


After an extended period of time away from the club, 

it’s fantastic to have the bridge family together again 

face to face.  Welcome back. 

It’s been an unusual time and we’ve all learned a new 

state of behaviour called “Levels”. While we are able, 

let’s enjoy what remains of the bridge year and pick up 

where we left off (subject to various protocols and our 

level of existence!). 

 

The letter C is the theme of this year’s Christmas Party, which is 

being held on Saturday 12 December. 

Put your thinking caps on and consider your costume for the day. 

We look forward to seeing you there! 

 

AGM Reminder 

The Tauranga Bridge Club AGM is being held on Tuesday 8th December. The 
evening will start with drinks and nibbles. Members are encouraged to attend to 
hear about the progress of the Club and it’s goals for the coming year.  

 

First Aid 

From time to time incidents occur at the Club that require the 

services of trained First Aiders. If you have a current first aid 

certificate and would be prepared to help, would you please let 

one of the committee know and we will record you on our 

database (with your permission of course). 

 
 
 
 



Spotlight on a new Committee member – Belinda Ford 
 

Being a member of the Tauranga Bridge Club, evokes in me 
similar feelings of pride and belonging to those I experience 
when I enter the hallowed halls of my old school, St 
Cuthberts. The photos high on the west wall fill me with 
nostalgia and memories of marvelous mentors and happy 
times. 
 
But let me take you back to earlier days. 
 

My parents, Kenneth and Constance Salmond, built a home on one and a half 
acres of land off Levers Rd, laid a tennis court, and developed a park-like 
landscape of trees and gardens. Our home included rooms from which my father 
could continue his practice as a semi retired GP. He envisaged a leisurely life of 
golf, gardening, tennis, fishing and bridge, in a quiet rural area surrounded by 
orchards and farms, with his new wife, the ex-matron of Ranfurly Hospital in 
Feilding, which he had helped inaugurate. And then, in 1950, I came along as a 
very small but big surprise! 
 
My parents were avid contract bridge players. Saturday night was always home 
bridge night, for a foursome.....except when mother had a headache! Then, I was 
spared from explaining my latest school project to the visitors, or being bundled 
into the back seat of the car to spend the hours of 7-10 pm in the spare bed of the 
home where the adults played rubber bridge, drank sherry and smoked. I knew 
the bedrooms at Alan and Vera Park’s, and Frank and Jean Hunt’s well.  
 
Their kindly faces look down on me from the gallery on the west wall. Alan Park 
was my godfather and he and Frank Hunt were both great golfing and bridge 
friends of my father.  
 
Culbertson was the system they played and I well remember when this new 
system called Goren was introduced to Tauranga bridge players. I guess I 
absorbed some bridge knowledge by osmosis, but vowed I would never play 
bridge or golf because the conversation, in my child’s mind, seemed so 
uninteresting. Except for the stories of golf clubs being thrown into trees or 
spouses chastising each other, neither of which amused my father, who couldn’t 



abide a bad looser. “The gracious acceptance of defeat is gold to the victor’s silver 
dear girl,” was a frequently voiced philosophy in our happy home. Consequently, I 
seldom became a winner! 
 
My grandfather, a knighted and eminent NZ juror, had written an international 
prize winning law book called “Salmond on Torts”. Not to be outdone, and riding 
on the coat tails of its success, my father wrote a bridge book, “Salmond on 
Contract”. It didn’t meet the same acclaim, but must have sold well as he had 
trouble sourcing a copy for mother when they married.  
I attended Otumoetai primary school, and on my first day instructed the teachers 
that I would like to be called, Mary, my first given name, as Dad had recently told 
me a story about “Belinda, the Cow”.  
 
I was frequently sent on errands to Holley’s Store, an IGA dairy and food store 
that stood exactly where our bridge club rooms are today. It was an exciting day 
when it was reborn as a supermarket, the former use of our present club building.  
 
