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LIFE LIFE

36…Kc5? A terrible lapse. 37 Rdxd8 Nc7  
I assume Topalov intended 37…Rxd8 but 
simply forgot about 38 Rc8+, when Black can 
resign. 38 Ra5+ Kc4 39 Be2+ Black resigns

By game five, Topalov was two games down 
and needing a win. Erdogmus was struggling 
earlier, but here he seizes the initiative: 

Veselin Topalov-Yagiz Kaan Erdogmus
Clash of Generations, Monte Carlo, April 2025

29…Ne2+ 30 Nxe2 Rxg2+ 31 Kf1 Rxf2+ 
31…Qh2 leads to an amusing repetition:  
32 Qxd7+ Kf8 33 Qxc8+ Kg7 34 Ng1 Rxg1+ 
35 Bxg1 Qxh3+ 36 Kf2 Qg3+ 37 Kf1 Qh3+ 
etc.  32 Kxf2 Qh2+ 33 Kxf3 Qxh3+ 34 Kf2 
Qf5+ 35 Qf4 Qxb5 A moment of calm. 
Material is balanced, but Black’s chances look 
preferable with the safer king. 36 Rg1 Nf6  
37 Qf3 Qc4 38 Rxa4 Ne4+ 39 Ke1 Ng5 
40 Qb7 Rc7 41 Qa8+ Rc8 42 Rg4!? Pushing 
for a win Qc7 43 Qh1 h3 44 Ra5 f5  
45 Rxg5 Bxg5 46 Qxh3 Bf6 47 Kf1 Rd8 
48 Ra6 Qc4 49 Qh5+ Kf8 50 Qh6? Another 
big oversight. Instead, 50 Ra7 Rd1+ 51 Kf2 
Bh4+ 52 Kg2 Qe4+ 53 Qf3 Qxf3+ 54 Kxf3 was 
likely to lead to a draw. Bg7 51 Qxe6 There 
was nothing better, but now Erdogmus can 
force mate. Rd1+ 52 Kg2 Qg4+ 53 Kh2 
Qh4+ 54 Kg2 Qh1+ 55 Kf2 Qh2+ 56 Ke3 
Qh3+ 57 Kf2 Rf1 checkmate 

		  Across
	 1	 Pitman facing very active 

idol? (7)
	11	 One central to wrong 

education, is pressed (6)
	12	 Go with new dance –  

it’s done! (7)
	15	 Impact the littlest born 

first (5)
	16	 Spenser’s to study 

translation, sure to include 
note (6)

	17	 Access nut pine, say (6)
	19	 Hold out during visit for 

Judas (9)
	21	 Current line in memos for 

East Africans (7)
	25	 With no cap burden 

blokes, time for confusion 
(9)

	27	 Dart into shelter that’s 
most close (9)

	31	 I’d try to sway European 
carer involved with mob 
(9)

	33	 English book in price 
discount (6)

	34	 Ordinary clue’s reworked 
for little mouth (6)

	36	 Oil supplier born with 
Mark of the Beast (5)

	37	 Some save natural oats (5)
	38	 Drive advantage and run 

boat that clears up (7)
	39	 Fussiness in Jewish 

festival around Sabbath (6)
	40	 Roped in girl with 

dictionary (7)

		  Down
	 2	 Number distracted person 

often on the move (5)
	 4	 High-power valve errant 

son exploded (9)

	 5	 Contributions in want of 
female players (6)

	 6	 Branches and sticks 
surrounding a hideout 
(4,4)

	 7	 The Muses, say – name 
each in epilogue (6)

	 8	 Fumitory: fantastic heart 
cure (5-5)

	 9	 Forms of distress as neon 
covers posh plants (8)

	10	 Board scoffed having a 
passage to digest (8)

	13	 Linked weapon in similar 
(3,2,3)

	18	 Opening features women 
grasping Oscar in 
preference to French (10)

	20	 Laden nun struggled 
lacking rite for 
Shakespeare (8)

	22	 Ordain use differently for 
forgotten creature (9)

	24	 Fisherfolk who drift (8)
	28	 Very cool spell that is 

partially engaged with 
cooler? (3,3)

	29	 Money and those who 
should pay it? Gardeners, 
perhaps (6)

	30	 Thought idly of drummer 
and strange mate (6)

	32	 Copper to restrain smart 
girl (5)

	35	 Find fault with vehicle 
parking (4)

A first prize of a £30 John Lewis 
voucher and two runners-up 
prizes of £20 vouchers for the 
first correct solutions opened  
on 8 June. 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 2753, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2753: Rapid sea  
by Eumolpus

Jed smelt when to scrap and when to scoot, and 
his head was a bag of nails since Dead Eye Dick 
done him wrong. Jed knew the town was too small 
for them both. Fit to be tied, in best bib and choke 
strap, Jed gigged his horse and rode in to Dodge,  
his face like a meat axe, with the twitch of a man 
who had snakes in his boots. 

