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12 December 2024


“Good evening passengers, this is your captain speaking”


“We will shortly be making our descent into Hyderabad”


“The air temperature outside is 25°C”


Ahhhh, music to my freaking ears


After collecting my suitcase from the baggage belt, I once again hear the wise words of my father echoing out all around me.


“Just book a taxi to your hotel”


“It can be done in advance. Should I book one for you?”


Yes, very wise words indeed.


Now, right as I walk out of the gates, despite already hearing the inflight announcement, I start to fret “Please be warm Hyderabad, please be warm”


I bravely take my first step into the wide world outside.


I feel the air as a mild gust of wind rustles through my hair.


My response is clear.


“Hmm. Yes, okay, Hyderabad is warm.”


“But it is certainly trying very hard NOT to be.”


More wise words.


Looking around, I immediately spot the bus stations located just outside the terminal.


Conveniently, the bus I want, the one going to Gachibowli, is standing right there in front of me, so I quickly hop in.


Unfortunately, it is a tad crowded. There are seats available and the conductor asks me to sit down.... but I’d rather not bother. Call it my default behavior.


Even if standing whilst blocking my suitcase from moving is not easy...


Even if my body isn’t in the best shape at the moment and standing makes me feel weak and fainty...


Indeed, bussing from the airport in India normally takes a long time to reach the destination, so there is a tinge of worry on my face at the prospect of having to stand up for over an hour.


However, whatever fears I have are quickly washed away, as the bus surges forth at terrifying speeds along an impressive and empty highway.


Barely thirty minutes after departing from the source, I already see the bus terminal in Gachibowli approaching on the map.


Soon enough, I thrust myself outside and right into the warm welcoming hands of countless auto drivers.


Yes, I totally need an auto to carry me 800 meters to my hotel.


Granted, I need to cross the road... and the pavement is uneven, but I manage well enough.


My hotel is easy to spot as a giant department store is right next to it.


Course, a department store is nowhere near as useful as a hypermarket..... because clothes are not edible.


Yeah you can say I learned the crucial difference between the two thanks to the Delhi fiasco.


So, my hotel... well, I shouldn’t call it a *hotel* because really it’s a dormitory with the appearance of an apartment building.


You can probably guess that this means I’ll be staying in a shared room here in Hyderabad


And for 19 nights by the looks of it.


I must surely be insane.


But then again, the problem is.... that it may be my most reasonable option. We’re talking about a price as low as 500 rupees a night, after all.


Incredibly, there are actually private rooms costing that little....


But let’s be realistic...


They’re bound to either be scams...


Or otherwise unreliable in one way or another.


What I'm mainly referring to is a cluster of ridiculously cheap hotels near the airport.


When I say ‘near’, I mean the location tag is literally right where the terminal is.


Right, that's exactly where a dozen hotels are going to be located. Right in the middle of the departure hall.


To sweeten the deal further, they all have lovely pictures and glowing user reviews, making them a no-brainer to stay at.


Incredulous, no?


No.


Anyway, it is best to stay in Gachibowli itself since that is where HOBDAYED's venue is located. HOBDAYED is the chosen codename for Hyderabad's tournament.


So this dorm, it has glowing reviews as well...


But when there are hundreds of them, and on multiple platforms, it becomes far more reliable.


Even better that it has it’s own proper website.


This dorm has beds with privacy curtains.


It has plenty of places available to sit and eat.


It has a kitchen, fridges, and ample drinking water.


It seems to focus on coworking, so presumably, the guests will be well behaved.


It is also near the bus dropoff point.


And of course, let’s not forget the price.


In conclusion, I figured I should be able to tolerate this shared accommodation for a while.


Besides, if I’m the one who insists on moving around like this and paying for accommodation instead of trying to get a job in Singapore where I can live almost for free....


Well...


Is it not my basic responsibility to compromise for the sake of minimizing my expenditure?


Ok, so moving on, I turn into the sideroad after passing the department store, immediately arriving at the dorm which even has proper signage and everything.


