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INTRODUCTION

On a cold, snowy Tuesday in the winter of 1982, an Englishman named Colin Snape boarded a train in London and traveled some five hundred miles north to Perth, a small town on the southernmost margins of the Scottish highlands. His mission? To save the Ryder Cup.

Before one wonders why Snape, then the executive director of the British Professional Golfers Association, should have been heading to a place not known for much more than its location on the salmon-rich river Tay, one should really question why the Ryder Cup needed saving in the first place. The biennial match that pits golf professionals from the United States against their counterparts from Europe today draws galleries of up to forty thousand per day—even just for practice rounds—and claims a worldwide television audience of more than 100 million (normal coverage now is twenty-six hours during the three days’ play, two ten-hour “blocks” on the first two days, and six hours on the third day!). Each time it is played, the Cup’s two governing bodies—the PGA of America and a joint body made up of representatives from the European PGA Tour and the British PGA—ka-ching an estimated $60 million between them.

Not too long ago, however, the Ryder Cup was on life support.

It should not have been, but here is what happened. Since the event’s genesis in the 1920s, the United States had come to dominate the results to the extent that television, the print media, and golf fans had lost almost complete interest. Some of the American players had, too, and not without good reason. By the time Tom Weiskopf chose to go hunting rather than represent his country in the 1977 matches in England, the United States had lost only three of twenty-three matches. Two years later, Tom Watson withdrew from the U.S. squad at the Greenbrier resort in West Virginia just three days before the matches were to begin, as though the impending birth of a child had taken him completely by surprise.

But things were changing. After a lopsided affair in 1977, it was decided to expand the British team into a European team and tap into the supply of promising young talent emerging on the Continent. With West Germany’s Bernhard Langer and Spain’s Severiano Ballesteros in the European fold, no longer would Jack Nicklaus and Lee Trevino and Hale Irwin be able to treat their opponents like the Washington Generals. At last there would be a contest!

Except this new European team lost badly in 1979, then was given a good old-fashioned hiding by the United States at Walton Heath, just outside London, in 1981. When the Ryder Cup should really have been taking hold, it was in worse shape than ever.

COLIN SNAPE: That 1981 side was the best American team there ever was, and they gave us a pasting. It couldn’t have been worse. And after 1981 our sponsor, the Sun Alliance Insurance Company, was pulling out. The Ryder Cup was finished. Sun Alliance had been one of the last of the “patrons,” as distinct from commercial sponsors. The chairman, Lord Aldington, was a golf nut and a friend of British prime minister Ted Heath, and he felt that sponsoring the Ryder Cup was in Britain’s national interest. So Sun Alliance sponsored us from 1973, to ‘81, but almost every one was tainted. Weiskopf going hunting. Tom Watson’s wife, Linda, due a baby, so Tom pulled out. Sun Alliance finally said, “Why do we bother?”

So it was my job to find another sponsor. For months I went door to door like a brush salesman, trying to sell someone—anyone—the Ryder Cup. I went to a tile company, to Chemical Bank, the American bank which had just opened in London (it is now called JP Morgan Chase). I even approached the company that managed the careers of Tom Jones and Engelbert Humperdinck!

Eventually we had a meeting of the Ryder Cup committee, and I had to report that in six months the only offer I’d had was £80,000 in cigarette coupons which could be redeemed for cash. Because it was tobacco the offer didn’t see the light of day, but it shows how bad things were.

Bernard Gallacher [who played in eight Ryder Cups and captained Europe in three] was on the committee and insisted, “Look, we have to get to America in any shape or form. We’ll even pay for our own tickets.” How realistic that would have been we’d never know but, again, that shows how bad it was.

Then one day I got a call from a man called Bill Watson, who was on the Ryder Cup commmittee and was a former captain of the Scottish PGA. He said, “I think Raymond Miquel of Bell’s Scotch Whisky might be worth an approach.”

Now, I was getting these calls all the time but never had any luck with any of them. But I called Raymond and made an appointment and went up to Perth on a bleak day and met Raymond for the first time.

“Ruthless” Raymond Miquel was a hard-nosed Scottish businessman whose specialty was “efficiencies,” which is to say he slashed costs and boosted productivity wherever he went. While at Bell’s in the 1970s and early 1980s, he increased the blended whisky’s sales more than sevenfold and almost single-handedly turned it into the top-selling brand in the United Kingdom. He also had Bell’s buy the Gleneagles Hotel, where he still lives, and which will host the 2009 Ryder Cup matches.

COLIN SNAPE: Talk about an autocrat! They had a boardroom table that sat twenty-four, and he had all these minions all around him, and let’s just say it wasn’t a case of “Well, gentlemen, what do you think?” He drove an Aston Martin Lagonda with the registration “1BEL.” He wasn’t a shrinking violet by any means.

Raymond explained that he wanted Bell’s to sponsor the team when it was in America, which was really unusual, but he wanted to spread his wings into the American market. I did a deal for £300,000 for two cups, the second one back in Britain in 1985, and when you consider the Sun Alliance deal was £75,000, that was phenomenal. So at least we were in business, up and running.

Although I then had to persuade the PGA of America to agree to it, because they were loathe to even think of putting a U.K. sponsor’s name on a Ryder Cup in America. During a meeting at the PGA Championship at Southern Hills in Tulsa, Oklahoma in 1982, before I’d met with Raymond, we had been quite frank with them and told them that, if we couldn’t swing a sponsor, then the Ryder Cup was on its way out. So they were much more supportive than I would ever have expected, but they wanted to see the matches continue.

There would be other, seismic changes in the Ryder Cup scene. Europe would appoint as captain for the 1983 matches Tony Jacklin, British Open champion in 1969 and U.S. Open champion in 1970, the biggest British golf legend of his time. And with the continental European players beginning to come through, and be joined by an equally promising group of British and Irish players, the Europeans finally shed their inferiority complex and the Ryder Cup finally became a contest.

And what a contest it was! Although the United States would win the 1983 matches—by a single point—the European team won in 1985 and then again in 1987, and suddenly for one long weekend every two years, golf morphed from a relatively placid, whispery sort of sport into a cacaphonic feud for transatlantic bragging rights, continent against continent, between the rich, young land of plenty and a bunch of old empires. Golf fans got it quickly, but even those who would normally rather catch forty winks than watch golf—to them there’s not that much difference—found themselves so affronted by the concept of defeat that they would stand in front of the television yelling “U-S-A! U-S-A!” at people they’d barely heard of

COLIN SNAPE: To think that I went up there in December of 1982 and the matches were in September of 1983. With less than a year to go, we didn’t have a sponsor, which shows just how desperate we’d been. So when history is written, I’d have to say that Raymond Miquel’s drive and initiative was the springboard for everything that has happened since then.

Oh, there are many good reasons to go to Scotland for matters related to golf. But this trip north of the border may have been the best of all. Army-Navy? McEnroe-Borg? Buckeyes-Wolverines? AliFrazier? Heck, even Yankees-Red Sox doesn’t come close.

The Ryder Cup is the old world against the new, sport’s ultimate us against them.





THE BEGINNING

The original sponsor—it amounted to not much more than donating the trophy—was Samuel Ryder, a businessman who’d made his fortune selling herbs and seeds (although his creation of the Ryder Cup was as much out of a love for the game as it was an effort to sell product). Ryder was born in Preston, in the north of England, in 1858. In the 1890s, having moved south to a city outside London called St. Alban’s, he and his wife started their own mail-order seed business. They would fill small packets of seeds in their own home, then each Friday would mail the packets along with catalogs from the local post office. Within a decade the Ryders were employing up to ninety people a week.

In 1908, Ryder fell into poor health and, at the urging of a local church minister, decided to take up golf. He began with lessons from a professional who would visit his home, soon graduated to a nine-hole course, and then a year later he joined the Verulam Golf Club in St. Alban’s. Two years after that he was appointed club captain.

All this we know from various reports, but how he actually established the Ryder Cup has been the topic of some debate. The matches began in 1927, but a couple of transatlantic team matches came along before it. The first is reported to have taken place at Gleneagles, Scotland, in 1921, but the U.S. team was assembled not to launch the concept of transatlantic team play, but to increase the number of American professionals competing in the British Open. “The plan is to have the American team make its stand at Gleneagles while the American delegation is over for the British Open,” wrote the New York Times in February 1921, “and meet the onslaughts of any and all who care to engage them.” As it turned out, after seven singles matches and five foursomes, “any and all” won 9–3.

The next contest came in 1926, when Ryder and his brother James suggested that a team match be set up against American professionals who planned to travel to Britain and try to qualify for that year’s British Open. The Wentworth Club, just outside London, was chosen because it was close to Sunningdale, one of the qualifying sites. The British team won the matches by a score of 13½ to 1½, but the results did not make it into the record books because the American team included transplanted players born outside the United States—two Scots, two Englishmen, and one Australian. The PGA of America could not possibly have endorsed it (furthermore, it wasn’t their idea.)

When the actual cup appeared has been the main source of argument. The utterly quaint official story goes that Sam Ryder was in the gallery at the 1926 matches at Wentworth and became enchanted with the whole concept. He later found himself in the company of several players in the clubhouse and commented, “We must do this again.” At the prodding of some players, Ryder agreed to donate a trophy.

Except if this is true, someone forgot to alert the media. In April 1926, six weeks before Ryder allegedly agreed to pony up a trophy, The Times of London reported that “Mr S Ryder, of St Albans, has presented a trophy for annual competition between teams of British and American professionals. The first match for the trophy is to take place at Wentworth on June 4 and 5.” Then, when those dates rolled around, the New York Times reported, “Today, two teams of British and American professionals met each other on the Wentworth course in combat for the first time in the Ryder Cup, presented by Samuel Ryder”

But there is also evidence that the cup did not make an appearance that year. In his book The Ryder Cup, English author Dale Concannon quotes a June 11 issue of British magazine Golf Illustrated that maintains the cup was the victim of the general strike that crippled Britain in May of that year. Ryder, the magazine says, was nervous about the economic situation and therefore decided “to withhold the cup.” Why one should have affected the other is not explained, but suspicious minds might conclude that Ryder just didn’t have it ready in time.

No matter. When the first real Ryder Cup was held the following year, in Worcester, Massachusetts, the cup was ready and waiting. It was nineteen inches high and fashioned from solid gold. Its hallmark read “1927,” and on the very top stood the tiny likeness of Abe Mitchell, one of the top British professionals of the day and the personal swing guru to Sam Ryder.





LET PLAY BEGIN

If the British entertained any thoughts of winning in Worcester—buoyed perhaps by the thrashing they’d administered at Went-worth—it took one day’s play to change their minds. Led by captain Walter Hagen, the United States won three of four-hole foursomes. The following day, it won six of eight-hole singles matches and halved another (until 1961 the format was always four-hole foursomes followed by eight 36-hole singles matches). Final score: 9½–2½. The British team could have been forgiven had it expressed regret for having shown up.

