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LIFE LIFE

which he agreed. The rule supporting this 
originated when chess was played with 
analogue clocks. It was always an imperfect 
solution, requiring the arbiter’s judgment about 
realistic winning chances, but at the time there 
was no decent alternative. Magnus Carlsen, on 
the same team as Dardha, vented his frustration 
on camera in the players’ room. ‘We can do 
this, but then we shouldn’t play without 
increment… I understand it’s a rule, but it’s 
bullshit…’ On X, he posted, ‘This happened 
after Nihal [Sarin] had made several illegal 
moves and the arbiter never stepping in – we’re 
not a serious sport unfortunately.’

Perhaps here the arbiter should have stepped 
in, but in a wider sense the point is moot, when 
the simple measure of playing with increment 
would eliminate so many problems. But I have 
to agree with his conclusion – these shambolic 
scenes make a mockery of the game.

A neat finish below, where the move 27 Qxd8 
is tempting, but White must be careful: 
27…Qxd6 28 Qxg5+ Kh7 29 d8=Q Qxd8 30 
Qxd8 Bc5+! even wins for Black. Duda found 
a better solution. 

Jan-Krzysztof Duda- 
Santosh Gujrathi Vidit
Tech Mahindra Global Chess League, 2024

27 Rg6+! fxg6 28 Qe6+! A crucial extra 
check. Kh7 29 Qxg6 mate

		  Across
	 1	 In a way, round university 

stifle speech (8)
	 6	 Almost extinguish not 

initially far distant light (6)
	11	 Commotion as Irish stick 

said to need strapping 
(5-5)

	12	 One fool, with hidden 
conscience (5)

	13	 Bard’s to efface mild sin, 
reforming (7)

	15	 Hot wind no friend to 
Honduras (5)

	16	 Is worried about pillar of 
ice (5)

	17	 Old food allowances to 
leave college (6)

	22	 Singing group’s delight 
with beat (4,4)

	23	 Liberal Republican 
Society smothered in lots 
of love and alcohol (7)

	27	 Mouthful, one stinging, 
that hurts to be swallowed 
(7)

	28	 Bat: smooth it with 
constant working 
backwards (8)

	34	 Signal alert about work 
for negligent guardian of 
flock (2,4)

	35	 More than a bit in Durham 
coalmine? (5)

	38	 Like a fruit in the shade? 
You turned on ape (7)

	39	 One town ripped asunder 
(2,3)

	40	 Acclaimed a confused 
person from Scots school 
(10)

	41	 Trap half open, setter quiet 
(6)	

		  Down
	 2	 Queen cross with suite 

short of clothing added 
rooms (6)

	 4	 Charity receives nothing 
on time, practically (6)

	 5	 Part of liturgy repeating in 
a circle (4)

	 7	 Walk in garden, finally 
stroll into a shelter (5)

	 8	 Run through a fully-
developed part of motor 
(8)

	14	 Island NATO for example 
picked up, European for 
years (7)

	16	 Accompany to door, and 
look through the glass? 
(3,3)

	18	 Excitedly interrupted 
cadences at first giving 
musical effect (6)

	19	 Dear chap, oxymoronic 
member of network? (3,3)

	20	 Amateur left two articles 
about a hollyhock (7)

	21	 One believes in a single 
principle, but a second 
isn’t wrong (6)

	24	 Attractive person attached 
to The Spectator (6-2)

	29	 Crippled, finally preach 
Letter to the Hebrews (6)

	30	 Wannabe liana reduced to  
a honeysuckle (6)

	31	 One rotating rapidly 
suffering sprain (6)

	32	 Flycatcher’s two goes? (6)
	37	 Legendary dwarf heard in 

Alaskan city (4)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on 
28 October. 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 2675, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 

Crossword 
2675:  
Over the sea 
by Fieldfare

Our choice was to put on a play
And both of us now have a role
As people sent from far away
With orders by remote control.
We work at learning lines each day,
We run the whole play now and then,
And Elon Musk says he will pay
To stage it when we’re home again.
Come and see – sooner or later –
Harold Pinter’s The Dumb Waiter.
David Blakey

When we’re drifting in space at an orbital pace
And the Earth’s a blue speck in the distance,
And we’re not in the mood for the concentrate food
That is all we have here for subsistence,
We need recreation because our space station
Is limited in its amenities
And the window shows space, and then space and
	 more space,
And oh what a desolate scene it is.

