Welsh Bridge Union
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Adrian Thomas
Adrian Thomas, our present
WBU President, is one of
Wales’ very Dbest inter-
national players. He is also
one of the most genuine,
friendly people you could
wish to meet. Since he
graced our club for several
months, many years ago, | have followed his
Bridge career with interest, and it is a real
pleasure for me to introduce him to the many
people who don’t yet know him.

JK: Adrian, no-one could imagine
you were anything but Welsh. Where
were you born?

AT: I was born in Oakfield, Cwmbran
in 1958, but at the age of 32 I moved
with my family to Ruthin. My only
memories of there are haystacks and
learning to ride my bike. When I was
five we returned to Cwmbran
(Llanyravon) before moving to my
parents’ current address in Cwmbran.
University took me to Bangor where I
studied Psychology (hard to believe)
and where [ first met you playing
bridge in Llangefni Bridge club during
1976-77. While a student I spent time
working at the Peebles Hydro hotel as a
silver service waiter (I kept scalding
myself) and in a Weymouth hotel, on
the bar staff. Those were my drinking
days. After university I spent a gap
year in Australia, returning home after
being jilted by a love interest I met
there. I couldn’t get work in Cwmbran,
so I became a residential social worker
in Oxfordshire. I resigned after being
attacked with a knife. Call me chicken
if you like, but it was time for me to
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return to
Cwmbran to
work for the
local Authority
where 1 have
remained for 26 years.

JK: 1 would call that sensible. When
did you first become interested in
bridge?

AT: My grandfather used to play cards
with me from the time I was five and I
used to take friends there for games for
three or four people. I played lots of
card games as a teenager, all trump
based. I also escorted my grandfather
to regular winter Whist drives. Mum
encouraged this after one or other of us
won the Christmas turkey. At these
sessions | would get frustrated that I
had no say in what trumps were. Then
I learnt of bridge and was keen to try it,
but school didn’t allow people to join
the bridge club until the sixth form, so I
spent all summer after my ‘O’-levels
reading bridge books, and presented
myself to play on my return to school.

John Tremayne, the bridge teacher,
said I should have lessons first, but
after much argument he gave me a
chance to prove myself and bypass his
lessons. The very first session, I won!
[ was away! Needless to say, I finished
near to bottom in the following
sessions, so conceded there was more
to this game than met the eye and had
some lessons after all. Still, I played
with great enthusiasm and I soon made
the school team, which reached the

continued on Page 4
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Jill’s Quill
When  the sweet
showers of April came,
in spite of our hard
work and good
intentions, technology conspired against us
and sabotaged the newsletter. You did not get
the one we had meant for you (which we
would like to think was perfect in every way).
For this, we are truly sorry and hope that it
will not happen ever again. ‘Hope’ is the best
we can manage, but be assured, we shall do
our very best.

This edition has plenty of contributions sent in
by some of our best players. There is a piece
about them in a European Open Teams match,
Wales against Germany, where the bidding is
described. It certainly made me laugh.
Although ‘views’ taken were not always the
right ones in this particular match, the Welsh
team actually played very well during the long
days of the competition.

There is also a great account of the two Welsh
teams who played so well in the most
prestigious English event, the Shapiro Spring
teams, that the world was provided with an all-
Welsh final. The interest is as much in the
drama of it all as in the hands themselves. We
have players to be proud of, and the Shapiro
teams proved it. Some people find it difficult
to follow hands, but practice make perfect and,
as with any kind of reading, it becomes easier
to do. Don’t miss the Bridge articles. Sincere
thanks to the contributors.

We are always short of human interest stories,
though. It would be so nice to hear news from
clubs, so am asking club secretaries to send me
news of anything that players in Wales would
enjoy hearing about. Good news and funny
incidents are always enjoyed.

The WBU Management Committee is now in
place, and they are busy holding a
telephone/Skype conference once a month.
Their main priority is to cater for the club
player, and they are open to ideas, pleas and
criticisms. Your member is named in the area
reports and they are there to help, so contact
them if you need help or advice. Three of the
area members are Chairman and they are in the
journal. Their reports are showing what the
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areas are doing to encourage club players to
take part in gentle, competitive social bridge.
You must read Irene Thomas’ account of the
Porthcawl congress. It was such a success.
What a star! The full results are on the
website, and there is a link to the brochure of
the very first Porthcawl congress, in 1951.
Fascinating. Those were the days when people
dressed up for Bridge. None of your men in
shorts, few of whom have the figure to justify
wearing them on the beach, never mind
anywhere else (pic of MT excepted).

As fast as you good people work hard to bring
Bridge to new people, the old ones are,
inevitably, leaving this world. An idea from
our President seems a good one. He believes
we should target not just the Third Age people
and the youngsters, but people in their thirties
and forties who will have many years of bridge
ahead of them, and the energy to take over
from the rather tired Us. If someone offered to
teach bridge in the workplace, this might prove
a fertile hunting-ground. Bridge lessons in the
lunch hour could concentrate the workers’
minds and please the management. Everyone
needs a hobby.

