when David 
Malcolm and Peter Crabtree came to town. The 
event was the annual Golf Writers Association of 
America awards dinner, from which I report on a 
yearly basis. I was absent this year owing to prior 
commitments (‘more important than the Masters’, 
you ask?) but with the able reporting of John Crow 
Miller, the Dallas doyen, the story can be told.

Within the last few years the awards dinner 
has also been the stage upon which The Herbert 
Warren Wind Book Award is formally recognized. 
Dr Rand Jerris came down from Far Hills, New 
Jersey to make the presentation which is usually 
sandwiched in between the GWAA’s Senior Golfer 
of the Year award and the handing out of some 

hardware to the winning writer of the best column 
in a non-daily periodical. It is an evening chock 
full of awards, brief speeches, photos and narrated 
anecdotes from presenters who have been deprived 
microphone time their whole lives. There is an open 
bar and complimentary table wine, which tends to 
keep people in their seats for the duration. Rarely 
do we hear any of the contemporary announcers or 
writers mention the heroes of the guttie or feather 
ball eras, nor even those who played their best golf 
before the First World War. But David made a fitting 
summation when he made a pointed historical 
reference as he closed with this statement: ‘The 
giants of today stand on the shoulders of the giants 
of yesterday, like Tom Morris.’

David Malcolm , Rand Jerris abd Peter Crabtree with the Herbert Warren Wind award at Augusta
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As you know the US Open will be staged about the 
time you receive this issue of TTG. The venue for 
2009 is Bethpage State Park on Long Island, outside 
New York City. The first time a US Open was staged 
on a municipally-operated course was Bethpage, 
2002. Since that time two other municipal courses 
have been tapped. Last year the Torrey Pines North 
Course (City of San Diego) was utilized. Scheduled 
for the 2015 US Open is Chambers Bay Golf Course 
(State of Washington) outside Tacoma. Like Torrey, 
it is in the Pacific Time Zone, eight hours from GMT, 
which should leave Brits watching the final holes 
around midnight, GMT. Sorry, I never get consulted 
on these matters.

Chambers Bay, a Robert Trent Jones, Jr layout, is 
only a few years old but it may signal a seismic shift 
in the way golf courses are operated in the future. It 
is a walkers’ course—carry your clubs, hire a caddie 
or use a pull-cart. Motorized carts are available to 
those with special requirements outlined in the 
Americans with Disabilities Act (‘A.D.A’). While 
many private clubs have similar policies it is 
unusual for a municipal course to be so restrictive. 
Being an avowed walker myself it is refreshing to 
find that sort of environment. 

I’m still not sure what to make of this bit of 
information provided by the course: ‘The pull-carts 
[ie, trollies] utilized at Chambers Bay are designed 
for minimal wear and are designed to be wheeled 
across tees and greens. This allows for an easy 
transition between holes and a quicker pace of 
play.’ The technology of agronomy may be there but 
where’s the etiquette?

The Society of Hickory Golfers is pleased to 
announce their second annual (now that there 
are two it can be classed as an annual event) US 
Hickory Open—‘The USHO’ in the parlance of 
the hickory golf sharps—in late July. This will be 
the second year of a two-year arrangement with 
Mimosa Hills Country Club in Morganton, a small, 
unhurried city in the western North Carolina hills. 
The Mimosa course is a 1920s Donald Ross layout, 
recently restored to much of its Ross identity by the 
restorative architect Kris Spence. The Society has 
done, and continues to do, wonders for hickory golf 
with its web site, fixtures list that is international 
in scope, handicapping service and conducting of 
what should, over time, become the premier 1920s 
hickory event.

By the time this issue arrives the National Hickory 
Championship, the most established of the hickory 
competitions in its twelfth year, will be long-since 
decided. Played the first weekend in June its appeal 
resonates with the game’s true historians and other 
masochists who revel in the difficult conditions of 
nineteenth century equipment and the gnarly turf 
of the oldest course in America.