Things could have gone wrong if before very long
Our thoughts hadn’t got pornographic
With sweet contemplations of nice conjugations
(My own taste inclines to the sapphic).
If it wasn’t for choosing to share all such musings,
I fear that we might have gone bonkers:
Prudes may not approve, but when we’re in the 
	 groove,
Time flies – and ennui never conquers.
George Simmers

We few, we happy few, in cramped conditions,
We Major Toms in orbit, bored to bits,
Reduced to urine-drinking competitions,
Are desperate to exercise our wits.
We’ve found that hide-and-seek has limitations,
Played Snap, learnt languages, named half the stars,
Spent months in cogent thought and meditations,
Done jigsaws, rated albums, chocolate bars.
So we’ve reported noises, inexplicable,
A tapping, banging echo out in space.
It’s odd, we say. No cause can be applicable –
Asked Nasa, can they source it, find a trace?
Next we’ll send garbled warnings from the station,
Then cut-off screams that cannot be explained,
Cry ‘SOS! An alien invasion!’
It’s childish, but it keeps us entertained.
Janine Beacham

We’ve seen every movie, read every damn book,
Carried out all the maintenance checks,
 Both sick of the sight
 Of the sky, day and night;
And no, Butch, we’re not having sex!

Look out the windows and what do we see?
A big bunch of stars, plus the moon;
 With due thanks to Boeing
 We won’t yet be going
Back home, or back anywhere soon…

Sartre assures us, ‘L’enfer, c’est les autres’ –
Not existentially true;
 For in our special case
 While we’re stranded in space
I’m your hell, Sunita; mine’s you.
Mike Morrison

NO. 3373: IT IS WHAT IT IS

‘Sometimes a cigar is just a cigar.’ You’re 
invited to write a passage or poem that incor-
porates this notion, substituting the cigar 
for another object if you want (16 lines/150 
words max). Please email entries to competi-
tion@spectator.co.uk by 23 October.

SOLUTION TO 2672: SEAMLESS SCHEMES  

The unclued lights are all gems. The title, ‘Seamless 
schemes’, cryptically suggests ‘stratagems’ without ‘strata’.

First prize M. Barret, Boxmoor, Hemel Hempstead, Herts
Runners-up Kim Christison, Larbert, Stirlingshire; 
Mary Caldecott, London W12

Name 		  	
	
Address 		 		

		 		

	  	  

There’s a piece of chess clickbait which occurs 
with tiresome regularity. The players are deep in 
the endgame, but have so little time remaining that 
the game cannot be concluded with dignity. Pieces 
land in between squares, or get dropped and 
clatter across the board. In their final seconds, 
players will attempt to move before their opponent 
has completed their own move, which is just as 
farcical as it sounds. One should not blame the 
players: against a well-matched opponent, such 
situations are inevitable from time to time. The 
arbiters sometimes get flak for not intervening, 
but in the heat of the moment, nobody knows if a 
rook landed cleanly on a8 or just outside the lines, 
and interrupting the game to check would do 
nothing to improve matters.

The responsibility lies with the organisers. 
Digital chess clocks have existed for decades, and 
almost all modern tournaments are played with a 
time increment. The World Blitz Championship is 
played at three minutes for each player, with a 
two-second increment after every move, which 
eliminates the vast majority of disputes.

The only explanation for playing without 
increment is that organisers believe that these 
incidents make the event more exciting. On the 
contrary, fans of any sport welcome clear rules of 
engagement, with as little subjectivity as is 
practical. The controversial cases always attract 
attention, but deliberately designing the rules to 
encourage them is perverse.

