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Carl von Linné's 'Lachesis Lapponica' is a seminal work in the field of natural history, specifically focusing on the flora and fauna of Lapland. Written in a detailed and descriptive style, the book not only catalogs various species but also provides insightful observations on their habits and environments. Linné's classification system, known as binomial nomenclature, is showcased throughout the text, establishing him as a pioneer in taxonomy. The inclusion of detailed illustrations further enhances the reader's understanding of the subject matter, making it a valuable resource for researchers and enthusiasts alike. 'Lachesis Lapponica' is a testament to Linné's dedication to scientific exploration and his keen eye for detail. Carl von Linné, also known as Linnaeus, was a Swedish botanist and zoologist known for his contributions to the field of taxonomy. His extensive travels and meticulous observations of nature laid the groundwork for his groundbreaking classification system, which revolutionized the way we identify and categorize living organisms. Linné's passion for exploring the natural world is evident in 'Lachesis Lapponica,' as he delves into the unique ecosystems of Lapland with unparalleled precision and curiosity. I highly recommend 'Lachesis Lapponica' to readers interested in botany, zoology, or natural history. Linné's insightful observations and meticulous attention to detail make this book a valuable resource for anyone seeking to deepen their understanding of the natural world. Whether you are a scientist, student, or nature lover, 'Lachesis Lapponica' is sure to inspire and enlighten. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A succinct Introduction situates the work's timeless appeal and themes. - The Synopsis outlines the central plot, highlighting key developments without spoiling critical twists. - A detailed Historical Context immerses you in the era's events and influences that shaped the writing. - An Author Biography reveals milestones in the author's life, illuminating the personal insights behind the text. - A thorough Analysis dissects symbols, motifs, and character arcs to unearth underlying meanings. - Reflection questions prompt you to engage personally with the work's messages, connecting them to modern life. - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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R. M. Ballantyne's 'The Complete Novels: Western Classics, Sea Adventures, Action Thrillers & Historical Novels' is a comprehensive collection that showcases the author's expertise in diverse genres. Ballantyne's literary style is characterized by vivid descriptions, engaging narratives, and a keen sense of adventure that keeps readers captivated. Each novel within this collection transports readers to different settings, from the wild west to the high seas, offering a rich tapestry of historical contexts and thrilling escapades. Whether it's a gripping sea adventure or a heart-pounding action thriller, Ballantyne's works are sure to appeal to fans of classic literature. As a prolific writer of the 19th century, R. M. Ballantyne drew inspiration from his own experiences as a world traveler and adventurer. His firsthand knowledge of the sea and exploration undoubtedly informed his vivid storytelling and attention to detail. Ballantyne's passion for history and adventure shines through in each of his novels, making him a respected figure in the literary world. I highly recommend 'The Complete Novels' by R. M. Ballantyne to readers who enjoy a blend of action, adventure, and historical fiction. This collection is a treasure trove of timeless stories that will transport you to different worlds and keep you hooked from beginning to end. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A comprehensive Introduction outlines these selected works' unifying features, themes, or stylistic evolutions. - A Historical Context section situates the works in their broader era—social currents, cultural trends, and key events that underpin their creation. - A concise Synopsis (Selection) offers an accessible overview of the included texts, helping readers navigate plotlines and main ideas without revealing critical twists. - A unified Analysis examines recurring motifs and stylistic hallmarks across the collection, tying the stories together while spotlighting the different work's strengths. - Reflection questions inspire deeper contemplation of the author's overarching message, inviting readers to draw connections among different texts and relate them to modern contexts. - Lastly, our hand‐picked Memorable Quotes distill pivotal lines and turning points, serving as touchstones for the collection's central themes.
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Stuart Dodgson Collingwood's 'The Life and Letters of Lewis Carroll' is a comprehensive exploration of the life and works of the renowned author Lewis Carroll. Collingwood delves into Carroll's literary style, particularly focusing on his imaginative and whimsical narratives that have captivated readers for generations. The book provides an in-depth analysis of Carroll's most famous works, such as 'Alice's Adventures in Wonderland' and 'Through the Looking-Glass', highlighting their lasting impact on the literary world. Collingwood also examines Carroll's correspondence and personal life, shedding light on the man behind the beloved stories. Written in a scholarly and engaging manner, this book offers valuable insights into Carroll's contributions to literature and his unique creative process. Fans of Carroll's work will appreciate this insightful study of his life and legacy. 'The Life and Letters of Lewis Carroll' is a must-read for anyone interested in gaining a deeper understanding of this iconic author's work. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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William Cobbett's 'Rural Rides: Pictures of 19th-Century Countryside' is a captivating literary work that provides a vivid picture of rural life in the 19th century. Written in a descriptive and engaging style, the book takes readers on a journey through the English countryside, depicting the landscapes, people, and customs of the time. Cobbett's keen observations and detailed accounts offer valuable insights into the rural way of life during this period, making it a valuable historical document. The book also reflects the author's strong political views and his concern for the plight of the rural poor, adding a layer of social commentary to the narrative. 'Rural Rides' is a significant work of literature that stands as a testament to Cobbett's skill as a writer and his commitment to depicting the realities of the English countryside. Readers interested in 19th-century English history, rural life, and political commentary will find this book both informative and engaging. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - A comprehensive Introduction outlines these selected works' unifying features, themes, or stylistic evolutions. - A Historical Context section situates the works in their broader era—social currents, cultural trends, and key events that underpin their creation. - A concise Synopsis (Selection) offers an accessible overview of the included texts, helping readers navigate plotlines and main ideas without revealing critical twists. - A unified Analysis examines recurring motifs and stylistic hallmarks across the collection, tying the stories together while spotlighting the different work's strengths. - Reflection questions inspire deeper contemplation of the author's overarching message, inviting readers to draw connections among different texts and relate them to modern contexts. - Lastly, our hand‐picked Memorable Quotes distill pivotal lines and turning points, serving as touchstones for the collection's central themes.
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D. H. Montgomery's 'The American History for Beginners' is a meticulously researched and engagingly written overview of key events, figures, and themes in American history. Written in a clear and accessible style, this book serves as an excellent introduction for readers new to the subject, providing a firm foundation for further exploration. Montgomery deftly weaves together historical facts with insightful analysis, offering readers a comprehensive understanding of the complex tapestry of American history. This book is an essential resource for students, scholars, and history enthusiasts alike, offering a fresh perspective on familiar topics and shedding light on lesser-known aspects of the American past. D. H. Montgomery is a renowned historian with a passion for making history accessible to all. His expertise in American history is evident in the depth of research and clarity of writing found in 'The American History for Beginners.' Montgomery's dedication to educating and enlightening readers shines through in this insightful and engaging work. I highly recommend 'The American History for Beginners' to anyone seeking a comprehensive and engaging introduction to American history. Whether you are a student looking to expand your knowledge or a history buff wanting to delve deeper into the subject, this book is sure to inform and inspire. In this enriched edition, we have carefully created added value for your reading experience: - Hand‐picked Memorable Quotes shine a spotlight on moments of literary brilliance. - Interactive footnotes clarify unusual references, historical allusions, and archaic phrases for an effortless, more informed read.
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    Golf is the quiet clash between discipline and desire, where measured practice must tame the impulse to force results, and this manual frames that contest as a craft to be learned through patient habits, lucid method, and humane attention to the smallest details that, when harmonized, yield something larger than any isolated trick, not through mystique but through an ethic of steady, repeatable movement, clear-eyed choices under wind and worry, and respect for a game that rewards restraint, observation, and resilience as much as raw power, reminding readers that mastery is incremental, durable, and earned across countless, ordinary swings on fairways and greens alike.

