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 Here I am once again -- down in the basement, at the computer, crafting even more puzzles.  
Doing all of the tedious work that creating puzzles entails -- moving this image a couple of pixels over, 
readjusting the spacing between those lines of text, ensuring that all of the pieces get aligned just so.  
(Filling in two-thousand-plus random characters to hide the five-hundred-some which do indeed matter.)  
Double-checking all of the puzzles and all of the details and all the logic and all the steps . . . and when 
something isn’t quite right, I spend even more time making it just as good as I can get it to be . . .
 The time I spend making these puzzles isn’t free.  There have been quite a few times when my 
wife has waited -- with patience reserves that are admirable but exhaustible -- while I have finished, say, 
the research step with which I have been busying myself the entire day already.  There have been times 
when I’ve stared with singleminded intensity at my iMac screen and the puzzle I was creating while 
<whatever T.V.-thing I might have imagined I’d catch that night> started . . . and played . . . and finished . . . 
entirely in my absence and sans my awareness.  Getting a puzzle “just exactly the way I want it” takes 
time . . . and exacts a price.  (But at least, as I write this, the dishes upstairs are all washed.  Very likely 
by my wife, granted . . . but washed nevertheless.)
 I’ve also been crazily tight-lipped when it has come to all of this.  My wife knows nothing of the 
specifics of all of this work -- only that it’s all been happening on the far side of a “wall of silence.”  
My friends in Sydney, similarly, only know the broadest strokes and none of the details.  I do look 
forward -- greatly! -- to the day when I can finally share this with everyone.  However, I do know that 
this high level of secrecy may also create some problems.  The fact that I am so loath to share anything 
beforehand also means that I don’t have anyone except myself (and maybe Qat!) who is test-solving 
things along the way or even loaning a fresh pair of eyes or different perspectives to this little project.  
I hope that doesn’t prove to be too great of  a liability once I finally lift the veil on all these creations.
 Because I totally get it -- it’s the times you get stuck that really suck the hardest.  A puzzle that 
resists your every attempt to solve it is just the worst.  If you’ve already tried scores of separate 
strategies but still feel just as lost as ever?  It’s exquisitely horrible.  
 But . . . the reason Stephen Sondheim loves crossword puzzles so much is because, as he says, 
“You know there is a solution.”  So I hope these puzzles aren’t/haven’t been so bad for all of you.  
And if/when you’ve found yourself stuck on a puzzle (or more?), I hope you’ve also found ways to 
“unstick” yourself.  I know that when I’m stuck, I try to put myself into the mind of the puzzle writer.  
I’ll ask myself, “How could the author have used the “stuff ” in this puzzle to arrive at a solution?  What could I have 
missed?  What’s really important here?”  And usually when I’m stuck it’s because there’s some important 
facet of the puzzle which I can’t or haven’t been able to see.  Quite often, I find a fresh start helps -- or 
maybe just a few hours of  sleep.  Then I can examine the clues anew with fresh eyes . . .

 Note:  The underlining, bolding and italics are 
just expressive . . . they’re not part of the solve!


