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LIFE

		  Across
	10	 Numb, injured with a 

manacle; his help on the 
way? (12)

	11	 Sample a nation, taking 
the south to heart (5)

	13	 I rebuke nurse, failing to 
keep books (7)

	16	 Prowl around, Rector, 
during endless gospel (4)

	17	 Swineherd always gets  
a day to celebrate (8)

	21	 Force to translate Cicero? 
No (8)

	22	 Bend back always, 
turning to grab dog (7)

	26	 One parrot may pick up 
sticks here? (4)

	28	 On purpose, learned to be 
upright (7)

	30	 One month Fieldfare 
nearly turned away pairs 
of quartets (8)

	34	 With amplifier, silly choir 
like the sound of blowing 
into bottle (8)

	35	 March girl back to college 
for moulding (4)

	36	 In Chile, a shifting of the 
sun (6)

	38	 Ancient sort of light 
excellent in gorge (7)

	39	 Once endure a clumsy 
churl (5)

	41	 Poet initially doubled 
sleeping-sickness risk 
from this? (6)

	42	 Cause of this sickness is 
rising (3,5)

		  Down
1	 PM dismissing first person 

who devises a plot (7)
2	 A thigh raised for nurse (4)
3	 November is the last of it, 

in two senses (6)

4	 Madrigal, antique, 
conveying elegant style (6)

5	 Deprived of gun,  
criminal sprinted (8)

6	 I renounce greener  
moves (7)

8	 Maintain one’s submitted 
to Rome mostly 
mediaeval theology (9)

9	 Having fun hunting 
songbirds? (7)

	12	 Wisdom where lots of old 
people’s homes are? (8)

	18	 Payment to cover one girl 
working delicate tracery 
(8)

	19	 After one Scots school 
year start to loathe 
American dramatist (9)

	23	 Soil from Epsom  
regularly put round tree? 
On the contrary (8)

	27	 How we are after war: 
dead! (2,5)

	29	 Old cars? Charlie’s taken 
by E-types (7)

	31	 Pop a question, a bit 
obscure (6)

	33	 Spring very advanced 
last month (5)

	37	 Players not allowed to 
speak (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  
9 February. 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 2736, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2736: Jammy 
by Fieldfare

A fault no effort ever yet could mend.
Sadly, I send this scroll by WhatsApp text
And wish you well whoe’er may be your next. 
Ralph Goldswain/Shakespeare

Dear Joan,
I was thinkin of how you larffed about me sayin 

I don’t like girls, wot with our Natral History stud-
ies, in the shrubbbry and then Ginger says he is the 
Leder of the Outlaws cos all I think about is love 
and how they all most lost the fite with the Hubert 
Laneites cos you and I were doin Natral History, 
and so this is FareWell as We Past This Way But
Wunce. And Jumble has manje.

Also, since Mr Bott died from Kallisthenics and 
Violet Elizabeth had Mrs Bott taken away cos of
her vapers she has neded a matyure man of bisness
to hassist her with money and stuff, speshully now
she has bought Ol Moss’s sweethshop. So you mite 
just see me walkin around with her but just cos of
bisness. We can still meet in the shrubbbry but more 
casional.
Yours sinseerely
William Brown
Nick Syrett/Richmal Crompton

Dearest,
You will excuse my recording at first that it is with 
more than a chequered melange of feelings that I 
raise my pen to address you, plangently aware that 
the slipperiness of language lies in wait to ‘hijack’
the best of intentions, but there are moments when
candour must be allowed free rein, whatever the 
upshot. In short, I have relocated to Rye, a pleasant 
Sussex village offering relief from the ‘racy’ and 
clamorous life of the capital where I shall be able to 
resume the ‘vie professionelle’ of an artist without
undue distraction.

Permit me to realise that I am acquainted with 
you well enough to judge that you would not rel-
ish a long, rough journey over more than bumpy
– indeed, bone-jarring – roads, which would be a
sacrifice that I cannot permit. Few things are per-
manent in this life but I must sadly make our part-
ing one. 
Basil Ransome-Davies/Henry James

Dear John 
It’s not me, it’s you. Can’t do this any more. What-
ever this is. It’s complicated. Not the right word.
Maybe it is. Feel like I don’t really know how I feel. 
I love you. Don’t love you. Both. Neither. There’s 
no one else. Not in that way. Well. So. It’s just… 
Remember that time in Trieste? Me saying how I 
thought monogamy was a prefabricated cultural 
dynamic designed to perpetuate patriarchal hegem-
ony. You saying, ‘Wait, Arsenal have scored!’ Me 
saying, ‘Sod frigging Arsenal, I’m trying to…’ Me 
flinging that focaccia at you. You just eating it then 
we had sex? Eight times? That’s exactly what I 
mean! Don’t you even get it? My frigging focaccia! 
Depressed even thinking about it. Feel like you’ve 
no comprehension what it’s like. To feel like you’re 
feeling something so bloody intensely and to have 
absolutely no idea what it is you’re feeling. So.
David Silverman/Sally Rooney

NO. 3436: LOVE IS…

You are invited to submit a poem whose first 
line is ‘O my love is like [fill in the gap]’ and 
continue for up to a further 16 lines. Email 
entries to competition@spectator.co.uk by 
midday on 4 February.

SOLUTION TO 2733: BALANCING ACT 

To CREATE an EQUATION from the PUZZLE NUMBER,
INTRODUCE an EQUALS SIGN and RAISE a SINGLE 
DIGIT. By following this instruction, 2733 becomes 27=33.

First prize Jo Anson, Birmingham 
Runners-up Ian Skillen, Cambuslang, Glasgow
Hugh Schofield, Bois-le-roi, France

Name 	

Address 

Email 	

The unclued lights consist of 
three associations with each of 
the three syllables of 40 Across.  
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