CHAPTER X
MERE ANECDOTAGE

“ Torty years o, growing older and older
Short” ..n wind but in mei. >ry; long.”

~ 7 ES, in memorx long ! That is what you, reader,

will come to be alsn,’if permitted like me tc
reach the threescore -wears and ten of the Hsalmist.
It is nu sort of use to grumble over growing old,
but one may pick and choosc amid the lengthening
scroll of one’s memory and dwell by preference
on the most cheerfu of its contents. The genera-
ti~.s pass; but the everlasting cemedy of youth
and age isivpeated, and to be the elderly treasurer
of a golf clubavhere your committee consists mostly
of young mea under twenty-one has certai;, com-
pensations.

For instance, I remember how about the end of
the last century there was a certain re.erend and
very highly distinguished professor, not hinself 3
golfer, whose schoolboy sons used to play over
the course in the holidays. The club fess were
then, I think, 5/- a week for this privilege, which
of course during the long holidays comes to a tidy
sum ; and the professor's wife wrote tc: the trea-
surer to know i ine club would not let her boys
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have th. use of their course on somewhat easier
terms.

His reply was to the effect that if the professort
even though he was not himsélf a golfer, cared to
become a member of the club. he, the treasurer,
would gladly try o get t..e club’s con.ent to allow
his two boys to play free ; and accordingly at the
next meeting, a’ter reading out the correspondence
to a roomful of undergracuates forming the - .uo-
mittee, he observed #hat he hcd drafte 2-a rule
which he thongnt would meet the case and begged
te submit it accordinglv.

This suggestion being met with favour, he pro-
ceeded to read out his proyosed new rule, wil~h
began thus :

“Rule XXI. That the privilege of using the
cluv Iinks be extenced during the vacations to the
sons of members under eigh*een yearsof age . . . .”

Tha first sunteuce was Taver finished, Lilng
drowned in an electric burst of laughier from his
yeung friends ; and as the elderly treasurer looked
up, heaming at them through his spectacles, it
dawned n him that tHere was something about the
wording of his draft that was quite too much for
the gravit, of irresponsible undergraduates. They
passeC. his new rule, however, all right, but it was
rassed in a somewhat hastil amended form.

The, relatibns between father and son must
always have a peculiar interest for an audience
made up of young men, who, far from earnihg their
own livir.g, are dependent on a paternal allowance.
Tust then the club was parting withrits professional
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he was a celebrated ex-champion of .he great
world of golf, and the club had promoted to the
vacant place a very promising golfer, a younk
man who had beej the assistant professional ; he
was & local youth whose old father happéned tb
be employed in the prclessional’s shop as a club-
repairer.. Now the committee had made a practice
of allowing the departing ex-charpion, in addi-
ti..., 2 b's wages, the .alf-time services of a bov
who v.>7 paid er*ire.y by the club but worked in
the afternoous in the shop for the benefit of the
professisnal.  This privilege had not hitherto been
extended to the newly promoted assistant, whc
arpealed to the treastrer about it.  * Very well,”
said~the lattey, ‘I am quite willing you should
have it, but I think your best plan will be to write
me a letter saying exactly whet vou wish us to'do,
and T will bring the jaatter before the next meeting
of “he comuniftee.”

The lette: was duly written, ane the t{reasmer,
after telling the committee about it in his, own
words, said : “ Of course there is a certain conplica-
tion in the matter, so perliaps I had better read
you in fall exactly what our young professional has
to say about it himself.”

Accordingly he read out the letter, whick, after
recounting the extra help in the shop which haq
previously been allowed to the departed ex-
champion, went on to say: *“ You see, sir} that.I
am left with only my father to wecrk wider me
in the shop, and as I cannot very well-discharge
him
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That ¢ .ntence likewise was drowned in inextin-
guishabie laughter The delicate, point about the
{Qifficulty of firing cut the.pater’ tickied irresis
tibly the committee of juveniles so that they fairly
exploded. However, they asscated most sympa-
thetically to the newly-nade pro.’s application,
and he was duly allowed ‘“ half a voy’s time.”

Golf lFas so zompletely rorquered the country
now that the younger gen.ration mostly go%.- 2.1d
of the elements of the gam. i~ childhc~: buf
twent:r years aga it was quite ownerwise and
tell, powerful athletes, coming up from echool to
the 'Varsity, knew almort nothing of golf. 1T re-
member onse, when I was stri’king off to the elevinth
hole ou the Cowley course, which i» the nezier of
the two University courses at Oxford, a couple of
raw undergraduatcs were iust playing to the
fourth, which is exactly raiulel to the elevenih
hole bt is played ia the opynsite direction, s¢ that
a vadly pulled shot at either hole will leave the

“hall in the fairway of the other. I was walking
to nry hall after the drive, when I caw one of the
raen wh” were playing to the fourth-turn consider-
ably to his own left, march to where 1 expected
mine to lie, and whack a ball fromn there into a
yawnng bunker. When I uurried to where my
ball should most ccrtainly have been lying, no
ball whatever was to be seen, and I called after
bim j7ith some severity, “I'm afraid you’ve
played my tLall, sir.”

