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LIFE LIFE

world’s strongest player at that time, attracted 
considerable interest. 

In 1970, the Soviet Soyuz 9 astronauts 
played a game of chess against their associates 
at mission control. Fifty years on from the 
Soyuz game, the Russian cosmonauts Anatoly 
Ivanishin and Ivan Vagner teamed up to play 
a match from the International Space Station in 
2020. Their opponent on terra firma was Sergey 
Karjakin (nowadays widely censured for his 
cheerleading of the war against Ukraine). The 
game was perfect for a publicity stunt, with 
brevity, wit and a diplomatic conclusion, 
though I can’t help but wonder how much was 
choreographed in advance.

Anatoly Ivanishin and Ivan Vagner- 
Sergey Karjakin
Space vs Earth match, 9 June 2020

1 e4 e5 2 Nf3 Nc6 3 Bb5 a6 4 Bxc6 dxc6 
5 0–0 Be6 6 b3 c5 7 Nxe5 Qd4 8 Nc4 
Bxc4 9 bxc4 Qxa1 10 Nc3 Karjakin has 
snatched a rook, but his queen is in grave 
danger. b5 11 Qh5 Nf6 12 Qf3 b4 13 e5 
(see diagram) White’s 11th move was 
ostensibly a loss of time, but now this advance 
attacks both Ra8 and Nf6. 0–0–0 14 Ba3 
Qxf1+ 15 Kxf1 bxc3 16 exf6 cxd2 
17 Qa8+ Kd7 18 Qd5+ Kc8 19 Qa8+ Kd7 
20 Qd5+ Ke8 21 Qe4+ Kd7 Draw agreed

  Across
 4  Coccid growing short 

wing (3,6)
 10  Bowman supporter backs 

with a spear I dropped (10)
 11  Named Tory youths pelt 

maniac (6)
 14  Scotch swagger (5)
 15  Brass pipe they installed 

(5)
 16  A casual drive also  

cycling allowed (6)
 23  Maybe Archie arrests 

badly hurt Atli’s killer (7)
 24  At first lathyrus then  

tare (4)
 25  Chart sailor starts to 

amend carefully (4)
 27  Sober pair of unionists 

fondly offering lots of 
milk (7)

 29  Much electric potential 
gave Tom lead in lively 
plays (8)

 32  Flute’s role in truth is 
bellows-mender (5)

 35  Musical pipe senior 
minister curses (5)

 36  Innkeepers line and  
iron dresses (7)

 37  With lost power to  
breathe I turn blue (6)

 38  Ritualistic finance minister 
one almoner riled (10)

 39  Henry’s rude reply to 
blacken cross-reference 
(9)

 40  Welshman in river  
terrapin crosses (5)

  Down
 2  Minister snubbed page (5)
 3  Fury over English 

snowdrift (6)
 4  Painter and engineer,  

each posh (7)
 5  Scarily China keeps 

preparing for war (10)
 6  Particular atom exists, too 

odd to classify briefly (7)
 7  Person with base in 

Asian city (5)
 8  Chieftain in chariot  

cheers up a stunted 
stubborn type (9)

 9  Electronic fan rotating  
air (4)

 13  Dwelling too much in 
prison (7)

 15  Fixer educated in banks 
(6)

 17  Censure American for 
one surgical task (10)

 18  One OTT sim spread type 
of communist rule (7)

 19  Subtle sour lunatic is  
noisy (10)

 20  Empress of India or 
orange-wife? (5,4)

 21  Fashion house takes 
against newspaper (6)

 30  Spoiler ruined current 
drama (3,3)

 34  Heartless Marx pulled up 
large fish (4)

A first prize of £30 for the first 
correct solution opened on 15 
April. 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 2647, 
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 
2647: Pabulum’s 
last bow   
by Pabulum 

not actually exist. Regrettably it seems that you 
shall have to wed one of the Bennet sisters, though 
which I have yet to ascertain, since thus far I have 
devised only three.
Would that I might have been
Yours eternally
Brian Murdoch/Jane Austen 

I’ve messed aboot, I’ve wooed and played.
Before ye noo ma heart is laid,
Nae mair I’ll mess ye,
I won’t be happy till we’re wed,
Ma bonnie lassie.
 