As an instructional manual by Harry Vardon, one of golf’s seminal figures, the book belongs to the craft tradition of sports writing, where technique and temperament are explained in plain language and tested on real courses rather than in abstraction. Its world is the lived terrain of golf—links, parkland, bunkers, and uncertain weather—rendered from the vantage of a champion teacher. The guidance originates in the early twentieth century, when Vardon’s influence shaped how players learned and practiced, and it remains legible today because it treats golf as a repeatable discipline grounded in fundamentals rather than a catalogue of fleeting fashions.

The premise is straightforward: a master explains how to build a sound game from the ground up, then refines it with intelligent practice and situational judgment. The reading experience is measured and conversational, with a voice that is confident without stridency, attentive to causes rather than symptoms, and cautious of shortcuts that promise more than they deliver. Vardon writes as a working expert rather than a showman, favoring clear exposition, compact examples, and practical counsel that respects the reader’s capacity to learn. The tone is steady, reflective, and quietly encouraging, inviting repetition, observation, and self-correction rather than quick fixes.

Discipline, in these pages, is less a stern posture than a rhythm: grip, stance, alignment, and tempo arranged to minimize strain and maximize consistency. Practice is purposeful and economical, emphasizing habits one can sustain across seasons. Tricks are not gimmicks but precise adjustments and heuristics that simplify complex choices under pressure. The book’s governing themes include patience, economy of motion, the intelligence of course management, and a respect for conditions that cannot be commanded. It champions the idea that competence emerges from a coherent routine, and that confidence is the byproduct of clarity, not bravado.

Without drowning the reader in jargon, the manual attends to the essentials that govern every shot. It stresses a secure yet unforced connection to the club, balanced posture, and a swing that derives power from sequence rather than effort, ideas for which Vardon is historically associated. It offers ways to structure practice so that small gains compound, to select shots that fit the lie and the wind, and to recover without panic when play goes awry. The mental game appears not as mysticism but as preparation, pace, and poise, linking attention to routine with trust in one’s training.

