
 

 

 

 

Watering System Work Progresses on Schedule 
 

Courts 7-10 should be back in play at the end of September, barring any extensive weather delays.  

Here is how the work has gone so far:
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Crosscourt Crosscourt 
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Work began with the 
dismantling of nets and 
other surface structures 
so that crushed granite 
(right) could be added to 
form a new base for the 
courts. 

The fence posts are 
raised 6” to account for 
the new height of the 
court surfaces.  Adding 
the extensions allows the 
existing chain link fences 
to be re-hung to reduce 
installation costs. 

Before and after:  In the 
photo below, the old 
surface (left) is leveled 
and packed.  Then the 
moisture barrier, water 
supply lines and cells are 
laid before being covered 
by the crushed granite. 

RIP 

Courts 7-10 

Ye shall rise again. 

Water flowing from the supply lines will enter the gray 
cells and be wicked to the surface to provide a consistent 
level of moisture through the day.  An inch of Hart-Tru 
will cover the granite base to complete the surface. 



 

HSV Players Compete in State Tournament 
Captain Jayria Watkins led a team composed of 

Pat White, Sandra Lavdas, Bob Wagstaff and 

Greg Szczurek to 

Bentonville, AR the 

week-end of September 

8 to compete in the 

state 8.0 Mixed Doubles 

tournament.  They were 

joined by Julio Olaya, 

Terri Hazelwood, and 

Karrie Wroten 

from the Little Rock area to round out the team.  

Although they were in the mix for the 

championship 

going into the final 

round of play on 

Sunday, losses in all 

three matches that 

afternoon took 

them out of 

contention.

Assistance Needed for 65 and Over Tournament
 

Light Breakfast Goodies 
Vicky Hunt is looking for donations to provide 

breakfasts for the USTA 65 and Over 

Tournament to be held here on 

October 5, 6, and 7.  The 

tournament is expected to 

draw approximately 105 – 140 

players per day looking for 

something to nosh on in the 

morning.    
 

Because this is a non-sponsored tournament, 

food or monetary donations are needed to 

make this a first-class event.  A contribution of 

finger food breakfast items such as donut holes, 

English muffins, peanut butter, boiled eggs, and 

a considerable amount of fruit, etc. would be 

greatly appreciated.  Send Vicky an email at 

huntcv@suddenlink.net and she will organize 

the provisions.  Please bring your 

breakfast items on Thursday, 

October 4th to the Tennis Center.  

 

Court Maintenance 
Volunteers are needed for court 

maintenance and help with water service. 

Timely court preparation and maintenance 

during the tournament will keep matches on time and 

give players the best possible court conditions.  Jeff 

Mitchell will be in charge of the grounds crew 

volunteers.  You can contact him by phone at 

(802)578-4148 or email at mitchellsau2000@att.net.    

 

 

Competition 

HSV Mixed Doubles  
team members 

mailto:huntcv@suddenlink.net


HSVTA Competition Dates 2018 
Events Signup Dates Event Dates Times 

World Series Aug 27 – Sept 13 Sept 19 – Sept 23 2:00 pm to 8:00 pm 

Club Championship Dinner (All CC Events) Sept 24 – Oct 9 Oct 15 6:00 pm to 7:30 pm 

Club Championship (Mixed Doubles) Sept 24 – Oct 9 * Oct 15 – Nov 10 **2:00 pm to 4:00 pm 

Club Championship (Men’s / Women’s Doubles) Sept 24 – Oct 9 * Oct 15 – Nov 11 **2:00 pm to 4:00 pm 

* = Except for the Finals, match times and dates as well as court reservations will be established by participants. The Finals will be 
held on the final date listed. 

** = The listed “Times” are for the Championship Finals.  

 

Fun Sunday Photo-rama (Thanks, Monita) 



Teamwork Makes Thursday Morning League a Success

Although Al Bergeron’s name is listed as the 

contact point for people interested in registering 

for the Thursday morning men’s league, he’s quick 

to point out that the guiding spirit is Ray Beal, one 

of the grand old men of the game around the 

Coronado Tennis Center.   

With Al handling the administrative details and Ray 

providing the experience of a man who has played 

tennis all his life, they 

make a winning team 

even though they 

may not get on the 

court together for a 

while (Al is rehabbing 

from an injury and 

Ray limits his play to 

super seniors). 

The league’s 40 

players range from 

2.0 to 4.0.  On the 

first week of each 

month they are 

seeded by Al and 

Ray, and then the 

refinement process begins.  

The four players assigned to 

a court play an 8-game pro 

set with each of the others.   

The player winning the most 

games moves up one court 

the next week, while the 

person with the most losses 

moves down one.  Over the 

course of a month the 

system produces both 

competitive tennis on all 10 

courts and rewards an 

individual’s good play with progress up the ladder 

toward court one.   

