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LIFE LIFE

Velimir Ivic – Vasyl Ivanchuk
Reykjavik Open, April 2025

43...Rb1+ 44 Kh2 e4! 45 Ra4 The 
obvious capture runs into problems: 45 
fxg4 Rb3 46 Bf2 e3 47 Be1 e2 threatens 
Rb3xg3, and then 48 Ra1 Rd3 adds a new 
threat of Rd3-d1. With a cool head, the 
draw can be held, e.g. 49 Kh3 Rd1 50 Ra2 
Rxe1 51 Rxe2 Rb1 and so on. But it’s easy 
to see why Ivic preferred the move in the 
game. 45...Bf5! 46 fxe4 Be6 Ivanchuk 
has lost his pawn, apparently for nothing, 
but a closer look reveals that Ivic remains 
in difficulty. The b6 pawn is under control, 
and the knight on g3 remains in an eternal 
pin. 47 Ra8 Rb3 48 b7 Another clever 
idea, but it was better to sit tight with 48 
Bf2 48…Be5! A classy response, 
maintaining the pin. Instead, 48...Rxb7 49 
Ra6! Rd7 50 e5! fxe5 51 Bc5! Bxc5 52 
Rxe6+ Kf7 53 Rxe5 leads only to a draw.
49 Bf2 Rxb7 50 Ra6 Bg4 51 Ra2 Rb3 
52 Ra5 Rc3 53 Rb5 Ra3 54 Rd5 Rb3 
55 Ra5 White is almost paralysed, but 
Kg6-g5-g4 to win the knight should not be 
rushed, as Bf2-d4 is a saving resource. 
Ivanchuk takes his time to regroup. Kh6 
56 Rd5 g6 57 Ra5 Bd7 58 Rc5 Ra3 59 
Rd5 Bc6 60 Rc5 Ba8 61 Rb5 Rd3 62 
Ra5 Bb7 63 Rb5 Bc8 64 Rd5 Rb3 65 
Rc5 Bb7 66 Ra5 Bd6 67 Ra4 Black 
won. It seems White ran out of time, 
though 67...Kg5 wins on the board as well. 

This year’s Reykjavik Open was held in 
honour of Fridrik Olafsson, who died at the 
age of 90, just a few days before the 
tournament began. He was Iceland’s first 
grandmaster, with wins to his name against 
Fischer, Petrosian, Tal (see the puzzle 
below) and Karpov and at the peak of his 
playing career he competed in the 1959 
Candidates tournament for the world 
championship. Olafsson worked at the 
Icelandic Ministry of Justice before 
becoming the president of the international 
governing body Fide from 1978 to 1982. 
He later served as secretary general of the 
Icelandic parliament for more than two 
decades before his retirement. A photograph 
on the wall in Reykjavik brought back fond 
memories of playing and analysing a game 
against Olafsson in Greenland, more than 
20 years ago. 

		  Across
	 1	 Cartoonist has formerly 

captivated Spain (5)
	10	 Swayed and quit, sick in 

the stomach (10)
	14	 Handles fine fish (5)
	15	 Have a few days at skate 

park (5)
	16	 As support, use skinny  

leg (4,2)
	20	 Dancer for one popular in 

scarlet always (8)
	21	 A lamb chop? (7)
	22	 Former army head  

smokes (4)
	25	 Coal say in chimney left to 

the end (4)
	29	 Manage what deli may 

supply (4,4)
	33	 Sea having a unifying 

motif (6)
	34	 Teenager cleaned out in 

pathetic fiddle (5)
	35	 Transport apparently  

good army sections (5)
	36	 May shortly point out a 

high platform (7)
	37	 A case in Finland 

progressively diminished 
(6)

	39	 Symbolic ribbons with 
shore-bird fancier’s  
motto? (4-5)

	40	 Inhale drug, setting note  
in type (5)

		  Down
	 2	 Escaped, not at first 

deceived (6)
	 3	 Skill in story books (6)
	 4	 Having made comparison, 

prefer Edward (7)
	 5	 One singing about lake 

bird? Not so fast! (10)

