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All submissions must be received by the Editor before the 10th of the month preceding
publication. Please allow extra time for mailed submissions, which may be typed or legi-
bly handwritten. Whenever possible, we prefer submissions via e-mail. They may be in
e-mail text or any of most word processing formats. All submissions should be sent to
the Editor, whose contact information appears on Page 2.

Pa ge Three Mike Moakley, Editor

%y this time, everyone now knows of the nonexistence of the
Last month’s SCAM. As of March 13, the completed March is-
sues are in the “black hole” at the postal distribution center in Or-
lando. Be assured, that issue was produced in the usual proper and
timely manner by all parties involved, save for the Post Office. As a
twist of cruel irony, we have been billed the postage for the non-
delivery. Someone’s idea of an “April Fool’s joke? Not funny.

As Editor, I am extremely frustrated with losing a month’s work,
and am truly sorry that you did not receive The SCAM. I am told that
this is a rare occurrence—let’s hope we will not have to worry about a
repeat non-performance. At this point, I will remind you that the cal-
endar and a copy of The SCAM are always available on our website.
Yes, redundancy can be a beautiful thing.

As evidenced by the above, problems do occur in the production
and delivery of The SCAM. 1 will take this opportunity to remind you
that, as Editor, I am responsible for every aspect of its production
and delivery to you. If you have complaints or issues with The SCAM,
please contact me. Now, on to other topics.

When I first became Editor, one vow I made to myself was never
to become involved in the internal politics of Mensa, especially at the
national level. Until recently, I have kept that vow. Yet, times and
conditions do change, necessitating reviewing one’s prior positions.
This has certainly happened here.

In the February SCAM, I expressed my concerns about what I
believe to be the push to convert to e-newsletters. On this page, I

(Continued on page 4)

The SCAM sells classified ad space. SCAM members, non-commercial, no
charge. Others: $20 full page; $10 half-page; $5 quarter-page per month, we offer
discounts for multiple insertions, and we can help with layout and design.

Subscriptions: SCAM members, included in dues; others, $10 for 12 issues.

Space Coast Area Mensa 3




“PAGE THREE” Continued

(Continued from page 3)

made my position, which has remain unchanged, abundantly clear.
Some of you have made yourselves heard in these pages. It would ap-
pear I have hit a nerve at American Mensa Ltd. (AML). This issue
features a reply from Robin Crawford, AML Communications Officer.
I encourage you to read her comments on this topic.

Now, however, there is a much larger issue at hand. In reading
AML Chairman Russ Bakke’s column in the February Bulletin, 1
noted the following passage:

“Most importantly, when a non-Mensan, or a not-yet-Mensan,
hears the word Mensa, he responds with an ‘oh’, not an ‘ew’. The vi-
sion of an average Mensan being someone with a pocket protector, a
mechanical pencil, a ream of graph paper and too-short pants is being
replaced with a savvy young adult who is witty, well-read and fun to
be around. We want this metamorphosis to continue.”

As if this was not enough, I recently received a survey for an up-
coming workshop offered to local officers. In the survey was a check-
list of potential issues facing our groups. To my surprise, one of the
items on the list was, “too many weirdos.” Huh?! What, exactly is a
“weirdo”, and why would such a person be deemed a problem by
Mensa? No explanation from AML on this one.

When I first joined Mensa more than twenty years ago, AML as-
serted that Mensa welcomes all people who meet the single qualifica-
tion for membership who wish to join. My question at this point is, “Is
this still the case?” Or has AML fallen into the “image trap” as is
suggested by Chairman Bakke’s words? I did send an e-mail message
to Mr. Bakke about my concerns, but so far, he has not responded.

If this is, indeed, the new direction of AML, are people like me
still welcome? I (at least partially) fit into that stereotype Mr. Bakke
wishes to change (the pocket protector pictured on the cover is
mine)...and...I just might be classified as a “weirdo”. As I am some-
what awkward in social settings, I guess our Chairman might not
find me fun to be around, either. Is AML now ashamed of me? More-
over it is difficult for me to believe there is such a thing as an
“average Mensan” (an oxymoron if there ever was one).