Truth be told, they nearly didn’t. In accepting the invitation to play; the British PGA didn’t take into account the cost of sending a team across the Atlantic. To its rescue came Golf Illustrated, which launched a drive to raise $3,000. Not only did its editor George Philpot use the magazine to tout the value of subsidizing the team, but he also appealed to each of 1,750 British golf clubs. Only 216 responded. After counting in a few corporate gifts and a $100 donation from Sam Ryder, the appeal came up $500 short, and Philpot and his magazine plugged the gap themselves.

Granted, it was only a few years earlier that club professionals had first been allowed inside many clubhouses, but the threadbare approach to the Ryder Cup would handicap the British sides for decades. The United States, meanwhile, did things with gusto. When the British team docked in New York in May 1927after a stormy six-day crossing—minus Abe Mitchell, who’d come down with appendicitis—they were greeted by a welcome party made up of PGA of America officials and U.S. captain Walter Hagen. A police escort rushed them across midtown Manhattan to the Biltmore Hotel, where they dropped their luggage before being whisked north to the Westchester Biltmore (which much later became the Westchester Country Club, a longtime stop on the PGA Tour) for a welcome dinner and a floodlit putting tournament! All these arrangements would be quite normal today—except perhaps the putting tournament—but to the British this was another world. Even their garb made them look second class next to the flash Yanks—another trend that would haunt the British for years. As the New York Times noted after the first day’s play, “There was a time when the British were anything but fashionable in their dress. They have perked up. But they still have a long way to go to catch up with the Americans, who are Beau Brummels plus.”

Same story for the 1929 matches at Moortoum, in the north of England. The United States raised a war chest of $10,000 while a second Golf Illustrated fund-raiser gathered £800 and change. But at least Britian won the cup, erasing a one-point deficit after the foursomes by winning five singles matches and halving a sixth.

More important, the matches caught the fans’ attention, as a trail of cars waiting to park stretched one mile back from the club, and galleries of up to ten thousand stood ten deep trying to get a glimpse of the golf. Reported the Associated Press, “The gallery, which often was entirely out of control of the 200 officials and 50 uniformed policemen, fairly fought to get a close-up of play.”

The 1931 matches at Scioto Country Club in Columbus, Ohio, were something of a foregone conclusion when the British had to play without three of their top players. Two were victims of a rule that said team members had not only to be British natives but also residents of Britain.

PETER ALLISS (color commentator for ABC-TV and an eight-time Ryder Cupper): My father, Percy, was picked for the team in 1929 but didn’t play Then in 1931 he wasn’t eligible because he was in Berlin. And Aubrey Boomer was in France, so he couldn’t play.

Father had gone to Berlin in 1926 or ‘27, to a new golf club [Wannsee] that was very, very productive. He was making probably $5,000 a year, which in the mid-'20s was an absolute fortune.

I was born in Berlin in 1931, just when Hitler was coming to power. War didn’t come for another seven, eight years, but Hitler was already starting his purge on the Jews and closing banks, so in 1932 they decided to get out. But it wasn’t so easy. The banks were shut, but we managed to get some money, and Mother stuffed it down her knickers and we got on a train and escaped. But instead of coming here with what then would have been a small fortune, a couple of thousand dollars, we came home with about $300.

Although Henry (later “Sir Henry”) Cotton was invited to play, he got into a dispute with the British PGA, who insisted he return to the United Kingdom with the rest of the team when he wanted to stay on and play some exhibition matches, and that every member of the squad would get an equal cut of exhibition-match revenue, when Cotton wanted to conduct his own.

The actual matches ended with a 9–3 victory for the United States, but a meteorological victory for the Brits. Although a brief storm offered temporary respite, the matches were played in Ohio in June, and temperatures approached triple digits.

ALLIS: I’ve seen a picture of somebody tipping a bucket of cold water over the players’ heads; it was so hot.

So hot that the British PGA insisted that, although scheduling the Ryder Cup in June allowed the players to enter the U.S. Open on the same trip, they would no longer play in the height of summer. The Ryder Cup thereafter moved to its familiar autumn dates.

Cotton was the victim of the residents-only rule when the Ryder Cup went to Southport and Ainsdale, on England’s northwest coast, in 1933; he’d taken a position in Belgium. Still, the British won by a point, 6½–5½. One hopes they enjoyed their celebration, for they would not see victory again for almost a quarter of a century, as the first long spell of American dominance began. At Ridgwood Country Club in New Jersey in 1935—Byron Nelson was the club professional—the United States won 9–3. (The British team featured three brothers, Charles, Ernest, and Reg Whitcombe). On the return to Southport and Ainsdale in 1937, the United States won 8–4.

PETER ALLISS: My father had a match against Gene Sarazen in 1937 in which Sarazen was rather fortunate. The match was all square at the par-3 15th in the afternoon. Sarazen went through the green. The old man had played a good shot in, and Sarazen went over and his ball was in the lap of a woman sitting behind the green. She got up, went like that [motions her excitedly flapping the ball off her lap] and the ball ran down onto the green and stymied the old man [a stymie is when a ball on the green lay between the opponent’s ball and the hole; until 1950 the player could insist on it remaining there, whereas now he must mark it and remove it if asked]. So the old man was 1 down and that’s what he lost by.

There followed a ten-year hiatus in play, caused mainly by the outbreak of war in Europe on September 3, 1939, two months before the next Ryder Cup was to have been played at the Ponte Vedra Club in Florida. The PGA of America nevertheless named its team—and the Ponte Vedra Club gave each player life membership—while the British PGA announced the eight players who had qualified thus far. As the war years went on, the PGA continued to name unofficial Ryder Cup teams, to play exhibition matches to raise funds for the war efforts. In one of those matches, at the Detroit Golf Club in August 1941, Walter Hagen skippered the “U.S. Ryder Cup Team” against a team captained by legendary amateur Bobby Jones. In front of galleries of up to ten thousand, Jones and Gene Sarazen lost 8 and 6 to Byron Nelson and Jug McSpaden, while other matches were populated by the likes of Ben Hogan, Jimmy Demaret, Craig Wood, Clayton Heafner, Paul Runyan, and Sam Snead. If nothing else, that the United States could produce two teams of such high caliber only pointed to the superiority it held, superiority that would become “official” when Ryder Cup play resumed in the Pacific Northwest.

The British were going to do it right when the Ryder Cup began again in November 1947. They would look good, and they would have money in their pockets—although not a lot as World War II had ended but a little more than two years earlier. The British economy was in tatters, and food, clothing, and gasoline rationing was still in place (the United States also had a wartime rationing program, but it was not as severe). The day before the British team boarded the Queen Mary for the transatlantic voyage, the United Press news agency reported,


The handsome double-breasted blazers, emblazoned with the Ryder Cup crest, were designed to escape that “austere look” and to dress the team as true ambassadors of British golf.

The golfers were permitted by the Government to take the old limit of 75 pounds [$300] out of the country instead of being restricted to the current limit of 35 because the trip was arranged before the new ruling was put into effect.

Tailors and sporting goods manufacturers combined to make the Britons a well-equipped group of emissaries. Enough ration coupons were pooled to give each player several pairs of golf shoes, flannel trousers and nylon umbrellas rainbowed in the Ryder Cup colors of maroon, silver and blue.



Once on board, the British golfers ate as if they’d just got out of jail, demolishing the baskets of fresh fruit in their cabins and gorging  on steaks the size of Ohio. One report had it that several players on the team put on several pounds. Upon arrival in New York they were met by one Robert Hudson, the first wealthy sponsor to save the Ryder Cup from extinction.

Oddly enough, while the PGA in previous years had had little trouble raising financial backing, this time around there were no takers, until in stepped Hudson, founder of the Portland, Oregon-based Hudson House food-packing firm, a member of the PGA of America’s Advisory Committee and probably the biggest booster of golf in the Pacific Northwest. Hudson not only agreed to pick up all expenses while the teams were in the United States but accompanied the British on the three-and-a-half-day train ride to Portland.

And of course he was there in the pouring rain when, led by Ben Hogan, the United States handed Britain its biggest defeat in the Ryder Cup thus far: an 11–1 thrashing that would have been a total blowout were it not for a victory by Sam King over Herman Keiser in the very last match of all.

The carnage continued. At Ganton, in the north of England, in 1949, the United States won six of the eight singles matches to come back from a 3–1 first-day deficit to win 7–5. Hogan was the leader again, but on crutches. That February his car had collided with a bus on a misty morning in West Texas, and he’d come perilously close to losing not only his legs but his life. He couldn’t play at Ganton, of course, but the American captain’s appearance on the holes nearest to the clubhouse was an inspiring presence for his players.

In 1951 at Pinehurst, North Carolina, the United States took a 3–1 lead after the foursomes, whereupon both teams took the day off—despite protests by the Brits—to go to a Tennessee-North Carolina college football game. When they resumed, the United States won the singles by a field goal and a safety for a final tally of 9½–2½. In 1953, it was back to where the Ryder Cup began, albeit unofficially: Wentworth.

PETER ALLISS: I appeared for the first time in 1953. After the old guard got slaughtered in Portland in ‘47, [Britain’s Daily Telegraph golf writer] Leonard Crawley led a charge to have some young people brought in. I was seventeen at the time, but then I did my national service from 1949 to ‘51.

In 1953 I was the youngest ever to have played, and we [Alliss and his father, Percy] were the first father-son combination. Rationing was still on, but Henry Cotton, our team captain, managed to get some steaks. He was a great one for steaks and Perrier water and a glass of red wine and relaxation and practice.

As it turned out, Alliss and another young player, Bernard Hunt, would play a crucial role in determining the result. After losing three of the first day’s four foursomes, the British rallied in the second-day singles. Fred Daly beat Ted Kroll, Eric Brown beat Lloyd Mangrum, and Harry Weetman beat Sam Snead. Then Harry Bradshaw beat Fred Haas. (Bradshaw was the first golfer from Eire to play in the Ryder Cup. PGA of America literature, and many other sources, maintain Irish players did not compete until 1973. That’s not the case. In 1973 “Ireland” was made an official part of the team name.) Finally it came down to Alliss or Hunt. If they could produce 1½ points between them, in any permutation, Britain would win. Both were ahead in the final stages.

PETER ALLISS: I was playing Jim Turnesa, who was the PGA champion at the time. With three holes to play I was 1 up and hit a good drive up the 16th, but I took a five and it was all square. At the 17th he drove it out of bounds, but I went out of bounds, too! I got a four on the second ball [making six] and he got a five. Now he was 1 up. At the last hole, he hit it sixty yards off into the trees, and I hit a good drive. I then hit a 2-iron and ended up twenty yards left of the green. He pitched up to be on the green in four. I was lying in this damp mossy lie. I duffed a sand iron, and my ball just was off the edge of the green. I chipped it up to to four feet, maybe less. He missed for five. And then somehow I missed mine. We halved it with sixes, and he won 1 up.