As I write, the second Tech Mahindra Global 
Chess League is taking place at Friends House on 
London’s Euston Road (ends 12 October). Teams 
are headed by stars including Magnus Carlsen, 
Vishy Anand and Hikaru Nakamura. But, you 
guessed it, no increment, and with entirely 
predictable results. One of many games which 
ended in a desperate time scramble was Nihal 
Sarin, representing the PBG Alaskan Knights 
team, against Daniel Dardha (Alpine SG Pipers). 
Sarin had a trivial win on the board, but no time to 
execute it. But Dardha still had a rook left, enough 
to give checkmate, so he would have been 
awarded a win if Sarin’s time had elapsed. With 
two seconds remaining, Sarin stopped the clock 
and claimed a draw on the grounds that Dardha 
had no realistic hope of winning on the board, to 

Competition 3370 invited poems about the 
predicament of the Nasa astronauts stranded 
on the ISS – thanks to Paul Freeman for this 
suggestion. There was a wide range of ideas 
about how they could use their time, from 
self-improvement to… other things. Due to a 
different space issue, many good entries had 
to be jettisoned, but those below win £25.

Five miles a second, travelling at speed,
Recycling the water we’ve formerly weed,
Dusk follows dawn every hour and thirty,
There’s too much to do to be shouty or shirty –

We came for a week, but our taxi was iffy;
No need to be uppity, none to be sniffy –
The wires need testing, experiments checked,
Back in the spring, so we hope and expect –

We eat what we like when we raid the reserves;
We’ve no time to get on our crew members’ nerves –
The Middle East rages, the Russians throw wobblers;
Up here we say that all conflict is cobblers –

The camera’s off now. You jackass, you moron!
What do you mean that there isn’t a war on?
Light-headed, hair up like Frankenstein’s Bride!
Let’s settle this argument quickly. Outside!
Bill Greenwell

A half a year or so in space
Is neither here nor there,
For those who like a rinseless soap
To squeeze upon their hair.

It’s time to try Mongolian,
To conjugate its verbs,
Or saunter through auxiliaries
Beloved of the Serbs.

And why not read the smallish print
On contracts one’s agreed?
How regular’s the shuttle craft
They said was ‘guaranteed’?

Remember all those Christmas cards
(‘Oh, let us meet this year!’)
And start to make some astral calls
To friends who wait in fear… 
Nicholas Lee 

We’ve had the leisure to confirm perspective’s 
	 overrated.
We’ve done the ride, we’ve seen the view – 
	 our zest for quest’s deflated.
A meteor has landed on our work-life balance scale,
When we set off we did not plan for 
	 cosmonauting jail.
You might think that your colleague’s fab, perhaps 
	 that they’re a blast?
Take them to a space station, the feeling will not last.
There’s nothing much but time up here so we’ve 
	 been making plans. 
Please like, subscribe and donate to our astro 
	 OnlyFans
Juliet Radcliffe

They held a kind of freshers’ day
Of groups that we could meet and rate.
We were surprised by the array
In which we could participate.

PUZZLE NO. 822

Black to play. Mamedyarov-Maghsoodloo, Global 
Chess League, October 2024. Maghsoodloo chose 
wrongly here. Out of 1…Kd3, 1…b2+ and 1…c2, 
which one is the best? Answers should be emailed 
to chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 14 October. 
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 Qxh7+ Kxh7 2 Rh3#
Last week’s winner Roger Holdsworth, 
Marlborough, Wilts

Chess 
Rushed finish  
Luke McShane

The unclued lights give various 
things which two lovers took 
or used on their journey. These 
include two of three words (one 
split over two lights) and one of 
two. The name of one lover is 
hidden in the grid and should be 
highlighted. Ignore two accents. 
 

Competition 
Space to think  
Victoria Lane

White to play, position after 26…Bh6-f8
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