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It is one of my earliest memories. I can still replay the video in my mind today. When I 
was five, my father had this box with a board and these wild pieces inside.  I was dying to 
play even though I had no idea what it was about.  Although I never saw my father play 
the game, I was always interested in anything he had because he was my hero. I 
remember asking him over and over to teach me the game.  At first he suggested that I 
wait until I got a little older.  That only made me more determined to learn.   I wanted to 
show my father that I could do it, that I was smart enough to play. 

My father was busy working days and going to school at nights but somehow he found 
the time to teach me this game called chess.  He had remarkable patience because I was 
far from being a prodigy.  I remember really struggling to understand.  I had a hard time 
figuring out how to move the "horsey-guy" but after a couple weeks I was able to 
maneuver the pieces well. 

I entered a couple tournaments as a kid and did all right.   However I lost interest and 
never played too much chess through my college years although I had a friend that took 
chess seriously and we played for pizzas from time to time. 

Then last Christmas while I was tinkering around with my computer, I tried out this free 
chess program that came with some software that I had purchased.   To my surprise, it 
began beating me game after game.  I could not believe how far chess programs had 
advanced especially one that was simply a throw-in.   My intrigue turned to irritation as I 
became obsessed with beating my machine. Night after night I came home from work 
trying to win and each time I would lose.  Then in the wee hours of a Friday night blurred 
into Saturday morning, I had won. I probably woke the neighbors with my jubilant 
exclamations. At last, I had conquered that darn machine.  

I leaned back in my chair, dusted off my bruised ego and basked in my achievement.   
Unexpectedly, a revelation hit me.  Until that victory, I never realized this game 
involving logic, reason, mathematics and patience had such a profound effect on my 
thinking through the years.  For every move there was a consequence.  It was critical to 
think ahead, to put a plan together and to move decisively.  It favored cleverness, 
creativity and resourcefulness.  It required perseverance and discipline.  "Wow," I 
thought, "What a great business education I had unknowingly received through this 
ancient game." 

Months later, I discovered interactive chess through the Internet.   In one evening I 
played Boris from Russia, Itzahk from Israel and Angryrook from Tasmania. Angryrook? 
Meeting people around the world through this game was remarkable.  My horizons 



broadened as typed conversations with my foreign counterparts opened my eyes to some 
interesting ways of thinking. 

This summer, the StrongLand Chamber of Commerce's education committee announced 
at a board meeting that they wanted to put together a chess tournament. It sounded great 
but they did not have anyone to run the competition. I knew I didn't have the time. 

Suddenly those early childhood memories of learning to play began to resurface in my 
mind.  It was either a momentary lapse of reason or an unconscious reflex but I 
inexplicably agreed to take on the task. Penn State - New Kensington campus then 
graciously offered to make their facility available in the best spirit of cooperative 
education.  And fortuitously, the Pittsburgh Chess Club agreed to provide chess sets, 
clocks and experienced players necessary for our own area tournament. 

On November 2nd, everyone is welcome to participate or observe.  There will be a 
scholastic division which is free, a beginner division and a sanctioned division. We hope 
to have an Internet interactive chess exhibition as well.  It might only be a game but chess 
is also a great way to promote the pursuit of intellectual excellence. My father probably 
knew that all along.          
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