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CAPE KIDNAPPERS, NEW ZEALAND

ULIAN ROBERTSON’S SEMINAL PLACE IN MODERN

NEW ZEALAND GOLF HISTORY IS NOW SECURE.

THE KIwI LEGACY OF THE AMERICAN ONCE

HAILED AS “THE WIZARD OF WALL STREET” BY
BUSINESSWEEK MAGAZINE, ALSO IS SAFE. BUT ON A
DAY TO REMEMBER A COUPLE OF YEARS AGO,
ROBERTSON WAS MADDER THAN A RAGING BULL IN
A GRIZZLY BEAR MARKET. HIS WAS A FIT OF PIQUE

THAT WOULD REPERCUSS.

“Furious™ was the word used by the former
stockbroker-turned-hedge-fund-legend who
reportedly made a billion dollars — for his own
account — in 1993 alone.

Robertson had arrived with his sons in coastal
Oregon to play 36 holes at touted Bandon Dunes.
Their anticipation was great. Their disappointment,
when told they would have to play designer Tom
Doak’s adjacent Pacific Dunes in the afternoon, was
immeasurable. They hadn’t heard how enchanting
Pacific Dunes was and they didn’t know much about
Doak. This would turn out to be a good thing.

For what they didn’t know at that heated
moment would serve as the inspiration for a
collaboration the golf world will discover soon
enough: Doak, always full of promise, has delivered
the goods again. Robertson, who paid all the bills
and protected Doak’s vision, has done the same.
As a result, there is a new “must play” in golf.

It is open. It is public. It is called Cape Kidnappers.
And it will pirate your breath in broad daylight.

“You will never,” says Doak, a man who
normally prefers to let his work speak for itself,
“play golf somewhere like this again.”
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Cape Kidnappers perches high and gently above
quiet Hawkes Bay, where a temperate East Coast
climate guards some of New Zealand’s best
vineyards. Craggy Range, one of Hawkes Bay’s
better wineries, produces a sauvignon blanc that is
pure, clean and world class. Now this North Island
region, five hours by car southeast of Auckland, has
a golf course to match.

And there is a strong sense that Cape Kidnappers’
presence will add yet another spike to a national
economy already boosted by the dollar influx
generated by the movie industry’s love affair with
this land. “The Lord of the Rings” trilogy will do
that for a place.

“This country is like California 75 years ago,”
Robertson says.

“It’s like Scotland 100 years ago,” says Scotsman
Steve MacDonald, Cape Kidnappers® caddie master
and a former looper at America’s treasured
National Golf Links, where Robertson is a member.

There also is the strong sense that, 75 years from
now, golf course architects will be talking about
Doak’s work here the way they discuss MacKenzie’s
at Augusta National, Ross’ at Pinehurst No. 2 and

Tillinghast’s
at San Francisco
Golf Club.

This back-to-the-
future time warp should
surprise no one: New Zealand
is the same place Hollywood’s best
advance scouts chose to re-create Tolkien’s
Middle-earth. Doak, for his part, is a progressive in
his designs but a historian at heart.

The question begs: Can golf’s eager, affluent and
growing wave of travel adventurers be far behind
now that there is a new jewel in the Kiwi tiara that
already includes Kauri Cliffs, Wairakei,
Paraparaumu, Terrace Downs, Clearwater and
Gulf Harbour?

And to think: Much of this finally is happening
because of a mix-up on the tee sheets at Bandon
Dunes. “I was furious,” Robertson said again
recently of the day they “forced” him onto Pacific
Dunes. “And so was everybody else.” Until they
played it. “By the end of the round,” he added,
“we were stunned at how fabulous it was.”

None of the Robertson party was the least bit
surprised when Pacific Dunes, still not three years
old, subsequently soared to the top 30 in all the
world rankings that matter, Cape Kidnappers
almost certainly will do the same.

Cape Kidnappers, the area, procured its name
back in 1769 when local Maori boatmen abducted
Captain Cook’s Tahitian cabin boy, Tayeto, from
Cook’s anchored ship, the Endeavor. More recently,
the pastureland that nestles atop the cape served as
the Summerlee sheep station. Robertson bought the
land, preserved Summerlee’s function and adopted it
as the theme for the pro shop.

“Basically this is a sheep station that happens to
be a golf course,” says Dwight Segall, Kidnappers’
American-born director of golf. A tiny herd still
roams freely on the course.

But the ultimate goal was the golf. To that end,
Robertson enlisted the help of Orlando, Fla.’s David
Harman to build the 8-kilometer access road that
winds from the main highway up to the golf property.
Construction included the installation of a reservoir
that holds 34 million gallons of water. It is not unusual
for a month to pass without rain in the Hawkes Bay