Our Management Committee have suggested a
quarterly newsletter, to keep members more
regularly in touch with bridge throughout
Wales. Obviously this would mean thinner
newsletters, but with more up-to-date news.
What do you think? I am going deaf, but I can
still catch what you say. Please talk to me.
Meanwhile, I wish you a very happy
Christmas and a New Year full of good hands,
good company and good health.

Jilt
(Polly64335@aol.com &: 01248 853033)




Top Twenty in John Hockey Trophy
(most points registered in one year)
as at 14™ November 2010

Adrian Thomas 173
Mary Moore 121
Julian Pottage 118
Peter Goodman 112
Filip Kurbalija 101
Glyn Williams 97
Val Kennewell 91
Graham Simmons 88
Paddy Murphy 86
Steve Kennewell 79
Tony Ratcliff 78
Sheila Pike 74
Joan Jenkins 69
Liz Commins 68
Roger Eastwood 67
Robin Lewis 64
Graham Fifield 63
Patrick Jourdain 61
Gwynn Davis 58
Diane Kurbalija 58

(Table prepared by Noelle Bond)
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ONCE IN A LIFETIME?
by Chris Davies

How often do you get a chance to make a
Lightner double of a grand slam? In a recent
WWBA competition I picked up a hand with 6
diamonds to the AQ and 5 clubs to the KQJ , a
small doubleton spade and a void in hearts. I
was sitting South and the bidding went

West North East South
1o Pass 48" 5¢
56 6¢ 64 Pass

Pass 74 Pass Pass
Ta Pass Pass Double

All pass

*Spade support and a feature.

My double asked for an unusual lead,
obviously a heart from where I was sitting; so
74 was one off for +200 and a tale I could tell
many times. Unfortunately, partner did not
receive my telepathic thoughts and led
something else; they had a big fit in hearts as
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well as spades; and no problems in making the
contract for a score of -2470.

Oh well perhaps it will come up again in 10
years time.
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Don’t do as I say
by Mary Moore

Playing against one of my students one night I
finished with egg on my face, and have not
stopped laughing since.

After MANY lessons on leads and all the usual
entreaties (aces are to kill kings, lead 4th
highest of your longest suit against no trumps
if there are no clues to suggest otherwise), this
is what happened:

¢*A, ¢K, #A small club ...

The full deal:
AaA63
YAKQ92
+83
Q96
410872 4]94
v8764 vJ10
¢+AK ¢QJ762
&»ABT K43
aKQ5
v53
10954
SJ1052
West North East South
- 1v Pass INT
Pass Pass Pass

You will see how devastating this was: one
off when everybody else made 8 tricks or so
on a spade lead.

How am I now going to justify my rules? My
student’s explanation was “Well so often I go
to bed with my aces and kings”.

I have called this THE WICK DEFENCE; the
perpetrator will know why.

I love this game.

AVIHAVISAVIOS
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Adrian Thomas (continued from Page 1)

Final of the Daily Mail Schools Bridge
competition in London. 270 teams entered
originally, and only 10 made the final.
Croesyceiliog School came 3" overall. How
school bridge has changed!

JK: Exactly! I twice took a team to Cardiff
(we were annihilated) not long after you
must have been playing in it. 1 first met you
when you were at Bangor and you came to
play in our club. How come you were so
good at the game, even then?

AT: Ithink ‘card sense’ was there at an early
age. Card play first, bidding theory second. I
was an avid reader of bridge books during my
university years. [’d had only five or six
lessons with John Tremayne, my French and
bridge teacher. He was also the person who
introduced me to Gwent Bridge Academy,
where | remain an active member. I still think
you can tell those players with card sense and
those who learnt bidding first. Regrettably,
few of today’s learners have a card-playing
background. One learner I spoke to recently
said she didn’t know what a trick was when
she started.

You can still be a successful player. Bridge
requires you to have an analytical brain, a
good memory and plenty of experience.
People can be successful without the card
sense | am talking about; it just takes longer. I
wouldn’t recommend they play poker, though.

JK: I know you are clever and have a
natural talent for the game, but are there
other influences that helped you?

AT: Clever? Many people would disagree!
Geoff Evans used to regularly feature me in
his Cardiff Christmas party skits. I am one of
those impractical people who also has
problems expressing what they mean, which
always caused Gilly much amusement, the
classic being describing the lady of a couple
we met on holiday as ‘vaginal’, rather than
‘virginal’. I have a logical, rather than a
literate, intelligence.

Of all the bridge writers I have read, Terence
Reese and Mike Lawrence have been the
greatest influence on me. [ prefer those
writers who set problems regularly, to make
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you think, rather than those who write pages
and pages of theory. I hope this comes out
when I am doing teaching or training.

