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Bernard Darwin on Golf

lay out a new course, and any body of retired colonels, constitutin
a green committee, thought that they could at the very least mak
a new hole. This state of pristine innocence is not often to b
found today, but I doubt whether the average golfer even now ful}
realizes that the professional architect is not merely likely, but cer
tain, to do the job infinitely better than the casual amateur just be- .
cause it is his job, that he is paid to think about it, and has thought  heaven-sent desi
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Those who laid out courses when the first great golf “boom?”
came did not presumably think much, neither had they very suit-
able equipment for thinking purposes. They had the material for
thought in certain famous holes on famous courses, but they en-
tirely failed, if they ever tried, to analyze the qualities of those holes
and to discover wherein their merits lay. They took, as a rule, the
way of least resistance; if they saw a hill they drove over it, and a
hollow was clearly designed by Providence for a green, although
oddly enough that same Providence had put most of the greens at
St. Andrews upon plateaus. It seems to me that the great and pri-
mary virtue of the modern architect lies in the fact that he did ana-
lyze: that he went back to the classic models, and especially to St.
Andrews, and insisted on discovering why golfers had for years par-
ticularly enjoyed playing particular holes. It is obvious by way of
example that nobody ever gets tired of playing the sixteenth hole—
the Corner of the Dyke. In what does its peculiar charm lie? Cer-
tainly not in the fact that the Principal’s Nose punishes a bad shot
because as a rule it punishes rather a good one, in the sense of a shot

that is more or less cleanly hit. The charm is in the fact that the hole
keeps us, unconsciously perhaps, thinking, that we have always got
to make up what we are pleased to call our minds; that we have to
decide between, on the one hand, a highly dangerous but highly
profitable course that may lose us several strokes but may gain us
one invaluable stroke, and, on the other, a comparatively safe, easy
course that ought not to lose us much but may just lose us some-
thing intensely important. Their discoveries came, I think, very
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Mr. Paton, presumably reminded by the railway line of the six-
teenth hole at St. Andrews, saw his opportunity and proceeded to
plant a Principal’s Nose in the shape of a double bunker in the
middle of the fairway. He reduced the cross bunker, I rather think
by stages, until nothing was left of it but one small pot in the mid-
dle of the edge of the green. Thus the man who courageously lays
down his balls between the first bunker and the railway line gets a
clear run up to the hole on the most favorable possible terms. The
more cautious one who drives to the left can still get his four, but,
owing to the contour of the green, he has a much more difficult ap-
proach to play. He will find himself hampered by that second cen-
tral bunker. If he pitches over it, he will have hard work to stop his
ball from running away into trouble; if he dare not pitch but plays a
running shot, he will often leave himself a long, nasty sloping putt.
From being a cut-and-dried affair, the hole became an uncom-
monly interesting and provocative one, and one which a man is al-
ways glad to leave safely behind him in a medal round. Moreover,
since it was certainly one of the first, if not the first, of its kind in
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No man can be a good architect unless he has a wide exp
- ence of many courses, a most observant e
his brother golfers, and red-hot zeal for h b Lacapparet
interested in seeing other people play holes than in playing th je ot Erith a
himself. And beyond this he must possess that indefinable, instip, ateau greeh erditic
tive something that may be called an eye for country. There v Rpanto i “us
some courses which may be said to lay themselves out in so far a gn effort of gcrsles ;h(
this, that the rough outline at once suggests itself to any exper o Su?h.cathc e
enced golfer. Even so that is not very far on the road to success, and after all, 1t 1.8 better
the experienced golfer would generally fail to get the best, or any: should do l;'tects (
thing like the best, out of his ground. As a rule, however, the cir- found_Cd e lwe ar
cumstances are not nearly so favorable; the architect finds himself do chink that ae of 4
plumped down in the middle of a wood and can go north, south, tered, I was (;1ard a1
east or west as it pleases him. The ordinary person would feel him- e th.ought to COI
self lost, throwing up his hands in despair, and it is then, I suppose, Mr. Slmpsocrll ith o
that the natural instinct of the born architect comes to the rescue, well pl'ca.SC b\Zt the
I have at different times spent very interesting days with emi- 10 saY. s had ¢
nent architects upon the sites of their labors when those labors had M. SxmpS}(: nd desi
scarcely begun—with Mr. Colt at Stoke Poges and St. George’s place We }a1ad pos
Hill, with the late Mr. Abercromby at Coombe Hill and Addington. b-ettcr. Wﬁ; that p
I have called those days interesting; il(ji(;;s;edrz Py
own account I he
The fact remains
for the architects.
I imaginc tha
a more delicate a
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is art, so that he 1S mor

