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27. An American Method 

BYRON NELSON, Sam Snead and Ben 
Hogan, three of the great golfers of this 

generation, have recently contributed instruct
ional golf books to the world's already extensive 
golf library. These interesting, easy-to-read books 
follow the same lines in presentation and curiously 
enough describe the same method. The young 

American generation of golfing machines con
siders the method used by these golf stars as 
something new, original even, whereas, in fact, 
it is probably as old as the game-even in golf 
"there is nothing new under the sun". 

The theme in these books is that it is safest to 
keep the left wrist from going under the shaft too 

Left: Left wrist under normally. Right: Left wrist ''flatter,'' facing more to the front, with the back of the hand which 
holds the clubjace more shut. Demonstrated by myself. Posed photos so ignore bent left arm. Monte-Cario, summer, I 947 
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Top left: Jack Burke at the top of the back-swing for a drive-note left wrist 
Top right: Roberto de Vicenzo, Argentine. Note left wrist. A powerful golfer who 

uses a· shut faced method of play 
Bottom left: R. D. Chapman (amateur) at top of the back-swing for a No . 2 iron-note left 
wrist. I have marked the angle of the wrist and forearm with a black line-this shows the way 

golfers are practising in U.S.A . at the moment 
Bottom right : Ben Hogan plays a pitch-and-run shot. Note the way the arms and knees are 

used, as the club-face works from "closed" to "open" 



much at the top of the swing, as we have seen 
done for years by Harry Vardon, J. A. Taylor, 
James Braid, Bobby Jones, Walter Hagen, and 
others, and to make the back of the left hand and 
the arm remain in a straight line; in other words, 
that there be no wrinkles at the wrist joint. The 
value of this position, it is claimed, is that it 
keeps the club-face shut or half shut at the top 
of the swing, and by restricting the wrist action, 
cuts out the danger of "letting go". 

That this method produces results, and won
derful results, is beyond argument, as these three 
athletes have long demonstrated, but having been 
aware of this method and having tried it exten
sively myself, I feel that it requires more than 
average athletic ability to use successfully. I think 
that it is a strong person's method, as the power 
required in the left arm and wrist to hold "the 
back of the hand to the objective", to use Nelson's 
own words, is considerable. . 

The younger players in America, amateur and 
professional alike, are all working on these lines 
now, and the lower flight which results is clearly 
suitable when playing with the larger ball, as the 
wrist action in the hitting area qm be likened to 
what was known as the playing of a "push shot" 
a few years ago. Those who watched the 
American amateurs in action at St. Andrews 
and Carnoustie in 1947 must have been struck 

by the way these players hit all their shots with a 
low trajectory, and the shorter shots to the pin 
had almost the maximum backspin. 

In these golf books, illustrated with dozens 
of photos, each with a sub-title or descriptive 
paragraph, it can easily be seen that while these 
three golfers keep the club-face square to the 
line of flight at impact with their hands and 
arms, they also use very fast hip-work during 
the swing. 

This hip-action is quite an athletic movement 
and places a great strain on the muscles at the 
bottom of the back, especially for the long 
hitters. 

I am not in any way trying to persuade golfers 
not to give this method a try but, up to the pres
ent time, all the golfers who have remained good 
players for a very long time have kept away from 
closed-faced methods, and I am sure that, as one 
grows older, it is increasingly difficult to maintain 
the necessary combination of strength and flexi
bility to keep the club-face square at impact. The 
ordinary "open to shut" method of the old mas
ters has stood the test of time. 

There are positions, of course, between the 
extremes which can be experimented with to 
advantage. Take a look at these books if you get 
the chance, but read them knowing that three fine 
athletic specimens are playing. 

28. Using the Film Camera for Instruction 



39. On American Golf 

T o do justice to the game of golf as played 
in the 48 States of America, it would need 

many thousands more words than I am able to 
write, but when talking or discussing golf, it is 
impossible to get away from the influence this 
part of the world of golf has brought to bear on 
the game in every way. 

It is not long ago that America was prepared 
to learn from our golfers, and for many years 
our premier players went to this wonderful 
country "to spread the gospel" and at the same 
time to earn dollars. 

This progressive country has today taken 
a lead in the game-a lead that has been earned 
by serious application in all departments-and 
every advantage has been taken of the facilities 
available, the ideal climate which allows golf all 
the year round, and the huge population of 
golf-minded people. 

As I write, in 1948, no part of the game, its 
rules, or its equipment has failed to come under 
a most powerful microscope, and many improve
ments have resulted from this thorough and 
typical American approach to every subject that 
interests them. 

I will not go back or attempt to go back to 
early American golfing days, but simply take the 
game on from the time when I first visited this 
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land of opportunity. I came into golf, as I have 
already mentioned in earlier chapters in this 
book, when we were suffering from the reaction 
of the terrible World War of 1914-18 and our 
golf was at a low ebb, so low that we experienced 
what seemed to be an endless chain of defeats 
from visiting American players, who assumed 
the role of masters of our game. These cham
pions were fine golfers, and their industry, skill, 
and tireless energy taught us much. The war 
years set back our sports, as they did so many 
other things. The seven years of the last conflict 
have done even more damage to the recovery we 
had managed to stage in the period "between the 
two wars". The large ball has contributed as much 
to the i'mprovement in the general standard of 
American golf as has the steel shaft in the world 
at large. This ball, which has been so per
fected by the manufacturers that its trajectory 
and performance now resemble that of the small 
ball (the size and depth of the markings control 
this), that it is an ideal ball for all conditions, 
particularly in the south where the coarse-bladed 
grasses provide fairways like thick woollen rugs. 
This ball sits up well and is easier to pitch with, 
whilst on the putting green it will run truer but 
requires a more delicate stroke. 

