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Golf was invented by day-walking vampires in Scotland as an exclusive club for
aristocratic male vampires to meet and get their daily blood. But these vampires didn’t kill and
drain victims in the traditional, barbaric way. They would hire locals as caddies to deposit small
amounts of blood in barrels each day, making their supply infinite. The vampires would meet at
the “count” club after each round of golf and drink their blood in the form of cocktails, mixing
blood with other, more palatable ingredients.

St. Andrews Golf Club in Scotland was the central hub for the count club vampires, and
in the late 1800s, the exclusionary practices of the club drew the ire of Fiona Haggart. She was a
female vampire who was very good at golf but was barred from playing on the main course with
the men. Fiona believed golf should be for everyone, not something reserved exclusively for the
male aristocrats. She converted the small putting green at St. Andrews into her own “mini” golf
course, welcoming all vampires to play and get their blood from her make-shift count club,
operating out of her carriage.

Fiona’s mini golf course was an instant success in Scotland, spawning several imitators,
but everything changed when Dracula was published in 1897. The public now knew how to spot
vampires and quickly drove all of them, including Fiona, out of Scotland. They erased all traces
of vampires from golf, turning the count clubs into “country” clubs. So, Fiona set her sights on
America, a land of opportunity for her mini golf idea to grow. She took what few blood barrels
she had left and set sail for Florida, but just as mini golf was taking off, her carriage fell into a
sinkhole, and Fiona was buried for over 100 years.

While Fiona lay buried, her mini golf idea took off in America, but not in the way Fiona
intended. She envisioned it as a small version of traditional golf, but thanks to her many
imitators, mini golf quickly became a mockery, trying to be as outlandish as possible to grab
attention. There were now ridiculous obstacles like giant windmills and fairy tale creatures. But
whether Fiona would have approved it or not, this version was what became popular.

Fast-forward to the early 21st century, Fiona is unearthed as a new mini golf course is
being built in Orlando, Florida. She is at first appalled at the garishness of the course but is
happy to see everyone is allowed to play. She decides to stay put and open her own “count” club
out of her old carriage, serving traditional blood drinks to a modern audience. After a few sips,
guests feel the transformation flowing through their veins as they become eternal members of the
Count Club. Guests might even catch a glimpse of Fiona giving advice on how mini golf is
supposed to be played. Slainte mhath!