I have had advice from many players, most of
it humorous and perhaps not suitable for this
interview. One piece of advice that has
always stuck in my mind, though, was from
Victor Silverstone on the Sunday morning of
a Wales v. Scotland Camrose match — one of
my early ones. [ was feeling particularly
pleased with myself and proudly announced
that I hadn’t made a single mistake in the
match up to that moment. “Let’s have a look
then”, he said, and proceeded to go through
every hand, bid by bid and card by card,
pointing out where I could have done better,
and asking questions such as “Did you play
the six or the three?” In effect he taught me
that I might have made no mistakes that cost,
but that I wasn’t always doing the right thing.
From that point on I started analysing my own
bidding and play and I have records going
back years that I regularly refer to, to make
sure I am not making the same mistakes. I
shudder at some of the things I did.

He taught me that however good you are or
think you are, everyone makes mistakes; and
if you learn from them, and not try to justify
them to yourself, your bridge will benefit
from them. I might try to justify mistakes in
public but in private I am my own severest
critic. I also learned from this experience that
if someone offers you advice in good faith,
you do well to listen and learn from it.

The other person who had a big influence on
my bridge behaviour, was Gilly: “Aid, don’t
keep telling people how good you are. Be
more humble.” Believe it or not, I try to
follow this advice, but whenever 1 do
something good or win an event, a self-
satisfied smirk appears on my face, which
comes across as a gloat. Gilly pointed this
out, as well. Nowadays I also listen to our
non-bridge-playing daughter. Mel, who is
wise beyond her years and has me perfectly
weighed up. And we are supposed to learn
from them!

JK: What do you feel was your greatest
achievement in bridge?
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Adrian Thomas (continued from Page 4)

AT: It has to be winning the Spring
Foursomes this year, at Stratford. Prior to that
it was winning the Tollemache in about 1993,
partnering Filip Kurbalija. Except for the
National Open Pairs and the Cambria Cup I
have won all the major Welsh events. I am
always delighted to win anything. A non-
bridge-playing friend asked me the other day
whether 1 was competitive. I just burst out
laughing.

However, learning to be a good loser has been
important — realising that I have done my best
and that winning is not the be-all-and-end-all
of playing. Again, I have Mel to thank for
this. Children are great at opening your eyes
to reality.

One important achievement has been learning
to control my temper. I have behaved badly in
the past and suffered the consequences. Once,
I virtually jumped across the table at my poor
partner, Liz Atkinson. Fortunately for me, she
never lodged a complaint against me, so I
avoided a ban. My temper is probably one of
the main reasons Filip and I stopped playing
together. I am not the most perfect partner,
even now, but I have made tremendous
progress in controlling that side of my nature.

I feel pleased with my ability to get the best
out of partners and to adapt my game to their
style and stage of development. Partners may
initially feel nervous, but nowadays they soon
learn that I don’t bite. I am one of few
international players around who is prepared to
play with partners of varying standards. Other
internationals may think this is mad and
wonder how I can possibly enjoy it, but I just
like playing cards and the mental challenge it
gives.

JK:  What would you say were the most
important requirements for someone to be a
successful bridge player?

AT: The usual things needed for success at
any sport or game: dedication, application and
practice, practice, practice. We are back to
this ‘card sense’, which is difficult to define.
The natural flair for card play must be
developed so that you acquire an ability to
count and visualise the opponents’ and
partner’s hands, build up pictures from the
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bidding, leads and signals, be able to make
inferences, form strategies and be able to
change tack when the situation changes, so
that like driving, it becomes automatic. Here’s
a funny tale: On the boat back from Ireland
one year, | passed the time with Gwynn Davis
and Pat Davies (an English world champion)
by introducing ’Jacks’, a popular Australian
game involving taking tricks without jacks in
them (jacks are penalty cards). After two or
three hands, Gwynn suddenly announced,
“You two are counting all the suits. I am only
counting trumps!” Pat and [ burst out
laughing. I suspect Gwynn counts more than
trumps nowadays, as it is practice, practice
that gets you there and it does improve with
time.

One indication of when you’re there is when
you regularly know the small cards that are
winners. Bidding systems can be learnt; card
sense needs to be nurtured.

JK: Any funny stories from your bridge
experience.

AT: People who know me well will be aware
of my love of Ireland and Irish ways.

One of my first ever bridge events in Ireland
was the Galway Congress in the early 90s.
Filip and I drove over and presented ourselves
at the venue at 2.15, for a 2.30 start. There
wasn’t a soul there. They started drifting in at
about 2.30; the event started at 3.30-ish. After
about four rounds the director announced he
had messed up the movement and we would
have to start again. We all peacefully drifted
back to our seats — no moans — and the net
effect was that the Pairs finished at 1.30 a.m.,
with drinking time after that! I don’t think Fil
has attended an Irish congress since, whereas
for me it was just the start. Organisation has
improved, but Irish congresses are still very
relaxed about time- keeping, and I make little
attempt to rush the Irish.

