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ÒÅÌÀÒÈ×ÅÑÊÈÉ ÏËÀÍ

Äàííàÿ þíèòà âêëþ÷àåò â ñåáÿ ðàññêàçû èç ñåðèè «Ïîäâèãè
Ãåðàêëà» èçâåñòíîé àíãëèéñêîé ïèñàòåëüíèöû, ìàñòåðà äåòåêòèâíîãî
æàíðà, Àãàòû Êðèñòè. Êàæäûé óðîê ñîïðîâîæàåòñÿ êîìïëåêñîì ðîëåâûõ
èãð è óïðàæíåíèé, íàïðàâëåííûõ íà çàêðåïëåíèå íîâûõ ñëîâ è
âûðàæåíèé.

Óðîê 1. Íåìåéñêèé ëåâ.
Óðîê 2. Ýðèìàíñêèé êàáàí.
Óðîê 3. Êðèòñêèé áûê.
Óðîê 4. Ñòàäî Ãåðèîíà.
Óðîê 5. Ïîõèùåíèå Öåðáåðà.
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AGATHA CHRISTIE         ÀÃÀÒÀ ÊÐÈÑÒÈ

THE LABOURS  ÏÎÄÂÈÃÈ
OF HERCULES        ÃÅÐÀÊËÀ

LESSON 1      ÓÐÎÊ 1

FOREWORD

The flat of Hercule Poirot was furnished in a modern style. Its
armchairs were square and gleamed with chromium.

On one of these chairs sat Hercule Poirot � in the middle of the chair.
Opposite him, in another chair, sat Dr. Burton. Dr. Burton was asking a
question.

�Tell me,� he said, �Why Hercule?�
�You mean my Christian name? You mean to say that in physical

appearance I do not resemble a Hercules?�
Dr. Burton glanced at Hercule Poirot, at his small neat figure in striped

trousers, a black jacket and a bow tie.
�Frankly, Poirot,� said Dr. Burton , �you don�t! I think,� he added, �that

you have never had much time to study Classics?�
�That is so.�
�It�s a pity. You�ve missed a lot. If I could I�d make everyone study the

Classics. Where else can we find such richness of spirit?�
�Alas, mon ami*, it is too late for me now. I�m thinking of retiring.�
�You won�t.�
�But I assure you...�
�You won�t be able to do it. You are too interested in your work.�
�No, indeed � I make all the arrangements. A few more cases �

specially selected ones � not, you understand, everything that presents
itself � just problems that have a personal appeal.�

Dr. Burton grinned.
�It always will be like this. Just a case or two, just one case more �

and so on. Your Labours aren�t the Labours of Hercules. Yours are the
labours of love. You�ll see that I am right. I bet that in twelve month�s time
you�ll still be here. The Prima Donna�s farewell performance is not for you,
Poirot.�

When Dr. Burton left, Hercule Poirot sat down again slowly like a man
in a dream and murmured:
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�The Labours of Hercules... But yes, that�s an idea... What had Dr.
Burton said as he left: �Yours are not the Labours of Hercules ...� Ah, but
there he was wrong. There should be, once again, the Labours of Hercules
� a modern Hercules. In the period before the final retirement he would
accept twelve cases, no more, no less. And those twelve cases should be
selected with special reference to the twelve labours of ancient Hercules.
Yes, that would not only be amusing, it would be artistic, it would be unique.�

He would not be in a hurry. He would wait for the case that should be
the first of the self-imposed Labours.

LABOUR 1  ÏÎÄÂÈÃ 1

THE NEMEAN LION    ÍÅÌÅÉÑÊÈÉ ËÅÂ*

�Anything of interest this morning, Miss Lemon?� he asked as he
entered the room the following morning.

He trusted Miss Lemon. She was a woman without imagination, but
she had an instinct. She was a born secretary.

�Nothing much, Mr. Poirot. There is just one letter that I thought might
interest you. It is from a man who wants you to investigate the disappearance
of his wife�s Pekinese dog.�

Poirot reluctantly picked the letter. Yes, it was exactly as Miss Lemon
had said. Nothing unusual. But yes, yes, in one small detail Miss Lemon was
right. In one small detail there was something unusual.

�Ring up this man,� he ordered, �and make an appointment for me to
see him at his office as he suggests.�

*  *  *
�I�m a rich man, Mr. Poirot,� said Sir Joseph Hoggin.
Hercule Poirot�s eyes rested critically on the fat body, small pig eyes,

the bulbous nose and the close-lipped mouth. The whole general effect
reminded him of someone or something � but he could not recollect exactly
who or what it was... A long time ago... in Belgium... something, surely, to do
with soap...

�Yes, I am a rich man, Mr. Poirot, but that does not mean that I�m in
the habit of throwing my money about.�

Hercule Poirot said: �You realize that my fees are high?�
�Yes, yes. But this is a very small matter. I made inquires and I was told

that you were the best man at this sort of thing. That�s why I decided to apply
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to you. I want you to get to the bottom of this business and I won�t grudge the
expense.�

�You were fortunate,� said Hercule Poirot. �Your case, Sir Joseph, is
the first of the twelve cases I have decided to accept before retiring. A self-
imposed �Labours of Hercules�, if I may so describe it. I was attracted to
your case,� he sighed, �by its striking unimportance.�

�Importance?� said Sir Joseph.
�Unimportance was what I said. I have been called in for various

causes � to investigate murders, unexplained deaths, robberies, thefts of
jewellery. This is the first time that I have been asked to turn my talents to the
kidnapping of a Pekinese dog. �

�You surprise me! I was sure you�d had no end of women applying to
you about their pet dogs.�

�Yes, certainly. But it is the first time that I am applied to by the
husband. Now, please, tell me the facts. The dog disappeared, when?�

�Exactly a week ago. But it has been returned.�
�Returned? Then, permit me to ask, why have you sent for me?�
�Because I�m sure that I was cheated. Now, Mr. Poirot, I am going to

tell you the whole thing. The dog was stolen a week ago � in Kensington
Gardens* where he was out with my wife�s companion. The next day my wife
got a demand for two hundred pounds.�

Poirot murmured:
�You did not approve of paying such a sum, naturally?�
�Of course, I didn�t. And I would not have paid it. But Milly (my wife)

didn�t say anything to me. Just sent off the money � to the address given.�
�And the dog was returned?�
�That evening the bell rang and there was the little devil sitting on the

doorstep. And not a soul to be seen.�
�I see. Continue.�
�Then, of course, Milly confessed what she had done and I got angry at

first. But I calmed down after a while � after all, the thing was done and you
can�t expect a woman to behave with any sense. I should have forgotten the
whole thing if I hadn�t met old Samuelson at the Club.�

�Yes?�
�Damn it all! Exactly the same thing had happened to him. Three

hundred pounds they�d taken from his wife. Well, that was too much. I
decided the thing to be stopped. I sent for you.�

Hercule Poirot said:
�I must interview your wife.�
Sir Joseph nodded and rose to his feet.
�I�ll take you along in the car immediately.�
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II

In a large, hot, richly-furnished drawing-room two women were sitting.
As Sir Joseph and Hercule Poirot entered, a small Pekinese dog rushed
forward, barking furiously.

�Shan-Shan, come here to mother. Pick him up, Miss Carnaby.�
The second woman hurried forward and Hercule Poirot murmured:
�A veritable lion, indeed.�
Poirot said:
�Now tell me, Lady Hoggin, the full circumstances of this abominable

crime.�
Lady Hoggin flushed.
�I�m very glad to hear you say that, Mr. Poirot. For it was a crime.

Pekinese dogs are so sensitive � just as sensitive as children. Poor Shan
Tung might have died of fright if of nothing else.�

�Well, it was like this. Shan Tung was out for his walk in the Park with
Miss Carnaby � �

�Oh, dear me, yes, it was all my fault,� cried the companion. �How
could I have been so careless � �

Poirot looked at her.
�What happened?�
�Well, it was the most extraordinary thing. We were walking along a

path � Shan Tung was on a lead, of course, and I was just about to go
home, when my attention was caught by a baby in a pram � such a lovely
baby it was � lovely rosy cheeks and such curls. I couldn�t help speaking to
the nurse and asking how old it was � and I�m sure I was only speaking to
her for about a minute or two, and then suddenly I looked down and Shan
Tung wasn�t there any more. The lead had been cut through � �

�And what happened next?�
�Well, of course, I looked everywhere. And called! And I asked the Park

attendant if he�d seen a man carrying a Pekinese dog but he hadn�t noticed
anything of the kind � and I went on searching, but at last, of course, I had
to come home � �

�And then you received a letter?�
Lady Hoggin continued the story.
�By the first post the following morning. It said that if I wanted to see

Shan Tung alive I was to send 200 pounds in one pound notes to Captain
Curtis, 38 Bloomsbury Road Square. It said that if I sent the money at once,
Shan Tung would be returned the same evening alive and well, but that if � if
afterwards I went to the police, it would be Shan Tung who would suffer for
it � �

�But I am not the police, Lady Hoggin,� said Poirot. �You can be sure
that Shan Tung will be perfectly safe. That I will guarantee.�
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Both ladies seemed relieved by the magic word. Poirot went on.
�You have here the letter?�
Lady Hoggin shook her head.
�No, I was instructed to enclose it with the money.�
�H�m, that is a pity.�
Miss Carnaby said brightly:
�But I have the dog lead still. Shall I get it?�
She left the room. Hercule Poirot profited by her absence to ask a few

questions.
�Amy Carnaby? Oh! She�s quite right. A good soul, though foolish, of

course. I�m quite sure she had nothing to do with it. I had excellent
references with her. She was with old Lady Hartingfield until she died.�

III

Though it seemed unlikely that Miss Carnaby was anything but the
foolish woman that she appeared to be, Poirot nevertheless decided to
interview the niece of the late Lady Hartingfield.

�Amy Carnaby?� said she. �Of course, I remember her. Amy Carnaby
loves dogs. My aunt had a Pekinese. She left it to Miss Carnaby when she
died and Miss Carnaby was devoted to it. Oh, yes, she�s a good soul. Not, of
course, very intellectual.�

*  *  *

Poirot�s next visit was to 38 Bloomsbury Road Square.
Numbers 38, 39 and 40 were united together as the Balaclava Private

Hotel. Poirot walked up the steps and pushed open the door marked �Office�.
�I was wondering if a friend of mine had been staying here lately. A

Captain Curtis,� said Poirot.
�Curtis,� repeated the manageress. �Captain Curtis? Where have I

heard that name?�
�It is like this, you see, � said Hercule, �I wrote a letter to my friend

here.�
The woman�s face cleared.
�That explains it. I must have noticed the name on an envelope. Let me

see now.�
She looked up at the letter rack.
�It is not here now.�
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IV

Mrs. Samuelson was taller than Lady Hoggin and her hair was dyed
with peroxide. Her Pekinese was called Nanki Poo. Miss Keble, Mrs.
Samuelson�s companion, too, had been blamed for Nanki Poo�s
disappearance.

�But really, Mr. Poirot, it was the most amazing thing. It all happened
in a second. In Kensington Gardens it was. A nurse there asked me the
time  � �

�A nurse? A hospital nurse?�
�No, no � a children�s nurse. Such a pretty baby it was. Such lovely

rosy cheeks...�
The story followed the same course exactly � the letter � the threats

of violence to Nanki Poo... Only two things were different � the sum of
money demanded � 300 pounds � and the address to which it was to be
sent: this time it was to Commander Blackleigh, Harrington Hotel, 76 Clonmel
Gardens, Kensington.

V

Hercule Poirot, sitting in front of his electric radiator, was giving
instructions to his assistant.

�You understand, George?�
�Perfectly, sir.�
�More probably a flat or maisonette. And it will definitely be near

Kensington Gardens.�
�I understand perfectly, sir.�
Poirot murmured:
�A curious little case. There is evidence here of a very definite talent

for organisation. And there is, of course, the surprising invisibility of the star
performer � the Nemean Lion himself, if I may so call him. Yes, an
interesting little case. I wish I felt more attracted to my client � but he has a
strong resemblance to a soap manufacturer who poisoned his wife in order
to marry a blonde secretary. One of my early cases.�

*  *  *

It was three days later when the invaluable George said, �This is the
address.�

Twenty minutes later Hercule Poirot was climbing the stairs of No.10
Rosholm Mansions. He paused to regain his breath on the top landing and
from behind the door of No.10 a new sound broke the silence � the sharp
bark of a dog.
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Hercule Poirot nodded his head with a smile. He pressed the bell of
No.10. The barking became louder � footsteps came to the door, it was
opened...

