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Editorial  

As I write this editorial, I'm sitting on a 
plane flying home after spending a 
glorious weekend playing in Kiwi Clubôs 
promotion/demotion tournament. Iôm 
typing on my brand new braille 
computer (called the BrailleNote 
Touch), an awe-inspiring piece of 
modern technology that can do 
practically anything and everything, 
except perhaps my dishes. 

Let me explain that, just before the 
Rotorua tournament in February this 
year, I spilled an entire glass of water 
over my old BrailleNote. This was the 
braille computer that many of you will 
have seen me using at tournaments to 
write down my score and tile track. 
Incidentally, it was also the device that I 
used to edit Forwords articles, read 
books, record my childrenôs funny 
moments, keep track of appointments, 
and so forth. Unfortunately, with one 
momentary lapse of attention, my 
BrailleNote, like Hamletôs Ophelia, went 
to a watery grave. 

Naturally, I hoped that things were not 
as dire as they first appeared, and that 
perhaps it could be fixed at a 
reasonable price. Sadly, the specialists 
in Christchurch declared my BrailleNote 
officially dead. It could only be 
resurrected with the application of 
around NZ$4,000 (no, that number of 
zeros is not a misprint!). However, I 
was assured by the experts that it 
would be much more advisable to buy 
an entirely new unit, since any repairs 
would be temporary, lasting me only 12
-18 months at best. However, the price 
tag on a new BrailleNote was a 
whopping NZ$6,700. My insurance 
company was adamant that it would 
only cover the NZ$4,000 repair bill.  

So, there I was, unable to read (and 
any book-lover knows how devastating 
that is), unable to play Scrabble 
properly (scoring and tracking being 
integral parts of playing Scrabble), and 
doing a barely adequate job of editing 
Forwords, using a borrowed dinosaur 
of a computer that couldnôt even read 
Word documents. 

It was all looking a bit grim, but this is 
where the Scrabble part of my editorial 
comes in. Denise Gordon, one of my 
clubmates from Wanganui, suggested 
that I could try raising the necessary 
funds on GiveALittle.co.nz, a website 
that helps people with crowdfunding for 
personal projects. I decided to try her 
suggestion, not holding out much hope 
that Iôd actually get the full amount I 
needed on top of the insurance payout 
to buy a brand new BrailleNote. 
However, I thought that, even if I raised 
NZ$500, that would be better than 
nothing. 

So I wrote up my sob story for my 
GiveALittle page, allowing four weeks 
for the project to run, as I thought it 
would take at least that long to achieve 
my modest goal of NZ$500. 

But, to my utter astonishment, I 
achieved the target of the full NZ$3000 
within the first 36 hours. Not only that, 
but the donations kept coming in even 
after the target had been reached so 
that, eventually, I received a total of 
NZ$4200! What was particularly 
heartwarming to me was the fact that 
the majority of those donations came 
from Scrabblers, both familiar and 
unknown to me. Donations came in 
from people from Singapore, the US, 
and Australia, and from all over New 
Zealand of course. 
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I was simply overwhelmed, not only by 
the number of donations, but by the 
lovely messages that often 
accompanied them. In general, Iôm 
proud to call myself a Scrabbler, and I 
relish telling people that I play 
competitive Scrabble, if only to hear 
them stumbling over how to respond. 
But itôs times like this that I realise just 
how blessed I am to be part of such a 
kind, caring, and generous community. 
Scrabble has not only given me a great 
deal of pleasure and intellectual 
challenge since I joined a club 15 
years ago, but it has given me so many 
fantastic friends. 

So thank you everybody for helping me 
get back on my technological feet. 
Thank you Denise for coming up with 
the GiveALittle idea in the first place; 
thank you to everyone who posted my 
plea on their social media accounts; 

and thank you to everyone who 
donated. At a time when I really 
needed the help, you all turned up; and 
that, Zyzzyva, is the definition of good 
friends.  

Olivia Godfrey 
 

 

Olivia and her BrailleNote 

Congratulations to Lynn Wood, who achieved 4000 tournament games 

at the recent 11th hour tournament 
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Exciting times lie ahead, with 
Christchurch confirmed to host the 
World Senior Scrabble Champs on 21-
23 November 2017. We are in the early 
stages of organisation, but I encourage 
NZASP members 55 years of age or 
over to enter - this is the most high-
profile tournament New Zealand will 
host since the Trans-Tasman Challenge 
in Wellington 2014 (so, arguably ever!), 
and we'll be endeavouring to ensure that 
it doesn't slip under the radar. 

We are also looking to set up a Bay of 
Islands tournament in 2017, thanks to 
benefactor/ sponsor Paul Rowland of 
the Bounty Motel, Paihia, who is 
enthusiastic about hosting a NZASP-
sanctioned tournament. Our VP Ruth 
Groffman has liaised initially with Paul 
and everything looks promising - there'll 
be more info once we have firmed up 
the details. 

Some outstanding performances, both 
upcoming and recent:  

¶ In her 15th game at the recent 11th 
Hour Tournament being hosted by 
Liz Fagerlund and Lyres Freeth in 
late November, Lynn Wood achieved 
4,000 tournament games. Lynn is 
one of the kindest and most 
supportive NZASP members, and 
has competed come hell or high 
water in so many tourneys over the 
last 30 years. In her most recent 
display of devotion to the cause, at 
considerable personal expense, 
Lynn stepped into the NZ team for 
the Trans-Tasman, after another 
team member was forced to 
withdraw at the last minute.  

¶ One of our youngest top-raters, 

Lyres Freeth, played with distinction 
at the Trans-Tasman, finishing only 

a half game off first 
place. The top spot 
was taken by 
Australiaôs excellent 
Alastair 
Richards (the baby-
faced veteran, or as 
I prefer to call him, 
the baby-faced 
assassin!). Lyres is tipped as NZ 
Scrabbleôs possible first-ever 
ñMistressò (thatôs the as-yet-
hypothetical female winner of the 
Masters Holdson Shield). 

I have been adjudicating at some recent 
tournaments, and still find shortfalls in 
my knowledge. In both the Nationals at 
Rotorua (countback rule or no 
countback rule?) and the Canterbury 
Open (clock malfunctioned halfway 
through game unnoticed by either 
player), Iôve had sticky situations where 
Iôm by no means certain that my 
adjudication was correct. In the end, an 
agreed and signed results slip has to be 
given to the scorer, but I need to spend 
more time clarifying rules and their 
interpretations with Liz Fagerlund! 

We're always looking to grow the player 
base for Scrabble in New Zealand and it 
was pleasing to be approached by Nick 
Ivanovski, the Chair of Promotions at 
WESPA, to whom we intend to submit 
our ideas on how to best engage 
grassroots players.      

Big thanks to Whangarei, Tauranga, 
Kiwi, and Wellington clubs for well-run 
tournaments in recent months. My last 
tournament for the year was Mt. Albert, 
which took place on 1-2 October. It 
seems a long time till the next one, but 
I'm looking forward to seeing everyone 
again at tournaments in 2017.  

Presidentôs report 

Paul Lister 



tŀƎŜ с 
 

Forwords Spring 2016 

Word famous in New Zealand  

Tony and Gill Charlton 

A week after the Nationals, Tony and 
Gill Charlton spent a few days in 
Auckland prior to embarking on a 10-
day cruise to New Caledonia and 
Vanuatu. They were kind enough to 
invite me to interview them during this 
time. Over decadent hot chocolates and 
luscious desserts, we talked non-stop 
for almost three hours, to be able to 
present Forwords readers with the 
following profile. 

