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FOREWORD


BY JACK NICKLAUS


‘Gleneagles is among the great places in the world to visit and play golf’


I HAVE ALWAYS had a great affinity for Scotland. For as long as I’ve played the game professionally, and actually as early as my introduction to the country as a 19-year-old amateur, I’ve enjoyed a love affair with the golf and the golf fans there. Scotland has always been considered the ‘home of golf’ and, in some ways, it has felt like a second home to me, because of the way I was treated so warmly over the years by the Scots, as if I were one of their own.


Competitive golf virtually began and ended for me in Scotland. I made my Walker Cup debut at Muirfield in 1959, at age 19, and I chose to conclude my Major championship career at The Open Championship in 2005 at St Andrews. In between, I was fortunate to win three Open Championships – fittingly at the courses that bookended my lifelong connection to Scotland, my first win coming at Muirfield in 1966 and the others at St Andrews in 1970 and 1978. The history and significance of St Andrews in our game are very obvious on every visit. So the emotions that washed over me when I walked up the 18th fairway of the Old Course in those two Open victories resurfaced during that final hole in 2005. The people were truly wonderful; the moment overwhelming; and the memories forever etched in my mind.


I take pride in what I achieved as a player but I have said for many years that my legacy within the game of golf could very well be the golf courses I have had the opportunity to design over the past six decades. That is why the opportunity I was given more than 20 years ago to add to the historical significance of golf in Scotland by designing a sibling course to James Braid’s King’s and Queen’s Courses at Gleneagles is among the most meaningful in my design career. When our creation of The PGA Centenary Course at Gleneagles was awarded the 2014 Ryder Cup, it underlined that honour.


I was fortunate to play on six Ryder Cup teams and captain the American squad twice, so I understand and respect how important these biennial matches are to the game of golf, especially in Europe. It is gratifying when given the opportunity as a designer to bridge my connection to this highly anticipated event.


Gleneagles is among the great places in the world to visit and play golf, and we are delighted The PGA Centenary Course showcased itself and Gleneagles well in the 2014 Ryder Cup matches. The course is situated on a wonderful piece of land with breathtaking views across the Perthshire countryside. When the layout opened in 1993 – known at that time as The Monarch’s Course – the focus was on the course’s playability, as it was designed for the Hotel guests who would play it on a regular basis. It had good shot values and challenge, but by design, it was not overly difficult. As technology advanced over the last 20 years and equipment, especially the golf ball, made many golf courses obsolete, we felt The PGA Centenary Course needed some alterations in anticipation of taking on the best players from the United States of America and Europe in 2014.


I am pleased with what the collective effort from Nicklaus Design and Gleneagles achieved, as my team and I worked closely with Gleneagles’ managing director Patrick Elsmie and Scott Fenwick, the golf courses and estate manager. When you look at the end result of our renovation, you will find plenty of opportunities for birdies to add excitement and drama, yet the course also demands quality golf shots and decision-making. It is a course we hope will challenge and inspire all.


Given my association with Scotland and Gleneagles, it is a privilege and pleasure to have the opportunity to contribute a foreword for Ed Hodge’s book, Jewel in the Glen. This book offers insightful reflection and a wonderful celebration of golf at Gleneagles, with interviews from so many personalities who have been associated with the famous resort through the years. Ed paints a unique portrait of Gleneagles, Scottish golf and the history of the Ryder Cup.


Gleneagles is a special place, rightfully one of The Leading Hotels of the World, and I congratulate Patrick and his team on hosting the 2014 Ryder Cup on The PGA Centenary Course. I look forward to returning to Gleneagles in the future, where the welcome always has been, and remains, very special.


Good golfing.


Jack Nicklaus
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An aerial view of the par-4, 419-yard, 8th hole on The PGA Centenary Course. Getty Images
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European hands on the cup once more. Getty Images
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ONE


THE MAGICIANS OF MEDINAH




‘The amount of things that had to happen, that did, for us to win, you’ll never see it again.’


PAUL LAWRIE, 1999 OPEN CHAMPION AND TWO-TIME RYDER CUP PLAYER





ON THE MILWAUKEE District West Line, the 8.30 a.m. Metra from Chicago’s Union Station set off for Elgin, calling at Medinah en route. It had become an enjoyable, familiar journey, the downtown train snaking its way west and providing immediate eye-catching visuals of the iconic city skyscrapers with the 110-storey Willis Tower, the tallest building in North America, at its heart. It was a scheduled journey time of some 46 minutes, yet on Sunday morning, 30 September 2012, there were inevitable delays. At the 13 railroad stops before Medinah, passengers poured on in the largest numbers seen that week, an extra spring in an expectant American step. Cries of ‘U-S-A’ were louder and prouder. They were united in dress too, resplendent in red, answering the call to action from their captain. Glancing out the window at Elmwood Cemetery in River Grove, as vast a burial land as you will see, it was hard not to feel the foreboding, that this part of Illinois was proving a graveyard for European golfers. Quite simply, Medinah Country Club had been rocking to the home team’s beat, providing the razzle-dazzle Chicago’s jazz scene is famous for. The city’s sport-mad, passionate fans, disappointed to miss out on a bid for the 2016 Olympic Games, had lived up to their reputation, playing their part to set up a singles shoot-out where their team needed just four-and-a-half points from 12 to reclaim the cup. After tasting six defeats in eight matches, the US train was firmly on track for a rare success, at times steamrolling their visitors during the opening two days’ play. A derailment seemed improbable. Indeed, to many home fans, boarding an early celebratory return train was more likely.