Since my first two visits to America in 1929 
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"Chick" Harbert, one of the longest players the 
game has known. It is at times incredible that a 
golf ball can be sent so far. He is a fine putter with 
a good temperament. Like a number of long hitters 
of the day in America; he has back trouble; one of 
the discs in the spinal column causes him much 
pain and he cannot bend to tee up his ball 

and 1931 the game has grown in popularity, and 
consequently there are many more players, and 
so many more top-ranking players, but there is 
one point I noticed on my trips in 1947 and 1948 
and that is that by public demand, which means 
the influence of the almighty dollar, courses have 
been made easier by degrees, to enable more 
golfers to play per day and to encourage and 
flatter them. 

There was no rough on the courses I saw 
in the South and West on my 1947 trip, and 
this has encouraged the long, if very often 
inaccurate, hitter, because he can get away 
with any sort of shot. So the long player 
often scores more easily than he should, and 
this causes length to be worshipped. Golf has 
become a strong man's game. Only the powerful 
golfer has a chance in modern American golf, 
for the system is to slog at the ball with all the 
strength you have in the general direction of the 
hole, and excel at chipping and putting. The 
accurate but shortish player has seldom a chance, 
as the wide open fairways and no-rough-at-all 
policy have squeezed him out. 

For the major titles such as the National Open, 
the National Amateur, and the P.G.A., some 
rough is grown, because on these occasions an 
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attempt is made to find the best player, not to 
get publicity for a sponsor by encouraging low 
scores. Many of the dozens of other events in the 
professional schedule are run for publicity only, 
and the "all in" rules and the "one round a day 
for four days" method of playing a "72 holes 
medal" has been developed to further , this 
programme. 

While these exhausting summer and winter 
golfing circuits provide ideal battle grounds for 
developing the tournament temperament of the 
newcomer, owing to the spirit in which these 
events are played, I will not dwell much on 
them, as their results will not interest the students 
of the game in view of the fact that, in recent 
years, the rules of golf have been frequently and 
flagrantly ignored. 

That this was so is evidenced by the message 
to golfers in December, 1947, from the President 
of the U.S. Golfing Association, Charles W. 
Littlefield, which read :-

"The present Rules of Golf represent the 
accumulated experience and knowledge of many 
golfers throughout many years. They have 
developed in a natural way-that is, out of the 
play of the game. It is often necessary to make 
changes in the rules, but all changes are dictated 
by and must be subordinate to the essential 
spirit of golf, which is fair play. 

"Fair play remains the same, even though 
there are wide variations in the calibre of players 
and in the type of golf played. It is the same for 
a scratch man or a professional as for a 30-handi
cap player. It is the same for a Saturday after
noon four-ball match as for a national champion
ship or an exhibition among the greatest players 
in the world. If it is not the same, then the game 
is not golf. 

"Thus, special rules and practices which con
flict with the U.S.G.A. Rules of Golf are really 
in conflict with the accepted standards of fair 
play which have been born of much experience. 
The U .S.G.A. is bound to deplore such prac
tices. The U.S.G.A. urges all golfers to play by 
the rules. Any other course will make the game 
deteriorate. 

"The Association always welcomes sugges
tions for amendments of the rules. Its commit
tees initiate many such pr.oposals each year. All 
suggestions are given full consideration. The 
principal test of a new proposal is whether it 
will further the cause of fair play. 

"Golf has thrived because of this code of 
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Left: One of the practice grounds at Augusta. The figures in white are the coloured caddy boys dressed in 
overalls. It is a very dangerous job scouting balls when so many players are playing at one time . Right: The 
other end of the practice ground at Augusta,I948. Players in order fromfoteground to distance: Elsworth Vines, 

Skip Alexander, Sam Snead, Bob Hamilton, Bobby Locke (in cap), Ben Hogan (in cap) 

sportsmanship. · It cannot thrive on any other 
code." 

During the war years, when America finally 
got down in a big way to the job of winning the 
war, golf was just kept alive, and the tournament 
programme was continued sometimes with only 
18 competitors for 20 prizes in a 10,000 dollar 
tournament. The courses were poor with so few 
players available, all sorts of liberties were 
allowed-improving lies, 16 clubs, illegal club 
faces, etc.-and in 1947 they were still being 
used by some in these professional events. 

Golf in America is one of the great national 
games, and with an alive enthusiastic press (and 
plenty of newsprint) and successful and im
mensely rich companies manufacturing equip
ment and backing the game, there is no doubt as 
to the future of the game on this continent. 
Despite all the efforts to make golf a cheap game 
for all and to bring it within reach of the millions, 
it is still expensive. 

The young golfer receives more encourage
ment in America, and here lies the secret of the 
golf superiority at present enjoyed by this new 
country in all branches of the game-ladies, 
men, and professional. To caddy is not to lose 
social status, and so school youths earn pocket 
money, acquire a knowledge of the game and its 
rules, and have opportunities to play and practise 
on the course outside peak-play periods. 

From this source come the great majority of 
the leading players of today, though, of course, 
via the club-house front door come also th~ sons 
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of members to make their reputation with club 
and ball. 

For long the practice ground has been con
sidered as important to a club as the locker room, 
and this not only means that the professional 
can earn a steady income from his teaching in 
a suitable spot at all times, and not have "to cut 
across between the 16th and 18th fairways", but 
also that all golfers of all classes can get down to 
the only way to improve and maintain form, i.e. 
by practice. The approach to the game has for 
long been a serious one in ~merica, and at many 
clubs a card is returned for every round played, 
if not by the player himself, by the caddie, before 
he can collect his money; this means that every 
golfer ceases to kid himself as to how good he 
really is at any given period. 

This is a great strength in club golf, for it 
makes players keen and handicaps can be 
adjusted weekly, even daily if necessary, so 
different from our angle of keeping your most 
flattering handicap until you die. The holding 
watered greens, which curiously enough are very 
fast to putt upon, have been responsible for per
fecting the pitch shot to the pin; this shot is 
easier to judge than the chancey pitch-and-run 
shot, which always depends on the bite the ball 
takes on its first pitch. The whole nation has 
endeavoured to perfect this pitch shot, and the 
standard of the skill in playing it in all classes 
of golfer is very high indeed. The larger 
ball and the "preferred" lie during lengthy 
periods of the year, have encouraged their 
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mechanical playing of this specialised shot. 
The larger ball is easier to putt with on the 

fast surfaces, but this alone does not account for 
excellence of the putting of all sections of the 
golfing public in America. There is no doubt 
that endless hours of practice have developed 
this uncanny perfection; every moment possible 
is utilised during a visit to the course to practise 
the short game. 

