INSIDE STORY
% For Retief
Goosen, it was
not a good
Sunday, Page 4

TODAY’S
FEATURE
% What does a
$175,000 tent
look like? Page 14
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Final
scores

Oberholser: 76-67-71-73—287
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Estes: 70-73-75-70—288

Pavin: 73-72-70-73—288
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Hedblom: 77-66-70-75—288 Goosen: 68-70-69-81—288 Toms: 70-72-70-77—289
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Couples: 71-74-74-70—289
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Michael Campbell, under pressure from the world’s No. 1 player, won his first major championship Sunday at the 2005 U.S. Open in Pinehurst.

‘It’s all mine’

Campbell holds off
Tiger for 1st major
DIFFERENT STROKES

Sunday was the eighth time in
the past 11 majors that the
winner of the tournament was
claiming his first major title.

2005

U.S. Open: Mike Campbell
Masters: Tiger Woods

2004

PGA: Vijay Singh
British Open: Todd Hamilton
U.S. Open: Retief Goosen
Masters: Phil Mickelson

2003

PGA: Shaun Micheel
British Open: Ben Curtis
U.S. Open: Jim Furyk
Masters: Mike Weir

2002

PGA: Rich Beem
Note: Repeat winner in bold
Staff graphic

A new symbol
of inner strength

By Dan Wiederer
Staff writer

PINEHURST — Michael Campbell
had just hit another brilliant tee shot on
the 17th hole Sunday afternoon — an 8iron to about 15 feet below the hole —
when he went sprinting into the pine
straw. If Campbell had spent most of
the week at the U.S. Open getting less
attention than the water vendors, certainly he could sneak unnoticed into one
of the nearby outhouses for a quick
break.
“I went to the bathroom about five
times today,” Campbell said. “I think it
was nerves.”
He sure didn’t seem nervous. When
Campbell returned, high-fiving a spectator as he ducked back under the
ropes, he marched to the green, looked
over his line and struck a bold yet perfect birdie putt that clinched the U.S.
See OPEN, Page 8
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Tiger Woods made a run for the championship
on the last 10 holes but came up short.

PINEHURST — The design
on the back of Michael
Campbell’s shirt was a Maori
symbol signifying “inner
strength.”
It certainly gave him plenty
of that Sunday.
But it also
BRETT’S had another
BLOG purpose,
whether it was
designed that
% Excerpts
way or not.
from the final The symbol
did a
day online,
remarkably
Page 8
good job of
protecting
Campbell from a menacing
Tiger.
And they don’t come much
more menacing than the one
that was lurking around
Pinehurst No. 2.

BRETT
FRIEDLANDER

As Tiger Woods recovered
from a shaky start and began
fist-pumping his way up the
leaderboard, it became almost
a foregone conclusion that he
was on his way to his third
U.S. Open championship.
Why not?
Woods has been intimidating
opponents with his presence for
10 years now since becoming
the most talented and hyped
player ever to join the PGA
See FRIEDLANDER, Page 8
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Leonard: 76-71-70-73—290 Claxton: 72-72-72-74—290 Perry: 75-70-71-74—290
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Browne: 67-71-72-80—290 Allan: 72-69-73-77—291
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Furyk: 71-70-75-75—291
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Open championship at Pinehurst No. 2.
Minutes later, with dozens of
fans appropriately ripping holes
in the green mesh under the
grandstand just to get a peek at
the unfamiliar hero, Campbell
finished a two-putt bogey at 18,
sealing a two-stroke victory
over Tiger Woods that drove
him to tears.
Overcome by the joy, Campbell dropped his putter in disbelief, pulled the brim of his hat to
his nose and grabbed caddie
Mike “Sponge” Waite for the
most emotional hug of his life.
Campbell immediately thought
of his wife, his two sons, his dad,
his mom, his sister.
“I could feel them,” he said.
“I could feel how proud they
were of me.”
How Campbell emerged
from a cluttered and oscillating
leaderboard Sunday to win his
first major championship is still
anybody’s guess. But the victor
thinks the triumph had a lot to
do with his low profile, the fact
he was simply “meat in the
sandwich” of a lot of great storylines.
Sunday started with the spotlight and the TV cameras fo-

SHOT
OF THE DAY

Michael
Campbell’s
improbable run to
the 2005 U.S.
Open title
essentially ended at
the par-3 17th hole
Sunday.
Campbell came
to the 190-yard
hole with a twostroke lead over
Tiger Woods, who
was playing the 18th
in the group ahead of
him. The New
Zealand native stuck
Par 3
an 8-iron off the tee Yards 190
on the green, but
well downhill from the pin.
But with the eyes of the golf
world on him, Campbell calmly
rolled the putt straight into the
middle of the cup.
“When I stuck the birdie putt on
17, I knew Tiger bogeyed 17, so
there was a two-shot swing there,”
Campbell said. “So I think I had,
like, four shots on the last hole. So
sinking that birdie putt on 17 was
a turning point.”