‘I like to watch major golf events, especially the final stages. The Ryder Cup is brilliant. The atmosphere is incredible. I’ve always loved team events.’


Andy Murray OBE, Grand Slam and Olympic tennis champion





During virtually every week of the year, golf is a game about player, caddy and ball versus the rest. It’s individual, selfish and played, at the highest level, for huge sums of money. However, for three days every two years, it changes – completely. Not just for players, but spectators too. Individualism is replaced with a team dynamic on the course; polite applause is replaced with an explosion of football-style noise off it. It offers no prize money, but players either side of the Atlantic are still desperate to make their respective teams. Points matter, not pounds. It’s played for patriotism and pride; on the one side for the ideals of the American Dream, on the other for a united Europe, a rallying behind the blue and yellow flag not seen in almost any other sport. Interest and popularity in this absorbing head-to-head contest has grown phenomenally year after year since the 1980s. Loud, tense, passionate, emotive, electric, thrilling, brilliant, brave and boisterous – a descriptive list could run and run. The third-largest sporting event in the world and the most eagerly anticipated tournament on the golfing calendar. Two continents collide in the biggest rivalry in golf.


The Ryder Cup holds us all completely transfixed. It never ceases to amaze, to provide the unexpected. Is there another event which provides incessant drama and causes us to go through such highs and lows? Then, as the conclusion comes, typically finely balanced, you start scanning the leaderboard … and count. We’ve all done it, played the numbers game. Is there enough blue to outweigh the red, and vice versa? Who will sink the defining putt, to provide a historic Ryder Cup memory à la Sam Torrance’s time at The Belfry in 1985, or Paul McGinley’s moment on the same green in 2002? You’re on edge; be it on the couch, on the course, in the car, wherever, it’s nail-biting in the extreme. ‘The greatness of it lies in its sheer improbability,’ says Andrew Cotter, the broadcaster, who worked at his sixth Ryder Cup at Medinah. For every winner (think Graeme McDowell v Hunter Mahan in 2010 at Celtic Manor), there is a loser (think Bernhard Langer v Hale Irwin in 1991 at Kiawah Island). It reduces grown men to tears, in victory or defeat. How Samuel Ryder could never have dreamt it. It’s truly unique.
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‘Do it for Seve’ is written in the sky during day two of the morning foursome matches at Medinah. Getty Images




‘I played seven Ryder Cups and it’s welded in my heart. I had a chance to play with Seve and saw how much it meant to him. Somehow he passed that attitude to me.’


José Maria Olazábal, 2012 European Ryder Cup captain1





It was the first Ryder Cup since he had passed away; frail, after a courageous battle against brain cancer, aged only 54 in May 2011. For all, especially of a European persuasion, there was an obvious poignancy. Nobody represents the modern Ryder Cup more than he. In his own inimitable style, he inspired Europe to victory in his native Spain at Valderrama in 1997 and played in the contest eight times, winning 22.5 points from 37 matches between 1979 and 1995. He and Olazábal won a staggering 12 points from their 15 games together, an incredible double act, the best in Ryder Cup history. We all miss Severiano Ballesteros, but Olazábal more so. The 46-year-old lost his great friend, partner and compatriot, but not the many magical memories. Invoking the spirit of Seve at Medinah had been in Olazábal’s thoughts from the very outset. Ensuring he would be with his team, each of the players’ bags was adorned with his most famous pose, his clenched-fist salute to the crowd after winning the 1984 Open. ‘Seve always said that was the sweetest moment of his career, winning at St Andrews and making that putt to beat Tom Watson,’ said an emotional Olazábal, his own captaincy the culmination of a remarkable personal journey spanning 26 years on the European Tour. ‘We came up with the idea that it would be nice to have Seve’s silhouette, so that every time somebody grabs a club or something from the bag they can see it.’2 Olazábal, of course, had a rather different source of inspiration, namely Brookline 1999. With America’s final day comeback unrelenting, Justin Leonard holed a 45-foot putt on the 17th green. He was mobbed by gleeful team-mates, who trampled over Olazábal’s line … before his putt to keep the match alive. It was an unsavoury incident, one of many during a rowdy and, at times, unpleasant week. After the chaos died down, the Spaniard missed and later cried in the locker room after the crushing 14.5-13.5 defeat. That’s what the Ryder Cup does, what it means. It proved uncanny how Olazábal would achieve redemption.




‘European golf is in such a strong place, there are established names and a lot of good players coming through who are only going to get better and better.’


Marc Warren, 2007 Johnnie Walker Championship at Gleneagles winner





In the grandeur of Gleneagles’ ballroom on 27 August 2012, Olazábal finalised his team. Unlike the dilemmas facing previous captains, his two picks looked straightforward. Ian Poulter and Nicolas Colsaerts were odds-on choices. Poulter’s outstanding Ryder Cup record and love of the matchplay format saw the Englishman handed a fourth cap, while Colsaerts, the big-hitting Belgian, was rewarded for a hugely impressive season. Poulter was 11th and Colsaerts 12th on the European points table, meaning Olazábal’s 12-man side, featuring eight men who won in 2010 and just the one rookie in Colsaerts, was formidable. So too was counterpart Davis Love III’s line-up. The six-time Ryder Cup player had the luxury of leaving out the likes of Mahan, Rickie Fowler and Nick Watney, opting for Dustin Johnson, Jim Furyk, Brandt Snedeker and Steve Stricker as his four wild cards. Resultantly, all 24 Ryder Cup players were in the world’s top 35 for the first time. ‘Two phenomenal teams treated us to an absolute spectacle,’ states Andrew Coltart, the 1999 Ryder Cup player and a member of the BBC Radio 5 live reporting team at Medinah. During practice, huge crowds stretched every sinew for a closeup, an autograph, a photo of these golfing gladiators. If America just held the favourites tag, as Europe chased victory on away soil for only the second time in 13 years, Olazábal was quietly confident. The majority of his team were regular performers in America, with proud Chicago resident Luke Donald playing an away match on home turf. The European skipper was also quick to play down the concerns over Martin Kaymer’s form, the 2010 US PGA champion and former world no. 1 hanging on to the final qualifying place after a relatively mediocre spell. ‘I don’t think I’m going to have any issues regarding Martin,’ said Olazábal.3 They were to prove prophetic words.


