11 y T'S all very simple, just hit the ball
with the right technique at the
right speed and away it will fly high

and mighty...", said my friend and Guru
forthe dayas hehitthe Golf ball with an all
mighty heave right into the mini lake in
the middle of the course. Never one to be
bothered by minor things like practicing
what he preached, the 'keen-one' swung
his stick one more time, with more or less,
similarresults.
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that Golf was the last refuge of those who
could not withstand the rigours of other,
more game-like games, | now find myself
in the esteemed company of people who
need other people to carry their sticks,
their umbrellas and the like. That's not to
say I'm not enjoying this attention myself.
Trust me, the moment I land at a Golf
course these days, I come into my ele-
ments, handing the golfkit to oneand my
water bottle to another as | wait for the
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with all his heaves and swings. In contrast,
I had the cleanest blade you ever sawon a
Driving Range (for the uninitiated, that's the practice area
where you go and hit those little white balls till the:authori-
ties think you are good enough to be let loose in the playing
arena) what with misses galore and hardly any hits to write
homeabout!

By now, the 'Wise One' was losing all patience with me,
"In this game, you play only against yourself...", he said
firmly as yet another of my, by now desperate swings, failed
in its attempt to make the ball air-borne. It was clear that |
was turning out to be a greater golfing embarrassment than
hehad everimagined. People at the driving range, who were
allnovicesand learners themselves, were asking him visibly
uncomfortable questions about his latest 'find" Golfers are
all gentlemen (ladies are gentle anyway), and so while they
did their best to hide the sniggers, the general sense of bon-
homie, good cheerand smiles floatingaround the course on
that day cannot be explained by the unusually nice weather
alone,

It's been almost a month since the Guru disowned me
and left me to fend for myself in this big bad world. In the
interim, to tell you the truth, there have been several occa-
sions when [ have wondered aloud as to how 1 allowed
myself to be conned into this game. Having always believed
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or thin, old or young, wearing wigs or
sporting their baldness as a fashion state-
ment, canallaspire tostrutaround the greens and the mead-
ows lookinglike pros, with their faithful caddiesintoe! |

Also, unlike most other games where you first learn the
game and then decide whether ornot you ought to play the
game in public, the norms of Golf require that you step onto
the field only once all the externalities and accessories have
beenadequately taken care of.

Friends T have been conned, cheated and duped into
buying a Golfset. And now that I have bought myself a fairly
expensive kit, quitting the game is alas, no longeran option
my "family’ is willing to let me take. My single point agenda
these days therefore, is to find a willing (read gullible) per-
son who I can palm off my set to. Believe me, the set is like
new, untouched andwithoutadent.

To those who like me, go weak in the knees and suffer
from uncontrollable twitching of various muscle groups the
moment they sight a golfing arena, | can do no better than
quote our sage-in-waiting, who while talking lovingly of the
game, never tired of saying (till he met me), thatitwas"...all
very simple", advising all the faithful to "hit the ball with the
right technique at the right speed....!" Sane advice, that did-
n'twork forme, Maybe itwill, foryou!

GameAnyone? [