Now a win by Hunt over Dave Douglas would mean a tie. The United States would retain the cup, but at least Britain would salvage the sort of respect it hadn’t known in the past two decades. Both players were on in three, but far from the hole. Hunt rolled his putt up to about three feet. Douglas made his five, and Hunt stepped up to win the point that Britain craved. As the New York Times reported, “The crowd of more than 15,000 that surged against the barriers around the 36th green was thrashing about in a fever of excitement.”

And then, just like that, Hunt missed the putt.

PETER ALLISS: If Bernard Hunt hadn’t three-putted and I’d halved, we’d have won the Ryder Cup, which would have been huge. Huge.

We should have won.



A new player entered the Ryder Cup picture in 1955: real estate. In this case, Thunderbird Country Club in the burgeoning golf oasis called Palm Springs.

TOMMY BOLT [1958 U.S. Open champion, and a fiery player who competed in two Ryder Cups]: I really don’t know why Thunderbird was chosen. Money had a lot to do with it, if you know what I mean. Thunderbird was the first country club in Palm Springs, and the members had a lot of money and could kind of manipulate the PGA. It was used as promotion.

I tell you, it was a tough match; it was the best British team they’d ever had.

One of the toughest players was the late Eric Brown, a hot-blooded Scot who eventually would play in four British Ryder Cup teams and captain two.

JOHN JACOBS [who played in one Ryder Cup and captained in two; he later helped create the European PGA Tour and ran a successful chain of golf schools in the United States]: Eric Brown had no fear. Medal or match play, he just went straight at it. Syd Scott partnered Eric in 1955. He was just the opposite of Eric—very safe, kept it in play, good short game, not a big hitter, and so on. Sid told me at the end of the first-day foursomes how they had reached the first green in two, and Syd had putted up from a long, long way away. He left it dead in the middle of the hole, about only three inches short, close enough for an easy par, and Eric hissed at him, “It’ll never go in the @#%&$ hole if you do’t #%$@#$ …” What a lovely partnership that was.

RENTON LAIDLAW [European golf television commentator and longtime golf journalist]: Eric Brown couldn’t really care whether you agreed with him or not. The story I always like about Eric Brown took place at a World Cup, but it might easily have been a Ryder Cup. Sitting in front of me in a bus that was taking players and press back from an official function to our hotel was Joan Fontaine, the actress, who was married at the time to an American golf writer called Alfred Wright. At the back of the bus Eric Brown was leading a singsong, and Joan Fontaine said to her husband, “I wonder if he would sing ‘Home on the Range’ for we Americans.” Wright replied, “I don’t think so.” But Joan Fontaine got up—remember, she didn’t know who Eric Brown was—and said, “Excuse me, do you think you could sing ‘Home on the Range’ for the Americans in the bus?” And Eric barked, “No’ bloody likely! ‘Glasgow Belongs to Me’ is the next song, and you’ll like it or lump it!.’ “ And she sat down somewhat shocked. Wright turned to her and just said, “I told you.”

JOHN JACOBS: Curiously, I’d played at Thunderbird in January of ‘55, with Peter Alliss and Bernard Hunt. We played on the winter circuit for a few months, but didn’t have much success. The Thunderbird tournament was the sort of forerunner of the Bob Hope [a celebrity pro-am event on the PGA Tour], so there were all sorts of people from Hollywood there. I’ll never forget listening to Hoagy Carmichael play the piano in the evening, and that lovely girl swimmer—Esther Williams—was there.

Anyway our pro-am team finished third, and they gave me a check for $1,000. That was a huge amount of money to me in those days, and it was a good job because we’d run out of cash and were going to have to come home.

Jacobs played Cary Middlecoff in the singles:

JOHN JACOBS: Cary was the top dog at that time. He won The Masters in 1955 and was U.S. Open champion in ‘56, but I birdied the first three holes. I was totally relaxed even though Cary was such a great player and everybody had written me off. I thought, I know I can get round here in 70 twice today, so he’ll have to play well to beat me. We had a wonderful, wonderful game, and I shot a 65 in the afternoon to win.

I was 1 up on the eighteenth. We both were on the back of the green in 2, and the flag was right down at the front. He hit a wonderful putt first, and I gave it to him for a 4. Then I putted down and left a putt to tie the hole and win the match that was about five feet downhill with a hell of a swing on it. The whole world thought I was going to miss, but I knew I was going to hole it. I was standing there, and all I was thinking was, I must remember to take my cap off when the day ends. You see, I never wore a cap in those days, but I did in that desert heat. I give you my word, that’s exactly what I was thinking. And it went straight in.

Then Cary shook hands with me and said, “John, well played. I want you to know you’ve beaten me on one of my best days.” He was an absolute gentleman—and a much better player than I was. We eventually became great friends.

Despite Jacobs’s play, the United States proved too strong again, as they added five singles victories to three wins in the foursomes. Now with seven straight wins, the United States could have believed they might never lose. In fact, the U.S. captain came out and just about said that. Upon arrival at Heathrow Airport in September 1957, Jack Burke Jr. spoke of the U.S. victories and noted, “I see no reason to doubt that this match will go the same way.” He dismissed a suggestion that the United States would be weakened by the absence of Middlecoff and Sam Snead, and pointed out the American team comprised tournament professionals whereas many of the British players were limited by club duties.

Neither team knew the venue really well. It was Lindrick, a heathland course in the north of England near the town of Sheffield, and it was there only because the Cup’s latest sugar daddy was a local industrialist. Sir Stuart Goodwin wasn’t a golfer but was enthusiastic about having a big golf event in the area and put up £10,000 in sponsorship money.

JIMMY PATINO [former tin magnate and the owner of Valderrama, in Spain, site of the 1997 Ryder Cup]: The first Ryder Cup I saw was at Lindrick. I was a bit of a playboy, then, and I knew some of the European players, like Peter Alliss and Dai Rees. That year I went to Italy for the Italian Open. In those days they didn’t have their own caddies. Rees took an Italian caddie who didn’t speak a word of English and didn’t get on with him. He was so upset with his caddie that he took the bag away from him. I asked Dai if he wanted me to carry his bags. At end he said, “I don’t know what to pay you.” I said, “You don’t have to pay me.”

He said, “I’ll tell you what. I’ll give you two tickets to the Ryder Cup. I’m captain.” So off I went, and they won! Unbelievable. I thought it was fantastic. Wonderful way of getting people together.

D OW FINSTERWALD [who represented the United States in four Ryder Cups as a player and captained in 1977]: Lindrick in 1957 was my first trip to Britain. The opening ceremonies, you know, “God Save the Queen” and “The Star-Spangled Banner,” made a very favorable impression. But I was very nervous.

They had pretty good galleries there, which I attribute a lot to the fact that at that point there weren’t many U.S. players going to the British Open. It was the one chance that British golf fans had to see the so-called top players in the U.S.

TONY JACKLIN: Lindrick is about sixty miles from where I was born, and I still have memories of it. I was thirteen. I saw players I’d only read about in magazines. Dick Mayer and Tommy Bolt, Dow Finsterwald, Ted Kroll. It was unbelievable.

PETER ALLISS: We weren’t allowed to have our wives with us. The Americans brought theirs over, very glamorous in mink coats and diamond rings and all that sort of thing. We were staying in a hotel, and the wives weren’t allowed there. But that was another part of the inferiority complex.

Burke’s assessment at the airport appeared to be spot on, as the United States took a 3–1 lead after the foursomes.

Peter Alliss: And the great comment from Jack Burke Jr., who was talking to a writer for the Daily Mail, was, “If the British team comes back and wins this, … you can bury me under ten tons of compost.” It was something like that.

Burke actually played, inserting himself into the lineup when Ted Kroll took ill and had to sit out.

PETER ALLISS: [Burke] played Peter Mills, and Mills beat him easily. Mills was looked upon as possibly a weak link in the team, but he played quite beautifully.

DOW FINSTERWALD: We had a totally different day in the second round. The wind came up hard, and the conditions were very different. Against Christy O’Connor I wasn’t capable of coping. We were even after eighteen but then I lost badly, 7 and 6.

This day also saw the first real signs of rancor between players and the galleries. It happened in the first match out, a fiery Eric Brown against an equally tempestuous Tommy “Thunder” Bolt. Not that this was unpredictable. While waiting for them to take to the tee, American TV commentator Jimmy Demaret cracked that Bolt and Brown were last seen standing at fifty paces throwing clubs at each other! When it did get going, Bolt and the galleries went at it with an ugly shouting match.

TOMMY BOLT: Eric and I were both temperamental, and the people might have applauded one of Eric’s shots and not applauded mine, or something like that. You know how spectators are sometimes. But I lost control of my emotions I tossed a couple of clubs around. Stuck ‘em in the ground or they bounced up in the air, and you can’t play when you do that. That’s all there is to it. I was 4 down by lunchtime and I couldn’t get my concentration back—and golf is a game of concentration.

DOW FINSTERWALD: In fairness to the home team, when a guy misses a putt they could be applauding the fact that that British team had won a hole. It wasn’t maybe the missing of a putt and may have been misinterpreted by some of us.

In the biggest Ryder Cup upset thus far, Britain won six of eight singles to win 7½–4½.

PETER ALLISS: There were tremendous celebrations. Nothing was as big then as it is today, but everybody got drunk at the dinner, and old journalists, old people, were jumping up and saying a few words and singing and dancing. The American team was like a funeral parlor. The glum faces were just unbelievable. We hadn’t won since 1933, and the American team looked on in disbelief that they could have lost to this ragtag outfit.

DOW FINSTERWALD: I was nervous in 1957, and was still nervous in ‘59 [at Eldorado Country Club, in Palm Springs, California]. I don’t recall any “We’re going to revenge that loss” sort of thing. I‘m not sure that’s the spirit those matches should be played in anyway.

PETER ALLISS: Eldorado in 1959 was the last time we went by sea. We crossed the Atlantic and then we went to Atlantic City, played a couple of matches, went to the Burning Tree Club outside Washington D.C. We flew across to Los Angeles, and then we got on the dreaded little DC3 airplane to go to Palm Springs. It was extraordinary.

MIKE SOUCHAK [who played for the United States in 1959 and ‘61]: They got into some kind of a storm and got bounced around pretty good.

PETER ALLISS: We took off, and the pilot said it was likely to be a bit rough—and it was. It was horrendous! We plunged about four thousand feet. Lots of people were sick, and the smell was bloody awful. Frank Pennink, the writer, and former English amateur champion, was looking out the window at the electrical storm, amazed by the patterns of lightning. When we dropped—there were no bins, just open storage trays—coats and cameras and other things were stuck to the roof by the sheer force. And then suddenly—bang! It was as if we’d hit the top of a mountain, and all this stuff dropped down on top of everybody. The pilot came on and said, “I’m very sorry but we can’t go any farther, we have to go back again.” [It later transpired that the Palm Springs Airport had been closed because of the storm.] Eventually we landed back in Los Angeles. The pilot came out. He’d bashed his head and was bleeding all over the place. I think a stewardess may have broken an ankle.