Nigel and Fiona want to send along a reminder 
that the Golf Collectors Society national meeting 
will take place in and around Far Hills, New Jersey 
the first weekend in October. The catalyst site is 
the USGA Museum and Palmer Center for Golf 
History. An adjunct, but separate event will precede 
the ‘National’: the USGA’s David Normoyle is 
assembling a golf history symposium, hopefully the 
first of many.

One of the local colleges in my area, Wake Forest 
University, is fielding an exceptionally fine ladies 
golf team this year. A freshman (first year) member 
has brought attention to the team and their good 
fortunes.  Her name is Cheyenne Woods and she 
happens to be Tiger’s niece. ‘Wake’ has always 
been known for its men’s golf teams, since Arnold 
Palmer played there in the 1950s, followed by Curtis 
Strange, Lanny Watkins, Billy Andrade, Jay Sigel 
and a long line of others who have found success 
on both the Tour and amateur events.

A visit this spring to the office building of Hurdzan/
Frye, golf course architects, yielded an interesting 
situation. Every parking place in its car park had 
a ‘reserved for’ sign hanging in front. Since I was 
not Dr Alister Mackenzie, Donald J Ross, the 
Reigning US Open Champion, Madonna, Alice 
Dye, Jack Nicklaus, Tiger Woods, Woody Hayes 
(the legendary local football coach), or ‘any paying 
client’, which I was not, it was difficult to park the 
car. I finally settled on the Mr Ross’s spot feeling 
that he would probably not be there that day (or any 
day). Mike Hurdzan, besides being an outstanding 
course designer, has a sense of humor. 

I was also fortunate to have visited the spectacular 
golf library of Alastair Johnston in late March.  
One could never say enough good things about 
it, especially a humble club collector like myself, 
but looking past the sheer volume of the books 
and the quality of the oldest items, Alastair’s tidy 
organization also stands out. I would be greatly 
remiss if I didn’t mention his second library. 
‘Second library? Alastair, what have you been 
hiding from us?’ you might hear from the theatre 
balcony. Alastair has a room with shelves enough to 
hold most of our golf libraries simply to house his 
collection of Rangers Football Club books, annuals 
and match programmes. It was impressive. 

So, allow me to segue to my parting prediction (made 
at deadline time, May 15):  Man U 2 – Barcelona 1 in 
the Champions League final.

Brown Ale

(Brown Ale will be in St Andrews for a mid-October 
golf holiday if anyone would like to stand him … a 
brown ale)
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THE SPRING SALE of golfing memorabilia 
at Bonham’s Chester rooms took place at 
an unfamiliar date in March, but did well 

enough, with over 80% of lots sold. 
There were some interesting lots in Balls, two 

separate lots of boxes for early rubber-core balls each 
making £504 (including commission) compared 
with estimates of £100-200. An unusual Army and 
Navy CSL No 2 rubber core ball, still in its original 
wrapper made £552 (£400-500) and there was even 
a feathery in reasonable condition, but un-named, 
which went for £1320 (£1200-1500). 

New collectors could have had a field day 
in Books, where there were some real bargains, 
one job lot of 33 titles for a tiny £12, and a lot of 
thirteen classic, but common titles at £36. Lang’s 
Batch of Golfing Papers, together with Vardon’s 
The Complete Golfer, jointly made £36 (£60-80) 
and a good copy of Darwin’s Second Shots, with 
dustwrapper, a modest £24 (£40-60). Two titles 
with high estimates failed to sell: The Carnoustire 
Links Bazaar Book, estimated at £2500 – 2800, and 
Chambers’ Gymnastics, Golf and Curling at £1500-
2000. 

Similar may also be said with classic clubs, where 
in this sale, some genuine long-nosed play clubs and 
putters were knocked down for affordable prices: A 
Tom Morris driver from c1870 at £468 (£600 – 800); 
a Jack Morris playclub at £576 (£300-500); and a 
McEwan long nose putter at £276 (£250 – 400). 

