
 

 

 

 

HSVTA Board Discusses Ways to Involve New Players 
 

In a Board meeting on April 11 the Directors 

traded ideas on how to help new players such 

as the Free for All participants find matches 

and playing opportunities in the club leagues.     
 

Larry Lininger suggested that our newest 

tennis players be assigned a mentor to 

encourage them to continue to play.  Dale 

Flory explained 

that Bob 

Wagstaff had 

asked her to 

reach out to 

them to do just 

that.  Bob also 

suggested that 

league 

coordinators be 

given a copy of the membership list so that 

they can check to ensure that their players 

are all registered members. 
 

Players can check the clubhouse bulletin 

board to see who is looking for matches.  At  

 

last count, 7 notices were posted by 

individuals looking to play, with skill levels 

ranging from 2.5 to 3.5.   

 

Sign-up sheets for scrambles and leagues are 

also available in men’s and women’s doubles 

and mixed doubles.  The league coordinators 

will place new 

players in 

matches 

appropriate to 

their experience 

and ability.   

 

If you don’t want 

to jump in head 

first, signing up as 

a substitute is a good way to get your feet wet.  

You will have a chance to see how your skills 

match up to the level of the other league 

members without making a commitment to 

regular play.  If you like what you see, you can 

then sign up for the long haul.   
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Summer Hiatus 
 

The editor, publisher, 

reporters, and columnists of 

Crosscourt will be out of the 

country and off the grid 

through July.  Look for your 

next issue in August. 

BOLEX 

HSVTA Scoreboard 
  
Family & Friends Tourney – May 13 

Signup Period: April 30 – May 9 

 

Picnic – June 2 

Signup Period – May 21 

Tennis with the Stars 
With the lengthening days and cooler (kinda) evenings, 

players can take advantage of night time play on the 

CTC’s four lighted courts.  It’s also a great way to scratch 

that tennis itch if you are still bound to a workaday 

routine.  The Center is open until 8:00 PM on week-days, 

and you can play as long as you want if you just keep 

pushing quarters into the pay box.     

A tip o’ the 
Hatlo Hat … 

…to Pat White for 
setting up matches 
on Fun Sunday 



 

 

Hot Springs Village Hosts Tennis Players from Eight States 
 

Two HSV teams earned second place honors in 

their divisions in the RiserAuto.com 70-80’s 

Multi-State Championships held at the 

Coronado Tennis 

Center and Diamante 

Country Club in Hot 

Springs Village. 

The 3.5 men’s team 

captained by Curtis 

Brandt, and the 3.0 

woman’s team led by 

Bonnie Drummond 

played in the 

championship round 

but came up just 

short.  The men’s 

80’s team of Ernie 

Buck and Denny 

Palmer won 3 out of 4 

matches losing only to the 

eventual Champions. 

More than 350 players 

representing teams from 

Arkansas, Louisiana, 

Oklahoma, Mississippi, 

Tennessee, Missouri, 

Kansas, and Alabama 

participated in the U.S. 

Tennis Association team 

event.   

Deanna Garretson, 

Executive Director of the 

Arkansas Tennis 

Association, managed the  

 

 

 

tournament with the assistance of Alan 

Farnsworth, the USTA coordinator of the Hot 

Springs Village Tennis Association.  “We like 

coming to the 

Village,” Garretson 

said, “because of the 

clay courts and the 

great support of the 

local tennis 

association.”   

Hot Springs Village 

fielded teams on the 

women’s side in both 

the 3.0 and 3.5, 70 

year-old divisions, 

while the HSV men 

competed at the 3.5, 

70 level and in the 80’s 

bracket. 

More than 50 HSVTA 

volunteers did everything 

from toting cases of water 

to serving meals to 

tending the courts while 

the tournament was in 

progress.    