Friday 28 September: Day 1




‘There is nothing like the 1st tee of a Ryder Cup in sport.’


Andrew Coltart





It’s bonkers. There is no other occasion in sport where thousands of spectators are horse-shoed in to make as much noise as possible. No other occasion when the grandstand seats are filled when it’s still dark. No other occasion when two sets of supporters trade songs, many humorous, in a tit-for-tat vocal contest. No other occasion when the world’s best golfers struggle to place ball on tee … then fear not making contact. It’s the 1st tee on the opening morning of the Ryder Cup and it takes the breath away. It made rising for a 5.39 a.m. train all the more worthwhile. If the Chicago weather had a distinctly Scottish feel – cold and crisp with the sun emerging on the horizon under fluffy clouds – the heat was generated in voice. Boy, it was loud. Boy, it was colourful. Boy, it was unforgettable.


Almost 1,000 fans crammed into seats; standing crowds lined ten deep. It was a furious frenzy of flag-waving, stomping, screaming and high-fiving. The sight of a team member starting the walk from the nearby putting green, on to a bridge and up to the tee triggered a deafening din, certainly to welcome those decked in home colours. Indeed, it was as if America was hitting back in the supportive stakes. At Celtic Manor, Europe won the opening tee X Factor show. ‘The weather was absolutely abysmal and yet the atmosphere on the 1st tee was ridiculously good. Europe were 6-0 up in terms of lyrics,’ says Coltart, with a smile. If the Americans still lacked imagination at Medinah, they made up for it in volume. ‘Even though we had a lot of European support, you get dwarfed. They are so loud. I woke up for days and all I could hear every night was “U-S-A, U-S-A”,’ reveals Paul Lawrie amusingly, back in the European side after a 13-year absence.


The scene rekindled memories for Lawrie. It was he, sweaty-palmed, who struck the opening blow on his cup debut at Brookline. Given his surprising omission from Olazábal’s opening foursomes line-up – Lawrie’s consistency, particularly off the tee, appeared perfect for the alternate shot format – there was no repeat. Instead, the ‘pleasure’ fell to a Northern Irishman. McDowell was the hero at Celtic Manor. Two years later he took centre stage again, this time to start proceedings not end them. You felt for him. He is a US Open winner and a Ryder Cup legend, but can anything prepare you for hitting the first ball in such highly charged circumstances? McDowell looked to his left, puffed out his cheeks and tried to settle. Alongside me, my brother-in-law Nick Cook, a PGA pro, questioned his own ability to grip the club in such circumstances. It was tongue-in-cheek, but said it all about the magnitude of the moment. Of course, the situation suddenly becomes more overwhelming. Hysterical, fever pitch noise turns to a deathly hush. Not a word, not a murmur. You could hear a tee drop. ‘I couldn’t ignore the silence,’ McDowell admitted after pulling his drive. ‘The silence was deafening and it made my mind go blank. It was very strange.’4


The noise soon returned. Indeed, the pumped-up vociferous home crowds, numbering some 40,000, were to roar for their heroes on tees, fairways and greens for virtually three days. It was a sight and sound to behold. At Valhalla in 2008, the fans were America’s 13th man in victory, a fact Chicago’s sell-out crowds sought to repeat. There were light-hearted chants – Donald and Sergio Garcia, playing Phil Mickelson and Keegan Bradley in the second match out, reminded of their opponents’ glories and not their own, with the repeated line ‘Major winners’ – but as the week went on there were various unsportsmanlike shouts. Medinah did not plumb the depths of Brookline, but it proved raucous and hostile on occasions; partisanship was, at times, excessive. Nevertheless, it was some place to be.
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The flags flutter in the breeze at Medinah as play gets under way. Getty Images




‘The captain was upset on Friday night. He didn’t think we had played well enough, made enough birdies, or were into it enough as you need to be for a Ryder Cup. He was quite angry, I’ve never seen him like that before. You can put your arm around people or you can shout at them, and he decided to shout at us.’


Paul Lawrie





Big, bold and brash. Medinah fashioned its reputation in the Roaring 1920s and, on first glance in 2012, little appeared to have changed – three golf courses, a large, distinctive clubhouse and a forest of 4,200 imposing trees. It’s a site of more than 600 acres. In some respects, Lawrie was always destined to sample its expanse. After all, the No. 3 course, venue for the Ryder Cup, was designed by Tom Bendelow, a fellow Aberdonian, who carved out some 600 courses in a 35-year span from around the turn of the twentieth century. Medinah No. 3 boasts an illustrious history, having hosted five Major championships, and has evolved to a 7,658-yard layout under the guidance of architect Rees Jones – making it the longest in Ryder Cup history. Love III sought to give his big hitters every advantage possible, offering a generous course set up with little rough to speak of. Players could, frankly, hit the ball anywhere off the tee, encouraging bold, aggressive golf. It made for a compelling birdie feast, but whether it helped the home team is a moot point. The Europeans were hardly short drivers themselves, Colsaerts’ prodigious length aiding his selection. Early on, the course and the cold breeze certainly proved to Europe’s liking. For a brief spell, as we stood at the 8th green, Olazábal’s team were up in all four matches. McDowell and Rory McIlroy reeled off four birdies in a row against Furyk and Snedeker to go to the turn in three under par and held on for a slender triumph, with Poulter and Justin Rose also edging out Stricker and Tiger Woods. Poulter, the perfect showman, had walked on to the opening tee pumping his chest. He liked nothing more than defeating Woods, making his omission in the afternoon fourballs all the more puzzling.