Golf as a public attraction has been glamour
ised by the American spor.ts columnist and is big 
news in the voluminous newspapers, often hit
ting the headlines in the sports supplements. 
I must say that eveq knowing golf as I do on 
both sides of the Atlantic, I am often perplexed 
by the expressions used. 

Nowadays, there is a greater tendency 
than ever to hunt for the sensational in golf ; 
unfortunately this applies almost more to 
England than to America; a plain, serious 
statement of the facts is apparently not wanted 
by editors (anywhere for that matter), though 
as a golfer I feel that knowledgeable golfers 
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prefer a sane, normal view of golfing events, 
to some of these highly-coloured and exagger
ated accounts; maybe it is difficult to find the 
really knowledgeable critic. 

The press photographer is sent out to hunt 
for the bizarre, too--a well-known golfer hitting 
at a snowball or wearing a ridiculous over-size 
tam o'shanter is considered news, and so to 
oblige a friend (the press photographer) there 
abound freak pictures by the hundred. There 
are trends or fashions in all things, and our golf 
game, too, follows these movements. At the 
moment more than at any time, for instance, 
there is a general tendency to worship length
long hitting; and there is a lack of appreciation 
of style of play and of method by both players 
and press alike; results alone are demanded. 

The word "elegance" is missing from the 
game, both sartorially speaking and technically 
speaking. There are no Bobby Joneses or Ed 
Dudleys to copy. Their lovely lazy swings (run
ning in close harmony with their southern 
drawls) still linger long in the mind of every 

Left: Vic Ghezzi practising at Augusta, 1948, with a Number 4 iron. His left wrist is more under the shaft at the 
top than many of his colleagues', so the club-face is less shut. I like this position. Right: Bob Hamilton practising 
at Augusta, 1948, with a Number 2 iron. Left wrist and forearm almost in line, but not as much as in the case 

of Nelson and Hogan. Left heel down 
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Top left: Ben Hogan practising ilt White Sulphur, 1948. Note left wrist in line with forearm . Top right: Mr. 
M . Weilenstein, a Luxembourg golfer living in Paris, plays off five handicap and has always used the left wrist 
in the not-under-the-shaft position. Here he is getting near the top of his back-swing for a Number 7 shoE. Monte 
Carlo, 1948. Bottom left: June, 1948. Practising for the Open. Note my back swing and the open club face . 
Bottom right: Johnny Palmer, one of the most promising of the younger professional school in America. Palmer 
has his left fore-arm and wrist in line and the club-face well shut in this Number 5 iron shot. Palmer is one of 

America's best putters. Wykagyl, 1948 
• 
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spectator who watched them, as the lilt of 
a beautiful waltz remains long after you have 
heard it. 

As I have indicated, golf in America being 
a strong man's game, the leading players teach 
and write of a strong man's method-the holding 
of the club-face closed going up and the partial 
elimination of the left-wrist-under-the-shaft 
position, so long the key of orthodox teaching. 
This method requires great strength when com
ing into the hitting area, to keep the club-face 
square to the ball and so not smother it. This 
method is effective; it always has b~en-Gene 
Sarazen proved that-and the wonderful play 
by the numerous first .. class players of today 
further illustrates its merit. 

The low-flying push shot, as I learned to know 
it from James Braid, was always used to cheat 
the wind and make the ball run, but now with 
very rough-faced clubs and stiff steel shafts 
a great grip on the ball is obtained, and so a low
flying ball with a straight flight and much back
spin results. The skidding under the ball of the 
broad·-soled clubs of today conu:ibutes to this 
effect. 

I have watched closely, very closely, the 
masters of the modern school over there, and 
admire their intense application to all parts of 
this difficult game; the practice ground attracts 
them at all times, like steel to a magnet, and 
before, after and during a tournament they can 
be seen by the dozen working at their games. 
Tournaments are run for publicity, as I have 
said, and to get the maximum publicity the 
promoters want low scores, so they do every
thing to encourage low scores, record scores if 
possible, the lower the better, as more national 
publicity is given to freak performances. Con
sequently the pins are placed in the best places, 
and for several of the four rounds forward tees 
are used. 

So far as golf equipment is concerned, the 
manufacturing genius of this great nation has 
shown what can be done, and even if the con
stant necessity to out-date the previous year's 
models, by changing to something entirely 
different, results in a less efficient . "weapon" 
from time to time, I should say that the quaiiry 
and efficiency of the modern golf club continues 
to improve. 

The development and the general adoption of 
the flanged-sole club, which I first recall as the 
Maxwell Iron at home, has greatly helped the 
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average golfer and has come to stay. The latest 
tendency to favour the stiff shaft is just a 
vogue. It is of no value to the weaker player 
and of limited value to the better golfer, as it 
destroys the swinging action and encourages the 
hit. There is room always for a good swing in 
golf. 

The chromium-plated shaft is in general use 
as I write, not because it is pretty to look at, but 
because it is lighter in weight than a covered 
shaft. The American golfer has been educated 
to change his clubs regularly; annually is com
mon. This trend follows a similar fashion with 
regard to his car and radio, and although good 
golf clubs are expensive they are marked in the 
lists of essentials of life. Golf balls wrapped in 
"threes" by all makers are lavishly used, and so 
are produced in enormous quantities. There is 
amongst leading players a hunt for the extra hard 
ball, which is supposed to go farther, and makers 
advertise "for pro use only" to get the average 
golfer to buy, playing on human nature. But this 
colossal hardness is of no real value to anyone. 

The pro, when he used roughened-face clubs, 
~'ate" up golf balls, and when I asked one of the 
leading professionals how long a ball lasted with 
his "rough" clubs, he replied, "Three or four 
holes." 

