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LIFE

		  Across
5	 Parodies reflecting works 

of Shakespeare primarily 
(6)

9	 A fishy character found 
the lady’s not hard to 
gauge (10)

	16	 Briefly research arm’s 
length trade on Vinted? (6)

	17	 Ultimately, Hamlet is not 
corrupt (5)

	18	 Philosopher drops 
‘Introduction to 
Existentialism’ and sells 
clothes (5)

	20	 Artist fine with payment, 
head over heels following 
exhibition’s opening (7)

	22	 Oliver and I could get 
relief (7)

	24	 Recipe inspired by Alice’s 
boiled sweets (7)

	25	 Scoop a little residue out 
of dryer (5)

	26	 Enthusiastically take in a 
Pulp set (3,2)

	28	 Good motoring 
organisation retains 
foreign letter for 
illustration (7)

	31	 Fast food experts on board 
(3,4)

	33	 Children pinch a shilling 
(7)

	38	 Earl discovered element (5)
	39	 Small hamburger, fries and 

old, unopened salad (6)
	40	 Obelix accepts difference 

in power (3)
	41	 Wretched trial is go – 

about time! See them in 
court! (10)

		  Down
1	 Cowardice, miserable 

setback and delay 
overwhelm Cromwell in 
the end (13)

2	 Sometimes I well up a bit, 
seeing Hamilton (5)

3	 Drive slowly to outskirts 
of Oxshott and leave (6)

4	 Little monkey peeled fruit 
(5)

6	 Gift posted beforehand? 
(7)

7	 Exceptional Neo-
Ximenean (3-3)

	10	 Instrument’s mysterious 
rubato (6)

	11	 Organic compound found 
in outer atmospheres of 
minor planets (9)

	12	 Old PM’s up, losing head 
in night-time torment (13)

	19	 In the Bahamas, Cupid is 
grinding teeth (9)

	23	 Champion Elsie regularly 
eats blended soup (7)

	27	 Take credit for page 16 (7)
	29	 Officer supports employer 

upping payoff (6)
	30	 Small gain from exercise 

welcomed by leaderless 
fleet (6)

	32	 Eat out and get pre-packed 
leaves (3,3)

	34	 Organisation stops turning 
inwards and starts creating 
openings (5)

	35	 Look inside one attempt to 
build shelter (5)

	36	 Dozy sounding, I’m often 
found steeped in gin (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 6 April. 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 2744, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2744: Fiddles 
by Fire 

The trees are coming into leaf
Like something almost being said
As budding poets leap from bed
To tackle the Spectator brief.
The first line comes or almost comes
Since what they write, or try to write,
Seems far too grave or far too trite
And leaves them twiddling their thumbs.
The rhymes, each one a muddled mesh,
When judged are almost sure to lose –
So, desperate not to fail, they choose 
To scrap the scripts and start afresh.
Alan Millard

The trees are coming into leaf
Like something almost being said;
Liquidity event’s ahead,
A promise of dry bark relief.
Performance indicators show
Sequential upticks in the trend;
For smooth rollout at winter’s end
As lateral branches start to grow.
Stakeholder confidence runs high;
They launch with measured risk restraint.
Mothballed assets swell and paint
New projections on the sky.
All target outcomes are achieved,
Performance metrics satisfied;
Yet nothing here has been implied –
The trees were never self-conceived.
Ralph Goldswain

The trees are coming into leaf.
Oh yes, I think you might have said.
The branches always seem to spread.
Let’s cut them if they give you grief.
So is it pruning time again?
I feel too old! Yes I do too –
To keep the garden looking new
Begins to go against the grain.
Yet unresting still we thresh
And chop the thickness as we may.
We’re not dead yet, I’m glad to say.
Begin afresh, afresh, afresh!
Liz Moore

The trees are coming into leaf
Like something almost being said,
And yet there is a kind of grief
For autumn’s leaves will float down dead.
I missed the Swinging Sixties – just;
Now youth is gone and all its thrills.
Though spring is here I’m only left
With Wordsworth’s dinky daffodils.
Words I find fall mostly short, 
A sort of fumbling bumbling grope
At what we see and mean to say –
They slip away like bathroom soap.
I am Hull’s librarian,
And though I’m not a happy man
Someone somewhere may read and say,
‘At least his fuckin’ poems scan!’
Mike Gower (‘Larkin’s Lament’)

NO. 3444: TAKE HEED

You’re invited to submit a Hilaire Belloc-
style cautionary tale for our times (150 words 
max). This has been done before, but it was 
years ago and the world has changed enough 
for another round. Please email entries to 
competition@spectator.co.uk by 1 April.
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SOLUTION TO 2741: UNSURPASSABLE 

The unclued lights reveal ‘It is a far, far better thing that 
I do, than I have ever done,’ said by Sydney CARTON
towards the end of A Tale of Two Cities by Charles
DICKENS.

First prize Jane Hudson, Eye, Suffolk
Runners-up Gordon Hobbs, Woodford Green, Essex;
D.P. Shenkin, London WC1

Name 	

Address 

Email 	

The unclued lights are of a kind, 
verifiable in Brewer.

comps_21 Mar 2026_The Spectator.indd   59comps_21 Mar 2026_The Spectator.indd   59 17/03/2026   20:4917/03/2026   20:49