It was an afternoon session that began locked at 2-2 after America’s morning riposte gave them precious momentum. Donald and Garcia had never lost a foursomes match in Ryder Cup play but, from the 9th, Mickelson and Bradley recorded a dazzling five wins in seven holes for a 4&3 victory. Bradley, excited and exuberant, one of four American rookies, proved the early star of the show, lighting a fire under Mickelson who had a history of Ryder Cup underachievement. ‘We’ve played our best [in the Ryder Cup] when we’ve had fun, enjoyed each other’s company, and enjoyed the competition, embraced the gallery and felt the momentum,’ said a giddy Mickelson.5 Jason Dufner and Zach Johnson were equally impressive on the back nine to see off Lee Westwood and Francesco Molinari.


Lawrie’s wait was soon over, starting the fourballs with Peter Hanson. It was a proud moment for the re-energised 43-year-old, the 1999 Open champion at Carnoustie. Following his triumph at the Johnnie Walker Championship at Gleneagles, Lawrie fist-pumped the air in a rare act of gleeful celebration. Now he was back on a stage where fist-pumps were trademark. Bubba Watson, of course, took crowd/team interaction a step further. The flamboyant leftie, the Masters champion, was swept up in the moment and urged the gallery for noise as he struck his opening tee shot, à la the movie Happy Gilmore. ‘It’s the Ryder Cup,’ Watson said. ‘Why not have fun?’6 It was an unprecedented act in golfing terms, one Poulter also encouraged the following day, and sparked an early birdie barrage – Watson and Webb Simpson were six up after eight holes en route to a 5&4 victory. ‘I played nicely, even though we got beaten,’ says Lawrie, the first Scot to play in the Ryder Cup since 2006. ‘I was under par on my own ball. But the American boys, I mean they were ten under for 14 holes, seven under for nine, it’s a Ryder Cup record.’ A fast start from the hosts, coming coincidentally as the sun shone and the breeze died, saw them take the ascendancy in the top three matches. Soon, from 2-2, it was 5-2, with only the heroics of Colsaerts in the final game, firing a stunning eight birdies and an eagle on his own ball in partnership with Westwood, helping claim a vital closing point against Woods and Stricker. It has long been felt the Europeans care more about the Ryder Cup, but day one was a public show of emotion and intent from Love III’s side – particularly exhibited by the wonderful camaraderie of Mickelson and Bradley, who took out McIlroy and McDowell 2&1 after lunch. Against a strangely subdued European dozen, it was only going to get better for the stars and stripes …


Saturday 29 September: Day 2




‘Sports broadcasting requires objectivity and a certain detachment, as you simply concentrate on doing it properly. But then events come along where you can’t help but lose yourself in the excitement, the tension and the sheer drama of it all. The 2012 Ryder Cup was one of those events.’


Andrew Cotter, a BBC Radio 5 live on-course reporter at Medinah





In the ‘Windy City’, Europe was being blown away. Woods was dropped for the first time at a Ryder Cup in the morning, but the US refused to drop their overall standard. Bradley and Mickelson were at it again, six under par for 12 holes in foursomes – Donald and Westwood this time on the receiving end of a record-equalling 7&6 beating. Dufner and Johnson triumphed once more, while Furyk and Snedeker gained revenge on McIlroy and McDowell. It was left to Poulter and Rose to dig deep and see off Watson and Simpson, but it was now 8-4 and America, driven on by the huge crowds, smelt blood.


Europe, however, received some unexpected good news around lunch. There was no sign of the dominant pairing of Mickelson and Bradley for the fourballs. Despite turning on the style and feeding off the galleries in their three straight successes, carding 21 birdies in 44 holes, they were to down tools. Citing fatigue and a desire to be fresh for the singles, Love III agreed to Mickelson’s adamant request. It was to prove a critical decision. ‘When you’ve got a partnership like that – the two of them were on fire – I just don’t get how you sit them out,’ questions Lawrie. ‘The captain’s job is unbelievably tough, it’s impossible to get it right every step of the way. But, we were like, man, he’s sitting out his two best players.’


