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LIFE

		  Across
4	 Democracies do wrong 

without desserts (3,6)
9	 English artist having 

month involved with 38 
(6,4)

	11	 Evaluate report for show 
(5)

	12	 Colonist who pays the 
bill? (7)

	14	 German novelist from the 
Wiesbaden area (5)

	15	 Celaeno’s sister returning 
among school-leavers (5)

	16	 Foil, we hear, rose high (6)
	21	 Players participate in this 

match and event (4,4)
	22	 French artist’s entry (7)
	23	 Dutch artist escaped from 

Marshalsea (4)
	25	 Model from Ford 

suggesting theme (4)
	28	 Anne involved with a lot 

of recent arrivals (8)
	33	 So slim, dizzy and lithe (6)
	34	 Wine bar has nothing 

inside (5)
	35	 Charm Frenchman lost at 

race course (5)
	37	 Improve hospital in 

Cornish town with no 
separate parking zone (7)

	38	 They ignored poor, 
unhealthy Prussian lancer 
(5)

	40	 Pole loses ice, melting first 
in triangular form (9)

	41	 Hearts removed from fruit 
in school (5)

		  Down
1	 Having made a religious 

transformation of scariest 
Hindi translation (13)

3	 It allows smoke to escape 
from this museum (6)

4	 Stop! I’m deep in trouble 
(6)

7	 The key to sign up (5)
8	 Most of lemon may be 

treated for bone marrow 
disease (7)

	10	 Cameron cryptically split 
(6,7)

	13	 Capital from TSB, say – 
about a grand that’s alright 
(7)

	17	 Court succeeded with 
headphone and 3-D image 
(2,4)

	19	 His is in stew pot (7)
	26	 Case with link to Spain (7)
	29	 1A troubled over small 

silver-lined nimbi (6)
	32	 Opponents embracing 

foremost Welshman (5)
	36	 Jail fence’s ultimate 

punishment (4)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for the 
first correct solutions opened 
on  21 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 2697, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2697:  
Futile felines 
by Doc

type. ‘My experience before this kangaroo court, 
disrespected and gaslighted by Henry VI Part One’s 
entitled, misogynistic Francophobes left me feeling 
devalued and traumatised.’ Seven characters remain-
ing. ‘Misogynistic f***ing Francophobes’, she cor-
rected. Honesty may not have been her best policy, 
as she was convicted of heresy, witchcraft and, most  
damningly, wokery. The firelighters were readied.
David Silverman

Beef when times were good, horse when bad, tinned 
snook when worse than bad; so they fared on that 
wagon train to Oregon, spring of 1875. Their leader, 
MacGraw, whistled Alma Cogan songs to elevate 
spirits, though seldom efficaciously. The services of 
disgraced surgeon barber Watterson they had during 
such hours as he could be kept from his supply of 
Quaaludes. The womenfolk busied themselves at the 
mending of their mostly nylon clothes, the chary dol-
ing out of Haribo to such of the children as sickened 
with Spanish ’flu, the slow completion of cross-
words from the tabloids. The men took turns watch-
ing for Injuns, biplanes, twisters. Evenings, all sat 
exhausted, silent about fires from whose cavorting 
flames they construed scenes recalled from the clas-
sics, Seinfeld and Frasier. Oregon: they imagined it 
as they imagined Dubai, though replete with agrarian 
opportunities for the raising up of GM crops.
Adrian Fry

The sturdy longship lay, patient, by the quayside. 
The axes were sharpened, the barrels of salted fish 
stowed, the risk assessments completed.

‘To England!’ roared Magnus Bloodlust, the skip-
per: ‘To Plunder, and Glory, and a Vigorous Engage-
ment with all Stakeholders!’

‘They won’t be holding their stakes where we’re 
going to stick ’em!’ cried Olaf the Odious, as he 
did every voyage. Laughing, the crew clambered 
aboard, some glancing away from Harald Iceblade, 
their finest warrior, who stood nursing his infant 
daughter and reflecting that there was a price to pay 
for paternity leave.

Freya Whitethroat, her face bright with the excite-
ment of her first voyage, swung herself over the 
gunwale and into the greedy embrace of Olaf. As 
she struggled, he turned her face to the shining path-
way of the fjord, and the dark sea beyond.

‘You will note, my dear,’ he croaked, ‘that the 
washroom facilities are entirely unisex.’
Nick Syrett

When April showers, forecast on TV,
delayed our pilgrimage to Canterbury,
an eating house, clept Hooters, we espied
beside a leafy glade where we could bide
our time in revelry and intercourse.
Unto a cycle rack each tied their horse
and entered Hooters, where a comely wench
cried: ‘Welcome! Here’s a menu! Take a bench!’
They served no grog, nor mead, instead a beer
of yellow hue, called ‘lager’, brought us cheer,
as did the serving maids, whose scant attire
set every male pilgrim’s heart afire.
Then came the food, beef patties sheathed in bread
and Frankish fries. Upon this fare we fed
until the rain abated for the day
and GPS could guide us on our way.
Paul A. Freeman

NO. 3396: BEAUTIFUL WORD

You are invited to submit a poem that endeav-
ours to romanticise ‘tariffs’ (16 lines maxi-
mum). Please email entries to competition@
spectator.co.uk by 16 April.

SOLUTION TO 2694: ARC LIGHTS 

The unclued lights (with the pair at 41/2) include the colours 
of the RAINBOW, as confirmed by 24 Across.

First prize Roslyn Shapland, Ilkeston, Derbyshire
Runners-up C.G. Millin, Ramleaze, Wilts;  
Susan Hay, Wolverhampton 

Name 	

Address 

Nine unclued lights (with one 
doing double duty) can be 
arranged into a possible quiz 
show announcement with the 
word lengths: 2,4,3,7,6,3,7,
7,2,4,2,4,4,2,4,5. The three 
remaining unclued lights are 
possible answers. Elsewhere, 
ignore one accent.
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