Miss Amy Carnaby stepped back.
�You permit me to enter?� said Hercule Poirot, and entered the room

without waiting for her reply.
As Poirot came in, a Pekinese dog jumped off the sofa and sniffed him,

his intelligent eyes fixed on the man�s face.
�Aha,� said Poirot. �The chief actor! I salute you, my little friend.�
Miss Carnaby murmured faintly:
�So you know?�
Hercule Poirot nodded.
�Yes, I know.� He looked at an elderly woman lying on a sofa. �Your

sister, I think?�
�Yes, Emily, this � this is Mr. Poirot.�
Emily gave a gasp. She said: �Oh!�
Amy said in a low voice:
�So you know everything?�
�Yes, I think so. You organized this business � with your dog to help

you. You took your employer�s dog for his usual walk, brought him here and
went to the Park with yours. Everybody saw you with a Pekinese dog as
usual. Then, while you were talking, you cut the lead and your Pekinese,
trained by you, slipped off at once and ran back home. A few moments later
you gave the alarm that the dog had been stolen.�

Red spots appeared suddenly on Amy Carnaby�s white cheeks. She
said:

�I think, that you are a kind man, Mr. Poirot, and that possibly you
might understand. You see, I�ve been so terribly afraid.�

�Afraid?�
�Yes, it�s difficult for a gentleman to understand, I think. But, you see, I

am not a clever woman at all, and I�ve no training and I�m getting older � and
I am terrified for the future. I�ve known so many people like I am � nobody
wants you and you live in one room and you can�t have a fire and not very
much to eat, and at last you can�t even pay the rent of your room... There are
Institutions, of course, but it�s not easy to get into them, unless you have
influential friends, and I haven�t. There are many others situated like me �
poor companions � untrained useless women with nothing to look forward
to but a deadly fear... And so � some of us � got together � and I thought
of this. It was really having Augustus to put it into my mind. You see, to most
people, one Pekinese is very much like another. (Just as we think the
Chinese are.) Really, of course, it is ridiculous. How is it possible to mistake
Augustus for Nanki Poo or Shan Tung or any of the other Pekes? He�s far
more intelligent, but as I say, to most people a Peke is just a Peke. Augustus
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put it into my head � that, combined with the fact that so many rich women
have Pekinese dogs.�

Poirot said with a faint smile:
�How many operations have you carried out successfully?�
Miss Carnaby said simply:
�Shan Tung was the sixteenth.�
Poirot raised his eyebrows.
�I congratulate you. Your organisation must have been indeed

excellent. As a criminal, Mademoiselle, you are quite in the first rank.�
Amy Carnaby cried out:
�A criminal! Oh, dear, I suppose I am. But � but I never felt like that. I

felt that to take a little money away from these people who really wouldn�t
miss it and hadn�t been too scrupulous in acquiring it � well, really, it hardly
seemed wrong at all.�

Poirot murmured: �A modern Robin Hood!�
�Tell me, Miss Carnaby, did you ever have to carry out the threat you

used in your letters?�
Miss Carnaby looked at him in horror.
�Of course, I would never have dreamed of doing such a thing! That

was just � just an artistic touch.�
�Very artistic. It worked.�
�I knew it would. The plan worked beautifully every time. In nine cases

out of ten the companion was given the letter with the money to post. Once or
twice the woman posted it herself. Then, of course, the companion had to go
to the hotel and take the letter out of the rack. But that was quite easy too.�

�And the nurse? Why was there always a nurse?�
�Well, you see, old maids are known to be foolishly sentimental about

babies. So it seemed quite natural that they should be absorbed over a baby
and not notice anything.�

�Your psychology is excellent, your organisation is just first class, and
you are also a very fine actress.�

Miss Carnaby said with a faint smile:
�And yet I have been found out.�
�Only by me. But that was inevitable! When I had interviewed Mrs

Samuelson I realized that the kidnapping of Shan Tung was one of a series. I
had already learned that you have once been left a Pekinese dog and had an
invalid sister. I had only to ask my invaluable servant to look for a small flat
within a certain radius occupied by an invalid lady who had a Pekinese dog
and a sister who visited her once a week.�

Amy Carnaby drew herself up and said:
�Tell me, Mr. Poirot, what will they do to me? I shall be sent to prison, I

suppose?�
Hercule Poirot said:
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�I think I can help you. But you must promise that there will be no more
disappearing dogs.�

�Yes! Oh, yes!�
�And the money you extracted from Lady Hoggin must be returned.�
Amy Carnaby crossed the room, opened the drawer of a bureau and

returned with a packet of notes which she handed to Poirot.
�As for you, mon ami*,� said Hercule, addressing Augustus, �there is

one thing that I wish you would give me. It is your mantle of invisibility that I
need. In all these cases nobody for a moment suspected that there was a
second dog involved. Augustus possessed the lion�s skin of invisibility.�

�Of course, Mr. Poirot, according to the legend, Pekinese were lions
once. And they still have the hearts of lions!�

VI

Sir Joseph received Hercule Poirot in his study.
�Well, Mr. Poirot? What about my money?�
Hercule rose, crossed to the writing table, wrote out a cheque for two

hundred pounds and handed it to the other man.
Sir Joseph said:
�Well, damn it! Who the devil is this fellow?�
Poirot shook his head:
�If you accept the money, there must be no questions asked.�
�That�s a pity. But the money�s the thing. And what do I owe you, Mr.

Poirot?�
�My fees will not be very high. This was a very unimportant matter.

Nowadays nearly all my cases are murder cases. Curiously enough, you
recall to me one of my former clients in Belgium, many years ago � he was
very like you in appearance. He was a wealthy soap manufacturer. He
poisoned his wife in order to marry his secretary... Yes � the resemblance is
very remarkable...�

A faint sound came from Sir Joseph�s lips � they had gone a strange
blue colour. His eyes stared at Poirot. Then, with a shaking hand, he drew
out a cheque and tore it into pieces.

�Consider it as your fee.�
�Oh, but Sir Joseph, my fee would not have been as large as that.�
�That�s all right. You keep it.�
�I shall send it to a charity organisation.�
�Send it anywhere you damn well like.�
Poirot leaned forward. He said:
�I think, Sir Joseph, that in your position you should be extremely

careful.�
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Sir Joseph said, his voice almost inaudible:
�You needn�t worry. I shall be careful all right.�

*  *  *

Lady Hoggin said to her husband:
�Funny, this tonic tastes quite different. It hasn�t got that bitter taste

any more. I wonder why?�
Sir Joseph growled:
�Chemists. Careless fellows. Make drugs differently different times.�
Lady Hoggin said doubtfully:
�I suppose that must be it.�
�Of course it is. What else could it be?�
�Has the man found anything about Shan Tung?�
�Yes. He got me my money back.�
�Who was it?�
�He didn�t say. Very smart fellow, Hercule Poirot. But you needn�t

worry.�
�He�s a funny little man, isn�t he?�
Sir Joseph gave a little shiver as though he felt the invisible presence

of Hercule Poirot behind him. And said:
�He�s a damned clever little devil!�
And he thought to himself: �Greta can go hang! I�m not going to risk my

neck for any damned platinum blonde!�

COMMENTS
ÊÎÌÌÅÍÒÀÐÈÈ

* �The Nemean Lion� � �Íåìåéñêèé ëåâ�. Ïî ïðåäàíèþ, öàðü
Ýâðèñôåé ïîðó÷èë Ãåðàêëó óáèòü íåìåéñêîãî ëüâà, îïóñòîøàâøåãî âñå
îêðåñòíîñòè. Ýòîò ëåâ îáëàäàë äàðîì îñòàâàòüñÿ íåâèäèìûì.

* Alas, mon ami � Óâû, ìîé äðóã (ôð.).
* Kensington Gardens � Êåíñèíãòîí-Ãàðäåíç (áîëüøîé ïàðê â

Ëîíäîíå)
* Institutions � èìåþòñÿ â âèäó áëàãîòâîðèòåëüíûå çàâåäåíèÿ
* mon ami � ìîé äðóã (ôð.)
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TASKS AND EXERCISES
ÇÀÄÀÍÈß È ÓÏÐÀÆÍÅÍÈß

1. Read the text, paying attention to the words and expressions
below. Try to give a summary of the text with the help of them.

to resemble ïîõîäèòü, èìåòü ñõîäñòâî
to retire óõîäèòü íà ïåíñèþ,

îòõîäèòü îò äåë
to investigate ðàññëåäîâàòü
to apply to smb. îáðàùàòüñÿ ê êîìó-ëèáî
to be cheated áûòü îáìàíóòûì
a demand òðåáîâàíèå
careless íåîñòîðîæíûé, íåàêêóðàòíûé
a nurse íÿíÿ, ãóâåðíàíòêà
to suffer ñòðàäàòü
a letter rack ïîëêà, ÿùèê äëÿ ïèñåì
to give instructions äàâàòü óêàçàíèÿ, èíñòðóêòèðîâàòü
to climb the stairs ïîäíèìàòüñÿ ââåðõ ïî ëåñòíèöå
the chief actor èñïîëíèòåëü ãëàâíîé ðîëè,

ãëàâíûé àêòåð
to find smb. out ðàñêðûòü, ðàñêóñèòü,

îáíàðóæèòü êîãî-ëèáî
a mantle of invisibility íåâèäèìàÿ íàêèäêà,

ìàíòèÿ íåâèäèìîñòè

2. Choose only one correct variant from the ones given below.
1. Hercule Poirot decided to accept only 12 more cases

A. because he wanted to work only one year more and to accept
one case in a month.

B. by chance.
C. because he wanted to accomplish his own labours of Hercules.

2. In what detail was Mr. Hoggin�s case unusual?
A. It was the first time when the Pekinese dog was stolen.
B. It was the first time the husband applied to Poirot because of the

stolen dog of his wife.
C. The demand for the dog was too high.

3. Mr. Hoggin was somehow connected with
A. soap.
B. bread.
C. clothes.

4. How much money did Lady Hoggin send for her dog?
A. 100 pounds.
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B. 200 pounds
C. 300 pounds

5. Where from did Amy Carnaby get her own Pekinese dog?
A. She stole it.
B. Her former mistress presented it to her.
C. She found it in the street.

6. Hercule Poirot didn�t very much like his client, Mr. Hoggin, because
A. Hercule thought Mr. Hoggin had earlier killed his wife.
B. he was too greedy.
C. he was too self-assured.

7. So who cut the lead of the dog?
A. The companion.
B. The children�s nurse.
C. Captain Curtis or Commander Blackleigh.

8. How many operations had Amy Carnaby carried out successfully?
A. 16
B. 17
C. 18

9. What did Poirot promise to do with the money Mr. Hoggin gave to
him?

A. He promised to throw it away.
B. He promised to send it to a charity organisation.
C. He said he would give it back to Amy Carnaby.

10.Mr. Hoggin added the poison to his wife�s
A. coffee.
B. tonic.
C. cocoa.