There was a fellow called Lou Freedman who was a [U.S. PGA] vice president. When he got off the plane, Ron Haeger of the Daily Express said to him, “Lou, I nearly shit myself up there,” and Lou said, “I’ve got news for you. I did.” And he rushed off. Oh, Christ, what a mess.

The next day Ron says, “Congratulations, for the first time golf leads the Daily Express.” The newspaper had a headline like RYDER CUP TEAM IN DEATH DIVE.

Inside, Haeger’s report told how “we were tossed around like a cocktail in a shaker. From our flying height of 13,000 feet we dropped like a stone to 9,000 feet. It was like falling in a giant lift [elevator] when the cable had snapped” It is little wonder, then, that the British team made the trip to Palm Springs by bus. Eventually a shaken group of golfers got play under way.

MIKE SOUCHAK: They put Bobby Rosburg and me in the first match. I was so nervous when they played “God Save the Queen” and “The Star-Spangled Banner.” We decided that he would drive on the odd holes and I would drive on the even holes, because of the setup of the par-3's. I was a little longer than Bob, and I could handle the par-3 holes with a shorter iron club. Anyhow, he got the privilege of teeing off at number one, a par-5 in the middle of an orange and grapefruit grove. It had a very narrow fairway and trees on either side. I told Bobby, “Look, I don’t care how far you hit it. Just keep it between the trees.” When he got up to tee his ball, he couldn’t keep the ball on the tee, he was so nervous. The ball fell off two or three times. He finally had to put the ball on the tee with both hands! And I’m standing there just grinning because I was so happy it wasn’t me up there on the tee, because I would have been doing the same thing.

Anyhow, he hit a low slice, about two hundred yards. It wasn’t very long but it was effective, right in the middle of the fairway. And then I took a 3-wood and just killed it, put it right in front of the green. He pitched it on the green about three feet from the hole. The British team had made a five, and I got over the putt for a four, and I jerked that three-footer so badly. Bobby says, “I’m glad you’re so nervous, too.” And after that, we played beautifully and beat them pretty badly [5 and 4].

DOW FINSTERWALD: On the first hole of our foursomes match [with Julius Boros against Dai Rees and Ken Bousfield], I drove and Boros put a nice second shot maybe forty to fifty yards short of the green. And I shanked it into a bunker! We got a half, but it’s hard to forget the feeling after shanking a ball there from that position.

PETER ALLISS: In the very first match Christy O’Connor and I played, I missed the first green and said, “I’m sorry.” He just stopped and said, “Listen, I know you’re trying to do the very best you can, so if we’re going to play well together we don’t want any more apologizing.” And that’s how we played. He used to encourage me and I used to encourage him, and he played the most wonderful shots. I thought he was crazy at times. I mean downhill, wind left to right, out of bounds on the right, small green. And we were 1 up or 2 up and two to play or something. And he’d say, “They’re in trouble. I think I’ll just cut a driver in there.” He had no fear.

DOW FINSTERWALD: Two days before the Cup began, Sam Snead was supposed to do a commercial for Chrysler but for some reason he couldn’t do it, so they asked me to do it. And they shot it behind the eighteenth green at Eldorado. With a lot of filming taking place, there was a lot of downtime in between, so I got to chip a lot. I was just waiting for them to say go. Anyway, the place I had been chipping back at the eighteenth green, where we had been filming, was just about identical to where I ended up after hitting my second shot over the eighteenth green in my singles match against Dai Rees. So I was very experienced in that particular chip and knew how extremely fast it was, so I was able to chip it quite close. I won 1 up.

Finsterwald was one of five Americans to win that day, the final tally being a lopsided 8½–31/2. For the first time, the talk of change became serious. Television was spreading and becoming increasingly influential. For example, it was at television’s insistence that the tee markers be moved up in 1959, the idea being to make the holes easier. It instead made the players’ yardages redundant, match play was a tough enough format with cover, but 36-hole matches were Bataan death marches compared with the sort of action that television wanted. And if the overall result was going to be a foregone conclusion …

It was obvious something had to be done. There was talk of opening the British team up to such players as Gary Player of South Africa or Peter Thomson of Australia, both of whom enjoyed remarkably successful careers worldwide. In the end the British PGA made one compromise for the 1961 matches at Royal Lytham, in northwest England: the format would change; eight foursomes the first day, sixteen singles the second. The proponents maintained that, with more points at stake, the Brits had a better chance of catching up, and that a weaker player was in better shape against a tough opponent in a shorter match. The cynics merely suggested that the margins of U.S. victory would simply be twice as large.

PETER ALLISS: But the new format was more exciting for the spectators. They were seeing more games, more matches, more people playing. I remember big crowds at Lytham.

BILLY CASPER [who played for the United States in eight Ryder Cups and was captain in 1979]: It didn’t really bother us because we knew we had our hands full. A lot of the matches were very close.

PETER ALLISS: The matches were much closer than the scores suggest. They weren’t all 6 and 5s and 8 and 6s and that sort of thing, as many people thought or imagined or even pretended that’s how it was. The matches I had with Casper were special and, still whenever I see him, he says, “I’m 1 or 2 up on you in holes.”

DOW FINSTERWALD: I didn’t play in the Portland, Oregon, tournament before the Ryder Cup because I hadn’t entered the tournament in time. Then I flew to Tokyo for a “Shell’s Wonderful World of Golf” match, but a typhoon had come through. There wasn’t much rain, but the clouds were such that they couldn’t film in color the way they wanted to. And I had this appointment in New York. So I flew out of Tokyo and got to New York. Now we go across [to Royal Lytham] for the matches, and [U.S. captain] Jerry Barber left me out of the first-round matches. So now I’ve gone twenty, twenty-five thousand miles over a couple of weeks, and I haven’t played a competitive hole yet. I wasn’t enamored of it. And the worst of it was this little bastard paired me with him in the afternoon. But Jerry was all right. They talk about Dai Rees being a feisty little guy. Jerry was every bit of that.

Jerry was a forgetful little guy, too. The story goes that he deposited the actual Ryder Cup in the vault of the hotel where the team stayed upon arrival in London, and forgot to retrieve it before heading north by rail. Perhaps not.

BILLY CASPER: YOU really want to know what happened? He left it on a train because of a card game. Barber was playing gin rummy with Arnold Palmer and was down quite a bit. He had to go to the bathroom, and asked me to play for him. When he came back from the bathroom, he was way up, because I was beating the heck out of Palmer and Barber said, “You just keep playing.” And when we got to our stop—I don’t recall which—we got off the train, but Bar ber left the trophy on the rack up above his seat. He realized what he’d done only after the train had left. It went to the next stop and the police brought it back.

NEIL COLES [who played in eight Ryder Cups for Great Britain and Ireland]: The night before play began, Dai Rees had told us all that the key to winning the Ryder Cup, in his eyes, was to get a good start in the foursomes. We should get going quickly and make sure that we won the early holes. The next morning I stood on the tee and Mike Souchak hit this 1-iron that just went straight as an arrow to about a foot. “Welcome to the Ryder Cup!”

MIKE SOUCHAK: We [Souchak and Bill Collins] were 1 up in that match on the eighteenth green, which at Lytham backs right up to the clubhouse. My partner drove, I put him on the green, and he put it up about fifteen, sixteen inches short of the hole. They’d made their four, and Neil came up to me and said, “Mike, under any other circumstances I’d give it to you, but it’s the match and it’s right here at the clubhouse.” I said, “Neil, don’t worry about it. I’d do the same thing.” So I went over and got ready to putt.

People were hanging out of the windows on the second floor of the clubhouse, which was right over the top of us and, on my backswing, this lady, who must have been half drunk, hollered at the top of her voice, “Miss it!” Well, fortunately the ball went in the hole and I just told her, “Sorry, lady, not today.” She was half in the bag, I’m sure, and it was only lunchtime! I think she ran and hid.

PETER ALLISS: I had a very good match with Arnold Palmer. He holed out three times from off the green. He chipped in once, holed a putt from ten yards short of the green at the seventh and holed a bunker shot at 15.

We were all square on 18 and I hit into the left rough and couldn’t reach the green. He hit a good drive. I was forty yards short of the green in two and he was about twenty feet away in two. I’m like, “Jesus, he’s going to beat me.” And I looked at the clubhouse and saw my father sitting in the window, looking out. I chipped it up close then Arnold putted up. He missed. His putt was about the same distance as mine. And he picked my coin up. He gave me my putt. And so I’m looking at him and I thought, I’ve had a good result today and you’ve had a good result—because he was Jesus then, he was the Almighty—and I said, “Pick it up, Arnold, we’ll call it a half.” And I was disappointed to hear him say when he was talking to the press how badly he had played. And I thought, Well, that’s not very generous—because I’d actually played him off the course!

MIKE SOUCHAK: In the afternoon singles I played Bernard Hunt, who was the best player in England at the time. On the fifteenth hole, a dogleg-right, I took the tee shot right over the dogleg. Bernard hit his straight. He had a wood club to the green and I had an 8-iron. I beat him 2 and 1, shook hands, and we were going into the clubhouse when the British golf writer Leonard Crawley came up behind me and said, “You’re a dirty bastard, Mike. You played so well, but you are a dirty bastard.” And I said, “Leonard, thank you very much, I take that as a compliment.” He said, “You should.” And we became really good friends.

DOW FINSTERWALD: I do recall a humorous incident about those matches. Two U.S. Air Force priests had come over from Wiesbaden [Germany] with I don’t know how many suitcases of alcohol. One of them didn’t drink at all, and one did have a drink, but both of them were darned good golfers and they were very interested in golf. A guy named Bill McDonald had gotten a suite for them, and they held a hospitality hour in their suite for all the guys. And so finally the day before the matches started Barber declared the priests’ room off limits!

MIKE SOUCHAK: I’ll never forget walking up the 18th fairway in the match with Bernard. My wife was there, along with the two priests, and we all walked down the fairway because the match was over, and the huge galleries on both sides of the fairway applauded us all the way from the tee to the green. It was a neat deal.

PETER ALLISS: I had about four or five matches in the Ryder Cup where I played some good stuff. It was the only time I’ve had that sort of appreciation that you see with [Jack] Nicklaus at St. Andrews, when he’s walking up the eighteenth and everyone’s cheering. It was a wonderful feeling.

The format would change again in for the matches at East Lake Golf Club in Atlanta in 1963 (and several times more in subsequent years). At the PGA of America’s insistence, a third day, of four-balls, was slated between the foursomes and the singles.