Walking into the lobby, I check in, and am ushered to my room on the third floor. As advertised, the bed is of high quality, fairly long, and I even get a large storage locker to use.


Only thing left to do is eat dinner and turn in for the night.


Hmm, what to do about dinner though?


I confess I don’t have much food left on me, at least nothing I’m confident will go down well at the moment. Nothing I haven't already eaten plenty of today already.


A cursory search reveals plenty of restaurants in the area, some open until 11pm or even midnight.


But.... do I seriously have the energy to go seeking one out? I’d say no.


That’s when I remember that this dorm has it’s own small restaurant on the roof.


Bingo.


The restaurant appears to be closed, but they do serve me nonetheless.


Probably because I look like a needy skeleton.


I think I make a little mistake here though.


There's the option between veg fried rice and dal rice, but I chose the former of the two because of the keyword 'veg'.


It turns out to be mostly rice with just a tiny quantity of vegetables, made even less healthy by the cooking method.


I think you know I stopped eating rice a long time ago because literally every other grain I can get my hands on is better.


Well, guess what?


This may very well be one of those special retarded situations where rice is the best grain to eat.


It has the least fiber and will thus not only guarantee being digested, but also guarantee all the calories inside are properly delivered.


God only knows if all the calories from my fibrous food sources have even been getting absorbed fully or not.


But again, I’m certain the choice of dish was bad because the dal rice would not be fried, contain more protein and calories, and be much moister and even easier to digest. Not to mention tastier.


Despite being rice, the veg fried rice takes a significant amount of time and effort to finish, and I’m left either shaking or scratching my head.


Oh well


What’s done is done.


Let’s ignore the food for now and talk about a much bigger issue that comes to light whilst eating.


So, I’m sitting on the rooftop, which contains both the kitchen and restaurant. Being past ten, almost nobody is up here so the place is empty and quiet.


However, perhaps ‘empty’ is not accurate....


Because the entire rooftop area....


Is infested with mosquitos.


Lots and lots of mosquitos.


It takes barely five minutes of me being seated before I am completely swarmed by the little vampires.


Since I did spend the day travelling, I am fortunately wearing pants and a long sleeved shirt, so the only skin really exposed would be my hands and face.


Still, the mosquitos prove to be a serious burden, forcing me to shift to a new spot every now and then.


Even if it ends in vain every time.


It’s basically impossible for me to concentrate on the novel I’m reading, and I can only wish I were able to eat faster.


Uhh....


Is this going to be a persistent problem?


Damn


Imagine regretting your hotel choice within one hour of checking in.


Anyway, I somehow manage to wrap things up without getting bitten


Although there are far too many mosquito carcasses lying around on the floor.


Yeah I kinda get that I’m supposed to be respecting nature and not killing needlessly...


However, a mosquito buzzing around me counts as an act of aggression, and I’m not about to let it go unchecked.


All that’s left is to hope for a good night’s rest and the ability to manage playing tomorrow....


HOBDAYED does start tomorrow in case you've forgotten


Or in case I've forgotten.


.......


Sigh


I can only imagine how difficult this diarrhoea is going to make HOBDAYED.











Scrabble Tournament 2






HOBDAYED






13 December to 15 December 2024





13 December 2024


Welp






I guess it's now or never right?






How.... how do I feel?






Am I up for a tournament?






And the answer is....






Meh






Probably.






I wake up early in the morning of the 13th still feeling slightly weak, but at least marginally better than yesterday.


Using the lavatory improves my condition further and I can almost feel normal.


Almost.


Certainly more than normal enough to carry on though, I reckon.


Clearly not willing to fool around, I fill up an empy tin with water, and another empty one to put food into.


After dealing with the rest of my morning routines, I begin the long arduous walk to the venue with about an hour availableto reach.


As long as it might sound, my route to the venue is extremely simple.


From the dorm, I merely need to walk about a kilometer down the road,


then turn left,


then walk for about 3 kilometers,


then turn right,


then 1 final kilometer will bring me to the venue.


The total distance is slightly less than 5, which should be fairly easy to cover in well under an hour.


