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LIFE LIFE

(Springaren 1988) and appeared in the minor 
section of the championship, which is aimed at 
less experienced solvers. It is a helpmate in two 
(i.e. BWBW) and has the feature that there are 
three distinct solutions. In a traditional chess 
problem, that would be considered a major 
aesthetic flaw, but in helpmates the relation 
between the solutions can accentuate the 
impact, as it does here. Solution below.

Three white pieces are open to capture, and 
in each solution two of them are eliminated:
1 dxc5 Qe2 2 Kxd4 Rd6#
1 dxc6 Qb3+ 2 Kc5 Ne6#
1 Nxd4 Qc4+ 2 Kxc6 Bxa7#

  Across
 1 Slices top of sausage in 

front of dogs (5)
 4 Traffic police with 

amphetamine found by 
small wood, reportedly 
(5,4)

 9 City’s main Mr Big busted 
importing heroin (10)

 11 A nobleman cut down 
one Oriental bean (5)

 12 Nimbleness of US soldier 
in Italy, wandering (7)

 15 Initial investigation into 
family line on isle (5)

 16 Soprano left BBC football 
pundit for judge (6)

 21 Gallows rebuilt by small 
prankster (3-5)

 22 Have a rest around new 
lido (3,4)

 24 Bleaching vat for either 
Labour leader (4)

 28 It’s obtained from conifer 
(3,4)

 34 Dried fruit exists in 
wet weather (6)

 35 Cheer up! It’s not an 
afternoon custom (5)

 36 Bird gettin’ dressed (5)
 39 Little Sparrow consuming 

large rice dish (5)
 40 Spend a penny twice 

before chase for US 
trombonist (3,3,4)

 41 Earth scientist will stop 
by gully (9)

 42 Dirk passed by deserted 
Roman rampart (5)

  Down
 1 Ocean’s the pits for conch 

(8)

 4 Streaks, like a dirty 
campaigner (6)

 5 Hairs on nut (4)
 6 White’s opposite where 

soldiers may be dipped 
(3-4)

 7 Eastern potentate from 
half the state (5)

 13 Saint’s commemoration 
may end with a revision 
(4,3)

 15 Bangladeshi cricket team 
is good among the ranks 
(6)

 17 Confused the son, but is 
truthful (6)

 19 Make whoopee cushion 
first to provoke a reaction 
(7)

 20 Young nun is as white as 
the driven snow, it seems 
(6)

 23 Provide light on chimney 
in single row (8)

 27 Makes legal monetary 
plans yielding key 
arguments (7)

 29 Church notices small 
pieces of computing paper 
(5)

 32 Outburst, as I got stuck in 
traffic (6)

 33 Posed, having sunbathed 
topless? (5)

 37 Extras at start of Bullet.  
For sure (4)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on 8 
April. 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 2646, The Spectator, 
22 Old Queen Street, London 
SW1H 9HP. Please allow six 
weeks for prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2646 : Too many 
(In memoriam)    
by Doc

Quite up to the best standards of the trade –
But Art? He said it wasn’t until signed,
Then in that moment remade, redefined,
And with it the whole Western Art tradition,
With all conventions cast into perdition.
He says great Art’s what causes consternation,
Redraws all maps, boggles imagination.
Still, is this Art? Or Art’s antithesis?
Or does it take (excuse my pun) the piss?
George Simmers/Duchamp’s ‘Fountain’

Of course I look fed up, here every day
Outside this clapboard farmhouse, looking glum,
Stood next to her – my daughter, by the way.
If she looks sour, you ought to see her mum!
 
But when they close the gallery, I slip
Out of my frame. Perhaps you have guessed who
I really am? No, not some boondocks hick!
My three-pronged pitchfork should give you a clue.
 
I’m Lucifer, of course, confined in hell.
But in the night, with all the gawpers gone,
I put red tights on, cape and horns as well,
Take up my trident and can have some fun.
 
