
Queer Shots in Golf.

BY HARRY VARDON.

A golfer is not at this strange game

very long before he discovers that there

is a great scope for variety in the shots

that can be made with the golf ball and

the golf club, and not merely in different

circumstances, but with the same club

in the same circumstances. This variety
is infinite, and one is led to believe that

it is this fact, and the feeling that it

brings with it that one never knows

what is going to happen, that in a large
number of cases is responsible for the

strange fascination that the game exer-

cises over those who take it up.

Some queer things happen at times in

football, cricket, and billiards. But in

nene of these games do

Stranger Results Sometimes Accrue

than when the golfer plays, and they
happen frequently even when the man is

supposed to have cultivated the game to

a very fine point, and become as familiar

as any man can be with the law of cause

and effect in golf, and obtained a very
large amount of control oyer the cause.

For instance I was hardly ever more sur-

prised in my life than at the most as-

tonishing result of the second shot that

I played when going to the last hole in

one of the rounds of the Open Champion-
ship when it was played at St. Andrews.

I had not a very difficult shot to play
with an iron club up to the green, but,
by some extraordinary chance, the ball

not only shot away to the right, as if

badly sliced, but went soaring aloft in

such a wonderful manner that it alighted
on the top of the very high houses that

run parallel to this course, and stopped
there.

A Chance in a Million.

This is the kind of queer shot that

may be described as accidental, and 1

have encountered others in my experi-
ence that come in the same category.
Thus, one of the most curious coinci-

dences that one can imagine is the hit-

ting of your opponent’s ball with yours
in the long play through the green. It

is becoming quite a common thing to do

a hole in one stroke; but anyone who

takes the trouble to think the matter

out will agree that the chances are very
much more against the two balls "kiss-

ing” through the green, and, as a matter

of fact, it is a thing that one only sees

done once in a lifetime, if that. Strange-
ly enough, then, it happened in one of

the biggest matches I ever played in—-

certainly the biggest single-handed game
in which I ever took part—the reference,
of course, being to my great match some

years ago against Willie Park, over two
courses, North . Berwick and Ganton,
when there was a sum of £ 100 at issue

between us, and some considerable com-

motion was caused in the golf world.

At that time 1 was just

Coming Well On to My Best Game.

Well, in a match between two good
players, where both do the proper thing
or something very near it every time, it

follows that the balls axe not far from

each other, or ought not to be, after

each stroke, and it often happens that

there is only a club or two’s length sep-

arating them. But on this occasion

Park drove a very long ball from the

tee at the eleventh hole, and then 1

drove, and my ball pitched down from

its flight right on the top of his! Mr

Norman Hunter and Mr Mansfield Hunt-

er, his brother, were forecaddies on this

occasion, and both were quite close, and

saw the incident. This accident consid-

erably affected the game, for it happened
that my ball, after pitching on his, re-

bounded backward® for a couple of feet,
and then stopped there, so that I not

only lost a lot of run, but, with the

other 'ball just in front, my next shot

became a rather difficult one, particular-
ly in the matter of follow-through. As

a matter of fact I duffed the stroke and

lost the hole, and it is worth mentioning
that this strange incident was the means

of putting an end to a very peculiar se-

quence, for up to that point in this big1
snatch—ten holes played—all had been

halved.
In the category of queer shots also

probably the man who played a stroke
at Ravensear some time ago would think

that his ought to have a place. He

made a full mashie shot with the object
of clearing a atone wall that was some

way in front of him. But the ball
struck the wall instead of clearing it,
and it rebounded back and hit the
player, slightly stunning him, and then
from his forehead it rebounded again,

and this time cleared the wall! I did
not see this shot, but there are some

people who say they did, and it seems

to me that it must have been one of

The Queerest Shots Ever Accom-

plished.

and almost worthy to rank with that

other one, about which no official details

are fortlrcoming, when a golfer was

alleged to have played a low shot across

a river which was very much infested

by salmon. He played a beauty which

just skimmed the water, but before the
ball reached the other side a salmon

leaped up at it and took it in his

mouth. However, so well had the golfer
played the shot, and so much steam

was there in it, that the salmon was

dragged out of the water and on to the

bank, and wished that it had left the
ball alone. That was a very good shot;

and it deserved all it got.

Freak Shots.