Tony was granted New Zealand 
citizenship when, in the early 1980s, he 
was invited to join a NZ mountaineering 
expedition to Tibet, which had been 
closed for a long time due to the 
Chinese occupation. Recalling this 
adventure he says, ñOur peak was just 
under 8,000ft. They gave us a picture of 
the mountain, but they werenôt very 
forthcoming with maps. We used a 
combination of an old Survey of India 
map, a satellite photo, and a map we 
found in a Japanese alpine club report. 
We had to explore for several weeks to 
find a route up, because nothing was 
known about how to climb this peak.  

 

We didnôt use porters, but we did have 
yaks to carry our supplies - but only up 
to our Advanced Base Camp, a good 
dayôs walk from Base Campò. Tony was 
one of the eight climbers to reach the 
summit. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charlton both hail originally 
from England, he from Yorkshire and 
she from Surrey. They met in NZ at a 
U3A (University of the Third Age) study 
group on ówriting your life storyô. Gill had 
been a participant for some time, and 
describes waiting one day for the last 
newcomer to arrive: ñWe could hear this 
funny óbang bang bangô noise coming up 
the stairséò It turned out to be Tony, 
recovering from hip replacement surgery 
and still on crutches. As the group 
shared their stories, Gill recounted a 
tramping experience, and mountaineer 
Tony pricked up his ears. Later, over 
morning tea, Tony mentioned that he 
was going for a walk to the Centre of 
New Zealand (which apparently is a 
perfectly rational claim when youôre in 
Nelson - itôs the name of a hill which 
was used as the geographic centre 
when New Zealand was first mapped). 
He invited others to join him and Gill 
accepted. As she put it, ñthe fact that he 
was just off his crutches meant that he 
walked slowly, and that gave us plenty 
of time to talk and get to know each 
otherò.  

Since that first leisurely walk, the couple 
have progressed to many more 
strenuous forms of exercise together, 
such as square dancing, round dancing, 
and cycling, including a two-week ride 
from Adelaide to Melbourne.  

 

 
Tony and Gill Charlton on the  

Hauraki Rail Trail  



tŀƎŜ т 
 

Forwords Spring 2016 

Tony himself has completed the Coast 
to Coast multisport challenge a total of 
four times. This is a two-day event 
starting at Kumara beach on the West 
Coast and finishing at Sumner beach in 
Christchurch, and it incorporates 
running, cycling, and kayaking. In his 
first year, Tony felt he was too amateur 
a kayaker, so he invited an 
acquaintance to do that leg of the race 
for him. During the following year, Tony 
worked on his kayaking to bring himself 
up to speed for the next race. He was 
the fifth place-getter in the ñveteranò 
category that year, and by finishing the 
event inside of fifteen hours, he qualified 
to enter the one-day event the following 
year, which he also successfully 
completed.   

Both Tony and Gill are experienced 
Science teachers. Newly arrived from 
England to a post at Southland Girlsô 
High School, Invercargill, Tony was 
surprised to discover that, in addition to 
his specialty, chemistry, he was also 
expected to teach general science and, 
even worse, mathematics!            

Another occupational link between the 
couple is that both were employed by 
Mitre 10 during the summer in which 
they became engaged.  

Gill was a long-term part-time employee 
in the garden centre while Tony was 
filling a seasonal vacancy. She 
describes how her coworkers, thrilled 
with the coupleôs happy news, 
announced over the in-store intercom, 
ñGillôs just gotten engagedé to Father 
Christmas!ò 

Tony has also worked as the chief 
chemist for a freezing works in 
Southland. While there he developed a 
process for extracting 
glycosaminoglycans from sheep 
placentas. Glycosaminoglycans contain 
ingredients that are important in the 
cosmetics industry, but perhaps more 
interesting to Scrabblers is the fact that 
the abbreviation, GLYCAN/S, is 
allowable. 

Before his move to NZ, Tony also spent 
two years teaching in an English-
medium boys' school in an outer suburb 
of Nairobi, Kenya, for a British aid 
agency. The work was not as stressful 
as teaching in England or NZ because 
the students were motivated learners, 
and the pay was good, as his local 
currency salary (equivalent to what the 
local teachers were paid) was also 
topped up in tax-free pounds sterling by 
the UK government. But, best of all for 
an outdoor person like Tony, were the 
mountains.  

Tony and Gill dressed up for the Great 

Gatsby party on their cruise, June 2016  

Tony and an amorous emu at the 

Corrumbin Wildlife Sanctuary  
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He has climbed Mt. Kenya about 13 
times, by 13 different routes, as well as 
Kilimanjaro, and many of the cliffs a bit 
closer to Nairobi. On his first attempt on 
Kilimanjaro, he ended up camping in the 
bush, with a fierce leopard prowling 
around for most of the night! 

Imagine Tonyôs delight when, at his first-
ever Scrabble Nationals in Wellington, 
he met a Kenyan lady. She was happy 
to share with him her knowledge of 
allowable Scrabble words from her 
country, where Swahili is widely spoken. 
These words included JOMO (the 
nickname of the first president of 
Kenya); MZEE (a term of respect for an 
older person, which was widely used for 
that first president); UHURU (meaning 
freedom) and MWALIMU (meaning a 
teacher). 

Tonyôs love of Scrabble began, like so 
many of us, with playing with his family 
in his youth. Later he participated in the 
non-affiliated Invercargill Club. After that 
disbanded, the IT teacher at the school 
where Tony worked set him up to play 
Scrabble against the computer. In 2001, 
having moved to Nelson to buy the 
lease on a motel, Tony was on a holiday 
in Norfolk Island which just happened to 
coincide with their Festival of Scrabble. 
He couldnôt resist going along to check 
out the tournament, and managed a few 
games against people who were having 
a bye. He got chatting to Jeff Grant 
about his interest in Scrabble, and was 
given a copy of Forwords, which gave 
him the contact details for the Nelson 
Club, and he has been there ever since. 

Relative newcomer Gill claims sheôs not 
as energetic about Scrabble as her 
husband, but sheôs gradually slotting it 
in around her existing hobbies (which 
include singing in a choir, playing violin 
in an orchestra, and watercolour 
painting). ñIôm too much of a teacher, 
always wanting to help people improve, 

I'm not competitive enoughò, she tells 
me. Her first tournament was an anxious 
experience, with her hands shaking so 
badly she found it difficult to pick up 
tiles. For Gill, Scrabble has been ñnot 
exactly socialò, but she is motivated by 
seeing her average score increasing 
each time.  

Citing an example of a time when an 
opponent refused to deduct a time 
penalty because ñI have to score over 
300!ò, Gill would like to see rules 
clarified for newbies by the Director 
before each tournament starts, or 
perhaps a printout available from the 
website on ñWhat you need to know 
before your first Scrabble tournamentò. 
Gill gratefully acknowledges the 
assistance of her friend Ruth Groffman 
with sorting out discrepancies in scoring, 
rules interpretation, and club 
management. She was a little less 
appreciative of the advice offered to her 
by her opponent at the end of her first 
tournament game: ñyou just have to 
learn to put the big letters on the 
premium squares!ò 

Tony and Mt. Ngauruhoe on the 

Tongariro Crossing  
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From the turncoat 
by Nick Cavenagh, Kiwi 
 

Maybe itôs the sense of mild treachery 
(as Iôm an Australian citizen), but I have 
very much enjoyed the three Trans-
Tasman challenges I've played. Iôd 
never been to Adelaide before - my 
expectations werenôt high, but I found it 
to be a delightful city. The centre is 
beautifully laid out in a grid fashion, with 
sweeping East-West views up to the 
Adelaide hills. With wide pavements, 
roads and girded by parks, the CBD is 
relaxed and yet lively.  