NEIL COLES: To get to East Lake in 1963, I sailed to New York on the Queen Mary and caught the train down to Atlanta. A few of us went over that way, not players but officials and other followers. It took about a week, start to finish. The last time I flew it was earlier in 1963. It wasn’t because of anything specific that had happened; I just got claustrophobic. In 1967, I got to Champions in Houston, Texas, by sailing on the United States, and then Jaguar gave me a car to drive. In 1971, to get to Old Warson in St. Louis I took the Queen Mary across the Atlantic and drove again.

BILLY CASPER: Arnold Palmer was our captain in 1963, and on the first day he paired rookies with seasoned players and we lost big. So we met after we’d finished playing and I said, “Arnie, we need to pair strength with strength, so you and I play. We played in the afternoon and won and that started the comeback.

JOHNNY POTT [who was picked for three United States Ryder Cup teams]: We did have a lot of Ryder Cup rookies that year, Tony Lema and Billy Maxwell, Dave Ragan and Bob Goalby, and the matches were really nerve-racking. Dave Ragan and I both felt like our golf swings got a little quick and that we really didn’t play like we should have.

BILLY CASPER: My first partner, Dave Ragan, was so tight you couldn’t have driven a tenpenny nail up his ass with a hammer, but that’s just the way the Ryder Cup is. I mean, when they play the music at the opening ceremonies you can hardly breathe.

Johnny Pott: 1963 was the first year that I was eligible. Arnold [Palmer] and I were both pilots, and would fly airplanes together. The tournament the week before, which Arnold won, was in Philadelphia, and he invited me to fly with him from Philadelphia by way of his home in Latrobe on down to Atlanta. Sometime during the flight I said to Arnold, “I’m really kind of nervous about this Ryder Cup.” And he said, “What are you worried about it for?” I said, “Playing for money is one thing, but playing for that gold cup … I don’t think anybody wants their name on that cup as losing it.” Obviously the Americans’ track record had been pretty good up to that point, and we had a feeling of superiority in that we felt like we could win, but we still were really nervous about it. So, anyhow, Arnold said, “Oh, well, if you’re nervous I’ll just pair you with me.” I said, “Godammit, that isn’t doing me any good!” But Arnold did.

Back then all the fanfare happened on the first tee. They played the National Anthem and raised all the flags and then said, “Now representing the United States …” and Arnold said, “Johnny, you go hit the first ball.” I said, “Good God, Arnold, what are you getting me into here?”

Well, I got up there and I drove into the left rough, which was probably not too bad a drive considering the pressure I was under. And then he hit the ball up on the green, about forty feet from the hole. And then I planted it up about five feet short. And Arnold grabbed me and said, “Don’t you ever come up short!” All of a sudden Arnold was fussing at me, and we hadn’t even finished the first hole!

BILLY CASPER: But it wasn’t difficult playing with different people. We all knew each other. We were really close back in those days—it’s not like today. We did things with each other all the time. Our wives, too. One might baby-sit for the other wife, and we’d have birthday parties and dinners together.

JOHNNY POTT: We had ten players, and eight played in each of the matches, but Arnold couldn’t keep up with who was playing and, with all those rookies on the team, he didn’t know what he had. I wasn’t, like I say, at the top of my game. [Brian] Huggett dusted me off in the singles, and I didn’t know Brian Huggett, other than that he was a little Welshman who beat my brains out.

Anyhow, I was choking and I told Arnold, “I’m just not playing good. I’m swinging too quick.” I think that that was the honest thing to do, since Arnold couldn’t see me playing. This was probably the reason that they started having non-playing captains.

BRIAN HUGGETT: You don’t forget your first Ryder Cup match. George Will and I were playing Johnny Pott and Arnold Palmer. On the first hole, George Will hit the first tee shot and split the fairway. And then I knocked a 6-iron onto the green. That was us away really. We were very nervous, but we had nothing to lose because we were playing against the King. I mean, everybody watched Arnold, and when he hit the ball in those days, the ground kind of shuddered. So it was a great thing for us. We were the underdogs, but we won 3 and 2, and when we won there was applause from about twelve, fifteen people. They were all the officials from the Great Britain and Ireland Ryder Cup committee. It was amazing. Hardly anybody else clapped!

PETER ALLISS: I had a good singles record at East Lake. I beat Arnold Palmer on his own ground, and then I halved with Tony Lema. I was driving badly in the Palmer match, for some reason hitting small slices. I drove with a 3-wood, just to try and keep it in the fairway, and I was fifty yards behind Arnold every time. But I played my irons well and putted soundly, and found myself 1 up with two to play. I hit my little squirty 3-wood off the seventeenth, then played a 6-iron to ten feet. Arnold played his approach to three feet away, and I holed my putt. So now he’s got to hole his for a half, which he made, and then we halved the last hole, and I won. That was a very good day’s work.

Not good enough, however. The United States won 23–9.



The 1965 Ryder Cup was remarkable not for the result (a 19½–12½ victory for the United States), nor that a sugar daddy had to step in once more to pay the piper (one Brian Park, a successful local businessman and a former club captain at Royal Birkdale), but more for what Park did behind the scenes. In his role as vice chairman of the British PGA, Park had traveled to the United States to bone up on how big tournaments were run, and jotted down numerous notes and ideas. On his return he hired a management company to stage the Cup, and the result was a constant stream of golf fans met with a tented village complete with dining areas, first aid, a post office, and even an equipment tent. We take such facilities for granted today, but they were groundbreaking in the 1960s. So while Britain lagged well behind the United States in terms of the talent pool, at least the Ryder Cup showed signs of being a self-sustaining commercial venture. If Britain could just fix that nagging habit of losing.

This was a habit made slightly harder to fix two years later at Champions Golf Club, in Houston, Texas. Although Byron Nelson had been no slouch when he skippered the U.S. team in 1965, the ‘67 captain, Ben Hogan, would prove to be one of the toughest, most competitive captains in Cup history.

JOHNNY POTT: We had a player meeting in the locker room at that year’s Colonial Tournament in Fort Worth, Texas, and decided to ask Ben Hogan to be the captain. I think the PGA thought that it would be a nice way to honor their past champions. You had Nelson in 1965, and it just kind of made sense for Hogan to be chosen next. We also had to hope he’d agree to it, but we felt he would because it was at Houston, which is kind of nearby—he lived in Fort Worth—and his friends Jackie Burke [coincidentally, the losing U.S. captain at Lindrick] and Jimmy Demaret owned Champions. I was sitting at the end of the table in the meeting and someone said, “Johnny, go find Ben Hogan and ask him if he’ll be the captain!”

I went out and found Ben. The year before, Arnold Palmer had beaten me in an eighteen-hole playoff at the Colonial, but I didn’t know if Ben knew me from anybody. I said something like, “Mr. Hogan, I’m Johnny Pott, a member of the current Ryder Cup team.” And he said, “Well, hey, John.” I said, “The team would like to ask you to be the nonplaying captain.” And he said, “When is it?” I said, “It’s in October, at Champions.” He said, “October, Champions, huh? I’ll let you know tomorrow.”

So the next day, I’m leaving the locker room—and at Colonial you have to go through the golf shop, through these swinging doors—and we happened to hit the doors at the same time; I’m going out and he’s coming in, and he says, “I’ll do it.” And that was it.

MALCOLM GREGSON [one-time British Ryder Cupper]: We rode in a cavalcade of limos going to the hotel from the airport with the police outriders there, flashing lights—oh, it was great. It might have been typical for America, but it was something very different for us.

We were at a dinner with more than a thousand people in this huge place somewhere in Houston. The two teams were on a long table up on the stage. When it was time to present the teams, [British captain] Dai Rees got up and introduced us one by one, to polite applause.

PETER ALLISS: Dai Rees, bless him, goes, “Gentlemen, this is so and so … the runner-up in the Dutch Open … and so and so … third in the Swiss Open … and Peter Alliss, winner of last month’s medal competition at his local golf club.” And then Hogan just got up, gestured for his team to stand, and he said, “Ladies and gentlemen, the finest players in the world.”

MALCOLM GREGSON: He just flicked his hand, and they all got up quickly and then sat down again. Take that! The whole place went berserk.

PETER ALLISS: We were 2 down before we started.

MALCOLM GREGSON: It was quite awesome really, the names that we were looking at. Every time they say “It’s the best players in the world,” but these really were.

PETER ALLISS: And they all had these beautiful suits on. They looked like a million dollars.

JOHNNY POTT: Ben asked us to show up on Monday, because the functions started Monday evening, but Arnold Palmer didn’t get there until Tuesday. And Arnold kind of buzzed the golf course with his jet airplane.

MALCOLM GREGSON: We were in the locker room when we heard his jet going over, and they said, “Oh, there he is.” And Hogan gave sort of a cursory grunt. About half an hour later in he walked—Arnold. Hogan turned to talk to somebody else. He really wanted to cut Arnold down to size, because he felt that Arnold might be running the show. He was something else, Arnold was; he really was the King.

JOHNNY POTT: Arnold finally got to the practice tee at about eleven o’clock. He walked out, hitching his pants and whatnot, and said, “Hey, Ben, what ball are we playing?” [In those days, players could opt for the American ball or a slightly smaller British ball.] And Ben said, “Mr. Palmer, when I pair you, I’ll let you know.”

MALCOLM GREGSON: When we went out to practice, they were on sort of a semicircular driving range. We were at one end, and they were at the other. But after warming up for a while, Dai Rees said, “Hey, look guys!” We all looked over. None of the Americans were practicing. They were standing watching Hogan practice. That was his, “Okay, lads, let’s get ready for the Ryder Cup.” To get them to watch him practice. It’s quite amusing that to get the American team psyched up Hogan had them out there watching him practice. And Arnold was standing at the back, looking toward us, sort of bending down, yawning, you know, as if to say, “Bo-ring!”

PETER ALLISS: Arnold also took a couple of our boys up in his plane, and he turned somersaults and made them feel ill.

TONY JACKLIN: Arnold had a new airplane that he took me and [British player] George Will up in. He was like a kid with a new toy and he had his pilot with him, but Arnold took over and we ended up buzzing the bloody course about five hundred feet and scaring the living poop out of everybody. George Will actually peed himself. It was bloody unbelievable. And he [Palmer] got a phone call when we got in from a very irate air-traffic controller in the area. It was only because of Jimmy Demaret and a couple of others writing letters on Arnold’s behalf that he didn’t lose his license.

JOHNNY POTT: Hogan as a captain? Magnificent. Magnificent.

PETER ALLISS: Hogan was something else. He was able to give you an inferiority complex just walking around.

JOHNNY POTT: We had a team meeting and he said, “Boys, there’s nothing to being the captain of the Ryder Cup. You guys are all great players. Pairing is real easy. I’m going to pair together you boys who drive crooked, I’m going to pair together you boys who drive straight. And the first ball’s going to be hit by Julius Boros ‘cause he don’t give a shit about anything. So y’all just go play your games.

