
Peggy: 

 

Thanks for your sentiments and for your request for my thoughts 

about reaching 10,000.  Bridge has always been a key part of my life.  

I grew up in a family of four boys; we were competitive in every-

thing.   My mother introduced my brothers and me to bridge when I 

was 9.  The others adopted a casual approach, but I was soon 

spending my paper-route earnings to buy bridge books.  In high 

school, I began playing in the local duplicate.  Winning the Monday 

night game was as important as winning my heat of the 800-yard 

run.  In college I ran into Tony Ames.  We were soon rooming 

together, playing in the St. Cloud game, and running around to 

tournaments (i.e. a weekend jaunt to Cleveland for the 1969 Spring 

Nationals).  Tony, like Larry Oakey and Terry Beckman, is a “natural.”  

I have decent card sense, but I am more a product of hard work.  I 

spent a lot of time studying bridge problems of Reese, Kelsey and 

others. 

 Breaking into the Twin Cities’ bridge scene in the late 60s 

and early 70s was intimidating.  There seemed to be giants and 

legends at every table, and there were also budding geniuses.  There 

were no restricted brackets or safe enclaves in those days, so you 

had to accept your beatings from the likes of Maury Freier, Hugh 

MacLean, and Jim Hall.  You tried to hone your game, build fortitude, 

and await your time.  My theory was to cut out the silly mistakes as 

declarer, work on crisp defensive understandings, and develop a 

detailed bidding system.  A major drawback, of course, was partner’s 

resistance to my good ideas and his defects in memory once we did 

reach agreement.   

 Tony kept running me to national tournaments, particularly 

senior events once we reached 55.  In 2003 at New Orleans, we got 

to the quarterfinals of the Senior KOs playing with Dick Benson, Paul 

Schroeder, and a Chicago bookie and his partner.  The next year Tony 

made arrangements to play with Benson and Schroeder at Orlando.  

A week later Benson called Tony and told him he had added a top 

pair from North Carolina as a fifth and sixth.  Shortly before the 



event, Benson called Tony and told him that the North Carolinians 

had added a “fourth pair,” making Tony and me expendible.  No 

need to panic: Tony called Mary Egan and Rod Beery of Lincoln, 

Nebraska, and we were back in the event as a four-person team. 

 This got us into the game but didn’t improve our prospects.  

Tony and I had played only four times since New Orleans, losing 

every time except a Grand National Team event against a team from 

Nebraska that included Egan and Beery.  The conundrum: How good 

were we if the only people we could beat were our teammates? 

 Arriving in Orlando, we were seeded 23rd in a 33-team field.  

We promptly lost on the first day to a St. Louis team, but we got a 

playback against the original 5th seed headed by Allan Cokin and Russ 

Arnold (a Minnesota native who had won the 1981 Bermuda Bowl).  

We won a blowout.  The next day we drew Benson and Schroeder 

along with the North Carolinians.  It was satisfying to beat them 

convincingly, particularly when we found no evidence of the elusive 

third pair that had pushed us off the team. 

 From there, it was a charmed week in the Orlando 

wonderland.  We beat Bobby Wolff’s team in the third round.  We 

got by the Alan Stout team in the quarterfinals (which included Nos. 

23, 26, 31, 73, 88 and 116 on the lifetime ACBL Masterpoint list).  We 

snuck by George Rosenkranz’s team of professionals in the semis, 

and then won by 2 against a California team that had won 150 or 160 

Victory points to blitz the field on the final day of the Senior Swiss 

Teams at the 2004 Summer Nationals. 

 All of us played competently but Tony was spectacular.  Here 

is an example from the fourth quarter of the Stout match when we 

were 16 IMPs down, and needed some action. 

♠ 9 8 5 4 3 ♠ K 10 6 2  Stack Tony Stout    Koch

♡ A 10 4 ♡ Q 7 5 3 2  Pass 1♠ 2♣        3♣ 

 ♢ A Q 9 5 ♢ 8 3   3♢ 4♠ All Pass 

♣ 7  ♣ K J   

  Few players would rate Tony’s hand as an opening bid, but not only 

did he open it but he upgraded his cards and bid game when he 



heard my limit raise and Stack’s help-suit raise.  As he visualized 

during the bidding, all the outstanding cards were sitting right.  The 

result was a 9-IMP gain in a match decided by 7 IMPs. 

 In the event, screens were used the last four days and 

vugraph the last two.   On Board 58 of the final, the vugraph 

commentator applauded Tony directly (“Ames is playing the hand 

perfectly”) and indirectly (he’s a “dirty filthy spot watcher”).  Tony 

won 10 IMPs on the hand in a match decided by 2.  My contribution 

was to bid all the close games and slams if Tony was going to play 

them.  There were four such hands totaling 40 IMPs on the last day 

alone.  All were missed by the California team. 

 After Orlando, I had about 4500 points.    The goal was win 

points at a consistent rate (like Hank Aaron hit home runs).  I was 

fortunate to have two regular partners who insisted that I attend all 

the nearby tournaments.  Paolo Ranaldi introduced me to a host of 

Wisconsin sectionals that I had never heard of before.  He also 

insisted that I play seven days at the Gopher instead of limiting 

myself to the opening KO and the Swiss on last day.  He also cajoled 

me to go to regionals in Fargo, Eau Claire and Iowa.  Terry Beckman 

reintroduced me to the ACBL nationals’ scene.  We have had some 

success in several national events; probably my chief regret in bridge 

during the past few years is falling a few points short of winning the 

Fast Pairs in Reno.  (Incidentally, our blog editor is a past champion).  

But Terry and I will be back trying. 

 So my thoughts are that it is nice to reach a milestone, but it 

is nothing to get overly excited about.  I feel very fortunate about 

most of my bridge experiences, and the many good friends I have 

made through bridge.  Bridge is an elegant game, and offers almost 

endless opportunities to stay competitive and mentally active.    If 

you enjoy winning, my advice is to cultivate good partners, and make 

them declarer every chance you get.   