It might be different if New Zealand 
started winning the competitions again, 
but my old Aussie comrades are fun to 
catch up with at these events. I asked 
Trevor Tao whether he was related to 
the famous Australian mathematician 
Terry Tao ð surely not, but in fact they 
are brothers. Terry is arguably 
Australiaôs most prominent 
mathematician, but he didnôt grab all the 
good genes; as well as being a top-
ranked Scrabble player, Trevor is 
number one in South Australia in chess, 
and has a PhD in mathematics to boot.  

Trevor pointed out to me that all the 
anagrams of COAT can be arranged to 
form a 4x4 grid so that each row and 
column is a word and each letter 
appears once in each row and once in 
each column.  

Like a sudoku puzzle, this is a type of 
Latin square, which is what I research 
as an academic! So here you go: 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Can it be done with five letters?? 

 

I thought I was doing well to play 
UNDERStanDS for a bonus around TAN 
which was already on the board, then 
Daniel Piechnick (I think) told me how 
he once extended CILL already on the 
board to OScillATION. Never to be 
outdone, the flamboyant Russell 
Honeybun told me he had played 
UNCOMPUTERIZED (extending 
computer I suppose but Iôm not sure), 
making a 14-letter word which is a 
record.  

When you challenge a false bonus 
*ZOONATE off the board while Esther 
Perrins is your opponent, you realise it 
is important to forgive yourself for 
mistakes. However it was poor of me 
not to realise that I could block 
OZONATE / ENTOZOA on her next 
move by placing down one tile. Never 
mind, I won another game later in the 
tournament by playing OZONATED. 

At the beginning of August, 10 intrepid Kiwis journeyed to Adelaide for the Trans-
Tasman Challenge. The draw this time was a single 25-game round robin, with the 
idea being that as Australiaôs home team advantage would be considerable, they 
should have to play against each other as well as us weaker flightless birds from 
across the ditch. Regardless of format, it did not go well for New Zealand; as I recall 
Australiaôs win (ultimately 96-64 of the ñus vs. themò games) was unassailable by 
approximately three quarters of the way through the tournament. See http://
scrabble.org.au/events/16TT/index.html  for player profiles, action photos, and 
round-by-round results, and read on for three NZ playersô accounts of their 
experiences in South Australia. 

The Trans -Tasman Challenge 2016  

TACO 
ATOC 
COAT 
OCTA 

http://scrabble.org.au/events/16TT/index.html
http://scrabble.org.au/events/16TT/index.html
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I was proud to find some rare (for me) 
bonuses like TSOORIS and DORMERS, 
less proud to play *ETS, and the doubly 
unappetising *PIDE and *PINO against 
Lawson! 

Although the Australian team had 
impressive word knowledge, some gave 
away too many points in challenges, or 
allowed us to get away with phonies. 
Many Australian tournaments are not 
played with five-point challenges, so the 
NZ teamôs familiarity with that rule 
conferred a small advantage. Well done 
to the Aussies though; they beat us very 
solidly and were an impressive team, 
very challenging and rewarding to play.  

Lynn did a marvellous job for NZ by 
being a last-minute replacement for poor 
Joanne who was sick. Moreover, she 
came up with not one but two draws, 
and certainly held her own at the 
tournament. The Kiwi star of the three 
days however was my hero Lyres, who 
came second overall on a remarkable 
19.5 wins, just half a game behind the 
overall winner Alastair Richards. 
 

From the sacrificial virgin 
by Anderina McLean, Mt. Albert 
 
 

It has taken me two weeks even to be 
able to contemplate writing up my 
inaugural Trans-Tasman Challenge 
experience. During that interval I have 
been indulging in the worst sulk of my 
Scrabble career, a period during which I 
wondered whether I would ever again 
feel that special frisson that only the 
jiggle of *protiles can generate. Initially I 
was irked that my high school friends 
had chosen for their wedding date the 
same weekend as the Kiwi tournament 
(one weekend after the Trans-Tasman); 
by the end of my time in Adelaide, I was 
glad I had a watertight excuse not to 
play more Scrabble in the foreseeable 
future. Itôs probably a good thing I had 
already entered for the Tauranga 
tournament (in which I redeemed myself 
a fortnight later) before I left for 
Australia, otherwise I might never have 
found my way back into the saddle. 

Why the pout-pout face? In case you 
missed it, I finished last. Dead last. The 
very bottom of the heap.  

Trans Tasman players. L-R: John Holgate, Rocky Sharma, Stephen Mooney-Pursell, 

Nick Cavenagh (behind), Nick Ivanovski, Lyres Freeth, Trevor Tao, Murray Rogers 

(behind), Lawson Sue, Howard Warner, Lynn Wood, Ron Baginski, Patrick Carter, Liz 

Fagerlund,  Adam Kretschmer, Daniel Piechnick, Glennis Hale, Alastair Richards 

(hidden), Russell Honeybun, Karen Richards, Esther Perrins, Victor Tung, Anderina 

McLean, Tony Hunt, Bob Jackman. Absent: Michael Cameron  
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So far down below every single one of 
my 25 co-competitors that, when the 
final results were projected onto a 
screen in the breakout room, my name 
was lost among the murky shadows 
outside of the spotlit area.  

I won five out of 25 games (a mere 
20%), with more than half of those wins 
being against my fellow Kiwis (cheers 
for that, oh teammates with names 
beginning with L who are older than 
me!). After my first taste of Aussie 
blood, I endured a losing streak almost 
as long as an entire typical NZ 
tournament. And my losses tended to be 
whoppers: only eight out of 20 were by 
margins smaller than a hundred, and 
half of the remainder were by margins 
within ten points of 200 (and as often as 
not, on the undesirable side of 200 at 
that)! In a New Zealand tournament, my 
average score is typically between 395-
410. In the 2016 Trans-Tasman 
Challenge, I attained the distinguished 
mean score of 355.4, with a median of 
just 333.5.  

45 bonus words were played against 
me, and not that many of them were 
actually unfamiliar to me (BRIGALOW, 
FLIVVER, USTULATE). I managed to 
play a mere 29 bonus words, a quarter 
of which contained no E, as possibly the 
number one thing that went wrong with 
my tournament was that I could not pick 
up useful vowels. I did try to do all the 
right things: keep turning over tiles, 
maintain a positive attitude (ñso I only 
won one game on Day One? Thatôs OK, 
thereôs still 17 more games to go, the 
only way is up!ò) But I defy anybody to 
find a silver lining when youôve lost nine 
games in a row, and the first rack you 
draw to start the next game is 
BCGLMQS. Literally not a single play 
possible. Change six, keep the S. 
Opponent replies with REPLIES for 72. 
True story. 