As soon as I get underway though, I quickly notice a problem. A rather serious one.


There appears... to be... some kind of wound on the sole of my left foot.


This is causing the act of walking to be a tad painful.


Which is extremely sad... because after I make the first turn, I'm greeted by a generously wide and impressively even surfaced pavement that would be an absolute pleasure to traverse on a run.


Instead of pleasantly running, I’m forced to hobble along like a hermit, barely able to move at a respectable speed.


As time passes, I begin to question my entire life.


I may have felt fine not too long ago, but my gut can get riled up way too easily it seems.


Not sure if you've had the displeasure to experience this, but walking, or moving of any kind, with a tortured gut is... excruciating.


So much so that the thought of sending a message to the tournament’s group chat crosses my mind on several occasions.


“Hey everyone, I sadly contracted food poisoning in Shimla, so I do apologize in advance if I’m late to the venue, and if I struggle with playing my games. I’ll try my best to make it to the end of the day though."


I don’t know why but I never end up actually typing and sending it


I guess I don’t want to drum up sympathy for myself or anything like that. This is still a tournament after all.


As expected, it does take a much longer time than I’d like to finally reach the end of the long stretch of this well paved road. The tournament organizer even has to ping me just to make sure I’m actually *in* Hyderabad.


But finally, I clear the last stretch and enter an area busy with shops and hotels. This is where the tournament venue is, which happens to be a pretty fancy place.


By the time I take the elevator up to the room where the games will be held, all I can even do is find the nearest chair and just crash into it, far too exhausted to even bother doing anything else.


I can feel pain coming from my stomach, and I can only imagine how unpleasant the rest of the day will become.


Just not good at all.


The only bright side I can see here... is that the first game has yet to start for whatever reason, even though I'm at least 10 minutes late.


Strange.


In fact, all the tables have not even been set up yet, and not everyone has arrived yet.


Oh well...


I’m not complaining.


After taking some time to rest, I hobble over to the registration desk, and get myself signed up.


Just like WHEEDLING in Delhi, this tournament in Hyderabad, dubbled HOBDAYED, will span 3 days and have a total of 25 games.


There will be 9 games today, 9 games tomorrow and 7 on the last day. There should be a tea break after the 2nd and 7th games for both today and tomorrow, and lunch should be served after the 4th game on all 3 days.


Once the pairings are out, bearing whatever pain my body decides to unleash at me, I take my seat and hope for the best, because that is really all I can do.








Game 1 vs HEARTH
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Oh dear, the very first game of HOBDAYED and I already see a lot of empty boxes in the scoresheet.


That cannot be good.


Nevertheless, it looks like this might be my first time playing HEARTH, a youthful soul who appears to be an active and helpful member of the Indian Scrabble community.


He starts with ASTERID, quickly following it up with RELATES.


Meanwhile, I'm forced to exchange my tiles, hoping for a bingo to comeback with.


Thankfully, the exchange grants me just that, causing me to become much FLIRTIER in a convoluted attempt to pull my opponent’s lead down to about 40.


However, the problem is...  for a very long time thereafter, I’m not able to further reduce the spread at all.


I suppose being flirty has it's limits.


I must have been so distracted that I never bothered to fill in the scoresheet after VEGO and AVOWED.


No scoresheet means... not much I can do about commentary.


All I know is that at one point, he plays EUOI all of a sudden, giving me renewed hope.


After scoring 30 points somewhere, I pull the spread down to just 8 in his favor.


Looking at the board, LOGIC and PEE are both already there so it doesn’t look very open. EUOI also closed off the lane underneath AVOWED.


So I’m thinking, maybe he won’t be able to bingo and I can slowly overtake him going into the endgame.


...........


Yeah, no.


That’s not how it works.


No.


He just casually slots MESTINO underneath LOGIC for 85 points, spelling my doom.


In response, I painfully drag myself over to the adjudicator to check a word..... which I would complain to the director about if it actually came back red.


Oh the joys of Scrabble.


Anyway, after that it’s pretty much a wrap.