3. Give full and detailed answers to the following questions.
1. What did Dr. Burton mean when he told Hercule Poirot: �Yours are

not the Labours of Hercules. Yours are the labours of love.�?
2. Who was Miss Lemon and why did Poirot trust her?
3. Why did Mr. Hoggin come to Poirot after the stolen dog had been

returned?
4. What do you think about Amy Carnaby�s intellect? Prove your point

of view.
5. When and how did Poirot begin to suspect the truth?
6. Why is a small dog compared to a lion in this story?
7. What were the reasons for Miss Carnaby�s actions?
8. Why did Poirot call her �A modern Robin Hood�?
9. What artistic touch did Amy Carnaby use?
10. Who helped Poirot to find the criminal?
11. Why did Mr. Hoggin return the money back to Poirot?
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4. Find the following words and expressions in the text.
Translate them. Be ready to reproduce the context they are used in.

to make all the arrangements
________________________________________________________________
to have a personal appeal
________________________________________________________________
with special reference to
________________________________________________________________
to be in the habit of
________________________________________________________________
to die of fear if of nothing else
________________________________________________________________
to enclose
________________________________________________________________
she had nothing to do with it
________________________________________________________________
to follow the same course
________________________________________________________________
I wish I felt more attracted to my client
________________________________________________________________
scrupulous
________________________________________________________________
to be absorbed
________________________________________________________________
Consider it as your fee
________________________________________________________________

íåîõîòíî
________________________________________________________________
ãîíîðàð
________________________________________________________________
íå ñêóïèòüñÿ íà ðàñõîäû
________________________________________________________________
è íè äóøè âîêðóã
________________________________________________________________
îòâðàòèòåëüíîå, ãíóñíîå ïðåñòóïëåíèå
________________________________________________________________
ß íå ìîãëà íå ïîãîâîðèòü
________________________________________________________________
ïåðåâåñòè äûõàíèå
________________________________________________________________
âëèÿòåëüíûå äðóçüÿ
________________________________________________________________
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íåèçáåæíî
________________________________________________________________
ïîõèùåíèå
________________________________________________________________
áëàãîòâîðèòåëüíàÿ îðãàíèçàöèÿ
________________________________________________________________
ß, áåç ñîìíåíèÿ, áóäó îñòîðîæåí
________________________________________________________________
Ãðåòà ìîæåò èäòè êî âñåì ÷åðòÿì!
________________________________________________________________

5. Make a literary translation
a) of the extract, beginning with the words �Yes, it is difficult for a

gentleman to understand...� and ending with the words �... so many
rich women have Pekinese dogs.�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
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b) and of the extract, beginning with the words �Lady Hoggin said to
her husband: �Funny, ...� and ending with the words �... any
damned platinum blonde!�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

6. Give characteristics to the main heroes of the story � Amy
Carnaby, Mrs. Hoggin and Mr. Hoggin. Try to use more adjectives
and the words from the story. Try to describe their future.

7. Translate the following sentences into English, using the
vocabulary of the text.

1. Ïðè ðàññëåäîâàíèè ýòîãî ãíóñíîãî ïðåñòóïëåíèÿ åìó ÷àñòî
ïðèõîäèëîñü îáðàùàòüñÿ çà ïîìîùüþ ê ðàçëè÷íûì
âëèÿòåëüíûì ëèöàì.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

2. Âûïîëíèâ âñå òðåáîâàíèÿ ïîõèòèòåëÿ è íå ïîëó÷èâ íè÷åãî
âçàìåí, îí ïîíÿë, ÷òî ïîñòóïèë íåîáäóìàííî è íåîñòîðîæíî,
îáðàòèâøèñü â ïîëèöèþ.



21
Ñîâðåìåííûé Ãóìàíèòàðíûé Óíèâåðñèòåò

____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

3. Îí ïîòðåáîâàë, ÷òîáû ê òîìó âðåìåíè, êàê îí óéäåò íà ïåíñèþ,
âñå åãî äåëà áûëè ïðèâåäåíû â ïîðÿäîê.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

4. Äæåê ïîíÿë, ÷òî åãî îáìàíóëè, êîãäà óçíàë, ÷òî èñïîëíèòåëåì
ãëàâíîé ðîëè áóäåò åãî äðóã.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

5. Ïîäíèìàÿñü ââåðõ ïî ëåñòíèöå, Òîì îñòàíîâèëñÿ, ÷òîáû
ïåðåâåñòè äûõàíèå, è ïîñìîòðåë â îêíî � âî äâîðå íå áûëî íè
äóøè.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

6. Ýìèëè óòâåðæäàëà, ÷òî íå èìååò íèêàêîãî îòíîøåíèÿ ê
ïîõèùåíèþ, è ÷òî ýòî � äåëî ðóê êàêèõ-òî áåñ÷åñòíûõ ëþäåé.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

7. Íåõîòÿ, îíà ïðèçíàëàñü, ÷òî áûëà, íàâåðíîå, ñëèøêîì
ïîãëîùåíà êíèãîé, è íå çàìåòèëà íåçíàêîìöà.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. �ß áóäó, áåç ñîìíåíèÿ, îñòîðîæåí,� ñêàçàë Ìàéê, óçíàâ, ÷òî â
êîíâåðò, êîòîðûé îí ïîâåçåò, âëîæåíà êðóïíàÿ ñóììà äåíåã.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

9. Íå ñêóïèòåñü íà ðàñõîäû, êîãäà äåëî êàñàåòñÿ ñîáñòâåííîãî
çäîðîâüÿ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

10. Àííà èìåëà ïðèâû÷êó âìåøèâàòüñÿ â ÷óæèå äåëà, íî ÿ çíàëà îá
ýòîì è âîâðåìÿ ðàñêóñèëà åå íàìåðåíèÿ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

11. ß íå ìîã íå ðàññêàçàòü òåáå îá ýòîì ñëó÷àå, ÿ ÷óòü íå óìåð ñî
ñòðàõó.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
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8. Topics for discussion in class.
1. Divide your group into two parts � one will defend and justify Amy

Carnaby, the other will try to prove her guilt. The teacher will
decide which group have been more convincing.

2. Is it difficult nowadays to remain scrupulous? Is it a sin to lie and to
steal or is it already normal?

3. Talk a bit about your pets. Can they really be as clever as Amy
Carnaby�s Augustus? Is it good to keep a pet in the house?

LESSON 2 ÓÐÎÊ 2

LABOUR 4      ÏÎÄÂÈÃ 4
THE ERYMANTHIAN       ÝÐÈÌÀÍÔÑÊÈÉ
BOAR*  ÊÀÁÀÍ

I

The accomplishment of the forth Labour of Hercules has brought
Hercule Poirot to Switzerland. He decided to take advantage of it and visit
some places which were unknown to him. He had spent some days at
Chamonix, then went to Aldermatt and finally went on to Rochers Neiges, a
little mountain village, ten thousand feet above sea level.

He was mounting to it in a funicular, when the conductor approached
him and demanded his ticket. After he had inspected it, he returned it with a
bow and at the same time Poirot felt a small sheet of paper pressed into his
hand with the ticket.

�That�s for you,� whispered the conductor.
Poirot smoothed out the paper. It was a hurriedly scribbled note

written in pencil.
�Impossible,� it ran, �to mistake these moustaches. I salute you, my

dear colleague. If you are willing, you can be of great assistance to me. You
have, of course, read of the affair of Salley? The killer � Marrascaud � is
believed to be meeting here with some members of his gang at Rochers
Neiges. So keep your eyes open, my friend. Get in touch with inspector
Drouet who is on the spot. It is important that Marrascaud  should be taken
� he is a wild boar � one of the most dangerous killers alive today. Good
hunting! Your old friend Lementeuil.�

Thoughtfully, Hercule Poirot caressed his moustaches. Yes, indeed,
impossible to mistake the moustaches of Hercule Poirot. But what was all
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this? He had read in the papers the details of the affair of Salley � the cold-
blooded murder of a well-known Parisian bookmaker. The identity of the
murderer was known. Marrascaud was a member of a well-known gang. He
had been suspected of many killings, but he had got away, out of France, it
was thought, and the police in every country in Europe were looking for him.

So Marrascaud was said to have a rendezvous at Rochers Neiges... It
seemed a fantastic place to choose as the place for rendezvous of a gang of
criminals far above civilization.

Hercule Poirot sighed. To hunt a ruthless killer was not his idea of a
pleasant holiday.

A wild boar � that was the term Lementeuil had used. It was certainly
an odd coincidence. He murmured to himself: �The forth Labour of Hercules.
The Erymanthian Boar?�

He carefully  examined the passengers of the funicular.
On the seat opposite him was an American tourist. The style of his

clothes, his manners, even the guide book in his hand � all gave away in him
a small  town American seeing Europe for the first time. On the other side of
the funicular  a tall man with greyish hair and a big nose was reading a
German book. He had the strong mobile fingers of a musician or a surgeon.
Father away were three men playing cards. There was nothing unusual about
them. The only thing that was unusual was the place where they were. One
might have seen them in a train or on a sea liner. But in an almost empty
funicular � no!

There was one other passenger  there � a woman. She was tall and
dark. She looked at no one, staring out at the valley below.

II

The manager of the hotel was a big handsome man. He was all
politeness, but it seemed to Poirot that this man, for all his easy manner, was
not at ease. He was worried about something. Afterwards, as Poirot was
sitting in the chaise-longue, the manager came to him and started talking in a
confidential manner.

Monsieur must not judge the hotel too hard. It was out of the season.
No one came here till the end of July. That lady. Monsieur had noticed her,
perhaps? She came at this time every year. This was Madame Grandier. Her
husband had been killed climbing three years ago. It was very sad. They have
been very devoted.

The elderly gentleman was a famous doctor. Dr. Karl Lutz, from
Vienna. He was a nerve specialist � psycho-analyst � that kind of stuff. He
had come here, so he said, for peace and rest.
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�It is peaceful, yes,� agreed Hercule Poirot. �And these Messieurs
there?� he asked, indicating the three horse-like mån at a table. �Do they also
seek peace, you think?�

The manager shrugged his shoulders. Again there appeared in his
eyes that worried look.

�Ah, the tourists, they always wish a new experience... The altitude �
that alone is a new sensation.�

That night, when he went to bed, Poirot read through Lementeuil�s
letter carefully before putting it in his wallet. As he got into bed he said to
himself: �It is curious � I wonder if ...�

*  *  *

Gustave, the waiter, brought Hercule Poirot his breakfast in his room.
Then he went to the door, but instead of leaving the room, he took one quick
look around, then shut the door again and returned to the bedside. He said :

�Monsieur Hercule Poirot? I am Drouet, Inspector of Police.�
�Ah,� said Poirot, �I had already suspected something like this.�
 Drouet lowered his voice.
�Mr. Poirot, a very bad thing has occurred. There has been an accident

to the funicular!�
�An accident? What kind of an accident?�
�Nobody knows the cause. It happened at night. Now it will take many

days to repair it and in the meantime we are cut off up here. So early in the
season, when the snow is still heavy, it is impossible to communicate with the
valley below.�

Hercule Poirot sat up in bed, he said softly:
�That is very interesting.�
The Inspector nodded.
�Yes,� he said. �It shows that our information was correct. Marrascaud

has a rendezvous here, and he has arranged that this rendezvous shall not be
interrupted.�

Poirot said slowly:
�But if he has a rendezvous here, on this mass of snow, high above the

world, that means that Marrascaud himself is here already, since
communications are now cut.�

Drouet said quietly: �I know.�
Both men were silent for a minute or two. Then Poirot asked:
�Dr. Lutz? Can he be Marrascaud?�
Drouet shook his head.
�I do not think so. He is a real Dr. Lutz � I have seen his pictures in

the papers � a distinguished and well-known man.�
Poirot murmured:
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�If Marrascaud is an expert in disguise, he can play the part
successfully. What about the American, Schwartz?�

�I was going to ask you that. At first glance he seems to be a normal
travelling American. It is perhaps strange that he came here � but
Americans when travelling are quite unpredictable. What do you think
yourself?�

Hercule Poirot thought a little. He said:
�On the surface, at least, he appears to be a harmless man. He may be

a bore, but it seems difficult to regard him as a danger.� He went on: �But
there are three more visitors here.�

The Inspector nodded:
�Yes, and they are the type we are looking for. I�m sure, Mr. Poirot,

that these three men are at any rate members of Marrascaud�s gang, and one
of them may be Marrascaud himself.�

Hercule Poirot thought it over.
�Yes, one of the three might be Marrascaud, but if so, the question

comes instantly, why? Why should Marrascaud and two members of his gang
travel together and ascend  into a rat-trap on the mountains?  A meeting
surely could be arranged in safer and less fantastic surroundings � in a
cafe, in a railway station, in a crowded cinema, in a public park �
somewhere but not here far above the world in a wilderness of snow.�

Something of this he tried to tell Inspector Drouet and the latter agreed
readily enough. He said, his face worried:

�In that case, we have to examine a second supposition. These three
men are members of Marrascaud�s gang and they have come to meet
Marrascaud. Who then is Marrascaud?�

Poirot asked: �What about the staff of the hotel?�
Drouet shrugged his shoulders.
�There is no staff to speak of. There is an old woman who cooks, there

is her old husband Jacques, and there is the waiter whose place I have taken.
That is all.�

Poirot  said:
�The manager, he knows, of course, who you are?�
�Naturally, I need his co-operation.�
�Have you ever noticed,� said Hercule Poirot, �that he looks worried? It

may be that it is simply the anxiety of being involved in police proceedings.
But it may be more than that.�

�You think that he may know something?�
�It occurred to me, that is all. But it would be better, I think, not to let

him know of our suspicions. Keep your eye on him, that is all.�
Drouet nodded. He turned to Poirot.
�You�ve no suggestions, Mr. Poirot? What can be the reason for a

rendezvous in this place? In fact, the reason for a rendezvous  at all?�
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�Money,� said Poirot. �This poor fellow Salley was robbed then as well
as murdered. He had a very large sum of money which has disappeared.�

�And the rendezvous is for the purpose of sharing this money, you
think?�

�It is the most obvious idea.�

III

The day passed without incident. Hercule Poirot went outside and
wandered aimlessly round to the kitchen. He tried to speak to the old man,
but he was silent and suspicious. His wife, the cook, was more
communicative. The conversation came round to the subject of the hotel
staff.