The next time, I got Gilly to come. In the
Sunday teams, after waiting 15 minutes (yes!
Gilly waiting!) for them to arrive, our
opponents sat down and North immediately
opened one spade. “You can’t do that”, I said,
“you haven’t looked at your hand”, and North
replied “So?” I had at least by now learnt not
to disturb the director, so I doubled. “What
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Adrian Thomas (continued from Page 5)
does that mean?” asked South. Gilly replied
she had no idea; we hadn’t discussed a
defence to the Blind Spade! I have no
recollection of the result of the board.

One final Irish tale I borrow from Jim Luck.
He arrived back at his B&B at 4a.m. to find
he had no key. He gingerly rang the bell and
was answered by the owner whose question
was “What’ll you have to drink?” How could
Jim refuse? Not everyone can cope with the
Irish way, but the group of Welsh attendees is
widening. I get my Irish fix four times a year.
Sheila Shea’s complaint at last year’s Lady
Milne was that I was supposed to be the
Welsh, not Irish, captain. I have my invite for
the 2011 Camrose, whether or not I make the
Welsh team for the first weekend in Dublin.

JK: I must point out to the reader that
Sheila’s ‘complaint’ was in jest. We all
agreed you were a very good captain. But
what was your worst bridge experience?

AT: 1It’s all the times I embarrassed myself
by losing my temper. I used to feel terrible
for days afterwards, but was never good at
apologising. Filip, for one, used to get fed up
with my saying sorry when I didn’t seem to
mean it (and sometimes I probably didn’t.)

My biggest disappointment was failing to win
the Camrose back in 2000. I think we were
well clear with about 20 boards to go.

JK: What are the most important things in
your life just now?

AT: Without doubt, my daughter, Melanie.
Although we have lived separately since she
was 42, we have always got on really well,
and I am delighted she still enjoys doing
things with her dad. She has also been the
reason my temper has subsided, helping me to
see that there are more important things in life
than bridge. Related to this is that although
Gilly and I split up about 12 years ago, in
many ways, now, we have grown even closer
as I have come to understand and accept why
we split up, and my major role in it. We still
go on holiday together, and not just for Mel’s
sake. We also enjoy each other’s company —
more so than when we lived together. When
reminiscing, the three of us poke fun at one
another. Mel has, this summer, been well and
truly introduced to the Irish. First in Ostend
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and now a weekend in Dublin. She is hooked
as well, now, even if she doesn’t yet understand
their Postman Pat jokes.

JK: Congratulations on becoming President
of the WBU. What qualities do you think you
can bring to this position? What are your
plans for the WBU?

AT: Enthusiasm, and empathy for the club
player. As President, | am an administrative
novice, having concentrated up to now purely
on the playing, with teaching and training as a
sideline. I stated in my opening speech as
President that the keyword of my presidency
will be Development: of players of all
standards, of teaching and introducing new
people to the wonderful game of bridge. With
this in mind I am touring Wales, visiting as
many clubs as will have me, and listening to
what people have to say to the WBU. Of
course, I am green in the ways of admin, but I
have been delighted and refreshed by the
positive comments [ have received. Yes, I have
had negative feedback ranging from
accusations of bias towards my friends, to
having an unprofessional approach. I welcome
open criticism. I need it to keep me on my
toes. Most fellow administrators and members
seem happy that I am trying to bring a new
outlook to the scene. I am prepared to listen
and consult. Certainly, at my first Council
meeting [ felt a collective enthusiasm from
around the table. There are many different
views out there. Inevitably, some will disagree,
but nearly all seem to have the improvement of
Welsh bridge at the forefront, and their own
personal interests second.

JK: Thank you, Adrian. It has been such fun
talking to you. | hope next time we meet, you
will tell me some Irish Postman Pat stories.
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TRUE GRIT

This article is from Gwynn Davis’s brilliant Cautious Bidder series on the East Wales Bridge site.
Thanks to him and the East Wales webmaster, Bill Parkinson, for giving me permission to use it.

The Shapiro Spring Fours

Last weekend — a rather long weekend,
running from Friday 30th April to Tuesday
4th May — saw what is quite possibly the
finest bridge achievement ever recorded by a
group of Welsh players. It also witnessed
drama on a scale almost unimaginable for a
bridge tournament, with triumph for some and
disaster, even tragedy, for others (I know such
language is inappropriate in a sporting
context, but believe me, this came close). The
occasion was the most demanding and
prestigious tournament on these islands, the
Spring Foursomes, held at Stratford-upon-
Avon.

The Spring Foursomes is exceptionally tough.
It regularly attracts some of the world’s
biggest bridge names, along with virtually all
the top UK players. Typically there are about
50 teams (51 this year), of which the top 30 or
so are serious contenders (the remainder are
like you and me, except they have no
objection to having their heads bashed in).

