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LIFE

  Across
 1 Treated ATMs etc like  

cash cows (4,7)
 7 Tailless parasite twitching 

(3)
 13  In France you rent by day, 

as instructed (7)
 15 Shy cat leaving second 

small rodent (5)
 17 Deliver German plough (6)
 18 Absolute maniacs  

shedding clothes (5)
 20 Reportedly conceal girl  

in hotels (6) 
 21 Tiny creature, part of 

agamid genus (5)
 22 Cleanse thoroughly and 

prevent case of gangrene 
(7)

 27 Finish work corralling 
wildebeest from the east 
(4,3)

 29 Last of three cycling hit 
road (5)

 30 Losing heart, Sheik and 
Nigerian bishop go 
downhill in winter (6)

 32 Redesign chart for 
mechanical device (5)

 34 Tempted American with 
sex in the sack (6)

 38 Somali worried about right 
way to communicate with 
the deaf (7)

 39 Tower said to be thing  
of great beauty (6)

 40 Triumphed without 
compunction, essentially 
(3)

 41 Unoriginal finding: rally 
infiltrated by detectives (11)

  Down
 3 Colour of country wine 

(6,3)
 4 Guy finally made waves  

in The Bletchley Circle, 
perhaps (4-8)

 5 Support English drunkard, 
drinking quietly (7)

 6 Time to stop annoying 
sleeping partner perhaps 
inhaling drug (8)

 7 Herb season announced (5)
 8 Some idyllic Russian 

vineyards (4)
 9 Perhaps howling wind up 

Nile? (6)
 10 Clear throat in company? 

That’s disgusting (5)
 12 Wet, copper-coated penny 

(6)
 14 Doctor outing cousin,  

not close (12)
 19 Mum yells angrily about 

Bill’s trick (4,1,5)
 21 Chap loves to engage a 

fellow in single combat 
(4,1,4)

 23 Hearing row about 
husband being less 
inhibited (8)

 25 Silence over upturned 
anchor, cause of trip (6)

 26 Led you and me to this 
place on delta (7)

 28 Real monster I raised to 
lead (2,4)

 33 Absolutely unimpressed at 
first by fashionable 
hormone (5)

 35 Stuck-up softies sweat (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 7 July. 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 2708, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 

Crossword 
2708:  
On the shelf  
by La Jerezana 

be seen through the rain, the traditional ancient 
words are chanted: ‘Pluit, pluit, cur semper pluit?’
Brian Murdoch

For a perfick midsummer lark, pack a picnic ham-
per with The Darling Buds of May and Jilly Cooper 
books, a vat of elderflower wine, champagne, jugs 
of real Jersey cream, cold roast goose, a whole 
ham and raspberry and chocolate super-bumper ice 
creams. Convey by vintage Rolls-Royce to the 
nearest bluebell wood. Drench self in Chanel No. 5. 
Frolic amongst buttercups and daisies, clothing 
optional. Recite Keats. Drink several brandies. 
Pick strawberries in your lingerie. Listen to cuck-
oos and nightingales going hell for leather. Laugh 
like a jelly. Seduce a taxman or vicar in a buttercup 
meadow. Know your technique. Dive into a swim-
ming pool. Host a gymkhana. Drink four Chauffeur 
cocktails. Plan holidays in France. Find a Rosie to 
drink cider with under a hay wagon. Sunbathe on 
sand dunes. Gaze at the young, unquenchable sum-
mer stars. Make mead. To complete rites, set off 
fireworks. All very wurf while.
Janine Beacham

Were you to go, at scorch of noon Midsummer Day, 
up Hagglestock Hill, you would see me, lobster red, 
half-naked from an already blistering heat, satani-
cally slaughtering whatever yokel, dame-school 
delinquent or (in a bad year) purloined sheep I had 
persuaded to join me on the false pretext of collect-
ing yarrow. Severed from my coven by schism – 
they cleave timorously to the cover of small hours 
and December gales – I choose to taunt God in the 
face of His Creation’s brightest, most beauteous 
beneficences. As the latest head (wench, goat) rolls, 
disgorging blasphemous crimson to discolour lush 
emerald grasses, God’s solar eye sees, condescend-
ing to His customary inaction. My interventionist 
Master, however, to the grovelling cackle of my 
sunstroke-addled incantations, speeds a corruption 
of the sacrificed flesh never observable in the chill 
of the winter solstices of my former brethren. Vin-
dicated, I vacate the Hill until next year. 
Adrian Fry

Come midsummer’s day down in Somerset
When ’tis pouring cats and dogs,
And the willow tree branches are dripping wet
And meadows turn soggy as bogs,
We’ll don our wellies, go out on the levels
And dancing about like demented devils,
We’ll rollick and romp in our midsummer revels
Bedecked in our tatty old togs.
 
Let others have bonfires, flowers and feasts
With the usual hullabaloo,
We’d sooner be prancing about like beasts
Concocting a ritual that’s new.
In a dance macabre that’s demonic and dire
All wallowing knee-deep in slurry and mire
And hollering like hoodlums whose heads are on fire
Come summer is what we shall do.
Alan Millard

NO. 3407: BETWEEN THE LINES

In a recent talk about libel, the Private Eye  
editor mentioned by way of example that as 
code for ‘a massive crook’ they might put ‘a 
well-known northern businessman’. You’re 
invited to write euphemistically about a histori-
cal event (150 words max). Please email entries 
to competition@spectator.co.uk by 2 July.
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SOLUTION TO 2705: THIRTY SEVENS  

The unclued lights have all won the Pier of the Year award.

First prize John Liddicoat, Swanage, Dorset 
Runners-up Rosamund Campbell, Woodstock, Oxon;
C.J. Malone, Dumfries

Name     
 
Address     

    

    

    

Two of the eight unclued entries, 
appropriately placed, were lik-
ened to two others by a name 
hidden in the grid. The other 
four unclued entries are themat-
ic. Unchecked letters could be 
arranged to spell ‘NO VAIN OAP 
MISBELIEVER, HIM’.

comps_21 June 2025_The Spectator.indd   59comps_21 June 2025_The Spectator.indd   59 17/06/2025   20:5917/06/2025   20:59