For contemporary readers, the value lies in how timeless principles clarify modern complexity. Equipment, data, and course design have evolved, yet fundamentals still mediate every decision, from the range to competition. Vardon’s emphasis on repeatable basics, deliberate practice, and judicious strategy complements today’s analytics by grounding them in feel and execution. The book matters because it reframes improvement as a humane process—one that honors patience, ethics, and respect for fellow players—while still aiming at excellence. It supplies a durable framework that beginners can adopt and experienced golfers can return to when noise eclipses purpose.

Approach this manual as you would a round played with intention: begin with simple positions, attend to tempo, and let understanding accumulate across thoughtful repetitions. Read slowly, test advice in modest sessions, and observe cause and effect rather than chasing novelty. The promise here is not instant transformation but a reliable pathway for building a game that travels from the practice tee to the first tee. In Harry Vardon’s steady counsel, readers find a companionable instructor who treats skill as a living habit, guiding them to cultivate clarity, resilience, and joy in the work of playing well.
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    Harry Vardon presents a systematic guide to golf that merges technical instruction with habits of discipline and practice. Drawing on extensive competitive experience, he frames the game as an exacting craft built from repeatable fundamentals rather than fleeting flair. The book moves from foundational setup to specialized strokes and strategic judgment, always linking mechanical advice with the mental composure required on the course. Instead of promising instant improvement, it offers a clear method, urging patience, observation, and steady work. The tone is practical and measured, aiming to make complex motions intelligible and to equip players with a framework usable across situations.

The early chapters fix attention on address fundamentals: grip, stance, alignment, posture, and balance. Vardon advocates the overlapping grip that came to be widely adopted, explaining how hand placement governs clubface control and rhythm. He emphasizes building a reliable address position to eliminate compensations later in the swing, presenting causes and corrections rather than tips in isolation. Precision in alignment and ball position is tied to the desired trajectory and strike, and he underscores tempo as the bridge between intention and execution. Throughout, the advice privileges economy of motion and a steady routine, so consistency becomes the product of careful setup.

From this base he details the full swing, beginning with a controlled takeaway and a centered pivot that stores energy without strain. Attention to sequence—how the body leads, how the hands transmit speed without snatching—supports both distance and accuracy. Vardon treats driving as an exercise in rhythm and clubface discipline rather than brute force, advising players to value a repeatable flight over maximal yardage. He outlines common faults such as slicing or pulling and offers straightforward adjustments grounded in grip pressure, aim, and timing. The result is a blueprint for long-game consistency that resists fads and rewards deliberate practice.

Approach play receives similarly structured treatment. Club selection, trajectory control, and contact quality are presented as outcomes of stance width, ball position, and swing length matched to the task. Vardon accounts for varying lies and weather, urging adaptations that preserve balance and strike rather than forcing heroic shots. He encourages a practical view of divots, emphasizing they should follow from a sound arc instead of being sought deliberately. Judicious aim, allowance for wind and slope, and a conservative bias when risk is high define his method. The guidance ties technique to intention, so the player translates plan into predictable yardages.

The short game concentrates on simplicity, choosing the highest-percentage stroke the lie allows. For chips and pitches, Vardon favors controlled length and trajectory through stable wrists, body rotation, and crisp contact, letting the club’s loft do the work. Bunker play is treated as a specialized but learnable skill, with attention to entry point, speed through the sand, and confidence. On the greens he stresses pace control, a consistent routine, and clear lines rather than elaborate theories. Green-reading builds from observation and experience, and he links putting success to the same calm tempo advocated in the long game.

Strategic judgment threads through the book, framed by the distinction between playing the course and playing an opponent. Vardon explains how match play invites psychological pressure that must be met with self-command, while stroke play demands patient accumulation and damage control. He recommends planning backward from safe landing areas, resisting emotional swings, and accepting that restraint often preserves more strokes than brilliance. Etiquette and respect for rules serve as practical aids to focus, not mere formalities. By treating decision-making as part of the technique, he shows how temperament and preparation can prevent small mistakes from compounding into lost holes.

The final emphasis returns to discipline and practice. Vardon advocates purposeful sessions that isolate one variable at a time, using simple checkpoints to diagnose recurring faults. He advises keeping expectations realistic, measuring improvement by consistency rather than occasional excellence, and cultivating habits that withstand pressure. Rather than promising secret shortcuts, the book frames progress as incremental and verifiable, aligning routine work with course results. Its enduring value lies in connecting timeless fundamentals to practical choices a player faces on every shot. That balance of method and judgment keeps the guidance relevant, inviting readers to build a game that endures.
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    Harry Vardon’s instructional manual emerged from late Victorian and Edwardian Britain, when golf shifted from a regional pastime to an organized, international sport. The Royal and Ancient Golf Club at St Andrews had assumed responsibility for the Rules of Golf in 1897, while the United States Golf Association, founded in 1894, governed in America. With the Open Championship established since 1860 and national championships multiplying, players and clubs sought standardized technique and etiquette. Vardon’s book—widely known as The Complete Golfer (1905)—addresses that climate of codification, translating institutional order into practical guidance for everyday play.