Poirot asked:
�There was already a waiter here before Gustave came, wasn�t there?�
�Yes, indeed, a poor kind of a waiter. No skill, no experience. No class

at all. He was here a few days only before Gustave replaced him.  Naturally
he was dismissed. We were not surprised. This is a hotel of good class.
Clients must have proper service here.�

Poirot nodded. He asked:
�Where did he go?�
�That Robert, you mean?� She shrugged her shoulders. �I think back to

the cafe he came from.�
�Did anyone see him go?�
She stared at him.
�Ah! Do you think that one goes to see off an animal like that? One has

one�s own affairs to do.�
�Certainly,� said Hercule Poirot.
He walked slowly away. There was a figure ahead of him � the tall

graceful figure of Madame Grandier. Poirot caught her up. He said:
�This accident to the funicular, it is distressing. I hope, Madame, that it

has not inconvenienced you?�
She said: �It is a matter of indifference to me. �
She didn�t look at Poirot. She turned aside and went into the hotel by a

small side door.

IV

Hercule Poirot went to bed early. He was awakened some time after
midnight.

Someone was fumbling with the lock of the door. He sat up, putting on
the light. At the same moment the door swung open. Three men stood there,
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the three card-playing men. They were, Poirot thought, a bit drunk. He saw
the gleam of a razor blade.

The big thickest man came forward.
�You, damn pig of a detective*. Bah!� The three of them advanced on

the defenceless man in the bed.
�We shall do a good job on him, boys. He won�t be the first one

tonight.�
They came on, steadily, purposefully � the razor blades flashed...
And then a voice said: �Hands up!�
They turned round. Schwartz, dressed in striped pyjamas stood in the

doorway. In his hand he held an automatic gun.
�Hands up, boys. I�m pretty good at shooting.�
Three pairs of hands were raised rapidly.
Schwartz said:
�Now, march! There is a big cupboard just along the corridor. No

window in it. Just the thing!�
He made them march into it and turned the key on them. He turned to

Poirot, his voice breaking with emotion.
�Did you ever see such an ugly bunch of criminals, Mr. Poirot? You

know, there were people, who laughed at me, because I said I was going to
take a gun abroad with me. �Where do you think you�re going?� they asked.
�Into the jungle?� Well, sir, I�d say the laugh is with me.�

Poirot said:
�My dear Mr. Schwartz, you appeared just in time. It might have been a

drama! I am very much in your debt.�
�That�s nothing. What shall we do now? We ought to turn these boys

over to the police but we can�t do that. Maybe we�d better consult the
manager.�

Poirot said:
�Ah, the manager. I think first we will consult the waiter � Gustave �

alias* Inspector Drouet.�
Schwartz stared at him.
�So that�s why they did it!�
�That is why who did what?�
�This bunch of criminals got to you second on the list. They had

already cut up Gustave.�
�What?�
�Come with me. The doctor is busy on him now.�
Drouet�s room was a small one on the top floor. Dr. Lutz was busy

bandaging the injured man�s face. He turned his head as they entered.
Schwartz asked: �Is he in danger?�
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�He will not die if that is what you mean. But he must not speak �
there must be no excitement. I have dressed the wounds � there will be no
risk of sepsis.�

The three men left the room together. Schwartz said to Poirot:
�Did you say Gustave was a police officer?�
Hercule Poirot nodded.
�But what was he doing at Rochers Neiges?�
In a few words Poirot explained the situation.
Dr. Lutz said:
�Marrascaud? I read about the case in the paper. I should like to meet

that man. There is some deep abnormality there! I should like to know the
particulars of his childhood.�

�As for me,� said Poirot, �I should like to know exactly where he is at
this moment .�

Schwartz said:
�Isn�t he one of the three we locked in the cupboard?�
�It is possible � yes, but I am not sure... I have an idea � ...�
He broke off staring down at  the carpet. And said:
�Footsteps � footsteps, I think, in blood  and they lead from the

unused wing of the hotel. Come � we must be quick!�
They followed him along a dim, dusty corridor. They turned the corner

of it, still following the marks on the carpet until the tracks led them to a half-
open doorway.

Poirot pushed the door open and entered.
He uttered a sharp, horrified exclamation. The room was a bedroom. In

the middle of the floor lay the body of a man. There were a dozen wounds on
his arms and chest and his head and face had been crushed.

Schwartz said faintly:
�Who is this man? Does anyone know?�
�I suppose,� said Poirot, �that he was known here as Robert, a rather

unskilful waiter.�
Lutz had gone nearer, bending over the body. He pointed with a finger.
There was a paper pinned to the dead man�s breast. The doctor read it:
�Marrascaud will kill no more � nor will he rob his friends!�
Schwartz cried out:
�Marrascaud? So this is Marrascaud! But what brought him up here?

And why do you say his name is Robert?�
Poirot said:
�He was here masquerading as a waiter � and of course, he was a

very bad waiter. So bad that no one was surprised when he was dismissed.
And Marrascaud continued to live in this unused wing with no one but the
manager knowing about it. Marrascaud must have offered him a big bribe to
allow him to remain hidden in the unused part of the hotel.�
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Dr. Lutz said:
�And why was he killed? And who killed him?�
Schwartz said:
�That�s easy. He was to share out the money with his gang. He didn�t.

He came here, to this out of the way place, because he thought it was the
last place in the world they would think of. He was wrong. Somehow or other
they found out where he was and followed him.�

He touched the dead body with the tip of his shoe.
�And they settled his account � like this.�

V

It was three days later that a little party of men appeared in front of the
hotel.

It was Hercule Poirot who opened the front door to them.
�Welcome, mon ami.�
Monsieur Lementeuil, Comissaire of Police, seized Poirot by both

hands.
�Ah, my friend, with what emotion I greet you! This is a great day.

There is no doubt, you think? It is really Marrascaud?�
�It is Marrascaud all right. Come with me.�
They came to the door of Drouet�s room. Poirot flung it open. He

announced:
�Here is your wild boar, gentlemen. Take him alive and see to it that he

doesn�t cheat the guillotine.�
The man in the bed, his face still bandaged, stated up. But the police

officers had him by the arms before he could move.
Schwartz cried bewildered:
�But that�s Gustave, the waiter � that�s Inspector Drouet.�
�It is Gustave � yes, but it is not Drouet. Drouet was the first waiter,

the waiter Robert who was imprisoned in the unused part of the hotel and
whom Marrascaud killed the same night as the attack was made on me.�

VI

Over breakfast, Poirot explained to the bewildered American.
�You understand, there are certain things one knows � knows quite

certainly in the course of one�s profession. One knows, for instance, the
difference between a detective and a murderer! Gustave was no waiter �
that I suspected at once � but he was not a policeman either. He could pass
as a detective to an outsider � but not to a man who was a policeman
himself.�
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�And so, at once, I became suspicious. And I was right. Late that
evening the man came into my room, looked through my things and found the
letter in my wallet � where I had left it for him to find! The next morning
Gustave comes into my room with my coffee. He greets me by name and acts
the part of detective Drouet.  But he is afraid � terribly afraid � because
the police have got on his track. He is caught up here like a rat in a trap.�

Schwartz said:
�The foolish thing was to come here! Why did he?�
Poirot said gravely:
�It is not so foolish as you think. He needed a retired place away from

the world, where he could meet a certain person, and where a certain thing
could take place.�

�What person?�
�Dr. Lutz.�
�Dr. Lutz? Is he a criminal too?�
�Dr. Lutz is really Dr. Lutz � but he is not a nerve specialist � not a

psycho-analyst. He is a surgeon, mon ami, a surgeon who specializes in
facial surgery. He was offered a huge fee to meet a man here and change
that man�s appearance by means of his surgical skill. That is why he came to
meet Marrascaud here.�

�But matters go wrong. Marrascaud is betrayed. He learns it and
begins to act at once. The police officer who is pretending to be a waiter is
kidnapped and Marrascaud takes his place. The three men � his
bodyguards � wreck the funicular. The following evening Drouet is killed
and a paper is pinned on the dead body. They hope that by the time the
communications are established with the world  Drouet�s body will have been
buried as that of Marrascaud. Dr. Lutz performs his operation without delay.
But one man must be silenced � Hercule Poirot. So the gang are sent to
attack me. Thanks to you, my friend � ...�

Hercule Poirot bowed to Schwartz who said:
�So you knew that it wasn�t Marrascaud?�
�Certainly.�
�Why didn�t you say so?�
Hercule Poirot�s face was suddenly stern.
�Because I wanted to be quite sure of handing the real Marrascaud

over to the police.�
He murmured under his breath:
�To capture alive the wild boar of Erymanthea...�
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ÑOMMENTS
ÊÎÌÌÅÍÒÀÐÈÈ

*  �The Erymanthian Boar�  �  �Ýðèìàíôñêèé êàáàí�
Ïî ïðåäàíèþ, Ãåðàêë äîëæåí áûë óíè÷òîæèòü ýðèìàíôñêîãî

êàáàíà, óáèâàâøåãî ëþäåé è îïóñòîøàâøåãî îêðåñòíîñòè. Ãåðàêë çàãíàë
åãî â ãëóáîêèé ñíåã íà âåðøèíå ãîðû Ýðèìàíô; êàáàí óâÿç â ñíåãó, è
Ãåðàêë, áðîñèâøèñü íà íåãî, ñâÿçàë è îòíåñ æèâûì â Ìèêåíû.

*  You, damn pig of a detective   �   ×åðòîâ ñûùèê
*  the laugh is with me    �    ñìååòñÿ òîò, êòî ñìååòñÿ ïîñëåäíèì
*  alias   �    èíà÷å íàçûâàåìûé

TASKS AND EXERCISES
ÇÀÄÀÍÈß È ÓÏÐÀÆÍÅÍÈß

1. Read the text, paying attention to the words and expressions
below. Try to give a summary of the text with the help of them.

a funicular ôóíèêóëåð, êàíàòíàÿ äîðîãà
Good hunting! Ñ÷àñòëèâîé îõîòû!
a rendezvous ðàíäåâó
out of the season íå ñåçîí
a wallet áóìàæíèê
an accident to the funicular àâàðèÿ íà êàíàòíîé äîðîãå
an expert in disguise ìàñòåð ìàñêèðîâêè
unpredictable íåïðåäñêàçóåìûé
far above the world âûñîêî íàä ìèðîì
the staff øòàò
suspicions ïîäîçðåíèÿ
to fumble with a lock âîçèòüñÿ ñ çàìêîì
a razor blade ëåçâèå áðèòâû
I�m pretty good at shooting ß îòëè÷íî ñòðåëÿþ
to bandage ïåðåâÿçûâàòü,  áèíòîâàòü
to masquerade ïðèòâîðÿòüñÿ, âûäàâàòü ñåáÿ çà ...
like a rat in a trap êàê êðûñà â ëîâóøêå
facial surgery ëèöåâàÿ (ïëàñòè÷åñêàÿ) õèðóðãèÿ
to hand over to the police ïåðåäàòü â ðóêè ïîëèöèè

2.  Choose only one correct variant from the ones given below.
1. The forth Labour of Hercules brought Poirot to

A. Norway.
B.  Sweden.
C.  Switzerland.



32
Ñîâðåìåííûé Ãóìàíèòàðíûé Óíèâåðñèòåò

2. One of the passengers on the funicular was a tourist from
A.  France.
B.  America.
C.  Germany.

3. Dr. Karl Lutz called himself
A. a children�s doctor.
B. a nerve specialist.
C. a surgeon.

4. The people at Rochers Neiges could not communicate with the
valley below, because
A. the funicular was damaged.
B. the wind and snow destroyed all the communications.
C. they were far above the world.

