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Yet. truth to speak, the wear and tear
Of balls were felt to be severe

And source of great vexation;
"When Gourleys balls cost half a crown,
And Allan's not a farthing down.
The feck o's wad been fiarzied soon

In this era of taxation.
Right fain were we to be content
"NT used-u- p balls new lickt wl paint.
That ill concealed balth scar and ren '

Balls scarcely fit for our.kers.
And though our best wl' them we tried.
And nicely eery club applied.
Thej whirred and tufted and dooked and shied.

And sklcntlt Into bunkers.
Te're ken and certain at a putt
JCae wut jour sides e'er opens up
And though for jears jour ribs they whup,

Te're ncer moutt a feather!

"Has that man got the spinal meningi-
tis?"

"What's the matter with that fellow's
legs, anjhow?"

These questions were not askea In a rplr-- It

cf impertfnnce, but are the usual caus-
tic and comic inquiries of the visitor to the
1 rKt. This time it was the laudable
ecar h for Information that fell from the
hps of a well-kno-- Portland business
mxr, on the occasion of his first visit to
tre link of thc "Waverly Golf Club, at
the beautiful suburban toTm of Sellwood.

The subject of the earnest Inquiries was
M Percy Biyth. There was nothing In
particular the matter with h'a legs, and ho
was not a sufferer from spinal meningitis;
he wis simply playing- golf.

AH men who play golf are laid liable to
hac remarks made about theh-- legs by
the oi lookers1, and such questions as the
I re "lr.g are by no means rare.

tJif looks simple, but te it? The truth
is te game Is not bo easy as it secma Th
fa" "'nation which the game possesses for
II e who play It Is onlj equaled by the
lrdiffertnce, bordering on contempt, ot
tho3 who do not understand it It falis
to 'ho lot jif mogKsendaprlo
get a Istor to tnk an interest In golf.
After the theory has been explained to
Mri in detail and at great length, he Is
rrlc to ride out to the links to see a

He sees It, but It Is all In vain. The
1? --el drive, the most deadly putting,
tho wonderful smallncss of the average
mirV" of etrokes taken to the hole, ex-

cite not the slightest surprise.
Sces Nothing In It.

The visitor sees noth'ng in them, pt

an unnecessary expenditure of energy
a-- i care upon a very easy and simple
g-- ard the teacher is lucky if he does
not hae to withdraw his pupil, with
e to pre ent his making audible and
urfatrable criticisms on the attltudea of
the ijlijers.

Golf is gradually taking the place of
cricket, tennis and, to a certain degree,
even football. In a Northwestern town
where tennis was once played to a greater
extent than almost anywhere else on the
Pacific coast, some one asked the keeper
of the court: "Do they play much here?"

"They did, .ir." was the reply, "but ever
since this Scotch croquet came Into
fct-io- n no one comes into the court."

Ercmies of golf, and they are quite a
few, say that remoe the Scotch d'alect
and nothing remains of the game. , This
may not be strictly true, but still one can
count on his fingers all the Irish golfers
of his acquaintance. Imagine golf being
p'.aed on the bogs of Cork and Klllarney!
Neither do the Germans take to golf very
k ndly. Yet Holland was the home of golf,
for the Scottish Parliament once passed an
act forbidding the Importation of golf balla
from there.

But to return to the Scottish golf dialect
It ono of the Indescribably funny things
that are In evidence every pleasant after-
noon on the links, to see a youth from
whose lips American slang falls easily and
gracefully trying to master golf and
Scotch at tho same time. It Is well worth
a ride to the links:, or a walk, either, to
hear somo young men whose knowledge of
English and Scottish customs was formed
In Portland, exclaim, "Bah Jove!"

Women Golfers.
Sweet saint, whose spirit haunts the courso

And broods o'er hole.
"Who lends the driver ltal force

And calms the putter's soul.
Thou ghest me bonny life's last hour,

A golfer's fame dltlne;
I boast thy gift, a driver's power.

If I can put, 'tis thine.
The foregoing lines were perhaps writ-

ten about good, jolly St Anthony. There
Is no doubt about this saint, nor the home
of his brooding, but the patron saint of
litter-da- y golf is the girl who golfs. The
woman golfer Is a distinct genus, belong,
ing to the order of Amazons, or athletic
women. They have been found 1n every
rge and even clime, with curls down their
backs and with abbreviated skirts. Their
descent can be traced through Mary.
Queen of Scots, to the fishwives of the
coast of England. On the principle that
a Norman ancestor is more usually quoted
than a Victorian greengrocer grandmama,
the fact of Mary haIng played around
the fields of Seton is better known to the
golfing public than the instance of the fh
lad'es competition In 1S10 for a new Bar-
celona handkerchief. Yet the fact remains
that the woman golfer is the spirit of the
1 rks. A day on tho links without the rg

ii.!luence of the fair golfer In short
3kirts would pivne stale, flat and unprof-
itable.

