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LIFE LIFE

He has sued Magnus Carlsen, Play Magnus 
Group (his company), Chess.com, Danny 
Rensch (the public face of Chess.com) and 
Hikaru Nakamura for Slander, Libel, Violation 
of the Sherman Act, Tortious Interference 
with Contract and Business Expectancies, and 
Civil Conspiracy. The lawyers are cracking 
their knuckles.

Samuel Sevian-Hans Moke Niemann
US Championship, St Louis, October 2022

45… Kxb2 46 f5 b3 47 f6 Rg2 48 h3 The 
decisive error. 48 Rh5! adequately meets the 
threat of Rxh2+, while preparing to swing the 
rook over. 48…Rf2 49 Kg5 Ka2 50 Rh7 b2 
51 Rb7 Rxh2 52 f7 Rf2 53 Kg6 ultimately 
leads to a draw. Ka2 49 Rh7 b2 50 Rb7 
Rg6 An important move, separating the pawn 
from the white king before attacking it. 51 f7 
Rf6 52 Kg5 Rxf7 53 Rxf7 b1=Q Now, 
54 Rxa7 loses to a check on g1. The rest is 
straightforward. 54 h4 Qg1+ 55 Kh5 Kb3 
56 a6 Kc4 57 Rg7 Qc5+ 58 Rg5 Qe7 
59 Rf5 Kd4 60 Kg4 Qe6 61 Kg5 Ke4 
62 Rf6 Qe7 63 Kg6 Ke5 64 Rf5+ Ke6 
65 Rf4 Qe8+ 66 Kg5 Qg8+ 67 Kh5 Ke5 
68 Rf1 Qd5 69 Rf8 Qd1+ 70 Kg5 Qd2+ 
71 Kh5 Qd7 72 Rf1 Qb5 73 Rf8 Qxa6 
74 Kg5 Qe6 75 Rf1 Qg8+ 76 Kh6 Qh8+ 
77 Kg5 Qd8+ 78 Kh5 a5 White resigns

  Across
 1 US underdogs willingly 

bring moggies under 
control? (4,4)

 7 I’m sorry, love, to get info 
about daughter (2,4)

 12 Deciphered name in pastry 
(2,5)

 13 Man on board captures a 
wild ass (5)

 14 Money-changing involves 
plunder, to be expected in 
studying growth (14)

 19 Society protected arch in 
Edinburgh (4)

 20 With DA, this youth would 
be old-fashioned (3)

 22 One who sails along with 
fabled reindeer (6)

 23 Frugal, not using good 
juniper (5)

 25 Bibles rejected as a way of 
working (5)

 28 Rutherford, having 
consumed joint, was very 
bitter (7)

 31 Wonderful grain to 
swallow (5)

 33 Suit one bridge player 
leads to two others (5)

 35 Letter rejected her silly 
card game (6)

 38 Essential constituent of 
mer, lac and jus? (3)

 40 One who will succeed in 
broadcast show (4)

 43 Abdicate without having 
succeeded – or ___ (5)

 44 I must stop a canoe 
overturning – here? (7)

 45 What’ll help you sleep: 
syringes containing 
nitrogen (6)

  Down
 1 Drivers depriving the pets 

of all hydrogen (9)
 3 Adele messed around with 

old waterweed (6)
 5 Elizabethan tracks sun 

after time travelling (6)
 6 Brief material for briefs? (4)
 8 Almost dangerous term for 

raconteuse with many 
stories (4-4)

 9 The Japanese eat these kids 
on a roll (7)

 11 Race concerning wager (5)
 15 Cruel one ran in scramble 

(8)
 16 Letters from God (departs 

for university) (4)
 18 Tyneside quays troubled 

atheists (8)
 24 Tardigrade quality to 

tolerate (5,4)
 26 Change for one ordinary 

confidant (5,3)
 29 Entered, keen to get 

involved with DIY (5,2)
 30 Lord once found me courtly 

on a regular basis (4)
 32 Almost inclined to solve (4)
 34 Lily Langtry’s opening 

involves husband – it’s 
symbolic (6)

 36 Artist blocks smart French 
politician (6)

 37 Some silly MP hated 
vaccine (5)

 39 Essentially drunk newt 
changes heart, becoming 
dry (5)

 41 No way a riddle lacks an 
ending (2,2)

A first prize of £30 for the first 
correct solution opened on 
14 November. 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 
2579, 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 
2579: 
Destructive plot  
by Mr Magoo

and chiche pease, and many at court exceedingly 
distressed for their want. The Malorussian war is 
considered responsible for this lamentable 
circumstance.
Bill Greenwell/John Evelyn

