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LIFE LIFE

Manx Liberty still won by a 5.5-2.5 margin, 
which put them half a board point ahead of the 
Sharks in the final standings. But that left the 
door open for Wood Green, who pulled off a 
huge 6.5-1.5 victory against Blackthorne, 
thereby snatching the title. It was the narrowest 
of margins: Wood Green on 61 board points, 
Manx Liberty on 60.5 and the Sharks on 60.

Jon Speelman was one of the top contributors 
to that board count, with a 9/11 score over the 
season. In the position below he has just played 
28 Rf1-d1, attacking the knight and laying a 
wicked trap for his opponent.

Jon Speelman (Wood Green)- 
M. Paul Townsend (Chessable White Rose 2)
4NCL, March 2024

28…Nb5? The implausible 28…Nb7 was 
Black’s only decent option. The sole purpose of 
that act of contortion is to cover the d8 square. 
29 Rd7 Rxb4 defends the knight, or 29 Rd4 
Rxd4 30 Nxd4 c5 31 Nb3 c4 is also satisfactory. 
(The latter line shows why 28…Nb7 is a 
significantly better choice than 28…Ne8) 
29 Rxc6!! A lovely twist on a back-rank mate 
trick. Now 29…Rxc6 leads to forced mate: 
30 Rd8+ Kh7 31 Ng5+ Kh6 32 Nxf7+ (even 
better than capturing the rook) Kh5 33 Rd5+ 
Kg4 34 Rg5 mate. Little better is 29…Rce8, 
since 30 Rxa6 Rxb4 31 Rb6! and the pin will 
soon cost further material. Black resigns

  Across
 1 Protecting bats utterly 

absorbs adult (8)
 5 Kind of frightening  

when blowing top (6)
 14 Guy ignoring both  

sides of family (3)
 16 Endorse leaders of 

alternative fuel company 
(6)

 17 Radium finally corroded 
two bones (5)

 20 Tell of knight advancing  
in rank and energy (7)

 22 Channel Islands and 
Reims manufactured 
helmet trimmings (7)

 24 Regard cycling as threat 
(7)

 25 Blacklegs that you 
shouldn’t pick? (5)

 26 Masses collapse, heading 
to the finish (5)

 31 Light stake held in both 
hands by Newton (7)

 33 I barter bananas for hot 
snack (7)

 37 In favour of blocking 
vacuously smug child (5)

 38 Sons sell beer (5)
 39 University dons play 

records belonging to us 
(2,4)

 40 Brief tiff in Tunbridge 
Wells? (3)

 41 Criminal of masculine 
aspect (10)

 42 Perhaps hearing one is 
martial arts instructor (6)

  Down
 1 Compound of fish and old 

rice stirred over heat at 
first (13)

 2 Curses retired Yankee 
coming later than expected 
(5)

 3 Unstable, curt lad with bad 
temper (6)

 4 Some fear a vengeful bird 
(5)

 6 Idiot holding American 
airmen up is concerning 
(2,3,2)

 7 International business 
supported by anonymous 
islander (6)

 10 Articulate student lyricist 
(6)

 11 I react badly after a very 
loud sound (9)

 12 Man’s posterior excited 
apes (13)

 15 One welcoming 
mischievous chaos (7)

 19 Husband and daughter in 
Pompeii developed 
alternative community (9)

 23 Head of Academy taken  
in by ridiculous gender 
craze (7)

 27 Incorporate non-flyer’s 
form of transport 
retrospectively (7)

 29 Castro de-banked almost 
all of the stars (6)

 32 Port detected in nana’s 
sauce (6)

 34 Fashionable and extremely 
economical place to stay 
(5)

 35 Fur covering middle of 
Asian animal (5)

 36 Fool runs out of fruit (4)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on  
3 June. 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 2654, The Spectator, 
22 Old Queen Street, London 
SW1H 9HP. Please allow six 
weeks for prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2654: 14-222  
by La Jerezana 

I cannot resist rags made in far-off sweat shops
But I digress. Now I must think of pork chops
Of ham and salmon, jam and sourdough
I have measured out my life with shopping lists
I once made bucket lists but that was long ago.
Sue Pickard

Let us go then, you and I.
Let us to the wasteland, each a fly
Upon the walls of a thousand meetings -
Lasciate ogne esperanza, voi ch’entrate!

