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BADMINTON / Dan Levin

What kind of racket /s this?

Swatting shuttlecocks may not be the toughest of sporting pastimes,

but it was superb conditioning that carried two Texans to their titles

An odd game, the badminton we
plaved as kKids, a game of maddening
and subtle charms: the satstving ping
of a rare good shot vibrating through
the little racket, then the bird rising slow-
lv in a high, tempung arc, and whifl,
where did 1t go? Somehow it had a way
of dying in flight, of plummeting to
the lumpy lawn asif shot, while the play-
er went crashing into the net. Qutdoors,
with the feathery bird in the breeze, play-
ing badminton was like trying 1o spear
butterflies with a salad fork. None ot
us ever became really good players.
There are plamnly a number of them
in this country 1in 1971. Two weeks ago,

for example, The Houston Badminton
lournament was an all-too-pallid name
for what went on in the Fond¢ Rec-
reation Center. The competition, draw-
ing primarily from the Southwest, may
not have been world class, but the play
bore little resemblance to the back-lawn
variety and the surroundings would cer-
tainly have been a revelation to the
game's outdoor practitioners. Play at
Houston's indoor badminton courts had
hardly begun when a plaver sneered and
gestured toward the ceiling. His birds
were flipping over on high serves, he com-
plained, so they turned the air condi-

tioner from low to off, which indirectly

said 1t all about the outdoor game fa-
miliar to most Americans. Indoor courts
cost money, though, and the shortage
of such facilities has stuck the sport in
this country with an unwanted reputa-
tuon for being strictly backyard. **Six
hundred milhionaires in Houston, and
not one of them a badminton plaver,”
a white-haired entrant complained.

The man was tournament chairman,
and his name was Sheldon (Sandy) Mc-
Intosh. He had a Fross Colonel Sanders
face, was entered in doubles competition
and, “*kissing 70,7 as he put it, was the
oldest tournament plaver in the country.
He kept saying things like, “*People al-
wayvs thought badminton was a Sissy
game, but it’s tougher than tennis. We've
gol no ume to recuperate after a shot.”
And thinking of it, one reahlizes that bad-
minton 1s the only racket sport in which
the ball (or bird) does not bounce be-
tween strokes. Mclintosh offered other
more personal insights: "*“When my time
comes it'll come,” he said. “'It may be

in bed or it may be on the court.”™ His
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time, it appears, has threatened to come
pretty frequently. In 1929 a thug put a
38 slug through his badminton shoulder.
Thirteen vears later he broke his back.
In 1957 a horse fell on him and frac-
tured his shoulder in three places—the
badminton shoulder agamin. Two years
later a reckless driver struck his car, frac-
turing his skull and breaking half his
ribs: he spent 12 days unconscious, 30
more in bed. Then, six months ago, Mc-
Intosh felt a terrible pain in his back
He knew it was a heart attack, but he
wouldn't sit down, “*My philosophy,”
he says, "'is to fight like the devil.” He
didn’t bother secing a doctor, and next
dayv he went to the gym, had a workout
and another attack. Sull no doctor. A
few davs passed. then “‘pain every-
he TL‘b..';iH\, sO he ook a }'.Lt"ﬁ

A\ week later,
Dayv,

fourth coronary in thre¢e weeks, he gave

where,
of brandy and felt fine

Mother's with his

though, on
in and spent 40 hours 1In an oxvgen
November, he was on

Badmimnton

tent. INOW, In

the court agamn plavers

arc tough, it seems, like their sport.

Another doubles entry at Houston was
Donald Kerr of New Orleans, at 59 a
iong way from bemg the country's old-
est badminton plaver, but certainly the
Kerr s di-
rector of The National Institute of Am-
putee Rehabilitation, a kind of work he

only one with a wooden leg

began with returning yveterans during
World War 11. He lost his own leg at
¢ight, but decided to be an athlete soon
that by
school he was high-jumping six feet and

afterward, and he says high
running the high hurdles. At Tulane Uni-
versity he made the boxmg team and
later turned semipro, hghting some 75
Llimes without a loss between 1932 and
1951. For 35 vears Kerr has coached
and plaved badminton, and until he tore
his right knee apart running 100-vard
dashes he would wind up his matches
by leaping over the hve-foot net. Al
Houston he said, “"I'm primarily inter-
ested in a person going home and say-
ing to his kid, "Heyv, get off vour fanny,

1 Just saw a guy

The man does impress people. No
player traveled farther to Houston than
a 26-vear-old Kerr admirer named John
Jaymont. A first heutenant at Virginia's
Fort Belvoirr army base, Jaymont had
plaved badminton growing up in Bal-
1970 he
had begun practicing again at a Wash-
1).C

“This old man walked in with a wood-

timore, and i September of

IngLon, gvm where, he recalls,
en leg and a couple of drinks under his
belt and he wanted to play badminton
NO problem. | thought, but after one
game | realized | hadn't been domng any-
thing night. He corrected my footwork,

my backhand—everything.” A month
later Jayvmont won the badminton cham-
pronship of Maryland.