5. Before he went to Rochers Neiges, Marrascaud killed
A. a bookmaker.
B. a shopkeeper.
C. a businessman.

6. No one was surprised when Gustave replaced the first waiter because
A. he was a bad waiter.
B. he wanted very much to leave the place.
C. it had been planned long ago.

7. Schwartz saved Poirot with the help of
A. an automatic gun.
B. a revolver.
C. a knife.

8. People thought the members of the gang killed Marrascaud
because
A. he wanted to kill them.
B. he didn�t want to share the money with them.
C. they got sick and tired of him.

3. Give full and  detailed answers  to the following questions.
1. How did Poirot come to know that Marrascaud was hiding in

Switzerland?
2. Why did Poirot decide that one of the passengers on the funicular

was a surgeon?
3. What was the manager of the hotel worrying about? Why was he

not at ease?
4. Why did the gang of Marrascaud chose such a place for their

rendezvous?
5. Why did Schwartz tell Poirot: �The laugh is with me.�
6. Why did Dr. Lutz come to Rochers Neiges?
7. Why did Poirot begin to suspect Gustave?
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4. Find the following words and expressions in the text.
Translate them. Be ready to reproduce the context they are used in.

to take the advantage of
________________________________________________________________
to be on the spot
________________________________________________________________
to be not at ease
________________________________________________________________
to judge hardly
________________________________________________________________
a distinguished man
________________________________________________________________
One has one own affairs to do
________________________________________________________________
to dress the wounds
________________________________________________________________
out of the way place
________________________________________________________________
bewildered
________________________________________________________________

ñâÿçàòüñÿ ñ êåì-ëèáî
________________________________________________________________
ñòðàííîå ñîâïàäåíèå
________________________________________________________________
÷òî-òî â ýòîì ðîäå
________________________________________________________________
ñëåäèòü çà êåì-ëèáî
________________________________________________________________
áåççàùèòíûé
________________________________________________________________
êàê ðàç òî, ÷òî íàäî
________________________________________________________________
÷òî êàñàåòñÿ ìåíÿ
________________________________________________________________
âçÿòü æèâûì
________________________________________________________________

5. Make a literary translation
a) of the extract, beginning with the words �The manager of the hotel

was...� and ending with the words �...that alone is a new
sensation.�
____________________________________________________________
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____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
b) and of the extract, beginning with the words �Poirot said: �He was

here masquerading...� and ending with the words �they settled his
account � like this.�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
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____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

6. Try to describe the affair at Rochers Neiges from the point of
view of somebody else there � the manager of  the hotel, the old
cook and her husband, Lady Grandier or Schwartz. You may also
invent some person or present the events as a journalist.

7. Translate the following sentences into English, using the
vocabulary of the text.

1. Âîñïîëüçîâàâøèñü ñâîåé èçâåñòíîñòüþ, îí ñìîã ëåãêî
ïðîíèêíóòü â çäàíèå.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

2. Ýòî ñòðàííîå ñîâïàäåíèå ïîâåðãëî åãî â çàìåøàòåëüñòâî.
____________________________________________________________

3. Äæåêó áûëî íå ïî ñåáå � îí ÷óâñòâîâàë, ÷òî çà íèì ñëåäÿò.
____________________________________________________________

4. ×òî êàñàåòñÿ ìåíÿ, ÿ äóìàþ, ÷òî êàæäûé äîëæåí çàíèìàòüñÿ
ñâîèì äåëîì.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

5. Îíà ÷óâñòâîâàëà ñåáÿ òàêîé áåççàùèòíîé â ýòîì áîãîì
çàáûòîì ìåñòå, âäàëè îò öèâèëèçàöèè.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

6. Íà äîðîãå ïðîèçîøëà àâàðèÿ � èëè ÷òî-òî â ýòîì ðîäå.
____________________________________________________________

7. �Äà, ÿ ñòðåëÿþ îòëè÷íî,� ñ ãîðäîñòüþ ñêàçàë Ìàéêë,
ïåðåâÿçûâàÿ ðàíû ïðîòèâíèêà.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. Ó íåãî âîçíèêëè ïîäîçðåíèÿ, ÷òî áóìàæíèê óêðàë êòî-òî èç
øòàòà ãîñòèíèöû.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
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9. Ïðåñòóïíèê, âûäàâàâøèé ñåáÿ çà ÷ëåíà áëàãîòâîðèòåëüíîé
îðãàíèçàöèè, ñõâà÷åí  è ïåðåäàí â ðóêè ïîëèöèè.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

10. Ñâÿæèòåñü ñî ìíîé êàê ìîæíî ðàíüøå, è ìû äîãîâîðèìñÿ î
âñòðå÷å.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

11. Çà ýòèì ÷åëîâåêîì îõîòèòñÿ ïîëèöèÿ âñåãî ìèðà � îí
íàñòîëüêî íåïðåäñêàçóåì, ÷òî äî ñèõ ïîð íèêîìó íå óäàëîñü
ïîéìàòü åãî.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. Topics for discussion in class.
1. Imagine, that the police has learned that there is one more member

of Marrascaud�s gang at Rochers Neiges. One of you is a police
inspector and he interviews the other people and all you together
try to find the criminal out.

2. Discuss the idea of spending the time at some distant place, where
there are not so many people around. Which of you would probably
like it? Why do you think some people go to such places?

LESSON 3 ÓÐÎÊ 3

LABOUR VII       ÏÎÄÂÈÃ 7
THE CRETAN BULL*   ÊÐÈÒÑÊÈÉ ÁÛÊ

I

Hercule Poirot looked thoughtfully at his visitor. He saw a pale face,
big grey eyes and the blue-black locks of ancient Greece.

Diana Maberly said, and her voice shook a little:
�I�ve come to you because the man I�ve been engaged to for over a

year has broken off our engagement. You must think that I am completely
foolish.�

Slowly, Hercule Poirot shook his head:
�On the contrary, Mademoiselle, I am sure that you are extremely

intelligent. If you came to me there must be something unusual about the
breaking of this engagement. That is so, is it not?�
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The girl nodded.
�Hugh broke off our engagement because he thinks he is going mad.

He thinks people who are mad should not marry.�
�And you do not agree?�
�I can�t see that there�s anything wrong with Hugh at all. He is the

sanest person I know.�
�Then why does he think he is going mad?�
�I don�t know � but there is something wrong.� Diana spoke rapidly.

�His name is Hugh Chandler. He�s twenty-four. His father is Admiral
Chandler. Hugh�s the only son. He went into the Navy � his father wouldn�t
have heard of anything else. And yet � and yet, it was his father who made
him leave the Navy.�

�What reason did Admiral Chandler give?�
Diana said slowly:
�He never really gave a reason. Oh! He said it was necessary that Hugh

should learn to manage the estate � but that was only a pretext. Even
George Frobisher realized that.�

�Who is George Frobisher?�
 �Colonel Frobisher. He�s Admiral Chandler�s oldest friend and Hugh�s

godfather.�
�And what did Colonel Frobisher think of Admiral Chandler�s

determination that his son should leave the Navy?�
�He couldn�t understand it at all. Nobody could.�
�Not even Hugh Chandler himself?�
Diana didn�t answer at once.
�He said � about a week ago � that his father was right � that it

was the only thing to be done.�
�Did you ask him why?�
�Of course. But he wouldn�t tell me.�
Hercule Poirot reflected for a minute or two. Then he said:
�Have there been any unusual occurrences lately in your

neighbourhood? Something that has given rise to a lot of local talk and
rumours?�

Diana said reluctantly:
�There was a fuss about some sheep. Their throats were cut. Oh! It

was horrible. But if you think...�
Poirot held up his hand. He said:
�You do not know what I think. Tell me this, has your fiance consulted

a doctor?�
�No, he hasn�t. He hates doctors.�
�And his father?�
�I don�t think the Admiral believes much in doctors either.�
Poirot nodded thoughtfully. Then he said:
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�Did he approve of his son�s engagement?�
�Oh yes. He was very pleased when Hugh and I fixed it up.�
�And now? What does he say to your engagement being broken off?�
The girl�s voice shook a little. She said:
�I met him yesterday morning. He was looking terrible. He said: �It�s

hard for you, my girl. But the boy�s doing the right thing � the only thing he
can do.�

�And so,� said Hercule Poirot, �you came to me.�
She nodded and asked: �Can you do anything?�
Poirot replied:
�I do not know. But I can at least come and see for myself.�

II

It was Hugh Chandler�s magnificent physique that impressed Hercule
Poirot more than anything  else. Tall, well-proportioned with broad chest and
shoulders and a mass of hair on a big head.

Poirot murmured:
�He is magnificent � magnificent. He is like a young Bull. A perfect

specimen of healthy manhood.�
On their arrival at Diana�s house they found tea waiting on the long

terrace. And with the tea, three men. There was Admiral Chandler and his
friend Colonel Frobisher. The third man was Hugh.

�Fine specimen, eh?� said Colonel Frobisher. He spoke in a low voice,
having noted Poirot�s interest in the young man. Hercule Poirot nodded his
head. He and Frobisher were sitting close together on the far side of the tea-
table.

Frobisher asked: �Did the girl involve you in this business? I mean I
can�t see quite what she expected you could do.�

�Miss Maberly,� said Poirot, �is a fighter.�
�Yes, she�s certainly a fighter. She won�t give in. All the same, you

know, there are some things that you can�t fight...�
His face  looked suddenly old and tired. Poirot dropped his voice still

lower.
�There is insanity, I understand, in the family.�
Frobisher nodded.
�It was a generation or two. Hugh�s grandfather was the last. The old

boy became pretty violent in the end. Had to be taken to an asylum. That is
what Hugh is afraid of. That�s why he doesn�t want to see a doctor. He is
afraid of being shut up and living shut up for years.�

�And Admiral Chandler, how does he feel? Is he very fond of his son?�
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�Worships him. You see, his wife was drowned in a boating accident
when the boy was ten years old. Since then he�s lived for nothing but the
child.�

�Was he very devoted to his wife?�
�Adored her. Everybody adored her. She was one of the loveliest

women I�ve ever known.� He was silent for a moment. Then he said: �Do you
want to see her portrait?�

�I should like to see it very much.�
Colonel Frobisher led Hercule Poirot to the Picture Gallery. On the

panelled walls hung portraits of dead and gone Chandlers.
Finally Frobisher stopped under a portrait at the end of the gallery.

They stood looking up at a tall woman, her hand on a greyhound�s collar. A
woman with golden hair and an expression of radiant vitality.