I have measured out my life with acronyms:
In DMTs and SMTs and JPGs,
Monthly appraisals, three-sixty degrees,
SMART KPIs, strategic working teams.

And April was the cruellest month, breeding –
Accountants! Budget planning, horizon scanning
Awaydays. Let us go then, you and I,
No AOB, DONM, but FYI –

The final exit interview. No, I am Sisyphus!
This is the way the world ends:
Not with a bang but an impact assessment.
Not with a bang but a WTF.
David Silverman

My first words (in translation) were: Look! Cat!
(next door’s, I think). Then, our own family pet –
Sîan (black and white) and rescued from the brat
who pulled her tail. Years passed. Life changed, reset
the mix. So, Lucy: black, our first. Alas,
run over. Ditto Florence (tabby). So
moving (not just for cats) there came to pass
Charlotte and Emily, two sisters, who
fell prey to lampers (may their spirits rot),
then Edith (Sitwell-faced and Siamese)
plus Ursula, fearless and brown and squat,
and since her time all cats have been Burmese.
Juno and Iris (sisters). When they died
we said: Enough. But life felt flat – and that’s 
how, Dora, Bella came to be on side.
I’ve measured out my life in naming cats.
D.A. Prince

Another Wednesday, and it’s nearly noon.
Again I strain for poetry and profit;
the competition deadline’s coming soon
and I must titivate my latest effort.

It feels like ages since I came and went,
discussing aspects of Renaissance art.
It seems my hours now are mostly spent
keeping proverbial wolf and door apart.

So here I sit, a novelist manqué 
trimming my vision into four quatrains 
that will deliver what I want to say,
hoping to rope a pony for my pains.

Thus within each hebdomadary space
my life proceeds, piece by laborious piece,
each artefact snipped off and stuck in place
like the last-gasp collages of Matisse.
Ann Drysdale

NO. 3352: ABOUT TURN

You are invited to submit a passage about 
snatching victory from the jaws of defeat, 
or vice versa (150 words maximum). Please 
email entries to competition@spectator.
co.uk by midday on 29 May.
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SOLUTION TO 2651: VISIONARY  

The Turner works were RAIN STEAM AND SPEED (5,44) 
and THE SLAVE SHIP (35), the Ruskin works MODERN 
PAINTERS (16,9) and UNTO THIS LAST (18)  

First prize Geran Jones, Bromley
Runners-up Nigel Finlay, Thames Ditton, Surrey;
Michael Debenham, Shrewsbury 

Name     
 
Address     

    

    

    

The Four Nations Chess League (4NCL) enjoyed 
a captivating finale over the early May bank 
holiday. As the final round commenced, three 
teams remained in close contention to win the 
title, each with nine wins out of ten matches, and 
each entering their final match as strong favourite. 
That meant the league would likely be decided on 
board points, so every half-point would count.

The surprise contenders were the Sharks, who 
had fielded consistently strong squads but with 
only a couple of grandmasters. Beating Cheddleton 
by 5-3 in the final round was another good result, 
but not the big one they needed. Manx Liberty, 
who won the event last year, had the strongest 
lineup on paper, led by the veteran elite 
grandmaster Alexei Shirov. But he suffered a 
tactical mishap against England’s Gawain Jones.

