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by DaviD C. HollanD

“The Walking DeaD” 
      at Putt’n Around Miniature Golf?

And I guess it’s even conceivable that they 
could be satisfied with celebrating the high-
ly-underrated Halloween holiday season by 
leaving a bowl of Almond Joys on the front 
porch.  They could have but they didn’t, be-
cause at Putt’n Around they have a saying: 
do it with awesomeness or don’t do it at all.  
Wait, maybe it’s: do it awesomely or…well 
whatever sayings they do or don’t have awe-
some things tend to happen.  And this Hal-
loween season is no different.

I doubt anyone over the age of fourteen 
would rank Halloween amongst their fa-
vorite holidays, not with so many strong 
contenders crowding the schedule.  I mean, 
how can you compete with Christmas?  You 
can’t, not with piles of presents, that sur-
real fir tree sitting in the living room AND 
Nat King Coles’ satiny voice.  It’s too much 
for any holiday to handle; the bully on the 

block.  Thanksgiving’s a distant second but 
still strong, a heady blend of patriotism, too 
much football and several days of irrespon-
sible eating.  What better way to honor our 
early, half-starved forebears than by eating 
everything within arm’s reach?  Father’s/
Mother’s Days aren’t too shabby either, what 
with the laying around and doing nothing 
and fending off anything that resembles ef-
fort with a firm “but it’s Father’s Day”.

And then there’s Halloween.  I’m not re-
ally sure what Halloween IS exactly – and let 
me tell you, neither does Wikipedia – but I 
know what I like when I see it.  The whole 
trick-or-treating thing is a big part of it, sure. 
On every other day when I pound on my 
neighbor’s door and demand that he give 
me what I want it’s misdemeanor criminal 
nuisance.  On Halloween it’s good clean fun.  
Say want you want, but for me there’s some-

I suppose it’s possible that the good folks at 
Putt’n Around could rest on their laurels, given 
that they’ve created an incredible mini-golf 
paradise right in downtown Delray Beach. 

thing special about dressing up like a guy with 
a chainsaw in his head and sneaking around in 
people’s bushes. 

In fact Halloween offers something for just 
about everyone. For the little tykes it’s the 
magic of marching around after dark and drag-
ging home candy by the ton, magic that lasts 
precisely until the single staple on the handle 
of their plastic pumpkin gives way under the 
strain, their booty scattering across a darkened 
lawn in a rain of Krackels and Butterfingers and 
tears.

But what if there were something else to do 
on Halloween?  Not something merely for the 
little cute ones but something that would ap-
peal to the older kids. You know the kids I’m 
talking about, the ones who have long since 
transitioned from legitimate trick-or-treaters 
to opportunistic vandals and hell-raisers. 
They’ve dispensed with the costume, unless 
you count some shoe polish scraped on their 
face or perhaps a crummy mask clamped under 
their arm. There they stand on your porch ex-
tending a ragged pillowcase in your direction. 
They don’t say “trick-or-treat”, they just slouch 
there with a vacant expression that says “Ok 
pal, we both know the drill. Fill the sack with 
premium candy and we’ll leave quietly.” You no-
tice that the big kid in the back, the one dressed 
as a slack-jawed punk, is already eyeing your 
jack o’ lanterns, and you pray that when they do 
come back for them - and they will - that they 
launch them at some other house. Preferably 
the house down the street, the one inhabited by 
the terrified octogenarian couple who are rid-
ing out the trick-or-treating storm in the dark, 

an untended bowl of candy left on the porch as 
a talisman against teen malevolence.

Now if you’ve been to Putt’n Around then 
you know what a gorgeous place it is, equal 
parts mini-golf and botanical garden.  It’s not 
exactly somewhere you’d associate with Hal-
loween.  But what if they could transform their 
little tropical paradise into a haunted house of 
sorts, a gruesome, decaying, cobwebbed land-
scape capable of bringing a tear to the eye of 
any self-respecting vampire or chainsaw-wield-
ing zombie? Wouldn’t that be fun, a way to ex-
tend the spooky season well beyond a single 
night of trick-or-treating chaos?  Well that’s 
exactly what they’ve done. Kids and adults alike 
will love the transformation, with hundreds of 
moving, moaning, creepy-crawly things now 
inhabiting every inch of the place.  It’s a ton 
of Halloween fun right here in Delray Beach.  
You’ll golf.  You’ll get the creeps.  You might even 
check under your bed before you go to sleep.  
But either way you’ll have a blast.

The course will be decorated for Halloween from 
October 1 through October 31, 2012.  Please visit the 

website www.puttnaround.net or call 561 450 6162 for 
specials, discounts, scheduled events or to book a party.  

Putt’n Around is open every day of the year and is 
located at 350 NE 5th Avenue, Delray Beach, FL 33483.  


