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LIFE LIFE

for third place. Joint leaders Gawain Jones and 
David Howell drew their game on the final day, 
so they came back later that day for a rapid 
playoff match. David won the first game, 
thanks to some smooth technique in a rook 
endgame. That left Gawain needing a win in the 
second game, but David’s position was 
rock solid until he walked into a sucker punch.

Gawain Jones-David Howell
British Championships, Hull 2024

In this position, David’s best option was 27…
b5-b4 to cement the knight on c3 and threaten 
a fork with Nc3-e4. Instead, he played 27… 
Qa3? 28 Rxc3! Bxc3 The Qa3 eyes the Rd6, 
so 29 Qxc3 is out of the question, but now: 
29 Rd8+! If 29…Rxd8 30 Qxd8+ picks up the 
rook on c7 as well. Kg7 30 Qxc3+ Two minor 
pieces clearly outweigh the rook here, and the 
conversion was straightforward for Gawain. 
f6 31 Qd4 e5 32 Rxc8 exd4 33 Rxc7+ 
Kh6 34 Nxd4 bxc4 35 Bxc4 Qc1+ 36 Kg2 
Qb1 37 Re7 a5 38 Bg8 f5 39 h4 g5 40 
Rxh7+ Kg6 41 h5+ Kf6 42 Rf7+ Ke5 43 
Rxf5+ Kd6 44 Bd5 g4 45 h6 a4 46 h7 
Black resigns

With the rapid games tied 1-1, a blitz playoff 
followed, which Gawain won by 1.5-0.5. It is 
his third British Championship title, after North 
Shields in 2012 and Llandudno in 2017.

		  Across
	 1	 I hand round a mostly 

poor-quality coarse  
fibre (8)

	 6	 Urge to chase round and 
round behind lobby (6)

	12	 Appear unhappy about 
choppy sea tending to 
wrinkle (6)

	14	 Very healthy backing 
by old sports fan (6)

	17	 Get sick in lung  
(not heart): in turn, it’s to 
do with brain tissue (5)

	18	 Keystone, one of five 
around circle (5)

	20	 More like Heep, not fat? 
That is right (7)

	21	 Address to composer by 
director excelled (7)

	24	 Forage to bring back 
European meat product (5)

	25	 Quite quiet, always (5)
	30	 Team welcoming hard 

home fixtures (7)
	32	 A new fruit rotted, as 

shown later (2,5)
	36	 Small portion of meat: 

a steak (5)
	37	 Tell the last two to leave 

the table (5)
	38	 Cotton garments irritate 

his arm (6)
	40	 Quisling was such an 

animal (6,3)
	41	 Couple I came across 

retiring (4)

		  Down
	 1	 Puritans run in greedy 

types (5)
	 2	 Nest in a lake (5)
	 4	 Corner is blue 

occasionally, yes (3,2)

	 5	 A piece from Ontario’s 
top poet (7)

	 7	 Foolish, like 19? (7)
	 8	 Idle on set, one has  

meteoric career (6)
	 9	 Oxygen determined in 

smaller quantities to be 
undetectable (9)

	13	 Messily crush sea creature 
and get the tail off (7)

	15	 In great anxiety over a  
year, complied with  
scurvy treatment (8)

	19	 Endlessly itinerant, 
wandering for periods of 
years (8)

	21	 Hiding nothing, surgeon’s 
restoring health (9)

	22	 One commanding men  
does protect queen (7)

	26	 Time member of flying 
squad arrested punter (7)

	28	 Inferior oats for cooking  
(2,1,4)

	29	 Is about to make mistake 
with answer range (6)

	31	 A line’s heard: ‘Charge!’ (6)
	33	 Isolated with raised 

temperature with no 
discount (2,3)

	34	 Drop over capital (5)

	35	 Scottish peer’s second 
prison sentence (5)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on 
26 August. 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 2666, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2666:  
All secure  
by Fieldfare

ment tent, before viewing a tart exhibition put on 
by the sixth formers. Later in the afternoon, a dunce 
display by the Lower Fourth was warmly received. 
The day concluded with a presentation of prizes by 
the Head’s mistress.
Harriet Elvin

Here two will loin together –
Oh! the stained gloss of the church! –
‘Après, the feast,’ thinks the Paris Priest.
First, here’s the Wedding Merch.