	 6	 Cutting one cactus into 
bits (7)

	 7	 Go mad as result of 
committing serious foul? 
(3,3)

	 8	 Greek goddesses in 
Ireland? It is so (7)

	 9	 Resentment heard from 
private soldier (6)

	15	 Man ran out of adrenalin, 
collapsing (6)

	17	 Live by a church, the 
principal side facing the 
sea (5-5)

	18	 In worst cases a failure to 
turn up after exercise (7)

	19	 Watched short film about 
sheep (6)

	23	 Sharp change of  
direction for extreme 
socialist (4,4)

	24	 Beaten up, gets a work-
over, from them? (7)

	28	 A wicket falling,  
what fixes where  
bowlers may rest (7)

	29	 Gloomy doctrine boy 
grows up to accept (6)

	30	 Behold a born debtor (6)

 
A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for  
the first correct solutions opened 
on 26 May. 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 2702, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2702:  
Some beef  
by Fieldfare

Euclid! Thou should’st be living at this hour:
O’Sullivan hath need of thee anew.
He’s lost his geometric superpower,
His angles are all tangled and askew,
His cue-balls misaligning by degrees,
His angles of reflection all awry.
The pressure’s bringing Ronnie to his knees.
His breaks, so paltry, almost make him cry.
Now every shot is skidding out of kilter –
But could it be the world is out of joint?
What’s snookering the earth’s phantasmal filter?
Reality’s been stretched to breaking point –
The earth’s magnetic ley lines have been switched:
The Crucible has clearly been bewitched. 
David Silverman

His life has been this rectangle of baize
Forever, almost – since those truant days
When snooker halls taught him much more than 
	 school.
He learned to ease a cue, to make a cool
Assessment of what’s possible within
Newton’s constraints of angle, speed, and spin.
He challenged champions; with the force of youth
He told established masters the hard truth
Their day was done. A two-decade career
Of hard-fought struggle has now brought him here,
To Sheffield, where he sits impassive while
A young slick player with an edgy style
Pots red, black, red, black with eye-boggling ease,
Like an automaton. Suddenly he sees
The end of things approaching. Yes, at last
The future’s come for him, too. He’s the past.
George Simmers

What is the pink doing with the disturbance of the 
	 black?
Ash on a velvet cushion
As bold Tiresias takes a long brown to the middle
Against the anaesthetic afternoon.
Red upon colour. Colour on red.
All reds and no colours;
If there were colours, there would be reds.
Ball upon balls. Balls. All balls.
And if you came this way… If you came,
Clutching the long rest and carrying much chalk,
You would see something more appalling than
Ronnie O’Sullivan striding towards you
Or Judd Trump hiding behind you:
You would see beer in a handful of mugs.
Time present and time past
Are both contained in time snooker.
Revd Dr Peter Mullen (T.S. Eliot Plays Snooker)

Before colour TV, back in the day,
We huddled round the set to watch Pot Grey.
Snooker in monochrome? Who would have 
	 thought it,
Ludicrous idea but still we bought it.
‘For those of you viewing this in black and white,
The blue is behind the green.’ He’s always right,
We’d murmur in compliant acquiescence,
In awe of the players’ sangfroid, poise and presence,
Not to mention, dare one say, the derrières
Of focused teenage waistcoat millionaires;
The strategies deployed for every shot,
Their silent satisfaction at each pot.
   Ars longa, snooker brevis: such, our woe –
   O my Thorburn and my Reardon, long ago!
Mike Morrison

NO. 3401: MARVELLING

‘My vegetable love should grow…’. You’re 
invited to include these words in a poem of 
your own (16 lines max). Please send entries 
to competition@spectator.co.uk by 21 May.

SOLUTION TO 2699: SUMMER DRESSES II 

Unclued lights were fictional HOUSES (‘Some 
Addresses’). Paired lights were HOWARDS END and 
BAG END (The Hobbit).

