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LIFE LIFE

edges, published by Ulrich Zel in Cologne 
around 1472. It seems that only two copies 
have appeared at auction since 1906, including 
this same one in 2017.

Apropos of crooked clerisy, a serpentine 
bishop manoeuvre is the highlight of this 
spectacular endgame study by the Dutch 
composer Gijs van Breukelen, who died in 
December 2022. 

White to play and win. The pawn on d7 has 
nearly risen above its station, but White must not 
allow 1 d8=Q Nf7+. Hence 1 Nf6+ Kg7 Not 1…
Kg6 2 Bh5+ which prevents Nf7+ so White can 
promote next move. 2 Nh5+ Kg6 Not 2…Kh7 
3 Bb3, and White promotes with check after the 
king retreats. 3 Bc2+ Kxh5 4 d8=Q! Now is the 
moment. Nf7+ 5 Ke6 Nxd8 6 Kf5 The uppity 
peasant is slain, but the Black king finds himself 
held at the devil’s mercy. White threatens Bc2-d1 
mate. So, e2 7 Be4! e1=N (the only way to 
prevent Be4-f3 mate). 8 Bd5 An even more 
extraordinary circumstance. There is no 
immediate threat, other than the oblique Bd5-
c4-e2+ with mate to follow. But the Black 
cavalry is hypnotised, and there is only one 
defence. 8…c2 9 Bc4 c1=N Just in time to 
prevent Bc4-e2, but the bishop’s machinations 
are not yet finished. 10 Bb5 Nc7 (to prevent 
Bb5-e8+) 11 Ba4! Thomas Becket’s vengeance. 
The four knights are impotent to prevent Ba4-d1 
with mate soon to follow. Black resigns

  Across
 5 Most appropriate page  

in a quiz (6)
 10 I’m praised for moving  

to retain university 
committee (10)

 12 Queen is taking a line  
to get tough (6)

 13 City that lies between 
Pakistan and Bulgaria (8)

 16 Bug is hanging on the  
wall (5)

 17 In recess, is earth to be  
put on dead sheep? (7)

 25 Bird’s leg bone stripped (3)
 26 In wood, cat chewed 

energy biscuit (7)
 28 One top player receiving 

kiss, no longer a man? (7)
 29 Once close to Aneurin (3)
 31 Childish language used  

by Roman swine? (3,5)
 34 The best diplomat replaced, 

losing his head (7)
 36 Imply story contains  

drama (7)
 40 A chief detective, one on 

drugs (4-4)
 41 Craving time with Damien 

(6)
 42 Cut right into fish, and  

dig in safely here (4,6)
 44 Viciously one harms a  

crab (8)

  Down
 1 Unpleasant atmosphere, 

picking up something 
written in a train (6)

 2 Person’s amazingly cute 
rear (8)

 3 From the food shops, hot 
and tasty (6)

 4 Fibre, one feeding girl up (5)

 6 One first-class pianoforte 
brought round for singer 
(4)

 7 Thrown out of cabinet 
room: I rub it in (11)

 8 Briefly scrutinise horse on 
the farm (4)

 9 Still not able to arouse 
emotion (8)

 14 Painting after tense  
struggle (4)

 15 Notch up trick at end of 
deck (4)

 16 In van see adult guarding 
one’s travel permit (7,4)

 19 Catch lyre’s last, highest 
note (4)

 22 Extended number 
appearing in record (4)

 23 Cleaned out, established 
allergy check (4,4)

 24 Storing up soft drinks in 
vaults (7)

 25 Point to highest turnover  
in paper (4)

 27 Dreadful upper-class 
conceit failed to impress 
(3,2,3)

 30 Produce family diamonds 
(4)

 32 To hang around Ohio is 
within the capacity of 
Americans (6)

 35 Once repulsive Latin 
swearword (5)

 37 Bard’s to augment some 
lechery (4)

 38 Religious adherent has one 
reeling (4)

  
A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on  
27 February. 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 2591, 
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 
2591:  
Get over it 
by Fieldfare

bunkers, trenches, LDV, he will add those to his CV  
he won’t say quits, puttin’ on the Blitz, puttin’ on 
 the Blitz.
Janine Beacham

Seat belts and cameras that capture me driving;
Trade pacts from which I’m in favour of skiving;
Free-kitchen faux pas I’d rather forget,
These are a few things that follow me yet.