Wantons in classic art feel my pitchfork
Upon their wicked naked bottoms, then
I stop for drinks with old Hopper’s Nighthawks,
And when dawn breaks, I’m stuck back here again.
Brian Murdoch/Grant Wood’s ‘American Gothic’

I am his vision of a starry night,
a moon that burns, a wind in thumbprint whorls,
each star and planet glows with pulsing light,
the sky a rush of motion, mistral swirls,
a grey-blue village, windows lit with gold
by sloping, slumbering hills, a church’s spire,
tall sentinels of cypress, stark and cold,
serene in this dark midnight, pierced with fire.
I am a world in strokes of Prussian blue,
a madman’s nocturne, luminous in oils,
a realm that vibrates, Vincent’s lonely view,
the cosmos captured by his constant toils.
I was, he thought, a failure, nothing great,
a waste of time, a mess, a paint-smeared knife.
I am the vision he strove to create,
ablaze with hope and ever-stirring life.
Janine Beacham/ Van Gogh’s ‘The Starry Night’

Go to museums and he’s everywhere –
New York, Vienna, Amsterdam – you’d know
him by that swirling mop of curly hair,
the sulky mouth, the perfect nose. He’s so
alive he might be just about to change
his clothes for soccer, might be at your door
delivering a pizza. Is it strange
to think this face has outlived countless more
heroes and gods because an emperor
loved him? And when death took him from his side,
a thousand statues evened up the score
with immortality, and deified
a face that still knocks criticism flat.
Does anyone love you as much as that?
Gail White/the many statues of Antinous

NO. 3344: FORMAL COMPLAINT?

You are invited to submit a poem in which 
a poet expresses their feelings – positive 
or negative – about a poetic form of your 
choosing. Please email entries of up to 16 
lines to lucy@spectator.co.uk by midday 
on 3 April.

SOLUTION TO 2643: WORD-BUILDING

The chain of words is ITS (7A), SITE (35), INSET 
(37), STRINE (20), ENTRIES (5), RESIDENT (24), 
DESERTING (21D), DENIGRATES (1D), NEAR-
SIGHTED (41).

First prize Angela Hales, Callow End, Worcester
Runners-up A Weir, Broughty Ferry, Dundee; 
Major Gen A.I. Ramsay, Hurstbourne Tarrant, Hampshire
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Chess, to state the obvious, is different from 
painting, or dance, or poetry. There is artistry in it, 
and yet the game stands apart. When we admire a 
sequence of moves, they only make sense viewed 
through the filter of an imagined adversarial 
contest. Sacrifices and combinations sparkle 
according to the obstacles that are overcome. The 
finest chess compositions display dazzling ideas 
from both sides before the denouement.

And yet there is a celebrated genre of chess 
problem which dispenses with that premise. I’m 
thinking of the helpmate, in which both sides 
conspire to achieve mate on the board as quickly 
as possible. This is chess as choreography. Freed 
from the assumption that moves must be rational, 
the simple gliding of pieces around the board 
turns out to be full of aesthetic life. 

Take the position in the first diagram, 
composed by Pal Benko (Berliner Morgenpost, 
1970). The stipulation is ‘Helpmate in three’ and 
by convention, Black moves first, so that White 
is the one who will deliver mate. That is, the 
sequence of moves goes BWBWBW. The only 
constraint is that each move must be legal; for 
example, one cannot ignore a check.

As a solver, one starts by conceiving a mating 
pattern, and one plausible attempt goes 1 Nc3+ 
Kd3 2 Na2 Kc2 and on the next move, 3 Nc1-b3 
would be mate. There’s the rub – Black has no 
suitable passing move, so this turns out to be a 
dead end. The same could be said of the sequence 
1 Nd2 Na2+ 2 Nb1 Nc3 and now 3 Rxb1 would 
be mate, but Black cannot pass. The solution is 
utterly paradoxical in that Black must rush the 
king away from the corner: 1 Kb2 Rd5 2 Kc3 
Rc5+ 3 Kd4 Nb3#

Helpmates are a regular feature of problem 
solving competitions, such as the Winton British 
Chess Solving Championship, which took place in 
February at Harrow School. For the second year 
running, David Hodge won the title, finishing 
narrowly ahead of Jonathan Mestel, a former 
World Chess Solving champion. Remarkably, 
the bronze medal went to Audrey Kueh, a strong 
over-the-board player but with no previous 
experience of solving championships.

