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LIFE LIFE

too strong. 20 Bxg5 Qxg5 21 Ke1 f4 
22 Qd2 Qg6 23 gxf4 g3 24 Rg2 Qxh6 
25 Rxg3 Nxf4 26 Nxf4 Rxf4 27 Ne3 
Qh2 28 Bd3

Caruana has defended stubbornly. Kasparov’s 
next move, attempting to bulldoze the f2-pawn, 
backfires. Rcf8? 28...Bc6! keeps better chances 
29 Nf1! Knight retreats are one of the most 
common blindspots in chess. This intermezzo 
ensures that the queens will be exchanged, so 
White can play Rxc7 in safety. Qh4 30 Rxc7 
Rxf2 31 Qg5 Black resigns

Despite its advantages, events in the Chess 9LX 
format are still relatively rare. The naming 
confusion doesn’t help. It was christened 
Fischer Random chess, and the erratic 
American’s endorsement was obviously a 
mixed blessing. So the later rebrand to the 
neutral ‘Chess960’ made sense, that being the 
number of permitted start positions. More 
recently, the announcement of a forthcoming 
$12 million ‘Freestyle’ Chess Grand Slam 
series (with Magnus Carlsen’s involvement) 
looks set to raise the variant’s profile. 
(Intriguingly, Carlsen will face Caruana in a 
short Freestyle match in Singapore, just days 
before the start of the Classical World 
Championship between Ding and Gukesh on 25 
November.) I happen to like the name Freestyle, 
but the prismatic nomenclature calls to mind 
the splintered political factions in The Life of 
Brian. And what have the Romans done for us? 
Well, I suppose we have them to thank for the 
numerals in Chess 9LX.

  Across
 1 Awards for very large 

Cadillacs, say (6)
 11 Dave, Keith and I 

reviewed viceroy’s 
territory (10)

 14 Basque cap with 
pillowcase on end of  
cot (5)

 15 During performance,  
steal a jumper (7)

 18 Healthy food on the  
golf course (6)

 22 Scottish 37 destroyed 
sledge (6)

 25 Heart of the justification 
for isle (5)

 26 Suave young socialite  
is lost, commentating  
on TMS? (2,3)

 30 More that one grand  
in soap review (6)

 33 Awestruck, having silver 
ring on fourth finger (4)

 39 Fool adopting old practice 
at guillotine motion (7)

 40 Call me this in novel –  
not ‘Clint’ (7)

 41 Country chum from 
Tyneside? (5)

 43 Spring bloom Noel and 
Ernest cross-fertilised 
(6,4)

 44 Groups of songs take ages 
(6)

 45 Brawny youth-leader 
distributed wines first (6)

  Down
 1 Nil VAT company returns 

on paper (6)
 2 Scottish grate found in 

Welsh castle (5)
 3 20s – (old pound) – for 

hair-spray (7)

 4 Shankar’s instruments 
from isle in possession of 
celebs (6)

 5 Applaud Eisteddfod 
graduate (5)

 6 Philosopher, surprisingly 
inane, for ages (9)

 7 Yankee airborne, flying 
around (6)

 8 Landlord accepts 
European record again 
(2-5)

 9 Stops, we’re told, at 
pavement edges (5)

 10 Runs from former wife’s 
threats – oddly (6)

 12 Do not disturb field: one 
with old calf in (5,5)

 16 Schoolchildren hold off 
editing OT books (10)

 21 Trials started – so 
organised (4,5)

 23 Arrangements of songs (4)
 27 Place where horse may be 

found? (7)
 29 Poem by Scott about 

peerless Roman Empire 
(7)

 31 They warn of femmes 
fatales (6)

 32 Craftsmen for two 
generations (6)

 37 Bird film about appeal of 
other birds (5)

 38 Tricky shot manipulative 
female has no use for (5)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on  
25 November. 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 2679, 
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 
2679: 
Choc-a-block   
by Doc

Season of mists and skies of murky grey,
retrieve your jumpers, coats and thermal socks, 
it’s time to put the barbecue away
and queue up for your flu jab at the doc’s.
We’ll rake the leaves and ring the local plumber
to clear the gutters too – we’re grieving at
deserted avenues of leafless trees
eclipsing long-lost memories of summer.
Ignore the trick-and-treaters on the mat,
draw down the blinds, turn up the thermostat
and don’t, god’s sake, forget the antifreeze!
Sylvia Fairley

