
 

 

 

2011,Issue 3 

"There is a fine line between serendipity and stalking..." - David Coleman 

 

Congratulations! You are one of a mere hundred lucky few who have been very carefully selected pseudo-

randomly to receive this invitation to this year's very special First Winter Meeting of ChessSoc and GoSoc. 

Come along to 'The Stage' in Aras na MacLeinn at 8pm on Wednesday, November 2nd, and present the ticket 

you will find at the back of this newsletter to gain free admittance for you and a friend. For further details see 

the announcement in the ChessSoc section of NUIG's internet forum: www.boards.sin.ie or email 

either chesssoc.nuig@gmail.com or go@socs.nuigalway.ie. Formal attire is expected though not essential. 

Regular meetings from 8pm until 11pm on Wednesdays, which are open to all, will reconvene in Smokey's from 

November 9th onwards. 

In other news, our table quiz last month went quite well. Or at least once the competitors settled down and 

realised that just as a mathematics quiz ought to be about mathematics and a geography quiz about geography, 

so, too, ought a table quiz to be about tables, they stopped threatening to lynch us and went on to surprise 

themselves with their hidden knowledge of tables. 

For the useless sods who didn't attend our table quiz, here is a brief selection of the questions which you missed 

out on: 

1) Where in Galway have the council kindly provided public chess tables? 

2) What is the least amount of points, greater that 0, which one can get for playing the word "table" in a game of 

Scrabble? 

3) During last year's NUIG SU Presidential election count, who flipped over a table when it became clear they 

were not going to win? 

4) The Official Table of Drops published by the British Home Office is a manual used to calculate what? 

5) Complete the Fats Waller lyric: "Up in Harlem, at a table for two, there were four of us: me, your big 

_______, and you". 

6) In which chapter of Flann O'Brien's "At-Swim-Two-Birds" does the word "table" first appear? 

7) Which sport evolved from a game formerly known as "wiff-waff" which was played by the upper class as an 

after-dinner parlour game, where books were used to hit a golf ball from one end of the table to another, over a 

row of other books? 

(The answers to the remaining questions all contain the word "table".) 

8) Track 2 on the Beach Boys album, "Smiley Smile", featuring Brian Wilson and Al Jardine on vocals, and 

Paul McCartney on celery. 

9) Convenient, easy-to-swallow, portable computer. 

10) In March 2008, Art Price of Ohio was arrested for allegedly having sex with...? 
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   Life and Death puzzles   

Is black alive or dead no matter who plays first? 

 

 

 

Black to play and kill. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

"Someone clearly wasn't happy with the idea of a table quiz being 

about tables..." 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Puzzle Pages 

White to play and win. 

 

Sum Sudoku 

Rules: (1) Every row, column and 3x3 grid must contain the numbers 1-9 once. 

          (2) The numbers in the cages (the different shaped boxes) must add up to the total shown in the 

top left box of each. 

          (3) No number can be contained in a cage more than once. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Three young redheads, cavorting naked in the moonlight one evening, were captured by a group of perverted 

chess-playing homicidal maniacs. The redheads watched in horror as the leader of the chess-playing maniacs 

selected two knights and three pawns from his set. He ordered the other chess-playing homicidal maniacs to tie 

the captives' hands behind their respective backs. He then set the redheads standing in an equilateral triangle 

with edges of length 10 metres, to prevent whispering or wiggling and gesticulative hints between the captives. 

He explained, as he placed one of the five chess pieces standing on each of the captives' heads, that if any of 

them drop their chess piece then they would all be killed. Further, they would each be asked what chess piece 

was on their heads - a simple multiple choice question, in effect, where one correct answer would lead to instant 

freedom for all three. One of the redheads asked if there was to be negative marking, which reminded the leader 

of the chess-playing homicidal maniacs that yes, in fact, an incorrect answer would lead to redheads all being 

summarily executed whereupon their skins would be converted into lampshades for the table lamps which the 

chess-playing homicidal maniacs had recently one at a table quiz, which had ironically turned out to be about 

tables and left the participants feeling a little bitter - hence the capturing and threats of death and so on, which 

they would not under normal circumstances condone. 

And so, without further ado, the first redhead was asked what chess piece was on her head. She looked at the 

chess pieces on the heads of her friends* and hadn't a fucking clue, and burst into tears because she was an 

emotional sort. It was a wonder that she managed to keep the chess piece balanced on her head at all. The 

second redhead was then asked what chess piece was on her head**. She asked what would happen if none of 

them answered, and after a moment's contemplation the leader of the chess-playing homicidal maniacs conceded 

that he hadn't considered that eventuality, but that she could rest assured that he would conceive an equally 

heinous yet tedious fate for them all. So after briefly attempting to twist her head at some odd angle and rolling 

her eyes up into her skull in an effort to see through it to the chess piece, the second redhead conceded that she 

did not know what chess piece was on her head either. The final redhead had lost her glasses, which was just 

typical of her, and she was unfortunately yet intriguingly effectively blind without them. So while she had seen 

the pieces when they were selected, she could now barely distinguish   the other girls' blurry arses from their 

blurry elbows, nevermind which sodding chess piece was balanced on their blurry heads. In any event - she 

didn't actually know what the chess-pieces were called, having never made her way to the Chess Society 

meetings whilst she was at university. Scarlet for her, eh? But after a moment's thought she was able to work out 

what the piece on her head ought to look like. She described the piece to the leader of the perverted chess-

playing homicidal maniacs, who, being an honourable sort, let the other two girls go, but was so infuriated at the 

final redhead's ignorance that he clubbed her slowly to death with a college newspaper. 

The moral of the story is, obviously, go to ChessSoc - Wednesdays from 8 in Smokey's. 

The question is: what piece was on the final redhead's head, and how did she know? 

 

*In truth, they were not actually friends at all, and had never even met before being thrust together as part of this 

sick, perverted fantasy.. eh.. puzzle.. 

Life's funny, eh? 

**The problem may call for some suspension of disbelief. Primarily, it must be assumed that the redheads in 

question are intelligent. Pretend they're expert logicians or something like that. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


