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LIFE LIFE

Kd8 44 Nxf6! and the h-pawn carries the day. 
39 Nxg5 Ra1+ 40 Ke2 Qe7+ 41 Ne4 
The attack is decisive. Qe8 42 Kf3 Qa8 43 
Qxa8+ Rxa8 44 f6 g6 45 hxg6 fxg6 46 
Rxg6 Ra2 47 Kg4 Rxb2 48 Rh6 Kf5, Rh8+ 
and Ng5 mate are looming, so Black resigns. 
But the pendulum swung back the next day.

Ding Liren-Ian Nepomniachtchi
Fide World Championship (6), Astana 2023

1 d4 Nf6 2 Nf3 d5 3 Bf4 c5 4 e3 Nc6 5 
Nbd2 cxd4 6 exd4 Bf5 7 c3 e6 8 Bb5 Bd6 
9 Bxd6 Qxd6 10 O-O O-O 11 Re1 h6 12 
Ne5 Ne7 13 a4 a6 14 Bf1 Nd7 15 Nxd7 
Qxd7 16 a5 Qc7 17 Qf3 Rfc8 18 Ra3 Bg6 
19 Nb3 Nc6 20 Qg3 Qe7 21 h4 Re8 22 
Nc5 e5 23 Rb3 Nxa5 24 Rxe5 Qf6 25 Ra3 
Nc4 26 Bxc4 dxc4 27 h5 Bc2 28 Nxb7 
Qb6 29 Nd6 Rxe5 30 Qxe5 Qxb2 31 Ra5 
Kh7 32 Rc5 Qc1+ 33 Kh2 f6 34 Qg3 a5 35 
Nxc4 a4 36 Ne3 Bb1 37 Rc7 Rg8 38 Nd5 
Kh8 39 Ra7 a3 40 Ne7 Rf8 41 d5! The win 
is close, but 41 Nf5 Qg5! covers g7. Ding’s 
pawn advance serves a subtle but brilliant 
purpose. a2 42 Qc7 Threatening Ne7-g6+. 
Kh7 43 Ng6 Rg8 44 Qf7! (see diagram 2) 
The big reveal. Thanks to the pawn on d5, 
White threatens 45 Qxg8+ Kxg8 46 Ra8+ 
followed by mate with Rf8 or Rh8. Mate also 
follows after 44...Bxg6 45 hxg6+ Kh8 46 
Qxg8+! Black resigns

  Across
 1 Officers’ training school – 

place to write music – 
cello arrangement with 
two notes (5,7)

 10 Fertile Spanish plain,  
say, in Virginia (4)

 12 Moorland bird that  
pesters the female? (3-7)

 14 Rules regularly presented 
author’s initials (3)

 15 Clear control of former 
NZ live news website (8)

 22 Seating for cowsheds (6)
 24 Almost imperceptibly 

moves lips (5)
 26 Smartest agent’s not all 

there – most dubious (9)
 27 Work in gold, say, running 

off with the ring (9)
 29 On reflection some 

present-day Aussie 
cricketer (5)

 31 King in a French shack, 
not harmed (6)

 34 Got rid of Times boss? (6)
 36 Agricultural companies 

note sign, we’re told (7)
 38 It’s much used by the 

theme! (5)
 40 Wander along peaks of 

Grampians after dark (3)
 41 Rated second ride 

disastrous (10)
 42 Either way it’s sound (4)
 43 Abandoning one’s  

religion – stops it again,  
as ordered (12)

  Down
 2 Criminal sells latte and 

blabs (5,5)
 3 Deceptively cunning 

around a London school 
(7)

 4 Commonplace phrases 
from work derived from 
various authors (5)

 5 Emu phoned about a 
dromedary’s condition! 
(3-6)

 6 Calm waters are no goal, 
sadly (6)

 8 Some flee kitchen in 
Staffordshire town (4)

 9 Exercise area in gym at 
Grand Central, say, (5,7)

 13 Encourages Munro, say, 
with order for food for 
brunch (4,8)

 16 He’s from the CID! (3)
 20 Guard keys to the finish 

(6)
 21 Unnatural proteins do this 

chemical detachment (10)
 28 Locations of some frogs 

(7)
 30 Fashions – on Twitter,  

it seems (6)
 32 Drink Church of Scotland 

finally banned (3)
 33 Gemini first having to  

file clutch (5)
 35 Bird that returns in winter 

generally (5)
 37 Awestruck, having silver 

ring on fourth finger (4)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened 
on 8 May. 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 2601, 
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 
2601:  
Men of note  
by Doc 

