PROFILE

FrenChy’S PaSSion BY PATRICK JONES

he ball is white and it is round — and it is silently beckoning Jeff Francouer. Since early
childhood, it has been bred into the Atlanta Braves rising star of a right fielder to severely
punish any ball within range of his free-swinging wheelhouse. What else is Francouer to
do with this particular ball excepr to send it off on one of his patented long, wild rides?
Francouer, dubbed “Frenchy” by his teammates, takes a forceful stroke thar unleashes the full fury
of his powerful 6-foot-4, 220-pound frame. The scalded ball screams skyward and almost out of sight.
On this occasion, Francouer has not launched a baseball for a crucial home run into the outfield seats
at Turner Field. Instead, he has walloped a golf ball far, far away from the tee box. Francouer’s massive
drive eventually comes to rest 330 yards down the fairway. It is as if he is saying, “OK, top that Tiger.”
And, in fact, he is doing exactly that — with some playful trash talk thrown in for good measure —
to the world’s No. 1 golfer.
Francouer and his Braves golfing buddies, a couple of future Hall of Fame pitchers named Tom
Glavine and John Smoltz, joined Woods at
[sleworth, Florida, Tiger’s home course near

Orlando, for a round during this season’s
spring training.

Frenchy admittedly does not possess Woods’

short game prowess (and who does except

maybe Lefty Phil?) so his sole mission on
this special day paired
with Tiger was to blast a
sonic drive past the
world’s pre-eminent
player.

And what was the

outcome?
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