Like I said, doom and all that.


[462 - 387]




ASTERID - Asterids are a rather large clade of plants with examples too broad to even bother listing. No, I'm serious. The list of plants contained within this clade is confusing even to me. Apparently, there is another term callled Asteroidea, which is somewhat close. However, Asteroidea is just the class name for starfish. Yup. I had no idea an asteroid.... is actually another word for starfish.








EUOI - Oh wait, the definition looks way too familiar. Where the heck have I defined this before? Not in this book at least... I think. Well, either way, euoi is some crazy frenzied shout of Bacchic frenzy. What does BACCHIC mean? Well, it has something to do with alcohol, ecstasy, and far too much energy to burn. Note that BACCHUS is not a word for bizarre reasons.EVOHE, EVOE and EVHOE are all the same as EUOI. Needless to say, none of these take an S behind.












MESTINO - Sometimes you do have to wonder why they have words for all these things... A MESTINO, or rather, a MESTIZO is a human born from mixed parentage. That by itself would be fine, but it specifically involves a Spanish American and Native American parent. MESTIZA is the female variant, a word we obviously needed very badly. The origin of these words is at least more reasonable. Miscere is latin for mix.








KYDST - This is just a variant of KYTHE and KITHE which are Scottish words for making something clear, visible, known... y'know, like an 'in your face' sort of thing.









Game 2 vs YEW
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Moving on to the next game, I am paired against YEW, the older brother of FIR.


The game starts off well enough, but he finds ENACTOR on his second turn and pulls into the lead early.


I trail by about 30 thereafter, but manage to incite my own bingo of INCITES on the 5th turn to reverse the deficit.


And now he plays a simple NU right as I pull into the first blank to have a rack of BDEILL?



So there are tons of junk I can play with this rack


But you know me, I love nature, I love birds.


So naturally, even if there are better things to play, I just opt for BELLBIRD to put a smile on my face for whatever that is worth.


And he challenges it too. Cool.


Unfortunately, despite dumping NU last turn, he immediately lays down ENQUIRES which is a very distasteful thing to see.


Me: "Hey hey hey, you dumped off a U last turn!!"


Me: "What is the meaning of this sorcery???"


Me: "......."


Not sure what's scarier.


That he had two Us last turn without the Q


Or that he had two Us last turn WITH the Q


Or that he picked up Q and the blank from the bag


Just gets you thinking how often the Law of the Q holds true.


Luckily, I have the Z on hand and ZINCITES is a fun way to stop any shenanigans underneath INCITES.


The only problem is that the lane beside ENQUIRES is wide open, which is an incredibly serious issue.


I really hope a bingo doesn’t come down there....


Maybe I should have played there instead, but the lane underneath INCITES would be open anyway so what’s the difference, really?


Sigh


Moments like these are just incredibly nerve wracking


And then he finally makes his move.


Amazingly....


He does not touch the triple lane.


Instead, he plays BLOT next to WAZ.


I see.


Now I can capitalize.


Except....


I really can’t.


My rack is just mostly one pointers that don’t make a bingo.


So all I can do is play TORI to kill off that spot.


Still, everything looks okay now as I lead by about 40 going into the endgame with almost no openings on the board.


......


Almost.


You should have seen the stupefied look on my face when he suddenly lays down SHOVELER next turn.


Like [censored] bro? Really? Off all the bingoes to play, this is what you end up with? After playing BLOT?


Sigh....


Ok


It looks sus though, maybe it isn’t valid?


.....


Wishful thinking, sadly.


Oh no.


Now I’ve lost.


Damn.


Anyway, I have AAIGMPR on my rack and having a D lying around would be super swell.


But no, that would be too easy.


The scores are 336 to 361 in his favor and I have absolutely no idea what to play.


I think for a long time, considering all my options.



PRISM possibly, YUP/PAM maybe?


I guess I actually don’t have that many options, huh?


Hmm


Suddenly, my eyes glow.


It is the classic hallmark of a Scrabble player who has just seen an incredible move.