Vardon belonged to the Great Triumvirate with J. H. Taylor and James Braid, whose dominance from the mid‑1890s to 1914 defined competitive golf. Vardon won the Open Championship a record six times (1896, 1898, 1899, 1903, 1911, 1914), becoming the era’s most influential technician. The Professional Golfers’ Association (Great Britain and Ireland) formed in 1901, elevating the status of instructors and club professionals. In this environment, a successful champion explaining methods carried unusual authority. The manual reflects the professionalization of sport, turning expert tournament craft—especially consistency, course management, and practice routines—into a structured program for readers.

Equipment change shaped the instruction Vardon offered. The rubber‑cored Haskell ball, patented in 1898 and widely adopted in the early 1900s, replaced the gutta‑percha and increased distance, while hickory‑shafted clubs remained standard. Traditional club types—driver, brassie, cleek, mashie, niblick—demanded precise control. Vardon popularized the overlapping “Vardon grip,” which promoted stability through impact with the livelier ball. His emphasis on grip, stance, rhythm, and the avoidance of excessive force directly addressed the technical implications of new equipment. The manual thus reads as a guide to mastering modern tools without abandoning the touch and accuracy essential to links golf.

Transatlantic exchange intensified golf’s evolution, and Vardon stood at its center. Touring the United States in 1900, he won the U.S. Open at Chicago Golf Club and played numerous exhibitions that showcased British technique to American audiences. The USGA’s national championships and the growth of country clubs created a large market for systematic instruction. Vardon’s methods, refined against leading professionals and new course conditions, reached readers on both sides of the Atlantic. The manual distills lessons from international competition, promoting a transferable model of discipline and practice suited to diverse climates, grasses, and emerging American parkland courses.

Print culture and photography transformed sports instruction in the early twentieth century. Illustrated manuals and periodicals proliferated, notably George Beldam’s Great Golfers (1904), which used action photographs to analyze swings. Authors and champions increasingly presented technique in step‑by‑step form for a mass audience. Vardon’s books reached this expanding readership and helped normalize shared terms for grip, stance, and ball‑striking. His manual partakes of this movement toward clear, demonstrable technique, emphasizing repeatable positions and drills. By treating method as observable and teachable rather than instinctive, it reflects a media environment that prized visualization, reproducibility, and the democratization of elite expertise.

Golf’s social world framed how technique was taught. While amateur ideals remained influential—embodied by champions such as John Ball and Harold Hilton—working‑class professionals increasingly defined best practice on course. Club membership expanded with suburban railways and leisure time, reinforcing expectations of etiquette, self‑control, and steady improvement. Vardon, a professional from Jersey who served as a club pro in England, bridged these cultures. His manual addresses deportment alongside mechanics, instructing readers how to train purposefully within club life. In doing so, it blends gentlemanly norms with practical apprenticeship, revealing how expertise and conduct were mutually reinforcing.

A broader turn toward scientific training and efficiency shaped the manual’s language. Physical culture movements, standardized coaching in football and cricket, and time‑and‑motion thinking encouraged athletes to measure, refine, and routinize performance. In golf, this meant systematizing practice, isolating faults, and using purposeful drills rather than casual play for improvement. Vardon’s stress on disciplined repetition, mental composure, and shot selection reflects these currents, offering a rational template that minimizes luck and mystique. The manual thus participates in an early twentieth‑century synthesis of craft knowledge and proto‑scientific coaching aimed at reliable results under competitive pressures.

The book also captures a pre‑war game soon to be interrupted. Vardon’s final Open victory came in 1914, and the First World War curtailed championships and club activity across Britain and beyond. Hickory shafts and early rubber‑core balls still set the feel and tempo the manual prescribes, preserving a snapshot of techniques suited to links course conditions before later technological shifts. Its influence endured—especially the widespread adoption of the overlapping grip—while its focus on strategic judgment and steady nerves answers the uncertainties of its time. As such, the manual stands both as period document and practical guide.