 

During the tournament, 

players used 1000 tennis balls 

and consumed 1000 bottles 

of water, 400 bags of chips, 

80 dozen cookies, 83 pizzas, 

and 800 sandwiches, along 

with a farmer’s market worth 

of grapes, bananas, 

strawberries and 

watermelons. 

Competition 

Kathy Ogilvie and Alan Farnsworth make 
plans for the day while Janice Jensen and 
Paula O’Rourke prepare breakfast for the 
players.  

HSV 80’s competitors, from left to right: Richard 
McPheters, Ed Hopkins, Sam Padfield, Ray Beal, Bill 
Ligon, Paul Anderson, Denny Palmer, Ernie Buck 

Continued on next page. 



 

 

  

The ladies 3.5 team, from left to right:  Liza Holman, Judy Boreham, 
Ann Haggard, Beverly Jackson, Mary Martinez, Marge Wilkie, Mary 
Ann Mueller, Carolyn Bowers, Jane Garrison, Carolyn Duncan 

The men’s 3.5 team, from left to right:  Nick Utyesonich, Bill 
Norby, Rick Meyers, Curt Carlson, Curtis Brandt, Ken Jeffries, Bob 
Armstrong, Dennis Brown 

Kathy Ogilvie 

Doug Ogilvie 

Marilyn Phelan 

Carol Dunn 

Bev Kojder 

Jane Garrison 

Barb Skarshaug 

JoAnne Froemming 

Carol Duncan 

Gwen Kaminski 

Greg Szczurek 

Jola Naniewicz 

Betty Bryant 

Celeste Noble 

Terry Felker 

Barb Woodman 

Janice Jensen 

Paula O’Rourke 

Lu Holwerda 

Sharon Light 

Betty Bryant 

Gwen Kaminski 

Jane Kearby 

Ruth Clemens 

Kathy Boone 

Al Bergeron 

Tom Noble 

Jim Dothage 

Art Hartman 

Mike Walters 

Father Bill Elsner 

Bev Kogut  

Marion Brandt 

Cathy Felger 

Rose Hopkins 

Cindy Taylor 

Glen Walter 

Gwen Lederfine 

Dale Flory 

Jeanie Brandeberry 

Al Brandeberry  

Mike Williams 

Buddy Dilman 

Jim Degner 

Dave O’Brien 

John Cramm 

Morgan Reynolds 

Larry Lininger 

Jeff Mitchell 

Bobby Bledsoe 

Len Dombrowski 

Wood Childress 

Ed Hopkins 

Dave Trigilio 

Tom Urrutia 

Darlene Barta 

Bob Light 

Lee Traister 

Doug Baggett 

Vincent De La Cruz 

Mickey Drake 

Bill Wilkie 

The ladies 3.0 team, from left to right:  Bonnie Dorman, Darlene 
Barta, Sherrie Urrutia, Alice Finton, Helen Baggett, Lucy Wilkins, 
Gayle Williamson, Joanne Lewis, and Carol Dunn 

Thanks to all the Association members 

who volunteered to help with the 

tournament! 

And if you helped but are not on this list, 

enjoy your status as an unsung hero. 



HSV Ladies Earn Berth in State Tournament  
The HSV ladies battled the Miller team from 

Little Rock for the USTA league title on April 

29 but came up short, dropping two matches 

out of three and ending the season in second 

place with a record of 9-3. 
  
That showing was good enough to earn them 

a spot in the state tournament to be held May 

18-20th at Burns Park in North Little Rock. 
 

“It was a disappointing ending but a terrific 

season,” said team captain Charlene Reinsch.  

“We know we can compete and win against 

the best teams in this area,” she said, “and 

we’re looking forward to moving up to the 

next level at state.” 

 

.  

Members of the HSV Ladies team flip at hearing the news that 

they are going to the state tournament. 

 



Mixed Doubles on Wednesday Mornings an HSV Tradition 

Carl Wetzel has seen a lot of players come and 

go in his 3 years of coordinating the Wednesday 

morning mixed doubles league.  “I volunteered 

to help with the league because 

tennis has been good to me and 

I wanted to give something 

back,” he says.  By his 

calculations, over 150 people 

have participated in this event 

during his tenure, and he 

expects it will always be one of 

the favorites for HSV players.  
 