Yes.


I see something cool that plays through 2 disconnected tiles


Surely, this has to be the best play


The one that wins me the game


So I lay it down



MARRIAGE.


A simple word, but one that nets 36 points, bringing the score to 372 - 361 in my favor.


Can I win this?


CAN I WIN THIS???


He plays SADLY, which could very well be sadly foretelling my demise.


Scores are now 372 - 388 in his favor.


I have no idea what I have now, but I know I failed to pull the unseen J which would have been crucial moving forward.


I play POD for 28 and he plays JUN for 32.


Now, looking at his tiles, I slow;y realize my fate.


He has a H


He has an S


In other words...


They seem to be much better than mine as far as scoring is concerned


I'm 20 points behind after JUN and yeah....


That's.... that's about it.


I just can’t see anything that wins me the game.


Would have been nice if I wrote down the racks in this position.... or at least the moves after JUN.


I score two fifteens even though I can only see DAG on the board....


He scores a 25, presumably HONS, and a 6, and that’s it.


At the end of the day, SHOVELER being dumped out of nowhere is what did me in.


However, I wonder if maybe playing so many tiles with MARRIAGE may not have been the right call...


I remember thinking about this at the time, but without the exact racks, I’m afraid I cannot do any analysis for this report.


Oh well.


Can’t be helped.


[430 - 451]



PUKY - Well, what else do you think it means? That's what my Inner Voice screamed at me just now. Yeah... it just means VOMITY... resembling vomit or puke or whatever rubbish comes out of the mouth. PUKEY is also good. Well, there's nothing 'good' about puke I guess, other than maybe  clearing up an illness like gastric distress, nausea or seasickness.



ZINCITE - Not to be confused with ZINCATE, zincite basically refers to Zinc Oxide ZnO, but in a crystalline form rather than the common powdery form. Zincite crystals are very rare and have a nice amber or earthy red color. Actually for that matter, zincates would be the powders or salts containing zinc, huh? It also means you definitely can't slap a D behind.



BELLBIRD - Now this might shock you, but a bellbird isn't actually a bell. A bellbird is a bird. Where does the bell portion come from, you ask? Well, Procnias albus, the white bellbird is the loudest bird on the planet. Oh yes, they're capable of making even the most audiophilic humans super envious of their fancy throats. Even so, I'd rather listen to a bellbird sing than attend a concert.



JUN - I can't find anything about this word online. Sigh. Even if I were to assume a Korean origin and plug 준 into a translator, all I get back is June, and we all know months are excluded from the dictionary for arbitrary reasons. Sure, Jun or Joon are common given names in the country, but... wait... Oh. I think this is actually JEON isn't it? Yeah.. 전. JEON. One hundredth of a WON 원. It can also be called CHON. Of course, nowadays, the won isn't really subdivided anymore, so jeon instead refers to some kind of Korean food item. Either way, JUN does not take an S, while all the other words here do.


Tea break is called, and unlike last time, i’m not about to risk not eating anything.


I mean, seriously, how can I?


Just a few days ago, I was so ridiculously weak that I was unable to even eat my food properly.


Imagine if I were to shirk my calories now. What might happen to me? Honestly, it’s way too scary to even think about.


No.


I’m going to eat something, ANYTHING during the tea breaks. This way, I can at least make up for not having enough time during lunch.


The main food served during the tea breaks other than tea and coffee would of course be biscuits.


I happen to have the packet of bread I bought in Chandigarh with me, as well as my bag of oats, so I’m able to fiberize the biscuits enough to eat a few of them. Biscuits being biscuits, go into my stomach without complaint, so it works out pretty well. They taste incredible too, which always helps.


I do also have the biscuits from Shimla I’ve been eating, which offer an extra option to me. Hopefully tomorrow onwards, I’ll be able to arrive early enough to eat something before the first game.


Despite stashing away some of the delicious biscuits for later, I still manage to get a decent amount of food in before the third game begins.


Hey, maybe there is hope for me after all.


Maybe I won’t die of starvation in the tournament hall.
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