The bridge club had its beginnings in that building and I remember the early 
presidents trying to convince my parents to become members of this new 
duplicate club. I’m not sure why they didn’t join, but imagine they were more 
than happy with their home bridge games. 
 
And so, I grew up in Otumoetai, collected milk from the Tilby farm, along with 
eggs, Chinese gooseberries and boysenberries from neighbours. At the local 
beach, I rode horses, built huts and bamboo rafts, gathered cockles, lit fires to 
cook them on and thrived in the local community. Ballet lessons and 
performances were another pleasure. 
After a year of cycling to and from Tauranga Girls College, and being an only child 
with elderly parents, I decided I would prefer to attend the boarding school in 
Auckland where my best friend had spent her 3rd form year. I guess it was good 
for me, but I seemed to learn how to break rules, coast along without parental 
pressure and generally be more than ready to break out into the big exciting 
world after my sixth form year. 
 
As a youngster, I had determined I was going to be a nurse, and no amount of 
pressure was successful in sending me to medical school. I spent a couple of years 
training as a general nurse at Tauranga Hospital but marriage and babies seemed 



a more attractive proposition than completing my training. 
 
And so, 50 years of happy marriage to Mike ensued. We moved into my family 
home, where we were able to raise our 3 children and care for my elderly 
parents, who built a new house on the property. I still live in this, my childhood 
home, where I was born. 
 
In the early 70s , the women’s lib movement was gaining momentum in the 
suburbs and I was up for all it offered. I found the new ideas in childbirth, 
parenting and autonomy for women wonderfully exciting and valid. Parent’s 
Centre Organisation had just set up in Tauranga as we were starting our family 
and I soon became very involved on the committee and helping to run courses on 
childbirth and parenting. 
 
In 1975, I was invited, along with 3 other young Mums, to learn bridge at Dorothy 
Aitkins home at Mt Maunganui. I loved it, and thanks to great help from my 
mother I was able to juggle bridge and babies and slowly convert a nappy brain to 
a bridge brain. I then joined the dashing, red sports car owning, Alan Turner’s 
class at the club, and oh what a humorous and wonderful teacher he was. It was 
no easy feat for a breast feeding mum to get to evening lessons and bridge on 
time and in good shape but Mike played a fine part in the process. I well 
remember the trepidation of my first night in ‘the big room’ and being ‘doubled’ 
by Vince Crossman, the President. A couple of valuable lessons learnt there! 
 
Life seemed very busy as we became involved in athletics, rugby, sea scouts, 
swimming, skiing, music, ballet, boating, and Round Table service club. I served on 
the committees of Dance Unlimited, Matua School PTA and Otumoetai 
Intermediate Board of Governors and energy for bridge waned. I worked part 
time at the local ski shop, and three medical practices throughout this time, and I 
now enjoy the relief reception work I do at Otumoetai Doctors. 
 
I had taken lessons over several years, in Standard American, Precision and Acol, 
from Alan, loved the learning, but my spasmodic attendance and penchant for 
“creative bidding” saw me often muddling systems and yawning my way through 
bridge sessions. Mike, a busy travel agent who had always enjoyed playing cards, 
took bridge lessons, but found he couldn’t devote enough time to master the 
game to the standard he expected of himself.  



 
We enjoyed a great many overseas trips, especially in the good old days of free 
travel and accommodation, which was readily extended to agents, by the airlines 
and hotels. Sadly, Mike passed away last year.  
 
I found a renewed enthusiasm, and time, for bridge about 6 years ago when I 
retired from regular work.  
 
And that is my story of how I know most of those wise and benevolent people 
whose photos hang on the wall. What a pleasure to now serve on your committee 
under Kate’s superb guidance. 
 

Bridge Base Online; Cut-In Teams (or The art of Coarse Bridge) 

 

Dr. S. Johnson (do not check your local medical centre) said 

“claret is for boys, port for men, but brandy is for he who 

aspires to be a hero.” So it is with bridge, pairs are for nice 

people, organised teams for not so nice people, but those 

who want to plumb the depths of despair and emerge as 

heroes, select ‘cut-in teams.’ 