Ray, a North Carolina native and HSV resident since 

1986, has helped a number of HSV teams compete 

successfully, including the 80’s team in the Multi-

State Championships in May.  In his roles as a 

former President of the Tennis Association and 

USTA official for more than 10 years, Ray has given 

back to the game he 

loves. 

Al Bergeron moved 

here in 2014 after 

retiring from a career 

in public service that 

included teaching and 

a stint as assistant 

principal in a 

secondary school in 

Louisiana.  The 

prototypical “nice 

guy,” Al credits not 

only Ray but also the 

staff of the Center for 

the success of the 

league.  “They do the 

heavy lifting,” he says, “by 

assisting with 

registrations, answering 

questions, and helping 

with court assignments.”   

Al is also wants to make 

sure his wife, Marybeth, 

gets her share of the credit.  

“Without her, I would not 

be the success that she 

thinks I am,” he says with a 

twinkle in his eye.   

Around the Club 

Players check-in for the Thursday league.  Standing: Jack 
Notter; Doug Baggett; Jeff Mitchell; Wayne Nelson; 
Seated: Larry Lininger, Al Bergeron; Ray Beal. 

Jack Notter and Dave Hofius in the middle 
of a point on court one. 



Tom Urrutia 
Tom Urrutia’s roots run 

deep in the heart of 

Texas.  Before he and his 

wife Sherrie moved to 

the Village from their 

ranch in Cash, TX in 2012, 

this native of Corpus 

Christi spent his life in the Lone Star state.   He 

retired from the Army Reserve there as a 

Sergeant Major while complementing his 

military service with public service of a different 

but equally important kind—teaching history 

and government. 
 

Although Tom never hit a tennis ball before 

coming to Arkansas, he was able to build on the 

skills he acquired playing many years of 

racquetball.  “Tennis is a bit different game,” 

Tom says, “but I like the outdoor aspect of it.”  

“I thought I would be better at it when I began,” 

he adds, “but I discovered quickly from players 

like Ray Beal that I needed to learn a lot more.” 

 

He’s now moving up that learning curve by 

playing 2-3 times a week, 

although he has been 

hampered by some 

nagging injuries lately.  

While he’s waiting to heal, 

he’s in the gym working 

out regularly to maintain 

his overall fitness. 

 

Tom continues to serve his country by 

participating in the VFW honor guard at 

funerals and other events.  He also makes 

regular visits with the group to the Veteran’s 

Hospital in Little Rock as a way of giving back to 

those who also sacrificed for their country. 

Carol Duncan 
A native of Ohio, Carol Duncan 

moved to HSV in 2015 after 

working in a variety of positions 

including stewardess, teacher, 

church administrator, recruiter, 

and office manager of a medical 

sales company.  In her off time, 

as rare as it was, she refereed football for 13 

years. 
 

As diverse a background as this sounds, it 

highlights two of the qualities that her partners 

and opponents see in her when she goes on the 

court: an athletic “people person.”  The other 

qualities include a wicked backhand, canny 

placement of shots, and a strong competitive 

urge.  (The latter quality was evident early in 

Carol as she competed for 9 years as a 

springboard diver while growing up.) 
 

A late comer to tennis (she picked up the game 

in her 50’s), Carol had to give up the game up 

after 10 years because of bad knees.  She now 

sports the “HSV logo” on both her knees due to 

a double replacement. 

 

Carol is now back on the 

courts big time, playing 3 

to 5 times a week, 

including the mixed 

doubles on Wednesday 

morning with Mike 

Williams and various USTA 

events.  “I was lucky enough to play on the 

Jamie Frederick/Helen Baggett 6.0 team that 

won the national championship,” she says.  The 

rest of the team might rephrase that comment 

along the lines of them being lucky enough to 

have her on the squad.   

Player Profiles 



 

 
 

Them’s the Rules 
Redux 
By Clay Court 
 

Last month’s column on the 
rules of tennis  elicited a 
blizzard of comments from 
attentive readers.  Actually, 
it was more like a light snowfall.  Truth be told, it 
was just a couple of flakes who will be dealt with 
later in this column.   
 

 

What I want to address now is 
one of the so-called “cases” 
that are sprinkled throughout 
the rules to give some nuance 
to the hard-wired words of the 
directives.  Posed almost as 
Socratic questions, they 
address issues ranging from the 
unusual (shots that knock down 
singles sticks and trickle over 
the net) to the outer reaches of 
probability theory (balls that hit 
other balls on the court or birds 
in the air). 
 

The one that caught my 
attention was, in a word, 
ethereal:  

Is one member of a doubles team allowed 
to play alone against the other team? 

I guess what I found so compelling about the 
question is that it evoked the corrollary, Can you 
hear the sound of one hand clapping?  (The 
answer to both questions is “no.”) 
 

Zen musings aside, I might just invoke this rule 
the next time I play with _____ (name discreetly 
omitted, but it rhymes with wretched).  This 
particular partner seems to either slip into an 
invisibility cloak, leaving me alone on the court, 
or act against our best interests, effectively 
making the odds three to one against me.   

