Course Review: Claremont Golf Club
It was a bit of a culture shock the August 2013 afternoon that we played Claremont Golf Club. We’d
played that morning at Killarney West in Hillsboro,
which is a very homey, mom-and-pop operation. In
stark contrast, Claremont is located in an upscale,
almost hoity-toity area. “Bethany” to the locals but
with a Portland address, it’s just north of Highway 26
(Sunset Hwy.) near 185th where Hillsboro, Portland
and the north end of Beaverton all sort of merge.
Claremont winds through a retirement home community. It reminds a bit of Charbonneau, though the
houses aren’t as close to the course as they are
on the Wilsonville track, and they’re generally newer. Built in 1993 and measuring about 3,000 yards
whether you play the whites or the blues, Claremont
is a regulation course with a pair of par 3s and 5s.
Between water hazards and people’s backyards
there’s enough going on to keep you interested.
Claremont features exceedingly well-groomed fairways and greens, though the greens will putt a little
slower than you expect them to. Most greens have a
bunker or two. The course is tight, but not suffocatingly so. We were joined on our Killarney/Claremont
adventure by friend Rudy Vendrell, a fellow teacher
at Newberg High with Pete and a frequent companion at home on Chehalem Glenn. At Claremont, our
foursome was completed by a senior gentleman
named Gordon, who serves the course as a parttime starter. Gordon was a handy “tour guide” for
our Claremont round.
No. 1 is a good introduction to Claremont other than
it’s the one hole without houses in play. About 350
yards, a long skinny lake awaits errant slices on No.
1 but there’s no trouble otherwise. No. 9 runs parallel to No. 1 across the water, so the same lake
serves the same anti-slice purpose as you finish up
your round as well. No. 2 is a good test. A 555-yard
par 5, it doglegs both right and uphill, so it was great
to have Gordon along to help us aim our second
shots. You’re introduced to the neighboring homes
near the second green, and pretty much play with
them on both sides of you throughout the rest of
the round, save No. 9 which, as mentioned, has the
lake on the right.

We managed to navigate Claremont without whacking a house, though we did knock a couple of shots
into adjacent yards. No harm, no foul. Really, the
homes are more a psychological foil — there’s
enough landing room on most holes to account for
a reasonable push or pull. You will get some spectators, though; area residents seem to enjoy watching
as you play your way by.
Here’s an interesting note we picked up from Gordon. Hole No. 8 is a very short, 90-yard par 3 over
a pond. Not long before were visited Claremont, the
course had recently hired a scuba diver to clean out
the pond for the first time in a decade or so. The tally
was 77,000 golf balls! It’s maybe 70 yards to clear
the pond from the tee box, but sure enough, Pete
plunked one in trying to be too fine. Still, 77,000
seemed an amazing number. We joked that they
must have a lot of cheap used balls available in the
pro shop, but Gordon said part of the deal was that
the diving company kept the balls and packaged
them for resale by the dozen elsewhere.
Be aware that greens fees at Claremont are a tick
higher than most Portland-area 9-hole courses, but
don’t let that deter you from what will be an enjoyable
round of golf. Interestingly, they had two logo balls
to choose from — same logo, different ball brands.
The Noodle was $2, a Nike, if memory serves, was
$3. They’re just going in a display, so the $2 Noodles served just fine.