Filip Kurbalija and Tim Rees were members
of the team that won this event two years ago,
and they were once more in the lists with their
English team-mates. So were two all-Welsh
teams of note, Denning (Paul Denning,
Patrick Shields, Peter Goodman, Adrian
Thomas, and the father and son pairing of
Gary and Dafydd Jones); and Jourdain
(Patrick Jourdain, Tony Ratcliff, John
Salisbury and Mike Tedd).

The Spring Foursomes is typical of much top-
level bridge these days in that many teams
have a ‘sponsor’ who is paying the other
players. Teams also routinely comprise three
pairs, partly so that the sponsor doesn’t have
to play all the time and thereby ruin their
chances, and partly because bridge at this
level is in any event exhausting. Jourdain
had only four players, who would therefore
have to play throughout; which is to say, for
as long as the team survived in the
competition.

The Spring Foursomes takes the form of a
series of head-to-head matches and is run on
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‘double elimination’ lines: you remain in the
competition until you are defeated twice.
Teams are seeded, so in the early rounds the
strongest outfits are kept apart. Denning was
seeded 15; Jourdain 19. The final stages of
the event were available online by means of the
magnificent BBO (Bridgebase Online), but
until that point was reached those of us not
present at the event had to be content with the
daily results as reported on the EBU website.

Round 1 (and effectively also Round 2) saw
Denning and Jourdain drawn to play in two
separate ‘triangles’ of three teams. Denning
won both his matches; Jourdain won one and
lost the other — once defeated already! In
Round 3 Jourdain and Denning both won,
Denning thereby retaining his undefeated
status.

Round 4 saw both teams encounter strong
opposition; again both triumphed, Jourdain
defeating Ash, while Denning overcame
Liggins. Denning hence remained undefeated,
while Jourdain was still hanging on in there.

In Round 5 the Jourdain foursome came up
against the England Junior squad of Paske.
They won again. Denning faced Mestel and
lost. That was their first loss, so now both
Welsh teams were once defeated.

Round 6 saw an encounter which many Welsh
bridge players would pay good money to see,
Jourdain being drawn to play the team of Tim
Rees and Filip Kurbalija (likewise once
defeated). Rees were probably the favourites,
but it was Jourdain who prevailed. Denning
meanwhile faced Mizel, and also emerged
triumphant. This meant that the two all-Welsh
teams had made it to the quarter-finals, no
mean achievement in a field of this quality, and
especially so for Jourdain who had had to field
the same four players through six demanding
32-board matches. Could either team go
further? We were soon to find out.

In the quarter-finals Jourdain had to face
Mestel, while Denning encountered Allfrey,
the No. 1 seeds who featured the redoubtable
Tony Forrester and Andrew Robson. Cymru
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am Byth!!!! (as an English BBO commentator
observed): both Welsh teams won again.
Jourdain defeated Mestel with apparent ease,
whilst Denning scraped by Allfrey. What an
amazing result — two Welsh teams into the
semi-finals; almost certainly (although I stand
to be corrected) for the first time ever.

Seven 32-board matches had been completed,
and we’d reached Monday night, at which
point the Jourdain team faced an additional
handicap. Tony Ratcliff had not anticipated
surviving in the competition this far. He had
not booked accommodation for the Monday.
More seriously, he was due to be in work on
the Tuesday morning, when it was his
responsibility to ensure that the company
workforce was paid. Tony therefore had to
drive home to Barry late on Monday evening.
He rose at crack of dawn, and at 6a.m. he was
in his office. Whatever needed to be done to
fulfil his responsibility to his employer had to
be done over the next two hours. A dog-tired
Tony Ratcliff then drove the 130 miles back
to Stratford in time for a 10.30 start. Not the
best way to prepare for one of the most
demanding bridge days of your life!

This story, incidentally, greatly entertained
the BBO commentators giving their thoughts
on the semi-final. They all knew that Tony
had travelled a long way, but none of them
knew quite where he’d gone. Early on it was
suggested (fairly accurately) that Tony had
driven 300 miles, but later in commentary it
was reported that he had driven 600 miles.
“Where to?” asked one commentator
incredulously, “Inverness?” It was later
confirmed that Tony lived in Barry. Even so,
for someone who can give the impression that
he has difficulty finding his way across the
road, it was a daunting undertaking.*

De Botton, as the one remaining undefeated
team, had the right to choose their semi-final
opponents, and chose Jourdain. Accordingly
the semi-finals were between Jourdain and
de Botton, and Denning and Irens. Both sets
of opponents were professional squads stuffed
with world-class players. Only one match,
that between Jourdain and de Botton, was
shown on BBO and I watched it all. Needless
to say, de Botton were heavy favourites. How
would Ratcliff cope with the strain of his
journey? Or Jourdain with the strain of
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wondering whether Tony would get back?
and all this after 64 boards a day straight, over
five days, against top-class opponents.

The answer is, they both played
magnificently, in my judgement clearly the
best pair on view. The match as a whole was
fairly error-strewn, perhaps a result of fatigue,
but Tony and Patrick made fewer mistakes
than anyone else, and there were some
moments of high-class bridge. Take this from
Tony, sitting West. I’ll give you just his hand
to begin with, which was: #J9753, ¥Q87,
¢A96, #82.