 

I had had a couple of weeks off work 
prior to the tournament, plus several 
hours of solo flight and transit time to 
get to Adelaide, so I had been doing 
heaps of preparation in the lead-up to 
the tournament. Of course I hadnôt 
covered everything I would have liked to 
revise, but I had made a decent attempt 
to cover many bases: high-probability 
seven- and eight-letter words; five-letter 
words containing J, K, Q, X, Z; front- 
and back- hooks onto all three-letter 
words starting with vowels... yet I donôt 
think there was a single instance in the 
tournament when I thought, ñhuzzah! I 
know that for certain because of all the 
study I did last weekò. Confident 
knowledge of high-probability words 
doesnôt count for much when your rack 
consistently has no Eôs. 

OK, enough moping. So I had a downer. 
I donôt mean to suggest that my 
inaugural Trans-Tasman experience 
was entirely negative. There were many 
good points: from the customs guy who 
high-fived me at Auckland airport when I 
told him I was off to compete in 
Australia, to the complimentary 
FruChocs (official icon of South 
Australia since 2005!) 

I even received a nice souvenir pen to 
mark the occasion. Also, I was delighted 
to be staying with good friends in 
Adelaide, who did an excellent job of 
distracting me from my despondency 
during the evenings.  

I also need to make a brief mention of 
the well-attended side tournaments 
during the weekend. Mary Grey from Mt. 
Albert was the only New Zealander to 
take advantage of this opportunity for 
some more international Scrabble 
experience. While we Trans-Tasman 
competitors were all frightfully focussed 
and serious, the side tournament 
players contended for spot prizes with 
words beginning with each of the letters 
K, I, W, O, L, A.  
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The *KIWOLA is the hypothetical hybrid 
of KIWI and KOALA, and thus a fitting 
mascot for the Trans-Tasman challenge. 

As ever, the major highlight for me will 
be getting to know more people. Karen 
and Alastair Richards have become 
familiar, thanks to their occasional visits 
to New Zealand tournaments during the 
last few years. Then there were a few I 
had played in the Open grade in Perth 
last November, and other bright stars I 
had seen shining in the Championship 
grade. Still, many of the Australian team 
were only names to me when I joined 
the NZ team, whereas now I can put a 
face to those names. I was actually 
quite pleased, going into the Trans-
Tasman, that I didnôt know many of the 
Australian players, so I wouldnôt be 
intimidated by their reputation. So 
maybe I didnôt show them exactly what I 
was made of this time, but thatôll make 
me a good ñsecretò weapon for the next 
time we meet, when my luck must surely 
be better. 
 

From the star 
by Lyres Freeth, Independent 

When the Trans-Tasman team was 
announced, I was one of the first Kiwis 
to confirm my availability and encourage 
other qualifiers to attend. Because I 
missed out on going to the Worlds in 
2015, this was to be my first overseas  
Scrabble tournament, and I was both 
excited and apprehensive about how it 
would go. 

The first two days after arriving in 
Adelaide involved seeing the local 
attractions before the three-day 
tournament got underway. This included 
sampling the local food market, catching 
the tram to Rundle Mall, and the art 
gallery. A group of us also hired a car 
for a day trip to explore the surrounding 
countryside to the north of Adelaide.  

The one 
disappointment for 
me was finding out 
that Adelaide is 
just as cold as 
New Zealand in 
winter. 

As far as the 
Scrabble 
went, Day 
One resulted 
in a very 
tough draw for me, paired against the 
top four Australians and top two Kiwis. 
By the end of the day I survived with five 
wins out of eight games, which I was 
definitely pleased about. 

On Day Two I managed to win all of my 
games against Australian players. It was 
two of my games against Kiwi players 
that gave me grief that day. I lost to Liz 
Fagerlund by one point, then drew with 
Lynn Wood in the final game of the day. 
As it turns out, I was quite pleased with 
a draw, as I came from behind to bonus 
out with VENTINGS (68) which I wasnôt 
sure of but Lynn didnôt challenge. If she 
had challenged I would have got five 
extra points to win the game, as 
VENTINGS is correct. 

Going into Day Three I was placed 
fourth, but I thought I might have a 
chance of finishing well as a few of the 
people ranked above me had yet to play 
each other. Again, I managed to win all 
my games against Australian players, 
and the one game I lost was to a Kiwi ï 
Murray Rogers. It was encouraging to 
see my name near the top of the leader 
board after every game. At first I was 
just aiming to be one of the highest-
finishing Kiwis, but I never imagined that 
I would end up in second place by the 
end of the tournament. Overall the 2016 
Trans-Tasman was a fantastic 
experience and I was proud of having 
the opportunity to play for New Zealand.  

NZ's star performer: 2nd 

place winner Lyres Freeth  
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Over the course of several recent 
tournaments, I have been observing 
what players concentrate on as they 
ruminate through their turn. Being a 
wordy person, I tend to work my rack for 
combinations of possible words. I take 
into account rack balance and the 
possibilities afforded by the board as to 
what word to play, and only then do I 
work out scoring possibilities and 
strategic implications. On the other 
hand, the numbers-focused Scrabblers 
seem to work through scoring 
possibilities first as they churn through 
word combinations. I often observe 
players mentally counting off, as they 
work through which word to play and 
where to place it. Their formula is ñHIGH 
SCORE plus VALID WORDò, whereas 
my formula is ñGOOD WORD plus 
WHATEVER SCORE EVENTUATESò.  
 

Therefore, one of the crucial skills of 
Scrabbling is the ability to undertake 
competent arithmetic. However, if you 
struggle with Scrabble arithmetic, spare 
a thought for people who play darts. 

Here is an intriguing study on how darts 
players learn and apply arithmetic to 
their game: http://link.springer.com/
article/10.1007/s10649-014-9536-4. The 
article is titled ñMaking abstract 
mathematics concrete in and out of 
schoolò. I came across the article as I 
was working on writing a journal paper 
on ñSituated learning and trades-based 
numeracyò. Itôs a longish read, so I 
suggest that you skim through the first 
three sections to get a gist of the later 
discussion. Section Four on óCalculating 
at the oche: Darts in leisure and workô is 
the interesting bit. The authors argue for 
the importance of intrinsic motivation 
(which they term ñscientific motivationò) 
as the key factor in ensuring people 
become good darts players.  

The following are important: 

¶ Firstly, an awareness that the darts 
players are quite good at maths.  

¶ Secondly, a recognition of the darts 
playersô need to go beyond just being 
good, but to learn the specific darts-
playing arithmetic required. Often, a 
ñbreakdownò moment occurred, i.e. 
finding out they did not know how to 
proceed at crucial moments in 
competitions. Doesnôt it all sound 
familiar to us Scrabble players? 

 

 

Therefore, innate ability and learning by 
ñosmosisò can only get one so far. As 
the demands of high-level play increase, 
there is a real need to ñup oneôs gameò. 
In the article, the authors state that, in 
the context of perfecting darts playing, 
ñmathematics must be personally and 
individually tailored and mastered to 
achieve a high level of competenceò.  
 

I think the same advice for darts players 
applies to Scrabblers. To be a really 
good Scrabbler means bringing together 
both word knowledge and arithmetic 
fluency. Your arithmetic skills need to be 
agile and accurate, as the ability to 
quickly total the score of your own turns 
and check the score of your opponent 
becomes crucial in high-level play. 
 