Europe’s task remained formidable. Lawrie, disappointed to again be left out of the morning foursomes, knew as much. ‘History has shown they’re stronger in the singles,’ he adds. ‘At 8-4 down, we needed to make sure, at worst, we got back from four points behind to a little bit less playing the singles, because it was going to be a mountain to climb otherwise.’ ‘O Flower of Scotland’ could be heard as Lawrie, playing with Colsaerts, prepared to set off in the fourballs. ‘There was a huge amount of Scottish people,’ he notes, with a broad grin. ‘There was a group of about ten guys from Stonehaven Golf Club wearing kilts and Lawrie masks. They followed me every shot, they were brilliant.’ A huge saltire flag was also a regular sight, impressively carried aloft by Roy McAllister, originally a member at Elderslie Golf Club. ‘It’s nice Paul recognised the support of his Tartan Army,’ Roy says. ‘At the end of it all, he gave me a signed glove on the 18th.’ A talented team of four lads from Liverpool, wearing old-fashioned tunics and capes, were visible too, writing little rhyming songs for most of the European players and achieving fame on the BBC and Sky Sports. ‘One of my mates was walking round singing the song made up about me,’ laughs Lawrie.
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Ian Poulter celebrates after making birdie on the 18th green to help the Poulter/McIlroy team defeat US duo Dufner/Johnson 1up during day two. Getty Images


There were also Viking hats, ‘Rory’ wigs and full Union Jack outfits from the Europeans, while numerous home fans donned Captain America costumes, their patriotic fervour fuelled by celebrity sightings – Michael Jordan, the Chicago Bulls basketball legend, and two former US presidents, George W and George H W Bush. It was a wonderful scene, splashes of colour everywhere, fans swarming over the course like giant ants. ‘I’ve never been on a course with such big crowds, trying to get to tees is unbelievable,’ said Bernard Gallacher, a Ryder Cup veteran.7 If Medinah was a pretty picture of autumnal blaze in the glorious weather, the sun appeared to be setting on Europe. Watson and Simpson gained the upper hand on Rose and Molinari and refused to surrender it, running out comfortable 5&4 winners against a European duo who, worryingly, lacked passion. Lawrie and Colsaerts, meanwhile, were in great form against Dustin Johnson and Matt Kuchar, but the white ball was disobedient on the greens. ‘How we lost that game is just incredible,’ states Lawrie, annoyed by the one-hole defeat. ‘The feeling in your gut is just horrible, when you know you should have won and you’ve actually lost. When you play on your own and you shoot 80 you’re disappointed, but it’s not a big issue, you get on with it. When you are there with 11 other people, a captain and vice-captains, it’s a horrible feeling letting your team down.’




‘All of a sudden you could feel a momentum shift, there was a chink of light. Had they been half points in those last two games on Saturday, Europe would have been gone.’


Andrew Coltart





America was ganging up on Europe Al Capone-style, Chicago’s most infamous ‘Mob’ boss. Olazábal’s side looked bruised, almost beaten. It was 10-4 with 14 points remaining; and the US required only four-and-a-half. A skywriter puffed out messages of support for both teams. ‘DOWN BUT NOT OUT, GO EUROPE’, read one, but Olazábal needed a catalyst to spark his charges to life. Step forward Poulter. ‘Things were pretty dire,’ recalls Coltart. ‘The Europeans weren’t hitting good shots at the right time and they were putting the ball in the water, which had, predominantly, been an American trait over the years. Even at that point, half points were not going to be any good for them, so Garcia and Donald and McIlroy and Poulter absolutely had to get the points.’ The former pairing had been four up at the turn against Woods and Stricker, before bravely resisting their furious rally to finally win on the 18th and inflict a third defeat on the out-of-sorts American duo. Meanwhile, behind them, Poulter was penning another extraordinary Ryder Cup story to tell the grandchildren.
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Bubba Watson of the USA hits his tee shot on the 1st hole during the singles matches. Getty Images


Two down to Dufner and Zach Johnson on the 13th tee – the difficult par-3 over Lake Kadijah – McIlroy made birdie to reduce the arrears to one. What followed was, frankly, miraculous. Poulter displayed indomitable spirit to post five brilliant birdies on the spin to see his team home, wild-eyed in celebration as each putt fell in. ‘It was almost by sheer will and self-confidence,’ believes Andrew Cotter, who commentated on the contest. McIlroy was a virtual spectator, shaking his head and smiling in disbelief as Poulter almost single-handedly hauled a punch-drunk Europe off the canvas. The seeds of belief were sown.
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Rory McIlroy of Europe celebrates after holing out for birdie on the 6th hole during the singles. Getty Images


‘I’m not sure any other player on either team would have holed all five putts,’ claims Lawrie. ‘The shortest one was about 12 feet. Man, Ian just loves it. I was sitting with [one of the European vice-captains] Darren Clarke on the last green, when he was over his putt. I said to Darren, “What do you think?” And he said: “Not only will he hole it, but he’ll take ten minutes to hole it!” It’s just a great line and Darren was right, he was pacing and strutting about! Ian just feels as though he was born for moments like that.’ Suddenly, Europe was energised. ‘It gave the guys an opportunity to think they might win it,’ continues Coltart. ‘Then the singles draw came out while they were all in the team room and each guy really fancied his chances.’


Lawrie confirms as much: ‘We talked about the draw on Saturday night and José went through it. “I need you all to know, I’m looking at that and I’m telling you, this is possible, this is possible,” he said. All of a sudden the whole team room was up for it. He was good at that, to be fair, Ollie, the motivational stuff and his speeches.’ There is a pause from Lawrie and a puff of his lips. ‘I’ve never cried so much in my life,’ he admits. ‘All of us were crying just about every meeting. Unbelievable, you’ve no idea the stuff he was coming away with. One of the meetings, the night before the Gala Dinner, he went through each individual player and told a story about playing with that player and what that player meant to him. We were all just bubbling. At team meetings he was just phenomenal.’


Overturning a 10-6 deficit for victory had been achieved before. Olazábal and Lawrie, among the veterans of 1999 at Brookline, knew all about the biggest comeback in Ryder Cup history. Europe this time had to pull it off on foreign soil. Simply, they had to rewrite the record books. ‘I believe momentum will come our way – and why not tomorrow?’ asked Olazábal, tellingly.8


Sunday 30 September: Day 3




‘It was just one of those days. I don’t know how often they come around. You couldn’t have written it.’