Mensa International, our parent organization, states on its web-
site that Mensa “...welcomes people from every walk of life whose 1Q)
is in the top 2% of the population...” Is this still true? Or is AML los-
ing its substance in favor a “positive” image, thus succumbing to the
world of the “average” and banal? My pocket protector and I want to
know.
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APRIL FOOL’S DAY Susan Kawa (Mommarama.com)

Being a consummate practical joker, it's never too soon for
me to be plotting for my big day: April I1s.

his is a day my husband dreads: his pit of black despair,

because he’s pretty much my primary target, and I never
miss. He has made it one of his major life goals to get through an
April Fools Day unscathed. It's not going to happen, but goals are
a very important part of life, and far be it from ME to rob him of
hope.

It was kind of unfair at the start. I went easy on him while we
were dating, so when he popped the question, he really didn't
know what he was in for. I come from a long line of practical jok-
ers, you see.

I know I'm at least a 4th generation PJer, because just re-
cently I heard a story about the time my Great Grandmother, one
Halloween in the early 1900s, dressing up in full regalia, and
sneaked around from the back to ring the doorbell. When my
Great Grandfather opened the door, he didn't recognize her, and
kindly invited her in while he rummaged around for some treats.
Whereupon she began picking up knick-knacks one-by-one, exam-
ining them in the light, and dropping them into her bag. This
could get you shot today, but it was pretty funny way back when.

My Mother was actually BORN on April 1st, and if that does-
n’t obligate you to have a healthy sense of humor, I don’t know
what does. She taught me well.

I usually confine my major shenanigans to April 1st. Because I
figure you have to be TRULY good to “get” people on the day
they’re expecting it most. The rest of the year it’s too easy.

My single criterion for practical jokes is that they have to be
harmlessly funny: no one gets hurt or (excessively) humiliated,
and nothing gets damaged. The ultimate in “taking things too
far,” for example, would be to conceive a child on April Fools Day,
thus relegating him to a mid-December birthday - with the hilari-
ous consequences of gypping him, for his whole life, in the birth-
day department.

To be fair, the victim MUST be able to admit that it’s funny.
Even if it takes him a day or two to fully appreciate the beauty of
it. This is a lost art.

While I'm unable to clue you in about THIS year’s plans, lest

(Continued on page 6)
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(Continued from page 5)
my husband get wind of it, I can certainly give you some of the high-
lights of recent years.

Like the time, early in our marriage (before he became more
careful about these things), that my dear husband had the lack of
foresight to schedule a Termite Inspection on the 1st of April. In my
opinion, he just WALKED into that one. Naturally, when he called
for status, I informed him that the bookshelf in the living room had
caved in under the rigors of thumping, and gave him some technical
sounding mumbo-jumbo I'd gotten from the helpful inspector.

Then there was the year I put a rubber snake in the trashcan,
beneath the liner. Usually my gags are a little more intellectual
than this, but you can’t underestimate the classics.

Once the poor dear began steeling himself a week ahead of time.
He informed me in his most resolute baritone that there was NO
WAY I was going to get him this time. Which in my book qualifies as
an out-and-out dare. So the next day I headed RIGHT down to the
local Honda dealership, and had them cut me a random car key,
complete with the identical fancy plastic grip. I had to explain it a
couple of times (“No - I DON'T have a key to copy. I want a WRONG
key!”) but once they got it, the news spread like wildfire. They even
refused to take the $8.50, instead insisting I call to let them know
how it turned out.

On the morning of this particular April 1st, I switched the key on
his key chain while he was in the shower, and had myself a nice big
breakfast while I waited for his attempted departure. I have to say I
tried really hard not to laugh when he walked back in the house
with that puzzled expression. But keeping a straight face isn’t my
strong point in the process. He just COULDN'’T figure it out, till he
saw my smirk, and the proffered (correct) key. Defeated, he took it,
and walked away.

30 seconds later, he came FLYING back through the door, claim-
ing his car had sprung a leak, and DARN IT, this was the worst tim-
ing!!!... By then I was rolling on the floor, because I'd sneaked out
and poured a quart of water onto the garage floor about 5 minutes
earlier. He’s so easy!

