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LIFE

		  Across
3	 Places to live are scant 

with visa changes (7,5)
	10	 Bank of Scotland returning 

a hammer? (3,4)
	 11	 Promoting the Yorkshire 

excursion? (7)
	13	 Force Celtic out with own 

goal about to cross the line 
(2,3,3)

	16	 Last of rooibos tea 
reportedly off giving 
strong dark brew (5)

	18	 Look! Half of France eats 
margarine (5)

	19	 He wanted a salad and got 
to work (4,5)

	24	 My face is friendly (7)
	25	 From start of autumn, mild 

temperature dropped (2,2)
	26	 Plain pastry dish has 

essentially dry character 
(7)

	32	 Runs from snitch in 
special new stretchy Levi’s 
(7)

	33	 Get on stage backwards 
(3)

	35	 Maybe Gabriel’s gone to 
get flags (6,3)

	37	 Aggregate retains chestnut 
colour (5)

	40	 Signs lead to permanent or 
temporary homes (8)

	41	 Lack of atmosphere or 
warmth in airport 
gathering (4,3)

	42	 Pop duo age very well (7)
	43	 Spent time on leave, 

initially in German town 
over start of Easter (8,4)

		  Down
1	 Clothes store workers skip 

over promises (8,4)

5	 A distinct lack of ego in 
unconventional antihero 
(7)

6	 Tom Allen initially playing 
tiny part (4)

8	 I might compete in 
Eurovision (5)

9	 Sue’s recognised in recent 
reattribution (7)

	12	 In France, no Britney hit is 
harmless (8)

	15	 Motorcycles reportedly 
spoil doctors’ 
concentration (6,6)

 17  Considering British 
English around US and 
Europe (7)

	20	 Investigator in a large 
town displays sharpness 
(7)

	21	 All the best women adore 
drinking vermouth at start 
of holiday (4,4)

	23	 Mayflies turn up in record 
time over Spain (9)

	27	 Soldier catches fresh 
conch for something to eat 
(7)

	29	 Voted for Romania to 
produce dance music (7)

	31	 Assistant’s blunder 
knocking out IT in capital 
(7)

	35	 Topple over into abyss (3)
	36	 Appreciation of teacher 

diminished (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 19 October. 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 2772, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2772:  
Museum piece 
by Fire

and from your favourite salon, I
procured locks of your hair.

They’re on the altar, neath your served
and framed restraining orders;
a tribute to our love that has
impressed the prison warders.

And when I am released, my love,
your bins will warrant trips
to sift through scraps and morsels that
have brushed against your lips.
Paul Freeman

Live with me and be my larva,
Gleaming cockroach of my heart,
I will be your grease-trap charmer,
Fated, baited from the start,
Like a stinky bin you draw me,
Warm as pipes or toaster wires,
Swarm close, creepy-crawly cutie,
Love me like humidifiers,
Scavenge for my love, you vermin,
I’m your soap scum, take your fill,
Fingers brush like twitching feelers,
Being apart is Rentokil,
Scurry, scuttle, leggy lurker,
Stay as near as flatworm fluking,
If your head fully was severed,
Our love would outlast a nuking.
Janine Beacham

You’re not physically repulsive, not to me,
Though you channel chimpanzees when slurping 

tea,
Your hands are often clammy,
And your wardrobe’s too Miami – 
No man alive would wish to see your knees;
And your drab attempts at whoredom
Prompt a melancholy boredom,
As I shut my eyes and wonder what to squeeze 

But your Queen Anne house, with carriage sweep’s
a pleasure,

Your daughters are enchanting beyond measure,  
Your Zoffanys and Turners
Might be useful little earners,
I’ll inspect your ample cellars at my leisure.
And my storm-tossed barque is broaching
And the loan sharks are approaching,
So – be Grimsby to my whaler, there’s a treasure.
Nick Syrett

I’ll love you till the car parks are no longer full of
cars,

Till all the seas are dry and jam no longer comes
in jars,

Till all the works of Edward Elgar end up in the
bin,

Till every tin of biscuits simply has no biscuits in,
Till we have no more bananas and we have no

sailing ships,
Till all the fish and chip shops sell you neither fish

nor chips,
Till the fox won’t chase the rabbit and the cat

won’t chase the mouse,
I would go on but then again I see you’ve left the

house.
John Dredge

NO. 3472: BRING UP THE BODIES

You are invited to submit a sonnet inspired by 
a well-known contemporary figure’s charac-
teristic feature. Email entries to competition@
spectator.co.uk by midday on 14 October.

SOLUTION TO 2769: ORDER 

The SPEAKER (6A) of the HOUSE OF COMMONS (1D) 
has been BEHEADED (23D) seven times: BUSSY (15A), 
THORPE (1A), TRESHAM (12D), CATESBY (22D), 
EMPSON (5D), DUDLEY (41A), MORE (18A) – each are 
shown in the grid without their initial letter to indicate  
their fate.

First prize Vicky Walmesley, Exeter
Runners-up Peter Tanner, Hertford
Kenny Mills, Londonderry

Name

Address

Email

Unclued lights can be arranged 
to form the first line of a poem 
and the initials and surname of 
the poet.
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