The bidding went:
West North East South
- - - Pass
Pass | 3¢ Pass
Pass Double Pass 3y
Pass 4v All pass

Your partner has made a weak jump overcall
in diamonds. It’s your lead. Make up your
mind before you look at the full hand. I can
tell you there is only one lead to defeat the
contract, and Tony found it.

This was the hand.

aKQ8

YAK®6

+0Q8

&»AKJ104
4J9753 & A
vQ_87 vJ10
+A96 ¢KJ107543
& 82 &763

410642

v95432

2

*0Q95

Tony led a spade. Commenting on BBO,
David Greenwood of Northern Ireland had
spotted the potential of a spade lead, and the
next moment Tony had it on the table.
‘Wow!” said Greenwood, ‘he heard me’. So
the play went: &7 to Patrick’s ace; ¢J
returned to Tony’s ace; spade ruff; following
which the defenders’ heart pips were just
good enough to ensure a further natural trump
trick. One down! Of course the spade lead
was not guaranteed to pay dividends, but it
was well reasoned. A touch of class, I
thought.
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Both Jourdain pairs continued to perform
strongly, with Jourdain and Ratcliff very
much to the fore. After twenty-four boards
they led 40-34. A further eight boards and the
lead had been maintained: Jourdain were
ahead, 51-40. Did that mean they were
through to the final? Sadly not. One of the
quirks of the compet-ition is that the
undefeated team, as well as choosing their
semi-final opponents, can ask for an
additional 8 boards if behind after the
regulation 32. So back they went for a further
8 boards. This time the result was clear-cut.
The two Welsh pairs played accurately while
the de Botton foursome continually over-
reached in an attempt to make up ground.
When the dust settled Jourdain had won 74-
45. They were through to the final.

The Denning/Irens semi-final was not on
BBO but we had regular score updates. After
twenty-four boards, Denning led by 14 IMPs.
Long before the conclusion of the Jourdain
match, we knew the final result: Denning had
won 83-49. It was to be an all-Welsh final,
played out on BBO by two exhausted teams!

The Jourdain foursome in particular must
have been operating on automatic pilot by this
stage. The team had had to play 264 boards
over five days, most of them against strong
opponents, with no sit-outs. The Denning
squad had played just eight boards fewer, but
critically, as a team of six, each partnership
would have enjoyed regular sit-outs.
Needless to say, both teams had done
outstandingly well to get this far — a genuine
fillip for Welsh bridge, which has enjoyed
precious few triumphs in events with this high
a profile.

Having played an additional eight boards, the
Jourdain team had virtually no break before
embarking on the final. Amazingly, they
pulled out a substantial lead over the first
three sets. Again it was Ratcliff and Jourdain
who, in my opinion, performed most strongly
of the five pairs on view. With twenty-four
boards of the thirty-two-board final
completed, Jourdain led by 51 IMPs to 32, a
nice lead to have, but far from decisive. At
that point, regretfully and somewhat anti-
climatically, I had to tear myself away: to
play bridge, wouldn’t you know. So for me
there was a 4- hour hiatus before I learned the
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final outcome. Not wishing to miss any of the
drama, as soon as I got home I went to the
BBO history of the final, which gives results
board by board, as well as displaying the hands.

The Denning team had staged a fightback.
Crucially, Salisbury and Tedd had played a
hand in the wrong game — 3NT rather than 4%.
The Joneses had made no mistake in the other
room, so that was 11 IMPs away. There were
other minor losses. Still, when the 32nd and
final board of the final was put on the table, the
296th board of the event for the weary
Jourdain team, Jourdain was still in the lead,
albeit shrunk to a precarious 5 IMPs. This was
the final hand of the whole event.

Board 3 4AQ107542
Dir: South vQ976
Vul: EW +Q10
& void
4983 s K
v10853 YAKI]2
*7 ¢+K9642
Q10983 *#KJ6
aJ6
v4
¢AJ853
*®AT542

Gary and Dafydd Jones held the North/South
cards for the Denning team. They bid to 4.
In the other room, Salisbury and Tedd signed
off in 24. It is a thin game, but in both rooms
declarer made 10 tricks. +420 for the Jones
pairing, +170 for Salisbury/Tedd, and 6 IMPs
to Denning, who had won the final by 1 IMP.

The six members of Paul Denning’s team
achieved a result they will have long dreamed
of. It is a wonderful achievement, and a
positive augury for the future of the Welsh
Open team. But some members of the
Jourdain foursome, notably Patrick himself,
have been waiting even longer to win this
event. To come up just one IMP short after
battling so hard over five days and seeing off so
many distinguished opponents must have been
heartbreaking for them. It’s rare in any sport
for those twin impostors, triumph and disaster,
to be seen in such close proximity.

