It Happened in Golfland
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. VERSHADOWING all else stands
™ ihe fact that the Dest man won
Uy last Saturday at Merion. Every

to the technical. Evens win over such

a superlatively trapped course as erion

ends the eriticiam 290, the, value of
a cahd "

s, other deration or
t,technical, is dwarfed DLefore the realiza-
&;ba\: Chick Evans deserved his vie-

8 xcepting only Ouimet’s rout of
rdon and Ray. in the open, of inter-
~*sational amportance. mever has the out-
«ome of a national championship let
‘oose such a wad of discussion, largely
becase 1t scemed as if fate bad destin-
«d that Lvans should never rise bevond
the silver medal of the runner-up. Close
1o 104 rsons reached Menon for
the final round and the crowd was almost
us great several other days, New Yorkhers
being almost as thick as Philadelphians,
yet the goling army Las rrown so large
net one player out of every hundred in

dictricts was on the spot.  Accord.
mgly c\’(;gbod,\' present has since been
hombarded with questions as to details
and results and m puniature the crucial
pownts of many of the lLattles have been
and will be fouzht over for a month to
come m clubs and offices. It is much
fike the wind-up of the last et in Bron-
won Howard's “Shenandoah,” where the
oM soldier m the picnjc party recounts
the engagement with ihe cups and san-
cere f0 bestowed as to do duty for the
opposing forees.
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Evzos had the casier end of the draw,

% lim between the first

wmund and the semi-final, and he put up
; plenty of vanable play in spots dunng
: the middle of the neek, yet no one who
viewed the field from a thousand angles
0 six dais can believe that had Evans

{ 2nd Gardner exchanged places between
I the upper und lower half the re~ult would
| have substantrally different. Chick’s
§ etock advanced after the first ronnd, in

which_he elmnated Nelson Whitney,
for Whitney, nest to Kirkby, bas been
the most consistent of all Metropohtan
wlayers this season. Between W hitney
| and Boblis Jones, the former would ord.
{ wmanly be deemed the harder proposition,

* . s
JMost folk were glad to see Chick win
because he has been in quest of first
place as long as Lieutenant Peary was in
chasing the North Pole and meantime
had annexed ‘»mttlcsﬂy every other
worthwhile trophy i _his reach.” It was
seven years ago that Chick made Ius bow
m the National Amateur, when Chandler
£gan beat L. m one down 1 the semi-
final, wlile he nest vear, at Brookhne,
e fell to Wilham C Fownes, Jr.. by the
eame showing and at the same stage. In
191L too. at_Apawamis he passed ont m
1be semi-final to Fred Herreshofi by 3

t and 2, while m 1913 at Garden Oity, he
' smccumbed m the penultimate round to

J. G. Anderson by 2 and 1 In fact. the| N

only time Chik ever 1eached the final,
wmtil last Saturday. was in 1912 at Whea-
ton. when Jerome Travers tanned Ius
+ hide and natled 1t 10 the door of the Clu-
cago Club's hut. To lose b‘y 7 and 6
was nothine short of a rout for the 1dol
of the Windy City, after bemg only 1
dovwn at luncheon. Chicago had placed
its money on Chick m_such large bun-
dles that they hiad to be fastened with
wire, like baled lav. Refore the after-
noon turn had been reached, the lake
populace was on the run for the railroad
&tation. with blanched faces that recalled
the woodcut i Peter Parleys’ history of
the dismayed Russians fleeins from the
bz of Mo~cow. Can 1t be wondered
$hat Evans finafly composed a “pome.”
o which the following are samples and
to eng it in a piping voice when-
ever lis cup of misery appea; io be
wverflowinz  Seldom did 1t fail to tring
4pars from the eyes of hsteners.

.

1 excel "1t almost 1o it
et 1 mever <an ro thredgh it, T'm afraid.
Jom. 16 fust 2 plain as can be I can't putt,
So I must an alsoran be. in a rut.

»:)Hllm con’ L do a5 you

2 ‘marpot for my 3

Urattes feil mé how " vou do it, that small
A vott.

;1 and Lorse<lioe never brng me more.