Autumn, you may have charmed young Keats to say
Some pleasant words about your fruitfulness,
And who can doubt the colours you display
Make us believe in coming happiness?
But all your promises are cruel deceit;
Your mellowness was never meant to last,
For when you leave we suffer snow and sleet
And feel the chill of winter’s icy blast.
You may sit playfully among your store
Teasing us with the treasures that you bring
But in a few short weeks you’ll tease no more
And winter will forbid your birds to sing.
But what the hell, deceitful though you be,
Perhaps we should enjoy you while we can,
And though you will not last eternally
Let’s love the golden fruit of your brief span.
Frank McDonald

The leaves are falling, sodden with the rain,
And worse, the students are all back again,
Bright-eyed and bushy-tailed and oversexed,
Intent on leaving me distraught and vexed.
The academic session’s just begun,
Though autumn means the year is nearly done.
Did I say autumn? I meant Michaelmas,
But who keeps up traditions? Now, alas,
Letters that once said ‘Dear Professor A…’
Have turned into e-mails, and what they say
Is ‘Hi!’ Besides, they seem younger each year.
They’re not, of course – it’s me. I rather fear
That starting things in autumn leaves me cold.
The year is fading. I feel just as old.
Their brave new world starts at the Freshers’ Ball,
While I, like autumn leaves, am in free fall.
Brian Murdoch

O beautiful Autumn you are wondrous to behold;
With brown and yellow leaves in sums untold,
I summon all the metaphors that I can muster
To praise you for your golden lustre
More beauteous than the spring that comes in May.
More glorious even than Dundee, jewel of the Tay:
You are the greatest season of them all
And in America you’re hailed as Fall.
Alas, though, all the little birds have fled
Except for those too slow and now are dead,
Because your winds came early in October 2024,
And swept them from the branches to the floor.
Your winds blow fiercer than the bagpipes in 
 a ceilidh hall,
Yet I shan’t flee your grasp, for I am most enthrall’d
And as this ode is meant to sing your praise,
I choose to freeze with joy and stand in frosty gaze.
Ralph Goldswain

NO. 3377: WHOSE LEGS?

You are invited to submit a version of ‘Ozy-
mandias’ for the future (16 lines maximum). 
Please email entries to competition@specta-
tor.co.uk by 20 November.
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SOLUTION TO 2676: ITOX   

The unclued lights reveal phrases beginning (or, with 8, 
ending) with the numbers 1 to 10. The red and yellow 
squares reveal two members of LES SIX, the solution at 
45 Across.  

First prize Jenny Mitchell, Wells, Somerset
Runners-up Sean Smith, Southport;  
Rupert Cousens, Oxford
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Garry Kasparov retired from competitive chess  
in 2005, but has proved that at the age of 61 he 
remains competitive at the highest level. That is 
an extraordinary achievement in an time when just 
five of the world’s top 100 active players are older 
than 50. The former world champion joined a 
powerful field in St Louis for nine rounds of 
‘Chess 9LX’ played at a rapid time control.  
Chess 9LX, in which the pieces on the back rank 
are shuffled at the start of the game, is an ideal 
format for Kasparov, who can count on pure chess 
skill, without worrying about his outdated 
knowledge of opening theory.

Three wins, three losses and three draws 
placed him in the middle of the final table, but his 
score could easily have been higher, given that he 
had an advantageous position against tournament 
winner Fabiano Caruana (see game below) as well 
as runner-up Hikaru Nakamura. With more time in 
the latter game, Kasparov might well have found 
the win that was available in the final position 
when he agreed to a draw.

To set up the game below, place the pieces in 
the following position: Ra1, Qb1, Bc1, Bd1,  
Ne1, Kf1, Ng1, Rh1. Black’s setup mirrors that: 
Ra8, Qb8, etc.