pottage from extinction – and who was more glad 
than Miss Caterina Squire, whose rubicund face, 
although now sadly rugose, had beamed upon the 
locals and their fizzy produce for four score years 
and more, and whose dynastic roots lay even more 
deeply in the soil than the tribes of malus pumila on 
which they depended? No one. Yet their triumph 
was tempered, as ever, by the passage of time, for 
when greatness is bestowed upon the shoulders of 
ancients, dispassionate passers-by will ever see the 
younger generation at play, ripe for the plucking.
Bill Greenwell

There is of course no denouement. There never can 
be. An author’s bold Finis will always lack the final 
h that time alone may breathe upon it. The last full 
stop is still only a punctuation mark. It just signals 
only an interval, as American freely acknowledges 
with its ‘period’. So I know no more than you what 
happened when lumpen Gavin returned home and 
fumbled his Freudian key into the lock. Did 
Delphine recognise the sound and reach for her 
phone? Or had she already left, taking Graymalkin 
scratching furiously at its basket? Over to you, if I 
may say so. Your hand has been held long enough. 
You’ve been generously fed all too many characters 
and lines of plot. Put the book down now and use 
your own imagination to work with what you’ve 
been given. Or maybe write your own novel. 
Farewell… W.J. Webster

We follow George and Mary, dear reader, into 
a little café where Mary waits expectantly for 
George’s announcement. As we have seen so often, 
George is quite oblivious to Mary’s anxieties and is 
happy to hug his coffee cup, but catching her eye, 
he senses she is waiting for him to say something, 
and he does. ‘I know the time has come, Mary, and 
our friendship has come a long way and it means a 
lot to me and of course I do want to get married 
but….’ George’s but was a big one and for Mary 
it stank to high heaven like all his unfulfilled 
promises. She jumped up and snatched her 
umbrella, leaving George’s behind, where it would 
sit for a full hour as George thought about her 
reaction. It may shock the reader to learn that their 
affair ends here, as does our tale.
Frank McDonald

And so, Sir Bucolic Wiggins the Semi-Halfling 
wielded the Wand of Destiny, having survived not 
only the interminably long journey with the 
dwarves, the battle of Smackdown with the Wizards 
of Gamellon, the lightning-stone of Xbrzstyn and 
the flight of the D’renn space-elves into the Vworp 
Galaxy, but also the snares of the talking tree-
goddess of Voronor, and the rescue of the beauteous 
Princess Hottycakes from the clutches of Emperor 
Soth. He had succeeded whilst being stalked by the 
Dragons of Splork and the Laser-Eyed Kittens, 
avoiding the Council of Un-Nobles seeking to 
retake the Throne of Spoons. Now he could finally 
restore balance to his rustic homeland of Pigsty-on 
the-Wold – realising as he did so that after eight 
hundred and seventeen chapters he was really a 
spotty teen named Colin, and should not have had 
that herbal pipe before playing geeky games with 
his fellow uni students.  
Janine Beacham

NO. 3298: TRIPLICATE

You are invited to provide a book review in 
three haikus. Please email entries to lucy@
spectator.co.uk by midday on 3 May.
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SOLUTION TO 2598: BY ANY OTHER NAME   

The unclued lights are the former and current names of 
various products: 2/8A, 12/36, 16/32, 17/34, 13/22.

First prize David Caldecott, Bowerchalke, Salisbury
Runners-up Elizabeth Feinberg, Rancho Mirage, CA, USA 
Pearl Williamson, Dungannon, Northern Ireland

Name     
 
Address     

    

    

    

  

As I write, six of 14 games of the world 
championship match between Ian Nepomniachtchi 
and Ding Liren have been played in Astana, 
Kazakhstan, with the score tied 3-3. By the time 
you read this, events will have moved on, so any 
prognosis would be futile. One ought, so to speak, 
to wait until the bread has risen. But the games in 
Astana have been so compelling that a quick peek 
is irresistible. Four out of six have been decisive – 
an extraordinary volume of bloodshed by the 
standards of recent world championships. Initially, 
Ding looked listless, as if overwhelmed by the 
occasion. ‘Nepo’ won game two, but by game four 
Ding had pulled himself together, when an elegant 
exchange sacrifice helped level the score. 

