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 May 13 2003                                                                                                                                            

Get a pen and a piece of paper and write this down: my surname is Dick. D   - I - C - K. It rhymes with pick, lick and fully sick. If I ever ring you up, believe me when I tell you my name. I'm not playing a joke on you; there's no hidden camera.                                                  

Quite why people have so much difficulty with it is beyond me. It has just four letters, none of them difficult to write or pronounce, they just fall into formation and mind their own business. The word conforms to the usual patterns and rules of the English language. There is nothing to get excited about, nothing to see here.                                                                                                                    

Or so it seems until I use the phone. A typical conversation goes like this…………..                                                                                                                                                  

Me: "Hi, it's Tim Dick speaking."                                          

Other: "What was your last name, sorry?"                                                                                                               

Me: "Dick."                                                                

Other: "I beg your pardon?"                                                                                                                            

Me: "Dick.  D - I - C - K.  Dick."                                           

Other: "Thanks Mr Deck.  How can I help you?"                                                                                                           

Me: "Not Deck, Dick.  D - I - C - K."                                       

Other:  "Oh, right. [Pause before almost inaudible giggle]. I'm sorry. Ah, how can I help you, Mr [pause], ah Tim?"                                   

This, five times a day can get a bit much, but you can't do anything about it.                                                                        

I've tried "Hi, it's Tim Dick, dee-eye-see-kay speaking," but that just leads to a "could you repeat that, please?"                                

Add in the fact that my speech is unaffected by an Australian accent, it's a sweet New Zealand melody, and identification mayhem ensues; Tim Dick becomes Tum Duck.  I get called Tim Dack, Tim Bick, Tim Tam and Tim Dirk (as in Diggler).  I get weird looks at restaurants and have my emails bounced back from         government departments for breaching their internet and email use policy by containing lewd references. It's my goddamn name!

I have considered changing my name, but the sense of familial betrayal is too much.  There's also the potential loss of what is, at least, a memorable name.  People forget my first name as often as anyone else, but they rarely forget my last. It provided a handy slogan on the sole occasion I ran for semi-public office. I entreated my fellow high school students to "tick Dick" in the elections for some now forgotten post, although that ploy narrowly lost out to a good looking and sporty boarder.                                                                                                

Dicks have been round for eons and there are lots of Dicks in Australia (458 residential listings on whitepages.com.au alone).  In New South Wales, there are 113 listings for Dick. Although that's far fewer than the number of listing for Carr (482), there's almost six times as many Dicks as Brogdens (19) and 109 more listings than for Macquarie.                    

Speaking of which, the Macquarie Dictionary's first definition of dick is   a detective. That's innocuous enough. The problems apparently start with the next listing, giving my personal surname such meanings as "penis; a     foolish, unattractive person; dickhead". I am, of course, not a penis, although I have one, and I don't think I am particularly foolish or unduly unattractive, although both are matters of pure opinion.                   

I do think that if I'm brave enough to tell you what my last name is, you should believe it.                                                         

………………………………Tim Dick is a Herald journalist.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              
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