Boris, Theresa, Liz Truss and the others,
Old lags, short-timers, my sisters and brothers;
Bitter cold weather and fuel poverty –
These are a few things the whole world can see.

Fulbright and half-bright and still smaller fractions;
Oxford and Stanford and hedge-fund transactions;
Partygate revels and FPNs paid,
These are a few of the games I have played.

Ethic advisors, a chancellor’s taxes,
Codes one enforces but sometimes relaxes;
Billionaire in-laws and millionaire me –
These are a few things the whole world can see.
Chris O’Carroll/‘The Sound of Sunak’

It’s a step to the left
And then a jump to the right.
With every word from your lips
We know your pants are alight
But it’s the pelvic thrust between Leave and Remain,
That small matter of trust that drives women insane.
You just can’t resist a sly ‘Hasta la vista’:
So let’s do the Time Warp again!

Once a climate denier
Now you’re turning bright green;
Your pants are on fire
But you’re keen to be seen
At COP 27
And then in Ukraine.
After dissing Sunak you’ll be coming right back:
So let’s do the Time Warp again! 
David Silverman/‘The Boris Horror Picture Show’

Liz Truss: Hooray, they’ve made me the Prime 
 Minister
Now I can do just as I please.
You’ll find that the pound will be thoroughly sound,
Based on imports and exports of cheese.

But I have to go to Balmoral first,
And I gather that Scotland is cold,
Though I’ve never yet been, I must meet with the 
 Queen,
Who I gather is really quite old.

Elizabeth II: Do come in, Prime Minister – what 
 was it? Truss?
I didn’t think they would choose you,
But I said I’d make sure I’d show Boris the door
Even if it’s the last thing I do.

So we’ll make do with you as Prime Minister
Until they find somebody stronger,
Because, Mrs Truss, I think neither of us
Will be keeping our jobs for much longer.
Brian Murdoch/The ‘Audience duet’ 
from ‘Liz Truss: the Musical’

NO. 3288: BRING UP THE BODIES

You are invited to supply a sonnet on an embar-
rassing ailment. Please email entries to lucy@
spectator.co.uk by midday on 22 February.
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SOLUTION TO 2588: NECESSARY EVILS   

The unclued lights can be followed by BILL.

First prize Martin Dey, Hoylandswaine, Sheffield
Runners-up M. Willey, Stonesfield, Witney, Oxon;
Jean Whitney, Perry Barr, Birmingham
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I picture a medieval priest, hunched over a desk 
with bells clanging in his ears. He is on a deadline 
– tomorrow is Sunday and his congregation have 
heard enough sermons about the spiritual value of 
threshing. The leatherbound book in front of him, 
Summa collationum, sive communiloquium, is his 
source of inspiration. It’s a recent edition of a book 
written some 200 years earlier by a Franciscan 
monk, John of Wales (Johannes Gallensis), who 
died c. 1285. One section, known as ‘The Innocent 
Morality’, presents chess as an extended allegory 
for life. The priest pores over the Latin: ‘The 
world resembles a chessboard, which is chequered 
white and black on account of the twofold state of 
life and death, of grace and sin.’ A stirring thought. 
Our man prefers backgammon, but knows chess 
will carry more rhetorical weight. He recalls the 
noble in the next town whose wife had her portrait 
done with a chessboard. 

H.J.R. Murray’s thumping opus A History of 
Chess, published in 1913, neatly conveys the 
appeal of The Innocent Morality: ‘The chessmen 
stand for the different ranks and occupations of 
men. Before the commencement of the game, and 
after its conclusion, the pieces are kept in 
promiscuous confusion in the bag, where the King 
lies sometimes above, and sometimes below, the 
Pawn. The common birth and common death of 
all mankind is an obvious parallel, and one that 
was very popular all through the Middle Ages.’ 