Nepomniachtchi looks stronger since his defeat 
against Carlsen in Dubai. This time, he brushed 
off his setback in the next game. The first diagram 
shows a key moment from game five. Nepo’s 
active pieces confer a serious advantage, and his 
kingside breakthrough shows magnificent vision.

Ian Nepomniachtchi-Ding Liren
Fide World Championship (5), Astana 2023

37 g5! The threats of f5-f6 and g5-g6 make this 
pawn hard to ignore. hxg5 38 Rg4 Ra8 I suspect 
Ding chose this after eliminating the alternatives. 
38...f6 meets with a stunning refutation: 39 Nh4! 
gxh4 (else Ng6+, Re4+ etc) 40 h6! gxh6 41 Qg8+ 
Ke7 42 Rg7# No better is 38...Qe7 39 Nxg5 Qb7 
40 Qxb7 Rxb7 41 f6! gxf6 42 Nh7+ Ke7 43 Re4+ 

In Competition No. 3295, you were invited to 
submit a comically appalling final paragraph 
to the worst of all possible novels. 

From time to time, I set a challenge that 
owes a debt to the Victorian novelist Edward 
Bulwer-Lytton – who enjoyed a brief burst 
of popularity in his day, before falling out 
of favour – and to the Bulwer-Lytton Fiction 
Contest, which challenges participants to write 
an atrocious opening sentence to the worst 
novel never written. Brian Murdoch’s entry 
opens with a nod to the notorious first sen-
tence (a favourite of Snoopy) of Edward B-L’s 
1830 novel Paul Clifford: ‘It was a dark and 
stormy night’. The winners, below, take £25.

And did they emerge, and was it finally, from the 
Labyrinth of Unanswerable Riddles over the 
Deserts of Inattention across the Strands of 
Ambiguity into the Ocean Unknowable? And if so, 
were they forever changed or eternally unchanged 
from whatever mutable or fixed entities they had 
been, or imagined they were, either when first they 
set forth or at any chosen point along this journey 
whose nature and duration even they, perhaps they 
least of all, could neither map nor measure? Could 
they now say, looking one to another or vice versa, 
that what they saw reflected that which they 
themselves were, or had changes wrought upon one, 
some or all left them a company in name only, a 
disparate aggregation of people, things and abstract 
concepts as unlikely to concur on the meaning of 
their Quest as to be capable of communicating the 
nature of their transcendental bafflement? Well? 
Adrian Fry

As consciousness returned, Derek felt himself 
engulfed by a misty whirlwind of emotions so 
entangled that he could not separate one from 
another. In his blitzed and disoriented mind relief 
jostled with fear, horror with enchantment, rage 
with benevolence, pity with remorse. It was a 
strange, mysterious cocktail of feelings he had not 
experienced before.

What had happened? His recollection was a 
bewildering montage of images: the dwarf in the 
grotto, the German hotel, the dogs, the nude 
astrologue with her catastrophic predictions, the 
Dubonnet that must have been spiked.

But above all Amanda – tender, feisty Amanda. 
She who had been at his side through perilous 
ordeals, a distinguished feminist and professor of 
astrophysics who could mix it with the roughest 
of criminal psychopaths. 

Where was his love?
Derek waited alone in the desolate, ruined 

landscape for the mist to clear, in two minds, 
hopeful and fearful as ever. 
Basil Ransome-Davies

Hence, the Squire family of West Radnorshire, 
with Squire Esquire himself at its head again, was 
safely reunited by the timely intervention of their 
Herefordshire second cousins, who once more 
travelled from their singular apple cider plantations 
eight miles east of the county town, where the 
A438 now runs, to rescue the mess of family 

PUZZLE NO. 748

White to play and mate in two moves. Composed 
by Sam Loyd, The Musical World, 1859. Email 
answers to chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 24 
April. 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 R1xd4! cxd4 2 Be6+ 
and 3 Qxg7 mate. But not 1 Be6+ Nxe6! or 
1 Rxg7+ Kxg7 2 Bh5+ Kh8 3 Bxe8 Ne2+
Last week’s winner George Katsugias, 
Bradford, W. Yorks

Chess 
Drama in Astana  
Luke McShane

The unclued lights are of a 
kind. Two solutions are initials.

Competition 
End of  
Lucy Vickery

White to play, position after 36...Rc8-b8

Black to play, position after 44 Qc7-f7
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