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LIFE

		  Across
	11	 Search volunteer army 

among workers’ opponents 
(10)

	13	 Omitting king from good 
book stupefies (5)

	14	 Sails outdo symbol of the 
working class? (5,3)

	17	 Entice fish back to the 
sheltered side (7)

	18 	 More equine shows after 
removing a problematic 
presenter initially from 
Repair Shop broadcast (7)

	19	 Clearly demonstrating 
event is so misplaced (9)

	22	 Ate fish with head 
removed (3)

	23	 Soldiers’ garrulous talk 
heading for MOD release? 
(6)

	24	 Splitting compensation for 
turning blue (6)

	26	 Institute for Fiscal Studies 
provides conditions (3)

	32	 Cordial one is found in 
poverty (7)

	33	 One on the water, mammal 
eats nothing after stomach 
upset (7)

	36	 At home, nursed fiancé (8)
	37	 These joints reportedly 

make a sudden expiration 
(5)

	39	 Edmund’s greeting is 
merry when rum is drunk 
(3,3)

	40	 These birds might lead 
you to sard? (8)

		  Down
2	 Broadcasting a snooker 

challenge perhaps is most 
shrewd (7)

3	 Give protection to one in 
parliament briefly adopted 
by leaderless MP (7)

4	 They term bad manners 
heartless (6)

5	 Peel stems discourse (4)
7	 Speakers head off those 

covering toast perhaps (8)
9	 Ultimately florist stands 

display plants (7)
	10	 Testers’ questionable 

premises in text (14)
	12	 Former band’s meaty dish 

lacks taste (5)
	15	 Stop vessel before 

terminal (4)
	16	 Modified Benedetti forte 

requires sampling on 
reflection (11)

	20	 Thought middleman is 
appearing occasionally (4)

	21	 Report thoughtless streak 
(4)

	25	 Two leading members of 
Trade Union unexpectedly 
meet (3,4)

	27	 Country introducing 
prohibition as German 
leaves for another? (7)

	28	 Vigorously attack 
returning comedian Jack, 
bearded (7)

	29	 One’s rent is key (5)
	30	 Cobble a city lying lost (4)
	31	 Tricksters upset prudes (6)
	34	 Cliff’s original name is a 

fabrication reportedly (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 
4 May. 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 2748, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 

Crossword 
2748: What’s in 
a name? – II 
by Madrigal

And Sherlock used them both. Watson saw red.
Depression loomed. ‘It’s in my chromosomes.’
‘It’s not! It’s alimentary, my dear Holmes!
Elizabeth Kay

There ought to be a sonnet to your bum,
In praise of its curvaceousness and heft.
You disagree and beg me to keep schtum
Yet here one is, affectionate and deft.
The cleft and both your buttocks I revere,
I thrill to feel their warmth beneath my hand
And always want to have them somewhere near.
You turn your back, showing you understand.
Walking away, you complain at my nerve
In praising tautened skin and bulging fat.
I merely pause, thinking about that curve
You wish that exercise had rendered flat.
  Gluteus maximus, I’ll sing your praise
   Though it can get one cancelled, nowadays.
Adrian Fry

The philtrum separates the lips and nose.
For what? It’s curiously functionless.
No wonder strange mythologies arose
Around its deep mystique of grooviness.
In one an angel, for their own defence,
Will gently seal the mouth of the newborn
Against imparting their omniscience,
The philtrum is the sign that it’s forsworn.
Take it or leave it. It’s a charming tale,
A bedtime story. There’s no pressing need
To view it on a transcendental scale
Or tie it to some superstitious creed.
A philtrum decorates each human face.
Salute the natural and the commonplace.
Basil Ransome-Davies

Our youth in spate, careering through our dawns,
May bear away downstream, and from our gaze,
Appendages we hardly think to mourn,
That yet we will lament in autumn days:
My labial frenulum is long demised,
It died, a scrap of flesh amongst the mud,
With sinister exactitude excised
By punting fly-half’s arcing, slicing, stud.
I spat some blood and hardly marked the loss,
My embouchure was shot, we sold the horn,
But on that pitch, I didn’t give a toss, 
And waved away the medicos with scorn.
  But now I must face down each new attack,
   With upper lip irreparably slack.
Nick Syrett

Dear liver, all these years we’ve rubbed along,
living together fairly peaceably;
never, alas, immortalised in song,
taken for granted, working trouble-free,
left to your own devices. Life’s like that.
The silent body parts are just ignored,
grinding away in darkness, clearing fat
and dodgy stuff out of my blood – and bored
by all this dull routine’s my guess: a rut,
building up stocks of vitamins, and then
fighting infections. Not romantic but
we co-exist, like prayer and soft amen.
  This is our contract: you press on within
  and on my side I’ll hold back on the gin.
D.A. Prince

NO. 3448: LAUGHTER LINES

You are invited to supply a joke in verse 
form. Please email entries of up to 16 lines 
to competition@spectator.co.uk by midday 
on 29 April.
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SOLUTION TO 2745: TOP LEFT 

Unclued lights are leaders of the Labour party.

First prize E.P. Ryan, Bath
Runners-up John Foster, Yearsley, York
Roy Sharp, Kelburn, Wellington, New Zealand

Name 	

Address 

Email 	

The unclued lights are linked 
to the title, two using the same 
thematic content.
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