Back ceme the indignant denial “ No, indeed,
sic. T've done nothing of tue sort ”
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Their came ‘ whack ’ at the poor thing reposing
helpless in the bunker below P.m, and whack’
again, and then a pthird blow which. {etched the,
victim of wrath eut on to the green. Meantime,
not finding mine, I "1ixried after the culprit, stopped
him as he was prepaiing for yet another blow,
pointed to the woefully Scarred ball, and said, “ U
you'll logk at that thing I think you'll Gnd my
imtiuis ufi it.” *F < oped and picked it up.

“Oh, so it i~ I say, sh, I'™ awfullv sorry!
I hadn’t the least idea! And I’ve knocxed it
abbut frightfully! Look here, sir, bave anoth?r

" and the ingenuous youth, diving into a
siue_pocRat, producer? a brand-new bas which he
tned hard to get me to accept. I believe he was
really contrite, and dismissed him with my blessing.

The Oxferd atmesphere is shmetimes accused
of fostering rather «la1.aing socialistic tendencies
among its youth, and 1t is trice that the djctrine
of community of goods finds a <2rtain acceptance
with junior members of the University. I rerneus-
ber once walking wp to the club-house on the
old Hinksey links, the first day of term, ,.st to
see how things were. Not many of the young
men had come up to the course so soon, but one
of those that had dene so was an undergraduate
whose native heath was Hoylake, the second-best
course in England, ‘and who occasionally ron-
descerided to give me a liberal allowance of ptrokés
and a beating.

“Wauld you care for . game, sir ? " he asked,
seeing me there withoyt a partner
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“Very much,” I replied, “ but I've been away
Jor the vacation »nd I haven’t brought my clubs
t4ith me tc day.”

“Oh” said he, “if you didx't mind playing
with strange clubs I think T c~uld fit you out ”’;
and I watched nim pop i.to one undergradyate
locker after another, extracting a driver here, a
brassy r.ere, and a,varizc ot irons elsewhere, till
he had-got together 2 gooa. " s~: “* Perhups hesg
might suit you sir,” he smileu, “and men we
guuld vave a-round.”

Wehaa . and Lonly Fope tt at if ever the lawsul
owaers. got these clubs back they found them not
very mrach the worse for wear, Nor is It unaer-
graduates alone who play a part in our cternal
comedy of youth and age. Caddy bnys also come
on to the stage } +hough at O tford we do not k.2
many of them, af the yor.age; ‘men mostly prefe.
to cars v their own clubs. 1 xnew once a profeseor
who went out fozra game with a friend, both of
t=1z_ being. Irish and (occasionally) given to pic-
turesquid exzggeration. They struck off; and
toeit | .formances were anything but brilliant, it
must be confessed, at the first couple of holes;
and then as they walked'to the third tee the pro-
fessor gaily remarked, *¥ shan’'t be able to give
you anything of a match fo-day, old chap, I was
heastly drunk last night.”

“YCu don’t come that over me,” retorted his
friend. *‘ Last night I was at a College Gaudy
anG I had a good skinil of champagne.” And
then it suddenly ‘dawned ou him that to-day as it
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chanced he had taken out a caddy,’p very rare
thing .with him. And remembe-ing alsb Horace's
famous line, *“ Maxima debewur puero reverentia.
e turned sharp round to the smug-faced urctin
at hi$ heels with, We don’t really mean it, you
know.”

“ Oht, NO, sir,” came the prompt answer of the
wily infynt ; but the vnbelieving grin wi h which
k. vuiund thoce *hre  words revealed the resl
opinion f hig'cleos as to the true moral characfer
of senior members of the University Golf Clulx

A MILLIOXT TO ONE

Hurrah for the teée’s flat stand,

Yvur ball on its pinch of sand,

The slow back swing,

The loc.2 wrist fling,

And the drive vhich is simn'y grand !

Hurrah for that sccond clin

From a lie just fit for 2 ¢ 'een

With the best club you’ve got,

When a lightning shot

Lays the bal! right there on the sreer

Hurrah for the long putt free,
The putt that's meapt to be
Down all the w y,

Let come what may;

And that four hulé done in thres!

Ah would it were ever thus,
When you never need make a fucs
Bunkered heavy in sand,

Qther bunkers ¢ haud,

And nothing to dc but cuss.
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You cpant up your hopeless score :
Alread you've played two mzie:

Your opponenx grins

While you think of your' sius,

But remember you’ve been tb re before !

And mirac: happen ‘n ,olt
Sometimes even when v ou are offg
It’s a million to one,

Ye’ the thing has besi done,
Teiling out with a nil -~k loft.

‘Paen her’s 0 the glor ous gan.c
1. at never is twice “hexame ;
Mzay = all of us play

Till our final day

And then not fail%T our-aim.
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