There’s more to it than that. We learn that the 
king’s will is law, so he goes wherever he wants, 
while the rooks are itinerant judges (they were 
a thing back then), whose straight lines symbolise 
their rectitude. There’s a mischievous dig at the 
bishops (crooked with cupidity – the priest knows 
that will get a laugh), and queens are not to be 
trusted either, moving only aslant. (In those days 
bishops and queens both moved along diagonals, 
but in severely restricted fashion compared to 
modern rules.) When a man falls into sin, the 
devil says ‘Check’, and it will be ‘Mate’ unless 
repentance is forthcoming. Juicy stuff.

Over 500 years later (i.e. last month) this 
priestly manual sells for more than £20,000 
(including fees) at Forum Auctions in London. It 
is a substantial volume, with blind stamped calf 
binding over wooden boards and clasps at the 

In Competition No. 3285, you were invit-
ed to supply an extract from the libretto of 
a musical based on the life story of a poli-
tician. Berlusconi: A New Musical, which 
comes to Southwark Playhouse next month, 
is described enticingly on the theatre’s web-
site as ‘a hilarious, naughty, noisy exposé of 
the original perma-tanned media mogul and 
populist politician… like Evita on acid’.  

Tim Rice didn’t get much of a look-in in 
the entry, swept aside by the spirits of Sond-
heim, W.S. Gilbert, Irving Berlin and Oscar 
Hammerstein. Opening the show is Basil 
Ransome-Davies’s riff on Frank Loesser’s 
‘If I Were a Bell’ . He and his fellow winners 
pocket £30. An honourable mention goes to 
Sue Pickard. 

 
Chamberlain:
Ask me how do I feel, Ask me now we’re together 
 in Munich.
Well sir, all I can say is I’m really admiring your 
 tunic
While von Ribbentrop just pops my cork,
Mussolini has been a great help,
And we’ve had such a wonderful talk
That if I were a bulldog I’d whelp!

Hitler:
Ask me how do I feel, little me with my modest 
 entreaties.
Well sir, all I can say is if I filled a jar I’d be  
 sweeties!
And if I were a message I’d be in a secret code!
Or if I were an ammunition dump I’d explode!
Ask me how do I feel from this conference I am 
 attending.
All I can say is as a story I’d be never-ending.
Yes, I knew we would compromise
From the shadow of fear in your eyes.
If I were a road I’d be a hairpin bend, 
And if I were British I’d appease me to the end!
Basil Ransome-Davies/‘Munich!’

When war’s due and he’s a clue that the Nazis aim 
 to smash through,  
 he’ll lead the Brits, puttin’ on the Blitz, 
Bletchley Park, blackouts so dark, won’t appease, 
 Europe’s on its knees, 
the cigar fits, puttin’ on the Blitz, 
Churchill will be Adolf’s party-pooper, won’t play 
 with the SS or stormtrooper,  
now he’s top dog in Defence, cheers the RAF, raids 
 intense, 
he loves those Spits, puttin’ on the Blitz. 
Have you seen his siren suits, kitted up against 
 jackboots? 
Heard the sirens in the air? Big Three meetings, 
 world warfare,  
Dunkirk, Victory salutes, ration books, spy 
 parachutes,  
it’s the boy from Blenheim, Winnie’s rockin’  
 wartime. 
Blood, sweat, tears, fight on the hills and beaches, 
 morale-raising speeches, 
massive hits, puttin’ on the Blitz, 

PUZZLE NO. 738

White to play and mate in two. This position was 
published in the Bonus Socius (The Good Com-
panion), a treatise from the 13th century. Answers 
should be emailed to chess@spectator.co.uk by 
Monday 13 February. 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…Nf1! 2 Nxg7+ Kd8 3 
Ne6+ Kc8 and White resigned. The checks soon 
run out, and Rd2-h2 will be mate.
Last week’s winner Geoff Weekes, Bath

Chess 
Chequered history  
Luke McShane

The nine individual unclued 
lights form three sets of three, 
each set related to a theme word 
in a different way. The theme 
word is hidden in the grid and 
should be highlighted.

Competition 
On song  
Lucy Vickery

Diagram 1
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