There is another variety of queer
shots which goes very properly by the
name of freaks, and opinions will differ

as to how much consideration they are

worth, though they certainly indicate a

very fine degree of skill on the part
of the player. America is a great place
for this sort of thing. Not very long
since a player there wagered that he

could drive a ball off the top of a hen’s

egg without breaking the shell if he were

allowed to dent the egg at one end

slightly to begin with in order to make

the ball stick on it. He performed the
feat. Another man of Pittsburg made

a wager of £BOO that he could drive

a ball four and a-half miles through the

eity streets in 150 strokes. He began
at half past five in the morning, and
did the job in 119 strokes, but he made
less than £7OO profit, for he did more

than a hundred pounds’ worth of damage
to shop property on the way.

"When They Come Off.”

There are really not many queer shots
that you ean do when you try to do
them. The push shot with a cleek that

gives a fine length to the ball and then
makes it drop fairly dead, and th«
negotiation of a stymie by lofting over

it, are among the queerest, but the de-

scription does not exactly fit. These!
shots are good rather than queer. Tn thel

way of a really legitimate tried-for shot
most people seem to think that one that
I played in a competition at Northwood
a season or two back was one of the

queerest, or uncanniest, as some people
said. At Northwood the clubhouse is
built on the side of the home putting
green, and I managed by a rather care-

less shot to play my ball right up against)
the corner of the clubhouse on the aid*
farthest from the green, so that I had
the building between me and the hole,
which was just on the other side. I
made rather a useful miblick shot that
sent the ball almost perpendicularly up
in the air, and then it seemed to get
a curl that took it over in the direction
of the hole, and it flopped down right
beside it. It is very nice when these/
things come off.

As I have said many a time, golf is
certainly a very funny game.

EVEN A CADDIE HAS HIS PROBLEMS.

Alone at last! Shall I tell her of me bleeding ’eart, or shall I keep me job?

WHY BILE BEAN CURES

ARE PERMANENT CURES

'Bile Beans for Biliousness are the pro-
duct of modern scientific research, and
therefore thoroughly up-to-date. They
do not merely purge- giving temporary
relief only, and leaving the patient
weakened, like the out-of-date so-called
remedies of forty or fifty years ago,
which contain probably aloes, mercury,
and other harmful drugs. Bile Beans,
without the slightest discomfort, prompt
the liver and digestive organs to act in
Nature’s normal way, leaving those
organs strengthened and stimulated to
continue the performance of their duties
without further assistance. They produce
a gentle action on the bowels, curing or

preventing constipation, cleansing the
stomach, and ridding the system of all
impurities. Do not be misled by claims
of half a hundred pills in a box, where
probably four to six constitute a doee and
the doses cannot be discontinued. ONE
BIDE BEAN IS ONE DOSE. They can

be discontinued after
the eure is effected;'

fj *l| ■ M they are purely vege-
table; they do not

ErlT iHi contain any harmful
■ drugs; and they are

BjSjgM the standard family
medicine. Bile Beans
are a safe and speedy
cure biliousness,
headache, indigestion

sßßajjfig constipation, piles, de-

SMB bility, female weak-
HHB ness, nervousness,

IJfeasß BBBgf bad blood, bad breath,
anaemia, disturbed
sleep, loss of appetite

■
c hills, colds, rheu-
matism and influenza.

Weak Lungs
“A bad cough
for eight years.”

42 Spring Street, Valley, Brisbane.
Dear Sirs,—For the past eight years I have had a bad cough and suffered

much with my lungs. I tried every patent medicine I sawadvertised, but
without benefit. I finally consulted a doctor and he persuaded me to take
acourse of Angier’s Emulsion. I have taken eight bottles and am now better
than I have been for years. My cough is nearly gone, my weight much
increased, and I have a natural healthy colour. I write this testimonial
because I feel very thankful to the medicine that has done me so much
good after suffering so long without relief. (Signed) ALICE LEGGE.

Angier’s Emulsion
(PETROLEUM WITH HYPOPHOSPHITES).

The unique soothing and healing properties of
our special petroleum combined with the tonic
and strengthening effects of thehypophosphites S —

make Angier’s Emulsion superior to all other i/3. 2/9
*’

remedies for coughs and lung affections. It and 4/6.
not only relieves and cures the most obstinate

cough, but it keeps the digestive organs in a

healthy condition and has a wonderfully
invigorating influence on the general health. IIV,
No otfier Emulsion has the same soothing,
cough-allaying, lung-healing power, nor the \
same tonic effect upon appetite and digestion. JjyL KK \

zgw \

Free Sample Coupon
Nam* W 1

Addrasi
_

*

Fill In Couponand send with 4d. postagetothe

ANGIER OHAMIOAL00., txt., 1 Batrraols«t., SjrakMy.
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