17

Friedlander
From Page 1
Tour. So it figured that
Campbell, a New Zealand
native who has missed six of
12 cuts on the European Tour
this year, would wilt under the
pressure, too.
Only he didn’t. Though
admittedly suffering from a
case of nerves, Campbell
turned back Woods’ challenge
with birdie putts on the 12th
and 17th holes to become the
most unlikely U.S. Open
champion since Jack Fleck
outdueled Ben Hogan at
Olympic in 1955.

Almost didn’t come
Campbell’s victory is all the
more remarkable considering
that he almost didn’t bother
trying to get to Pinehurst.
When he did give it a go at a
regional qualifier in Surrey,
England, the first ever held
outside the U.S., he only got in
by a single stroke.
Once here, he became one
of the nameless, faceless
masses — quietly putting
together rounds of 71-69-71
without much notice, while

Woods’ bid for major title No.
10 disintegrated due almost entirely to his erratic putting. Despite hitting 54 greens in regulation over four days, Woods
never could figure out the
speeds of the greens and averaged 32 putts per round, second
worst in the tournament.
After pulling within two
shots of Campbell with a birdie
at the par-3 15th hole, Woods
missed a 5-footer for par at 16,
then followed with a devastating
three-putt at 17 that served as a
microcosm of his week.
“It does not take much out
here,” Woods said. “You can hit
good shots and get absolutely
hosed. You putt balls off greens
or hit good shots that kick one
foot, 2 feet and the next thing
you know, you’re 30 yards away
from the flag.”
Still, had it not been for the
brilliance of Campbell, Woods’
pursuit of the Grand Slam might
still be intact.
As Woods made his determined charge Sunday afternoon,
the rest of the contenders were
in freefall. Goosen, who started
the day with a three-shot lead,
came apart quicker than a $10
tent. It started with a double bogey at No. 2. And within 40 minutes of teeing off, his three-shot
lead was completely gone.
The South African, who usually plays with the equanimity
everyone’s attention shifted
from the Big Four to young
Jason Gore then, finally, what
appeared to be Retief Goosen’s
successful title defense.
He was so anonymous that
when Woods’ caddie, fellow
New Zealander Stevie Williams,
ran into Campbell’s caddie
Monday, he was surprised to
see him. An even bigger
surprise came Sunday when
Campbell inherited the lead
midway through the final
round.
“I was hanging in there ...
just little old me hanging in
between some great players,”
he said. “And I snuck in there
without anybody noticing.”
That’s because almost
everyone was watching Tiger.
Even those who couldn’t
actually see him, Campbell
included, were keenly aware of
what the world’s No. 1 player
was doing.
“I heard the roars go up
when Tiger birdied 13 and I
heard it when he birdied (18),”
Campbell said. “I knew what
was going on. I just thinking to
myself, ‘Just keep your focus
on something small in the
distance and just hack it out,
chip it on and get out of
there.’ ”

Ogilvy: 72-74-71-74—291
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Westwood: 68-72-73-79—292 Herron: 74-73-70-75—292 Purdy: 73-71-73-75—292
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diary
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Langer: 74-73-71-74—292 Jobe: 68-73-79-72—292

An

cused on Retief Goosen, Jason
Gore and Tiger Woods.
“All the media hype was on
Goosey winning back-to-back
(Opens) and Jason being the Cinderella story. And Tiger threatening. Vijay (Singh) threatening,” Campbell said. “I was
hanging in there ... just little old
me hanging between some great
players. And I snuck in there
without anybody noticing.”
He did so with a final-round
69, one that seemed so calm and
so simple. Campbell, the eighth
first-time winner in the last 11
majors, was so tickled with
what he had accomplished that
he was having a hard time letting go of the championship cup.
At dusk when he stopped outside
the clubhouse to hug his agent,
Campbell gave the silver chalice to a policeman only to quickly snatch it back.
“I worked hard for this,” he
said. “I deserve it — I think. And
now I have it. So it’s all
mine.”