It looks like I need to work on my mental 
arithmetic much more, as my scoring 
efforts are often corrected by other 
players. I must thank the kind souls who 
continually increase my score for me J 
when they rectify my inaccurate scoring. 
I have now downloaded a few basic 
arithmetic apps on to my iPad to 
practise adding up and multiplication. 
What I need to work on is speed and 
accuracy, followed by application to 
Scrabble play.  

Learning from darts    
       by Selena Chan, Christchurch 

http://link.springer.com/article/10.1007/s10649-014-9536-4
http://link.springer.com/article/10.1007/s10649-014-9536-4
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Poetôs Corner 

Next comes Jeff, who tells us that he was motivated to write these couplets after 
reading ña series of limericks by Bill Brandt in the August 2016 issue of Word Ways, 
the Journal of Recreational Linguisticsô (which Iôve contributed to for nearly 40 
years).ò Letôs all hope that Jeff contributes to Forwords for another 40 years too. 

Poetry seems to be the order of this yearôs spring. As well as the 
clerihews contributed by Lyn Toka (see p. 25) and the Tauranga 
limericks (see pp. 17-18), other poets have been sharpening their pens for your 
reading pleasure. 
First up we have Nick, a published poet of some acclaim. When contributing this 
item, Nick commented, ñI wrote this the other week, and looking back on it, it has the 
subtle glory required of a Forwords limerickò. 

The Onus to Bonus 
by Nick Ascroft, Wellington 
 
A Scrabbler of dubious class, 
with your clock near the end of its glass, 
though your letters spell ENFRAME, 
you choke on the endgame, 
too afraid to not bonus or pass. 

A spell of bad luck 

by Jeff Grant, Independent 
 
Itôs over now, Iôm feeling fine: 
DYSENTERY was first in line. 
Next came DIARRHOEA, which was rough, 
Followed by PHTHISIS ï very tough. 
 
ECZEMA and PTOMAINE werenôt so bad, 
but MELANCHOLIA made me sad. 
HAEMORRHOIDS became a strain, 
Then TINNITUS was such a pain. 
 
HIDROSIS made me sweat, 
But PERTUSSIS I didnôt get. 
CATARRH and ASTHMA knocked me back, 
and BORBORYGMUS joined the attack. 
 
PORPHYRIA, PLEURISY and PSORIASIS; 
Then EMPHYSEMA and SCHISTOSOMIASIS. 
HYPEREMESIS made me retch, 
and ACROMEGALY was a stretch. 
 
*CREUTZFELDT-*JAKOB drove me madé 
Worst spelling test I ever had! 
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And finally, we have Nola Borrell, who has obviously been inspired by her Tauranga 
2016 experience. Her play with ñredò words is truly awe-inspiring. 

 
Reddy? (or not) 

by Nola Borrell, Wellington 

Tauranga Ruby Scrabble Tournament, 2016. A prize was offered for the best ñredò 
word. 
 
Why, yes, rubies are red 
and redôs for magic, 
love, and energy too; 
itôs luck for Chinese  
beauty to Russians  
bravery for Greeks. 
 
But redôs the colour of fire,  
of blood and of mayhem, 
plunder and murder,  
and the bullôs red rage. 
(If blood is to be spilt,  
let it not be mine.) 
 
I want a REDOUT to OUTRED; 
a REDDIER word, something  

RADDER ï REDEYES, 

or REDEAR or REDBACK, 

REDDLES or RUDDLES. 
... But! I am REDUCED to REDOUBT. 
I should have known better: 
the Cat-in-the-Hat1 is here 
befuddling me with *zlock 
and *squitsch and *obsk.  
Iôm óheaded, I fear, 
toward a most useless placeô.2 
 
.. I call for REDRESS! A REDRAW! 
Iôm OVERRED. 

1 Roto Mitchell wore the tall red and white striped hat of The Cat in the Hat (Dr Seuss). 
 2 'The Waiting Place', Dr Seuss, Oh, The Places You'll Go 
 
ñYou can get so confused 

that you'll start in to race 

down long wiggled roads at a break-necking pace 

and grind on for miles across *weirdish wild space, 

headed, I fear, toward a most useless place.ò 

The Cat in the Hat   

Definitions: 
 

REDDY: somewhat red. Also 
REDDIER. 
REDOUT: condition in which blood 
is driven to the head. 
OUTRED: to surpass in redness. 
RADDER: rad - radically trendy. 
REDEYES: railroad danger signal. 
REDEAR: sunfish. 
REDBACK: poisonous spider. 
REDDLES, RUDDLES: to colour 
with red dye. 
REDOUBT: to fear. [A REDOUBT - 
similar to REDUIT - is also a 
fortification.] 
OVERRED: to paint over in red. 
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Club News  

Roses are redé 
by Shirley Morrison, Tauranga 
 
Roses are redé and so too was the 
Ruby Anniversary Tournament held at 
the Tauranga Bridge Club the weekend 
of Saturday 27th and Sunday 28th 
August. 
 

Back in April, the Committee met to 
brainstorm ideas for the upcoming 
celebration. 
 

On 31st May, a óRubyô morning tea was 
held for previous and present club 
members. It was lovely to see the likes 
of Maurine Sullivan, who was an A 
grade member way back 
last century, and who had introduced 
Shirley Bonthron and myself to our first 
tournament in Hamilton. 
 

Prior to the event, we gained publicity 
from our local newspapers, headed 
óHeady World of Competitive Scrabbleô, 
quoting Barack Obama, Mel Gibson, 
and mentioning that even the Queen 
dabbles in Scrabble! 
 
 

 

A field of 74 competitors, familiar and 
new faces alike, joined in the Ruby 
tournament. The Bridge Club building 
was decorated with red balloons and 
streamers, and we were delighted to 
see so many players also turn up 
wearing red. After Barbara welcomed 
everyone, there was the óRuby Year 
Tauranga Scrabble Club Songô, 
presented by Heather Landon, Ruth 
Godwin and Chris Ingram with their 
ukuleles accompanied by the two 
óShirleysô, to the tune of Ruby, donôt take 
your love to town. 
 

Morning and afternoon teas consisted 
of, you guessed it, red based food!  
Limericks written by Chris Day, about 
some of the players present, brought 
many a laugh. Barbara our President is 
to be congratulated for her wonderful 
organisational skills: she oversaw photo 
boards, memorabilia going back 40 
years, making the anniversary cake, as 
well as hosting a billet. Of course the 
rest of the Committee did a wonderful 
array of jobs as well.  Well done team! 
 

Ruby brought us all to town 
This is the first time in our editorship (11 issues and counting!) that we have 
featured a picture from an individual clubôs tournament on the cover of Forwords. 
But Taurangaôs Ruby Anniversary tournament certainly was a special occasion. 
There were so many extra touches adding to the atmosphere of celebration, from 
the extra spot prize for the best ñredò word (won by Glenda Geard for, would you 
believe, RUBY!) to the limericks about the players read out before each game (see 
pp. 17ï18 for a sample). 
Long-term Tauranga competitors were acknowledged in a brief ceremony on 
Saturday. Val Mills and Glenda Geard have attended every Tauranga Tournament 
in the past 20 years. John Foster missed only one of those, on account of having 
the chicken pox that year. (ñYouôd have fit in well here this weekend, Johnò, 
someone quipped. ñWe could have put him on the spot prize table!ò someone else 
added.) 
The cake on the cover was made by current club president Barbara Dunn, and cut 
by Shirley Morrison, who joined the club in 1976. Read on for Shirleyôs report of the 
weekend and the people that contributed to its organisation. 
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Ruby Year Tauranga Scrabble Club Song 
 

Weôve painted up our wrinkled lips, and curled our tinted hair. 
Our Ruby anniversary is the reason weôre all here 
The red balloons on the wall, tell us why weôre renowned 
Oh Ruby youôve brought us all to town. 
 