I outdid myself last year, when I sewed his underwear fly shut.
He called from work around mid-morning, and simply asked: “How
many did you do?”

All of them.

I hear they’re afraid of me, where he works. But I have to say
that he’s been a pretty good sport about it all. With the possible ex-

(Continued on page 7)
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Mjike Moakley, Chairman

From THE NOMELCoOM

reetings. Once again, it’s that time of year. The SCAM

Nominations and Elections Committee is seeking candidates
for the 2007-08 ExComm, which contains five seats. To serve on
the ExComm, you must be currently a member in good standing
of Space Coast Area Mensa. Members of SCAM who are excluded
from seeking office or serving on the ExComm are: Members of
the NomEICom, and the Newsletter Editor.

The NomEICom consists of: Karen Freiberg, Harold Craw-
ford, and Michael Moakley (Chair). If you wish to nominate a
member, or you wish to run for office, please contact me before
April 15 in order for your name (or the name of your nominee) to
appear on the official ballot. My contact info appears on Page Two
(inside front cover).

At this time, the following members are candidates for the
SCAM ExComm: Suzanne Leichtling, Bud Long, George Patter-
son, Joseph Smith, Theresa Valek, and Thomas Wheat. The May
issue of The SCAM will contain the official ballot and voting in-
structions.

Michael Moakley

Chairman, Nominations and Elections Committee

APRIL FOoOL’S DAY Continued.

(Continued from page 6)
ception of the name-calling that followed the automobile double-
whammy.

I know someday he’s going to band together with some of the
other poor souls I've gotten the better of, and together they’re going
to get me BUT GOOD.

I have to admit I have it coming.

* E-mail me your best April Fools idea. Remember: harmlessly funny!

© 2000, Susan Kawa, All rights reserved
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THE LOCSECTION George Patterson, LocSec

The Agony and the Ecstasy - or - the Post Office and the
Picnic:

s I write this, I still don’t know if the March issue will get de-

livered sometime late in March or if it is lost for good in the
depths of some Post Office warehouse. This has never happened be-
fore - for those of you who are not on top of things, the Post Office,
Orlando Main, whichever part handles bulk mailing, has, as of
March 15, lost the complete mailing of the March issue and has yet
to find it. Not just your copy; everybody's copy. Here I pause, dear
readers, to check my mailbox, and lo and behold, the March SCAM.

It is now March 15, because our editor Mike extended his dead-
line by a few days for an assortment of reasons, and I never fail to
take advantage of an extended deadline. I don’t want to waste all the
energy I expended in composing the first three sentences, so we'll let
them stand. I don’t want to turn some the slanderous things I've
been saying about the P.O. into libel but - my mailbox also contained
the March 2 issue of my weekly TLS, which is mailed a week before
the issue date.

I was particularly upset that this issue of our newsletter was vic-
timized because we have just started our spring push for a livelier
social calendar and five new events had been posted for the first half
of the month. I hope we can get a nice turnout for the April events to
compensate. Another unfortunate feature of this incident is that all
of us involved in writing and planning events, not to mention the
publishing and distribution of the SCAM now have to worry every
month, until our copy shows up in the mail, if it’s going to happen
again. It’s almost like the golfing story of the two ‘Gotcha’s.

The event in particular I was concerned about was the First An-
nual Spring Picnic. The ExComm is sponsoring this event and even
kicking in a bit from our treasury, with the hope of inspiring some of
our members who are not regular event attendees, or haven't been
for the past few seasons, to get out and get reacquainted with their
fellow Space Coast Area Mensans.