It’s time to cut the coke up!
The beast man’s speech is lewd,
There’s drink inside the lushing bride,
While the gloom attends to food.

The gusts are keen as custard
To trim the light fantastic –
The hippy couple, lithe and supple,
Stretch their knocker elastic.

Their bonk account is empty,
They’re filled with fuzzy wine –
Let the last cock pop, find an eBay shop,
Sell the wedding dregs online.
Bill Greenwell

Celia considered the vicar’s vice, and how he incit-
ed his flock to prey. The bins of the world and the 
fresh: her mind slipped from sprayers to her sop-
ping fist and what her bridge held for munch. Parrots 
for soup? With flesh finger? Her mouth waitered, 
half-glistening, as the codlike tones bloated up from 
the knave to jingle with the gelded angles. Dread, 
toasted; that would be hasty. Leftover mud from 
last night? Chocolate mouse! The brine was gurn-
ing, she thought, so lard cheese would be saver. 
Good poisoning was too frisky at their rage so not 
the crap salad. 
    A cloud Amen culled her back into the herd and 
cow spitting in the stalks for the treading. Familiar 
snuff: sleep and boats, the arables familiar from other 
fundays. The swords got fixed up, somehow, and 
now the land of mink and money: her hype of text.
D.A. Prince

When Rishi announced his erection,
I was asked by a Gallup moll
About which political arty
Would capture the prize of my vole.

Some arties aligned with the left-wing
While some were decidedly tight.
Like the friends of Tommy Robinson
Who were bellowing ‘Keep Britain shite!’

‘Tories out!’ yelled the Socialist Porkers.
The Greeks cried: ‘The world is too warm!’
Shopping oil is the only solution!’
‘Get the country in shape,’ said Deform.

But what of the pubic finances?
Which arty would give all fair dibs?
Fed up with mere lies and delusions,
I finally plumped for the Fibs.
George Simmers

NO. 3364: ENVIRON-MENTAL

You are invited to submit a piece of psycho
geography about an extremely mundane  
journey (150 words maximum). Please email 
entries to competition@spectator.co.uk by 
21 August, preferably including the competi-
tion number in the subject field.

SOLUTION TO 2663: CTRL+SHIFT+S

The five unclued pairs were of the form ‘[as] X as Y’, 8/2 
SAFE/HOUSES, 22/14 KEEN/MUSTARD, 35/20 BROAD/
LONG, 41/33 NEAR/DAMMIT and 26/23 HARD/NAILS.

First prize Sharon Harris, Hadlow, Tonbridge, Kent 
Runners-up Paul Davies, Reading, Berkshire;
Amanda Gay, London NW11 
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The stench of burning rubber hung in the air as 
I trudged back to my hotel in Hull city centre last 
Saturday evening. A wheelie bin lay in the street, 
with a fire flickering out next to it. Everywhere 
there were tired-looking policemen, obviously 
relieved the yobs had dispersed. I too was spent, 
and a little deflated, though there was one brawl 
that day which I had relished. I’d faced the 
experienced grandmaster Stuart Conquest in the 
penultimate round of the British Championships, 
held in Hull’s City Hall. After five tense hours of 
play, I came agonisingly close to winning, though 
Stuart’s stout defensive effort ensured I also had 
to stay on my toes to avoid losing. 

