
 
 

 

 

SOUTH PERTH 

DECLARER 
 

 

July 2020 

President's Message 

 

I am very happy that we can finally re-open the club. However in order to comply with the 

Covid Safety Plan Phase 4 we have to apply considerable restrictions. The most onerous 

being a requirement for frequent cleaning and cleaning of shared equipment after each 

session. Our main concern is shared equipment. We are managing this by limiting the use of 

the bridgemates to only North players, giving each player their own bidding box for the 

session and limiting handling of the boards. After each session these will all be placed aside 

and not used again for at least two days by which time the virus, if present, has apparently 

weakened. Now, can you imagine cleaning the chairs after each session? So we will be sitting 

at alternate tables each day. This means we can only have 14 tables in play on a day. Hence 

the reason for one session per day. These are 

 

12.30pm Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday  (open to all members) 

1.30pm Saturday        (open to all members) 

9.15am  Thursday     (for members with less than 75MPs) 

 

We realise and regret that this means the supervised sessions and the evening sessions will 

not run at present.  

 

The other main restriction is the requirement to provide for people to maintain physical 

distancing whenever possible. We have moved furniture to open up areas that could become 

congested as we all move around the building. Please all do what you can to keep distance 

from others. For this reason the TD will not be collecting table money at bridge tables and it 

follows that a supervisor ought not to stand over players giving advice. Queuing for anything 

is discouraged, so until the safety guidelines are relaxed we will not have a tea break.  We 

will however open the bar after the game and we do expect that bar patrons will not crowd 

around the bar counter.  

 

I do hope you can appreciate that the committee has tried to minimise the inconvenience to 

all in introducing these restrictions, but at least we are back at the bridge club. 

 

There is an expectation that Phase 5 of the Covid Road Map will be introduced on 18th July 

and if these onerous requirements  are eased, we may be able to return more or less to 

normal.  

 

Please do read the document I emailed to you all a few days ago or read it on the website 

before coming. 

 

See you soon 

 

Jan  
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Getting to the heart of bridge - Danny Davn 

 

My Dad learned bridge from his Mum, who was a ferocious player 

(they played for money, a penny a point for the rubber) and Dad was 

quite good.  He and my Mum moved to Kenya in the early 20’s into a 

small but lively farming community where a few people played bridge. 

He tried to teach my Mum, without a great deal of success.   However, 

one evening they entertained several people for dinner and then sat down to play 

bridge.  Mum got one of THOSE hands ... a fistful of hearts.  The opponents had their own 

fistfuls and the bidding was wild.  Finally, Mum bid eight hearts.  The story goes that she was 

absolutely FURIOUS no one had ever told her she couldn’t bid eight of anything because 

there are only thirteen cards in a hand and you have to make 6 tricks before one is 

counted.    She never played bridge again ... 
  
Rubber bridge is a form of contract bridge played by two competing pairs using a particular 
method of scoring. A rubber is completed when one pair becomes first to win two games, 
each game presenting a score of 100 or more contract points; a new game ensues until one 
pair has won two games to conclude the rubber. 

 

 

Malcolm Weatherhead travels far during the lockdown 

 

My name is Malcom and I have been keeping my 88-

year-old brain active on Bridge Base Online. 

 
I chose this website for its global patronage; it is so 

interesting to meet so many nationalities.  
English, being the Lingua Franca of BBO, affords 

interaction between players in my experience from all 

Continents and islands.  
 

Interestingly a significant number of players are 
Turkish.  

 

I have had partners from Mongolia, Iceland, Malta, Japan and the countries  
of Europe, America, Africa also Russia and India .  

 
Although I am looking forward to our club reopening as nothing beats playing  

Bridge in person.  

 

 

Do you have an Emu? submitted by Bill Prince 
 
A truckie walks into an outback cafe with a full-grown emu behind him. The waitress 

asks them for their orders. The truckie says, ‘A hamburger, chips and a coke’ and turns 

to the emu, ‘What's yours?’ 
‘Sounds great, I'll have the same' says the emu. 



 
 

 

 

SOUTH PERTH 

DECLARER 
 

 

July 2020 

A short time later the waitress returns with the order ‘That will be $9.40 please’ and he 

reaches into his pocket and pulls out the exact change and pays. 
  

The next day, the man and the emu come again, and he says, ‘A hamburger, chips and a 

coke’.  The emu says, ‘Sounds great, I'll have the same’. Again, the truckie reaches into 
his pocket and pays with exact change. 