A modern oil painting by Craig Campbell of 
Henry Cotton approaching the eighteenth green 
in the 1937 Carnoustie Open was sold for £1560 
(£1400-1800) while the signed Swan photogravure 
of Harry Vardon made £780 (£700-900). 

The catalogue for the 350 lots was appropriately 
slim, and though lacking illustrations, was 
beautifully designed and printed, complementing 
the well-illustrated and documented website 
details.

Mullocks enterprisingly organised their Spring sale 
just the road up from Royal Liverpool, the day after 
the Society AGM. Venue was the Leasowe Castle 
Leisure and Conference Centre, which adjoined the 
famous Leasowe Links, celebrated as one of John 
Ball’s clubs. With over 60 bidders in the room, a 
good number of commission bids, and a further 
dozen bidding on-line, activity was brisk and John 

reported over 65% of lots were sold. He was pleased 
with the result and is looking to repeat the exercise 
next year. 

There were some good and unusual lots in 
books. I was not familiar with Bulger’s Echoes 
From the Links which dates from the 1920s and 
reprints a number of articles that appeared in 
golfing periodicals and Scottish newspapers. It went 
for a modest £95 plus commission (est £100-150). 
Also unusual, the bound copy of The Manchester 
Golfer (est £100-120) failed to sell. More familiarly, 
Darwin’s Golf Courses of the British Isles made 
£400 (£400-600); Hutchinson’s British Golf Links 
£560 (£300-350); and Hughes’ Chronicles of the 
Blackheath Golfers a healthy £660 (£600-800). Good 
to see that a number of modern titles did very well, 
Society Captain David Hamilton’s scarce Game at 
Golf making £350 (£250-300), while Alan Jackson’s 
The British Professional Golfers made £85 (£40-
50). It was good to see all three volumes of the 
recent R&A history, bound in de luxe blue leather 
and slipcased, going for a respectable £500 and 
confirming the work a modern classic.

In programmes, the two Ryder Cup programmes 
from 1933 and 1937, both matches at Southport and 
Ainsdale, made £700 and £900 respectively (each 
est £750-1000), both going to the same determined 
bidder. The 1934 Amateur Championship prog-
ramme made £160 (£100-150). 

Patent clubs continued to do well, the Gibson 
Suitall putter making £1100 (£1200-1500); 
Anderson’s cross line cleek, making £800 (£800-
1000); Anderson’s Wimp water iron £1800 (£2000-
2500); and Brown’s rake iron, £1800 (£2000-2500). 
Classic clubs were more variable in their results, 
one or two remaining unsold, particularly if not 
in good condition. But there were some fine clubs: 
the blacksmith-made oval-headed iron from c1830 
made £1100 (£1500-2000); an early Tom Morris 
playclub from c.1860 made £1800 (£2000-2500); 
while the star club in the sale, a fine Philp  spoon, 
£4250 (£5000-6000). 

There were some interesting images: the signed 
cabinet photograph of Old Tom made £1700 
(£1500-2000); the picture of the four early amateur 
champions made £350 (£400 - 600); and the signed 
photogravure image of Vardon by the Swan Electric 
Co, £560 (£600-700).

Copy date for September TTG is the 15th of August
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1608 – 2008. Four Hundred Years of the 
Blackheath Goffer
by
Neil Scaife

This latest history of Royal Blackheath, by BGCS 
member Neil Scaife, has been prompted by the Club 
tradition celebrating 1608 as its foundation date. 
Like Henderson and Stirk, in their groundbreaking 
1981 history, Neil searches diligently for the objective 
evidence that would support the claim, but again, 
the documentary proof is missing, and the Club is 
happy just to celebrate the tradition. 