If you haven’t read it, please go back and read my column in the
March issue, page 13. What! You threw it out. For shame. You're
supposed to leave it on the kitchen counter, open to the calendar, for
the entire month, and then salt it away in your archives. But about
the picnic. It is a really nice location and we have been guaranteed

(Continued on page 21)
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FOR SCRABBLE® PLAYERS ONEY¥ MOSTLY Gary Russell

April Shouters:

f you thought that the addition of QI and ZA to the fourth edi-

tion of The Official SCRABBLE® Players Dictionary caused an
uproar, hold onto your TITFER (a hat -- from “tit for tat,” Cockney
rhyming slang). Lirpa Loof, upon seizing control of the Scrabble Con-
testants Association of Melbourne, has announced further changes
to our favorite game:

1) The tiles. Two new tiles will be added -- the apostrophe, which
will be worth half a point, and the hyphen, which will be worth one-
third point. According to Lirpa Loof, “I'm three-quarters sure that
this isn’t a half-baked idea.”

2) The board. An extra square will be annexed to the upper right
hand corner. Lirpa Loof explains, “It always seemed that when I had
a word using all seven of my tiles, it would never fit on the board.
Now it will.”

To give manufacturers and players time to adjust, these changes
will be phased in, with full compliance to take place on April 1 of
next year...

“Wait a minute,” you say. “April 1¢ Lirpa Loof?”

Okay, you caught me. And now you want to let me know how
you feel. There are several interjections in OSPD4 that may match
your mood. Remember, however, that an interjection is not necessar-
ily an exclamation!

To express disgust, you could use AARGH/AARRGH/AARRGHH,
FAUGH/FOH, ICK, POH, PUGH, or YUCCH/YUCH. In fact, if you
desire an exclamation of disgust, PAH or YAH will do the job.
PHEW is used to express disgust, but also relief or fatigue.
PHOOEY is used as an exclamation of disgust or contempt.

“Surprise, surprise, surprise,” to quote Gomer Pyle; more inter-
jections are revealed. Used to express surprise: CRACKY, HO, HUH,
JIMINY/JIMMINY, WISHA. Used to express surprise, triumph, or
derision: AHA. Used as an expression of surprise: BLIMEY/BLIMY.
Used to express surprise or dismay: CARAMBA. Used to express
surprise or anger: CRIMINE/CRIMINY. Used to express doubt or
surprise: EH. Used as an exclamation of surprise: GOSH. Used to
attract attention or to express surprise: LO. Used to express surprise
or exultation: OHO. Used to express mild apology, surprise, or dis-
may: OOPS. Used to express surprise or sarcasm: QUOTHA. Used to
express fear or surprise: YIPE/YIPES. Used to express surprise or

(Continued on page 20)
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The Alchemist: THis 1s NoT 1929 ©2007 Al Thomas

have heard some of the doom-and-gloomers compare today’s

stock market with 1929. None of us are old enough to remember
the crash, but we have read and heard about it since we were kids.
From 1925 to 1929 the market went up and up and up. Investors
who were of the cautious school became speculators. Even the shoe
shine boys had stock tips. When folks gathered the stock market was
the number one topic of conversation. Day trading became fashion-
able.

Margins were 10%. That meant if you had $100 you could buy
$1,000 of stock. If it went down you would have to come up with the
loss immediately or the broker would sell out your position and you
still had to pay the loss. As the market rose it didn’t happen very of-
ten and everyone became a stock genius. Reminds me of 2000.

Any fool could buy something and if his $1000 stock went up $10
he could sell out for a 100% profit (less commission). It is easy to see
why speculation became rampant.

Today the margin requirement is 50% which has curtailed specu-
lation, but not eliminated it. It takes a ton of money to play that
game today. BUT today we have hedge funds that have literally
hundreds of millions of dollars and do a huge amount of day trading
on margin. There are many good and “conservative” hedge funds and
there are also many that are not

What no one seems to have grasped is that hedge funds borrow
against (leverage) their portfolios so they can trade bigger numbers.
Banks will loan them additional funds and the amount is deter-
mined by the quality and type of trading they are doing. Think about
this: a hedge fund borrows an amount equal to 50% of their portfolio
and than trades on a 50% margin. The amount of potential loss can
be staggering.

The little investor does not seem to be trading in and out yet a
recent study finds a huge change in investor attitude. During the
1950s investors held stocks for an average of seven (7) years. Today
those same people have become traders who hold stocks an average
of eleven (11) months. This figure may or may not include mutual
funds that make portfolio changes many times during the year.