Alexei Shirov (Manx Liberty)- 
Gawain Jones (Chessable White Rose 1)
4NCL final round, May 2024

With two knights against rook and pawn, the 
chances would be roughly balanced after a 
cautious move such as 32 Bd2-c3. Instead: 
32 Nh3? Bg2+! 33 Kxg2 Re2+ 34 Kf3 Rxd2 
The upshot of the skirmish is that the White 
queenside pawns are both about to drop. 35 b3 
Rxa2 36 Nc6 Ra3 changes nothing. 35 Nf4 Rxb2 
36 Nc6 Ke8 37 Ng6 Rxa2 There is no 
reasonable way to counter the advance of the a6 
pawn, so White resigns

Competition 3349 invited you to write a 
poem riffing on the line ‘I have measured out 
my life with coffee spoons’, from ‘The Love 
Song of J. Alfred Prufrock’, but substituting 
something else for the spoons. 

You came up with rubbish collections, 
brands of jeans, obsolete technology, library 
fines, biros, toothpaste tubes, meds, lovers, 
visits to Wetherspoons, moons, macaroons. 
It was a large and brilliant entry, painful to 
whittle down when the marking time came. 
Those who for space reasons alone haven’t 
made the final cut were too numerous for any 
names to be picked out, while those who have 
win a pony (of the £25 variety).

I have measured out my life with feet – 
distorted feet – the daily stock in trade
for me, obscure chiropodist from Lechlade;
ill-favoured feet, some racked by malformation
and every type of fungal infestation.
Hard-wired that nine-to-five was life’s intention
I sold my dreams for safety and a pension;
while braver men blazed journeys to the moon,
supped with the Devil with too short a spoon,
made and lost huge fortunes in a trice
on horses, cards, roulette and loaded dice,
played vast arenas with their four-chord bands,
lay with silk-skinned whores in far-off lands,
or held the fate of nations in their hands.
      Excitement is a risky choice to make.
      Not making it has been my worst mistake.
Martin Parker

I have measured out my life with stroppy goons,
Dim as basement flats if huger than baboons,
They’ve stood about me, surly if unyoked,
While I, their kingpin, ordered, threatened, joked.

At my pleasure, all these fellows were deployed
On my protection, an employment few enjoyed.
While they got their share of liquor, love and loot,
All imagined that they had a stronger suit.
 
Each one treasured brutish dreams of regicide
With Luger, bare fist, blade or cyanide.
Knowing the score, I’d watch them plot and yearn,
Setting next lunk upon last; they’d never learn.
 
I have measured out my life in stroppy goons,
Whose lives now seem brief, violent cartoons
And since you’ve asked what my deepest fear is,
It’s that you may be last in that long series.
Adrian Fry

I shall go then after all has been written
After all the decisions and revisions, 
Will it be King Edwards, Maris Piper, Desiree?
Do I dare to buy some bleach?
Bad for the environment so they say,
And what of cakes and buns, modest treats?
No, I am not svelte, nor was meant to be
Though I have fasted (intermittently).
Is it time? Time to buy a tube of Veet
Perform some pubic topiary? But do I care?
Do I care? One thing I know, I will buy a dress,

PUZZLE NO. 801

Black to play. A variation from Rasmus Svane-
Samuel Chow, 4NCL, May 2024. In the game, 
Svane avoided the capture of a bishop on d7 which 
would have allowed this position to occur. Which 
winning move for Black had he foreseen? Email 
answers to chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 20 
May. There is a prize of £20 for the first correct 
answer out of a hat. Please include an address.

Last week’s solution 1…Bf2! 2 f4 e4! and 
White resigned, there being no good answer to 
Rh2-h4#
Last week’s winner John Trapp,  
Swaffham Bulbeck, Cambs

Chess 
Four Nations  
Luke McShane

Eight unclued entries are of a 
kind. Their unchecked letters 
can be rearranged to spell out 
‘A DISBELIEVING GAUL 
COULD ACT’.

Competition 
Marking time  
Victoria Lane

Black to play, position after 28 Rf1-d1

White to play, position after 31…Kg8-f7
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