The problem with the rule is that it lacks a suitable 
penalty for this behavorial case.  I have written to 
the  International Tennis Federation to suggest a 
form of corporal punishment just short of a beat 
down, but have yet to receive a response.   
 

While I wait for them to act, I will answer the 
questions that dropped through my mail slot, to wit: 
 

A player hits a lob so pathetic that he utters an 
explosive oath as the ball flutters toward the  
opposing team.  His partner, envisioning the 
anatomical contortions required by the oath, 
doubles over in laughter.  The receiver of the lob, 
concerned about the condition of the player in 
seeming distress, lets the ball drift to earth like a 3-

day old party balloon.  The 
receiver’s partner calls a 
hindrance and then administers 
a dope slap to the receiver.  
What do the rules say? 
 
No hindrance in this case 
because it was found that the 
receiver wasn’t wearing his 
hearing aid and didn’t hear the 
oath.  He should have ignored 
the hapless opponent and put 
the lob the hell away.  And he 
deserved the dope slap. 
 

A player serves a fault on the 
first serve of a point.  Before 

he tries a second serve, a ball rolls to the fence 
40 feet away from and behind the server and is 
left there by the players who are changing sides.  
The server, who has remarkable peripheral 
vision, notices the ball.  He plods over to it.  He 
picks it up.  He examines the number to make 
sure it’s not his. He tosses the ball to the other 
players and then returns to his service position 
sometime later in the afternoon.  He looks 
toward his opponents in expectation of a let call.  
Should they give it to him? 
 

Give it to him?  You bet.  With both barrels and 
the gloves off. Better yet, leave the gloves on.  
No fingerprints that way. 

My Serve 

   A lob like a 3-day old party balloon…  



 
 

String Theory 
for Dummies 
By Dennis Ball 

William Wordsworth 

nailed it when he 

wrote, “The world is 

too much with us, late 

and soon,” which applies nowhere better than the 

invasive and pervasive effects of technology in 

tennis.  

 

If that sounds curmudgeonly, I give you tennis 

strings.  Hundreds of strings.  434, to be more or 

less exact. They sport names 

that would have come 

trippingly off the tongues of 

certain vendors at 60’s rock 

concerts.  Who can resist 

the promises of “Alien Black 

Diamond”, “Luxilon 

Adrenaline”, or “Hurricane 

Feel”?  The characteristics of 

all 434 are analyzed in 24 

different categories in the 

“String Performance 

Database” of Tennis 

Warehouse University, a 

website which obviously has 

too much time on its hands.   
 

Also on the site are several papers written on 

arcana such as “The Effect of Temperature on 

Tennis String Tension and Stiffness.” The author 

concluded, after plotting stiffness as the slope of 

the curve over the first 50 N (see graph), that 

“stiffness varied inversely with temperature — the 

higher the temperature, the softer the string, and 

vice versa.”  Gee, the same thing happens to string 

cheese!  But for the cognoscenti who know that 

stiffness is the most important property of strings, 

that’s a conclusion that’s sure to pump up their 

adrenaline, Luxilon or otherwise.    
 

Another paper took up the subject of the 

importance of string friction to spin, conducting 

experiments to determine if, “for a tangentially 

noncompliant surface, the spin will be nearly the 

same for all magnitudes of string-ball friction for 

impact angles typical for tennis shots.”  The results 

debunked the assumptions that (1) a rough string 

surface creates more spin by increasing the string's 

bite, grab and push on the ball, and (2) that inter-

string motion would lessen that grabbing and thus 

should be minimized.   
 

Put me first on the list of those who are eternally 

grateful to the author for finally putting those 

suburban myths to rest.  
 

Then come the stringing 

machines.  A recent article in 

a tennis magazine reviewed 

more than 50 different 

machines, ranging from less 

than $200 to almost 10 grand.   
 

It’s all about the features, 

which number in the dozens 

and can include niceties such 

as a multilingual touch screen 

display, flying clamps, and an 

espresso machine. (Just 

kidding about the last one, 

and I’ve no idea what flying 

clamps are, except I don’t 

want them flying around me).   
 

In the interest of full disclosure, I must admit that 

I have no idea what any of this means, nor does it 

affect me.  I hit with no spin, use my frame more 

often than my strings when returning shots, and 

keep my racquet carefully cossetted at room 

temperature in the kitchen pantry when not in 

use.  That means I haven’t replaced my strings 

since I bought my racquet (a Yellow Submarine) 

from a vendor at a rock concert in 1967.   
 

And it just keeps truckin’, like the do-dah man… 

The Courtly Curmudgeon 



 

Sponsored Content 

Heliuminium™  Virtualon™  

Laser-Hawk™  

Heliuminium™ frame brings lighter than air 

technology to give you the reach of Isner! 

Virtualon™ strings eliminate contact with 

the ball – goodbye tennis elbow!  

Laser-Hawk™ tracking lets you keep hitting 

shots with your eyes closed! 