You got these uniforms here. If you don’t like the way they fit or whatnot, don’t wear them. I never could play in somebody else’s clothes. [Doug] Sanders, if you want to come out here and dress like a peacock, that’s fine. Whatever you want. But let me tell you boys one thing. I don’t want my name on that trophy as a losing captain.” So we went out and played great.

TONY JACKLIN: They were all bloody frightened to death of Hogan. By that stage I knew quite a few of the Americans, like Gay Brewer and Johnny Pott, and was friendly enough with them to chitchat, and they were all saying how petrified they were about Hogan, because he used to ride around in his cart watching them play, but he sort of just watched the swings. You know, he didn’t watch the result of the ball, almost as if it was of no interest to him where the ball went.

BILLY CASPER: Hogan put Julius Boros and me off first because both of us were very quick players and he wanted us to get out there and get up so that the other players could see it and it would sort of rub off on them. He wanted to set the tone. Hogan wanted to win all the matches. He didn’t want to lose a point.

Every morning we had a meeting. He’d designate who the players were that he wanted to play that day. And we had the option of using the small ball or the big ball. I think we used the small ball.

JOHNNY POTT: We played the little ball because it was longer and we were driving over all the fairway bunkers at Champions. It was a little smaller chipping around the green, but what the heck: You didn’t miss that many greens.

MALCOLM GREGSON: We’d just had a real bumpy summer, running it in from one hundred yards short of the green with a small ball. So it was a very, very different situation to suddenly get to a watered course in late September, early October. The course was really heavy every morning. On the first day I played in the afternoon with Hugh Boyle against Gardner Dickinson and Palmer. Arnold was on his game. Gardner Dickinson lined up every putt and Arnold holed everything. He was just fantastic.

TONY JACKLIN: In those days, I was full of confidence, so I reveled in the whole thing. I played with Dave Thomas as my foursomes partner. Dave was an awful chipper. I mean a bloody terrible chipper. All the par-3's were even holes [fourth, eighth, twelve, and sixteenth], so Dave hit on all the even holes and if he missed the green I got the chip. And as long as my drives were in the fairway on the par-5s—which were all odd numbers [five, nine, and thirteenth]—he’d never have to chip. And that’s the way it worked. We had a hell of a record, two wins and a half.

JOHNNY POTT: Bobby Nichols and I, who had a history of hitting deep and sometimes left and right, were teamed together, and we won all our points. Now, with the alternate-shot format, someone like Gene Littler would have no idea how to play from some of the places I hit my ball.

TONY JACKLIN, on losing to Palmer in the singles: I’d played with Arnold in the Masters that year, and beat him in the first round. But it was always difficult playing Arnold in America, because of the following that he got. You’re still made to feel in some respects that you’re there to make the numbers up. That’s just the way it is. But I didn’t play particularly well [lost 3 and 2], and I certainly didn’t play well against Dickinson in the afternoon [same score]. I just didn’t get it together, but you can only do what you can do. It was fun.

BRIAN HUGGETT: I can remember beating Julius Boros because he was the U.S. Open champion at the time and it was a good scalp. I hit a very good second shot to the eighteenth green but left a tricky chip that had to be absolutely precise. I played a really lovely little deft chip from behind the green and beat Julius 1 up.

MALCOLM GREGSON: Toward the end of the Ryder Cup, when we were getting murdered, a few of the older players, like Christy O’Connor, sort of pressured Dai into dropping them. They didn’t want to play in the last singles. “Oh, I got a bad back. Oh, I don’t want to play.” I’d lost every game, but I still wanted to play. Let me go out, I want to go out again. Tony Jacklin was like that as well.

I met Ben Hogan again a few years later when I was captain of the British Caledonian Airways Golfing Lions Team, and we were over at Fort Worth, at Shady Oaks. Hogan used to go and watch his mates play cards every morning. He’d just stand behind them as they played, then go out and hit a few balls, or maybe play a few holes on his own, then come in and go home. Some of our team were Hogan [equipment] players, but they had never met him. I said “Oh, I met him in 1967 when he was captain of the Ryder Cup team.” So I went inside and I said, “Excuse me, Mr. Hogan, three of our lads would like to meet you.” He says, “I’m not going out there. It’s raining.” And I said “They are three of your staff players, and they think very, very highly of you.” He said, “Oh, well, that’s different.” So he came out in the rain and shook their hands and the players didn’t wash their right hand for about three weeks after that.
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Padraig Harrington (5 & 4)
Thomas Bjom (2 & 1)

Lee Westwood

Niclas Fasth

Paul McGinley

Pierre Fulke

Phil Price (3 & 2)

‘Jesper Pamevik
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Tony Jacklin & Al Gelbarger &

Peter Oosterhuis 0 Johnny Miller (3 & 1) 1
Tommy Horton & Lee Trevino &
John O'Leary 0 J.CSnead @& 1) 1

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Peter Oosterhuis &

Tony Jacklin (2 & 1) 1 Billy Casper & Raymond Floyd 0
Eamonn Darcy & Tom Weiskopf &

Christy O'Connor Jr. 0 Lou Graham (3 & 2) 1
Brian Barnes & Jack Nicklaus &

Bernard Gallacher Y ‘Bob Murphy 2
Tommy Horton & Lee Trevino &

John O'Leary 0 Hale Irwin 2 & 1) 1

FOUR-BALLS: MORNING

Peter Oosterhuis & Billy Casper &
Tony Jacklin Johnny Miller v
Tommy Horton & Jack Nicklaus &

Norman Wood 0 J.C Snead (4 & 2) 1
Brian Barnes & Gene Litler &

Bernard Gallacher 0 Lou Graham (5 & 3) 1
Eamonn Darcy & Al Geiberger &

Guy Hunt Raymond Floyd

FOURSOMES: AFTERNOON

Tony Jacklin & Lee Trevino &
Brian Bares (3 & 2) 1 Bob Murphy 0
Christy O'Connor Jr. & Tom Weiskopf &

John O'Leary 0 Johnny Miller (5 & 3) 1
Peter Oosterhuis & le Irwin &

Maurice Bembridge 0 Casper (3 & 2) 1
Eamonn Darcy & Al Geiberger &
Guy Hunt 0 Lou Graham (3 & 2) 1

SINGLES: MORNING

Tony Jacklin 0 Bob Murphy 2 & 1) 1
Peter Oosterhuis (2 up) 1 Johnny Miller 0
Bernard Gallacher Vi Lee Trevino ,
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Tommy Horton
Brian Huggett
Eamonn Darcy

Guy Hunt

Brian Bames (4 & 2)

SINGLES: AFTERNOON
Tony Jacklin

Peter Oosterhuis (3 & 2)
Bernard Gallacher
Tommy Horton (2 & 1)
John O'Leary

Maurice Bembridge
Norman Wood (2 & 1)
Brian Barnes (2 & 1)

~ oo o

Hale Irwin
Gene Litler (4 & 2)
Billy Casper (3 & 2)
Tom Weiskopf (5 & 3)
Jack Nicklaus

Raymond Floyd (1 up)
J.C. snead

Al Geiberger

Lou Graham

Hale Irwin 2 & 1)
Bob Murphy 2 & 1)
Lee Trevino

Jack Nicklaus
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Usa GB&l

FOURSOMES
Lanny Wadkins & Bernard Gallacher &

Hale Trwin (3 & 1) 1 Brian Bames 0
Dave Stockion & Neil Coles &

Jerry McGee (1 up) 1 Peter Dawson 0
Raymond Floyd & Nick Faldo &

Lou Graham 0 Peter Oosterhuis (2 & 1) 1
Ed Sneed & Eamonn Darcy &

Don January Vi Tony Jacklin

Jack Nicklaus & Tommy Horton &

Tom Watson (5 & 4) 1 Mark James 0
FOUR-BALLS

Tom Watson & Brian Bames &

Hubert Green (5 & 4) 1 Tommy Horton 0
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Ed Sneed &
Lanny Wadkins (5 & 3)

Jack Nicklaus &
Raymond Floyd

Dave Hill &
Dave Stockton (5 & 3)

Hale Irwin &
Lou Graham (1 up)

SINGLES
Lanny Wadkins (4 & 3)
Lou Graham (5 & 3)
Don January

Hale Irwin

Dave Hill (5 & 4)

Jack Nicklaus

Hubert Green (1 up)
Raymond Floyd (2 & 1)
Tom Watson

Jetry McGee

Neil Coles &
Peter Dawson

Nick Faldo &
Peter Oosterhuis (3 & 1)

“Tony Jacklin &
Eamonn Darcy

Mark James &
Ken Brown

Howard Clark
Neil Coles

Peter Dawson (5 & 4)
Brian Bames (1 up)
Tommy Horton

Bernard Gallacher (1 up)
Eamonn Darcy

Mark James

Nick Faldo (1 up)

Peter Oosterhuis (2 up)
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Usa
FOURSOMES
Dutch Harrison &
Johnny Palmer

Bob Hamilton &
skip Alexander

Jimmy Demaret &
Clayton Heafner (4 & 3)

sam Snead &
Lloyd Mangrum

SINGLES

Dutch Harrison (8 & 7)
Johnny Palmer

sam Snead

Bob Hamilton

Clayton Heafner (3 & 2)
Chick Harbert (4 & 3)
Jimmy Demaret (7 & 6)
Llovd Mangrum (4 & 3)

meeromo -

GB&l

Max Faulkner &
Jimmy Adams 2 & 1)

Fred Daly &
Ken Bousfield (4 & 2)

Charlie Ward &
sam King

Dick Burton &
Arthur Lees (1 up)

Max Faulkner
Jimmy Adams (2 & 1)
Charlie Ward (6 & 5)
Dai Rees (6 & 4)
Dick Burton

Sam King

Arthur Lees

Fred Daly
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SINGLES

Jimmy Adams

Dai Rees

Fred Daly

Harry Weetman
Arthur Lees 2 & 1)

Jimmy Demaret &
Clayton Heafner (4 & 3)

Sam Snead &
Lioyd Mangrum

SINGLES

Dutch Harrison (8 & 7)
Johnny Palmer

sam Snead

Bob Hamilton

Clayton Heafner (3 & 2)
Chick Harbert (4 & 3)
Jimmy Demaret (7 & 6)
Lloyd Mangrum (4 & 3)

—memomO~

Jack Burke Jr. (4 & 3)

Jimey Demaret (2 up)

Clayton Heafner

Lloyd Mangrum (6 & 5)
Ed “Porkv” Oliver

Charlie Ward &
Sam King

Dick Burton &
Arthur Lees (1 up)

Max Faulkner
Jimmy Adams (2 & 1)
Charlie Ward (6 & 5)
Dai Rees (6 & 4)
Dick Burton

Sam King

Arthur Lees

Fred Daly
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GB&l
FOURSOMES
AIf Perry &
Jack Busson
AIf Padgham &
Percy Al
Wiy Cox &
Ted Jarman

Charles Whitcombe &
Emest Whitcombe (1 up)