Just why a female devotee of the game
is called a golf widow, no one seems to
know. Perhaps it Is because, in former
cays, the golfer's wife did not play. She
does now. The lew married Trwn la thU
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city who golf generally brfnsr their wives
to the links with them.. Portland women
are nothing. If not ambitious. It is said
that only a few years ago, women on the
links were barely tolerated, evenr In the
passive role of spectators.

Cupid often invades the links. Golf Is
but there are times between

puts and drUes, when the little blind god,
with bow and quiver, gets in his work.
It is not confined to tho players alone, but
the spectators often Indulge in flirtations
that are more or less serious. Football,
baseball, nor even tennis and the antiquated

game of croquet are not con-
ducive to lovemaklng in the same degree;
but there Is something about golf that In-

spires the saying and doing of sentimental
things. This Is true of the Waverly, as
of other links, which Is one of the most
beautiful of the many lovely and pictur-
esque spots that lie around Portland.

Reasons for It.
The beautiful, rolling greensward, the

placid waters of the Willamette, glistening
and gleaming in the April sunlight like
a silver ribbon unrolled, winding tortu-
ously among hills of perennial green; the
towerinr ed peaks of Mount
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Hood, Mount Adams and Mount St Hel-
ens, In the distance, and the stimulating
effect of the very air, perhaps, have some-
thing to do with it; but these links, what-
ever be the cause, have witnessed the be-

ginning of flirtations that hae led on to
real romance. Old bachelors, who have
so long forgotten the dreams of youth
that they would be horrified to find a ten-

der thought In their hearts, at their homes,
or n Portland, grow sentimental when
one the links. Cupid and Hymen, too,
cater to golfing.

There are almost as many different ver-

sions of the origin of golf afloat as there
arc sands on the seashore. Any golfer
Is permitted to take his choice of these
stories; any of the brands is authentic
A Scotchman called Simpson, who usu-

ally prefixed "Sir "to his autograph, told
story of the origin of the game, some-

thing like this:
A shepherd tending his sheep would

often chance upon a round pebble, and.
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having his crook In his hands, he would
strike it away, for It is as inevitable that
a man with a stick In his hand should aim
a blew at any loose object ijing In his
path as that he should breathe. 0er
pastures green this led to nothing; but
once upon a time, a shepherd, feeding his
sheep on a links, rolled one of these stones
Into a rabbit-scap- e.

"Marry." quoth he. "I could not do that
If I tried again." A thought, so Instruct-
ive Is ambition, that nerved him in the
attempt A man cannot persevere Ions
alone in any arduous undertaking, so the
shepherd called another shepherd, who
was hard by, to witness the endeavor.

"Forsooth." said Shepherd No. 2, "that's
dead easy," and he tried and he failed.

These two Industrious Scotch shepherds
then searched the gorse for the roundest
and smoothest stones they could find, and
then they deepened out the rabbit scape.
bo that the stones might not jump out of
It Then they began to practice putting.

The stronger shepherd, who was less
skillful than his adversary, finding him-

self worsted in the amusement protested
that It was a fairer test of skill to play
for the hole from a considerable distance.
When this was arranged, the game was
bound to be more varied and Interest-
ing.

They first called It "putty," because the
Immediate object of It was to "putt," or
put the ball Into the hole; but at the
longer distances, the driving was the

'chief Interest and they called It "go-off- ,"

or "golf."
In the meantime, the sheep strayed to

beat the band, and the industrious shep-

herds had to hunt for them. This proved
to be an exceedingly Irksome interrup-

tion, and they hit upon the Ingenious
device of making a circular set of holes.

which enabled them to herd sheep and
jlay golf at the same time. These holes,
being now so many and so far apart. It
became necessary to mark their where-
abouts, which was easily done with a
tag of wool from a sheep's back, attached
to a stick a primitive kind of flag, still
used on many greens almost in- - its origi-
nal form.

Since those early days, the essentials of
the game have altered but little. Visitors
to the "Waverly links have often noticed
a flock of fine sheep grazing on the
green. This Is perhaps due to a love of
primitive detail; more likely, however,
the sheep are there to crop the sward.

King Charles I, of England, is said
to have been playing away over the
heather, on a holiday at Lelth, when his
happy mood was changed by the arrival
of a letter, announcing a revolt In Ireland.
They also tell a legend that Mary, Queen
of Scots, was seen plajlng at golf in the
fields about Seton, the day after tre
murder of Darnley, and she was much
criticised so goes the tale for her
thoughtlessness. This picture of Mary in
the crystal air, exulting In physical ex-

ercise so soon after one of the dark tra-
gedies of her life, seems curiously char-- '

acterlstlc and vivid.
An anecdote Is told of the Duke of

York, who played golf with, a shoemaker
and got beaten, and there Is a floating
tradition of unhappy Prince Charlie's prac-
tice of golf; but they are hardly substan-
tial enough to be Interesting.

Tradition also says that James VI was
deeply Interested in the game, and had a
special maker of balls and clubs at his
service. He issued many proclamations
regulating the game, which was not to
be played on Sunday except by those who
had attended church in the morning. Im-
agine Rev. Dr. Morrison's Trinity congre-
gation hurrying through the morning serv-
ice in order to put In the afternoon at
the links at Sellwood! To enforce this
law, James had an officer stationed at the
door of each church to count the well-
doers and to take note of the absentees.
How patriarchal and simple a govern-
ment, when such surveillance was possible
and how pleasant the suggestion of such
close connection between king and people!