Putting woes

+11

Final-round
scores

Every: 75-73-73-70—291

Open: New Zealander learned
from loss in ’95 British Open
From Page 1
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Caddie Mike
Hicks has
carried Lee
Janzen’s bag
the past two
years, including
this week at
Pinehurst No.
2. This was the
first time since
Payne Stewart
won the U.S.
Open in ‘99
that Hicks has
walked the
course as a
caddie.

‘I wouldn’t
have traded
this experience
for anything’

Staff photos by David Smith

Michael Campbell, above, celebrates a birdie putt on the 17th hole. Below, Campbell kiss the U.S. Open trophy.
of a heart surgeon, went from
favorite to long shot by carding
a 41 on the front nine,. He then
drove the nail in his own coffin
with a bogey at No. 12.
“After 12 I was really just on
a walk,” Goosen said. “Bleeding
all the way home.”
Never before in the history of
an Open has the final group been
so irrelevant. Goosen’s playing
partner, Jason Gore, struggled
worse, sputtering to an 84 that
dropped him from second place
to 49th.
Topping things off, Olin
Browne, who also started the
day in second, added an abysmal
80 to finish at 10-over.
That left the heroics to
Campbell, who last contended
for a major in 1995, when he led
the British Open after three
rounds before finishing third.
“I came close 10 years ago,
but it wasn’t my turn,” Campbell said. “I stayed patient.”
Campbell’s
decade-long
struggles included physical and
mental setbacks. In 1995 he was
hindered by a wrist injury so bad
that for months he couldn’t even
hold a fork or a spoon. Three
years later, he couldn’t hold his
mind or his game together,
“shooting 80s all the time, close
to 90s.”
“I remember throwing my

golf bag across my hotel room
one time,” Campbell said. “I
thought, ‘This is it. It’s all over.’
I was about to get an axe and
chop my clubs into pieces and
throw them away.”
Campbell’s wife, Julie, was
instrumental in pushing him forward. And she was equally persuasive when she called to inspire him Sunday morning.
“She said to me, ‘Michael are
you ready?’ ” Campbell said. “I
was just, ‘Yeah, yeah. I’m
ready.’ And she goes, ‘No,
Michael, are you ready for this
one?’ ”
As it turns out, Campbell was
more than ready, defeating the
world’s greatest golfer and one
of its toughest courses all on the
same afternoon.
At the end of a tiring day,
Campbell admired his new trophy like a boy with a new toy,
reading the names engraved on
it and trying to digest his new
place in history.
“Ben Hogan was my hero ever since I started playing and I
can see his name on here four
times,” Campbell said. “Arnold
Palmer. Nicklaus.
“And my name’s going right
down here somewhere.”

Lack of faith

Andrews in the 1995 British
Open. He led after three
rounds before fading to finish
third and literally falling off
the face of the golf world.
Things got so bad for him
that in 1998 he came close to
giving up the game and “start
selling golf balls.”
But he didn’t do that. He
kept playing. And strengthened
by the pride and faith of his
Maori heritage (which is to
New Zealand what the
Aborigine are to Australia), he
worked his way out of his
slump.
“I came close 10 years ago,
but it wasn’t my turn,” he said.
“I stayed patient. I went
through some ups and downs,
some injuries, missing cuts,
missing tournaments. Deep
down inside, I knew I had
something in me to do
something special.”
Sunday at Pinehurst, under
the most difficult of
circumstances on golf’s biggest
stage, that something finally
came out. When no one else
thought he could do it, Michael
Campbell fought off a ferocious
Tiger and became a champion.

While Campbell somehow
found the inner strength to
keep playing his game, it didn’t
hurt that Woods spent most of
the day doubting his usually
rock-solid instincts.
The first case came on the
opening two holes when he
failed to get chips onto the
green and cost himself the two
strokes that would eventually
become his margin of defeat.
“The fairways were faster
than the fringes and I knew
that going up the hill on 1,” he
said. “I didn’t hit it, didn’t trust
it and subsequently I end up
with bogey.”
The second moment of selfdoubt came as he lined up a
makable birdie putt at No. 14.
“I remember seeing that
putt in ’99 and it went the
other way,” Woods said. “Why
would you not trust that? I
didn’t trust it and it cost me
an opportunity to make a
putt.”
Woods never recovered from
those missed opportunities or
the two bogeys he made on 16
and 17. His stumbles made
Campbell’s closing stretch
much easier.
Ten years ago, Campbell
was in a similar position at St.