  
This becomes routine until the two enter again. ‘The usual?’ asks the waitress. ‘No, it's 

Friday night, so I'll have a steak, baked potato and a salad,’ says the man. ‘Same for 

me,’ says the emu. 
  

Shortly the waitress brings the order and says, ‘That will be $32.62.’ Once again, the 

man pulls the exact change out of his pocket and places it on the table. The waitress 
cannot hold back her curiosity any longer. ‘Excuse me mate, how do you manage to 

always pull the exact change from your pocket every time?’ ‘Well, love’ says the truckie, 
‘a few years ago, I was cleaning out the back shed, and found an old lamp. When I 

cleaned it, a Genie appeared and offered me two wishes. My first wish was that if I ever 

had to pay for anything, I would just put my hand in my pocket and the right amount of 
money would always be there’. 

  
‘That's brilliant!’ says the waitress. ‘Most people would 

ask for a million dollars or something, but you'll always 

be as rich as you want, for as long as you live!’ ‘That's 
right. Whether it's a gallon of milk or a Rolls Royce, the 

exact money is always there.’ says the man 

Still curious the waitress asks, ‘What's with the emu?’  
                                                      

The truckie pauses, sighs and answers, ‘My second wish 
was for a tall bird with a big backside and long legs, who 

agrees with everything I say.’ 

 

The Evacuee 

 

"We heard your voices across the sea 

And we're proud to answer the call 

With heads held high 

'Neath a friendly sky 

For we know you will welcome us all" 

 

My name is Ian and I am probably one of the few 

remaining people who left the UK from Liverpool on 5th 

August 1940            in the Polish ship BATORY of 16,000 tons heading to 

            Australia through dangerous waters dodging German 

submarines to an uncertain future in another country.  The ship was extremely overloaded 

with people, there were 470 children aged between about 5 to 15 plus our adult escorts, 150 

paying passengers in the upper decks and 700 troops heading for Singapore.  

 

We were part of a convoy of around 45 ships and naval vessels and the first few days were 

wikimedia.org/Wikipedia/commons/e/e3/HMS

_Batory_FL1582.jpg 
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awful as many were seasick, all were homesick but despite this we were amazed at the 

spectacle of so many ships of many different types.  The ports we visited en route were 

Freetown, Cape Town, Bombay, Ceylon followed by Singapore where the troops, who had 

become our friends, disembarked amid many tears from them and us.  During the voyage  

we had basic education and learned a song of our own which we sang as we entered each 

port. The first verse of which is above. We became known as The Singing Ship which is also 

the name of a book about our journey by Meta Maclean. 

 

When we left Singapore, we believed that the next port would be 

Sydney and after some time we were told to get ready to sing 

again as we entered port.  As it happens, we arrived in Fremantle 

on  9th October 1940 after a voyage lasting about 10 weeks. The 

local news had announced our arrival and invited some of the 

public to welcome us all.  It must be said that other evacuee ships 

had been sunk with loss of life, for this reason our whereabouts 

had been kept secret, so the public were elated that we had arrived 

safety.  The result was that, while we sang our hearts out,  many people on the wharf were in 

tears of joy.  All we could see was people in tears which mystified us because we were so 

happy. 

 

People in Australia had volunteered to house the children for the duration of the war and 

many never left after the war. I actually went to relations in the wheat belt and sadly lost 

touch with everyone from the BATORY. 

 

Ian Hill. 

 

Fiske's Corner 
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The bridge teacher was watching one of his beginners sitting 

South. 

 

South opened 1 and North raised hopefully to 4. 

West led K and the defenders won 3 club tricks before 

switching to a diamond. 

 

Our beginner won the diamond and played AK to 

draw the trumps. The teacher nodded approvingly. Next 

the beginner led 2 and, after West followed low, 

nervously called for dummy’s Jack, breathing a sigh of 

relief when it won the trick. The teacher beamed with 

pleasure as it was clear that all those lessons about 

finessing had finally sunk in. 

Next the beginner returned to hand with a diamond and 

led 3. After East followed low, the beginner thought 

for a moment and called for dummy’s Ace.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

The teacher’s smile evaporated. “Why on earth didn’t you finesse Q? Then you would have made 

your contract!”  “Well,” the beginner replied, “I didn’t want to push my luck because I clearly 

remember you telling me that finesses only work 50% of the time.” 

 