I should have said awe-inspir-
ing, so bewildered was my own state of mind, so lucid and deter-

mined was that of my companion. I would be shown a thicket so
dense that we had to struggle through it with a motion of men
swimming, and be told that this was the line to the first hole. The
line might, for all I knew, have just as well been in a precisely op-
posite direction. Yet I fancy that if two architects had been set to
work, their instinct would have guided them to start through that
particular thicket and no other; indeed I am told, though I cannot
give chapter and verse for it, that the experiment has been tried,
and the two consultants arrived independently, not merely at the
same beginning, but at much the same entire round.
The piece of architectural vision which most of all impressed
me is today represented by that admirable short hole, the seventh,
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still remember my feelings when a good many years ago I ace
panied Mr. Colt on his advisory visit to Aberdovey. The ¢
hole—it was then the fourth—is Cader, and the fact that it is
only hole habitually called by a name and not a number is
quent. It calls for some sort of iron shot over a sandhill crowne
with sleepers on to a hidden green with not unkindly sides. Wh

meant more than any words until he reached the far end of th

green, when he said, “Take that back wall away.” Then we passed
on towards the next tee and, incidentally, that back wall is still

there.

I have myself, I confess, a certain affection for Cader. I do not
want it altered, and it is at least a far better hole than is the Maiden

of Sandwich, possessing much more alarming trouble and a much
smaller green. As compared with the Sandy Parlour at Deal, it is a
perfect pearl among short holes. Will those more famous holes ever
be altered? I gravely doubt it. Some little while ago there was a
proposal to alter the Maiden by playing across the present green to
a plateau perched high on the hilltop. There was, I believe, some
prospect of the proposal being approved until an old friend of mine
made a speech full of the most moving “sob stuff” about the dear
old Maiden. The proposal was thereupon instantly and indignantly
rejected, I do not say that either my friend or my fellow-members
of the club were necessarily wrong, since I have in my own compo-
sition a good deal both of sentimentality and conservatism. I am
only giving an illustration of the fact that reforming architects have
to go warily.

They do go very warily, being as a rule monuments of tact.
They can see deep into the frailties and vanities of the human
heart, and can bamboozle green committees into doing their will.
In short, they are great men, and they will have need to show
themselves greater than ever in the years to come. It is their task to
make golf courses no harder for the ordinary mortal, and yet a good
deal more exacting and less monotonous for the man who can regu-
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gone further than anyone has gone yet in insisting on the “layis
down” of the tee shot in a particular place; they have certaﬁ
made some admirable and interesting holes, but it remains to

seen how far they have succeeded, and whether or not the ball
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As far as I can see, the architect’s strongest and most faithful

ally in this perpetual battle is the plateau green. It cannot preve

the length of a hole being spoiled and its character impaired, but it

can prevent its becoming child’s play. The best example I can
ac

think of is the long hole in, the fourteenth, at St. Andrew’s, univer- el as of mere straigh
sally recognized as one of the few great long holes. If we are to see s described in “T
. . . . . . 2 (SRR-E

it at its best, the player must skirt the Beardies with his tee shot e on toa

ing a ball gently :
ould land them 10

The architects have
fight, but it ought not tO
. come so is the fault of tt
| brought back to its Prot
the architects will be fo

down the Elysian Fields; play his second to the left of Hell bunker . grief
and as near as he dare to it, and so attain the ideal position for his
third, a run-up shot. If the ground is hard and there is a following
wind, the long driver upsets all these well-laid plans; he drives
miles and miles down the Elysian Fields without bothering his
head about Beardies, and goes straight for the green with his sec-
ond, carrying far over Hell, probably with an iron. The old game of
going from point to point has gone; “geography has been de-
stroyed,” as I have heard Mr. Robert Harris exclaim in a passionate
tirade; but there does remain that narrow plateau green with a
steep bank in front of it, a run-away at the back, and hills, that will
make a fool of almost any shot and any player, on its right-hand
side. Even if the long driver plays his second with a mashie, he will
have hard work to stay on the green; he is at least as likely to take
five as four. That is small compensation perhaps for the destruction
of the true beauty of the hole, but it is at least some amends. The
hole’s character may be changed, but the hole is not conquered; it
still defies the player.

I 'am conscious that I seem to be writing as if I had a hatred of
long drivers and was suffering from a disease to be briefly de-
scribed as “sour grapes.” This is not really so. I am the last person
to want golf to become a less athletic game. Long driving is not
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