I’ll hae ye sittin’ on ma knee,
A faithful Rabbie you will see,
There’s nae one else but you for me
Ma lovely Jean.
I’ll love you till the day I dee.
So be ma queen.
Max Ross/Robert Burns 

In the great, grand compass of personal affinities, 
dear lady, there are gradations at once clearly 
discernible and yet shifting and elusive. But we 
may, I sense, agree that one’s advances through 
life, occasionally triumphant, too often hobbled and 
bathetic, are ever enhanced by the presence of a 
companion, a person alongside whom we break 
the bread of mutual sustenance as we travel. With 
such a companion there is no yoke of kinship or 
duty, simply an acknowledged thread of settled 
connection. However, a time may come when a 
fear of that link’s being adventitiously broken 
outweighs any residual yearning for untrammelled 
independence. Then it is that a public avowal is 
required of the desire to seal that precious bond in 
human permanence. In such a spirit, my dear, dear 
lady, you see me here supplicant for your hand in 
the sanctity of marital union.
W.J. Webster/Henry James 

Will you, for God’s sake, marry me, woman? 
Don’t just stand there, looking pulchritudinous: 
reply! Not with some string of noncommittal, 
middle-class, Sunday supplement homilies, semi-
digested Liberal party manifesto commitments and 
a lifetime of miseducation at the hands of your 
hidebound Mummy and Daddy and their 
complacent, sherry-sipping dinner-party guests. 
No, let me hear a full-throated, molten affirmation 
sufficient to echo down through whatever joint 
future of passion, acrimony, even alimony our 
union might result in. Whether we wring out our 
fate in this dead-and-alive hole or at some country 
fastness beyond our wildest imaginings, let this be 
the living, breathing, seething moment you risked 
your fluttering heart on the one, single person in 
your hitherto circumscribed, cosseted little life who, 
heart fluttering synchronously, might actually be 
able to reach right in through those flaming, blazing 
eyes and touch you, as you do me, to the very offal.
Adrian Fry/John Osborne

NO. 3345: THIS SPORTING LIFE

The 19th-century critic and journalist Wil-
liam Hazlitt wrote a celebrated account of 
a boxing match. You are invited to submit 
a report on a popular sporting event as it 
might have been written be someone who is 
not first and foremost a sportswriter. Please 
email entries of up to 150 words to lucy@
spectator.co.uk by midday on 10 April. 
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SOLUTION TO 2644: JOINERY   

Twelve unclued entries comprise six ‘joined’ pairs which 
are symmetrically placed in the grid: FLESH & BLOOD, 
CHEAP & NASTY, TIME & TIDE, SLINGS & ARROWS, 
ALPHA & OMEGA and WEAR & TEAR. 

First prize George Walker, Romiley, Stockport
Runners-up Susan Hay, Perton, Wolverhampton; 
Jake Mermagen, Conches, Geneva

Name     
 
Address     

    

    

    

  

It is just over a week since Elon Musk’s company 
Neuralink livestreamed an interview with Noland 
Arbaugh, who was paralysed from the shoulders 
down in a diving accident eight years ago. 
Following the implanting by Neuralink of a chip in 
his brain, he is now able to control a mouse cursor 
on the screen by thought alone. The 29-year-old 
described his joy in being able to stay up all night 
playing the computer game Civilization VI, for 
which he would previously have needed human 
support. (As a former Civ fanatic, I know how fast 
those hours go by!)

Noland showed off his new ability by playing 
a game of online chess as he chatted. It was the 
perfect way to demonstrate the technology’s 
potential to enrich his life. And it was cheering to 
reflect on the game’s resonance, with countless 
instances of the game being deployed, in one form 
or another, to showcase some novel technology. 