Jaymont’s semifinal match at Houston

was against the Texas champion, a
more experienced 29-vear-old named
led Egerton who that morning had

sard, “"Played right, a game of singles

can be murder.”” and theirs was a clas-

sIC badminton match, perhaps the tour-
best. A

nament’s lennis court 1s 73
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BADMINTON

feet long, a badminton court only 44,
and, as the bird never touches the
floor, the volleys can be blistering. Jay-
mont and Egerton made the bird look

like popping corn. One volley in then

szcond game lasted 14 shots, eight of

them 1n four seconds, and the 14th hit
the net and dribbled over. Javmont
was four feet away, helpless to reach
it. His legs were going, and Egerton
took the set. He had swept through
his quarterfinal match in two quick
cames, while Jaymont had gone three
"My strates

“*was to keep him on the run.” Jay-

long ones said Egerton,
mont had played touch football hours
every dayv for months, but hve 12-min-
ute badminton games are truly some-
thing else. (A former Chicago Bears
back named Peter Johnson would agree.
*1 used to think badminton was an ab-
“*It took a frend
a yvear to get me to try it, but you

surd Hl‘ﬁut"[_” he Says

have 1o be in three or four times the con-
dition for badminton than for football.
A two-platoon man plays only seven
or eight minutes each game. ')

Of course there are two wavs of look-
ing atit. “*Anvonecan learn badminton,
said Margot ter Metz, 23, a former Dutch
champion now hving in lexas, ""You
can play on all levels of ability, but ten-
nis. for instance. 1s not so easy to start.
One can see how two old ladies could
volley a bird, high and slowly, but fail
miserably with a heavier tennmis ball and
rackel.

Before the tournament began, people
spoke of the women's singles competition
as iIf 1t came In two sections: ter Metz
and all the rest. Until Houston, Margol
had lost only once during two years in

the U.S., |

between matches, or bothered to stay

wut she also had not practiced

in shape: the tournament’'s biggest up-
set—Its only one, really—was ter Meltz’
loss to a rangy Texan wearing a sailor
cap named Susan Torrance, the state col-
legiate champion and No. | in women s
tennis at the University of Texas. Her
secret must be radar, since even indoors
she never doffed her saillor cap—worn
low—and ter Metz serves were very high
and hard to hit, **“The best serves |'ve
orrance admitted. “"But |
made her play defensive badminton, hit-

ever seen.,

ting to her backhand., so she couldn't
smash to mme.”” Susan Torrance did not
say so, but a summer of tennis in hei
legs did not do her any harm.

I he best badminton at Houston was

plaved by men. though. The final of
the men's singles, Ted Egerton against
Dale Miller, an oil engineer from Pon-
ca City, Okla., was a

of badminton’s two imperatives, con-

dramatic display

ditioning and precise shot control. Eg-
erton had the first, Miller the second.
Miller
hit while Egerton ran, but after 10 min-

For most ol the opening game,

utes 1t was Miller who exclaimed. "Boy.,
isn’t 1t the first quarter vet?”” And,
though he hung on to win 15-6, Eg-
erton took game two by the same
score. Miller seemed beaten at this
point, but using every trick he knew
he drew even at 9-9 in the deciding
game. lhen, caught Rat-footed, he let
“That's the
point, someone whispered, and quickly
it was 10-, 11-, 12-9 Egerton. He won
15-10. Miller toweled himself off, and

there was a palpable release of ten-

an ¢dsy one drop. furning

sion n the crowd

F-or sheer tension-free entertainment
an early men’'s doubles match should
have won some kind of prize. Young
John Javmont and his veddy British mus-
tache, and Donald Kerr, with an end-
less variety of grimaces when he missed
a shot, plaved Sandy MclIntosh—legs
taped keep my knees from falling
apart”’—and Ed Stuart, the lanky, aus-
tere-looking mayor of Friendswood,
Texas. Kerrand Javmont won, MclIntosh
sputtered, and then laughed (after all,
his time had not come).

'hat evening evervone was enthusi-
astic about a badminton exhibition to
be played at Munich next year, for the
first time at an Olympics: some predict-
ed a new Olympic sport for 1976. Butl
the big news concerned the Red Chi
nese team, which had arrived in Can-
ada to begin a series of exhibitions. No
one cared about the politics involved, 1t
was simply a chance to save badminton.
The situation, 1t seems, has been grave
for the sport. Sadly, we appear 1o be run-
ning out of birds, or good ones, or at
16 feath-

and 1t takes a whole

least 200d feathers. There are
ers in each bird,
goose 1o get the proper 16. But most ol
the suitable geese come from Red Chi-
na, and now, well, maybe the bird crisis
could be brought before the U.N. All
agreed that would be the biggest evenl
since 1873, when some Enghshmen
brought an odd game called Poona home
from India and began playing it at the
Duke of Beaufort’s country estate, a

place called Badminton. END
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