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PREFACE



| will never forget my first meeting with Virgile in Paris,
seven years ago when it all began.

He had contacted me several days previously. He was
living in Italy, in Rome, at the time. He had just discovered
my work and videos on YouTube and wanted to take lessons
with me at any price, for “an entire week, every day for two
hours.” He would come to Paris for that express reason. It
was “urgent”. | was, he said, “his last chance”.

He had tried everything. Every possible method
imaginable. He had read everything. Seen everything. In
vain. He was making no progress. Golf was merely a “source
of physical and psychological suffering”. He wanted to give
up this “thankless” sport for “schizophrenics”. This time, he
swore, for good.

When | saw him for the first time, what struck me was the
orange notebook he was carrying. A thick, laminated
notebook. No pupil had ever before come to me for golf
lessons in this fashion. | was intrigued.

| could not believe my eyes. In the notebook he had
copied down everything | had said in all my videos. For the
past ten years. To the letter. In meticulous detail. A
monumental, incredible task. | was lost for words. My sense
of connection with this extra-terrestrial hit me like a bolt of
lightning and was reciprocated. It was obvious that | must
never leave this extraordinary terrestrial being.

On the slopes of Etna, in the Roman Campagna, as far
afield as Antananarivo and Malaza in Madagascar, Virgile
became a ‘quest’ companion. For real. For better or for
worse, as we say.

Never have | argued so much with a pupil. Never have |
encountered so much resistance. Never have | had to draw
so heavily and so extensively on my resources to find the
‘right’ analogies and the ‘right’ words.



