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Goldiblots and the Three Bores
By R Umplestiltskin

Once upon a time
there were three
bores, Daddy Bore,

Mummy Bore and Ba-
by Bore. All day long they'd play back-
gammon on the webernet for peanuts,
they liked peanuts - a lot.

Each week, after a hard week's tap tap
tapping away on their loptaps they would
have a lovely bowl of soup and then settle
down for the arrival of Goldiblots, their
friendly next-door neighbour who would
pose them three problems and she would
award the winner with a nice massage
and a rub down with the Sporting Times.

This week's first problem was:

Problem 1

11 point match
Black to play 21
Black 2 White 2

This time it was Daddy Bore's turn to go
first. This pleased him no end because as
far as he could see there was only one
correct answer. He puffed out his chest.
"It is impossible to not leave a shot so it
has to be one that is of the most use if
missed and covered next time. Therefore,
without any further ado I play 7/5 7/6."
He sat down, deep into the sofa, and in
doing so, his 'Backgammon Players Do It
On The Bar' tee shirt rose up, exposing
his inny, belly button.

"My God, man!" exclaimed Mummy
Bore as she got to her feet, "Cover up that
unsightly hole. I do agree with you in
leaving a blot next roll, but the best way
to do this is to hit 4/2* 4/3. This way
white is on the bar and has to re-enter,
and the spare checker on my 3-point is
there to cover the blot should I roll a 1
next time. Your effort," she stressed the

word 'effort', "lets him hit you for
nothing." She sat down, avoiding
looking at Daddy Bore who was
broggling his belly button with his
fingers.

Baby Bore rose, pulled himself to his full
height (3' 6") and said, "You are both
missing the point. In this position you
have to look at ways in stopping white
escaping with 6s, and this is best done by
13/10. Now, if missed by white's 1s or 65,
if I roll 52 next time I'll be able to block
off his escaping 6s."

As he was about to sit down down, Dad-
dy Bore exclaimed, "Well I never!" Baby
Bore and Mummy Bore turned to se what
all the fuss was about. They wished they
hadn't. They turned in unison to see Dad-
dy Bore extracting a Tic Tic from his
belly button and depositing it in his
mouth. "Gross!" they chimed together.
Daddy Bore ignored them and sucked
away on his find.

Goldiblots, standing behind Daddy Bore
didn't see his gross behavior. "Don't sit
down, Baby Bore," she said, "it's your
turn to go first now."

Problem 2

11 point match
Black 3  White 7
Black to play 65

Still shocked at Daddy Bore he fought to
put together his analysis. "Erm, I think,
er, the best move is 11/6 8/2*. If you don't
hit in this position you let white get a full
roll in next time." He finished, showing
off his backgammon parlance, "It is
called 'ruining his temperature'."

Daddy Bore, having finished his Tic Tac,
and - for a while at least - ignoring his
belly button, got up for his turn, laughing

out loud. "Temperature? Temperature?
You daft boy, it is called, 'ruining his
tampon', not temperature!" Mummy Bore
tittered. Daddy Bore glared at her. He
continued, "Why on earth would you
wanna hit here? In the past I have been a
bit too aggressive and I think it's about
time I slowed down. Therefore I think the
simple and safe play here is best: 13/8
11/5." He sat down, his stubby fingers
inextricably drawn towards his belly but-
ton.

Still tittering, Mummy Bore got to her
feet. "Tampon? Temperature? You are
both so wrong. It is 'ruining his Tenko', so
named after the TV series Tenko and
refers to trying to escape from the Japs, or
in this instance, trying to escape from a
prime." She looked smugly across at her
family - just in time to see Daddy Bore
extract something else from his belly but-
ton. She shuddered.

"Well I never," he called out, "I wondered
where that white checker went to. We can
get rid of that bottle-top now." He got up,
and replaced the bottle-top they'd been
using ever since, when, in a fit of pique,
he had knocked over the board after los-
ing half a crown in a chouette.