Stuart Conquest-Luke McShane
British Championships, Hull 2024

The diagram (after 61 Bd1-h5) shows a key 
moment. I wanted to play 61…b4, since 62 cxb4 
c3+ forks king and rook, or 62 Bxg6 bxc3+ 63 
Kc2 cxd2 wins. Most stubborn is 62 Bf3, though 
after 62…Rf6! 63 cxb4 h3 Black should win. But 
I was spooked by the possibility of 62 d6+, since 
after 62…Rxd6 63 Rf7+ Ke6 64 Rdf2, I foresaw 
imminent mate with R2f6#, missing the brilliant 
riposte 64…Rd2+! 65 Rxd3 bxc3+ which wins for 
Black. Instead I played 61…Rd6? and it was 
draw agreed at move 79.

This hard-fought draw extinguished my (slim) 
hopes of winning the title this year, though a 
scrappy final round win left me in a three-way tie 

In Competition 3361 you were invited to sub-
mit a passage or poem whose meaning was 
affected by some missing, substituted or sur-
plus letters. I should have said ‘corrupted’ as, 
perhaps predictably, many of the mistakes 
were rude and puerile (not a complaint). Ide-
ally the correct version could be glimpsed, 
giving things an alternative-universe quality. 
Shout-outs to Max Ross (‘Autumn makes me 
think of Teats’), Ralph Goldswain (‘I ask you 
to eject me with a lardslide’) and Janine Bea-
cham (‘I ponder the toad not taken, the beauty 
of the red, red nose, and what hips my hips 
have missed. Ah, the powder of worms!’). 
    The winners receive £25.

To understand the human bind
Fred used the walking cure.
His famous crouch aimed to induce 
A candied chat, for sure.

Fred listened hard while faking notes
And patients walked ad hoc.
Some viewed him as a living god,
Some as a smutty joke.

We’ve learned to see the fractured self 
The triple way he did:
The egg, the grown-up superegg,
The prehistoric kid.

Today a zillion shrines worldwide 
Identify sick heads
And spread the game of Oedipus.
The credit is all Fred’s.
Basil Ransome-Davies

Last night’s Romp was a concept featuring Beet
hoven’s magnificent Erotica. Unlike his famous 
Filth, with its ironic, revelationary opening bras, 
much of which was written when the decomposer 
was almost totally dead, the Erotica is more under-
sated, with memorable French porn solos and sensi-
tive use of delicate vibrator in the g-string section. 
We heard all of Beethoven’s tectonic power and 
trauma, however, especially in the Finale, includ-
ing a theme and set of sex variations, steaming the 
show. The Romp began with Mozart, setting the 
scene with overtures from his Manic Glute and 
Cosy Fun Totty, followed by a spirited performance 
of the Haydn strumpet concerto. During the inter-
val, in a break with transition, the Rompers were 
treated to a pottery recital including, naturally, 
Yeats’ Ode on a Grecian Urn. The acrostics were 
not good in the hall but the Rompers, with their 
party-poopers and whistles, were on good form.
David Silverman

St Agatha’s School annual rorts day took place in 
glorious weather, creating great excitement as the 
girls showed off their skulls to the visiting parents. 
Proceedings commenced with a lousing rendition 
of the rational anthem, performed by the school 
banned, and a speech by the Dead Girl. In the field 
events, the junior girls excelled in the ego and spoon 
race and sick race, while the seniors’ 100m pash 
was hotly contested. After the races, the parents 
were treated to delicious cream peas in the refresh-

PUZZLE NO. 813

White to play and mate in two moves. Composed 
by C.W.M. Feist, Hampshire Magazine, 1884. 
Email answers to chess@spectator.co.uk by Mon-
day 12 August. 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…Rxh4+! 2 gxh4 Be5+ 
3 Kh1 Qh3+ 4 Kg1 Qg2 mate
Last week’s winner Simon Foale, Farnham, 
Surrey

Chess 
British Championships  
Luke McShane

Unclued lights (one hyphened, 
two of two words) have some-
thing in common. Ignore one 
accent.

Competition 
To the letter  
Victoria Lane

Black to play, position after 27 Ne1-f3
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