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LIFE

  Across
 1 Always bored by job,  

like rebellion (8)
 8 Dancing girls wanting a 

relief (4)
 12 Follow it to leave 

bathroom (5)
 14 Going furtively out of  

east, moving sinuously (7)
 16 A lot of Italian beer for 

Eva? (5)
 17 Biblical land about to  

get bread (6)
 21 Image about one mount 

joining several states  
(9, hyphened)

 24 Tower’s inhabitants party 
with partners (6)

 25 Indianan keen to embrace 
necessity (6)

 26 At sea, use gill or scales (7)
 27 Friar’s faithful daughter 

not a queen (9)
 32 Piggy uncovered phenol 

obtained from lichen (5)
 33 Seething with onset of 

awful skin blemish (5)
 36 Problem children (5)
 37 Little remnant of rum? 

Turn up little drink  
(12, two hyphens)

 38 Cad heard somewhere  
in church (4)

 39 Fictional detective’s 
forgetting line in platforms 
(8)

  Down
 1 Glimpse one who imitates 

copper (6)
 2 Writer initially told to  

shut up (4)

 4 OT figure and not 
recovering addicts  
turning up (5)

 5 Fish I scraped on rocks 
(10)

 6 Tailless Spanish fly  
in drinking cups (8)

 7 Alarm! Pig had troubles  
of part of midriff (11)

 8 Like gardens to be 
unsymmetrical (5)

 9 Native American setter 
one put forward (9)

 13 French writer with fun bird 
(8, hyphened)

 15 Deny kneecap’s broken 
where there was lift-off? 
(11, two words)

 18 Bait from Germanic settler 
by German city (10)

 19 Caribbean country boring 
sailor condemns as corrupt 
(8)

 20 Thrown maroon pot in 
which bird’s-nest’s found 
(9)

 23 Trust old object to 
captivate an Earl (8)

 28 Hebrew prophet or  
priest’s laugh (6)

 29 Shocking to sect or groups 
(6)

 34 Foreign clergyman is an 
odd fellow (4)

A first prize of £30 for the first 
correct solution opened on 
10 January. There are two 
runners-up prizes of £20. Please 
scan or photograph entries and 
email them (including the 
crossword number in the subject 
field) to crosswords@spectator.
co.uk – the dictionary prize is not 
available. We will accept postal 
entries again at some point. 

Crossword 
2536: At rest  
by Lavatch

the early evening, you can feel storms heading in 
your direction — just by looking at the shadows. 
These shadows have a habit of joining forces 
with night itself. It feels as if they’re getting ready 
for the end of the world.

Those who have once lived there, however, 
think of it as an old friend. They’re the kind of 
people who like a bit of misery, frankly — 
although don’t we all? These days we all prefer 
to be moody, and to spend our holiday money on 
a trip to somewhere really mean and icy. Tragic. 
Which brings me to Eustacia Vye.
Bill Greenwell/The Return of the Native

‘Can’t repeat the past?’ Gatsby cried incredulously. 
‘Why of course you can!’ 

He looked around him wildly, and pressed a 
button. The room filled with green light. I gasped. 
Gatsby’s wonderful party house, with its blue 
lawn and bubbly drinks, was a time machine! 

‘I’m going to fix everything just the way it 
was before, Nick,’ he said, beaming like a 
magician in his gold shirt. ‘You’ll see.’ 

He talked a lot about the past, about Daisy, 
who was beautiful and rich, with a voice as 
golden as money, but married to the despicable 
Tom. If Gatsby could return to the right starting 
place, he said, he could get her back. ‘We’ll repeat 
one autumn night, five years before,’ he decided, 
throwing aside a colourful pile of silk shirts. He 
pushed a lever, and we beat on, boats against the 
current, borne back ceaselessly into the past.
Janine Beacham/The Great Gatsby

Little Nell was dead, which was very, very sad. 
Now of course we all have to die eventually, but 
you have to understand that Little Nell was 
something quite out of the ordinary. She was so 
sweet and lovely, so patient and gentle, with such 
a truly noble soul that she might have been one 
of God’s angels. She had suffered — of course, 
she had suffered — but there was no trace of 
pain on her tranquil face. She was lying on a little 
couch, decorated with berries and green leaves 
and she looked as if she were quietly sleeping, 
instead of being dead. Yes, quite dead. By her 
side was a cage containing her pet bird: a poor, 
slight thing, he was hopping around tweeting, not 
knowing that the soul of his dear little mistress 
had already flown away to the Big Nest in the 
Sky. Goodness, it was sad! 
J.C.H. Mounsey/The Old Curiosity Shop

Where’s Spot? Is he in the bog? Is he behind the 
tor? Look! Spot is shining in the dark. Who is 
Spot chasing? It is Charles. Funny Spot is playing 
with Charles. Where’s Charles? He is sleeping on 
the moor. Go home Spot! Who is on the train? It 
is John. Can John find Spot? No! Who is hiding 
in the little house? It is Sherlock! He knows 
where Spot is. Where are Sherlock and John? 
They are in the fog. Here comes Spot. Woof! 
Woof! What has Spot found? It is Henry’s smelly 
boot. Spot wants to play with Henry. Look at 
Spot’s glowing eyes. What has Sherlock got in his 
pocket? Is it a biscuit? Bang! It is not a biscuit. Is 
it a ball? Bang! It is not a ball. Bang! Bang! 
Bang! Where’s Spot? He is living on a farm.
Nick MacKinnon/The Hound of the Baskervilles

NO. 3231: VINDALISM

You are invited to provide an example of 
pretentious wine-writing. Please email your 
entries of up to 150 words to lucy@spectator.
co.uk by midday on 5 January.

SOLUTION TO 2533: MONDAY’S CHILD 

‘From harmony, from heavenly harmony, this universal 
frame began’ opens JOHN DRYDEN’s Song for 
ST CECILIA’S DAY (22 November, a Monday this year). 
HENRY PURCELL set it to music. 

First prize Hilary James, London W5
Runners-up Harry Duff, Llangynidr, Crickhowell, Powys; 
Ken Rae, Wadbister, Shetland
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Unclued lights are three sets 
of three words of a kind, along 
with a name which connects 
them all (two words). Some-
thing that this name should 
possess (5), which is also a the-
matic item, must be highlighted 
in the completed grid.
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