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LIFE

		  Across
1	 Western Lake District 

rambling is not approved 
by the Union (7,6)

9	 Rio’s crime writer, Romeo, 
going round in circles (7)

	11	 A faith leader disregarding 
bishop about drink (7)

	16	 Uninitiated outsiders 
getting rights to property 
(5)

	17	 Australian officer 
accepting off and on fear 
of flying (4)

	20	 ‘A flipping cat eats 
uniform’ by hot dramatist 
(7)

	21	 Self-absorbed people like 
Oscar getting firsts (7)

	23	 Playing ‘Pairs’ in the 
empty pad (7)

	24	 Mr Speaker’s gutted to 
host regressive individual 
(5)

	25	 Close vacant factory 
storing footwear (5)

	31	 Without Victoria, sadly 
can’t ever perform again 
(7)

	37	 Harangue artist in 
retrospective review (6)

	38	 Dance backwards, 
embracing grand old 
swindler (5)

	39	 Make up for almost never 
returning from home (4,3)

	40	 A close friend beginning 
to mock POTUS? (7)

	41	 Disparaging reference to 
models of dryers (13)

		  Down
2	 Hybrid car engine giving 

Ferrari feel finally when 
reversing (5)

3	 Go in neutral jacket 
featuring sequins at the 
front… (5)

4	 … to premiere of The End 
of Love with Mississippi 
idols (6)

5	 Governors and special 
forces taking part in 
uprising (7)

6	 Spooner’s choir is hoarse 
(7)

7	 Start to work from home 
after strike (4,2)

8	 Chairman wrongly 
accepted university place, 
many years ago (9)

	10	 They record fall of a US 
ageing Republican in 
turmoil (4,6)

	13	 Sprinkle stain extremely 
lightly with caustic spirit 
(7)

	15	 Fixed term contracts in EU 
end badly (8)

	22	 Playing table tennis isn’t 
cleared or sustainable (7)

	26	 Start of 2027? Party time! 
(4,3)

	28	 Understanding amongst 
government enterprises (7)

	29	 Bird in gnarled tree by 
lake is under pressure (6)

	30	 Somewhat sought after 
clubhouses? (6)

	32	 Trouble when a horse starts 
to roll over (5)

	33	 Some animals have these 
hard or nodulous 
extremities (5)

	34	 Sends junk plans back; 
success in the end (5)

A first prize of a £30 John Lewis 
voucher and two runners-up 
prizes of £20 vouchers for the 
first correct solutions opened on 
17 August. 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 2763, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 

Crossword 
2763: Set in 
London  
by Fire

Shall I compare thee to a virgin queen?
Thy will prevails and well thou know’st thy will.
Whatever others will thou art serene
And so remain a willing virgin still.
But time will wither the unplanted seed
And maids, like wives and harlots, turn to dust.
To her who bears no infant to succeed
The offspring of a foreign cousin must.
If you can love me let us live and love
And share our woes by day and joys by night.
And if you seek approval from above
A priest will do the necessary rite.
But if you cannot love me love another
And be a better lover’s children’s mother.
Philip Roe

Shall I compare thee to a G and T?
Cool in thy glass with lime and melting ice
In this great heat thou art the drink for me,
Going fast down: a second would be nice. 
That hint of quinine, medicine in a drink,
A lovely quaff of tonic, ice and gin
With floating rounds of lime. I truly think
A third elixir could not be a sin.
It makes me happy, sexy, light and bright.
The bottle’s still half full. A shame to waste
Something that gives such joy. Perhaps I might
Enjoy a fourth … a fifth… well … jusht a tashte.
Who says I’m pissht, and plashtered, shpeaking

shlurred,
Giggling and gabbling nonshenshe, thatsh abshurd!
Shirley Curran

Shall I compare thee to a [fill in gap]?
Well, certainly not to a summer’s day!
Those far-fetched images are always crap.
Old Shakespeare often twists them anyway.
And furthermore, since when are you called ‘thee’?
I might be getting on, but I was not
Born sometime in the sixteenth century.
If I said that, you’d think I’d lost the plot.
Praising you with a sonnet’s hard enough
And so I’d rather keep the language plain,
And also leave out all that ‘thou art’ stuff.
In case you think I’ve really gone insane.
You know exactly what you mean to me
Without a metaphor or simile.
Brian Murdoch

Shall I compare thee to a President?
Your puffy orange face, your yellow hair;
The famed White House where you are resident
Now half-destroyed because you had to tear
The East Wing down to feed your vanity
And build a massive ballroom in its place;
Dementia, verging on insanity,
Though no one dares to tell you to your face.
Your thirty-four convictions, all for fraud;
Another one for sexual aggression;
The riot people witnessed you applaud –
‘Go fight like hell!’ A virtual confession.
A President? No, just a low-life scum –
Except to your supporters, just as dumb.
Brian Allgar

NO. 3463: NAME DROPPING

You are invited to submit an acrostic poem  
in the style of a well-known poet, the first let-
ters of each line spelling out the poet’s name 
or names (initials allowed). Please email 
entries (maximum 16 lines) to competition@
spectator.co.uk by midday on 12 August.
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SOLUTION TO 2760: METALWORK

‘IN THIS WORLD A MAN MUST EITHER BE ANVIL 
OR HAMMER’ from HYPERION (extra letters from 
mixtures, marked [B]) by LONGFELLOW.

First prize Maddy Coelho, Winchelsea 
Runners-up Charlotte Blundell, Richmond, Twickenham;
Rob Hardcastle, Harrogate, N. Yorkshire

Name 	

Address 

Email 	

Unclued lights, across single or 
double entries, one entry used 
twice, follow a theme which is 
also thus represented.
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