The Complete Golfer Manual: Discipline, Practice & Tricks

Main Table of Contents









THE COMPLETE GOLFER



CHAPTER I



CHAPTER II



CHAPTER III



CHAPTER IV



CHAPTER V



CHAPTER VI



CHAPTER VII



CHAPTER VIII



CHAPTER IX



CHAPTER X



CHAPTER XI



CHAPTER XII



CHAPTER XIII



CHAPTER XIV



CHAPTER XV



CHAPTER XVI



CHAPTER XVII



CHAPTER XVIII



CHAPTER XIX



CHAPTER XX



CHAPTER XXI



CHAPTER XXII



CHAPTER XXIII



APPENDIX






THE COMPLETE GOLFER


Table of Contents






CHAPTER I


Table of Contents



GOLF AT HOME


The happy golfer—A beginning at Jersey—The Vardon family—An anxious tutor—Golfers come to Grouville—A fine natural course—Initiation as a caddie—Primitive golf—How we made our clubs—Matches in the moonlight—Early progress—The study of methods—Not a single lesson—I become a gardener—The advice of my employer—"Never give up golf"—A nervous player to begin with—My first competition—My brother Tom leaves home—He wins a prize at Musselburgh—I decide for professionalism—An appointment at Ripon.



I have sometimes heard good golfers sigh regretfully, after holing out on the eighteenth green, that in the best of circumstances as to health and duration of life they cannot hope for more than another twenty, or thirty, or forty years of golf, and they are then very likely inclined to be a little bitter about the good years of their youth that they may have "wasted" at some other less fascinating sport. When the golfer's mind turns to reflections such as these, you may depend upon it that it has been one of those days when everything has gone right and nothing wrong, and the supreme joy of life has been experienced on the links. The little white ball has seemed possessed of a soul—a soul full of kindness and the desire for doing good[1q]. The clubs have seemed endowed with some subtle qualities that had rarely been discovered in them before. Their lie, their balance, their whip, have appeared to reach the ideal, and such command has been felt over them as over a dissecting instrument in the hands of a skilful surgeon. The sun has been shining and the atmosphere has sparkled when, flicked cleanly from the tee, the rubber-cored ball has been sent singing through the air. The drives have all been long and straight, the brassy[3] shots well up, the approaches mostly dead, and the putts have taken the true line to the tin. Hole after hole has been done in bogey, and here and there the common enemy has been beaten by a stroke. Perhaps the result is a record round, and, so great is the enthusiasm for the game at this moment, that it is regarded as a great misfortune that the sun has set and there is no more light left for play. These are the times when the golfer's pulse beats strong, and he feels the remorse of the man with the misspent youth because he was grown up and his limbs were setting before ever he teed a ball.

Well, at least I can say that I have not missed much of the game that I love with a great fondness, for I played a kind of prehistoric golf when I was a bad boy of seven, and off and on I have played it ever since. It was fortunate for me that the common land at Jersey was years ago the ideal thing for a golfing links, and that golfers from abroad found out its secret, as they always do. If they had failed to do so in this case, I might still have been spending my life in horticultural pursuits. For I was born (on May 9, 1870) and bred in Jersey, at that little place called Grouville, which is no more than a collection of scattered cottages and farmhouses a few miles from St. Heliers. Both my parents were natives of Jersey, and my father, who was seventy-four on the 5th of last November, has been a gardener there all his life, holding the proud record of having changed his place of employment only once during the whole period. There was a big family of us—six boys and two girls—and all, except one of my sisters, are still alive. My brothers were George, Phil, Edward, Tom, and Fred, and I came fourth down the list, after Edward. As most golfers know, my brother Tom, to whom I owe very much, is now the professional at the Royal St. George's Club at Sandwich, while Fred is a professional in the Isle of Man. In due course we all went to the little village school; but I fear, from all that I can remember, and from what I have been told, that knowledge had little attraction for me in those days, and I know that I very often played truant, sometimes for three weeks at a stretch. Consequently my old schoolmaster, Mr. Boomer, had no particular reason to be proud of me at that time, as he seems to have become since. He never enjoys a holiday so much in these days as when he comes over from Jersey to see me play for the Open Championship[5], as he does whenever the meeting is held at Sandwich. But when I did win a Championship on that course, he was so nervous and excited about my play and my prospects that he felt himself unequal to watching me, and during most of the time that I was doing my four rounds he was sitting in a fretful state upon the seashore. I was a thin and rather delicate boy with not much physical strength, but I was as enthusiastic as the others in the games that were played at that time, and my first ambition was to excel at cricket. A while afterwards I became attached to football, and I retained some fondness for this game long after I took up golf. Even after my golfing tour in America a few years ago, when quite at my best, I captained the Ganton football team and played regularly in its matches.