I must add here that I have seen players put 
down a new ball for putting even in competitions, 
for, when the ball is lifted for marking or clean
ing, advantage was sometimes taken of this 
opportunity to change the ball if necessary. 

Vast sums are still spent in experimenting, and 
that is why the present U .S. larger-size ball is 
such a fine product; in fact it has so improved 
since it was adopted, and it has caused so much 
notice to be taken of its magnificent perform
ance, that it has almost put itself out of the game. 
Changes are again being discussed. 

I know only a few of the sports writers on the 
other side of the water personally, for the simple 
reason that my visits have been infrequent, but 
Grantland Rice with his more forceful touch 
could be likened to our George W. Greenwood 
(now retired from a lifetime's work on the golf 
course with the Daily Telegraph), while O. B. 
Keeler, whose long association with Bobby Jones 
and his faithful reports made him well known in 
Britain, could go in a bracket with our beloved 
Bernard Darwin, though, with every respect to 
"O.B.", I must claim our own golf essayist as 
without equal at any time-in a class by himself. .. 
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Top left: Ed Furgol, one of the younger professionals in America, has a crippled left arm and so uses mostly all 
right-hand in his play. His clubs have the left-hand grip built up as thick as a tennis racket handle. He uses his 
right thumb on the side of the shaft. This looks very unprofessional, but this ex-amateur-he only recently becamfl 
a paid player-is a most original golfer and a very long hitter. He is practising at Wykagyl, 1948. Top right: 
Vic Ghezzi addressing the ball for a Number 4 iron shot. This position is very comfortable, particularly slow, as 
Ghezzi must be near 6ft. 2in. in height. Note narrow stance. Bottom left: Johnny Palmer addressing the ball 
for a Number 5 iron shot. Palmer is sit. 9in. in height, and stands particularly upnght and very near to the ball. 
Note narrow stance and that the arms arul the club-shaft are almost in line. WykagyJ, 1948. Bottom right: 
E.J. "Dutch" Harrison, some 6ft. 3in. tall, addressing the ball for a Number 3 iron shot. He has a narrow stance 
and his arms are farther away from his body than those of other players. He is a fine, accurate player through 

the green and a great putter. Wykagyl, 1948 
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Lloyd Mangrum, addressing the ball for a Num
ber 6 shot. Note narrow stance and sitting position 

He agrees with me on this point, for he is a 
great admirer of our Bernard Darwin. 

The course telephone, the radio, and now 
television, have simplified the job of the reporter 
of the game when the large public which he had 
helped to create was making his task more diffi
cult each year. My only criticism of the efforts 
of these friendly fellows is, as I have already 
said, that their editors ask for something which 
we players do not think should be sought-the 
hunt for the sensational. But then we do not 
sell newspapers! 

I do, however, like their policy of writing up 
the good play of the unknown, and not of writing 
down the poor round of the favourite. 

The woman professionals have a place in this 

* * 
During a short visit to the States early in 1948, 

when I went to see and play in the Masters' 
Tournament at Augusta, many changes took 
place in American golf. 

These changes concerned the breaching of the 
gap, already existing and tending to broaden, 
between the United States Golf Association 
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vast golfing world, and, contrary to what I had 
expected, I found that the professional himself 
regarded their activities favourably, as being 
a necessary part of a scheme to popularise golf. 
For these women visit schools, colleges, and 
universities, play exhibition matches and tourna
ments, and in general imitate the programme of 
their masculine colleagues. In this land of oppor
tunity there is room for anyone with ability and 
industry. 

It is never an easy task to list all the names of 
golfers who have contributed to the golf game in 
any country, and in this particular country, 
which is really a continent, as its vastness is 
staggering to a Britisher, I will not make an 
attempt either. I shall simply mention a few of 
their leading players in 1947-48: Snead, 
Demaret, Hogan and Mangrum. Byron Nelson, 
too, although now out of tournament play, is 
unquestionably one of the great "strikers" in the 
game. 

Lou Worsham, one of the youngest of the 
younger school, rather surprisingly won the U.S . 
Open in 1947, but from what I have seen of his 
golf, his method is sound enough and a repeat 
performance ought not to be out of the question 
at any time. At 28 years of age he is still gaining 
experience, and if going boldly for the hole on 
the green at all times is a virtue, then this sturdy 
player has a full measure. If he can stand the 
pace of the tournament circuit, his future should 
be very bright. 

There are dozens of grand tournament players 
at this stage of American golf; new "stars" 
appear weekly, some to shine only temporarily, 
others to burn brightly for a longer spell, and 
from so many thousands of scratch golfers, with 
which the country abounds, another Hagen or 
Jones may appear again at any moment. But in 
my opinion, this will not happen until the courses 
and conditions of play themselves are made to 
act as a "finer sieve" in the process of discovering 
the finest skill. 

* * 
(equivalent of our Royal and Ancient Golf Club 
of St. Andrews, our governing body) on one side 
and the United States Professional Golfers' 
Association on the other. 

The development of the game in U.S.A. owes 
an enormous debt to this professional body, for 
the tournament schedule which the pros have 
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Fielding Wallace, President of the U.S.G.A ., 
1948, and myself, at Augusta 

developed has done more to get new golfers on 
the courses than all the other forms of publicity 
added together, but it had broken away slightly 
from the accepted rules of the game during the 
Second World War, as I have already said . . 

This break was bad for golf; it was just that 
commercial considerations were coming before 
the spirit of the game and, I fear, it was being 
thoughtlessly encouraged by a few leading players. 

If our Ryder Cup visit in the late autumn of 
1947 is considered in some quarters a complete 
failure, let me say that American golf in general 
owes us a considerable debt, for it was because 
of the comments, friendly if critical, made by 
our men and particularly myself, on the differ
ences in the approach to the game between our 
two professional associations, that the whole 
matter has been cleared up. I have nothing but 
the greatest admiration for the leading players 
of the day in America and, when bitter words 
were put into my mouth concerning the general 
lack of appreciation of the meaning and object of 
the old rules of the game, it was just that my 
observations were twisted to make more exciting 
journalistic copy. 