Mummy Bore shied away from the re-
placed white checker - it wasn't as white
as its peers. She haltingly continued. "I
agree with Baby Bore, this position is
crying out for a hit, however if you play
11/6 8/2* you strip a very useful checker
off the 8-point. The best way to hit is with
13/2*. This way you then have a spare
checker on your 8-point to use as cover
for the blot."

She sat down, but then realised it was her
turn to go first. She got up again.
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Problem 3

11 point match
Black 7  White 2
Black to play 65

"With one white runner already safely on
the mid-point it is very important here to
keep the one remaining runner boxed in.
To do this we need to make out bar-point.
Now, this is a little risky, but it is worth
it, play both off the mid-point, 13/7 13/8.
Although it gives direct 6s, if missed I'll
have 6s to form a 4-prime, or a 1 for a
3-prime, but in each instance white will
be blocked on 6s." She sat down having
given, to her mind, a complete answer to
the problem. From his expression it was
obvious that Daddy Bore never heard a
word she said, he was too engrossed in
further belly button exploration.

Baby Bore toddled to the front. "I'll say
it's risky. If white has already run with a
65 then the better move here is the same,
24/13. It is a better move than played by
white because black has three points
made and white only has two, therefore
it'll be much harder for white to get out
anyway." As he began to sit down he was

rudely pushed aside by Daddy Bore who
was so intent on his belly button he didn't
even see him. Near to tears, Baby sat
down, Mummy Bore stretching a com-
forting hand across his shoulders.

Daddy Bore stood up and just as he was
going into his play he cried out in tri-
umph, "Well I never. I wondered where
that TV remote went to!" and he pulled
from his belly button the TV remote.
Mummy Bore and Baby Bore were al-
most sick.

Not noticing, Daddy Bore went on, "I
know I said I wasn't going to be so ag-
gressive any more but the play of 24/18
13/8 is a winner." Both Mummy Bore and
Baby Bore were going to interrupt when
Daddy Bore waved the TV remote at
them, "I know what you're going to say,
you're going to point out that the blot on
the 18-point is under the gum, as it's
known in backgammon circles, but it's
only really bothered by 6s." He was
stopped by snorts of derision from Mum-
my Bore.

"You mean, under the gum, you moron,"
laughed Mummy Bore, she explained, "it
refers to an infected root canal. It means
that if left alone it can become a real
pain." She in turn was stopped by an even
bigger snort than her own from Baby
Bore. "Surely, Mater, you mean, under
the tum, which in Pater's case is very
apt!" he began crying with laughter.

Goldiblots called for order. "Actually,
you are all wrong, but it's not my place to
correct you. Now, if you'll all settle down
I'll will reveal the results of tonight's

problems. Once again . . . " She was
interrupted by a remark from Daddy
Bore, "What a lovely piece of fluff."

"Why thank you," she said, smiling, as
she turned to acknowledge Daddy Bore's
compliment. Her smile soon faded as
Daddy Bore continued, "What a lovely
blue colour." He was admiring the latest
foray into belly button world.

Biting her lip, Goldiblots restarted, "Once
again one of you has gotten every prob-
lem correct, well done."

"Great news," celebrated Mummy Bore.
"A hat-trick!"

"Don't be so previous Mummy Bore,"
said Baby Bore, "I think you'll find she is
referring to your loving offspring."

"Balls!" said Daddy Bore. "I've just found
two aniseed balls. She must be talking
about me, it's my lucky day." He popped
the aniseed balls into his mouth.

Trying hard not to gag, Goldiblots re-
vealed the night's winner, "Tonight's win-
ner is . . . . "

Who do you think it is? Has Mummy
Bore got her hat-trick, or is the only hat-
trick she'll get anywhere near is a hatrick
board? Perhaps it is Baby Bore, being
Mummy Bore's offspring perhaps he has
inherited her backgammon jeans? Or
maybe it is Daddy Bore's lucky day. If it
is, it won't be his lucky night tonight,
Mummy Bore will see to that! Turn now
to page xx to see who the winner is.