I particularly enjoyed tackling the helpmate 
below. It was composed by Unto Heinonen 

In Competition No. 3341 you were invited 
to submit a poem about a great work of art 
–  a challenge prompted by George Steiner’s 
observation that ‘the best readings of art 
are art’. 

The writer Geoff Dyer has cited W.H. 
Auden’s 1938 ‘Musée des Beaux Arts’ –  
about Pieter Bruegel the Elder’s ‘Landscape 
with the Fall of Icarus’ and our relationship  
to suffering – as an example of this: (‘About 
suffering they were never wrong,/ The old 
Masters: how well they understood/ Its 
human position…/ …how everything turns 
away/ Quite leisurely from the disaster…’). 

So Nicholas Hodgson’s smart take on 
Auden’s poem came as no surprise (‘About 
suffering they were never right,/ The Old 
Masters;/ They should have known that  
what the public wants/ Is disasters…’) 

In a hotly contested week – high fives  
all round, but especially to Nicholas Hodg-
son, David Silverman, Sylvia Fairley, John 
O’Byrne, Richard Norman and Jane Blan-
chard – the winners, printed below, take £25.

Shoot me now, says Mariana,
Off me quickly, life’s a drag –
Love is constantly manãna,
All I do is lollygag –
I am emptied, I become null,
Suffer self-destructive feelings –
Sick of everything autumnal:
Leaves are coming through the ceiling.
See the mouse? I couldn’t care
If he is a dirty squeaker –
All that stained glass drives me spare.
No fiancé. I grow weaker.
She’s a misog – do avoid her!
Yes it’s true, my life is cack:
Do I not love to embroider?
Loathe it, babes! And oh my back!
Bill Greenwell/Millais’ ‘Mariana’

Here’s a tip: when supervising flocks,
Take time to trace the cut of an inscription.
Keep an eye out for the pirate fox,
But here you’ll find what’s needed: a depiction
Of what will get us all if you translate,
Of what will get us all no matter what.
We only have to hang around and wait.
It gets us going till we have been got.
You see the swooping hills, the tempting dells?
You see the rushing rills, the rural dance?
You see the luscious grass, the floral swells?
The sky so blue? The trees held in a trance?
   All this will fade away. And so will you.
   And so speaks Death. He’s in Arcadia, too.
Philip Wilson/Poussin’s ‘Et in Arcadia ego’ 

That’s our urinal, hanging on the wall,
Looking as though plumbed in. He’s going to call
It Fountain, Monsieur Duchamp is. It’s Art –
Great Art, he says, and he seems very smart.
He chose this piece of sanitary ware
Carefully from our showroom. It’s a fair
Example of our range, and soundly made,

PUZZLE NO. 793

White to play and mate in two moves. One of the 
conventional problems from the same Winton 
British Chess Solving Championship, composed 
by Huibrecht van Beek, 1899. Email answers to 
chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 25 March. 
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 Ba3! Qa2 2 Bc4 traps 
the queen, then 2…Bd4+ 3 Kh1 Qf2 4 Qxd4 wins 
a bishop.
Last week’s winner Iain Hope, Musselburgh

Chess 
Helpmates  
Luke McShane

The unclued lights (two of two 
words) comprise two celebrity 
pairs which are represented by 
a singleton, two pairs (one ‘In 
memoriam’) and a trio of lights .

Competition 
Fine art  
Lucy Vickery

Helpmate in three. Black moves first.

Helpmate in two (three solutions). Black moves first
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