Dick saw how the cat jumped, and this time he 
dug for his gun…
Richard Spencer

I knew I was the man for this game. Who else but 
James Bond? The strong, cold, suave spy. I don’t 
waste words. M gave me the brief.

‘He can talk,’ M warned. ‘Watch him. But you 
can take him. You’re terse, crisp, blunt, to the point. 
Keep it short and clean. Make sure you get the last 
word.’

I found our man in Prague. M was right. Like 
most thugs, he thought he could make me talk. Or 
die. He tried. Ropes, knives, sharp hats. I made a 
dry quip or two, as is my style. Then I broke free, 
stole his gun and winged him. Down he fell, all 
rage, a trail of blood on the floor. He shrieked. ‘I 
can still end you, James! All I need to say is a word 
of more than one syll-’

I shot him. Called M. ‘Job done,’ I said.
Janine Beacham

‘We’ve no truck with long words, here at the Star,’ 
said my new boss. ‘Write it short and clear, so plain 
folks can read it and take it in.’

It was my first day in Leeds, and my first job. 
I could hear the tap of words being typed, shouts 
down phones, the sound of spoons in cups. It smelt 
of hair oil, smoke and sweat. It was too hot.

‘Your name, now,’ the boss went on, ‘is too long 
and posh. Six sounds.’

‘I say it “Fshaw Fines.”’
‘That’s still two sounds in one word.’
‘Not if you leave out the small dash, sir. Then it 

counts as two words with one sound each.’
‘Don’t get smart with me, son. From now on 

you’ll write as Charles… Charles Smart. That will 
do. Now, get your bum in gear, that new road, go 
out and get some vox pops.’ 
Frank Upton

The Men from Mars came to Earth in their ships 
and cursed us with death. Folk died in droves each 
time they spoke words, or wrote them down. It took 
my friend, Holmes, the famed sleuth, to learn why.

‘Words of one clear sound, words made up 
of one strict part, are fine to say or write,” said  
Holmes. ‘The Queen turned to ash when she said 
the term for her six times ten years’ reign, while 
those who write news for the Times blow up when 
they write down words of more than one sound. 
Case solved.’

Thus it proved. The Men from Mars failed to 
rid the Earth of us. We learned to speak in words of 
one sound, and the press hailed Holmes as a great 
man. That was when he turned to me and said,  
‘It was plain to see, my dear…’

He will be missed.
Paul Freeman

NO. 3453: THE SECRET IS...

You are invited to describe a new, infallible 
personal regime that promises to make one 
healthy, rich and irresistible (150 words max-
imum). Please email entries to competition@
spectator.co.uk by 3 June.

SOLUTION TO 2750: LINCOLN MEMORIAL 

Solvers had to highlight the BINARY (101010111110) 
and HEXADECIMAL (ABE) forms of the PUZZLE 
NUMBER (2750), thereby both filling in the otherwise-
isolated squares and, via the latter hex form, explaining  
the significance of the title.

First prize Jon Duckworth, Nottingham 
Runners-up Frances Whitehead, Harrogate; 
Tom Woolford, New Longton, Preston
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At the start of May, 14-year-old Yagiz Kaan 
Erdogmus became the youngest player in 
history to cross the symbolic 2700 threshold 
on the international rating scale, placing at  
no. 31 in the world rankings. The result that 
took him there was an astonishing third match 
in the ‘Clash of Generations’ series, in which 
the Turkish teenager had previously defeated 
Peter Svidler and Maxime Vachier-Lagrave. 
His opponent in this latest edition, held in 
Monaco, was Bulgaria’s Veselin Topalov, the 
former world no. 1 and Fide world champion.