“That’s because it combines 

socializing, competition, and 

fun,” Carl says.  And for a mere 

$3.00 for the month to cover 

the cost of balls, that’s a true 

bargain.  

It all starts with knowing the 

chemistry and competitive level of 

the teams so they can be matched 

for good competitive play.  When 

Carl gets the line up at the end of 

each month for the next four weeks of play, he 

assigns match ups.   
 

During the month-long competition cycle teams 

move “up the ladder” when 

they win matches, facing 

stronger teams along the way.  

“It’s a great way to test your 

skills,” he says, “and most 

teams get stronger when they 

play tougher opponents.”  “For 

others, it’s a learning 

experience,” Carl adds, “and 

when they move ‘down the 

ladder’ they have a chance to 

gain confidence for the trip 

back up.” “At the end of the 

day we all have fun,” he says.   
 

To join the fun, add your team to 

the sign-up sheet in the club house 

prior to the end of the month.  

Singles are welcome put their 

names on the sub list because 

teams are often looking to replace 

a player who may be unavailable 

on a given Wednesday morning.   

Around the Club 

Mike Williams and Carolyn Duncan at 
the start of the point. 

Gary Hayes checks in with Carl Wetzel. 

Karl and Rose Farrell await the serve. 

Ed Hopkins and Alice Finton 
prepare for their match.  

 



Village Team Tennis Draws Large Field 
“I love playing with your husband!”  That 

breathless exclamation in just about any other 

context would raise eyebrows and could have a 

spouse reaching out for a lawyer (or maybe a 

weapon).  But on a nice Sunday afternoon at 

the CTC during Village Team Tennis, it was 

simply a way of saying of “nice shot, partner.”   

At least that’s the story line for this article, and 

we’re sticking to it.   

In any event, it was a wonderful Sunday 

afternoon and, thanks to Bob Montgomery’s 

team-making magic, it was a terrific combination 

of competition and socializing for the 40 players 

who participated.   Players were grouped into 

ten teams in two divisions playing men’s and 

women’s doubles and mixed doubles, with prizes 

awarded to the teams in each division winning 

the most sets.   

At the end of the afternoon, the Kastles team of 

Pat White, Vincent De La Cruz, Dotti Kessen, and 

Carol Dunn took honors in the A group and the 

Dragons quartet of Dave O'Brien, Bob Otto, Terry 

Felker, and Nancy Jones won the B division.    

Village Team Tennis entrants get their 

assignments from Bob Montgomery. 
Dave O’Brien, Terry Felker, and Bob 

Otto select their prize towels.  

Walt Wylie and Bob and Linda 

Nichols relax after their matches. 

Gayle Williamson and 
Susan Jackson insure 
that the wine is 
suitable for the 
players. Players discuss format and rules 

before the start of play.  



Mike Williams 
Mike Williams was born in 
Indiana but grew up in  Florida.  
He and his wife Sheree moved 
here from Belleville, IL in 
November 2016 after a career 
in the Air Force and a second 
career as an analyst for a DOD 
contractor.  He brought his 

passion for tennis with him, having learned the 
game some 50 years ago.  
 
“I like tennis because of its competitiveness, and 
it keeps me relatively fit,” Mike says.  “I started 
playing when I was around 12 , but I've only 
played consistently since about 2001.  I 
progressed from a 2.0 player to somewhere 
between a 3.0 and 3.5 depending on the day.  My 
forehand is my main weapon; I use my backhand 
to stay in the point.” 
 