Itôs forty years since we began, to play this crazy game 
We are proud to be the first, thatôs our claim to fame 
And yes itôs true, weôre never blue, as we used to be 
Oh Ruby, youôve given us company. 
 
Itôs hard to stay away from the game we idolise 
It fills the needs of any age, that is no surprise 
We're glad to see you gathered here 
We need you all around 
Oh Ruby, youôve brought us all to town 
Oh Ruby, weôre all on common ground. 

Almost-founding member Shirley 

Morrison cuts the anniversary cake. 

Barbara Dunn plays Scrabble for pleasure 
And runs our club for good measure. 
So much time given freely 
For the good of all. Really 
She now deserves a break for some leisure. 
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Competitors from this year who also attended 

Taurangaõs Decade tournament in 1986 (L-R): 

Annette Coombes, Roger Coates, Lynne Powell, 

John Foster (behind), Lyn Toka, Carole Coates, 

Shirley Morrison, Lynn Wood. 

Smart Rosalind's a Scrabbler of skill 
Played endlessly till she fell ill. 
The doctor predicted  
she's Scrabble addicted! 
- Not something that's cured with a pill. 

A closeup of one of many 

delectable red treats to eat 

provided by the club. 

Seeing redé Tauranga really, well, 

painted the town red with their 

decorations, and most competitors were 

only too happy to follow suit. 
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Guess Who?? 

During Wellingtonôs Swiss Draw 
tournament in mid-September, a 
number of contestants elected to 
dine out. The chosen venue was a 
delightful Mexican restaurant 
nearby in Newtown. Can you spot 
which familiar gringosô faces are 
hidden beneath these impressive 
sombreros? 

Answers on p. 35. 
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Likeable words  
Has anybody noticed how the word 
ñLIKEò has recently morphed into a 
filler syllable? Once upon a time ñLIKEò 
used to be a word that one used to 
express a general feeling of 
approbation, as in ñI LIKE coediting 
Forwords with Anderinaò, or to 
compare one thing to another as in 
ñProducing an issue of Forwords is 
LIKE giving birth; it involves a lot of 
labourò. More recently, it is a verb used 
to describe the 
action of 
acknowledging a 
friendôs post on 
Facebook (note, 
though, that you 
can ñLIKEò a post 
even when itôs 
actually not 
particularly good 
news, for instance, 
ñOMG, my 
opponent just beat 
me by 400 
points!ò). 
 

Nowadays, 
however, people 
seem to be using ñLIKEò in the way 
you might use the words ñUMò and 
ñERò, as in ñI was, LIKE, working and 
he, LIKE, comes up behind me and, 
LIKE, pulls my ponytail!ò I have to 
admit that I have always rather 
snobbily scoffed at ñLIKEò being used 
this way but, much to my mortification, 
I recently caught myself saying ñThere 
were, LIKE, only two tiles left in the 
bagéò. 
 

Now, on the grounds that one ought to 
take it like a woman and admit when 
something has you beaten, Iôve 

decided to embrace the word ñLIKEò, 
and what more fitting way to like 
ñLIKEò better than to make it work for 
you in Scrabble? So I looked up all the 
words that end in ñ-LIKEò, such as 
CHILDLIKE, and GHOSTLIKE, and so 
forth. I was astonished to discover that 
there are, in fact, over 600 words that 
follow this pattern. A good 10 percent 
of those are related to animals. 
Besides ANIMALLIKE and 

BEASTLIKE, all 
domesticated 
animals can be 
likened, so if CAT, 
DOG, COW, OX, 
SHEEP, HORSE, 
ASS (thatôs the 
HORSELIKE 
creature, not the 
body part that you 
cover with your 
knickers), CAMEL, 
COCK (I am 
assuming here the 
BIRDLIKE creature, 
not the body part), 
HEN, GOAT, or PIG 
are on the board, you 

can -LIKE them all. Additionally, wilder 
creatures such as CIVETS, LIONS, 
TIGERS, WHALES, WOLVES, 
SPIDERS, WORMS, and so many 
others can be ïLIKED. 
 

I realise that, so far, Iôve poured cold 
water over liking a couple of body 
parts but, rest assured, you can -LIKE 
most of the external organs of your 
body. Just check out the diagram of 
the human body and youôll see what I 
mean. Internal organs are a bit more 
hit and miss so, while you can have 
BLADDERLIKE, BLOODLIKE, 
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GLANDLIKE, GUTLIKE, 
KIDNEYLIKE, RIBLIKE, SINUSLIKE, 
SPINELIKE, AND WOMBLIKE, you 
canôt, for example, -LIKE your BRAIN, 
HEART, LUNGS, or LIVER. 

While fauna is by far the largest 
category of likeable nouns, floral 
words are pretty likeable too. It is 
perhaps not too surprising that you 
can have FLOWERLIKE, STEMLIKE, 
and TREELIKE, but for the life of me I 
canôt understand why you would need 
to get so specific as to describe 
something as being LILYLIKE, 
PLUMLIKE, SPINACHLIKE, or 
TULIPLIKE. 
 

Perhaps even more interesting than 
the words you can -LIKE are the ones 
that you canôt. For instance, you 
would have thought that the reason 
nouns such as ARROW, GLUE, and 
TOMB can be likened is because they 
are particularly distinctive in shape, 
characteristic, or function (glue is 
peculiarly sticky, arrows are not only 
uniquely shaped but are distinctively 
fast and mono-directional, and you 
only ever use a tomb for one thing). 
But if being distinctive is the rationale 
for making a word likeable, why 
wouldnôt you allow for something 
*GIRAFFELIKE, *ELEPHANTLIKE, or 
*ZEBRALIKE? After all, thereôs 
nothing quite like an elephantôs trunk, 
a giraffeôs neck or a zebraôs stripes.  
 

Then there are the words 
UNCHRISTIANLIKE, and 
UNSCHOLARLIKE which, 
inexplicably, donôt have a positive 
equivalent, implying that neither a 
Christian nor a scholar are likeable. 
Incidentally, while weôre on the 
subject of likeable nouns that you 
canôt have, it seems that you can both 
be WIFELIKE and UNWIFELIKE, but 

you can only be HUSBANDLIKE, 
apparently itôs not possible to be 
unlike a husband. In a similar vein, 
you can -LIKE your son but not your 
daughter. 
 

There is one more category of 
likeable words that I find particularly 
interesting, and this is what I call the 
human function category. These are 
words that compare something (or 
more likely someone) to a person with 
a particular job or function. Again, as 
with all these likeable words, what 
professions you can -LIKE seems to 
be quite unpredictable. Thus, you can 
be ALDERMANLIKE (though, 
strangely, not *MAYORLIKE), 
COURTIERLIKE, DETECTIVELIKE, 
POETLIKE, and SAILORLIKE, 
amongst other things. Given that 
these professions are likeable, letôs 
hope that those who are lucky enough 
to find employment in these fields 
actually like their jobs. 
 