That doesn’t mean we are facing another 1929 just because there is
a rapid turnover in stocks.

Most of the mutual fund managers today haven’t a clue on how

to handle customers’ funds if another bear market takes hold.

(Continued on page 20)
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR “The George”

i‘n the March, 2007 SCAM, Ken Thornton-Smith writes of his
close encounter with a tree frog. I would like to relate my own
experience with this Florida denizen.

Last year, my neighbor complained about my palm tree which
had fronds overhanging her roof. She was afraid that the fronds
might damage her roof tiles and asked me to trim them. Wanting
to be a good neighbor, I agreed. The palm was tall. My ladder was
short. So, climbing to the very topmost rung (a safety violation the
ladder manufacturer highly discourages), standing on my tippy
toes, frantically hanging on to the tree for dear life with one arm
while extending my other arm to its fullest upright position, I was
able to barely get my tree saw in the vicinity of the offending
fronds. In this precarious attitude, my vision was suddenly ob-
scured by a wet plop of ooze on my face. I assumed that I'd dis-
turbed some accumulation of sludge that had been nestling above
me and was bemoaning my misfortune when I realized that this
gob of goo was actively holding onto my face. And breathing.

Hmmmm... An epiphany! Palm tree: tree frog!

Now, up until that very minute it had never occurred to me
that tree frogs actually lived in trees. I thought the appellation
was generic, like "songbird" or "mutant Albanian flying rhinoc-
eros." Although I had seen them around (and in) my pool many
times, I never really thought about where their habitat was. Well,
as interesting as this revelation was, I still had a problem: I had
no appendages available to dislocate this amphibian from my
physiognomy. So, Mr. Treefrog and I had a chat. I allowed as how
it was my fault that I'd invaded his domain and explained that it
was purely unintentional and that I'd never do it again. This
seemed to satisfy him and he disengaged from my mug with an ad-
monishing croak.

Taking this an omen, I carefully lowered myself back down to
terra firma.

Never did trim those palm fronds. Cut the tree down instead.

the george
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everal of you have “stepped up” and answered the call

for new material to be published in The SCAM. We appre-
ciate that, and urge you to keep your contributions coming. For
those of you who have not yet done so, this is a reminder that
there’s still plenty of room...

To our readers, you may have noticed there are different
topics than before as we publish new columns. Why not add to
the variety of topics by writing that column you've always
wanted to write?

We invite just about any topic. For those among us who are
poets or writers of fiction, The SCAM also has plenty of space.
Contributions for cover art are also welcome.
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SCAM Calendar of Events for April 2007

4th - Wednesday 5:30 PM EXCOMM MEETING

.This is our monthly business meeting. All members are always wel-
come to attend.
Contact: George, 777-3721, for details.

6:00 pm—SEE BELOW for Dates MENSA-TABLE

DINNER—April 5 (Thurs.): El Charro’s, Cocoa Village.
Contact: Terry, 626-8523 for details.
DINNER—April 18 (Wed.): El Leoncito, Titusville.
Contact: Sue, 626-7838 for details.
LUNCH—April 21 (Sun.): Panera, Viera.
Contact: Cheryl, 723-3496 for details.
DINNER—April 26 (Thurs.):Thai Thai I, Indialantic.
Contact: George, 777-3721 for details.

7th - Saturday 7:00 PM GALAXIE IN EAU GALLIE

Ever see a Mensan roller-skate? Here’s your chance! You may even
try this yourself.
Contact: Suzanne, 258-5437 for details.

10th - Tuesday 7:00 PM BALL GAME IN VIERA

Any baseball fans among us? Be sure to attend this one.
Contact: George, 777-3721 for details.

13th - Friday 7:00 PM MOVIE NIGHT!

What movie would you like to see on Friday the 13th?
Contact: Terry, 626-8523; $3 kitty.

15th - Sunday 12:00 PM BODIES EXHIBIT-OSC

Care to check out some heavenly bodies?
Contact: George, 777-3721 for details.

Calendar continues on p.16
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