One day, when I was about seven years of age, a very shocking thing happened at Grouville. All the people there lived a quiet, undisturbed life, and had a very wholesome respect for the sanctity of the Sabbath day. But of all days of the week it was a Sunday when a small party of strange gentlemen made their appearance on the common land, and began to survey and to mark out places for greens and tees. Then the story went about that they were making preparations to play a game called golf. That was enough to excite the wrathful indignation of all the tenant-farmers round about, and without delay they began to think out means for expelling these trespassers from the common land. A tale of indignation spread through Grouville, and these golfers, of whom I remember that Mr. Brewster was one, were not at first regarded in the light of friendship. But they soon made their position secure by obtaining all necessary authority and permission for what they were about to do from the constable of the parish, and from that day we had to resign ourselves to the fact that a new feature had entered into the quiet life of Jersey. The little party went ahead with the marking out of their course, though indeed the natural state of the place was so perfect from the golfer's point of view that very little work was necessary, and no first-class golf links was ever made more easily. There were sand and other natural hazards everywhere, the grass was short and springy just as it is on all good sea-coast links, and all that it was necessary to do was to put a flag down where each hole was going to be, and run the mower and the roller over the space selected for the putting green. Rooms were rented at a little inn hard by, which was forthwith rechristened the Golf Inn, and the headquarters of the Jersey golfers are still at the same place, though a large club-room has been added. That was the beginning of the Royal Jersey Golf Club. The links as they were when they were first completed were really excellent—much better than they are to-day, for since then, in order to prevent the sand being blown all over the course by the strong winds which sweep across the island, the bunkers have in most cases been filled with clay, which has to a great extent spoiled them.

When everything was ready, more of these golfers came across from England to play this new game which we had never seen before, and all the youngsters of the locality were enticed into their service to carry their clubs. I was among the number, and that was my first introduction to the game. We did not think much of it upon our first experience; but after we had carried for a few rounds we came to see that it contained more than we had imagined. Then we were seized with a desire to play it ourselves, and discover what we could do. But we had no links to play upon, no clubs, no balls, and no money. However, we surmounted all these difficulties. To begin with, we laid out a special course of our very own. It consisted of only four holes, and each one of them was only about fifty yards long, but for boys of seven that was quite enough. We made our teeing grounds, smoothed out the greens, and, so far as this part of the business was concerned, we were soon ready for play. There was no difficulty about balls, for we decided at once that the most suitable article for us, in the absence of real gutties[1], was the big white marble which we called a taw[2], and which was about half the size of an ordinary golf ball, or perhaps a little less than that. But there was some anxiety in our juvenile minds when the question of clubs came to be considered, and I think we deserved credit for the manner in which we disposed of it. It was apparent that nothing would be satisfactory except a club fashioned on the lines of a real golf club, and that to procure anything of the sort we should have to make it ourselves. Therefore, after several experiments, we decided that we would use for the purpose the hard wood of the tree which we called the lady oak. To make a club we cut a thick branch from the tree, sawed off a few inches from it, and then trimmed this piece so that it had a faint resemblance to the heads of the drivers we had seen used on the links. Any elaborate splicing operations were out of the question, so we agreed that we must bore a hole in the centre of the head. The shaft sticks that we chose and trimmed were made of good thorn, white or black, and when we had prepared them to our satisfaction we put the poker in the fire and made it red hot, then bored a hole with it through the head, and tightened the shaft with wedges until the club was complete. With this primitive driver we could get what was for our diminutive limbs a really long ball, or a long taw as one should say. In these later days a patent has been taken out for drivers with the shaft let into the head, which are to all intents and purposes the same in principle as those which we used to make at Grouville.

By and by some of us became quite expert at the making of these clubs, and we set ourselves to discover ways and means of improving them. The greater elaboration of such brassies as we had seen impressed us, and we also found some trouble with our oak heads in that, being green, they were rather inclined to chip and crack. Ultimately we decided to sheathe the heads entirely with tin. It was not an easy thing to make a good job of this, and we were further troubled by the circumstance that our respective fathers had no sympathy with us, and declined upon any account to lend us their tools. Consequently we had no option but to wait until the coast was clear and then surreptitiously borrow the tools for an hour or two. We called these tin-plated drivers our brassies, and they were certainly an improvement on our original clubs. Occasionally a club was made in this manner which exhibited properties superior to those possessed by any other, as clubs will do even to-day. Forthwith the reputation of the maker of this club went up by leaps and bounds, and he was petitioned by others to make clubs for them, a heavy price in taws and marbles being offered for the service. The club that had created all this stir would change hands two or three times at an increasing price until it required the payment of four or five dozen marbles to become possessed of it. But the boy who owned the treasure was looked upon as the lord of the manor, and odds were demanded of him in the matches that we played.

We practised our very elementary kind of golf whenever we could, and were soon enthusiastic. I remember particularly that many of our best matches were played in the moonlight. The moon seemed to shine more clearly at Jersey than in England, and we could see splendidly. Four of us would go out together on a moonlight night to play, and our little competition was arranged on the medal system by scores. Usually a few marbles were at stake. To prevent the loss of taws one of us was sent ahead to watch for their coming and listen for the faint thud of their fall, while the other three drove from the tee. Then the three came forward while the watcher went back to drive, and I am sorry to say that our keenness in those days led us to disregard certain principles of the sportsman's code of honour which we appreciated better as we grew up. What I mean is that the watcher was often handicapped in a way that he little suspected, for when he went back to the tee, and we went forward and found that our balls were not always so well up as we had hoped, we gave them a gentle kick forwards; for in the dim light we were able to do this unknown to each other. But in legitimate play we often got a 3 at these fifty-yard holes, and with our home-made clubs, our little white taws, our lack of knowledge, and our physical feebleness all taken into consideration, I say we have often done less creditable things since then.

