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LIFE LIFE

But it was pure tactics at the end of the second 
game, and Carlsen admitted to a bit of good 
fortune. He left his rook on e3 open to capture, 
and was surprised when Erigaisi took the bait.

Arjun Erigaisi–Magnus Carlsen
Julius Baer Generation Cup, September 2022

27 Bxe3 Qxe3+ Now 28 Kh1 Bxd4 29 cxd4 
Ng4 would create overwhelming threats. One 
delightful variation runs 30 Rf1 Qe4 31 Rf3 
Nh3! 32 Bf1 Qe3! 33 Rxe3 Ngf2 mate. 28 Kf1 
In this position, Carlsen had presumably 
counted on 28… Ng4, with mate threats on f2 
and h2, but then spotted that 29 Nc6+! turns the 
tables: 29… bxc6 30 Rd8+ Kb7 31 Qa6 mate. 
No better is 28… Bxd4 29 Rxd4 Qc1+ 30 Rd1, 
followed by Rd8+. So he sank into thought for  
a minute and a half, and found the only winning 
move. N4d5! A brilliant measure, which 
forcibly blocks the d-file and thus renews the 
threat of Nf6-g4. 29 Bxd5 White loses in all 
variations, e.g. 29 Re1 Qf4+ 30 Kg1 Bxd4+ 
31 cxd4 Qxd4+ followed by Qxc4. But 29 Be2 
is less easy to refute. The strongest response is 
29…  g4! which prepares Qf4+, without 
allowing bishop or knight to block the check) 
30 g3 c6! (preparing Nf6-e4 without allowing 
Qe8+) 31 Rd3 Qe4 32 Ke1 Qh1+ 33 Bf1 Bxd4 
34 cxd4 Qxh2 and Nf6-e4 is coming, so White 
is lost. Ng4 With the d-file closed, 30 Nc6+ 
does nothing, so White resigns.

  Across
  1 Ship transported new 

preemies (11)
  7 Salary drama lecturer 

forfeited (3)
 11 Parrot crosses centre for 

orris plants (6)
 13 A smart criminal and 

former scholar (7)
 15 Hard-up duke ditched 

rotten rowing boat (5)
 17 Smart subaltern’s snazzy 

sword guard (5)
 18 Woman with floor-

covering HM adopts (6)
 19 Female Irish scholar (4)
 21 Garish German brightened 

unknown Yankee (6) 
 23 Test out very good new 

tile (7)
 29 Quiet old fellows 

gradually relax (4,3)
 31 Judge with sex appeal gets 

facelift (5)
 32 Assets the law regulated 

(6)
 37 Gross ogler becomes more 

mature (6)
 40 Note from former king (5)
 43 Plants old husband planted 

amid rubber trees (6)
 44 Prince spots missing 

hydrant (3)
 45 Reviver animated surer 

cleric (11)

  Down
  2 Benevolent creature 

absorbs commonplace 
salts (8)

  4 Lawless Wesleyan drunk 
very little (5)

  5 Small cones grasping 
Mister takes beforehand 
(3-4)

  6 Trained repairer matured 
early (4-4)

  9 Band played La Mer  
with Trenet’s intro (6)

 10 Posh Carol hooked on 
alcohol (5)

 12 Resistance from Mohegan 
endlessly mistreated (6)

 16 Pavlova possibly 
pirouetting with plaits (7)

 20 Tree beneficial to Dutch 
town (7)

 22 Confine several camels in 
roofed yard (9)

 24 Woman’s suit – it’s 
bristling with allure (8)

 25 Thinking lioness left off 
waffling (6)

 26 Rule book reputed 
company’s first to prepare 
for printing (4-4) 

 27 Old doctor from Georgia 
entering Split (6)

 28 Shootings wound invading 
group up (7)

 30 Stinking enemy poem’s 
about (6)

 33 Philosopher and toerag 
imbibing gallons (5)

 35 Partial concussion’s bad  
for Adelaide (5)

 36 Fish in estuary head off (5)
 42 French for Morgan or 

Charles? (3)

A first prize of £30 for the first 
correct solution opened on 17 
October. There are two runners-
up prizes of £20. Please scan or 
photograph entries and email 
them (including the crossword 
number in the subject field) to 
crosswords@spectator.co.uk,  
or post to: Crossword 2575, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. The dictionary 
prize is not available at present. 

Crossword 
2575:  
Problem XIII   
by Pabulum

ominous, and in a deep voice commanded: ‘Guino, 
erio a buio, im connon cin!’ 

