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Dear Professor Smithies, 
 
I am a social worker in East Los Angeles. I am writing in regard to 
your recent article in Psychology Now. I would like to congratulate 
you on the article. One cannot help but be impressed by your insight 
into this extremely important, and thus far overlooked, aspect of 
human behavior. The field of behavioral psychology has been greatly 
enriched by your work…. 

 
*** 
 
My name is Frank Smithies and I love to watch TV game shows. Always have. The long 
running show Hedge Your Bets is a nightly ritual in my household. My wife and I have 
watched the show just about every night of our married life and we’ve been married 25 
years! I swear there are times when even the family pets seem to be paying attention. 
 
HYB is set up similarly to the popular game show Jeopardy, though the questions tend to 
be more uptown – less Dicaprio and more Da Vinci, if you catch my drift. Three contestants 
compete against each other in answering general knowledge questions with differing dollar 
amounts and there is a final round where the players can risk any or all of their accumulated 
stash on a single question. They all get to keep the cash they earn and the winner comes 
back to play again the next day. 
 
Over the years, I have observed an interesting phenomenon. When a man is in the lead 
going into the final round he invariably wagers enough to win the game. Not so women. 
Often times, it happens that a woman, especially when competing against two men, will 
wager low and end up losing, even though she may have been ahead throughout the game 
and answered the final question correctly. If the monetary amounts involved were 
substantial then this approach might make sense, but a few thousand bucks? – come on! 
 
An armchair psychologist will no doubt explain this behavior with catchalls such as 
“women are by nature less competitive” or “women tend to err on the side of caution”, but 
it happened last week with a female professional poker player, and one time with a woman 
who claimed she enjoys skydiving and bungee jumping! Go figure. 
 
I cite one show as a case in point. Contestants Chuck, an attorney and the returning champ; 
Ramona, a waitress, and Todd. (I forget what Todd said he did for a living but he was never 
really in the game anyway, so who cares.) Scores going into the final round were as follows: 
 
Chuck: $4500 
Ramona: $7200 
Todd: $750 
 



You can probably guess what’s coming next. Chuck wagered every last dime of his money 
and Ramona zip. The final question was easy. They all knew it, and Chuck doubled his 
money and got to come back. As for Ramona, I thought to myself, smart but not too smart 
and, somewhat to the annoyance of my wife, I could not resist trotting out a few of my old 
chestnuts: That’s why we’ll never see a woman president– Hope she invests it wisely, and 
my all time favorite– If she had a pair, she’d be a man. 
 
As you will no doubt have gathered, I am something of a student of human nature and 
you’re perhaps thinking, there goes another armchair psychologist. Actually, nothing 
could be further from the truth. It so happens that you are in the company of the Assistant 
Dean of Humanities at Putzer College in New Hampshire, and one of the leading authorities 
in the area of psychology of gaming. Why, just last month I published an article on this 
subject in the well-known monthly Psychology Now, linking the aforementioned behavior 
to the Electra Complex. The article was entitled “The Ramona Syndrome” and, if I am not 
mistaken, it has already gained some small notoriety in the discipline.  
 
*** 
 
PS: I would like to bring to your attention a certain item. Please find 
enclosed a press clipping concerning a young woman who recently 
came under my care. I will not comment on the clipping as it speaks 
for itself, but I am sure that you will find it of interest.  
 
The press clipping fell out when I shook the envelope. 
 
 

 During the show, Ramona told the audience that she is 
twenty-four years of age and has a six-year-old daughter. 
She was more candid about her life with this reporter. “I 
am a single mother with no child support. I work at a local 
diner and bring home around $1200 a month with tips and 
overtime. The monthly rent on our one bedroom condo 
runs $750 and the landlord is threatening to raise it again... 

 
 

Efficiency, this is the key to successful college administration, that and a good no-nonsense 
attitude. I didn’t take the time to look at the clipping, which promptly found its way into 
the trash. As for the letter, I had my secretary scan it for my files.  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 