After such beginnings, we progressed very well. We began to carry more and more for the golfers who came to Grouville; we found or were given real balls that took the place of the taws, and then a damaged club occasionally came our way, and was repaired and brought into our own service. Usually it was necessary to put in new shafts, and so we burnt holes in the heads and put in the sticks, as we did with clubs of our own make; but these converted clubs were disappointing in the matter of durability. It happened once or twice that golfers for whom we had been carrying gave us an undamaged club as a reward for our enthusiasm, and we were greatly excited and encouraged when such a thing happened. I used to carry clubs about twice a week. I remember that Mr. Molesworth and Dr. Purves, both well known in the golfing world, were two players for whom I very often carried, and only the other day when I saw the former at the Professional Tournament at Richmond, watching the play, I was able to remind him of those times and of a particular shot he once played. We young caddies were very eager to learn the game thoroughly, and we were in the habit of watching these golfers very closely, comparing their styles, and then copying anything from them that seemed to take our fancy. I may say at once, in reply to a question that I am often asked, and which perhaps my present readers may themselves be inclined to put, that I have never in my life taken a single golfing lesson from anyone[2q], and that whatever style I may possess is purely the result of watching others play and copying them when I thought they made a stroke in a particularly easy and satisfactory manner. It was my habit for very many years after these early days, until in fact I had won the Open Championship, to study the methods of good golfers in this way, and there are few from whom one is not able to learn something. I cannot say that the play of any one man particularly impressed me; I cannot point to any player, past or present, and declare that I modelled my style on his. It seemed to me that I took a little from one and a little from another until my swing was a composition of the swings of several players, and my approach shots likewise were of a very mixed parentage. Of course when I took a hint from the play of anyone I had been watching it required much subsequent practice properly to weld it into my own system; but I think that this close watching of good players, and the borrowing from their styles of all information that you think is good, and then constantly practising the new idea yourself, is an excellent method of improving your golf, though I do not recommend it as the sole method of learning, despite the success which I personally have achieved. However, this is a matter for later consideration.

As we were such a large family and my father's means were very limited, there was the necessity which is common in such cases for all of the boys to turn out early in life and do something towards helping the others, and accordingly I went to work when I was thirteen. Some time afterwards I became gardener to the late Major Spofforth of Beauview, who was himself a very keen golfer, and who occasionally gave me some of his old clubs. Now and then, when he was in want of a partner, he used to take me out to play with him, and I shall never forget the words he spoke to me one day after we had played one of these matches. "Henry, my boy," he said, "take my advice, and never give up golf. It may be very useful to you some day." Certainly his words came true. I can only remember about these games that I was in the habit of getting very nervous over them, much more so than I did later on when I played matches of far more consequence. I joined a working men's golf club that had been formed, and it was through this agency that I won my first prize. A vase was offered for competition among the members, the conditions being that six medal rounds were to be played at the rate of one a month. When we had played five, I was leading by so very many strokes that it was next to impossible for any of the others to catch me up, and as just then my time came for leaving home and going out into the greater world of golf, the committee kindly gave me permission to play my last round two or three weeks before the proper time. It removed all doubt as to the destination of the prize, which has still one of the most honoured places on my mantelpiece. At that time my handicap for this club was plus 3, but that did not mean that I would have been plus 3 anywhere else. As a matter of fact, I should think I must have been about 8 or 10.