Craig Connelly, Scottish caddy to Martin Kaymer





Olazábal laid it on the line. Donald – starting off in the singles against Watson – Poulter, McIlroy, Rose and Lawrie were given strict instructions. ‘The pressure was just incredible,’ reveals Lawrie. ‘We were sitting in the team meeting [on Saturday night] and José said the first five guys must win or we’ve no chance. I was fifth. So you say “Right, I’ve just got to beat him, take him down.”’ All decked in navy blue to honour Seve, with his image also embroidered on the sleeve of their white shirts, Donald began a monumental task.




‘Everything just fell Europe’s way, somehow. If you want to be religious in any certain way, Seve was kind of inspiring them, his ghost, if you like, was almost willing the ball into the hole.’


Andrew Coltart





Medinah was eerily quiet, save for growing cheers from Europeans dotted around the course. On the boards, blue was the colour. Donald was leading from the front, like Colin Montgomerie at The Belfry in 2002, with Poulter fighting back against the US Open champion, Simpson. McIlroy, meanwhile, moved two up after seven holes on Bradley. That bare fact was impressive, given the bizarre mix-up which had given his entire team, and an entire continent, an almighty scare. Remarkably, the world no. 1 arrived via police escort just ten minutes before his teeoff, allowing time for only a few practice putts. Failure to turn up would have brought disqualification, ignominy, embarrassment and certain European defeat. The young Irishman, confused over US time zones, had two quick-thinking transport officials from the PGA of America and a deputy police chief to thank for reaching the course. Relief washed over away fans, just as it did Olazábal. The players, though, remained focused. Lawrie, for instance, actually knew nothing of McIlroy’s troubles until he had finished his tie. The Scot, meanwhile, rose to his challenge, chipping in at the 4th and eagling the 5th to go two up on Snedeker. Rose too started well, only for Mickelson to claw back. Thousands of eyes watched on, captivated, Jack Nicklaus, Michael Phelps and Pep Guardiola among them, as the golf warmed up, just like the weather.




‘There is so much pressure playing in the Ryder Cup. I don’t think you can get bigger [pressure], to be honest.’


Sam Torrance, 2002 victorious European Ryder Cup captain





It was advantage Europe. At lunch, America was not up in any of the first six matches. Momentum had astonishingly swung. ‘When you see a singles draw, you know our guys, on their day, can beat anybody,’ states Craig Connelly. ‘It was just a determination the boys had. The guys at the start wanted to lead by example and they did that.’


Donald, Poulter and McIlroy all emerged victorious, together with Lawrie. Suddenly, it was 10-10. Poulter was superb, a fourth win giving him a proud 100% record and the highest individual contribution on either side. ‘We have actually revised the qualification for next time,’ Westwood joked. ‘It’s nine (qualifying) spots, two picks and Poults. It’s the Poults clause.’9 Lawrie, too, was majestic, six under par for his 15 holes in his 5&3 success; the best singles performance. Snedeker snapped up the $10 million FedEx Cup jackpot the week before, but was clinically demolished. Incredibly, Lawrie knew he would pocket a precious point on the 3rd green. ‘When I holed my 12-footer for par there I knew I would beat him,’ he reveals. ‘It’s amazing how you get feelings. I played unbelievably tee to green.’ After an emotional year, losing his coach Adam Hunter – the mastermind of his 1999 Open triumph – to leukaemia, he was close to tears. ‘I think everyone gets a bit emotional as they get older,’ he says. ‘For some reason, standing five up on the 14th tee, I kind of backed off a couple of times because I just couldn’t focus on what I was doing. I was thinking of Adam, it’s the only time he has been that much in my thinking that I’ve had to come away from the ball. It’s just incredible how strong our bond was. We all miss him, but there has not been a day gone by I haven’t thought of him.’


European fans still did not dare to dream, such was the margin for error. ‘Even when flashes of blue appeared on the board, it was a certainty the home side would find four-and-a-half points,’ felt Cotter. ‘They had to.’ Dustin Johnson secured America’s first singles point against Colsaerts, before, arguably, the turning point came. Rose was one down against Mickelson with three to play, lucky not to be two adrift. The Englishman, ranked fifth in the world, then showed his class. ‘When Justin turned his match it was then that I thought we had a chance. For him to hole putts on 16, 17 and 18 to win was just huge,’ summed up Lawrie. Looking across the water to the 17th green, a cauldron of noise at the elevated par-3, we saw Rose drain his 35-foot birdie putt. Seconds earlier, Mickelson had almost chipped in. It’s on such margins Ryder Cups are won and lost. Mickelson, to his credit, smiled and gave his opponent the thumb-up approval after he holed. ‘It’s the most incredible day I’ve ever had,’ said Rose afterwards.10




‘I remember Lee Westwood summed it up well: “Once it starts going wrong, and once one or two start faltering, it just goes down the whole team.” You can’t fail to look at the boards. It just snowballs down everyone.’