*Editor’s note: Tony once took 9 hours to
drive from Cardiff to Aberdovey. When asked
“Haven’t you got a map?”” he replied ““No, but
| enjoyed the drive. I’m tired, mind you.”
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A Congress Organiser’s Tale

After two years of minimal profits, the first
bombshell to hit us was that the EBU had
moved the date of its Autumn Congress
which now clashed with our congress. Our
next problem was that the Rest had extended
their season so we couldn’t have our congress
there.

Finding another venue in the area was very
difficult; we were looking from Port Talbot to
Rhoose. By chance Barrie Robinson tried the
Seabank at Porthcawl and whoopee! It was
available, the price was right and they would
arrange a special accommodation rate from
£43 p.p. dinner, bed and breakfast. The only
snag was that we had to be out by six o'clock
on Sunday. Thinking back, we didn't finish
playing until after six last year, and there is a
lot of clearing up. We had to change the
Sunday timing where possible, having already
decided to finish early on Saturday evening at
about 7.30. The majority of players preferred
the new times.

After the brochures were produced and
distributed everywhere, the entries started
coming in thick and fast - four times faster
than in other years.

Then the Seabank changed hands. Our
booking was honoured, but we could only
have a carvery and not a buffet lunch on
Sunday. My sleepless nights changed from
'When are the entries coming in?' to 'How
can’ the hotel serve a carvery to over sixty
people in the one hour we have allocated?’

As the time neared, the entries had already
exceeded the two previous years, but I was
told the venue could take fifty tables, so not
too much of a worry. Other major concerns
were transporting the tables and equipment
from storage at the Rest, and preparing the
hotel for the hordes of bridge players all
wanting the same thing at the same time.

Friday 5™ November arrived and there was
sufficient room for the thirty tables needed
that day. It was obvious that there was no
room in the main playing room for the eight
tables of novices I was expecting on the
Saturday, in addition to the eighty-four pairs
booked in for the main events. Fortunately,
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Porthcawl, 2010

the hotel had another room that they could use.

The main playing room was restricted by a
large Christmas tree, and getting forty-eight
tables in was a squeeze. It was very congested
in one corner, but we managed it.

Amazingly, bookings were up 40% on last
year, and the hotel was fully booked two weeks
before the event.

The entries may have been better than expected
but my bridge wasn't. The standard was very
good. With my very tolerant partner we didn't
manage to qualify for any of the three Pairs
finals. We played in the 'Seagull' - a pivot
teams event for the also-rans, only to find four
Grand Masters, three Camrose players and
three Lady Milne players, all in the same group.
We didn't do very well; perhaps I was still
concerned about how long now ninety persons
were going to take over lunch the following
day.

No rest on Saturday evening, as I had to
calculate, identify, label and fill the 33 prize
envelopes with the £1860 prize money. It took
three of us two hours to complete this task.
Sunday dawned and forty-eight tables, the
maximum, were in play. The venue was
FULL. The luckiest team was probably Barrie
Jones' team. Their entry was the 48" and they
won the Teams event. I'm sure they'll enter
earlier next year.

My biggest worry for the Sunday, the carvery,
was competently managed by the hotel staff,
who served ninety-nine meals in three-quarters
of an hour.

I like this congress format. It caters for, and
gives prizes to, all standards of players as well
as their being able to earn green points. Having
the novices playing just added to it.

The full results of the nineteen separate events
were on the WBU website by Monday evening.

I had difficulty trying to establish whether we
could have the venue in 2011. Late on Sunday
I had my answer: we could, and my happiest
moment came when the WBU president
announced the news and a resounding cheer
came from the playing room.

(contd. on page 11)
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The mammoth task of packing and returning
the 57 tables and equipment to The Rest was
carried out by a band of volunteers, whose
help is greatly appreciated. Thank you!

Was the success of the congress due to
change of venue, the early Saturday finish, or

some other factor? I don't know. Whatever
the reason, if you want to play next year you'd
better send your entry in early.

Irene Thomas

PORTHCAWL CONGRESS RESULTS

Friday afternoon Open Pairs:

Ladies’ Pairs:

Men’s Pairs (Max Powell trophy):

Mixed Pairs:

Friday evening Open Pairs:

Championship Pairs Qualifier:

RED DRAGON Championship Pairs Final:

LITTLE DRAGON Consolations Pairs:
Novice Pairs:

Saturday evening Open Pairs:
Seagull Mixed Pivot Teams:

Teams Qualifying winners:

Championship Teams final Winners;