 

Nerves of steel, the wisdom of Solomon linked to the analytical powers of 

Sherlock, fearlessly bidding the marginal games. Psyches are meat and drink.  

 

Sacrifice with elan, your skin, like that of a rhinoceros is thick enough to withstand 

the jibes of lesser players. When in doubt bid one more. Games you play with flair 

but slams are your target. Yes, the purists will criticise and the snowflakes will 

walk, exit, depart, leave and abandon the game. This is not a problem, it is a 

triumph of genius over the incompetent. 

 

Bridge Base Online an omnibus site has a plethora of options for bridge players 

starved by the dreaded Covid-19 of their necessary fix. The correct way to sign in 

(your name and NZ Bridge number) and other useful information on this site has 

been circulated by Karen.  There is a selection of pairs tournaments; with your 

partner, or with a partner found for you, some free and some with a price. 



Masterpoints, BBO points, Daylong, Robot; you name it, BBO has it all. These 

however are for the faint hearted. The true coarse bridge player, revelling in 

disinformation, mendacity and prepared to pit their skills against other purveyors 

of falsification will pick the option “Competitive” and then “Team Matches”.  

 

This is not organised teams where you know your partner and your pair at the 

other table but “cut-in teams” where the skill and identities of the other players 

are totally unknown. You back your judgement and skill against all 7 opponents. 

Warning! Do not enter if you like pairs, love your grandchildren or are on cardiac 

medication. This is the game for heroes. 

 

The following notes are guidance for the dedicated coarse bridge player. 

Remember that the truth (in the words of Mr. W. Shakespeare) is more honoured 

in the breach than in the observance. 

 

User Name. This may be anything you like, up to 10 letters, numbers or 

characters. You will find understandable names and masterworks like 

@@@3@@!!!. There may a naughty word check so don’t tempt fate. 

 

Password. Up to 10 characters. Keep it simple. 

 

BBO will want to verify your email address. No problem. You are now in the site, 

which by the way is free, and the opportunities for mendacity are breath-taking. 

The following are available. 

 

Skill level. Nominate your skill level. The higher your ranking the more acceptable 

you will appear to other players and it will increase your chances of cutting in. 

This explains the number of ‘Experts’. 

 

Private  (Not prepared to say or unbelievably good. The ‘unbelievable’ 

is usually correct.) 

Novice   (A candidate for a nunnery.) 

Beginner (Really?  Either you haven’t read this guide or you’re incurably 

honest!) 

Intermediate (Yes 13 cards but what’s this about suits? Help.) 



Advanced  (Used by New Zealanders and overseas Intermediates) 

Expert (Used by genuine Experts and anyone else with a good 

imagination)  

World Class  (Oh yes? If you are going to tell a lie, make it a big one)   

Country/Region You can leave this blank or there is a “Private Option’. You 

could enter Bermuda or Monaco it might impress other players 

but as you will have lied about you name why bother? 

Real Name Enter anything you like. Hotlips or Terence Reece or you might 

think big – Rob Muldoon.  

Other Given that you will be playing with hitherto unknown partners 

this gives you the chance to overawe the other players with 

your system.  But: 

 A) It is an American site. The standard is SAYC (Standard 

American Yellow Card) or 2/1. 99.9% play five card majors and 

a 15-17 No Trump. Stayman and transfers are assumed. Your 

chances of finding an Acol player are limited. Tough! Get on 

with the game. 

 B) You will find listed choices such as the following from a 

Turkish player; 

 “2/1 puppet, bergan, durry, cappoletti lebenshall jak2NT, 

smollen frs. NT Michael, unusual dopi ropi, wood vod allbaron 

romen.’  The spelling and punctuation are as listed. Also seen 

are, ‘crodo’ , ‘film’, ‘gerber’, ‘kokish’, ‘landy’, ‘meka’, ‘ogust’, 

‘omega’, ‘puppet xyz’, ‘roudi’, ‘woolsey’ and ‘X&XX splinter’. 