Paul Lawrie





From being drowned out, now you could hear the 3,000 European voices. It was 11-11, soon 12-12. Zach Johnson edged out McDowell, Westwood replied against Kuchar. The ebb and flow was relentless. Rose’s turnaround win was critical, but Garcia’s equally so. Furyk bogeyed the last two holes to lose agonisingly, the stalwart American holding his head in his hands after key putts refused to drop. ‘There was no doubt Seve was on our side. I mean, just on my match, some of the breaks I got you don’t get every day,’ admitted Garcia.11 Dufner provided a quick US pick-me-up, beating Hanson for 13-13. Both final matches were all square. Extraordinarily, it was going to the wire, a situation barely conceivable 24 hours earlier. Yet again, the Ryder Cup was refusing to disappoint in terms of spectacle, excitement and tension. Chicago, the finest sports city in the US, was, fittingly, serving up an unbelievable sporting story. Out on the 16th, in the penultimate match, a Scots caddy learned the situation …
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A jubilant Paul Lawrie under the saltire with caddy, David Kenny, and wife, Marian. Getty Images


‘José came up to us and said “Listen, Sergio has won his match, we need two halves from you and Francesco [against Woods],”’ remembers Connelly, the Glaswegian whose timing that week was impeccable – working just his fifth event back with Kaymer after leaving Paul Casey. ‘From 10-6 down, in the penultimate game, you’d give anything for it to go down to your match. When it did, well it was surreal. Martin could never really get away from Steve [Stricker], but the 17th was huge. Steve hit a great shot in, right over the flag and just off the back edge of the green. We hit a 6-iron and Martin just caught it a bit heavy. It kind of spun up in the air. It was a little bit further away than we wanted but we two-putted, holing a five-footer, to win the hole and go one up. We got fortunate with Steve not getting up and down.’




‘Only when Kaymer sneaked ahead of Stricker did I really start to believe that Europe could, and perhaps would, win.’


Andrew Cotter





It was nerve-shredding golfing theatre. Kaymer’s tee shot on 18 ran out into a bunker. Stricker was in the middle of the fairway. The German reached for an 8-iron. ‘Martin hit a great shot,’ continues Connelly. ‘There was not so much discussion about the club selection, but about where exactly we wanted to leave it on the green. Anywhere beneath the hole was perfect, at no stage did you want to take the flag on or go past it, because the putt coming down the hill was so slick. So he pulled it a little bit, just got above the hole and it was left-to-right down the hill.’


Stricker went long and hit a poor birdie attempt. It looked over. Kaymer had two putts to retain the Ryder Cup from 25 feet. But, as Connelly suggested, two putts were harder than it appeared. ‘It was one of those ones, the higher you hit it the harder you had to hit it,’ he remembers. ‘It looked as if it was just falling short right of the hole and then it went past and just kept on going. You’re like “stop, stop, stop!” All of a sudden it’s six feet away and your heart is in your mouth.’ In a BBC commentary booth, Coltart was standing with his eyes shut. Elsewhere, fans peered through gaps in their fingers and the players held collective breath, the tension now almost unbearable.
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Martin Kaymer celebrates his putt which retained Europe the 39th Ryder Cup. Getty Images


Stricker, somehow, managed to take his putter back and holed from eight feet for par. It was down to Kaymer. Just like his idol, mentor and countryman Bernhard Langer 21 years previously, he had a putt for Ryder Cup glory. Langer, of course, missed his own six-footer, one of the most dramatic putts in the history of golf, to hand America victory. On a giant screen behind the swamped 18th green, we were reminded with a ‘FLASHBACK’, as Langer’s putt slipped by. To those watching, it just heightened the astonishing drama; a mass of faces frozen by the occasion. Europeans, though, shouldn’t have worried. ‘We just went over and lined it up,’ says Connelly, coolly. ‘I had no doubts at all that he would hole it, none at all.’
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European team captain José Maria Olazábal breaks down at the closing ceremony while reminiscing about his old friend Seve Ballesteros. Getty Images


The nerveless German rolled it right in the middle. ‘He wanted it, wanted to hole the winning putt [to retain],’ admits Connelly. ‘I think every European golfer wants to hole the winning putt for the Ryder Cup, so when you have the opportunity you’ve got to grasp it. I don’t think he was ever going to let that go.’ Cue mayhem. European players engulfed Kaymer and went wild in swarms of jubilation, scenes that will live with me, and for anyone present, forever. Metaphorically, the huge American flag behind the green had already been lowered to half-mast. ‘This is a feeling I’ve never had before,’ said Kaymer. ‘On Friday night I sat down with Bernhard [Langer] and talked to him about the Ryder Cup because my attitude wasn’t the right one. He told me I must not hide away from the rest of the team just because I felt I was playing poorly. He said I had to relax.’12 It’s funny how sport works. After the pre-event fears about his form, the 27-year-old was the Medinah hero.


Woods was one up playing Molinari on the 18th, before sportingly conceding the Italian’s three-footer. It was the only halved match of the week. Woods was termed defeatist, but also classy. Questions about his attitude remain – he has been on the winning side in only one of his seven Ryder Cups – and his Medinah gesture handed Europe outright victory. It was their fifth success in six matches, a golden era like no other. There was an immediate outpouring of emotion. ‘We’ve got Seve on the arm, Seve on the bag, we’ve got Ollie, it’s pretty special,’ said Poulter, welling up.13 ‘It means everything for him [Seve] and for me …’ admitted Olazábal, trailing off in tears.14 Lawrie was still bubbling weeks later, proving yet further the significance of the win. ‘I was watching it one night at home,’ he reveals. ‘I had a bit of jet lag after playing in China and I watched the whole singles programme again from start to finish. I was sitting there on my own, with the cover around me, greetin’ [crying], it’s just incredible! This big tough guy from Aberdeen sitting in his lounge greetin’! For me, Carnoustie in 1999 will always be the most special. But, as far as team events go, nothing even comes close to what happened that week.’