Chess is sometimes described as the Drosophila 
of artificial intelligence, i.e. the game was as 
fundamental an object of AI research as fruit flies 
are to biologists. In 1948, Alan Turing and David 
Champernowne devised a chess-playing computer 
program called ‘Turochamp’ as a proof of concept. 
They were not able to run it on the computers of 
that time, but did play a game by following the 
algorithm manually. In 1997, it was a major PR 
coup for IBM when their supercomputer Deep 
Blue defeated the reigning world champion 
Garry Kasparov. More than two decades later, 
AlphaZero’s chess skills showed the potential of 
neural network technology to simulate intelligent 
behaviour, just a few years before ChatGPT 
brought the AI frenzy into mainstream news.

But even absent a direct link with the 
technology, chess is a cultural touchstone. 
William Caxton’s The Game and Playe of the 
Chess, published in 1474, was one of the first 
books published in English. After the invention of 
the telegraph, the first long-distance line, between 
Baltimore and Washington DC, was completed in 
1844. Soon after, apparently as part of a 
promotional effort for the new line, several games 
of chess were played between the two cities. In 
1845, another cable-chess match took place, 
between Gosport and Vauxhall, where the 
involvement of Howard Staunton, perhaps the 

In Competition No. 3342 you were invited to 
submit a proposal of marriage in the style of 
a famous writer. 

The overall standard was high, and entries 
that impressed and amused include Bob 
Trewin’s Hemingway, Dorothy Pope’s Lar-
kin and Nicholas Lee’s Conan Doyle. Janine 
Beacham’s Masefield’s also shone:

I must go down on one knee again, if you’ll wed 
 me on the fly,
And all I ask is an office do, with no friends or 
 family by…
The most prizeworthy are printed below 

and earn £25 each.

Because thou hast not nam’d the Day
Such Task doth fall – to Me
Am I too late? – I cannot wait
For all Eternity

My Heart is nigh to Overflow
A Reservoir – of Love
Must thou eschew Commitment still –
May Push ne’er come – to Shove?

Be thou my Soul’s – Fulfilment
Else am I incomplete 
Wherefore thy limp Timidity – 
What mak’st thou so effete?

O dire Despair – thou dost not care
One Jot! I’ll seek no Other,
Unwif’d, Unlif’d – I fear I should
Have listen’d to – my Mother
Mike Morrison/Emily Dickinson

Had we but world enough and time,
This urgence, lady, were no crime.
Yet, young, hot-blooded, still unwed,
We may be by temptation led,
Seek actions carnal and profane,
Defying edicts that constrain
To spoil our virtuous, virgin state –
To name it plain, to fornicate,
Unhallowed, fleshly, skin to skin.
Lust is, we know, a deadly sin.
Only the marriage bed can bless 
Desire with seemly Godliness.
Dear heart, forgive my pressing haste,
But I would not have thee unchaste.
God speed the day when we shall be
United pure and lawfully!
Basil Ransome-Davies/Andrew Marvell

My dear, dear Mr Darcy,
Won’t you marry me? For it is a truth universally 
acknowledged that an impecunious gentlewoman 
with ambitions to establish herself as an Author 
must be in want of a rich husband, and preferably 
a handsome one. I often imagine – though I dare 
not write – a scene in which you come to me 
having swum a lake, in a tight and quite 
voluptuously wet shirt. But I am all too conscious 
of the impediments to any proposed matrimonial 
union that would present themselves, were such a 
match to be proposed. First, the difference in social 
level; and secondly, the fact that in reality you do 

PUZZLE NO. 794

White to play and mate in two moves. Composed 
by Sam Loyd, Baltimore Herald 1880. Email 
answers to chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 
1 April. There is a prize of £20 for the first cor-
rect answer out of a hat. Please include a postal 
address and allow six weeks for prize delivery.

Last week’s solution 1 Rf3! Kxf3 2 Qe2# or 
1…Nxe6 2 Qa8# or 1…Nc6 2 Ng5#
Last week’s winner Casper Kwiatkowski, 
Twyford, Winchester

Chess 
Game without end 
Luke McShane

This is Pabulum’s last regular 
puzzle, though he will contin-
ue to appear from time to time. 
Two pairs of unclued lights 
give examples of the theme 
word. Remaining unclued 
lights each contain a thematic 
element: a relevant name (6) 
will appear in the completed 
grid and must be shaded.

Competition 
Won’t you marry me? 
Lucy Vickery

Black to play, position after 13 e4-e5
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