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LIFE

  Across
 1 Put up a hammock for  

son with Heather (5)
 4 One lies drunk after 

attempt to restore 
equilibrium (9)

 9 After seven days, say,  
shall journalist be 
wimpish? (4-6)

 11 Muse was, for Caesar,  
love (5)

 12 Cunard cruise finally 
turned to French river (7)

 14 Vocalist shortly to be a 
scorcher (5)

 15 Just a bit of a fight! (5)
 21 Such gall on day in May 

(3-5)
 22 Mournful key member 

CIA outed (7)
 24 Some delayed up at 

university (4)
 25 Sandwich filling aunt 

cooked (4)
 27 Fire-fighters from sailing 

vessel needing help, 
we’re told (7)

 28 Swedish tennis star with 
one killer stroke (8)

 34 Sign overlapping with 41 
for record collections (5)

 35 Official change of course 
back to Edgbaston, first 
(5)

 37 Pipe second carol outside 
Kings (7)

 38 John taking one grand 
home (5)

 39 Secretary’s wise style 
down the aisle (10)

 40 Had one in need of an 
exorcist? (9)

 41 Sign of tooth decay not 
initially conquered (5)

  Down
 1 Stokes admitted by 

Romantic poet and WI  
fast bowler to hill-climb 
venue (8,5)

 5 Last winter’s hotel bed 
request (4)

 6 Visionary music outside of 
Kerry (4-3)

 7 Top removed from 
cleaning liquid for drain 
(5)

 8 Suspect lace sold out (2-6)
 10 Censures poor persons in 

here (13)
 13 Speedily run off with Tilly, 

regularly (7)
 19 Ask peer about Hoyle? (7)
 23 Savaged poorly planned 

dilation (4,4)
 26 Begin to deal with notice 

on deck (7)
 32 Hanging up in disarray (5)
 36 Trim EastEnders’ privet 

boundary (4)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened on 
26 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 2640, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2640:  
Double entry  
by Doc

And every landscape feature seems to bless  
New-found emotions. On the skyline stand
The snow-bleached Lakeland summits. Close at 
 hand
You notice limestone, pasture, scattered leaves,
Objectively banal, but love perceives
Under the clichéd sight a latency
Relating Nature to humanity.
Beloved lady, let me make it clear.
Only a one-day valentine? No fear. 
Dear heart, as surely as Samsara’s wheel,
You are my muse, my angel, my ideal.
Basil Ransome-Davies

Give me hope that one day I might be
Entwin’d in thine embrace; by Cupid’s dart
Thus pierced, while toss’d upon a raging sea
Of passion, seeking harbour in thy heart.
Upon thy fragile beauty would I gaze,
Thy face alone could launch a thousand ships,
Oh, that I might find words enough to praise
Fair eyes, the promise of those lips.
My Valentine if thou wilt be, thou’lt find
Years may pass, love’s bonds shall yet endure;
Loving thee inhabits all my mind,
I’m sick with torment, yet I seek no cure
For on my heart thy name I shall engrave,
Eternity within thine arms I crave.
Sylvia Fairley

Perfect bliss it is to be
In love with you, such bonhomie!
Since love’s sweet song we sing each day
Sorrows rarely come our way.
Oh dearest, never lose your charms,
Find solace in another’s arms,
For if you did what would I do?
Yearn just for you my whole life through?
Of course you’re free to choose yourself
Undo me, leave me on the shelf,
So sad I’d be if you were gone
And I was left to soldier on.
Dear Valentine, let’s always be
Committed just to you and me
On we’ll go and, when we’re old,
We’ll wander still through fields of gold!
Alan Millard

Your eyes, like sparkling sapphire, amethyst
Or pools of deep blue, thrill me to the core!
Unnumbered pheromones I can’t resist,
Released from silken skin through every pore
Sing Siren songs that trap me with their call –
I know that you’re the only one for me,
So be my Valentine! I’m in your thrall!
There’s something in the way your hair flows free;
Each heav’nly breath you take, each move you 
 make
Reminds me that I need you to be mine.
So be my Valentine, for Heaven’s sake!
How can I live without your love divine?
Oh, only you can make my life complete.
There’s no one on this planet can compete.
David Silverman

NO. 3338: IN THE BEGINNING

In a recent Spectator Diary Richard Dawkins 
mentions an essay on evolution written in 
the style of Donald Trump. You are invited 
to submit an essay on that topic (verse or 
prose) in the style of the writer of your 
choice. Please email entries of up to 16 lines 
150 words by midday on 21 February.
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SOLUTION TO 2637: BORN TO SING 

The unclued lights are the given names of pop stars.  
The pairs are 7D/20, 12/11, 25/24, 26/1D and 33/8.

First prize Karen Bloom, Allington, Maidstone, Kent
Runners-up Bernard Golding, Earsdon, Whitley Bay; 
D.P. Shenkin, London WC1

Name     
 
Address     

    

    

    

  

The 12 six-letter unclued 
lights bear a common feature, 
different in each case, but 
ignore one hyphen.
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