An unnatural darkness settled on the gaunt trees 
and marshy ground. Only the harsh croak of a raven 
dared to break the silence. Then a mist rose from the 
open grave; the earth groaned; silent songbirds fell 
from bare branches; and Bilbo awoke. ‘I’m hungry,’ 
he said.’Give me BRAINS!’ 
Frank Upton/The Hobbit

‘Heard the news?’ said Mole. ‘Little Portly has been 
found by the weir with his head ripped off. Otter’s 
beside himself.’ Rat stared grimly at Toad. ‘You’ve 
got to close the riverbank, Toadie. There’s a pike.’ 
‘But Ratty, my good fellow. It’s the Toad Hall 
Festival of Natation. Every stoat and weasel in the 
wild wood is coming. Badger may appear.’ Grimly, 
Rat loaded his picnic basket with several cudgels, 
a brace of revolvers and a corsair’s scimitar.

‘Coming, Mole?’ Poor Mole was torn between 
the prospect of gay and fashionable society and 
loyalty to his valorous friend. ‘You watch from the 
bow, Ratty. I will row.’ 

A swan was a-dabbling in the backwater. ‘Get 
out, you fool!’ they yelled. Suddenly, the huge bird 
jerked like a puppet, appealed to them in mute 
agony, and disappeared in a froth of bloody bubbles. 

‘Moley: we’re going to need a bigger boat.’ 
Nick MacKinnon/Wind in the Willows

Wherever I am, there’s always Pooh,
There’s always Pooh and Me.
And I am filled with fear of Pooh,
His claws that maul, his teeth that chew!
How to escape, I wish I knew!
‘Oh Pooh!’ I say, ‘please let me be!’
But he just laughs, does Pooh.

‘What’s twice eleven?’ I said to Pooh.
‘It’s death!’ said Pooh to Me.
‘No,’ I say. ‘It’s twenty-two.’
‘Wishful thinking, friend,’ said Pooh,
‘The answer, though, is death to you!
Your blood will quench my thirst,’ said he.
‘I’ll drink it all,’ said Pooh.
Robert Schechter/‘Us Two’

Sophie and her mummy were busy getting supper 
ready – they were going to have nice juicy steaks – 
when there was a knock at the door. ‘Who can that 
be?’ wondered Sophie’s mummy.

It was a tall, dark man in a long, black cloak. 
‘Hello,’ she said. ‘Won’t you come in?’

The man went straight into the kitchen and drank 
all the blood in the steak dish. Next he started to 
drink Sophie’s tomato juice, but he spat that out. 
Then he sank his fangs into Sophie’s mummy’s neck 
and completely drained her of blood.

Just then Sophie’s daddy came home. ‘Hello, 
darling’, he called out, ‘here’s that garlic you 
wanted.’ At that the man spread his cloak-like wings 
and flew off.

So Sophie told him what happened, and her 
daddy said he would hang the garlic up in case the 
strange man ever came again.

But he never did.
David Shields/The Tiger Who Came to Tea

NO. 3271: SERIAL DRAMA

You are invited to supply a poem about the 
Oxford comma. Please email entries of up to 
16 lines to lucy@spectator.co.uk by midday 
on 12 October.

SOLUTION TO 2572: BLOWN UP

As suggested by the quotation by John Donne around 
the perimeter, the other unclued lights were all kinds of 
trumpets.

First prize Ellen Bedford, Sholing, Southampton
Runners-up Brenda Widger, Bowdon, Cheshire;  
Martin Joyce, Cumbria
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The latest flashpoint in the Carlsen-Niemann saga 
took place in the sixth round of the preliminaries 
at the Julius Baer Generation Cup, one of the 
online events in the Meltwater Champions Chess 
Tour. Ten days earlier, 19-year-old Hans Niemann 
had beaten Magnus Carlsen over the board at the 
Sinquefield Cup. Carlsen’s shock withdrawal from 
that event got the rumour mill spinning, which 
only accelerated after Niemann’s admission that 
he had cheated online at ages 12 and 16, although 
he insisted that those incidents are behind him.

In the Generation Cup, Carlsen made just one 
move against Niemann before resigning, clearly  
in protest. After the event Carlsen released a 
statement, making it clear that he suspects 
Niemann of more extensive cheating and that he 
won’t be playing any more games against him.

Carlsen’s cold-blooded conviction in this matter 
is remarkable. Anish Giri, another elite player, 
drew attention to the Norwegian’s splendid play 
against Levon Aronian in the very next game 
which followed his protest, as though he was 
undisturbed by the drama. I am reminded of those 
schoolteachers who can segue from righteous fury 
to monastic calm without skipping a beat. 

In the final round of the day, Carlsen seemed 
also to air some kind of teacherly instinct. At the 
end of a hard-fought draw with the exceptional 
17-year-old Indian Rameshbabu Praggnanandhaa, 
he made a little clapping gesture on camera. 
Spontaneous as it was, it also looked pointed, as if 
to say ‘this guy is the real deal’. Carlsen himself 
was on tremendous form during the event, and 
qualified for the knockout stages easily despite his 
self-imposed handicap in the Niemann game. He 
was quick to praise his other teenage opponents 
too. He described 17-year-old Vincent Keymer, 
whom he beat in the quarter finals, as ‘very, very 
strong’. Carlsen heaped praise upon Arjun Erigaisi 
before they met in the final, describing the 
19-year-old as ‘amazingly strong’, and ‘certainly a 
top-ten player in rapid and blitz’. 