I returned to -America to--play in the Masters' 
Tournament at Augusta because a number of 
my senior American golfing friends persuaded 
me that I could do golf in general a big service 
at this moment by returning, also I could see 
that a major golf event outside the National 
Championships could be run strictly. My critic
isms were invited and expected. 
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The fact that the Augusta National Golf Club, 
one of America's great golf clubs, had the 1948 
U.S.G.A. President, Mr. Fielding Wallace, and 
the 1948 U.S.P.G.A. President, Ed. Dudley, 
both connected with the club in the capacity of 
club officials, made getting together a simple 
affair, provided the spirit were willing. 

The U.S.P.G.A., well advised by its President, 
said "we will play along with you from now on" 
and at a dinner given by the Club to honour the 
unique occasion-both Presidents in the same 
club, the formal announcement was made to 
a gathering of great golfers with the renowned 
Bobby Jones in the chair, which meant that from 
that moment the U.S.P.G.A. would play 
U.S.G.A. rules. 

Ed. Dudley said "There are between four and 
five million golfers in the United States. Many 
of these who have contributed to the popularity 
of golf are in this room. Stories about troubles of 
the P.G.A. on the tournament circuit have been 
exaggerated. The P.G.A. will support the 
U.S.G.A. one hundred per cent in all Rules of 
Golf. There should be only one set of Rules." 
[Applause.] 

Finishing his speech, Mr. Fielding Wallace 
said "I want to congratulate Mr. Dudley on his 
announcement that the P.G.A. will conduct its 
Tournament completely according to the Rules 
of the United States Golf Association. I con
sider this one of the most constructive moves in 
American Golf." 

The leading American professionals who 
travel the country playing in the top-money 
tournaments have a hard life, believe me; for 
living "in a suit-case", every few days sleeping 
in a different bed, travelling often hundreds of 
miles between stops, playing on all sorts of 
courses in all sorts of conditions, and "scoring 
to live" is a very big strain. So, gradually, those 
who have looked for better things out of life, 
a home, a family, and rest (for the nerves get 
frayed), drop out of the "gold rush" and let the 
new names carryon. 

"Scoring to live"-that is it; it sharpens the 
wits, and for this reason alone the players have 
learned to save shots. 

The three leading manufacturers of golf 
equipment (the leading ones are Spalding, 
Wilson and Macgregor, probably in this order of 
size) have wonderful plants and make a large 
percentage of the total cluos and balls produced. 
Clubs have become scientific instruments, and 
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Above: An aerial view of the world's most punishing golf course, Pine Valley, N .J. Just trace your way 
round the course. The white patches are of sand, which is never raked. Where I have mqrked 16 is a lake. 
The 14th green is surrounded by water. There is water across in front of the 18th green. The Club House is just 

above Figure 4, a little to the right is the Dormy House 
Below: Pine Valley, an idea of what the sand looks like. Digging one out of the sand in fro~t of the loth 

green. I misjudged my tee shot but exploded and holed the putt for a par 3 
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Replace all Divots. The player is responsible 
for the replacing of divots by the caddie . 

A Pine Valley Golf Club score card 

By the professional's shop,Pinehurst, N.C. 
Donald Ross, the veteran Scptch professional who 
built these famous courses over 48 years ago, 
died suddenly aged 75. He built over 600 courses 
in America, beginning soon after his arrival from 
Dortioch in 1899. On the ridge in the distance 
is a huge practice ground-to the right is a big 
putting green, and there are three great golf 
courses with wonderful putting greens. I took this 
picture to show the caddy fees; the coloured caddies 

are very good and delightfully keen 
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weights, lofts, lies, swinging weights, and grip 
thicknesses are checked all the time as the 
thousands of clubs made daily progress stage by 
stage on their way to players' hands. 

It is fair to say that there are no bad golf clubs 
made today; some may be better than others, and 
in the era of tough competition (the life-line of 
trade of any sort) which is about to begin, now 
that the day when the maker could sell every
thing he could make easily is over, clubs will . 
improve even more. 

American golf courses are mostly well de
signed and very well kept, but by common 
demand of the players, and to make a contribu
tion towards hastening slow play, "rough," as 
we know it, is obliterated, so that a course like 
Pine Valley, where natural conditions are en
couraged, stands out in the minds of American 
golfers as something unfair. 

Pine Valley, one of the most renowned courses 
in the game, is really a wonderful golf course, 
with only the tees, fairways, and greens kept in 
normal condition. As the aerial photograph 
shows there is sand everywhere and always 
unraked, and human nature being what it is, 
any golfer, suffering the tortures of the damned 
in going from one foot-mark to another, is 
inclined to leave a worse place, if possible, for 
the next player following him. From the back 
tees the course is long and difficult, but there is 
no doubt in my mind that locals enjoy building 
up a legend about the place, just as they do at St. 
Andrews, and so a casual visitor has a testing 
time trying to ignore the hazards both real and 
imaginary. 

Anyone driving straight off the tee just finds it 
another nice course. I was introduced to it from 
the backest back tees by John Arthur Brown and 
J. Ellis Knowles, two veteran stalwarts of the 
Club, and scored a 74. The tournament record 
is 68, by Ed. Dudley, which is certainly a differ
ent figure from the very low scores in the sixties 
done elsewhere. This is because the Club sets 
out to defend its course rather like we do at 
home and does not in consequence do anything 
to encourage low scoring. 

I am not sure, on looking back at my visit to 
Pine Valley, that I would 110t prefer to try to 
score there than at Walton Heath with the usual 
wind across the heath. 

The courses at Pinehurst, N.C., built by 
Donald Ross over 40 years ago, are grand pine
wooded courses, amusing and testing to play. 
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The huge score-board at the Masters' Tournament, Augusta. The scores are recorded here hole by hole 
as they are received from the course and foot-weary spectators can sit here and follow the tournament 

The big course, No.2, is a great layout but too 
wide, as the tiger gets too much advantage for 
his length. 