SINGLES
Jack Busson

Dick Burton

Reg Whitcombe
AIf Padgham
Percy Allss (1 up)
Wify Cox

Ermest Whitcombe
AIf Perry

USA

Gene Sarazen &
Walter Hagen (7 & 6)

Henry Picard &
Johnny Re ‘olta (6 & 5)

Paul Runyan &
Horton Smith (9 & 8)

Olin Dutra &
Ky Laffoon

Gene Sarazen (3 & 2)
Paul Runyan (5 & 3)
Johnny Revolta (2 & 1)
Olin Dutra (4 & 2)
Craig Wood

Horton Smith

Henry Picard (3 & 2)
Sam Parks
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UsA
FOURSOMES

johnay Farrell &
Joe Tumesa

Leo Diegel &
Al Espinosa (7 & 5)

Gene Sarazen &
Ed Dudley

Johnay Golden &
Walter Hagen (2 up)

SINGLES

Johnny Farrell
Walter Hagen

Leo Diegel (8 & 6)
Gene Sarazen

Joe Tumesa

Horton Smith (4 & 2)
Al Watrous

Al Espinosa

GB&I

Charles Whitcombe &
Archie Compston

Aubrey Boomer &
George Duncan

Abe Mitchell &
Fred Robson (2 & 1)

Ermest Whitcombe &
Henry Cotton

Charles Whitcombe (8 & 6)
George Duncan (10 & §)
Abe Mitchell

Archie Compston (6 & 4)
Aubrey Boomer (4 & 3)
Fred Robson

Henry Cotton (4 & 3)
Ernest Whitcombe
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Gay Brewer &
Billy Casper (3 & 2)

Jack Nicklaus &
Tom Weiskopf (3 & 2)

Lee Trevino &
Homero Blancas

SINGLES: MORNING
Billy Casper 2 & 1)
Tom Weiskopf (3 & 1)
Homero Blancas (5 & 4)
Tommy Aaron

Gay Brewer

J. C. Snead (1 up)

Jack Nicklaus

Lee Trevino

SINGLES: AFTERNOON
Homero Blancas

J.C. Snead (3 & 1)
Gay Brewer

Billy Casper 2 & 1)
Lee Trevino

Tom Weiskopf

Jack Nicklaus (2 up)
Arnold Palmer

Tony jackiin &
Peter Oosterhuis

Clive Clark &
Eddie Polland

Maurice Bembridge &
Brian Huggett

Brian Barnes
Bernard Gallacher
Peter Butler

Tony Jacklin (3 & 1)
Neil Coles

Christy O'Connor .
Maurice Bembridge
Peter Oosterhuis

Brian Huggett (4 & 2)
Brian Barnes

Bernard Gallacher

Tony Jacklin

Neil Coles (6 & 5)
Christy O'Connor Sr.
Maurice Bembridge
Peter Oosterhuis (4 & 2)
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USA
FOURSOMES: MORNING
Lee Trevino &

Billy Casper

Tom Weiskopf &

J.C. Snead

Chi Chi Rodriguez &
Lou Graham

Jack Nicklaus &
Amold Palmer (6 & 5)

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Tommy Aaron &

Gay Brewer

Amold Palmer &

Jack Nicklaus

Tom Weiskopf &

Billy Casper

Lee Trevino &

Homero Blancas (2 & 1)

FOURSOMES: MORNING
Jack Nicklaus &

Tom Weiskopf (1 up)
Amold Palmer &

Dave Hill

Chi Chi Rodriguez &
Lou Graham

Lee Trevino &
Billy Casper (2 & 1)

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON

J. C. Snead &
‘Amnold Palmer (2 up)

GB&l

Brian Barnes &
Bernard Gallacher (1 up)
Christy O'Connor Sr. &
Neil Coles (3 & 2)

Tony Jacklin &

Peter Oosterhuis

Maurice Bembridge &
Eddie Polland

Brian Barnes &
Bernard Gallacher (5 & 4)
Maurice Bembridge &
Brian Huggett (3 & 1)
Tony Jacklin &

Peter Oosterhuis (3 & 1)

Christy O'Connor §r. &
Neil Coles.

Brian Barnes &
Peter Butler

Peter Oosterhuis &
Tony Jacklin (2 up)
Maurice Bembridge &
Brian Huggett (5 & 4)

Neil Coles &
Christy O'Connor Sr.

Brian Barnes &
Peter Butler
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FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Bernard Gallacher &
Peter Oosterhuis (1 up

Tony Jacklin & Brian Huggett

Peter Townsend &
Harry Bannerman

Neil Coles &
Christy O'Connor Sr.

SINGLES: MORNING
Tony Jacklin

Bernard Gallacher
Brian Barnes (1 up)
Peter Oosterhuis (4 & 3)
Peter Townsend

Christy O'Connor Sr.
Harry Bannerman

Neil Coles

SINGLES: AFTERNOON
Brian Huggett

Tony Jacklin

Brian Bames (2 & 1)
Peter Townsend

Bernard Gallacher (2 & 1
Neil Coles

Peter Oosterhuis (3 & 2)
Harry Bannerman (2 & 1)

mmo-oce-oco

Lee Trevino &
Billy Casper

0

Gene Litler & J. C. Snead 2 & 1) 1

Amold Palmer &
Jack Nicklaus (1 up)

Charles Coody &
Frank Beard

Lee Trevino (1 up)

Dave Stockton

Mason Rudolph

Gene Litler

Jack Nicklaus (3 & 2)
Gardner Dickinson (5 & 4)
Amold Palmer

Frank Beard

Lee Trevino (7 & 6)
J.C. Snead (1 up)
Miller Barber

Dave Stockton (1 up)
Charles Coody

Jack Nicklaus (5 & 3)
Amold Palmer
Gardner Dickinson

1
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GB&l

FOURSOMES: MORNING
Neil Coles &

Christy O'Connor Sr. (2 & 1)
peter Townsend &

Peter Oosterhuis

Brian Huggett &

Tony Jacklin (3 & 2)

Maurice Bembridge &
Peter Butler (1 up)

FOURSOMES: AFTERNOON
Harry Bannerman &
Bernard Gallacher (2 & 1)
Peter Townsend &

Peter Oosterhuis

Brian Huggett &

Tony Jacklin

Maurice Bembridge &
Peter Butler

FOUR-BALLS: MORNING

Christy O'Connor Sr. &
Brian Barnes

Neil Coles & John Garner

Peter Oosterhuis &
Bernard Gallacher

Peter Townsend &
Harry Bannerman

0

Billy Casper &
Miller Barber 0
Amold Palmer &

Gardner Dickinson (1 up) 1
Jack Nicklaus &

Dave Stockton 0
Charles Coody &

Frank Beard 0

Billy Casper &
Miller Barber L
Amold Palmer &

Gardner Dickinson (1 up) 1
Lee Trevino &
ason Rudolph

Jack Nicklaus &
1.C. Snead 5 & 3) 1

Lee Trevino &
Mason Rudolph (2 & 1) 1

Frank Beard & J. C. Snead (2 & 1) 1
Amold Palmer &

Gardner Dickinson (5 & 4) 1
Jack Nicklaus &
‘Gene Littler (2 & 1) 1
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usa
FOURSOMES: MORNING.

Curtis Strange &
Mark O'Meara

Calvin Peete &
Tom Kite (3 & 2)

Lanny Wadkins &
Raymond Floyd (4 & 3)

Craig Stadler &
Hal Sutton (3 & 2)

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON

Fuzzy Zoeller &
Hubert Green

Andy North &
Peter Jacobsen

Craig Stadler &
Hal Sutton

Raymond Floyd &
Lanny Wadkins (1 up)

Europe

Seve Ballesteros &
Manuel Pifero (2 & 1)
Bernhard Langer &
Nick Faldo

Sandy Lyle &

Ken Brown

Howard Clark &

Sam Torrance

Paul Way &
fan Woosnam (1 up)
Seve Ballesteros &
Manuel Pinero (2 & 1)
Bernhard Langer &
José Maria Canizares

Sam Torrance &
Howard Clark





OEBPS/images/272-2.png
FOUR-BALLS: MORNING
Tom Kite &

Andy North

Hubert Green &

Fuzzy Zoeller

Mark O'Meara &

Lanny Wadkins (3 & 2)
Stadler &

AFTERNOON

Craig Stadler &
Hal Sution

Curtis Strange &

Peter Jacobsen (4 & 2)
Raymond Floyd &
Lanny Wadkins

SINGLES

Lanny Wadkins

Craig Stadler (2 & 1)
Raymond Floyd

Tom Kite

Peter Jacobsen

Hal Sutton

Andy North

Mark O'Meara

Calvin Peete (1 up)
Hubert Green (3 & 1)
Fuzzy Zoeller

Curtis Strange (4 & 2)

Sam Torrance &
Howard Clark (2 & 1)

Paul Way &

anuel Pinero

Bernhard Langer &
Sandy Lyle

José Maria Canizares &
José Rivero (4 & 3)
Seve Ballesteros &
anuel Pinero (5 & 4)
Paul Way &

Tan Woosnam

Bernhard Langer &
Ken Brown (3 & 2)

Manuel Pinero (3 & 1)
Tan Woosnam

Paul Way (2 up)

Seve Ballesteros

Sandy Lyle (3 & 2)
Bernhard Langer (5 & 4)
Sam Torrance (1 up)
Howard Clark (1 up)

José Rivero

Nick Faldo

José Maria Canizares (2 up)
Ken Brown






OEBPS/images/9780062031655_Outside_Front_Cover.jpg
& HarperCollins e-books

Us Against Them

Roeloin McVillamn





OEBPS/images/274-1.png
Europe
FOURSOMES: MORNING
Sam Torrance &

Howard Clark

Ken Brown &

Bemhard Langer

Nick Faldo &

fan Woosnam (2 up)

Seve Ballesteros &

José Maria Olazibal (1 up)

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Gordon Brand Jr. &

) oo (3 & 2)

Sandy Lyle &

Bernhard Langer (1 up)
Nick Faldo &

tan Woosnam (2 & 1)

Seve Ballesteros &
José Maria Olazibal (2 & 1)

FOURSOMES: MORNING

José Rivero &
Gordon Brand Jr.

Nick Faldo &

lan Woosnam

Sandy Lyle &

Bernhard Langer (2 & 1)

Seve Ballesteros &
José Maria Olazibal (1 up)

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON

Nick Faldo &
lan Woosnam (5 & 4)

USA

Curtis Strange &
Tom Kite (4 & 2)
Hal Sutton &
Dan Pohl 2 & 1)
Lanny Wadkins &
Lamy Mize

Larry Nelson &
Payne Stewart

Ben Crenshaw &
Scott Simpson
Andy Bean &
Mark Calcavecchia
Hal Suton &

Dan Pohl

Curtis Strange &
Tom Kite

Curtis Strange &
Tom Kite (3 & 1)

Hal Sutton &
Lamy Mize

Lanny Wadkins &
Larry Nelson

Ben Crenshaw &
Payne Stewart

Curts Strange &
Tom Kite
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Eamonn Darcy &
Gordon Brand Jr.

