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LIFE

		  Across
	 1	 Realise she can be 

awkward (6)
	11	 Pedro’s ‘See you later’ 

makes Oates laugh (5,5)
	14	 Bravo, gents, maybe 

May’s first flower (5)
	18	 Sky lad mixed polyester 

resins (6)
	19	 Bristle at small letter (4)
	22	 38 with mould in relief (6)
	24	 Obtain oil that’s for 

cooking the chop? (9)
	25	 European birds in the 

housetops? (5)
	26	 Less convincing Debussy 

composition (2,3)
	28	 Will on trial around  

10 a.m. (9)
	30	 One quarrelling with some 

unpopular guerrilla (6)
	33	 Lamb’s father ate duck  

on ramble (4)
	36	 Possibly seated and quite 

composed (6)
	39	 Gradually reduce silly 

oaf’s fee (4,3)
	41	 Rows bring crying, 

reportedly (5)
	42	 Lizard Vasco beheaded (5)
	43	 Weapon causing problem 

to Central Edinburgh (6,4)
	45	 Rock group with each 

secret runaway (6)

		  Down
	 1	 Demands performances 

from the past, it appears 
(6)

	 2	 Cadbury import raised  
in BOAC accident (5)

	 3	 Unfriendly US spies 
invading Laos on 
manoeuvres (7)

	 4	 Mist conceals last bits  
of deciduous trees (6)

	 5	 Records keeper at the 
reception desk (5)

	 7	 On board help, we hear, 
for the 2020s, say (6)

	 9	 Musician Holland  
suggests gemstones (5)

	10	 Breaks for readers of 
Butterflies (6)

	12	 Early telegraphic 
transmitter could possibly 
plan course (7,3)

	16	 I ban 30 Across organising 
old forfeit (3-7)

	23	 Soldiers surrounding  
a base (4)

	27	 Muse of ill repute, note (7)
	30	 Acid recluse shuns society 

(6)
	31	 Disprove arbiter on  

Aussie truck (6)
	32	 Birthplace of firm (6)
	34	 Doctor musical material 

(6)
	35	 Cockney fellow’s present 

at French département (5)

	37	 Let everyone scream (5)
	38	 Terence or Penny Black (5)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for  
the first correct solutions opened 
on 14 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 2709, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 
Please allow six weeks for 
prize delivery. 

Crossword 
2709: Our set  
by Doc

must be called “Daleks in Best Bitter Battle”. And 
three, why stop after only 100 years? This English/
French stuff could run and run!’
Nicholas Lee

Regenerated, The Doctor proved a conservatively 
dressed, fogeyishly fastidious old Etonian whose 
preferred method of communication was the news-
paper article. He immediately set about having 
the Tardis refurbished after the manner of a Geor-
gian rectory, particularly concerned not to own a 
television, for all that he would be pursued across 
spacetime for a licence. Said Tardis, reliably unre-
liable, haphazardly materialised on alien worlds 
or at historical periods beset by extraterrestrial 
incursions unrecorded even in Macaulay. This new 
Doctor, rising above such nonsenses, tarried only 
where anecdotes about Margaret Thatcher might be 
authenticated or country sports freely engaged in. 
If his forthright, witty arguments failed to convince 
the Daleks of the folly of authoritarianism, it can 
only have been that they did not number among his 
readers. His symposium in a disused quarry with 
Walter Bagehot and T.E. Utley on constitutional 
democracy will be published here, culminating in 
the traditional cliffhanger.
Russell Clifton

Their time had come at last. For millennia the Time 
Lords had thwarted the Daleks’ universe-conquer-
ing ambitions. Now the Lords were tired and pre-
dictable, their clock was running down. This time 
they had failed to find their human stooge. Ha! The 
invincible Daleks would rumble forwards, extermi-
nating everything in their path. 

Their Doctors had always been ridiculous figures 
– a hammy old man, a TV scarecrow, lots of bor-
ing white Englishmen. There was even a Scotch one.  
As for the woman and the black African! – woke 
Time Lords: what a joke! Things were hotting up on 
Planet Earth; the next encounter would be Armaged-
don for those feeble poseurs. 

The familiar screeching sound approached, the 
Daleks awaited their moment of triumph. The door 
opened and a giant lettuce appeared, screaming, ‘I was 
right all along. We have ten years to save the West!’
Basil Ransome-Davies

The Tardis slowly stopped spinning, teeter-tottered 
for a moment, then fell on its side. The front door 
(now the roof) was pushed open and a portly 
middle-aged man awkwardly clambered out. He 
was wearing a dark blue suit and matching tie, 
charmingly paired with a bright yellow life-jacket. 
He ran his hands over himself, noting the bulging 
belly, balding pate and thick jowls. He looked hor-
rified. ‘No,’ he gasped. ‘Surely not. Can I really 
have regenerated as… Ed Davey?’ At that moment 
a Dalek materialised, making vague robotic threats. 
Doctor Davey-Who fumbled in his jacket for his 
sonic screwdriver, dropped it, tripped over his trou-
ser legs and fell in a pond where, bobbing gently, 
he felt grateful for his lifejacket. A passing canoeist 
tried to help. Doctor Davey-Who somehow upend-
ed the vessel and both men were now floundering. 
The Dalek, watching from the sidelines, said: ‘Ex…
traordinary. What an idiot.’
Joseph Houlihan

NO. 3408: SOME LIKE IT HOT

You are invited to submit a poem about heat-
waves (16 lines maximum). Please email 
entries to competition@spectator.co.uk by 
midday on 9 July.

SOLUTION TO 2706: PITCHED 

The unclued lights are fielding positions in cricket.

First prize Gillian Ollerenshaw, Altrincham, Cheshire 
Runners-up Richard Thorpe, Burntwood, Staffordshire;
Fran Morrison, London SW15
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The unclued lights are of a 
kind. One of them consists 
of two separate theme-words 
juxtaposed: one is of two words 
and two have to be paired. 
The letters in the red squares 
spell another theme-word 
and the letters in the yellow 
squares can be arranged to 
form yet another (two-word) 
theme word.
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