Nonetheless, he continued handing out exacting 
lessons over the board. After beating Erigaisi with 
four wins and a single draw, he explained that he 
had strived to play ‘anti-young-player-chess’ – 
that is, ‘older, less theoretical lines that have some 
serious strategic complexity’. 

In Competition No. 3268, you were invited to 
recast an extract from children’s literature in 
the horror genre.

In the forthcoming indie slasher film Win-
nie-the-Pooh: Bloody and Honey, the seed for 
this challenge, an unhinged Pooh and Piglet 
run amok in Hundred Acre Wood, indulging 
in some eye-gouging and decapitation before 
gorging themselves on honey. Shudder.

I was pleased to see the Cat in the Hat –
who has always sent shivers down my spine 
– pop up several times in the entry. Seuss 
channellers Chris O’Carroll and Brian Mur-
doch were unlucky losers, pipped to the post 
by those below who snaffle £25 each.

‘Nay matey,’ said he; ‘not marooned, but marinaded 
in the blood of a warthog, and hung here in rusty 
chains for an eternity, and nothing to eat but jerky 
made from the yellow sea-snake, and sea-water 
slime to soothe my oozing tongues.’

Throughout this interview, his tentacles – for I 
can think of no other term for what masqueraded as 
his fingers – slithered over my jerkin, and rummaged 
in my pockets, for all the world like some warty 
footpad, intent on my money, and thereafter, my 
mortal soul. I felt rather than smelled his breath and 
watched his five putrescent nostrils quivering.

‘Ben Gunn, lad,’ he said, ‘salutes you, and 
forages your good self. But he is remarkable hungry. 
Might you, lad, have some – ’.

‘Cheese?’ I gasped.
‘Milk-wit! Have you human thigh-meat about 

you?’ And, seeing my eyes widen, he added, ‘How 
do you think Silver became a timber-toe?’
Bill Greenwell/Treasure Island.

‘Christmas won’t be Christmas without any 
victims,’ grumbled Jo, baring her fangs. 

‘It’s so dreadful to be undead,’ sighed Meg, 
looking down at her old coffin. 

‘I don’t think it’s fair for some vampires to have 
plenty of blood, and others nothing at all,’ added 
Amy, with an injured stare at her nonexistent 
mirror reflection. 

‘We’ve got Father and Mother, and each other,’ 
said Beth contentedly, chewing the head off a bat. 
The four young faces brightened for a moment, 
then Jo said: ‘We killed Father last December.’ The 
conversation ended in a burst of dreadful laughter.

‘Glad to find you so merry, my children of the 
night,’ said a cheery voice at the door, and Marmee 
entered of her own free will. The girls looked at 
each other, and bared their long, sharp teeth. A 
quick, bright explosion of red went round, like a 
gory burst of sunshine.
Janine Beacham/Little Women

In a hole in the ground lay the hobbit. Not a nice, 
cosy, bracken-lined hole, where you might make 
a secret den, but a wet, wormy, oozy hole, sending 
forth the stench of death. ‘I don’t think much of 
your burglar,’ said Sarin the dwarf, idly crushing a 
squirrel’s skull with the blunt side of his axe. ‘Fear 
not,’ replied Gandalf, ‘for many who live are dead 
within, while many who perish are undead.’ Raising 
his staff, he seemed to grow taller and more 

PUZZLE NO.722

Black to play and win. A variation from the game 
Aronian-Ivanchuk, Julius Baer Generation Cup, 
September 2022. Ivanchuk could have reached this 
position, where he can now win at least a knight by 
force. What should Black’s next move be? Email  
answers to chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 3 
October. There is a prize of £20 for the first correct 
answer out of a hat. Please include a postal address 
and allow six weeks for prize delivery.

Last week’s solution 1 Qa6! Then 1...Kxd2 2 
Qh6#, or 1...cxd2 2 Qa1# or 1...Kb2 2 Nd3#
Last week’s winner Tim Kruger, Aylesbury 

Chess 
The Generation game 
Luke McShane

Singers will know that where ‘Q’ 
= ‘the number of’: Q34/22A x 
Q41/39/1D x Q3/8/38 = Q the 14. 
41/39/1D is a 7D. 3/8/38 is four 
words in total. 

Competition 
Blood and honey  
Lucy Vickery

White to play, position after 26...Qf8-e7

wiWDWDWd
gp0w1pDw
WDWDwhw0
DWDWdP0w
Q)BHwhWd
Dw)w4WDw
PDWDwGP)
DWdRDwIw

WDWDwiWd
DWDWdpdp
WDWDWdpd
DWDw)WDw
WDWdR)Wd
DWDWdK)P
WdqDWDWd
DWDWdNDw