Other familiar themes are there: the strong 
influence of Scottish Masonry; the romantic days at 
in the eighteenth century; the golden years on the 
Heath in the latter half of the nineteenth century; the 
Club as world-wide promoter of Golf; amalgamation 
and the move to Eltham; the treasures of the Club 
Museum; dining ceremony and tradition. To these 
are added a detailed section covering the extensive 
celebrations in 2008, culminating in a glittering 
dinner in the Painted Hall of the Royal Naval 
College, Greenwich, which a number of BGCS 
members attended. There is also a good section 
on professional matches in the late Victorian era, 
illustrated by contemporary photographs from the 
Club’s collection, 

Your reviewer has only had full-colour page 
proofs on which to base this assessment, but it is 
clear that much effort is being spent on design and 
production. Photography is excellent throughout, 
particularly in documenting artefacts from the Club 
Museum: ancient medals and silverware; paintings 
and prints; clubs and balls; books and ephemera. 
There are also a number of unfamiliar prints, many 
sourced from the Greenwich Heritage centre. 
Design is superb, the layout taking full benefit of 
the flexibility available from the three-column 
format. But beware of the small type, particularly 
on captions; reading glasses may be necessary. 

This latest history of one of the world’s great clubs 
comprises over 200 pages measuring 300 x 240mm, 
with prolific illustrations in black and white, sepia 
and colour and bound in red faux leather with gold 
blocking. The club edition is limited to 300 copies, 

at a price of £75 plus p&p individually numbered 
and signed by the author from whom it may be 
obtained. Contact Neil Scaife, on neilscaife@yahoo.
com or telephone 0207 433 1972.

Review by John Pearson

From College Courses to Lasting Links
A History of the Dublin University GS 
1909 – 2009
by
Michael Halliday and Gavin Caldwell

Writers sometimes find it difficult to tackle centenary 
histories of Associations, Unions and Societies 
due to lack of varied themes; a constant account 
of champions and championships soon begins to 
pall. However, the centenary account of the Dublin 
University Golfing Society is more interesting than 
most. Golfing excellence is often there, but even 
when it is not, the tale is enlivened by a procession 
of vivid characters. None was more colourful than 
the first President of the Society, Provost Traill, 
self-confident and assertive throughout his life 
and fearless competitor at a wide range of sports, 
including golf, in his youth. Society members 
included a series of important politicians, clerics, 
academics, medics and lawyers and even, in the 
case of Samuel Beckett, a Nobel Laureate. 

Another recurring theme is the evolution of the 
Society, reflecting changes in Trinity College itself, a 
pillar of the Anglican establishment, as it adapted to 
momentous constitutional and social change in the 
formation of the Republic of Ireland.

The history is well-researched from a wide 
selection of sources, including some important 
scrapbooks and is nicely-written. Design and 
production, by the Lundin Publishing Group are 
excellent; the book is case-bound in just over 200 
pages with many illustrations. It is available from 
the Secretary of the Society, Huntly Lauder, at 40 
Whitethorn Road, Dublin 14, or email Hon.Sec@
dugs.ie for €30 plus postage and packaging, or 
from the Society website, www.dugs.ie

Review by John Pearson



One Hundred Years of Hopeman GC 
by
Mary Dewar

Having been a member of  Hopeman GC in the 
early ‘70s it gives me particular pleasure to review 
their centenary booklet. Having finally discovered 
they were founded in 1909, like many clubs they 
are rather short on old minutes but the committee 
involved have dug deep to come up with a short 
entertaining read on their first 100 years.

Originally set up as a nine-hole course it was 
extended to eighteen by 1985, the enlargement 
having first been discussed in 1977. It appears 
from the booklet that all the negotiations went 
very smoothly between their then landlord and the 
adjoining farmers, who were more than willing to 
give up their tenant’s rights. 

