THE Ku Klux Klan meeting 

and two types of Golf shot
Lex Martin remembers the annual Thistle warm up at Bothwell Castle
Every year Stuart used to invite me to BCGC, in the vain hope that actually practicing might make my golf less crap.   In the latter years, we were regularly joined by the Wee Man and Stoozie’s bother Grant.   Incidentally, Grant got a hole in one on the 17th, the second last time we all played there – Stoozie was more excited than Grant, until he realised we were on the way back after being two down with two to play.

The 17th is a long par 3 called dyke, as there is a wall at the back of it.   Nowadays the garden beyond is hidden by hedging, but before this grew, there was a clear line of sight into the conservatory, which was also a dining room.   The dyke covered off looking at the table, but bizarrely, the table was always set with very fancy high pointed white napkins.   Each year, all that could be seen were white linen points peeking up and Stoozie always swore that it was a KKK meeting.   Like all good gags, it got funnier by the year.
At Bothwell, Stuart first advanced his theory that there were only two shots in Golf -  “Fuck It” and “That’ll Do”.   It’s true - hit any shot at all and you’ll say one or the other.   There is nothing else.