First prize J. Anson, Birmingham
Runners-up Laura Gould, Edinburgh; Mydrim Jones, 
London WC1B 

Name 		  	
	
Address 		 		

		 		

		 		

	  	  

		

Vasyl Ivanchuk was at the centre of a heart-
rending scene during the tenth round of the 
World Blitz Championship in New York in 
December. The former world no. 2 could 
certainly have won his dramatic game against 
Daniel Naroditsky, but he lost on time after 
his nerves let him down at the critical 
moment. Overcome by emotion, Ivanchuk 
broke down and sobbed at the board. 

The Ukrainian grandmaster is a true chess 
obsessive, loved by fans for his disarming 
eccentricity as well as his brilliant play. At  
56, he had recently dropped out of the world’s 
top 100 players, but his passion for chess  
and creative spark appear undiminished. 
Recently, he has played almost non-stop and 
enjoyed a splendid run in European open 
events, including outright first place in 
Menorca (boosting him back into the top 
100). I saw him in action last month at  
the Reykjavik Open, where he finished in a  
tie for second place behind Parham 
Maghsoodloo from Iran. 

I particularly admired the following 
endgame, against a strong young Serbian 
grandmaster. A draw seems the most likely 
outcome from the diagram position after, for 
example, 43...Be6 44 Ne4 Bf8 45 b7 Bd5 46 
Ra8 Bxb7 47 Rxf8 Bxe4 48 fxe4 Rxe4. But 
Ivanchuk finds a remarkable winning attempt, 
ignoring the attack on his bishop.

Competition 3398 invited you to submit a 
poem about snooker as the world champion
ship was under way. The entries poured in! 
There were many excellent poems in both 
camps (snooker being either the best or the 
most boring thing ever). Among others, Anna 
Cox, D.A. Prince, Nick Syrett, Kavanagh Mil-
lard, Ralph Goldswain and Helen Baty deserve 
a nod, as does Philip Riseborough: 

A one-four-seven
What heaven, what heaven!

The £25 voucher prizes go to those below.

When TV’s snooker balls were grey
Ted Lowe would help us follow play
with, ‘First he’ll take that easy green
(mid-grey, near pocket, centre-screen). 
But that could leave him very tight
behind the red (third ball from right).
Though after that he should be able
to screw the cue ball round the table
and line it up to pot the black
(the dark grey ball beside the pack).
Then final red (though grey for you),
And tempting blue (though that’s grey too).
Next, chalk the cue and find a way
to pot the colours grey by grey
till colour TV brings the day
when coloured balls replace the grey.’
Martin Parker

Here’s praise for my green baize test card
Which saved the BBC,
Displacing News with balls and cues
So economically.
Godspeed to the hours it swallowed,
Frame on thrilling frame;
Waistcoats, bow ties, steady hands and eyes
At a vital table game.

Heap praise on my green baize test card:
It’s the black ball I’d to pot
Sotto voce talk and much use of chalk,
No script or paid-for plot.
Once its audience had topped soap opera
I ascended the Top Floor,
With a bright, bright future underwrit by snooker
With its million views to draw.
Adrian Fry

In mathematics, angles rule;
It’s just the same in snooker:
You square the old hypotenuse,
Then hit the big bazooka!

It used to be a quiet game,
Where Ray would stroke the pockets,
But now it’s full of razzmatazz, 
And pros with names like ‘Rocket’.

They stalk the table, suck their teeth,
In car-mechanic style,
Then chalk the cue and take the rest,
And ponder for a while…

But then they’re prone across the baize,
With knee at forty-five;
They blast the ball with side and stun:
The Championship’s alive!
Nicholas Lee

PUZZLE NO. 849

White to play. F. Olafsson – Tal, Alekhine 
Memorial, Moscow 1971. Tal’s last move, 
attacking the queen, was a huge mistake. How 
did Olafsson win the game? Email answers to 
chess@spectator.co.uk by Monday 12 May. 
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 Re8! wins, as Rxe8 2 
Bxd5+ Nc6 3 Bxc6 is mate.
Last week’s winner Bernard T. Golding, 
Whitley Bay, North Tyneside

Chess 
Back to winning ways  
Luke McShane

Nine unclued lights form three 
triplets, each related in a dif-
ferent way to the tenth. 

Competition 
That’s your cue  
Victoria Lane
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Black to move, position after 43 f2-f3
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