There is already talk in senior golfing circles 
in the States of putting the players through a 
"finer sieve" by making the courses narrower 
and the greens harder of surface. This will bring 
back the advantage to skilful placing of the ball, 
and control of trajectory will be necessary to 
hold the green. 
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At Augusta a group of wealthy sportsmen 
have built a great golf course in the middle of an 
old nursery of 325 acres. The course, in the ' 
design of which Bobby Jones played a big part, 
is long and undulating and has huge putting 
greens which recall St. Andrews. This course is 
the scene of the Annual Masters' Tournament, 
and this event is one of the most testing to 
play and one of the best in the whole golfing 
calendar. 
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2. Harry Vardon 

T HIS was Harry Vardon when I first knew 
him in about 1926. I was too young to know 

him at his real best, and I was then even too 
inexperienced really to appreciate his greatness, 
as when I did know him his pathetic inability 
to bring the club-head smoothly to the ball on 
a two-foot putt startled me. Up to this distance 
from the pin he still hit the ball with his lovely 
smooth swing, but the unbelievable jerking of 
the club-head, in an effort to make contact with 
the ball from two feet or less from the hole, had 
to be seen to be believed. I believe he always had 
some difficulty all his life with the little putts, 
but even that did not handicap him enough to 
prevent him, despite ill-health at times, from 
winning the Open Championship six times. 

I first played with Harry Vardon when I was 
a boy professional; he would then be about 57 
I suppose, and he loved golf still. I was most 
impressed then, by his large, fleshy hands and 
by the narrow type of stiff collar in which he had 
always played. 

Harry's swing (I called him respectfully "Mr. 
Vardon" until one day he corrected me, then 
I felt I had won my spurs) looked demoded, 
with its bent left arm on the back-swing, to the 
modern school-though Walter Hagen, another 
idol of mine, bent his left arm considerably, too. 
This bent left arm did away with all tension 
going up, and, in fact, kept it out of his swing 
altogether. One of Harry's classic remarks was, 
when asked, "What do you think of the stiff 
left arm, Vardon?" his reply; "I like playing 
against people ~ith stiff left arms." 

His bent left arm and upright swing gave him 
much more time to hit early, and this he did; no 
player hit the ball as cleanly with all clubs. He 
could pick up a ball cleanly and hold it straight 
in its flight in a full shot with any iron club, 
which rather cut across my theory that a divot 
was absolutely essential for straight iron play. 

Harry could play all the shots and, as he held 
his form for such a long time, it became more 
clear to me as I knew him better that he knew 

. a lot about the game. 
I was indebted to Harry for some lessons he 

gave to my wife, on condition that "I did not 
interrupt", for Harry, although he loved to talk 
golf, disliked to be questioned. I was allowed to 
film these lessons, and found the sort of demon-
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Harry Vardon in his usual attire, cardigan and plus
fours. Note his shallow-faced driver-I never heard of 
him using a deep-faced club. He loved his pipe, too! 
His large hands, which have been described as "bunches 

of bananas," can be seen 

strations and explanations he gave to his pupils 
were most interesting, and revealed how much 
he really knew about the game. He took the 
greatest interest in his pupils and bound them 
to give an account of their progress. I remember 
him demonstrating a pitch shot to a green 
sloping away from him, for which he used an 
old completely smooth-faced niblick. He put 
every ball within some three yards of the pin, and 
when we congratulated him on it, he said, "Oh! 
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I remember when I could back myself to put 
everyone just within a few feet of the pin". 
I then asked him why he had never written all 
he knew, and he replied, "Henry, it all sounds 
so obvious when put on paper, that I always felt 
that anyone who did not know that much about 
golf should not be playing it". 

You may want to ask me straight away why 
I do not use the bent left arm or teach people to 
use it. The answer is because it is very difficult 
indeed to use. Like nearly everything else in golf 
I have tried it out! With a bent left arm I feel 
without power and find it difficult to keep 
a constant arc on the down-swing, for it is not 

3. 1. H. Taylor 

J H. T AYLOR was another of the great 
. golfers whose heyday was before my time, 

but I came across "J. H.", as I was allowed to 
call him ultimately, very early on in my profes
sional career. 

]. H . Taylor taken at Hollinwell nearly 50 years ago . 
Note his f amous mashie; also he was supposed to be 

a non-smoker in those davs 
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easy to time the straightening of the arm and 
accompanying throw of the club-head. 

In America, Harry's visits are still remem
bered. Tales are told of his devastating accuracy. 
Here is one of the best, told by the older pros to 
the younger ones, who naturally are always 
anxious to visualise just how good the old master 
was in his heyday, so as to compare him with 
the modern players. "He would not play any 
course twice in the same day, you know". "Why 
not?" "Because he was so accurate, that in his 
second round his shots finished in the divot holes 
he had made in the morning, and that took the 
fun out of the game for him." 

J. H . exploited the commercial side of the golf 
game in a most praiseworthy and efficient man
ner, and with his partner, Hawtree, helped in 
the construction of dozens and dozens of golf 
courses, while with his partner Cann, he built up 
a fine club-making business. 

J. H. was a sturdy person and his type of 
muscle, short and strong, lost its flexibility pos
sibly sooner than his contemporaries, but right 
up to 59 years of age he was still the same neat 
thrustful player. I always admired J. H.'s put
ting, yet the grunt he uttered at impact when 
he went all-out for a shot most intrigued me. 
J. H. in his best days, used a..beflrleft arm, too, 
as can be seen in photographs in his books; on 
looking at these old photographs, I always pause 
to admire his very full pivot, with his back right 
round to the hole. 

J. H.' s swing could never be called pretty; it, 
too, was commercial, sound, effective, strong, 
neat, firm, controlled or any such adjective not 
implying flowing rhythm or looseness. There 
was, of course, rhythm of a violent fierce sort, 
and his pitches to the flag were so firm, even 
when I knew him, that the ball seemed to start 
from the ground like an arrow from a bow. 