Mike now plays five times a week, with Carolyn 
Duncan in mixed doubles on Wednesday, with 
the Tuesday Scrambles, on Thursday mornings 
with Allen Bergeron’s crew, and twice a week 
with Ernie Buck's bunch. He is also a regular at 
the Tennis Association events.  “I appreciate 
what the Association does for the sport here,” 
Mike says.  “It gives us fun events to play in and 
interesting people to 
meet and play with.” 
 
When he’s not on the 
court, Mike is trying 
to learn to play golf 
with limited success.  
He is a member of the 
Village American Legion and The Boomer’s Rock 
social club.  When it’s too hot to play tennis, he 
and his wife Sheree take out their pontoon boat 
on Lake Balboa. 

Judy White 
Judy White spent most of 

her adult life in Searcy, AR, 

where she started learning 

tennis at age 27 from the 

Harding University tennis 

coach. She also honed her 

skills by practicing with the 

women’s tennis team at the school.  Primarily a 

singles specialist in USTA leagues, she played on 

two teams in Oklahoma that went to Sectionals, 

advancing to a 4.5 rating.   

When Judy brought her game to the Village in 

2009 after marrying husband Bill, her skills and 

fierce competitive attitude quickly made her a 

respected player.  “With doubles I found that 

you really had to watch the movement of the 

other players to anticipate the returns,” Judy 

says, “and concentrate on your footwork to get 

to the ball.”   

Judy now plays three times a week, fitting in 

matches around her duties as a registered 

medical assistant at CHI Internal Medicine in 

Hot Springs.   

 “I love the Village for all it has to offer and 

especially all the tennis,” 

Judy says. “The clay courts 

are great even though I 

hated them at first 

because they were too 

slow, but I love them 

now.” 

Judy and Bill have 4 
children and 11 grandchildren between them.  
For recreation outside of tennis, she loves doing 
anything outdoors and cruising.   
  

Player Profiles 



 

 
 

Just Follow the 

Bouncing Ball 
By Clay Court 
 

Anyone who remembers 

playing with tennis balls until 

the fuzz wore off (these are 

the same folks who repaired bats and baseballs 

with electrician’s tape) should give thanks to the 

International Tennis Federation (ITF) for 

maintaining standards on the bounciness of that 

yellow sphere.   
 

The ITF has a Technical Commission that protects 
the nature of the game by monitoring 
developments in equipment technology.  As the 
Commission whines 
in their 2018 
technical paper on 
Approved Tennis 
Balls, Classified 
Surfaces and 
Recognized Courts, 
“The ITF has the 
sometimes difficult 
task of judging 
whether 
innovations in 
tennis equipment 
may bring about a 
benefit to those 
who play, or 
whether such 
developments 
constitute a threat to the nature of the game.”   
 

To minimize the moaning, the ITF funds a Technical 
Centre to test and research all aspects of the game, 
including the fitness of tennis balls.   

 

Testing tennis balls is a seven-step process that begins 
with a 24-hour acclimatization to make sure the ball 
reaches a specified temperature and humidity.  It is 
then pre-compressed three times from three 
directions to remove any settling that might have 
occurred in the packaging.  (To psyche out opponents, 

be sure to ask if they did a pre-compression after they 
opened that can of new balls.) 
 

Note:  The remainder of this article contains graphic 
descriptions of barbarity and cruelty, so buckle up. 
 

After the ball is measured to see if it conforms to the 
specifications of mass and size, it is tested for 
“deformation characteristics.”  This is determined by a 
machine that imposes an initial load and then 
compresses the ball until its diameter is reduced by 
one inch.  If no deformation occurs when the 
compression is reduced to the initial load, it’s on to 
the rebound test (provided the ball is not whimpering 
in pain by this time).   
 

To check the liveliness of the balls you opened eight 
days ago in accordance with the Technical Center’s 
standards, you must drop them from a height of 100 
inches and see if they rebound to a height of 53-58 
inches.  (Be sure to drop them on a smooth granite 
block or the Technical Center will fuss at you.)   