At 51, Topalov is past his prime, but the  
5-1 scoreline in favour of Erdogmus still 
comes as a shock. Topalov had his chances, 
despite what the score might suggest, but his 
obvious rustiness manifested in a couple of 
decisive blunders in critical positions. In both 
the examples below, the veteran had plenty of 
time on the clock, but it was Erdogmus who 
kept his nerve.

A savage tussle in the second game led to 
the following position, in which Topalov must 
find 36…Kb6, e.g. 37 Rdxd8 Rxd8 and now  
38 Rxd8 c1=Q+ 39 Rd1 Qxd1+ 40 Bxd1 Kxb7 
leads to equality, or 38 b8=Q+ Rxb8 39 Rxb8+ 
Ka7 40 Rc8 Bc5! 41 Ra8+ Kb6 42 Ra1 Bd4 
leads to a draw. 

Yagiz Kaan Erdogmus-Veselin Topalov
Clash of Generations, Monte Carlo, April 2025

For Competition 3450 you were invited 
to submit a short story written in words of  
one syllable. 

This challenge produced a pleasingly 
diverse entry, with echoes of Bulgakov, Orwell 
and Hemingway. It was especially tricky to 
whittle down a larger-than-usual postbag to 
just six winners and I very much regretted not 
having room for Andy Simpson, Andy Myers, 
Peter Mullen and Mark Boullé. Other strong 
performers included W.J. Webster, Simon 
Godziek, Martin Brown, Samuel Finniear, 
John O’Byrne and Verity Kalcev.

The £25 John Lewis vouchers go to the 
submissions printed below.

‘I hear,’ said Jim to his wife, Jean, ‘Bob Lime is 
dead.’

A bit deaf, Jean said ‘Who?’
‘Bob Lime.’
‘What, him as had a shop at – ?’
‘No,’ Jim said, ‘that was Bob Lane.’
‘I know no Bob Lime.’ Jean stood firm.
‘You do! Tall bloke, long face, blue car. Specs.’
‘Big dog.’
‘No,’ Jim jibes, ‘that was Bob Locke had that, 

way back.’
‘What news of Bob Locke?’
‘None, love.’
Pause.
Jean said ‘Then is it of Bob Lane, this news?’
A sigh and Jim said ‘No. Bob Lime.’
‘So he, Bob Lane, said this Bob Lime as I do  

not know but you do, is dead.’
‘You knew Bob as well as I do. Did.’ Jim said.
‘Bob Locke I know. Bob Lane I know. This Bob 

Lime, though? No.’
‘Wore a felt hat.’
Dawn rose for Jean ‘Ah! Yes. Bob Lime! And 

this news?’
‘Dead.’

Adrian Fry

At that time, on the lump of rock which we call 
Earth, there were men. One man, called Trump, had 
a bag filled with spells called codes, which could 
wreak great harm. Trump, or it might have been  
a bad man or a mad man who stole the spells, cast 
a spell to start what they called World War III. Men 
thought it would bring life on Earth to an end.

They were wrong. It was not the end. There was 
fire but when the smoke cleared there was moss. 
Then there were plants. Then there were birds 
which sang and built nests. At last there were mice 
which had sex, bore young and gave suck. There 
was life but there were no men. So there were no 
bad dreams, no false hopes and no sin. It was just 
the way God had meant it to be from the start.
Philip Roe

No one had seen Jed crawl his hump, but he still had 
sand, that’s for sure. Guts, a horse, and more cow 
sense than you could shake a stick at. Jed worked 
hard, loved soft, talked slow, and knew not to squat 
with his spurs on. There was steel in his blood, 
and he blazed a wild trail, like the stink of a skunk  
off its feed. 

PUZZLE NO. 900

Black to play. Pranav-Movahed, Baku Open 2026. 
Movahed won the game and the tournament with  
a beautiful combination here. What was the cru-
cial first move? Email answers to chess@spec-
tator.co.uk by Monday 25 May. There is a prize 
of a £20 John Lewis voucher 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 Rh1!! Kxh1 2 Kf2 
wins, or 1…Kxh3 2 Kf2, or 1…Nf3 2 h4 etc.
Last week’s winner Peter Douglas, Edinburgh

Chess 
Clash of Generations  
Luke McShane

The 23D 41A, stirred up by 3D 
and 6A 26D the mother of 29A. 
Unclued lights identify the 
protagonist and the poet. Else-
where ignore an accent.

Competition 
One way  
Lucy Vickery

Black to play, position after 36 Bg4-f3+

Black to play, position after 29 Kh2-g1
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