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A
rm in arm they strolled to the first tee at one of the world's most celebrated golf . courses. His odyssey complete, Jim Murray had come home to Carnoustie, and so too had his daughter Mae.
It had been 30 years since Murray left Scotland and Carnoustie as the Club cham- * 
k
 _
pion
and now, in June, 1952, he had returned accompanied by his daughter and
f
prize
pupil who was visiting Scotland to play as a member of the U.S. Curtis Cup
team. This day there would be an exhibition and there were a thousand people in the gallery.
In 1927, at age 35, Murray had begun a 30-year career as the Rutland Country Club's second professional. Rutland had just become an 18-hole course and Murray shortly came to be recognized as the state's finest teaching professional, while daughter Mae became the finest golfer \fermont has ever produced.
Mae’s
 selection to the Curtis Cup team signified national recognition of her tal
ents. The team of that era was comprised of just eight of the country's finest female golfers. “I wanted to make the Curtis 
team,’’
 she told a Scottish reporter, "if only to reward dad for his great patience with me and for all he has done and all he gave up to enable me to play golf."
Mae’s
 celebrated career attained national status two years earlier when she stormed to the finals of the U.S. Amateur at Atlanta’s East Lake Country Club, home course of Bobby Jones. The master himself looked on as Mae won a breathtaking, two-day, 27-hole quarter-final match which Jones pronounced “the greatest match, 
man’s
 or women's that I have ever 
seen.’’
 She had first emerged as a champion at age 15 when she won the first of an unprecedented and still unequaled six state championships. She also won the New England title in four successive years.
For Jim Murray, Mae recalls, the swing was the thing. "He taught the Scottish technique,” she explains, “he knew and admired Tommy Armour who was a swinger, not a hitter. Dad helped everyone. Tom Pierce was one of his best known students.” Instruction at Rutland is difficult. There has never been a practice range, yet Jim tutored more than 20 state champions.
For Murray gentility was critical. His daughter’s gracious demeanor is partial testimony to her 
dad’s
 emphasis on deportment. 
”3bu 
never, ever raised your voice or lost you temper,” Mae recalls her father saying. “He was strict, but very patient.’’
The latter quality is reinforced by the recollections of 
Mae’s
 younger sister, Joyce Murray, a Christian missionary who lives in Lancaster, Pennsylvania. “One of his pupils was William Franke, secretary of the Navy in the Eisenhower administration. Mr. Franke was some
what allergic to the sun and he 
didn’t
 like to stand around so dad always gave him playing lessons. He took his summer vacations in Vermont just so he could play with, and learn from, my dad.” Walter Hagen and Bobby Locke were other playing companions during 
Murray’s
 tenure.
Jim’s
 golfing career was interrupted by three-and-a-half years service with the British army in France during \Xbrld War I. A year after winning at Carnoustie he came to the States and accepted a job at the Pittston Country Club near Scranton, Pennsylvania. Then it was on to a term near Finger Lakes, New York, followed by two seasons at 
Wolfert’s
 Roost in Albany. He was summoned to Rutland in 
1928. 
The Stars and Stripes were hoisted over Carnoustie's Robert Bruce Hotel when May and Jim arrived. “Seeing that flag up there was one of the greatest thrills of my life,” he later remarked to his daughter.
Affable, patient and extremely popular, Murray was a man who, in the words of daughter Mae, "made many, many people very happy.” Jim Murray died in March, 
1966
 at the age of 
74.
 Mae lives in the Pinehurst, North Carolina area.
by Arthur Ristau
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Mae Murray Jones (center) and Jim Murray (rightl with Par O'Sullivon 
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Patty Sheehan
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T
hough her family moved away from Vermont when she was ten years old, Patty Sheehan has always considered herself a Vermonter “She still loves Vermont,” says her dad, Bobo. “She still thinks her roots are back here and thinks of herself as a Vermonter.” Sheehan recently built a home in Reno, Nevada, where she is very involved with local golf and local youth causes, but she renews her vows to her Middlebury birthplace every year. A visit to the Ralph Myhre Golf Course always brings back fond memories.
“I remember the old clubhouse and the old farmhouse—the pro shop was real tiny,” recalls Sheehan. “I remember every once in a while sneaking through the 
men’s
 locker room to get to the pro shop. I remember walking from the house and going to play golf, sneaking out on the course, and just hanging out there as a kid.”
Raised in a sports family with several brothers, Sheehan developed a competitive edge early in life, whether it was demonstrated on the ski slopes as a junior racer or on the golf course as a Nevada ama
teur champion. Nevada is w'here the family landed in 
1968
 when Bobo resigned his job as Middlebury College athletic director and headed West. Patty rode her desire to win to four straight state amateur titles in Nevada and two in California, before turning pro in 
1980.
Her first year on tour she set three goals for herself: “I wanted to win a tournament, earn 
5100,000 
and be named Rookie of the Year,” says Sheehan. Amazingly, she accomplished all three.
The rest of her career with the LPGA is equally legendary—35 professional W'ins including six majors, over 55 million in career earnings, a Vare Trophy for low scoring average, membership on every Solheim Cup team and election to the LPGA Hall of Fame in 
1993-
Recipient of a slew of honors, Sheehan remains a cordial, caring, down-to-earth soul with a quick wit and warm sense of humor. She gives back to the game in equal measure to its dole. Financing half-way hous
es for girls, lending her name and time to charities, donating artwork or instruction without being asked. She is a better good-will ambassador and icon of the Green Mountains than 
we’ll
 find for decades to come.
The Sheehan Classic, a benefit tournament now in its seventh year, has contributed thousands of dollars to the Sheehan Phinney Youth Golf Club, a non-profit organization to promote youth golf programs and other deserving charities through the Middlebury Rotary. Sheehan attends every year, poses with each foursome, deflects the credit for the event's success and renews old friendships in central \fermont. In return we get to proudly call Patty Sheehan one of our own.
by Bob Labbance
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