Fabiano Caruana – Garry Kasparov 
St Louis Chess 9LX, October 2024 

1 e4 c5 2 Ngf3 Ngf6 3 c3 b6 4 Be2 Bb7 5  
e5 Nd5 6 d4 cxd4 7 cxd4 e6 The contours  
of the position closely resemble some lines of the 
Alapin Sicilian in vanilla chess, which begins  
1.e4 c5 2.c3 8 Nd3 Be7 9 Bd2 f5 10 h4 Nec7 
11 h5 Qd8 12 h6 A premature push, perhaps 
counting on the passive 12... g7-g6 and forgetting 
Kasparov’s more spirited response. g5 13 Qd1 
O-O Castling rules are peculiar in this format. 
Here, move the Black king from f8 to g8 and the 
rook from h8 to f8.14 Rc1 Kh8 15 Rh5 g4 16 
Nfe1 Rc8 17 Nc2 Qe8 18 Rh2 Qg6 19 g3 Bg5 
19...f4! would have posed huge problems to 
Caruana. For example, 20 Nxf4 Nxf4 21 Bxf4 
Rxf4! 22 gxf4 g3 devastates the kingside, or 20 
gxf4 g3 21 Rg2 Nc3! 22 bxc3 Bxg2+ 23 Kxg2 
gxf2+ 24 Kxf2 Bh4+ and again the attack is 

In Competition 3374 you were invited to write 
an ode to autumn. There was bathos amid the 
beauty. I regret not finding room for Alan 
Millard’s ‘Season of musts’, Elizabeth Kay’s 
garden musings, Joseph Houlihan’s paean to 
the blazing hills, Nicholas Lee on what Keats 
could do with ‘rotting vapes arranged about 
the scene’, and this from Anca Gramaticu: ‘a 
flock of leaves took their flight/ In a roar of 
applause’. Finally, there’s just space for Daniel 
Galef’s poem in full: ‘The first leaf that falls –/ 
That takes balls.’ Those below win £25.

Supposing autumn to be a country doctor
In his vintage russet car and wholemeal tweeds,
Prescribing to both plutocrat and pauper.

Splendid reassurance at his brusque arrival,
Attention burnishes his patients and their needs,
Life ripening where there’s doubt of survival.

His voice is fruity, his bedside manner easy
A first frost’s clarity he brings to signs he reads:
His diagnoses, Latin gilded, he keeps breezy.

Departing, his tail lights show a hopeful glimmer,
As of last light flickering through leaf-stripped trees.
Well past nightfall, at his last call, there’s a shiver.
Adrian Fry

Autumn, it’s your turn to shimmy,
To whirl and to skirl, and to settle,
To whistle your way through the chimney,
Like a sudden and untoward kettle –
To dance your erratic mazurka
Down careless, meandering streams
And sometimes, when acting berserker,
And playing your role to extremes,
Throwing gusts with a happy abandon,
So that children are all in a pickle,
Or find that they’ve no legs to stand on –
Ah, you are notoriously fickle,
The season that heats up or freezes,
That suns all the paths in the park,
Before acting up just as it pleases,
To hurry us home in the dark.
Bill Greenwell

Season of crisp golden leaves
And hidden dog turds, 
Of changing all the clocks, 
Of migrating birds. 

Season of squirrels storing nuts, 
And conkers galore.
Of ignoring trick-or-treaters 
Knocking at the door. 

Season of scrumptious berries 
Being baked into pies, 
Of folk building bonfires 
Before burning their guys. 

Season of cosy dramas, 
Strictly starts once more… 
We try to guess who’s screwing who 
Both on and off the floor!
Tracy Davidson

PUZZLE NO. 826

White to play and mate in 2. Composed by Otto 
Wurzburg, the Pittsburgh Gazette Times, 1917. 
Answers should be emailed to chess@spectator.
co.uk by Monday 11 November. 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 Qd8+ Kh7 2 hxg3 
Rh5+ 3 Qh4 and White won quickly.
Last week’s winner Ilya Iyengar, Cambridge

Chess 
Meet me in St Louis  
Luke McShane

The unclued lights (two of two 
words) are of a kind.

Competition 
Lines on the leaves  
Victoria Lane

WDWDWDWd
IWdBDw0r
WDWDwiw0
DWDwHWDw
WDw!WDWd
DWDWDwHb
WDWdRDWd
DWDWDWDw

Black to play, position after 28 Be2-d3

WdrDWDwi
0bhpDWdp
w0WdpDWd
DWDw)WDw
WDw)w4Wd
DWdBHw$w
P)w!w)w1
Dw$wIWDw