By this time my younger brother Tom had already gone away to learn club-making from Lowe at St. Anne's-on-Sea. He played very much the same game of golf as I did at that time, and it was his venture and the success that waited upon it that made me determine to strike out. While Tom was at St. Anne's he went on a journey north to take part in a tournament at Musselburgh, where he captured the second prize. Thereupon I came to the conclusion that, if Tom could do that, then I too with a little patience might do the same. Indeed, I was a very keen golfer just then. At last Lowe was summoned to Lord Ripon's place at Ripon, near Harrogate, to lay out a new nine-holes course, and Tom wrote to me saying that they would be wanting a professional there, and if I desired such an appointment I had better apply for it without delay. I did so, and was engaged. I was twenty years of age when I left home to assume these duties.
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No true golfer is satisfied with a little of the game, if there is no substantial reason why he should not have much of it. I was greenkeeper as well as professional to the Studley Royal Golf Club, Ripon; but golf did not seem to have taken a very deep root there up to that time. There was so little of it played that I soon found time hang heavily upon my hands, and in the summer I was reduced to playing cricket, and in fact played more with the bat than I did with the driver. There were one or two good players on the links occasionally, and now and then I had some good games with visitors to the place. One day after such a match my opponent remarked very seriously to me, "Harry, if you take my advice you will get away from here as quickly as you can, as you don't get half enough golf to bring you out." I took the advice very much to heart. I was not unduly conceited about my golf in those days, and the possibility of being Champion at some future time had taken no definite shape in my mind; but I was naturally ambitious and disinclined to waste any opportunities that might present themselves. So, when I saw that the Bury Golf Club were advertising for a professional, I applied for the post and got it. It was by no means a bad nine-holes course that I found at Bury, and I was enabled to play much more golf than at Ripon, while there were some very good amateurs there, Mr. S.F. Butcher being one of the best. I was now beginning to play fairly well, and the first professional match of my life was arranged for me, Alexander Herd of Huddersfield being my opponent in this maiden effort, upon the result of which a stake of a few pounds a side depended. Herd was by that time a famous player and accomplishing some very fine golf, so that on paper at all events the unknown Bury professional had no chance whatever. So indeed it proved. It was fixed that we were to play thirty-six holes, home and home, Herd having the privilege of playing on his own course first. I forget how many he was up at Huddersfield, but it was so many that I had practically no chance of wiping out the difference when I brought my opponent to Bury, and in the end he won quite easily. "Sandy" Herd, as we all call him, and I have had many great matches since then, and many of them of far greater consequence than this, but I shall never forget this beginning. Neither in those days, nor in the others that soon followed, when it became clear that I had a chance of becoming Champion, was I ever in the least troubled with nervousness. I was completely cured of my early complaint. Moreover, I have not known what it is to be nervous even in a Championship round when my fate depended upon almost every stroke, and particularly on those at the last few holes. The feeling that was always uppermost in my mind was that I had everything to gain and nothing to lose. It is only when a man has everything to lose and nothing to gain that he should become uneasy about his game. When you have won a few prizes and there are critical eyes upon you, there may be some excuse for nerves, but not before. All young players should grasp the simple truth of this simple statement; but it is surprising how many fail to do so. No stroke or game ever seemed to cause me any anxiety in those young days, and my rapid success may have been in a large measure due to this indifference.

In 1893 I decided that I would enter for the Open Championship, which in that year was played for at Prestwick, and I went north in company with my brother Tom, stopping on our way to take part in the tournament at Kilmalcolm, which was attended by most of the other professionals. I did fairly well in this, the first open competition for which I entered, being bracketed with poor Hugh Kirkaldy for third place. But I failed in the Championship competition, as, of course, I fully expected to do. That was Willie Auchterlonie's year, and I was some way down the list. I started in great style, and, though I broke down badly later on, there was just the consolation left for me that after all I did better than my partner, Willie Campbell.

There were some curious circumstances attending the first big success of any kind that I achieved. This was at Portrush in Ireland, shortly after the Championship meeting, and the competition was a professional tournament. I was drawn against Andrew Kirkaldy in the first round, and his brother Hugh was one of the next pair, so it seemed that the two Kirkaldys would meet in the second round. Andrew assumed that that would happen, as he had every right to do, and he was heard to remark that it was rather hard luck that the brothers should be set against each other in this manner so early in the competition. The night before the match-play part of the business commenced, I was walking down one of the streets of Portrush when I encountered Andrew himself, and in his own blunt but good-humoured way he remarked, "Young laddie, d'ye think y're gaun to tak the money awa' with ye? Ye've no chance, ye ken." I said nothing in reply, because I felt that he spoke the truth. Next day a heavy gale was blowing, and I started very cautiously. The first hole was on the side of a hill, and when my ball lay a yard from the flag and I had the next stroke for the hole, it was trembling in the wind and threatening every moment to start rolling. So I waited for it to steady itself, and my waiting exasperated Andrew to such an extent that at length he exclaimed, "Man, d'ye ken I'm cauld? Are ye gaun to keep me waiting here a' nicht?" Then I took the putt and missed it, so the hole was halved. However, I set about my opponent after that, and had begun to enjoy the game immensely by the time we reached the turn. At this point two of the holes ran parallel to each other, and as we were playing one of them we passed Hugh and his partner going up to the other. "Man, Andrew, hoo's the game?" called out brother Hugh. "Man alive, I'm five doon!" Andrew replied in tones of distress. "Ma conscience!" muttered Hugh as he passed along. Andrew was more than five down at the finish of that game, and in the second round I had the satisfaction of removing the remaining member of the Kirkaldy family from the competition, while in the semi-final I beat an old Open Champion, D. Brown. But in the final, Herd defeated me on the last green, and so I had to be content with the prize given for runner-up. Shortly afterwards I won another prize in a tournament at Ilkley, this time accounting for Herd as well as my brother Tom and many other well-known players. Tom was professional at Ilkley, and the course there was a very difficult nine holes.
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