There was a time when golf languished
in Scotland. For two centuries It was not
played, and then It was reIved. David
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Garrlck Dr. played proved ro the
of boy;
on terprlse of

be favorite pastime In Scotiand. In
the early part of present century King

rv was the patron of the St.
Andrew's Gold Club, In later jears
the Prince of Wales has held this position.
St. Andrews Is the principal home of golf.
and many affectionate memories cluster
around the little gray university town
the adjoining links.

Th.e growth of golf In England belongs
the last quarter of a century. the

exception of Blackheath, founded In 1603,

there Is no record of links, or of golf
playing, until 1S0L Since then have
multiplied with astonishing rapidity, and
there are now nearly a thousand In Eng-

land and Scotland.
Of course. Interest in golf, in Portland,

In Oregon, and. In fact In the whole of
Pacific Northwest, centers in the

Golf Club. Golf In Portland is
only four or five years old. At that time,
a dozen or so hardy Scots of the type of
W. J. Burns, R. Livingstone, William
Macmaster and others began to play golf
at Woodstock, on roughly Improvised links.
This movement soon grew to be so large
that the organization of the Waerly Golf
Club was a necessity, and, four jears

the club was organized, with 17 char-
ter It has been a success from
Its
It kept growing, the links then In

use near Waverly were found to be Inade-
quate. Two years ago the .present love-
ly for linki and clubhouse, on the
banks of the Willamette, was selected.
Although new clubhouse has been
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occupied but about a year., and the links
but a little longer, a homelike spirit per.
vades both, and they are coming to
regarded as a very pleasant resort by th
300 members of the club. The whole
scheme forms an Ideal country club. This
Is carried out in the cuisine, as well as
In other things, and with visitor and
player alike, the afternoon teas that ara
provided at the clubhouse leave a pleasant
memory.

The clubhouse Is a favorite rendezvou
of Portland society. Social lunches and
launching parties and afternoon tees ara
common, and some of the Portland smart
set even go to the links play tenni4.
The capacity of the club dining-room- s was
taxed to the utmost last Summer, and
already this year every pbpasant after-
noon witnesses the arrival of from 25 to 60
visitors from city, some of whom pay
golf and some ot whom do not

The recent successful tournament at the
links, brlnginfi. as it did, golfers

from all parts of the Northwest did much,
to Increase popularity of Portland's
most favored pleasure ground.

VARDOS'S YEAR.

Itemarknble Record of the Ensllsb
Golf Champion in 1S9S.

Harold H. Hilton, open golf champion of
Great Britain for the seasons of 1S92 and
1897, had an interesting article In nt

issue of the Chicago Times-Heral- d,

Harry Vardon, the English
golfer, who has been visiting th'a country
and displaying his remarkable skill on thu
various links of the Atlantic Coast during
the past few months. Speaking of Var-don- 's

performances In England and Scot-
land, he sajsr

"When Harry Vardon commenced tha
season of 1S9S with a succession of extra,
ordinary successes, series of wonderful
feats which had probably never been quite
approached by any other individual player
In the past history of the game, the year
was by general acceptance termed "Var-do-

year.' Defeats occasionally fell to
his share, but they were of such Infre-
quent occurrence that they were the cause
of more comment than in the case of the
numerous successes which went to his
credit

"At the very first tournament he took:
part In. at the newiy formed links at
Cruder Bay, the pick of the Scotch pre--
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and Johnson at the fesslonals match for Jersey
celebrated links Old St Anthony, and while at y, where the m

their time golf has continued to Metropolitan golfers was re--
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warded by probably the most representa- -
tive field that has ever taken part In one
of these tournaments, he simply ran away
from the rest of the field. Herd, as of
j ore, and Braid being the only ones to
cause the champion any inconvenience.
Then, to level matters up a bit and prove
tha he was not quite Invincible, came a
slight reverse, Braid defeating him In the
final" round of the tournament at East-
bourne.

"In the meantime Willie Park, the hope
of the Scotsmen, had been saving himself
for the great match to be decided in July,
and the fact that he had not taken part In
the open tournaments In which Vardon
had proved so successful undoubtedly
tended to give an increased Interest to
the coming momentous encounter.

"In the first half of the match at North
Berwick, Vardon was not quite the same
Vardon wo had seen at ey and
Sandwich. But he was playing under pe-

culiar circumstances, before a crowd the
dimensions of which had never before
been approached In the history of the
game. Park, however, failed to grasp tho
opportunity, and, although putting with,
machine-lik- e accuracy, left himself far too
much to do through Inaccuracies in hls
long game.

"A small coterie of his admirers still
hoped that experience would pull him
through at Ganton. But It was not to be.
Vardon with his feet on his native heath
was the same Vardon we had seen at
Sandwich, with the eentual result that
the Scotsman suffered an overwhelming
defeat and that Vardon once again In-

dorsed his right to be considered the un-
disputed champion."
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