And finally, I canôt conclude this article 
without pointing out something very 
important to our readership. When 
youôre stuck for inspiration, look 
around at your equipment and recall 
that BAG, BOARD, CLOCK, and TILE 
are all likeable, but you can never 
ever -LIKE your RACK! 

Likeable words of the head 
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Hall of Fame  
by Jennifer Smith, Kiwi 

Hi.  
Iôm Lorena, and Iôm an unusual 
subject for the Hall of Fame, in more 
ways than one. For a start, Iôm still 
alive. Most Hall of Fame subjects are 
well and truly dead ï not many 
eponyms get to become acceptable 
Scrabble words in their personôs 
lifetime!  
 

I was born in Ecuador in 1970, and 
from the age of 19, I was married to a 
brute of a man for six years. We lived 
in Virginia in the USA. In that time, 
John subjected me to sexual, physical 
and emotional abuse, flaunted his 
infidelities, and even forced me to 
have an abortion. 
 

One night in 1993, I reached the end 
of my tether. Just a few hours after he 
had drunkenly raped me, I got out of 
bed, went to the kitchen and grabbed 
a knife. When I came back into our 
bedroom, I hacked off his 
entire penis at its base.  
 

You can imagine what the 
newspapers made of this! ñWhile John 
lay bleeding on the bedò, I ñroared offò 
from our apartment with what they 
called Johnôs ñsevered body partò. 
After a while, I opened the car window 
and ñhurledò it into a field ñfor the 
buzzards to findò.  It was ña cut felt 
around the worldò. 
 

When I had calmed down a bit, I 
realised the severity of my crime, and 
stopped and called 911. Johnôs penis 
was found after an exhaustive search, 
and it was reattached in the hospital 
where he was being treated, in an 
operation that took nine and a half 
hours. 

I was arrested, needless to say. The 
police taped my initial interview, 
where I said: ñHe always have 
orgasm, and he doesn't wait for me to 
have orgasm.ò Of course, that wasnôt 
the real reason, but the incident struck 
a chord with the public, which lapped 
up every lurid detail. The legal case 
that followed ran from 1993 to 1994, 
during which time our relationship was 
constantly in the headlines. 
 

Within days of the incident, anti-
domestic violence advocates and 
some feminist groups rallied around 
me, and I became a symbol for 
abused wives everywhere, focusing 
national attention on the issue of 
marital rape and domestic violence. 
John denied my abuse claims, of 
course, and he was later acquitted of 
rape, but he so turned off the jury that 
they needed just seven hours to find 
me not guilty of malicious wounding 
by reason of insanity. I was ordered to 
attend a mental hospital for 45 days to 
be assessed. 
 

Meanwhile, our case sparked a flurry 
of jokes, limericks, T-shirt 
slogans, advertising gimmicks and 
an urban legend that I had been killed 
in a car accident because ñsome prick 
cut her offò. 
 

Most men at that point would have 
crawled into a hole to hide. But John 
Wayne Bobbitt was not ñmost menò! 
 

After the incident, he attempted to 
generate money from his renown by 
forming a band, The Severed Parts, to 
pay his mounting medical and legal 
bills, but the band was unsuccessful 
and failed to generate enough money.  
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He later appeared in two porno (so-
called ñadultò) films, John Wayne 
Bobbitt: Uncut, and John Wayne 
Bobbittôs Frankenpenis. Interviewed 
on the set, John said he was 
determined to ñbasically show 
everybody that Iôm healed and fully 
functional.ò 
 

He moved to Las Vegas where he 
worked as a bartender, limo driver, 
mover, pizza delivery driver, tow truck 
operator, and even had a stint serving 
at a wedding chapel as a minister of 
a Universal Life Church. 
 

But he continued to treat women like 
crap. He served two weeks in jail in 
1994 for beating up his then fianc®e, 
and a decade later, he was convicted 
of abusing the third woman who was 
foolish enough to marry him. He was 
busted a half-dozen times for 
everything from assault to grand 
larceny. In 2014, he was severely 
injured when he broke his neck in a 
vehicle accident. 
 

After the trial, I tried to keep a low 
profile by using my maiden name. 
Unfortunately, I blotted my copybook, 
and made news when I was charged 
with assault for punching my mother. 

But I was found not guilty, and Mom 
continued to live with me. I currently 
work as a hair stylist in Virginia. 
 

I suppose I was not ñmost womenò, 
either! As The Daily Mail described 
me, I was ña frustrated Virginia 
housewifeò who ñgrabbed a kitchen 
knife and turned the name Bobbitt into 
a verb by slicing off her drunken 
husbandôs penisò. 
 

Thatôs another thing thatôs different 
about this Hall of Fame: most 
eponymous words are nouns ï for 
example (from previous articles), 
clerihew(s), graham(s), fagin(s),  
gamp(s), curie(s), judas(es), titian(s), 
etc. ï but Iôve been the inspiration for 
a verb that means to cut off the penis 
of a lover. You can play BOBBITT, 
BOBBITTS, BOBBITTED and 
BOBBITTING. Please remember me 
when you do. 
 

[The name "Bobbit worm" was coined 
in the 1996 book Coral Reef Animals 
of the Indo-Pacific, in reference to the 
scissor-like jaws of an aquatic 
predatory worm dwelling at the ocean 
floor. The animal buries its long body 
into an ocean bed where it waits until 
it senses prey. Armed with sharp 
teeth, it is known to attack with such 
speed that its prey is sometimes 
sliced in half. The common 
supposition from the name that the 
females cut off the malesô penises is 
baseless, as the worms in fact lack 
penises entirely. *BOBBIT is not a 
Scrabble word, though. 
 

One more thing that you may find 
useful: should you one day have 
enough things on your rack to almost 
make BOBBITT, except you have an 
A instead of an O, you can play 
BABBITT, a soft anti-friction alloy tin.] 
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Mailbox  
Suzanne Harding (Whangarei) 
responded to editorial pressure, and 
kindly provided the following write-up of 
her experiences of this year's unrated 
Pakuranga Mall tournament: 

An early getaway 
was needed on the 
foggy morning of 
Saturday 18 
June. With Cicely at 
the wheel, and Anne 
Scatchard and 
myself as 
passengers, we left 
Whangarei just 
before 7:45a.m. South of Warkworth 
the fog disappeared, but Auckland 
looked grey and we thought it was a 
good day for Scrabble in the 
Pakuranga Mall.  

With Val Mills at the helm the tourney 
was well-organised, and upon our 
arrival we had plenty of time to meet 
and greet, arrange our boards, and 
get ourselves in order. I counted 20 
players in all. Mt. Albert, Pakuranga 
and Papatoetoe Clubs were well-
represented. Additionally there was 
one independent, two members of the 
public, and the three of us.  

We began by playing two games 
starting at 10:45a.m., stopped for a 
lunch break, and finished off with 
three games in the 
afternoon. Passersby stopped to 
watch, and one or two came into our 
roped-off area to observe games 
more closely. The adjacent food hall 
enticed some of us, and we three 
enjoyed our Indian lunch with freshly-
made naan bread very much. 

The Mall donated the 
prizes, which were $400 worth 
of  vouchers for each dayôs 
competition. Our Cicely topped the 
prize list on that Saturday with five 
wins and the best spread. John 
Foster, also with five wins, came 
second, Pam Barlow was third on 
another five wins, Lawson Sue was 
next with four wins, and Su Walker 
was fifth with another four wins. 
Anderina had the dayôs best word ï 
JUICERS for 112 points. Flicidad won 
a prize as the highest-scoring non-
rated player. After the prize-giving 
Anne and I had time to look around 
while Cicely used her winning voucher 
at Farmers. 

