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LIFE

		  Across
1	 Doubling my carbon in 

low country (7)
	12	 American sanctimonious 

state at the top (6)
	13	 Geological fold running 

nicely round north east 
of south (8)

	15	 Treatise outline includes 
pretentious odds and 
ends (8)

	17	 General Secretary holds 
back brief register on 
new retailers (12)

	18	 Ingesta, put another 
way? (7)

	20	 Yemen fighting spread 
by unknown catalyst (6)

	21	 Extremely deceptive curt 
tightwad’s failure (6)

	22	 Biased head of personnel 
wants skilled worker (8)

	29	 Marine mammals, not 
large, catch marine 
gastropod (3,5)

	30	 The Spectator objectively 
embraces wise customs 
(6)

	32	 Reliable team at first out 
of practice (6)

	36	 He ain’t upset about what 
winds up Mistress Quickly 
(2,5)

	37	 April’s rent revised on 
returned IT equipment 
(5,7)

	39	 Secret news posts 
regularly censored western 
material (8)

	40	 Treat as alien exotic 
theories (8)

	41	 Top-rate duo of 
accountants backing plant 
(6)

	43	 Statesman sadly snubbed 
German philosopher (7)

		  Down
2	 Run pole upwards, ending at 

collapsible lid? (5,3)
3	 Joiners, of a sort, exposed 

back of ship guarded by tugs 
(8)

5	 Tenacious greylag’s wings 
stuck in fine-grained earth (6)

6	 Silicate mineral extracted 
from cattle in burning 
woodpile (8)

8	 Turned about, yielded and 
came forward (7)

9	 Organised a tournament 
involving lake beyond the 
mountains (12)

	10	 Capers stuffing Atlantic 
salmon (6)

	11	 Boiled article plunged into 
dust (7)

	14	 Again makes entire goal up 
on base secured by straps 
(12)

	16	 Outstanding helper raised 
sloth (6)

	23	 One responsible for tender 
organisation? (6)

	24	 Star skater is smashing (8)
	25	 Rick keeps riding gear 

around yard (8)
	26	 Climbing shrub once known 

on northern (Yorkshire) 
river (8)

	27	 Particle of gas orbiting 
quickly, off and on (7)

	28	 Standing Greek god 
embedded in piece of 
mosaic (7)

	31	 Indigenous Californian 
sabbaths ruined without 
books (6)

	33	 Illusory granules barely 
moving (6)

A first prize of £30 and two 
runners-up prizes of £20 for 
the first correct solutions 
opened on  3 November. 
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 2725, 
The Spectator, 22 Old Queen 
Street, London SW1H 9HP. 

Crossword 
2725: 
Tandemonium? 
by CheeseCracker

You mock the wish of mortgagers
To live behind their own front doors.
From most people that earns applause;
From you, a hiss.

You’re gifted at poetic art, 
The play with words, but that apart
This ode smells rotten as a fart –
Of prejudice
Basil Ransome-Davies

Those friendly taunts that fell on Slough
No longer raise derision now,
For we are still surviving, John,
And you, dear poet, are long gone.
The words you thought would cause us shame
Have merely brought poetic fame.
Folk came and saw and with surprise
They found that you wrote friendly lies.
We’re normal folk with normal jobs,
Not bounders, beggars, sharks or slobs
And those who visit us discover
We’re a nice town like any other.
But we should thank the poet who
Brought our small township into view
And pouring laughter on our looks
Inscribed our name in poetry books.
Frank McDonald

Load up the guns with shell and shot
To lay waste all he thought we’re not:
Fill Diss with its deserving dead,
Pump pretty Pershore full of lead,
Heap Henley high with pink-tied kills,
Bombard those Herefordshire Hills,
And strike with grid-specific care
186 Cadogan Square.

But let each Sluff, once they have killed,
Recall revenge as best-served chilled:
For all the things he chose to boot,
Canteens and smut and tins of fruit,
Are now gone to that sepia place
His trilby’d shade must also grace,
Perusing with profound distress
The wine list at the Good Queen Bess.
Nick Syrett

You always found a place ungodly
Without a font by G.F. Bodley.
You satirised in tinkling verse
The metro suburbs – even worse
The new towns, like our evil Slough
Whose usefulness you should allow.
For what’s the use of damp nostalgia?
Dyspeptic lines that cause gastralgia?
When your idea of having fun
Was ogling Miss Hunter Dunn;
And much of what you wrote was jobbery,
Infused with mocking English snobbery.
You may have thought this town a blunder,
But you’re the one who’s six feet under.
We’re still standing. Poor old John
Is flattened, bombed, departed, gone.
Frank Upton

NO. 3424: IT’S A CON

You are invited to write a short story (150
words maximum) for which ‘Conman’ could 
be the title, containing a dozen words of
four or more letters beginning with con or 
man. Please email entries to competition@ 
spectator.co.uk by midday on 29 October.

SOLUTION TO 2722: VICTIM 

‘SWEAR’ ( 31D) is uttered thrice by the ghost of  
King HAMLET (3D) who was the victim of ‘MURDER 
MOST FOUL’ (37A/34D/9D) where his FRUIT (14A) grew
(his orchard). His son, whose tragic friend was OPHELIA 
(36A), addresses the ghost as ‘OLD MOLE’ (18D). 
See Hamlet I.v.145-162.

First prize Cathy Staveley, London SW15
Runners-up Mick O’Halloran, Floreat, Western Australia;
Raymond Wright, Wem, Shropshire

Name 	

Address 	

Eight unclued lights comprise 
four pairs.
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