This "definiteness" (to coin a w.ord) we do 
not seem to have around us today in any golfer, 
and it was J. H.'s strength and accurate eye that 
enabled him to grip the ball on the club-face as 
he always did. 

In 1946, I persuaded him to go round Royal 
Mid-Surrey Golf Club with me for a few holes, 
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and despite his fading sight and ageing muscles, 
"the old champion" still went for the ball in that 
ferocious manner I shall always remember. 

At times, J. H. and I did not agree. It is no 
matter who had right on his side, but I think 
that my admiration for him and his appreciation 
of my consuming purpose in life balanced out 
and we began to understand one another. 

J. H. always spoke well; he realised that this 
was a necessity in life, and as a self-trained 

4- James Braid 

I AL WAYS believe that common sense is as 
necessary in golf as in other walks of life, and 

James Braid was clearly born with more than his 
share. This tall, stooping, ruddy-complexioned 
old Scot is one of the wonders of the golfing 
world. 

Despite his years, his recent golfing exploits 
~eem to increase his fame, for the older he gets 
the easier it seems to become for him to go round 
"in his age". He beats his age by an ever
increasing margin: at 78 he celebrated his 
birthday with a 74. I write in 1948 and he 
still plays a round every day it is fine, on 
occasions going round twice-and he was born 
in 1870! 

JAMES BRAID MYSELF 
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spokesman for a large number of golfers, who 
for long had considered that a few mumbled shy 
words was all they should speak, set a high 
standard of what could be done even without 
a college education, when "up on one's legs". 

J . H. was one of the guiding lights in the 
founding of the Professional Golfers' Associa
tion, and, until his ' retirement to Northam, his 
birthplace in Devonshire, continued to guide the 
destiny of this ever-growing body. 

Like J. H. Taylor and Harry Vardon, Jimmy, 
as I grew to call him as I gained my position in 
the golfing world, was of another era, and I knew 
his golf only when he was past his prime; yet it 
could easily be seen how great he must have 
been. What strikes me most about "Old Jimmy" 
is that although he has travelled less outside the 
British Isles than any champion (he has never 
crossed the Atlantic) he is as well-known the 
world over as any golfing figure, to everyone, 
except possibly to the person in the following 
story. 

An American went to play at Walton Heath 
for the first time-he was "doing" the golf 
courses of England at the time. There was no one 

ALFRED PADGHAM PERCY ALLlSS 
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in the club-house to play with, so the secretary 
suggested taking out Braid. It clearly did not 
register with the visitor who Braid was, but they 
played and Jimmy gave him "the works", much 
to the American's surprise. When asked later 
how he liked the course he said he had enjoyed 
it very much, but was amazed at "the golf the old 
fellow in the tin hut put up", adding that he 
must have been some "shooter" in his young 
days. 

Jimmy, besides being a great golfer from 
a technical point of view, is the possessor of 
a wonderful temperament; he learned never to 
show any emotion in his golf, and in addition is 
a man of very few words. I have only heard him 
make a speech in public on one occasion, and 
that was to say about half a dozen words at the 
presentation and dinner to J. H. Taylor, given 
at the Royal Mid-Surrey Golf Club in 1946, on 
his retirement. 

Jimmy loves Walton Heath and he has helped 
to make the courses there really great. He has 
a great eye for a golf hole and will cross a tract of 
virgin land and plot out golf holes as well as any 
man. 

He has been a successful golf architect, and 
. his many courses are not rubber stamped; they 
are original. 

Jimmy was referee in the match at Walton 
Heath in 1938 in which Reginald Whitcombe 

5. Robert Tyre Jones 

I N any golf book of this sort, it seems altogether 
incorrect to mix up this immortal name with 

other mere tournament winners, and had I the 
space or the ability, nothing less than an attempt 
at a full chapter on his golf would do him justice. 
As this is not possible, I ask his pardon, and the 
forgiveness of all those who cherish memories of 
his great feats. 

"Bobby" Jones for short, a nickname he hates, 
yet a name we best know him by over here, 
achieved the greatest golfing feat of all time-the 
four major Open Titles in the world in the same 
year, 1930. This is really one of those "all time" 
records. 

Bob Jones, as he prefers to be called, was 
a great player with a putting touch that surely 
could be said to be a golden one, for although he 
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and I played S. F. Brews and A. D. Locke over 
72 holes, and people were very enthusiastic over 
my match-winning drive, on the dog-leg 
12th hole in which I essayed a carry of some 
280 odd yards over the wildest possible country 
and brought it off. I followed up my drive with 
a lovely run-up from nearly 40 yards from the 
pin, which left the ball stone dead. As we left the 
green for the next tee, Jimmy muttered to me: 
"The drive was a grand 'un, but the shot on that 
hole, was the run up." It was true, for I should 
have felt very awkward if after all that fuss I had 
still taken four for the hole. 

The amount oflove Jimmy has for the game is 
difficult to guess from his expression, for when
ever you see him plodding along during 
a friendly game you would think he had been 
forced to go round, yet as he is financially inde
pendent, it can be assumed, and rightly so, that 
he enjoys every minute he is playing. If it were 
not so, then many years ago we would have been 
deprived of his presence on the course, for the 
only need Jimmy has to go on playing is to give 
himself pleasure, or maybe, he realises the 
pleasure he is giving to others. . 

I get on very well with Jimmy, and as a very 
keen committee man on the Professional 
Golfers' Association executive committee, his 
presence and few well-chosen words are most 
precious and valuable. 

had many wonderful wins he generally only 
scraped through by the odd stroke or two, and 
it was his wry-neck putter that did the trick. 

Although I have often watched the great man, 
I had only played on one occasion with him 
until my visit to his club at Augusta for the 
Master's in 1948, and that was in a four-ball 
in America, in 1931, when' he had just retired 
from big golf on becoming a paid player, for 
making a series of instructional films for Warner 
Brothers. These films, it is said, did not turn out 
to be a financial success for the producers, but 
J ones did well from them, and he deserved his 
reward. I could never understand why they 
failed, unless it was that golf was perhaps not 
booming at the time following the big slump. 

