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From the Archives...

Since it came online many years ago, ChessCafe.com has presented
literally thousands of articles, reviews, columns and the like for the
enjoyment of its worldwide readership. The good news is that almost
all of this high quality material remains available in the Archives. The
bad news is that this great collection of chess literature is now so large
and extensive — and growing each week — that it is becoming
increasingly difficult to navigate it effectively. We decided that the
occasional selection from the archives posted publicly online might be a
welcomed addition to the regular fare.

Watch for an item to be posted online periodically throughout each
month. We will update the ChessCafe home page whenever there has
been a “new” item posted here. We hope you enjoy From the
Archives...

CHESS

by Raymondo

I have been totally and utterly besieged, inundated, deluged, submerged,
flooded, swamped, overwhelmed and snowed under by amazingly fascinating
readers’ comments on the fascinatingly amazing game I presented as a tribute
in The Times of 25 February, in which I paid homage to the brilliantly exciting
New York star Paul Morphy (1836 1883), a contemporary of England’s
amazing Howard Staunton, our very own world champion whose trailblazing
Handbook is available as a collector’s item as a tribute from Batsford in a
deluxe reprint. And yet, absolutely amazingly, there is still whingeing in some
quarters about British chess literature!

This remarkably superbly brilliant duel of the mind, one of the most gloriously
fabulous ever conceived by the human brain on Planet Earth, spectacularly
shows Morphy playing utterly blindfold with the white pieces, which experts
say is equivalent to having the advantage of the serve in tennis. His utterly
humiliated and humbled opponents were GM Count Brandenburg and IM Duke
of Isolde, and amazingly this wonderfully imaginative mind duel sensationally
blasted its way in tremendous style onto the chess scene during a glittering
performance in Berlin in 1857 of Wagner’s Tristan and Isouard.
Phenomenally, this shattering triumph was unearthed for presentation as a
collector’s item in The Times only after dazzlingly exhaustive ransacking of the