You will have the opportunity, if you so wish, to play any or all 

of these.  

C) The one useful bit of information, the response to 4NT (ace 

asking), is rarely shown. So is 5 clubs ‘0 or 3’ or 1 or 4’? 

Partners play either, sometimes both at the same time. Don’t 

worry; if you don’t make the slam you have found your first 

excuse. 

 D) Your partner will ignore whatever you have written. Which 

is fair because you will ignore what they have written. 

 



You are now ready to join a match. The organiser has the right to refuse you but 

you should be lucky. Check the opponents at your table. If they are both experts 

this is good. It gives you two chances, one or both are lying, in which case the 

opportunity for misunderstandings is increased; or they really are experts and will 

disagree during the game. Check your partner, the third opponent at the table. 

True he is opposed to the others but that doesn’t mean he agrees with you.  Quite 

often the designation ‘advanced’ will be there. Great! He knows less than you do.  

The other table is a mystery. It is usually safe to assume your so-called partners 

are on some illegal substance that leads to improbable contracts. Fortunately this 

also applies to the opposition. 

 

When the bidding starts remember the basic rules.  

 

Being SAYC the majors will be at least five cards. 

1 club, at least one or two or three. 

1 diamond, either 3plus or 4plus. Your partner’s notes will not clarify. 

1NT (opening) is usually 15-17. It may have a five card major, or a six card major. 

It may be totally unbalanced. Do not bother to ask, why? The reply will be “I had 

15-17”. 

1NT (response) used when you have less than 11HCP and can’t bid a suit at the 

one level. Again may be totally unbalanced. Unfortunately it lets partner get a 

quick 1NT bid in. 

 

This is teams; bid with a view to game even if marginal. You always have a partner 

to blame. 

 

If game looks improbable leave partner to suffer. Clearly their own fault! 

Weak two’s are a feature of Standard American. There is no standard defence – 

go for it. Remember to prepare your excuses. 

 

Having won the contract, either you will play it to your usual superb standard or 

your partner will play it. Just resign yourself to incompetence, make a cup of tea 

(play will be excruciatingly slow) and wait for the next deal. If the opponents play 

the hand wait for fast, good play (yes an expert) or the long drawn out play of a 

player who did not know how to bid, doesn’t know to play and is working on their 



excuses; a bit like your partner. When defending or declarer you will not know 

what discard system either you or the opposition are playing.  

 

Do not expect good results to follow good play. You may manage by impeccable 

defence (your usual standard) to defeat an otherwise cold game.  “50 our way” 

This, you think, will bring in a bushel of IMPs. Wrong! Your so-called partners at 

the other table sacrificed. The usual rule of partners sacrificing is that when you 

are vulnerable they choose this form of masochism. So rather than let the 

opposition make 400 or 420. They will cheerfully go down 800. Do not get upset. 

Do not gnash your teeth, the dentist has enough work. The best ‘cut-in’ players 

live with the 9th Beatitude, “Blessed are they that expecteth nothing; for they 

shall not be disappointed.” 

 

The most important part of coarse bridge is the “Chat Facility”. This enables you 

to send messages to the “table” (the three players at your table); “tournament” 

(both tables), the “opponents”, “lobby” or sometimes “kibitzers”. 

 

You can advise the opponents of ethical information (Oh Yeah!) without alerting 

your partner but you can’t talk to your partner without everyone seeing your 

communication. This is not a problem, it is the real reason for this tool. The first 

comment from partner; “heart finesse?” seems quite reasonable but usually it 

starts a sequence of reasons and excuses with “novice” or “beginner” in the 

middle and “idiot” at the end. “Moron” a little stronger. Once started the 

swopping of insults, when creative, is quite entertaining.  