Jones's narrow stance set the world experi-
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Bobby Jones in 1930, his "Grand Slam" 
year at Hoylake 

Bobby Jones, Augusta, 1948 

menting with this unusual position of the feet, 
for until his day, golfers had wide-stanced 
heroes to copy. Jones's swing was long and lazy, 

6. Walter Hagen 

EXCEPT for Bobby Jones, who retired in 1930, 
when I was an aspiring youngster of 2 3, I have 

played and beaten at different times nearly 
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full of rhythm, and he hit the ball a long way 
with a hooking flight. He was a fine tee shot 
player, and kept the same swing going for all his 
shots, narrowing his stance as the shots got 
shorter, until for his pitches, his heels were 
actually touching. I liked his grip, and his left 
arm, and his high finish was classic, though 
-dare I say it?-I suspected always a looseness 
in his gripping of the club. 

Bob Jones was a "boy wonder", and before he 
was twenty, he was a world-famous figure. The 
only parallels in modern times have been 
Horton Smith and, in a minor way, James Bruen. 

I am sorry I did not have a chance to play with 
him during his visit to this country as Lieutenant 
Colonel Jones of the United States Air Corps, 
in 1943-44, but he played very little, and was not 
in form, which was not surprising, as he merely 
plays for fun now, making an annual appearance 
in the Masters' Tournament at Augusta, a club 
he built and of which he is president. 

As I have already described, his historic shot 
from the rough on the left of the 17th hole at the 
Royal Lytham and St. Anne's Golf Club, is one 
of the greatest strokes of the game. He "greened" 
a full mashie iron shot from a close sandy lie, 
from that left-hand side of the hole, which gave 
him a four, and that decided the Open title, 
making his first win. 

I have already mentioned Jones and Hagen as 
two of my idols. Jones's assets in life are a bril
liant brain, and a commercial and artistic tem
perament, which he brought to bear on this 
difficult game and through which he gained fame 
and fortune. His Coca-Cola agency brings in as 
much as have done his films, autographed clubs 
and writings. 

In case you forget, he won the Open Cham
pionship (ours) three times, and the Amateur 
Championship (ours) once. In his own country, 
he won four Open Championships (he also tied 
for the title twice and lost the play-off), and five 
Amateur Championships. When you get into 
a discussion on golfing ability, let records speak 
for themselves. 

all the American professionals I have met. 
I got to know many of them really well, 

although my visits to America have been 



13. Horton Smith 

WHEN Horton Smith came to England for 
the first time in 1929, with the United 

States Ryder Cup Team, he had to switch from 
steel shafts to hickory shafts, and as he had never 
known golf with hickory, he was a bit lost at first; 
in fact, he was quite disturbed to play with a club 
with torsion in the shaft. He settled down after 
a while, and beat Fred Robson by four and two 
over 36 holes in his Ryder Cup single at 
Moortown. 

I played against him at Coulsdon Court Golf 
Club, where my brother Leslie was professional, 
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a match over 36 holes which I won by four and 
three. The following year we played again, and 
I won by a similar sort of margin over the same 
course. 

I played with Horton again during the war 
when he was over here in charge of a golf 
"circus" in the United States Army Athletic 
Branch. At the time I was recovering from 
duodenal trouble, and an operation, but we had 
a successful day-two four-ball games in 
Edinburgh for the Red Cross. 

Horton Smith had all the professionals of his 
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Left: Horton Smith and myself at Coulsdon Court Golf Club, 19-Z9. Right: Same again, but now 16 years older. 
This time in Edinburgh in 1945. Horton as captain in the Athletics Div. of u.s. Army 

day beaten as a boy or youth of '20, and even 
taking into consideration the recent low-scoring 
feats of the newcomers, this tall, thin fellow, 
with the farmer's gait, has an unequalled record 
in the game for his age. 

In 1928, 1929, and 1930, he was quite in 
a class by himself. Bobby Jones's great "1930 
year". of his "grand slam" overshadowed his 
greatness, but he was all the same a wonderful 
player. The accident to his wrist, which I have 
described elsewhere, kept him out of golf for some 
time, and he never quite regained his old form. 

In 1929 he exploited the discovery of the 
hollow-faced sand wedge, and took the original 
to Florida, where it helped him to win the 
5,000 dollars first prize in the La Gorce Open at 
Miami Beach. He took the wedge-the inven
tion of a Houston, Texas golfer-to Detroit, 
where the L. A. Young Company started to pro-

14. Williarn Laidlaw 

TWENTY -SEVEN year old "Bill" Laidlaw, 
or Pilot Officer William Laidlaw, R.A.F., as 

he was when his bomber, a Hampden, crashed 
in flames at Kloppenburg, 15 miles south of 
Bremen in October, 1941, was one of our most 
promising young professionals. 
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duce them in quantities. He was well on the way 
to making some real money out of this wedge 
when the U.S.G.A. stepped in, and declared the 
club illegal, because with the curved face it was 
inferred that the ball was hit twice-as the back
spin imparted from a smooth face, too, was 
terrific. The curve was then taken off the face of 
this club by all manufacturers, and we had the 
sand wedge, which is today a part of every 
golfer's equipment. 

Horton is now professional at a Detroit club. 
I feel that golfers of today in America do not 
give him quite the place he earned. He was 
always a beautiful putter and in this department 
few dispute his right to top place. He is recog
nised as an all-time great golfer, and his rather 
abbreviated swing, his curious left-knee action 
and copy-book head-still position will always 
linger in my memory. 

Bill was a tall, thin, wiry fellow with a beauti
ful action which he used to hit the ball a very 
long way-on his day he was really terrific off the 
tee. 

Two grand sportsmen, Mr. H . V. Culpan and 
Mr. J. Clatworthy, paid all the expenses of his 
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