Staff writer Dan Wiederer can be reached
at wiedererd@fayettevillenc.com or 4863536.

Staff writer Brett Friedlander can be
reached at friedlanderb@fayettevillenc.com
or 486-3513.

L BRETT’S BLOGL
Staff writer Brett Friedlander is
covering the U.S. Open in Pinehurst.
While he’s there, he’s posting
anecdotes, random thoughts and
observations about the tournament
and the events surrounding it on
www. fayettevillenc.com. Here’s a
selection of some of his posts:
Signing off from Pinehurst
Well, it’s all been said and done, so
I guess there’s nothing much more
to say. Except, of course, that it’s
been a lot of fun blogging with
you. A week ago at this time, I had
no idea what I’d be doing. To be
honest, I’m still not sure I do. But
I’ve seen some great golf, had a
good time and hopefully, made you
laugh a time or two. I know I’ve
angered a person or too, as well.
But that comes with the territory.
Now that I’m officially a blogger, I
can’t wait to do it again sometime.
Maybe in two years when the U.S.
Women’s Open comes here. Until
then, I’m signing off from Pinehurst.
Good night and good blogging!
%%%
Greatest moments
Remember that reader’s poll we
took for our Open special section
last Sunday? In it, you chose Payne
Stewart’s putt at 18 and the Sunday
duel between Payne and Phil

Mickelson as two of the best. Now
you can add Greatest Upset
(Michael Campbell) and Greatest
Choke (Retief Goosen) to the list.
%%%
Bleacher bums
A group of fans were seen running
toward the bleachers at the first tee
just now. At first, it was thought
they were going there anticipating a
playoff. That would have been
stupid, of course, because any
playoff wouldn’t start until
tomorrow. Turns out those fans
were pretty smart after all. I just
went up there and talked to some
of them and realized that from the
top couple of rows, you get a
pretty good view of the 18th green
— where the tournament will
probably be won or lost.
%%%
Par for the course
How do you win the U.S. Open? By
staying out of trouble and making a
lot of pars. So far, Michael
Campbell has seven in a row.
%%%
Head games
Michael Campbell just beaned some
woman in the gallery in head with
his tee ball on No. 8. Who said golf
isn’t a contact sport?

Brad Kirkman is a Pinehurst caddie carrying
the bag for Matthew Every at the U.S. Open. A 34year-old resident of Carthage, Kirkman agreed to
do this diary for the Observer. Every, one of two
amateurs left in the field, shot 70 on Sunday to
finish the tournament at 11-over.
PINEHURST — You know what? I had so much
fun out there today. Matt was so relaxed and after
he bogeyed the second hole, he got off to a great
start and played well all day.
He made a slight adjustment on the putting green,
moving the ball back in his stance a
little and it really helped him out.
He hit a lot of greens today and
putted much better. We only made
one birdie, but we were around the
hole all day.
Our goal was to shoot 68. We
wanted to be single-digits over par
for the tournament, but we didn’t
make it. But to shoot 70 on Sunday
in the U.S. Open is quite an
BRAD
especially for an
KIRKMAN accomplishment,
amateur.
I got goose bumps, myself,
coming to 18 and listening to the crowd give him a
standing ovation for being the low amateur. That
was awesome.
It’s been that kind of week. I’ve gotten a lot of
phone calls from family, friends, the media. It’s been
so fun for me. But I’m also kind of glad it’s over.
I think I’m off tomorrow because the course is
closed. Then it will be pretty much the same around
here. I’m looking forward to playing a little golf
myself. It’s been about two weeks since I’ve picked
up a club and played because of all the Open stuff
that’s been going on.
Once we get the Open out of here, we can get
back to regular caddie life.
But like I said, I wouldn’t have traded this
experience for anything. Even though he was an
amateur and didn’t get paid, he took care of me
very well. He thanked me for helping him out and
said he appreciated what I had done for him.
I got his number and made sure I gave him
several of my cards. He said that if he’s ever back
here, he’ll make sure to give me a call. He also said
that he’s going to tell some of his friends coming up
for the North & South Amateur (next month) about
me, so maybe I’ll be able to pick up some work
there, too.
And oh yeah, I told him that if he ever decides to
go pro, to keep me in mind. He’s got a great future.