Mick Mahoney and Alison Nichols

Aida Aris and Liz Atkinson

Alan Williams and Jim Luck

Fiona Littlewood and Paul Littlewood

Pam Pearce and Susan Sharp

Gilly Clench and Gerald Tredinnick

1" Dan Mclntosh & Tony Ratcliff

2" Jeremy Dhondy & Alan Kay

3"=  Gilly Clench & Gerald Tredinnick

3"=[an Haston and Peter Milewski

Pru Knight & Adrian Knight

1 Pat Smith & Dorothy Legg

2" Viv Brown & Cherry Cadwallader

3 Pam & Alun Jennings

Barrie Cavell and Christine Dean

Marian Brooke, Mike Vail, Margaret Lane,

Patrick Jourdain

(Green) Chris Smart, Jackie Davis, Trevor

Thrower, Bill Thurl

(White) Gwynn Davis, Sue Ingham, Chris

Rochelle, Liz Atkinson

(Red) Diane Kurbalija, Filip Kurbalija, Alan

Kay, Jeremy Dhondy

(Blue) Carol Brown, Albert Brown, Jutta

Shadforth, Janet Miles

1 Liz Commins, Barry Jones, David Birt,
Philip Felman

ond Mark Roderick;, Mike Best, Trevor
Towers, Simon Richards

31 Paddy Brown, Brian Browse, Robert
Mabley, Alan Biggs

East Wales Congress

St David’s Day Sims
27" March
2" & 3" April

Cwmbran 12" & 13" February, 2011
Clubs 28" February — 4™ March
Portland Pairs North Wales

Swiss Teams Congress, North Wales

For further details of congresses: brochure, entry form, etc. see WBU website
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Area News (This will be a regular feature, so make sure you get your news to Jill Knight)

East Wales

Much subsidising of area
events, including free buffets,
has helped to stabilise
entries; but increasing entries
is limited by many players'

reluctance to compete with

high-status players. We would very much like
to help set up events for less experienced or
less prominent players but require more input
of ideas and work by those players. A £20
prize has been offered to each club for a
Handicap event of their choice, specifically to
be won by those less often in the limelight.

The Area Pairs Championship (Stan Berger)
was won by Diane and Filip Kurbalija, with
[an White and Paul Relph winning the
Handicap event.

As expected, Gwynn Davis and Sue Ingham
demonstrated the 'down the middle' style
needed to win the £10 prize for coming 10" in
the ten-table event on the tenth day of the tenth
month of the tenth year.

The Area Teams (Louis Lermon) was won by
Diane and Filip Kurbalija again, assisted by
Tony Ratcliff and Dan Maclntosh.

This Area (mostly Joan Jenkins) has again
organised the August One Day Events at
Cwmbran and the Welsh Foursomes
continuing the approved early-starts-and-
finishes-with-short-breaks timing policy, with
generous and well spread prize structures,
more than arresting the decline in attendances,
and competing successfully with the Brighton
Congress. Our main objective was to create
events that were memorably enjoyable and so
attract return business, but in practice modest
profits were also achieved.

The EWBA charity simultaneous pairs will be
held on 7" & 8" February (same hands). The
commentary is by Adrian Thomas and
proceeds will go to 'Help for Heroes'.

The East Wales Congress will be held on 12th
and 13th February.

o Mifee Best
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Best wishes to Mike Best who is now on the
Management Committee

Results
1-day events, Cwmbran

Saturday Swiss Pairs

1 Steve Tomlinson & Ralph Smith
2" Mary Moore & Diana Jones

3 Ann Sharples & Helen Ackroyd

Sunday Swiss Teams

1*:  Patrick Jourdain, David McAndrew,
David Birt, Geoff Evans

2" Diane Kurbalija, Aoife McHale, Tony
Ratcliff, Peter Goodman

3 Bryan Dyde, Peter Sherry, Mike Davies,
Cathy Walker

EVENTS
7™ & 8™ February EWBA Simultaneous Pairs
12" & 13" February Cwmbran Congress

27" March  Webber Cup Qualifier at
Cardiff Bridge Club

Perry Shield & Spickett Bowl:

We are expecting to hold these events at the
David Lloyd Centre.

Tollemache Selection: The following pairs
have been selected to represent East Wales:

Filip Kurbalija (Captain), Diane Kurbalija
Adrian Thomas, Jim Luck

Patrick Jourdain, Mike Pownall

Sue Ingham, Gwynn Davis

Simon Richards, Trevor Towers

Reserves: David Birt, Geoff Evans

Leone Sextus Denys Oswolf Fraudatifilius
Tollemache-Tollemache de  Orellana
Plantagenet Tollemache-Tollemache was a
captain in the British Army who died during
the First World War.
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Mid Wales

Our Chairman, Mike Tedd, was voted
unanimously to be the Mid Wales member on
the new Management Board, which is now up
and running. We wish him and the
Management Committee well.

The Mid Wales Congress was again a great
success. Warm thanks to Jean Cuffley and
her team for their fine efforts. Jean will also
be running the second Camrose next year. 6
teams from 5 countries will be taking part, so
it is going to take a great deal of organisation
and hard work, and she and her helpers will
have a lot of work to do. We wish her every
success with this prestigious event.

Next year the Metropole will be increasing its
charges. With the cost of hosting the Perry
and Spickett this year our funds are depleted,
but the increased area membership charge has
helped to defray the extra cost a litt