 

The final test is for 
durability, which 
involves equipment 
restored from the 
Spanish Inquisition.  
The gear fires the balls 
by air cannon onto a 
rigid surface at 
approximately 90⁰ at 
90 mph 20 times.  
Then an abrasion box 
lined with emery 
paper and fitted with 
three rotating paddles 
knocks them around 
for 2 minutes.  This 

combination of maltreatment simulates 9 games of play.  
(Or a $100 session with a mediocre dominatrix, 
according to my reliable sources.)   
 

Any ball that bounces out of the lab in good standing 
is added to the ITF’s list of approved brands, which 
now includes more than 300 balls in 7 categories, from 
fast-speed to red, orange, and green balls for 
beginners.  My personal favorite: the Super Shine.  It’s 
the number 1 seller in Russia and on its way to world 
domination, thanks to Facebook. 

My Serve 

Tennis isn’t so hard.  Just follow the directions above. 

Tennis is not that difficult.  To hit the ball (B) properly, just remember: 

Ny ∑{0.5CDρAv2} ≠ No{0.5CLρAv2}∞Nxπ(mg) 

Where ND, Ny and Nx are the drag, lift, and gravitational forces, CD and CL 

are the drag and lift coefficients, ρ is the density of air, A is the cross-

sectional area of the ball, v is the ball speed, m the mass of the ball and g 

the acceleration due to gravity (9.8 m/s2).   



 

An American in Paris 
By Dee Falt 

Last month’s column about the 

proper time to call the score 

“deuce” generated dozens of 

reader comments, including 

my favorite: “What the deuce 

is a hautboy, anyway?”   
 

More about that anon, but for now I want to 

address the overarching question: Where did the 

whole crazy scoring system come from, anyway?  

Attentive readers (both of them) of last month’s 

column know my mantra—Blame the French—but 

unfortunately it’s not that easy.   
 

One complication is that the real French language is 

actually a clever code composed of anagrams 

designed to fool the unfortunates not born in 

France.  The French are taught this secret language 

prior to their formal schooling, allowing them to 

spend their lives laughing inwardly at the rest of the 

world who try to speak French.  When a foreigner is 

asked if they want dressing with their salad, for 

example, the outlander wanting to impress a 

Parisian waiter may say “oui.”  In the hidden French 

language this actually means “IOU,” at which point 

the waiter thinks, “You certainly do, you Philistine.” 

He then bestows on you a Gallic smirk and stalks off.  

As your salad sits, wilting and dry, gales of laughter 

erupt from the kitchen.   
 

So it’s not that easy to pin it on the French.  Even a 

respected resource such as Wikipedia (motto: Not 

always right, but never in doubt) admits to uncertainty 

regarding the origin of the scoring system.  They think 

it might have something to with clocks, or eggs, or 

mistresses, or the Van Allen belt.  Thanks to the 

French, it’s shrouded in the midst of thyme.  (To sort it 

out, Wikipedia offers the table below to show how the 

scores play to our differing ears.)  
 

So as you watch the French Open, gentle reader, 

keep in mind the hidden French meaning of the 

venue where the event is played.  It’s a Haiku-like 

lament uttered by a bereaved pet owner who 

once lived in the 16th arrondissement near the 

Stade Roland Garros.  Decoded to real French:  

                    Rare dog lost. Ran. Sad.   

  

Score 
French 

word 

Tennis 

definition 

American player 

interpretation 
French player response 

Love amour Starting point (0) Let’s have a good game. 
You make zee  

leetle joke, yes? 

15 quinze First point In your face. Bring it, Uncle Zam. 

30 trente Second point Worried yet? 
I fling offal onto your  

side of zee net. 

40 quarante Fourth point You’re mine now. I don’t zink so. 

Advantage parti Fifth point Say goodnight, Irene. Don’t choke, zucka. 

Deuce Deuce Tied 
We have the  

same score. 

I know it’s the same score. 

That’s why it’s the same 

word in both languages, you 

stupid Americain. 

 

My Ad 