Staff photo
by Marc Hall

Bells take toll on Hicks

The caddie for Payne Stewart in ’99 talks about his return to Pinehurst
By Sammy Batten
Staff writer

PINEHURST — The bells kept
reminding Mike Hicks of that special moment six years ago.
When the bells at Village Chapel
ring, the sound of church hymns
carry through the tall pine trees and
across N.C. Highway 2 to Pinehurst
Resort’s No. 2 course.
There, on the 18th green in 1999,
with the Village Chapel bells playing “Angels We Have Heard On
High,’’ Hicks became part of a moment frozen in time. He is the caddie who leaped into the arms of
golfer Payne Stewart after Stewart
sank a 15-foot putt on the final hole
to win the U.S. Open over Phil Mickelson. No one had ever made a putt
of that length to win the Open on the
last hole.
Hicks has been back to Pinehurst
No. 2 several times since ’99. But
this week he walked the course for
the first time as a caddie, carrying
the bag for another of Stewart’s
close friends, Lee Janzen. He declined requests for interviews all
week until after Sunday’s final
round, when Janzen shot 74 to finish
at 296.
Memories of that magical mo-

ment were evident everywhere this
week at Pinehurst, including a 71/2foot bronze statue of Stewart’s fistpumping reaction to the putt that
sits alongside the 18th green. But
it’s the bells that had Hicks remembering Stewart, who would die in a
plane crash four months after his
Open victory.
“It’s ironic,’’ Hicks said. “It
seems that every time I come to 18
the bells are going off. Even when
I’ve come down here to play (the
bells ring). It’s a little emotional
right now.’’
Despite the emotions of being in
Pinehurst again, Hicks is glad he
came.
“It was fun,’’ he said. “I wish that
Lee had played better. I wish he had
a little more control of his ball this
week. It would have obviously been
more fun to be in the hunt again this
week. But it was great to make the
cut.
“The attention, I don’t think it’s
embarrassing. It’s something I’m
not accustomed to, but I didn’t
mind.’’
Hicks, a caddie for 25 years,
worked on a week-to-week basis for
several PGA Tour players after
Stewart’s death, including Bob

Estes and Justin Leonard, before
joining Janzen full time in May
2003. The two diligently prepared
for the 2005 Open, playing several
practice rounds at No. 2.
It was during those practice
rounds two weeks ago at No. 2 that
Janzen said Hicks may have been
most emotional.
“When we were here last week
he said there were a few moments
that got him,’’ Janzen said. “But I
guess he held up pretty well.’’
Janzen, who has become a mentor to Stewart’s oldest son, 16-yearold Aaron, also had several moments where he remembered his
friend.
The two-time U.S. Open winner
rolled in a putt off the fringe at the
par-3, 17th hole for a birdie, which
prompted a roar from the packed
grandstand.
“During the tournament this
week I really didn’t have a lot of
thoughts about Payne. But the pins
are exactly the same on 16, 17 and
18 as they were in ’99. On 17, I rolled
it in off the green and they gave me
a great ovation. For whatever reason I was thinking about Payne
then. I knew he birdied that hole (in
’99). I thought about he said that was

the greatest roar he ever heard in
golf. Mine wasn’t anywhere near
that, but I just thought about him. It
wasn’t like I set out to think about
him. It just happened.’’
Janzen had another reminder as
he approached the 18th hole. The
flag on the stick at 18 features an
image of Stewart pumping his fist
in the air in ’99.
“To see his image on the flag at
18, (it) was more emotional today
than any other time lately,’’ Janzen
said. “Payne loved being the center
of attention. Here, he’s not even
here with us physically and he’s still
grabbing a lot of headlines. He was
that kind of personality, I guess
you’d say. He was more than just a
golfer.’’
Stewart certainly was more than
a golfer to Hicks.
“I’ve been looking forward to
this, but I’m glad it’s finally over,’’
Hicks said. “I do think this gives a
little bit of closure to the whole
thing. That doesn’t hide the fact that
we miss him (Stewart), and I’ve
been thinking about him all day.’’
Especially when the bells
tolled.
Staff writer Sammy Batten can be reached at
battens@fayettevillenc.com or 486-3534.