Since then, gradual improvements have been 
made over they years. The welcome is exceptional 
and the views tremendous, especially from the 
Prieshach, their signature hole. From here players  
look over the villages of Hopeman and Burghead; 
to the north you can see the Black Isle and on a clear 
day almost as far as Wick. If players are really lucky 
they will see dolphins playing in the Moray Firth.

Hopeman is indeed a ‘very pleasant golfing place’ 
and the booklet comes recommended. Cost is £5.50 
including p&p, and is available from Hopeman GC,  
Hopeman, Moray, IV30 5YA.

Review by Hamish Ewan

Son of the Game
by
James Dodson

Dodson is no stranger to golf readers.  This time, he 
decided to write about himself, a troubled time in 
his life, how he got past it and what golf had to do 
with it. In a short period of time, he lost to death his 
mother, two of the members of his regular golfing 
foursome and a friend, prominent 1950s amateur 
Harvie Ward, with and about whom he’d intended 
to write a book. Also, the golf magazine for which 
he wrote for years was taken over by a corporate 
behemoth with more interest in profits than golf. 
This cost some of his co-workers their jobs and 
persuaded him that he did not want to work there 
any more. These issues  would disorient almost 
anybody, regardless of age.

Feeling listless, even to the point of being 
indifferent about golf, Dodson decided to try what 
was called ‘The Pinehurst Cure’. He decided to 
relocate for a year from Maine to Pinehurst, the self-
styled ‘American Home of Golf’ and take a writing 
job at the three-days-a-week Pinehurst Pilot.

Dodson feels that he had a special bond with his 
father through golf and, at the outset, he had hopes 

of establishing a similar bond to his teenaged son, 
Jack. Two potential obstacles to this were (obviously) 
that Jack is a teenager and that, while Jack seemed 
to have considerable gifts for the game, his interest 
in using those gifts is uncertain.

Although there are plenty of golf stories, golf 
is more the context than what the book is about, 
which is figuring out where you belong or, as one 
chapter title puts it, where the heart wants to be. 
In some ways, this book is not a fit for me, but I 
can understand Dodson’s struggle. I agreed with an 
occasional theme of the book that money is ruining 
professional golf.

Son of the Game was enjoyable enough for me 
and I’m guessing that most golfing readers would 
find more to like in it. The book is available from 
Amazon at £15.10, or $16.47 in the USA. 

Review by Curt Frederixon

The Centenary History of Ladbrook Park 
Golf Club
by 
John Moreton

The centenary history of Ladbrook Park GC follows 
familiar themes, though unusually, it opens with the 
foundation and evolution of the course. This was 
originally laid out in the grounds of Ladbrook Hall, 
Warwickshire, in 1908 by Tom Williamson, with 
major alterations and additions by Harry Colt into 
the years of the First World War, and then again, in 
the late 1930s. Having survived years of privation 
during both wars, the Club was eventually able 
to buy its land after protracted negotiations in the 
early 1950s.

It is clear from this history by BGCS member 
John Moreton, that Ladbrook Park is very much a 
members’ club – the tale enlivened by a series of 
personalities important in Birmingham Society and 
in the wider world of golf itself. Interestingly, these 
included two prominent ball-makers, Wilfred Hill, 
who was an important manufacturer in the early 
years of the rubber-core ball, and the more familiar 
Alfred Penfold, whose Dalekesque ball-testing 
machine stands proudly bside the first tee. Another 
member was the cartoonist Norman Pett, creator 
of the wartime heroine Jane, in the Daily Mirror. In 
another extended chapter, the Club is portrayed 
during its extensive centenary celebrations, 
including a popular day of hickory play.

Design and production are up to the consistent 
high standards we expect of Grant Books, in a 
publication of x + 150 pages, with many illustrations 
in both black and white and colour, case bound with 
an attractive dust wrapper. It is available for £25 + 
£2 p&p from The Secretary, L.P.G.C., Poolhead Lane, 
Tanworth-in-Arden, Solihull, BB94 5ED.

Review by John Pearson  
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