Seve Ballesteros &

José Maria Olazibal
sandy Lyle &

Bernhard Langer (1 up)

SINGLES

Tan Woosnam
Howard Clark (1 up)
sam Torrance
Nick Faldo

José Maria Ola
José Rivero

sandy Lyle
Eamonn Darcy (1 up)
Bernhard Langer

Seve Ballesteros (2 & 1)
Ken Brown

Gordon Brand Jr.

Andy Bean &
Payne Stewart (3 & 2)

Hal Sutton &
Larry Mize 2 & 1)

Lanny Wadkins &
Larry Nelson

Andy Bean (1 up)
Dan Pohl

Larry Mize

Mark Calcavecchia (1 up)
Payne Stewart (2 up)
Scott Simpson (2 & 1)
Tom Kite (3 & 2)

Ben Crenshaw

Larry Nelson

Curtis Strange.

Lanny Wadkins (3 & 2)
Hal Sutton
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UsA
FOURSOMES: MORNING
Tom Kite &

Curtis Strange

Lanny Wadkins &

Payne Stewart (1 up)
Tom Watson &

Chip Beck

Mark Calcavecchia &
Ken Green (2 & 1)

Europe

Nick Faldo &
Tan Woosnam

Howard Clark &
Mark James

Seve Ballesteros &
José Maria Olazibal

Bernhard Langer &
Ronan Rafferty
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FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Curts Strange &

Paul Azinger

Fred Couples &

Lanny Wadkins

Mark Calcavecchia &

Mark McCumber

Tom Watson &
Mark O'Meara

FOURSOMES: MORNING
Lanny Wadkins &
Payne Stewart

Chip Beck &
Paul Azinger (4 & 3)

Mark Calcavecchia &
Ken Green (3 & 2)
Tom Kite &

Curts Strange

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Chip Beck &

Paul Azinger (2 & 1)

Tom Kite &

Mark McCumber 2 & 1)
Payne Stewart &

Curts Strange

Mark Calcavecchia &
Ken Green

SINGLES
Paul Azinger (1 up)
Chip Beck (3 & 2)
Payne Stewart
Mark Calcavecchia
Tom Kie (8 & 7)
Mark O'Meara

Fred Couples

Ken Green

Sam Torrance &
Gordon Brand Jr. (1 up)
Howard Clark &

Mark James (3 & 2)

Nick Faldo &

Tan Woosnam (2 up)

Seve Ballesteros &

José Maria Olazibal (6 & 5)

fan Woosnam &
Nick Faldo (3 & 2)

Gordon Brand Jr. &
Sam Torrance

Christy O'Connor Jr. &
Ronan Rafferty

Seve Ballesieros &

José Maria Olazibal (1 up)

Nick Faldo &
Lan Woosnam

Bernhard Langer &
José Maria Canizares

Howard Clark &
Mark James (1 up)

Seve Ballesteros &
José Maria Olazdbal (4 & 2)

Seve Ballesteros
Bernhard Langer

José Maria Olazibal (1 up)
Ronan Rafferty (1 up)
Howard Clark

Mark James (3 & 2

Christy O'Connor J. (1 up)
José Maria Canizares (1 up)





OEBPS/images/276-3.png
Mark McCumber (1 up)
Tom Watson (3 & 1)
Lanny Wadkins (1 up)
Curt

Strange (2 up)

Gordon Brand Jr.
Sam Torrance
Nick Faldo

lan Woosnam
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UshA Lurope
FOURSOMES: MORNING

Lanny Wadkins & Sam Torrance &
Corey Pavin (4 & 3) 1 Mark James
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Paul Azinger &
Payne Stewart

Tom Kite &

Davis Love Il 2 & 1)

Raymond Floyd &
Fred Couples

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Jim Gallagher Jr. &

Lee Janzen

Lanny Wadkins &

Corey Pavin (4 & 2)

Paul Azinger &

Fred Couples

Dasis Love Il &

Tom Kite

FOURSOMES: MORNING
Lanny Wadkins &

Corey Pavin

Fred Couples &

Paul Azinger

Raymond Floyd &

Payne Siewart (3 & 2)
Davis Love Il &

Tom Kite

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
John Cook &

Chip Beck (1 up)

Corey Pavin
Jim Gallagher Je. 5 &
Fred Couples &

Paul Azinger

Raymond Foyd &
Payne Stewart (2 & 1)

SINGLES
Fred Couples
Chip Beck (1 up)

lan Woosnam &
Bembard Langer (7 & 5)
Seve Ballesteros &

José Maria Olazibal

Nick Faldo &

Colin Montgomeric (4 & 3)

fan Woosnam &
Peter Baker (1 up)
Bernhard Langer &
Barry Lane

Nick Faldo &
Colin Montgomeric

Seve Ballesieros &
José Maria Olazibal (4 & 3)

Nick Faldo &
Colin Montgomerie (3 & 2)

Bernhard Langer &
Lan Woosnam (2 & 1)

Peter Baker &
Barry Lane.

Seve Ballesieros &

José Maria Olazibal (2 & 1)

Nick Faldo &
Colin Montgomerie:

Mark James &
Costantin Rocea

fan Woosnam &
Peter Baker (6 & 5)

José Maria Olazibhal &
Joakim Hacggman

Ian Woosnam
Barry Lane
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Lee Janzen
Corey Pavin

john Cook

Payne Stewart (3 & 2)
Davis Love 1l (1 up)
Jim Gallagher Jr. (3 & 2)
Raymond Floyd (2 up)
Tom Kite (5 & 3)

Paul Azinger

Lanny Wadkins
(injured, halved)

Colin Montgomerie (1 up)
Peter Baker (2 up)

Joakim Haeggman (1 up)
Mark James

Costantino Rocea

Seve Ballesteros

José Maria Olazibal
Bernhard Langer

Nick Faldo

sam Torrance

(halved; match not played)
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Dan Sikes (4 & 3)
Gene Litder (2 & 1)
Billy Casper

Jack Nicklaus

Neil Coles

Christy O'Connor Sr.
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Tony Jacklin
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Jack Nicklaus & PO DuGar &
Dan Sikes (1 up) 1 Bernard Hunt 0

FOUR-BALLS: MORNING

Dave Hill & Christy O'Connor Sr. &
Dale Douglass 0 Peter Townsend (1 up) 1
Raymond Floyd & Brian Huggett &

Miller Barber % Alex Caygill v
Lee Trevino & Brian Barnes &

Gene Litler (1 up) 1 Peter Alliss 0
Jack Nicklaus & Tony Jacklin &

Dan Sikes 0 Neil Coles 1 up) 1

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON

Billy Casper & Peter Butler &
Frank Beard (2 up) 1 Peter Townsend 0
Dave Hil & Brian Huggett &

Ken Stll 2 & 1) 1 Bemard Gallacher 0
Tommy Aaron & Maurice Bembridge &

Raymond Floyd " Bemard Hunt

Lee Trevino & Tony Jacklin &

Miller Barber Y Neil Coles v

INGLES: MORNING

Lee Trevino (2 & 1) 1 peter Alliss 0
Dave Hill 5 & 4) 1 Peter Townsend 0
Tommy Aaron 0 Neil Coles 1 up) 1
Billy Casper 1 Brian Barmes (1 up) 0
Frank Beard 0 Christy OConnor st (5 & 9 1
Ken sl 0 Maurice Bembridge (1 up) 1
Raymond Floyd 0 Peter Butler (1 up) 1
Jack Nicklaus 0 Tony Jacklin (4 & 3) 1
SINGLES: AFTERNOON

Dave Hill (4 & 2) 1 Brian Bames 0
Lee Trevino 0 Bemard Gallacher (4 & 3) 1
Miller Barber (7 & 6) 1 Maurice Bembridge 0
Dale Douglass 0 Peter Butler 3 & 2) 1
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Neil Coles (2 & 1)
Malcolm Gregson
Dave Thomas
Bernard Hunt

SINGLES: AFTERNOON
Brian Huggett

Peter Alliss (2 & 1)
Tony Jacklin

Christy O'Connor .
George Will

Malcolm Gregson
Bernard Hunt

Neil Coles (2 & 1)

Doug Sanders
Al Geiberger (4 & 2)
Gene Litler

Bobby Nichols

Amold Palmer (5 & 3)
Gay Brewer

sardner Dickinson (3 & 2)
Bobby Nichols (3 & 2)
Johnny Pott (3 & 1)

Al Geiberger (2 & 1)
Julius Boros

Doug Sanders
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FOURSOMES: MORNING

Miller Barber & Neil Coles &

Raymond Floyd 0 Brian Huggett 3 & 2) 1
Lee Trevino & Bernard Gallacher &

Ken Sill 0 Maurice Bembridge (2 & 1) 1
Dave Hill & Tony Jacklin &

Tommy Aaron 0 Peter Townsend (3 & 1) 1
Billy Casper & Christy O'Connor Sr. &

Frank Beard Y Peter Alliss

FOURSOMES: AFTERNOON

Dave Hill & Neil Coles &
Tommy Aaron (1 up) 1 Brian Huggett 0
Lee Trevino & Bernard Gallacher &

Gene Littler (1 up) 1 Maurice Bembridge 0
Billy Casper & Tony Jacklin &

Frank Beard 0 Peter Townsend (1 up) 1
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Tony Jacklin & Doug Sanders &

Dave Thomas (4 & 3) 1 Gay Brewer 0
Bernard Hunt & Bobby Nichols &
Neil Coles 0 johnny Pott (6 & 5) 1

FOURSOMES: AFTERNOON

Brian Huggett & Billy Casper &

George Will 0 Julius Boros (1 up) 1
Malcolm Gregson & Gardner Dickinson &

Hugh Boyle 0 Amold Palmer (5 & 4) 1
Tony Jacklin & Gene Littler &

Dave Thomas (3 & 2) 1 Al Geiberger 0
Peter Alliss & Bobby Nichols &

Christy O'Connor Sr. 0 Johnny Pott 2 & 1) 1
FOUR-BALLS: MORNING

Peter Alliss & Billy Casper &

Christy O'Connor Sr. 0 Gay Brewer 3 & 2) 1
Bernard Hunt & Bobby Nichols &

Neil Coles 0 Johnny Pott (1 up) 1
Tony Jacklin & Gene Littler &

Dave Thomas 0 Al Geiberger (1 up) 1
Brian Huggett & Gardner Dickinson &

George Will 0 Doug Sanders (3 & 2) 12

FOUR-BALLS: AFTERNOON
Bernard Hunt & Neil Coles 0 Billy Casper & Gay Brewer (5 & 3)1

Peter Alliss & Gardner Dickinson &

Malcolm Gregson 0 Doug Sanders (3 & 2) 1
George Will & Amold Palmer &
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