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0PM GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP 

A Carnoustie copybook for those -who model themselves 

on the masters, Stranahan's drive for instance. 

Or Thompson of Australia's fluent stroke. 

Better still the unruffled genius of Hbgan under the 

eye of the crowds. 

Stranahan's chip shots are worth the practice. 

De Vincenzo has the nerveless wrists for a sure putt. 

Or take a leaf from Dai Rees. BocK-

But for Ben Hbgan, playing for the first time in Britain, 

on a windy seaside course, with the outspoken Scottish crowd 

on top of him, it could have been unnerving. 

The Open is a long and gruelling experience and Frank 

Stranahan made no bones about his pleasure when his longish 

putt came off and he made it a free ball for somebody. 

It's two holes to go and Hog an driving from the 17th tee. 

On the green he putts and misses. 

But at the last hole there's no longer any doubt and »n 

his concentration and study of local conditions has paid off. 

Bobby Locke was human enough to show regret at defeat. 

But it is to Hogan goes the Cup at the hands of Lord 
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Provost McLaughlan, and the steely-"blue eyes and grim- h 

ia- siieer pride and pleasure. 


