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At the Kibbutz with Bobby

I consider it my luck that | met Bobby Fischer when he was probably more relaxed than at
any other event of his chess career. It was in 1968 at the tournament in Netanya, a coastal
town in Israel. For me the tournament was strong enough, but for Bobby it was far below
his standards, without any other top player being present. Eventually he was to win it with
11% points out of 13 games, 3% points ahead of Abe Yanofsky and Moshe Czerniak, who
shared second place.

For Bobby it was the first tournament since he had withdrawn from the Interzonal in
Sousse the previous year. At home there was the U.S. Championship, in which he didn’t
take part because of a conflict about the duration of the event. For him Netanya was a
chess vacation.

I had seen Fischer earlier at the Olympiad in Havana in 1966 and there | had also caught a
glimpse of his notorious difficult behavior. He was analysing together with Larry Evans,
who was supposed to be a friend. Suddenly Bobby stood up and walked off, saying “I
won’t give you free notes for your magazine.”

Fischer with Castro in Havana

In Netanya he was accompanied by a small rotund man, about 60 years old. He was an
official of the USCF who had attended a Zionist conference in Jerusalem and had been
brought to Netanya to keep the fickle genius in reins. This proved unnecessary, for in
Netanya Bobby was kindness itself.

Before the tournament he had made demands about space and quiet. These demands were
not fulfilled. There was always a lot of noise from the spectators, with loud applause at
crucial moments. Bobby just shrugged and said that in Yugoslavia it was much worse. |
think he liked the exuberance of the public during Yugoslav tournaments.



