
        
            
                
            
        

    
DEDICATION.

Where do I even begin? First, a hearty thanks to my brother, who so kindly deceived me into thinking I had a shred of talent  in  this  sport,  a  belief  largely  founded  on  my  utter cluelessness about the game's rules, which occasionally gave rise to brief, glorious delusions of competence. On the flip side, a tip of the hat to the numerous friends with whom I've shared  the  greens  over  the  years—friends  who  have delivered advice in the way only true comrades can, with the blunt yet brotherly suggestion, "Don't quit your day job!" I intend to heed this sage counsel with all seriousness. 

"I know I am getting better at golf because I am hitting fewer spectators." — Gerald R. Ford 

INTRODUCTION.

 

I would welcome you to the peculiar world of golf. A game that simultaneously elevates the spirit and crushes the soul, often within the span of a single hole. But this is a game so unpredictable, that one moment you're feeling like a deity commanding the elements, and the next, you're questioning your very existence and purpose in life.  

Golf,  dear  reader,  is  not  a  sport;  it  is  a  mockery  and  a revelation,  a  joy and  a drudgery –  it  is  a  journey  into  the discovery of the self, more often than not, the darkest and most infernal embers of the soul. It is a grand and untamed rollercoaster  of  emotion,  played  out  on  meticulously manicured lawns that serve as both the stage for triumphs and  the  backdrop  for  tragedies.  It  is  where  grown  men, mostly, or mostly grown men and sometimes women, chase 
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after an elusive white nemesis, wielding clubs with names that  sound  like  they  were  borrowed  from  a  medieval armoury – drivers, irons, and the ever-ominous woods. 

Mark Twain famously quipped, "Golf is a good walk spoiled," but perhaps he failed to appreciate the game's full grandeur. Twain was at best, subtle in his understatement. In truth, it holds the power to spoil not just walks, but entire weekends. For  every  amateur  golfer,  there  exists  a  personal  saga  of battling  not  just  the  course,  but  the  very  laws  of  physics. Here,  in  the  game  of  golf,  Newton's  laws  seem  more  like mild  suggestions,  where  every  water  body  or  bunker mysteriously  possesses  a  gravitational  pull  specifically designed to challenge every notion of the sciences we claim to understand. 

This book aims to take you on a journey through the highs and lows of this noble pursuit. From the glorious tee shot that,  against  all  odds,  finds  the  fairway,  to  the  putt  that circles the rim of the hole only to decide it's just not ready for commitment – we'll explore every facet of the game that 
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keeps  enthusiasts  coming  back  for  more  torment  amidst isolated moments of pure and untethered euphoria. 

We'll explore the camaraderie that flourishes in the bunkers and the rivalries forged on the fairways. We'll pull back the curtain on the secret or questionable societies of the 19th hole, where  scores  are  settled  and  tales  of  near-glory  are shared over drinks that numb the bitter sting of defeat. Had Shakespeare  lived  in  our  era,  it  is  golf,  not  the  allure  of romantic  entanglements,  that  would  have  inspired  his prolific prose. 

Golf  is  a  game  that  provokes  those  timeless  rhetorical questions,  even  among  the  most  unrefined  players  who handle their clubs more like ploughshares: "Why do I do this to myself?", "Why am I here?", and "What is the purpose of life?" 

And  yet,  before  the  echoes  of  our  despair  fade,  we  find ourselves  teeing  up  again,  convinced  that  this  time,  this game, will be the one where ‘things come together’.  
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So,  grab  your  clubs  and  join  us  as  we  celebrate, commiserate,  and  jest  with  the  game  that  is,  for  many,  a lifelong love affair characterized by brief moments of ecstasy and prolonged periods of agonizing blunders. 

Through  laughter  and  tears,  we'll  come  to  appreciate  the weird and wonderful game of golf, a sport that teaches us it is not the triumphs but the labours that truly test our mettle and inspire us to become better men. Sometimes. Welcome to the odyssey of the amateur golfer, where every shot is an adventure, and every round is a story waiting to be told – preferably with a healthy dose of humour and a side dish of impudence and intoxication. 

"Golf  is  deceptively  simple  and  endlessly complicated." — Arnold Palmer 
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