We drove away from the Mall about 
5:30p.m. A good trip back to 
Whangarei, the time passing (as other 
Scrabblers will understand) with much 
discussion about our games, the 
words we used or should have used, 
and the challenges made. Overall it 
was a good dayôs Scrabble, and the 
Pakuranga Mallôs publicity and 
backing should certainly have aroused 
some interest about our fascinating 
game. 
 

Suzanne Harding 

Players at the Pakuranga Mall 

Tournament 
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In our previous issue, we published 
some examples of clerihews (and we 
trust that none of our readers can ever 
forget that word now!). We noticed that 
we were lacking in South Island 
examples, and our perennial contestant 
from Kiwi Lyn Toka has contributed a 
few more: 

 

 

 

 

Ruth Groffman 
Is often 
Promoting youth Scrabble in malls 
Or school halls. 
 
Malcolm Graham 
Says "When straying 
To Christchurch, by car or airborne, 
For the Nats, come to the Sherborne". 

 

And speaking of Malcolm Graham (of 
Christchurch, who did not arrive at the 
Wanganui tournament as expected), on 
the Sunday of Labour weekend he sent 
the editors the following email, with the 
heading How to make a tit of yourself 
without really trying: 

I have a little advice 
for Scrabblers 
planning to attend 
away tournaments: 
When you intend to 
attend a tournament 
in a far-flung location 
and youôve booked 
and paid for your 

airfares and accommodation, donôt 
forget to send in your entry to the 
bloody tournament. 

Likewise, speaking of Ruth Groffman 
(Dunedin), she sent a report on her 
recent youth Scrabble events: 

After a yearôs break, 
Scrabble For Fun took 
place again this year in 
May, with 60 students in 
attendance. Believe it or 
not, this was the same 
number of students I 
had the year I started, 18 years ago! 

As usual, the students were very 
enthusiastic, with the ones from 
Middlemarch (who had the furthest to 
come) arriving before I did. This year 
Mo Wetere, Bev Allen, and Michael 
Groffman were my helpers, and some 
of the parents were coopted as well. 

Two dictionary games of 50 minutes 
duration were played, with morning 
tea (kindly provided by the library) in 
between the two games.  

This year we had the sponsorship of 
the University Bookshop, as it now 
contains a large childrenôs section. A 
beautifully illustrated thesaurus was 
donated as one of the prizes, and the 
person in charge of the new childrenôs 
section came along to present it. In 
addition I asked one of the Library 
staff, Mike Collett, to be the presenter, 
and between the two of them they did 
a wonderful job of giving out the spot 
prizes, (Cadburyôs chocolates) and 
the prizes to the team winners. 

During the morning a reporter and a 
photographer from The Otago Daily 
Times came to do an interview, as did 
Channel 9 Dunedin TV. Here is the 
link to the YouTube clip for the 
Channel 9 interview:  http://
www.channel39.co.nz/news/students-
test-word-skills 

Lyn Toka 

Malcolm Graham 

Ruth Groffman 

http://www.channel39.co.nz/news/students-test-word-skills
http://www.channel39.co.nz/news/students-test-word-skills
http://www.channel39.co.nz/news/students-test-word-skills
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As a result of the above, I decided to 
organize a Scrabble Challenge in 
July. This time, the students were to 
play challenge games with clocks. 
Three schools responded to the 
invitation, with 18 students eventually 
participating. The aim was to actually 
finish a game, with all the tiles used, 
no matter how long it took. Well, it 
was certainly a challenge for these 
players, and quite a steep learning 
curve too. 

In all, three games were played. The 
most frustrating time for me was when 
a boy put a blank against an I, called it 
a Q, and scored one point!!!  The first, 
second, and third place-getters 
received book vouchers donated by 
the Dunedin Public Library. 

After these events I offered Scrabble 
workshops, and one school 
responded - Middlemarch.  
(Middlemarch is a small Central Otago 
town 80km west of Dunedin city.) I 
visited the school on my way back 
from a few daysô visit to Wanaka. I 
spent most of my time checking their 
knowledge of the two-letter words. 

The ultimate aim of Scrabble For Fun 
is to get students to participate in 
rated tournaments. We also aim to 
foster an interest in words and 
spelling. I am proud to say that one of 
our student players, Samuel 
Thompson, (who has played in 
Dunedin and Christchurch 
tournaments) was a finalist in the new 
television programme Spellbound, (a 
spelling bee competition) which 
screened on Sunday 23 October. 

 

At the beginning of this year, John 
Foster (Independent) sent us the 
following puzzle (see pp. 30-31 for 
answer and ensuing correspondence): 

Can you quickly spot the commonality 
shared by the following 12 words? 

ASEITIES    ASSESS    BANANA   
DRESSER    GRAMMAR   MANANA   
POTATO    PREFER    PRESSER   
RECCE    REVIVE    UNEVEN 

The average time for Scrabble players 
should be less than 30 seconds, 
considerably less if your name 
happens to be Jeff or Howard. 
 

 

And speaking both of Howard, and of 
material we intended to publish sooner, 
he wrote: 

In her óMonkey businessô feature in 
the Autumn issue (pp 5ï6), Olivia 
wrote of TARZAN: ñWhat a sexist 
word list we have ï why canôt we have 
a *Tarzana?ò  

Because you have AMAZONS, Olivia 
ï thatôs why.  (You also have a JANE, 
but thatôs something else ð US slang 
for a woman or girl.) 

Cartoon (opposite) from The Far Side  

by Gary Larson  
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¢ǿŜƴǘȅ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƎƻ ƛƴ CƻǊǿƻǊŘǎ 
by John Foster, Independent 

My selection from Forwords 44, Sept 1996 is a short article by Jeff Grant in 
response to a query from myself about a word that had cropped up on Fair Go. 
VOG, which he used as an example of a portmanteau word that was not then 
allowed, has recently made an appearance in our lexicon, while *SCRUD 
remains stuck around the rim of the washing machine bowl. The other example 
of Jeffôs, *SLITHY, is still not allowable but FRABJOUS, which comes from the 
same piece of Lewis Carroll doggerel, has been allowed for years. Go figure. 
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A reader sent us a contribution of Scrabble trivia gleaned from her Forwords 
collection, which dates from July 1989. Take this quiz to see how well you know 
your New Zealand Scrabble history, and if you get the answers lined up 
correctly, our contributorôs name will appear in the highlighted row.  

 

Clues 

1.          Who became a life member of the NZASP at the Nationals in 2000? 

2.          Who won the Hamilton tournament in 1998? 

3.          Who won the Nationals in 2009? 

4.          Who held the office of Secretary to the NZASP for the longest time? 

5.          Who held the office of Forwords editor in between Jeff Grant and 
    Jennifer Smith? 

6.          Who is widely believed to have set up NZôs first official Scrabble 
    club in 1976 and was awarded the first NZASP life membership? 

7.          Who was Forwordsô editor in July 1989? 

8.          Which club commenced in March 1997? 

9.          Which club held its double decade tournament in August 1996? 

10.        Who placed second in Rodney tournamentôs G Grade in 1999, at 
    ten years old? 

Whodunnit?  
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Watch for answers in the following issue of Forwords  