Amateur Every takes Open experience in stride
By Dan Wiederer
Staff writer

PINEHURST — Matt Every
walked up every fairway as cool
as Jude Law on the red carpet.
Playing with a combination of
confidence and equanimity, Every acted all week as if the pressure of the U.S. Open was no
more disturbing than the early
morning breeze.
So after shooting 70 on Sunday
during the final round to finish as
the Open’s low amateur, it was no
surprise Every took it all in
stride. As he sipped a Mountain
Dew outside the clubhouse, he casually smiled as if he had just
won a friendly $10 Nassau.
“Nerves only go so far,” he
said. “Really this is like playing
for money with my buddies on
Saturday.”
“Be careful,” his father, Kelly,
chimed in. “Remember you’re
still an amateur.”
What a week it was for the Everys, who as a family of four
drove up from Daytona Beach,
Fla., last week, rented two hotel
rooms in Southern Pines and set-

Low
amateur
Matt Every,
a student at
the
University of
Florida, shot
an even-par
70 Sunday.
Staff photo
by David Smith

tled in for Matt’s exhilarating
ride. They stuck around long
enough to see the 21-year-old
University of Florida junior
make the cut and post a fourround total of 11-over 291.
Oh, by the way, he finished
one shot better than Phil Mickelson.
Not all of the family’s Open
viewing was done at the course,
however. Every’s mom, Penny,

watched the end of Saturday’s
third round from a local laundromat, where she was washing the
pants Matt wore Sunday. “She
ironed them, too,” Every said.
It wasn’t that he was out of
clean clothes. There was a more
important reason he needed his
slick khakis clean.
“They look good on me,” Matt
said with an appropriate dash of
panache.

As an amateur, Every was responsible for all of his expenses
this week. He estimated that between travel, lodging, meals and
other costs, the week set him
back somewhere between $5,000
and $6,000.
“It’s worth it,” Matt said. “Besides, it’s not my money; it’s my
dad’s. I’ll pay him back one day,
I swear.”
Said Kelly: “He got us here. So
I’m not worried about it.”
Kelly was able to keep his
emotions in check throughout a
fun-filled Father’s Day. With the
galleries greeting Matt warmly
on every hole, including a standing ovation after he tapped in for
par on 18, Kelly simply absorbed
the excitement.
He said his most emotional
moments came Friday with Matt
sitting on the cut line at 8-over.
As the day crawled to a close,
Kelly watched second-round coleader Jason Gore finish, hoping
the big fellow wouldn’t make a
birdie out of a greenside bunker
on his final hole to send Matt
home early.
“I didn’t think he was going to

make it,” Kelly said. “But I did
stay to watch.”
It wasn’t until Gore tapped in
for par at No. 9 that Kelly finally
exhaled, knowing his son was
within 10 shots of the lead and
therefore assured two weekend
rounds at Pinehurst No. 2.
Matt made good on the opportunity with rounds of 73 and 70.
Most impressively, on a cruel
course that tortured even the
most talented players on the
PGA Tour, Every didn’t make a
double bogey.
His round Sunday consisted of
a bogey at No. 2, a birdie on 10
and 16 pars. He also had eight one
putts.
Not bad for a kid who was recruited by only two colleges and
played in less than a half-dozen
American Junior Golf Association events before arriving at the
University of Florida.
“If I had a dollar for every
time I heard ‘Go Gators!’ this
week, I’d make more money than
the winner,” Every said.
Of the seven amateurs who
started the Open, only two made
it to the weekend. Joining Every

was Ryan Moore, the 2004 NCAA
champion who will hold a news
conference this week to announce
he’s turning pro.
Moore shot 16-over for the
tournament and was frustrated
with his play throughout his first
Open appearance. But he said he
enjoyed his time at Pinehurst,
particularly playing with Retief
Goosen the first two days.
It would be an understatement to say Every enjoyed his
first Open experience. Headed
back to school for his senior season, Every was eager to get in the
car with his family Sunday night
and head back to Daytona Beach.
But he wasn’t eager to go back to
playing in much lower-profile
venues.
“Tuesday I’m leaving for the
Northeast Amateur,” Every said.
“Talk about a buzz kill. I’m not
knocking the Northeast Amateur.
It’s an awesome amateur tournament. But this was the U.S.
Open.”
Staff writer Dan Wiederer can be reached
at wiedererd@fayettevillenc.com or 4863536.