2 mascot for I'm ever ane of four,
frefo:
A pew mauscot do I need,

1{oodoo-proof 4nd ruaranieed;
“To the tmals 1t will lead—nothing more.
* * 3
.>For a.couple of scasons, _although
s’ putting has steadily improved,
radoxically Jus showing 1 the nation-
has been worse than cier, for both
gears he lost i the first round—at Ek-
wanok in 1914 by one down to Eben
Ryers and last_year at Detroit to Fd-
ward Sawyer, by 6 and . Last year
the eituation was unbearable, for 1t was
o a Weterner at the very threshold
and by such a margin. But it is ever
darkest just beiore day.
So much for the sentimental sde; now

is Mini] which
has as few hazards as any well known
course the country over. “Bill” Fownes
is reported as having said that Merion
was the most scientifically trapped lmks
he had ever played over in this country.
George S. Lron,s after barely failing to
qualnfg—, couldn’t help noting the differ-
ence between the course nnfEnz]ewoud.
where in 1906 he was runner-up, and
wondered what Eben Byers, who beat
him ‘there, could do amid Haverford's
endless troubles. Somehow it did seem to
contenders last week, as if Hugh Wil
son, Robert Lesley and Howard Perrin
Lad sct the Mernon hazards on rollers
and ehifted them around several times a
day as stage hands would scenery.
LR
- There’s a message, too, for every golf-
er in Evans’ success, whether jou are
after the capital prize, a sectional title,
the home club leadership, or merely
sweating blood to reduce your handicap
It is that patient effort seldom fails to
bring reward. The message is 1mportant
enough to have gone into the first para-
graph. If there were space, too, much
might be said about the twenty-second
annual championship adding to the evi-
dence that golf is already any one's
game and getting more so every minute.
LY
If Halley’s comet had suddenly sus-
pended itself over the Merion premises
the sensation would have been no greater
than that caused by heaven-sent Bobby
ones; no wonder such fixed planets as
Gardner. Erans and the others were con-
sidered only in a relative way, after that
chunky luminary, om_the Southern
cross shot into sight. What’s the need
of paying to see melodrama that chases
the goose pimples up and down your
spine like the traveling hights in an elec-
tric sign, when Bobbv provides open-mir
thrills for nothing. Think how that 14-
year-old will eat up courses ten years
hence should he stick to his last, for he
has nearly a decade’s start on about ev-
erybody in the business. But two or
three vears hence there will be youthful
Smutths and Browns and others of qute as |
advanced type in the runming, and Bobby
wil] have lost that charm of unaffected
bovishuess, to catch a glmpse of which
those who have seen him would go miles
to enjoy agam. Jerome Travers never
plared again with the youthful freedom
of that aturday eleven years ago at Glen
; Cove, L. I, when he bounded nto fame
10 one day by beating Findlay Douglas m
the mornmg and then retirinz Walter J.
Travis on the 22d hole at dusk n the
Nassau tournament. RBobby can't be
jcanned, or bottled, or photographed, or
shetched, or described, or sung. or phono-
gravhed, or diagramed without losing
19944100 of s orignal flavor,
L
Unquestionably he mhented a taste for
the game from Ins parents and began 1t
almost as soon as he did lus letters; at
six he was famihar with: the sport.
Imagine the strong points of Phi} Carter,
Reggie Lewis, Morel Lewis and the oth.
€r most promsing vouth of the day, ex-
tracted, concentrated and then submit.
ted 1n a single entity and you have R.
Tyre Jones, Jr., the greatest olfing kid
to_date on this terrestmal ball = His
skill is due mamly to his stamina of
nerve and muscle that keeps lns courage
on_1ce where it is productive of unpre.
cedented certawnty, Without machme-hke
regularity.  Until ‘physical fatigue  sets
m, Bobby is the surest shot of his years
and more. m all golfing annals ° But
after all at 14 and 7% years he can-
not do the day’s work of 3 grown man.
1f he could, he would conquer the golfing
umverse before he is twenty and then
spend the balance of his Lie in retre:
spection, like Alexander the Great. But
even that would ecarcely be more un-
natural than the back-handed career of
Francis Quimet who began with the nuts
of the golfing repast and 1s working back
o the soup. !
Who can doubt shattering to flaky
finders the tradition that 1t is a physical *
mmpossibility for the same man to hold
the two biggest titles, the same sea-|
son, will clear the path to stil greater |
accomplishment. It was a line as imag-
inary as the equator and what's more, it
dudn’t serve, like latitude and lonmtude;
for reckoning as 1o one's whereabouts.
Yo many years have flown since John
Ball turned that tnick on the other e:de,
his performance under rap:dly changing
conditions, didn’t seem possible of repe-
tition. One more overhead obstruction
has been buned, like the telephone
wares. 1
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