I’ve always wanted to visit the Ukraine. Only now 
have I been able to hang a documentary series on 
the slightly silly conceit of a search for its now 
missing imperialist ‘the’. Arriving in Kiev, everyone 
seems terribly busy with the war, so there’s barely 
time to do a dumb-show version of the Parrot Sketch 
with a bemused stallholder before my cameraman 
and I set off to see it. Roads here terribly potholed, 
so we’re quite at home. Arriving at the Zaporizhian 
frontline, I stop to chat with Ukrainian soldiery. 
Neither my cameraman or I speak Ukrainian but we 
gather that, like everyone I’ve ever spoken to, they 
have names, families, friends and an ignorance of 
the Monty Python Fish Slapping Dance quickly 
transformable into shared hilarity with the help of 
YouTube. I mildly contend Russians must be the just 
the same. Total, stony silence. Then bombs.
Adrian Fry/Sir Michael Palin

Sunday. After Church I tried explaining to 
Carrie about saving water and heat. But when 
I demonstrated with a ruler the desirable depth of 
bathwater, she said testily: ‘I don’t know that sitting 
in a tepid puddle is what I call having a bath, but 
I do know whose precious radishes will be properly 
watered.’ I was too taken aback to speak. Hearing 
about this, my friend Cummings said: ‘I save water 
by taking my whisky neat.’ What a ‘dry’ sense of 
humour he has!

Monday. Worked from home. Must say it has its 
advantages: no ’bus, no impertinent people. Carrie 
says she misses waving me goodbye but bears up. 
She does chaff me sometimes for adjusting my tie 
before answering the ’phone, but I firmly believe 
that the voice reflects how one is attired.

Tomorrow our boy Lupin promises to ‘set me 
up’ for a zoom call. My stars!
W.J. Webster/Charles Pooter

I took notice, on my return to London, how the 
populace no longer studied the daily bills of 
mortality, no longer shunned each other, nor 
practised the constant rituals of purification. One 
attributed his deliverance to the prophylactics of 
Science; another, to her isolation; a third, to herbs 
of the Indies. Of those who had preached a great 
Conspiracy, only that quacking philosopher, that 
epitome of dunces, Doctor Twitter, yet peddled his 
fancies to any with more leisure to hear him than wit 
to comprehend; and a greater fool I hope never to 
find; (though, when he says, that the other Doctors 
kill more than they save, he may be a wise fool). 
Instead, the people have returned to their old frets; 
taxes, distant wars, the price of necessaries, and the 
capering of politicians; the finger of God, pointing 
to their iniquity, being ignored as ever – H.F.
Frank Upton/A Journalist of the Plague Year

NO. 3275: DELUSIONAL

‘He thought he saw an elephant/ That prac-
tised on a fife:/ He looked again, and found 
it was …’ So begins Lewis Carroll’s ‘The 
Mad Gardener’s Song’. Following this for-
mat and formula, you are invited to supply 
three stanzas (18 lines) which could aptly 
be titled ‘The Deluded Politician’. Email 
entries to lucy@spectator.co.uk by midday 
on 9 November.

SOLUTION TO 2576: AFTER ELEVEN

The unclued lights are names of the men who followed
Armstrong and Aldrin (Apollo 11) in walking on the moon

First prize Glynn Downton, Maidstone, Kent
Runners-up D.V. Jones, Llanfair Caereinion, Powys;
John Kitchen, Breachwood Green, Herts

Name     
 
Address     

    

    

  

Chess players tend to fidget while they think. 
They crack their knuckles, stir their coffee, and 
bounce their legs. I have watched Boris Gelfand 
and Daniil Dubov twiddling a captured pawn in 
their fingers, with notable dexterity, despite 
being deep in thought. It’s a common tic, so when 
Sam Sevian reached out to pick up a piece while 
contemplating the position shown in the first 
diagram, I presume the motion was entirely 
unconscious.

But it was odd for several reasons. First, it 
wasn’t Sam’s move, and the unwritten etiquette is 
to refrain from fiddling while the opponent is 
thinking. Stranger still, his outstretched hand 
didn’t settle on a stray pawn. In fact, he picked up 
the enemy king, which must have come as a shock 
to his opponent, since it was still very much alive 
and soon to capture a pawn on b2. 

Fun fact – the pointy bit at the top of the king is 
called a finial, like the decoration at the end of a 
curtain pole. Sevian revolved the king in his 
hands, and the appendage broke right off. His 
opponent, Hans Niemann (yes, him), made a 
natural gesture of bemusement at this behaviour. 
Instead of replacing the king’s body on its square, 
Sevian casually plopped it back on the other side 
of the board, his glare offering no hint of apology.