If America had, at times, proved untouchable, a never-say-die Europe was spurred on by Olazábal and the legend of Ballesteros. ‘It was just a miracle really, I can’t find words to explain it all,’ admits five-time Ryder Cup player Sandy Lyle, summing up the greatest Ryder Cup comeback in the 85-year history of the event, on a par with anything seen in sport. ‘It was three days of perfect autumn weather in Chicago and one perfect European storm on the last,’ continues Cotter. ‘Seve would have flashed his famous smile.’ Gallacher, the former European captain, offers: ‘I think it was the greatest Ryder Cup ever.’ The Americans were numb. ‘SHOCK AND AWWW’ screamed the front page in the Chicago Sun-Times. ‘Medinah Meltdown: Europe’s Unexpected Gain is America’s Pain’ headlined The Wall Street Journal. ‘We’re all kind of stunned,’ Love III said. ‘It’s a little shocking. We were playing so well.’15


At the closing ceremony, there were nods to 2014 and the first Ryder Cup on Scottish soil for over 40 years. European feet tapped in unison to the Scots classical violinist Nicola Benedetti and Gaelic singer Julie Fowlis, before Alex Salmond, Scotland’s First Minister, received the symbolic silver putter, linking the past and future of the Ryder Cup, to denote the official handover from Medinah. The joyous chants of ‘Olé! Olé! Olé!’ continued on our return train to Chicago; a rather different journey to that experienced only hours before. Full steam ahead for the European Express. Next stop Gleneagles.
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The Magicians of Medinah. Getty Images
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An aerial shot of the Hotel, 1930. © RCAHMS
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TWO


GLENEAGLES 1921: ‘AN INSPIRATION TO THE RYDER CUP’




‘I think my grandfather would be very pleased at how far the Ryder Cup has come, how big it is now, but he would just take it all in his stride. He was a very modest man.’


MARJORIE MACKIE, JAMES BRAID’S GRANDDAUGHTER





Dateline: 29 November 2011, Gleneagles. Time: 8.40 a.m.


A SENSE OF ANTICIPATION, a sense of history hung in the air of the stylish, newly refurbished Dormy Clubhouse at Gleneagles. Within the impressive Mitchell Room – appropriately named after the iconic golfer Abe Mitchell who adorns the distinctive Ryder Cup trophy – a significant, long-awaited day had arrived. Peering outside, the rain still lashed down, the wind whistled through the glen, and light barely pierced the morning darkness. Inside, the contrast in conditions could not have been greater. A rosy glow radiated from the cheeks of busy, expectant staff, catering for the needs of a formidable media, event and administrative team presence. There were warm handshakes to renew acquaintances; jovial chitter-chatter; an overwhelming bonhomie. It was no wonder. Some 40 years after a Ryder Cup at Gleneagles was first mooted, some 20 years after formal discussions on the subject began – indeed those meetings were held in a room just yards from those now gathered – and ten years after Gleneagles won the right to host the 40th Ryder Cup, today it was official. We pencil in family birthdays, a wedding or a christening on the calendar, yet here was a diary date to usurp them all – a date for a biennial international sporting occasion like no other, indeed arguably the greatest event in golf. Here was Gleneagles’ date with destiny.


Having shuffled into seats, two large plasma TV screens set the scene for an expectant, eager audience. A powerful, evocative film lasting six minutes and 23 seconds, EventScotland’s official video to signal the start of Scotland’s journey towards hosting the Ryder Cup, caught the mood emotively and passionately. It was spine-tingling stuff. Then a pause, a draw of breath from Richard Hills, European Ryder Cup director, before, to a worldwide viewership of millions, he revealed the dates for Gleneagles’ Ryder Cup, Scotland’s Ryder Cup, perhaps the most notable sporting competition ever to grace the home of golf. Friday to Sunday, 26–28 September 2014. Rarely has a set of words and numbers meant so much to Gleneagles, to Perthshire, to Scotland. The cameras clicked, the writers scribbled. ‘Breaking News’ bars quickly flashed up on rolling sports news bulletins and numerous websites across the globe, before the official press release from the European Tour dropped into email inboxes. The countdown clock was soon turned on, ticking away on Gleneagles’ website. Now it truly was official. The contest was returning to the place where it effectively all began; Gleneagles, the spiritual home of the Ryder Cup.


Birth Definition: An emergence, beginning or commencement.


Rarely has a noteworthy birth, arguably one of the most important in golf’s long and illustrious history, received such little detailed documentation, reporting or heralding. Search the internet, trawl the archives and the date is certainly recognised, but full, thorough accounts are notable only by their absence. Like any birth, it was a special day, but 6 June 1921 at Gleneagles held far-reaching status. Put simply, here was the day the Ryder Cup ‘unofficially’ began; an event which was an inspiration behind the forming of the biennial competition proper six years later; an informal gathering that sparked a golfing rivalry which has lasted nearly a century. Never, perhaps, has a ‘friendly’ in world sport meant so much. Gleneagles was the undisputed venue for the first international match between Great Britain and American professionals. 1921 at Gleneagles: a tale known by some, yet one unfamiliar to so many. ‘It is a wonderful piece of golf history,’ says legend of the game Gary Player. ‘A lot of people didn’t know that story, but I’m sure they do now,’ continues John Collins, the esteemed Scottish ex-international footballer. ‘[1921 match] Is that so? That’s wonderful. I certainly wasn’t aware of that,’ admits Sir Jackie Stewart, the three-time F1 world motor racing champion and a Gleneagles connoisseur. ‘I didn’t know that history,’ confesses former Scotland rugby captain and keen golfer Gavin Hastings. Here the first-ever complete picture of the precursor to the modern Ryder Cup is accurately painted, at last doing justice to its humble beginnings.
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