 

It frequently escalates and may end with a player departing the game. This can be 

done at any time without the need to give a reason. All you need to do is ‘call the 

director’ and leave the game. Some people give a reason, “the doctor is at the 

door” seems reasonable even if a trifle convenient. “My partner is an 

incompetent idiot” is perhaps unkind but understandable. Never get upset, you 

are clearly the best player at the table and elegant distain is sufficient. 

 

The real reason for a departure is never shown. “We are 47 imps down with two 

boards to play so I can’t win.” By departing the loss is not recorded. On a bad 



session, you when leading (thanks to your superb play and despite your partner), 

may find that the opposition melts before any game is completed.  

 

This is coarse bridge. Not just winning fair and square. Any player will manage to 

do that from time to time. You have braved the slings and arrows of outrageous 

fortune, diabolical ineptitude, lived within the proprieties that hamstring your 

creative flair and out-thought the cunning manoeuvres of the opposition to 

emerge triumphant. 

 

In his poem “If’  Kipling said, (or at least, he should have done!) 

 

 If you know the distribution at a glance 

 If you can without error, pick each finesse 

 If having rectified the count with a smother play  

 You made the slam with a criss-cross squeeze 

Yours is the earth and everything in it 

And – which is more – you’ll be intolerable, my son. 

 

Health & Safety 

 

When parking in the carpark next to the Club building, please pay particular care 

to park right up to the parking barrier. This ensures that there’s enough room for 

cars to exit safely. Also, if you intend to park in the Small Cars Only spot, please 

only park a small car there! 

 

Donations to the Club 

A number of members who enjoyed bridge tournaments via 

BridgeBase Online over the lockdown period, generously 

donated to the Club. Your contributions were very gratefully 

received and we thank everyone who gave. 

 

Special thanks too should be extended to Karen and Kate who 

initiated the events. 

 

 



Our Sponsors 

 

Althorp Village – 543 4008 

Andrea Cawley - EVES Real Estate 

Cherrywood – 571 7764 

Bakers Delight - Mt Maunganui – 574 3581 

Baybat Batteries NZ Ltd – 571 2222  

Blomquist's Bakery – 571 5133 

Brookfield Unichem Pharmacy – 576 5132 

Brookfield New World – 576 2850 

Ceiling Fan Company – 281 2323 

Champers Hair Studio – 576 1467  

Cherrywood Shoes – 576 5685  

Cooper Young Construction – 576 2994  

Craigs Investment Partners – 577 6049  

Digital Photographics & Video – 576 4158  

Duyvestyn Drainage – 575 6742  

Ebbett Tauranga - Holden – 578 2843  

Farmer Motor Group – 578 6017  

Focus Ultrasound & NZ Vein Clinic – 07 544 

5993  

Fusion Coffee Company – 575 4457 

Jackson Reeves - Lawyers – 578 2129  

Maid of the Bay - 021 034 7965 

Martelletti Consulting – 552 4286  

Metlifecare Greenwood Park – 544 7500  

Michael Toner Law – 577 9966  

Mount Mantua-Maker * – Anonymous  

Neighbourhood Beer Kitchen – 570 3262  

Ngatai Ltd * – Anonymous 

 Omanu Orcas * – 575 4914 

Phil Mangos - Bayleys Lifestyle Real Estate – 

027 496 5995 

Prestige Framing – 577 9397  

Shelley's Hair Design – 576 1703  

Somerset Cottage Restaurant – 576 6889  

Tauriko Players * – Anonymous 

 Te Puna Comes To Town – Anonymous  

Thea Straub - Harcourts – 578 0879  

Thursday Special Ladder * – Anonymous  

Travelcom, Don Menzies – 575 5049  

Ultimate Motor Group – 579 0180  

William Buck Accounting – 927 1190 

 

Anonymous donations have come from our own club 

members 

Please support our generous 

sponsors and when you do, tell 

them you are from the Bridge Club 

Gold sponsor of the Tauranga Bridge Club 

 

 