All this was captured on video (www.spectator.
co.uk/kingshead) in one of the most bizarre 
incidents I have ever seen at the chessboard. 
After the game, Niemann was keen to downplay 
what took place, insisting that there had just been 
a misunderstanding. Apparently, Sevian had 
muttered something about gluing it back on. 
Maybe so, but many observers, myself included, 
found it hard to look past the obvious Freudian 
symbolism.

The rook endgame occurred in the fifth hour 
of the 12th round of a fiercely strong event. 
Nerves were surely frayed, and despite being 
two pawns up, Sevian was the player in greater 
difficulties. Niemann’s participation was itself 
a matter of controversy, in view of the much 
publicised cheating allegations levelled at him by 
Magnus Carlsen just weeks before.

The day after the event, Niemann’s 
announcement of a $100 million lawsuit shot him 
straight back into the mainstream headlines again. 

In Competition No. 3272, you were invited 
to imagine a well-known diarist, real or ficti-
tious, commenting on contemporary events.

This month marks the 40th anniversa-
ry of the debut of adolescent diarist Adrian 
Mole, and several competitors imagined 
what he would have made of these turbulent 
times. Here’s Janine Beacham: ‘I have test-
ed positive for Covid, worse luck! All that 
hand-washing, social distancing and mask-
wearing was for nothing. This is what comes 
of living in a cul-de-sac.’ 

Hats off to Sylvia Fairley’s Bridget Jones 
for her ability to find a silver lining: ‘Per-
petua at her most obnoxious. Excellent news, 
mortgage on her millionaire home cancelled, 
thanks to fiscal catastrophe. Bought more 
chocolate. Feel fat and repulsive, but reprieve 
in sight. Cost of living crisis means una-
voidable abstemiousness. Potential weight 
loss, solving personal unattractiveness cri-
sis…’ And to Nick MacKinnon, channelling 
Chips Cannon, whose diaries Craig Brown 
described as being like a drunken round of 
consequences. 

Mark Bellis and Alan Millard also stood 
out, but the best of the bunch, printed below, 
earn their authors £30 apiece.

Up betimes, here in the afterlife, and as a former 
Member of Parliament my shade is entitled to 
attend Cabinet-meetings, so to their new quarters 
in George Downing’s Street, where a divers 
assemblage sat about a table, to which approached 
a female person, inane of visage, but with a well-
turned ankle, whom I took for a serving-wench, but 
who, it transpired, is First Lord of the Treasury. 
The Exchequer being much depleted, she proposed 
grinding the faces of the poor, the which was 
universally acclaimed, though there was much 
discourse on how this might best be concealed from 
the commonality and the publick prints. Another 
female person advocated curtailing the dole for the 
undeserving paupers whilst affording aid to the 
deserving moneyed classes. She also wished to 
fire upon those fleeing hither in boats across the 
Channel. I was minded of the Scotch preacher 
Knox on the regiment of women.
Brian Murdoch/Samuel Pepys

I repaired to the convocation of Conservatives, 
where I beheld Mr. Kwarteng in full flow, 
remarking upon the singularity of that self-same 
day. His intended meaning, I suppose, was that he 
had reversed a principle, the which was neither 
improper nor reprehensible, but which many 
considered ignominious. That very evening, the 
ladies and gentlemen who adhere to Mr. Kwarteng’s 
economical wisdoms, fell into a splenetic discourse 
in which the one blamed the other, and many 
uttered condemnations of the late Chancellor of the 
Duchy of Lancaster. My Lady Truss conceived ill of 
such disputes, and was herself of fiery aspect, yet 
an audience with her astrologers, and their further 
advices, persuaded her too to alterations of opinion.

There is a great shortage both of alligator pear 

PUZZLE NO. 726

White to play. Salov-Horvath, Groningen 1983. 
In this treacherous rook and pawn endgame, 
White found the only winning move. What did 
he play? Answers should be emailed to chess@
spectator.co.uk by Monday 31 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 Nd5! Qxd2 2 Nc7#. But 
not 1 Nb5 Qb6!
Last week’s winner John Boyd, Ashtead, 
Surrey

Chess 
Losing their heads  
Luke McShane

One unclued entry (three words) 
gives the theme, and five others 
give two-word names directly 
connected with it. Remaining 
unclued entries give two exam-
ples of the theme phrase, one of 
two words and one of three.

Competition 
Dear diary  
Lucy Vickery

Black to play, position after 45 f2-f4
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