They were silent. Poirot turned his head to look at his companion.
George Frobisher was still gazing up at the beautiful woman on the wall
above him. And Poirot said softly:

�You knew her well...�
�We were brought up together. I went off  to India when she was

sixteen... When I got back � she was married to Charles Chandler.�
�Did you see much of them after the marriage?�
�Used to spend most of my holidays here. Charles and Caroline always

kept my room here � ready and waiting... That�s why I am here now � to
help in case I�m wanted.�

�You are aware that Diana Maberly�s engagement to Hugh Chandler
has been broken off?�

�Yes, I know that.�
�And you know the reason for it?�
Frobisher frowned. �Have we got to talk about the damned thing? What

do you think you can do? Hugh�s done the right thing, poor boy. It�s not his
fault, it�s heredity... But when he found out, what else could he do but break
the engagement? It�s one of those things that just has to be done.�

�Why did Admiral Chandler force his son to leave the Navy?�
Frobisher was silent.
Poirot murmured softly:
�Was it to do with some sheep being killed?�
The other man said angrily:
�So you�ve heard about that? Oh well, if you want to know it... Chandler

heard a noise that night. Went out to investigate. Light in the boy�s room.
Chandler went in. Hugh asleep on bed � in his clothes. Blood on the
clothes. Basin in the room full of blood. Next morning heard about sheep
being found with their throats cut. Questioned Hugh. Boy didn�t know
anything about it. Didn�t remember going out � but his shoes found by the
bed were muddy. Couldn�t explain the blood in the basin. Couldn�t explain
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anything. Then it happened again � three nights later. After that � well, you
can see for yourself. The boy had to leave the service. Charles didn�t want to
have a scandal in the Navy. Yes, it was the only thing to be done.�

Hercule Poirot didn�t answer. He slowly went back to the house.

III

As they came into the hall, they met Admiral Chandler coming in. He
said in a  low voice:

�Mr. Poirot, I would like to talk to you. Come into my study.�
The Admiral showed Poirot to one of the big armchairs and himself sat

down in the other.
With a deep sigh Chandler said: �I can�t help being sorry Diana has

brought you into this... Poor child, I know how hard it is for her. But � well
� it is our own private tragedy. And I think you will understand, Mr. Poirot,
that we don�t want outsiders.�

�I can understand your feelings, certainly.�
�Diana, poor child, can�t believe it... I couldn�t believe it either at first.

From Hugh�s childhood there�s never been a trace of abnormality about him
until now.�

Poirot said softly: �You have not consulted a doctor?�
Chandler roared: �No, and I am not going to. They shan�t shut him up

between four walls like a wild beast...�
Poirot looked steadily into Admiral Chandler�s sad dark eyes. He said:
� Colonel Frobisher is a very old friend of yours, is he not?�
�My best friend,� the Admiral said firmly.
�And he was a friend of  � your wife�s, too?�
Chandler smiled.
�Yes. George was in love with Caroline, I believe. When she was very

young. He�s never married. I believe that�s the reason. Ah well, I was the
lucky one � or so I thought. I married her � only to lose her...�

He sighed. Poirot said:
�Colonel Frobisher was with you when your wife was � drowned?�
Chandler nodded. �Yes, he was with us in Cornwall when it happened.

She and I were out in the boat together � he stayed at home that day. I�ve
never understood how that boat overturned. I held her up as long as I
could...� His voice broke. �Thank the Lord* we hadn�t taken little Hugh with
us! At least, that�s what I thought at that time. Now � well � better for
Hugh, perhaps, if he had been with us. That�s all I can say!�
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IV

Hercule Poirot and Hugh Chandler sat on a bench in the rose garden.
The young man turned a handsome tortured face towards his companion.

He said: �You see, Diana is a fighter. She won�t give in. She � she will
go on believing that I�m sane.�

�While you yourself are quite certain that you are � pardon me �
insane?�

�I�m not actually mad yet � but I�m getting worse. Diana doesn�t know.
She has only seen me when I am all right.�

�And when you are all wrong � what happens?�
Hugh took a long breath. Then he said:
�For one thing � I dream. And when I dream I am mad. Last night, for

instance, I wasn�t a man any longer. I was a bull � a mad bull � racing
about in sunlight � tasting dust and blood in my mouth � dust and blood. I
had hydrophobia � men tried to shoot me � someone put a bowl of water
for me and I couldn�t drink. I couldn�t drink...�

He paused. �I woke up. And I knew it was true. My mouth was quite
dry. I was thirsty. But I couldn�t drink, Mr. Poirot... I couldn�t swallow. Oh, My
God, I wasn�t able to drink...�

Hercule Poirot was silent. Hugh turned to him.
�Oh, there isn�t any doubt. It is in my blood. It�s the heredity. I can�t

escape. Thank God I found it out before I�d married Diana. Suppose we had a
child and handed on this frightful thing to him!�

He laid a hand on Poirot�s arm.
�I don�t mind so much � seeing dreams. It�s the blood I�m frightened

of. We had a parrot. One morning it was there in my room with its throat cut
� and I was lying on the bed with the razor in my hand red with its blood.�

He leaned closer to Poirot.
�Even just lately animals have been killed,� he whispered. �Sheep, cats,

a collie dog. Father locks me in at night, but sometimes � sometimes the
door is open in the morning. I must have a key hidden somewhere but I don�t
know where. It�s not I who do this things � it�s someone else, who comes
into me � who turns me from a man into a dangerous monster who wants
blood and who can�t drink water.�

Suddenly he buried his face in his hands.
After a moment or two Poirot asked:
�Colonel Frobisher, I suppose, had spent much of his life in India?�
�Yes, he was in the Indian Army. He�s very keen on India � talks about

it a lot � native traditions and all that.�
�Ah!� Poirot reflected on his words a moment or two. Then he

remarked: �I see that you have cut your chin.�
Hugh put his hands up.
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�Yes, quite a deep cut. Father started me one day when I was shaving.
I am a bit nervous these days, you know. And I�ve had a bit of a rash over my
chin and neck. Makes shaving difficult.�

He laughed suddenly.
�We�re talking like in a woman�s beauty parlour. Why do you ask all

this, Mr. Poirot?�
Poirot said quietly: �I�m trying to do my best for Diana Maberly.�
Hugh�s face got serious. He laid a hand on Poirot�s arm.
�Yes, do what you can for her. Tell her she�s got to forget me. Tell her

� oh! tell her for God�s sake* to keep away from me! Keep away and try to
forget!�

V

�Have you courage, Mademoiselle?  Great courage? You will need it.�
Diana cried sharply:
�What�s in your mind? What are you thinking about? You just stand

there � behind that great moustache of yours � and you don�t tell me
anything. You�re making me afraid � horribly afraid. Why are you making me
afraid?�

�Perhaps,� said Poirot, �because I am afraid myself.�
The deep grey eyes opened wide, stared up at him. She said in a

whisper: �What are you afraid of?�
Hercule Poirot sighed. He said:
�It is much easier to catch a murderer that it is to prevent a murder.�
She cried out: �Murder? Don�t use that word.�
�Nevertheless,� said Hercule Poirot, �I do use it. Mademoiselle, it is

necessary that both you and I should pass the night at Hugh�s house. You
can do that?�

�I � yes � I suppose so. But why?�
�Because there is no time to lose. Shall we say that it is an

experiment? Do what I ask you and make no questions about it.�
She nodded without a word and turned away.
Poirot followed her into the house after a moment or two. He heard her

voice in the library and the voices of the three men. He passed up the broad
staircase. There was no one on the upper floor. He found Hugh Chandler�s
room easily enough. In the corner of the room was a washbasin with hot and
cold water. Over it, on a glass shelf, were various tubes and pots and bottles.
Hercule Poirot went quickly to work... What he had to do did not take him
long. He was downstairs again in the hall when Diana came out of the library.

She called out: �We�ll get what we want for the night and be back in
time for dinner.�
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As they were driving back Poirot asked her if she would mind stopping
at the chemist�s in the village. He had, he said, to buy a tooth-brush.

The chemist�s shop was in the middle of the peaceful village street.
Diana waited outside in the car. It struck her that Hercule Poirot was away a
long time choosing a tooth-brush...

*  *  *

In the big bedroom with the heavy oak furniture Hercule Poirot sat and
waited. There was nothing to do but wait. All his arrangements were made.

It was towards early morning that he heard the sound of footsteps
outside. Poirot drew back the bolt and opened  the door. There were two men
outside � the Admiral, stern-faced and grim, and Colonel Frobisher, pale
and trembling.

Chandler said simply: �Will you come with me, Mr. Poirot?�
There was a huddled figure lying outside Diana Maberly�s bedroom

door. Hugh Chandler lay there breathing heavily. He was in his dressing-
gown and slippers. In his right hand was a sharp shining knife. Here and
there on it were bright red spots of blood.

Hercule Poirot exclaimed softly: �Mon Dieu!*�
There was a sound of bolts being drawn. The door opened and Diana

stood there. Her face was dead white. She cried out:
�What�s happened? There was someone � trying to get in � I heard

them � scratching on the panels. Oh! it was awful...�
Frobisher said sharply:
�Thank God your door was locked.�
Diana said: �Mr. Poirot told me to lock it.�
Poirot said: �Lift him up and bring him inside.�
The two men raised the unconscious  man. Diana caught her breath as

they passed her.
�Hugh? Is it Hugh? What�s that � on his hands? Is that blood?�
The Admiral nodded. He said:
�Not human, thank God. A cat! I found it downstairs in the hall. Throat

cut. Afterwards he must have come here � �
�Here?� Diana�s voice was low with horror. �To me?�
At that moment Hugh Chandler regained consciousness. He sat up and

saw the knife which he still held in his hand.
He said in a slow hoarse voice:
�What have I done?�
His father shook his head.
Hugh said:
�Tell me what has happened. I must know.�
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They told him � told him unwillingly � haltingly. Hugh�s face was
calm, his voice was steady.

He said: �I see.�
Then he got up. His voice was quite natural as he said:
�Beautiful morning, isn�t it? I think I�ll go out in the woods and try to get

a hare.�
He went out of the room and left them staring after him.

VI

In the drawing-room Hugh Chandler had taken his gun off the wall and
was going to load it when Hercule Poirot�s hand fell on his shoulder.

He said: �No!�
Hugh stared at him. He said in an angry voice:
�Take your hands off me! Don�t interfere. There�s going to be an

accident, I tell you. It�s the only way out.�
Again Hercule Poirot repeated that one word: �No.�
�Don�t you realize that if the door hadn�t been locked I would have cut

Diana�s throat � Diana�s! � with that knife!?�
�I realize nothing of the kind. You would not have killed Miss Maberly.�
�I killed the cat, didn�t I?�
�No, you didn�t kill the cat. You didn�t kill the parrot. You didn�t kill the

sheep.�
Hugh stared at him. He demanded:
�Are you mad, or am I?�
Hercule Poirot replied:
�Neither of us.�
It was at that moment that Admiral Chandler and Colonel Frobisher

came in. Behind them came Diana.
Hugh said in a weak voice:
�This chap says I�m not mad...�
Hercule Poirot said:
�I am happy to tell you that you are entirely and completely sane.�
Hugh laughed.
�That�s damned funny! It�s sane, is it, to cut the throats of sheep and

other animals? I was sane, was I, when I killed that parrot? And the cat
tonight?�

�I tell you you didn�t kill the sheep � or the parrot � or the cat.�
�Then who did it?�
�Someone who wanted to prove that you were insane. On each

occasion you were given a strong sleeping-pill and a blood-stained knife was
put into your hand. It was someone else whose bloody hands were washed in
your basin.�
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�But why?�
�In order that you should do what you were just about to do when I

stopped you.�
Hugh stared. Poirot turned to Colonel Frobisher.
�Colonel Frobisher, you lived for many years in India. Did you never

come across cases where persons were deliberately driven mad by the
administration of drugs?�

 �I�ve  heard of such cases often enough. Datura poisoning*. It ends by
driving a person insane. �

�Exactly. Well, the active principle of the datura is very close to the
alkaloid atropine. Atropine is prescribed freely for eye treatment and could be
obtained without arousing suspicion. The alkaloid could be extracted from it
and then introduced into, say � a shaving cream. Applied externally it
causes a rash, this would soon lead to cuts in shaving and thus the drug
would be continually entering the system. It would produce certain symptoms
� dryness of the mouth and throat, difficulty in swallowing, hallucinations �
all the symptoms, in fact, which Mr. Chandler has experienced.�

He turned to the young man.
�Your shaving cream was mixed with a big dosage of atropine. I took

some shaving cream from the tube and had it tested at the chemist�s.�
White, shaking, Hugh asked:
�Who did it? Why?�
Hercule Poirot said:
�That is what I have been studying ever since I arrived here. I have

been looking for a motive for murder. I thought of a possible motive, the
eternal triangle: two men and a woman. Colonel Frobisher had been in love
with your mother, Admiral Chandler married her.�

Admiral Chandler cried out:
�George? George! I won�t believe it!�
Frobisher jumped up to his feet:
�It�s a damned lie! Don�t believe him, Charles!�
Hercule Poirot turned round to him.
�Mon Dieu! You must have known, you must have suspected that Hugh

was your son? Why did you never tell him so?�
Frobisher stammered, trembling with excitement.
�I didn�t know. I couldn�t be sure... Caroline never said anything that

led me to think Hugh was my son. And then when this � this madness
appeared, it settled things definitely, I thought.�

Poirot said:
�Yes, it settled things! You did not see the way the boy has of thrusting

out his face and lifting his eyebrows � a trick he inherited from you. But
Charles Chandler saw it. Saw it years ago � and learnt the truth from his
wife. I think she was afraid of him � he had begun to show her the mad
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jealousy � that was what drove her into your arms � you whom she had
always loved. Charles Chandler planned the revenge. His wife died in a
boating accident. He and she were out in the boat alone and he knows how
that accident happened. Then he decided to turn his hatred against the boy
who bore his name but who was not his son. Your Indian stories put the idea
of datura poisoning into his head. Hugh should be slowly driven mad. The lust
for blood was Admiral Chandler�s, not Hugh�s. But it was Hugh who was to
pay the penalty!�

�Do you know when I suspected? When Admiral Chandler objected to
his son seeing a doctor. It was strange. There could be treatment which
would save his son � but no, a doctor must not be allowed to see Hugh
Chandler � in case a doctor should discover that Hugh was sane!�

Hugh said in a low voice:
�Sane... I am sane?� He took a step towards Diana. Frobisher said in a

hoarse voice:
�You�re sane enough. There�s no madness in our family.�
Admiral Chandler picked up Hugh�s gun. He said:
�All a lot of nonsense! I�ll go and see if I can get a hare � �
Hugh and Diana had gone from the room.
The two men, the Englishman and the Belgian, watched the last of the

Chandlers cross the park and go up into the woods.
Presently, they heard a shot...

COMMENTS
ÊÎÌÌÅÍÒÀÐÈÈ

* �The Cretan Bull� � �Êðèòñêèé áûê�. Ìèô î òîì, êàê Ãåðàêë
óêðîòèë ïðåêðàñíîãî áûêà, íà êîòîðîãî Ïîñåéäîí íàñëàë áåøåíñòâî.

* Thank the Lord! � Cëàâà Áîãó!
* for God�s sake � ðàäè Áîãà
* Mon Dieu! � Áîæå ìîé! ( ôð.)
* datura poisoning � îòðàâëåíèå äóðìàíîì (áåëåíîé)

TASKS AND EXERCISES
ÇÀÄÀÍÈß È ÓÏÐÀÆÍÅÍÈß

1. Read the text, paying attention to the words and expressions
below. Try to give a summary of the text with the help of them.

to break off the engagement ðàçîðâàòü ïîìîëâêó
to go mad ñõîäèòü ñ óìà
to leave the Navy îñòàâèòü âîåííî-ìîðñêóþ ñëóæáó
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an unusual occurrence íåîáû÷íûé ñëó÷àé
insanity íåíîðìàëüíîñòü
to shut smb. up çàïåðåòü êîãî-ëèáî
heredity íàñëåäñòâåííîñòü
to overturn îïðîêèíóòüñÿ
hydrophobia âîäîáîÿçíü
a dangerous monster îïàñíîå ÷óäîâèøå
to prevent a murder ïðåäîòâðàòèòü óáèéñòâî
a huddled figure cêðþ÷åííàÿ ôèãóðà
to regain consciousness ïðèéòè â ñîçíàíèå
to get a hare ïîéìàòü çàéöà
a drug íàðêîòèê

2. Choose only one correct variant from the ones given below.
1.  Hugh broke off the engagement because

A. he thought he was going mad.
B. he thought Diana thought he was mad.
C. he wanted to spend his life alone.

2.  Hugh went to the Navy because
A. it was his dream.
B. his father made him do it.
C. he wanted to be strong and brave.

3.  What impressed Poirot most of all when he first saw Hugh?
A. his face
B. his height
C. all his physique

4.  Hugh did not want to see a doctor because
A. his father forbade it.
B. he hated doctors and was afraid of them.
C. he wanted to die.

5.  Frobisher didn�t marry Caroline because
A. she didn�t love him.
B. while he was in India Chandler married her.
C. he didn�t want to destroy the future of his friend Chandler.

6.  Hugh believed he had cut the throats of some
A. cows.
B. sheep.
C. hens.

7.  Hugh cut his chin when he was shaving because
A. his hands were shaking.
B. his father started him.
C. the blade was too sharp.
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8.  Poirot said, �It is much easier to catch a murderer than
A. to catch a thief.�
B. to find out a liar.�
C. to prevent a murder.�

9.  The drug was introduced into Hugh�s
A. shaving cream.
B. tooth paste
C. soap.

10. Admiral Chandler hated Hugh because
A. Hugh�s mother didn�t love him.
B. Hugh was not his son.
C. he did not want to share his money with Hugh.

3. Give full and  detailed answers  to the following questions.
1. Why do you think Poirot thought that Diana Maberly was extremely

intelligent?
2. What reasons did Admiral Chandler give for his son leaving the

Navy?
3. Why did Hercule Poirot ask Diana about the unusual occurrences

in the neighbourhood?
4. Did Admiral Chandler approve of his son�s engagement? Why?

What was his reaction when the engagement was broken off?
5. How can you explain the words of Admiral Chandler, speaking

about his  wife Caroline: �I married her only to lose her...�?
6. What can you say about the behaviour of Diana?
7. How can you describe the character of Hugh?
8. Where and how did Admiral Chandler get the drug? Was it very

difficult?
9. What do you think happened to the heroes of the story after the

truth had been found out?

4. Find the following words and expressions in the text.
Translate them. Be ready to reproduce the context they are used in.

to manage the estate
________________________________________________________________
fine specimen
________________________________________________________________
to see much of smb. ( or smth.)
________________________________________________________________
an outsider
________________________________________________________________
to go on believing
________________________________________________________________
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on each occasion
________________________________________________________________
by the administration of drugs
________________________________________________________________
the lust for blood
________________________________________________________________

ïðåäëîã, îòãîâîðêà
________________________________________________________________
âûðàæåíèå èñêðÿùåãîñÿ æèçíåëþáèÿ
________________________________________________________________
Ñíû � åùå íå ñàìîå ñòðàøíîå
________________________________________________________________
î÷åíü ëþáèòü ÷òî-ëèáî, óâëåêàòüñÿ ÷åì-ëèáî
________________________________________________________________
óäèâëÿòü, ïîðàæàòü
________________________________________________________________
çàðÿæàòü ðóæüå
________________________________________________________________
âå÷íûé ëþáîâíûé òðåóãîëüíèê
________________________________________________________________

5. Make a literary translation
a) of the extract, beginning with the words �Colonel Frobisher, you

lived for many years in India...�and ending with the words �...and
had it tested at a chemist�s.�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
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____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
b) and  of the extract, beginning with the words �Yes, it settled things!

...� and ending with the words  �...who was to pay the penalty!�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

6. Compare the two characters of the story � Colonel Frobisher
and Admiral Chandler. How can you explain the choice of Caroline.
Which of the two did she love?

Give characteristics to Diana and Hugh. Are they a good
couple? What do you think about their future life?
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7. Translate the following sentences into English, using the
vocabulary of the text.

1. Âåñòè ñ÷åòà ñàìîìó � åùå íå ñàìîå ñòðàøíîå, à âîò
óïðàâëÿòü ïîìåñòüåì...
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

2. Íåñìîòðÿ íà ìíåíèå äîêòîðîâ, îí ïðîäîëæàë âåðèòü â òî, ÷òî
îíà ñõîäèò ñ óìà.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

3. Îí ðåøèë ðàçîðâàòü ïîìîëâêó ðàäè âîåííî-ìîðñêîé ñëóæáû.
____________________________________________________________

4. Ïîñëåäíåå âðåìÿ  îí ñòàðàëñÿ  âèäåòü åå  êàê ìîæíî áîëüøå
� îí íèêàê íå ìîã çàáûòü  åå ëèöî ñ âûðàæåíèåì èñêðÿùåãîñÿ
æèçíåëþáèÿ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

5. Îíà âîñïîëüçîâàëàñü ïðåäëîãîì è óøëà â ñîñåäíþþ êîìíàòó,
êîòîðóþ è  ïîïûòàëàñü îáûñêàòü � îíà ïîíèìàëà, ÷òî åñëè îíà
ñìîæåò íàéòè íàðêîòèêè, ýòî ìîæåò ïðåäîòâðàòèòü óáèéñòâî.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

6. Äæîí áûë íàêàçàí � åãî çàïåðëè â òåìíîé êîìíàòå çà òî, ÷òî
îí îïðîêèíóë è ðàçáèë ëþáèìóþ ìàìèíó âàçó.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

7. Ñèëüâèÿ çíàëà, ÷òî Äåéë óâëå÷åí äðåâíåé èñòîðèåé, íî, êîãäà,
âîéäÿ  â åãî êîìíàòó, îíà óâèäåëà öåëóþ êîëëåêöèþ äðåâíèõ
âåùåé, îíà áûëà ïîðàæåíà.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. Ýòî, äîëæíî áûòü, ïðîèçîøëî, êîãäà îí çàðÿæàë ðóæüå,
ïûòàÿñü ïîéìàòü çàéöà.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

9. Êîãäà îí, íàêîíåö, ïðèøåë â ñåáÿ, îí îäíîâðåìåííî è õîòåë
ïèòü, è áîÿëñÿ âîäû.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________



52
Ñîâðåìåííûé Ãóìàíèòàðíûé Óíèâåðñèòåò

8. Topics for discussion in class.
1. Do you think Hugh was a credulous person? Would you believe

such things? Are you a credulous person? Is it in general difficult
to make a man believe in smth? How could it be done?

2. Admiral Chandler committed the crime because of love and
jealousy, didn�t he? Prove your point of view. Do you think, such
things could happen here (in this country) nowadays?

3. Talk a bit about the problem of drugs in this country and in other
places, nowadays and some time ago.

LESSON 4      ÓÐÎÊ 4

LABOUR X    ÏÎÄÂÈÃ 10
THE FLOCK  ÑÒÀÄÎ
OF GERION*   ÃÅÐÈÎÍÀ

I

�I really apologize for bothering you, Mr. Poirot.�
Miss Carnaby leaned forward, looking anxiously into Poirot�s face. She

said breathlessly:
�You do remember me, don�t you?�
Hercule Poirot smiled. He said:
�I remember you as one of the most successful criminals that I have

ever met.�
�Oh, dear me, Mr. Poirot, must you really say such things? You were

so kind to me. Emily and I often talk about you, and if we see anything about
you in the paper we cut it out at once. As for Augustus, we have taught him a
new trick. We say, �Die for Mr. Hercule Poirot�, and he goes down and lies
like a log � lies absolutely still without moving until we say the word.�

�I�m gratified,� said Poirot. �He is so clever, our cher* Augustus. But
what has brought you here, Miss Carnaby?�

Miss Carnaby�s nice round face grew worried and sad. She said:
�Oh, Mr. Poirot, I was going to consult you. I have been anxious lately

about a friend of mine. Of course, you may say it is all an old maid�s fancy �
just imagination, and that I see design where there may be only coincidence.�

�I do not think you would imagine things, Miss Carnaby. Tell me what
worries you.�
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�Well, I have a friend, a very dear friend, though I have not seen very
much of her lately. Her name is Emmeline  Clegg. She married a man and  he
died a few years ago leaving her a big sum of money. She was unhappy and
lonely after his death and I am afraid she is in some ways a rather foolish
woman. Religion, Mr. Poirot, can be a great help and consolation � but by
that I mean orthodox religion � not these odd sects there are so many
around. They have a kind of emotional appeal but sometimes I have very
grave doubts as to whether there are any true religious feelings behind them
all.�

�You think your friend has become a victim of a sect of this kind?�
�I do. Oh! I certainly do. The Flock of  the Shepherd*, they call

themselves. Their headquarters is in Devonshire � a very lovely estate by
the sea. The whole sect centres round the head of the movement, the Great
Shepherd, he is called. A Dr. Andersen*. A very handsome man, I believe.�

�Who is attractive to the women, yes?�
�I am afraid so,� Miss Carnaby sighed.
�Are the members of the sect mostly women?�
�At least three quarters of them, I think. It is upon the women that the

success of the movement depends and � and on the funds they supply.�
�Ah,� said Poirot. �Now I see. Frankly, you think the whole thing is a

ramp.�
�Frankly, Mr. Poirot, I do.  And another thing worries me. I know that

my poor friend is so devoted to this religion that she has recently made a will
leaving all her property to the movement. What really worries me is � �

�Yes � go on � �
�Several very rich women have been among the devotees. Last year

three of them, no less, have died.�
�Leaving all their money to this sect?�
�Yes.�
�And their relatives have made no protest?�
�You see, Mr. Poirot, it is usually lonely women who belong to this

sect. People who have no very near relatives or friends.�
Poirot nodded thoughtfully. Miss Carnaby hurried on:
�Of course, I have no right to suggest anything at all. From what I have

been able to find out, there was nothing wrong about any of these deaths.
One, I believe, was pneumonia following influenza and another was attributed
to gastric ulcer. There were absolutely no suspicious circumstances and the
deaths did not take place in Devonshire, but at their own homes. I�ve no
doubt it is quite all right, but all the same � I � well � I shouldn�t like
anything to happen to Emmie.�

Poirot was silent for some minutes. Then he said:
�Will you give me, or will you find out for me, the names and addresses

of these members of the sect who have recently died?�
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�Yes, indeed, Mr. Poirot.�
Poirot  said slowly:
�Mademoiselle, I think you are a woman of great courage and

determination. Will you be able to do a piece of work that may be associated
with considerable danger?�

�I should like nothing better,� said the adventurous Miss Carnaby.
Poirot said warningly:
�If there is a risk at all, it will be  a great one. You  understand �

either this is all a mare�s nest* or it is serious. To find out which it is, it will
be necessary for you yourself to become a member of the Great Flock. You�ll
pretend to be a rich woman with no definite aim in life. You�ll allow your
friend Emmeline to persuade you to go down to Devonshire. And there you
will fall a victim of the magnetic  power of Dr. Andersen. I think I can leave
that to you?�

Miss Carnaby smiled modestly. She murmured:
�I think I can manage that all right.�

II

�Well, my friend, what have you got for me? Have you learned anything
about this Dr. Andersen?�

Chief Inspector Japp looked thoughtfully at Poirot. He said:
�I�ve looked up Dr. Andersen�s past history. He was a promising

chemist but was expelled from some German University. He was always keen
on the study of Oriental Myths and Religions and had written various articles
on the subject � some of the articles sound pretty crazy to me.�

�So it is possible that he is a genuine fanatic?�
�It seems quite likely.�
�What about those names and addresses I gave to you?�
�Nothing suspicious there. Miss Everitte died of ulcerative colitis. Mrs.

Lloyd died of pneumonia. Lady Western died of tuberculosis. Had suffered
from it many years ago. Miss Lee died of typhoid somewhere in the north of
England. There is nothing to connect these details with the Great Flock or
with Andersen�s place down in Devonshire. Must be no more than
coincidence.�

Hercule Poirot sighed. He said:
�And yet, mon cher, I have  a feeling that this is the 10th Labour of

Hercules, and that this Dr. Andersen is the Monster Geryon whom it is my
mission to destroy.�
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*  *  *

Hercule Poirot said:
�You must obey my instructions very carefully, Miss Carnaby. You

understand?�
�Oh, yes, Mr. Poirot. You may rely on me.�
�You have spoken of your intention to benefit the sect?�
�Yes, Mr. Poirot, I spoke to the Master � excuse me, to Dr. Andersen,

myself. I told him very emotionally what a wonderful revelation the whole
thing had been � how I had come to mock and remained to believe. Really it
seemed quite natural to say all these things. Dr. Andersen, you know, has a
lot of magnetic charm.�

�So I think,� said Poirot dryly.
�His manner was most convincing. One really feels he doesn�t care

about money at all. �Give what you can,� he said smiling. �It doesn�t matter.
You are one of the flock just the same.� �Oh, Dr. Andersen,� I said, �I am not
poor at all.� And then I explained that I had inherited a considerable amount
of money from a distant relative and that I wanted to leave in my will all I had
to the Brotherhood. I explained that I had no near relatives.�

�And he graciously accepted the gift?�
�He was very indifferent about it. Said it would be many long years

before I died, that he could tell I had a long life of joy in front of me. He really
speaks movingly.�

�So it seems.� Poirot�s tone was dry. He went on:
�You mentioned your health?�
�Yes, Mr. Poirot. I told him I had lung trouble, though why it is

necessary for me to say that I am ill when my lungs are as sound as a bell* I
really cannot see.�

�Be sure, it is necessary. You mentioned your friend?�
�Yes, I told him strictly confidentially that dear Emmeline, besides the

fortune she had inherited from her husband, would inherit an even larger sum
shortly from an aunt, who was deeply attached to her.�

�Good. That must keep Mrs. Clegg safe for some time.�
�Oh, Mr. Poirot, do you really think there is anything wrong?�
�That is what I am going to find out. Have you met a Mr. Cole at the

Sanctuary?�
�There was a Mr. Cole there last time I went down to Devonshire. A

most  extraordinary man. He wears grass-green shorts and eats nothing but
the cabbage. He is a very ardent believer.�

�Eh bien*, all progresses well � I make you my compliments on the
work you have done � all is now set for the Autumn Festival.�
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III

On the afternoon preceding the Festival Miss Carnaby met Hercule
Poirot in a small restaurant in the sleepy little town of Newton Woodbury.
Miss Carnaby was flushed and even more breathless than usual.

Poirot asked several questions to which she replied only �yes� or �no�.
Then he said:
�How many people will there be at the Autumn Festival?�
�I think a hundred and twenty. Emmeline will be there, of course, and

Mr. Cole � really he has been very odd lately. He has visions. He described
some of them to me � really most peculiar � I hope, I do hope, he is not
insane. Then there will be quite a lot of new members � nearly twenty.�

�Good. You know what you have to do?�
There was a moment�s pause before Miss Carnaby said in a rather odd

voice:
�I know what you told me, Mr. Poirot.�
�Very good.�
Then Amy Carnaby said clearly and distinctly:
�But I am not going to do it.�
Hercule Poirot stared at her. Miss Carnaby rose to her feet. Her voice

was fast and hysterical.
�You sent me here to spy on Dr. Andersen. You suspected him of all

sorts of things . But he is a wonderful man � a great Teacher. I believe in
him heart and soul. And I am not going to do your spying work any more, Mr.
Poirot. I am one of the Sheep of the Shepherd. And I�ll pay for my tea
myself.�

With these words Miss Carnaby threw down one shilling and rushed
out of the restaurant.

The waitress had to ask him twice before Poirot realized that she was
giving him the bill. He met the curious stare of an unfriendly looking man at
the next table, flushed, paid the bill and went out...

*  *  *

The Sheep were assembled for the traditional Festival.
The Festival took place in the white concrete building called by the

Sheep the Sacred Fold. Here the devotees assembled just before the setting
of the sun. They wore sheep-skin cloaks and sandals on their feet. Their
arms were bare. In the centre of the Fold on a raised platform stood Dr.
Andersen. The big man, golden-haired and blue-eyed, with his fair beard and
handsome profile had never seemed more magnificent. He was dressed in a
green robe and carried a shepherd�s crook of gold.

The ritual questions and answers had been chanted.
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Then the Great Shepherd said:
�Are you prepared for the Sacrament?�
�We are.�
�Shut your eyes and hold out your right arm.�
The crowd obediently shut their eyes. Miss Carnaby like the rest held

her arm out in front of her. The Great Shepherd, magnificent in his green
robe, moved along the waiting lines... He stood by Miss Carnaby. His hands
touched her arm...

�No, you won�t do it!�
Mr. Cole aided by another devotee grasped the hand of the Great

Shepherd who was struggling to get himself free.
In rapid professional tones, the former Mr. Cole was saying:
�Dr. Andersen, I have here a warrant for your arrest.�
There were other figures now at the door of the Sheep Fold � blue

uniformed figures.
Someone cried, �It�s the police. They�re taking the Master away.

They�re taking the Master...�
Everyone was shocked � horrified... To them the Great Shepherd was

a martyr, suffering as all great teachers, from the ignorance and persecution
of the outside world.

Meanwhile Detective Inspector Cole was carefully packing up the
syringe that had fallen from the Great Shepherd�s hand.

IV

�My brave colleague!�
Poirot shook Miss Carnaby warmly by the hand and introduced her to

Chief Inspector Japp.
�First class work, Miss Carnaby,� said Chief Inspector Japp. �We

couldn�t have done it without you.�
�Oh, dear!� Miss Carnaby was flattered. �It�s so kind of you to say so.

And I�m afraid, that I�ve really enjoyed it all. The excitement, you know, and
playing my part. I really felt I was one of those foolish women.�

�That�s where your success lay,� said Japp. �You were very genuine.
Otherwise you wouldn�t have been hypnotized by that gentleman. He�s a
pretty smart scoundrel.�

Miss Carnaby turned to Poirot.
�That was a terrible moment in the restaurant. I didn�t know what to do.

It was such a shock. Just when we had been talking confidentially I saw in
the glass that Lipscomb, who keeps the Lodge of the Sanctuary*, was sitting
at the table behind me. I don�t know now if it was an accident or if he had
actually followed me. I had to do the best I could in this situation and hope
that you would understand.�
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Poirot smiled.
�I did understand. There was only one person sitting near enough to

overhear anything we said and as soon as he left the restaurant I followed
him. He went straight back to the Sanctuary. So I understood that I could rely
on you and that you would not let me down � but I was afraid because it
increased the danger for you.�

�Was � was there really danger? What was there in the syringe?�
Japp said:
�Will you explain or shall I?�
Poirot said gravely:
�Mademoiselle, this Dr. Andersen devised a scheme of exploitation and

murder � scientif ic murder. Most of his l ife has been spent in
bacteriological research. Under a different name he has a chemical
laboratory in Sheffield. There he makes cultures of various bacilli. It was his
practice at the Festivals to inject into his followers a small but sufficient dose
of Cannabis Indica � which is also known by the name of Hashish. It gives
the sensation of great and pleasurable enjoyment. It bound his devotees to
him. These were the Spiritual Joys that he promised them.�

�Most remarkable,� said Miss Carnaby. �Really a most remarkable
sensation.�

Hercule Poirot nodded.
�That was the secret of his popularity � a dominating personality, the

power of creating mass hysteria and the reactions produced by this drug. But
he had a second aim in view.�

�Lonely women, in their gratitude and fervour, made wills leaving their
money to the Cult. One by one, these women died. Without being too
technical I will try to explain. It is possible to make intensified cultures of
certain bacteria. The bacillus Coli Communis, for instance, is the cause of
ulcerative colitis. Typhoid bacilli can be introduced into the system. So can
Pneumococcus. You realize the cleverness of the man? These deaths would
occur in different parts of the country, with different doctors attending them
and without any risk of arousing suspicion. He had also, I think, cultivated a
substance which had the power of delaying but intensifying the action of the
chosen bacillus.�

�He�s a devil, if there ever was one,� said Chief Inspector Japp.
Poirot went on.
�By my orders, you told him that you suffered from tuberculosis. There

was a tuberculin in the syringe when Cole arrested him. It is harmless to a
healthy person, but stimulates any old tubercular lesion into activity. Since
you were a healthy person it would not have harmed you, that is why I asked
you to tell him you had a tubercular trouble. I was afraid that even now he
might choose some other germ, but I respected your courage and I had to let
you take the risk.�
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�Oh, that�s all right,� said Miss Carnaby brightly. �I don�t mind taking
risks. I�m only frightened of bulls in fields and things like that. But have you
enough evidence to convict this dreadful person?�

Japp grinned.
�Plenty of evidence,� he said. �We�ve got his laboratory and his

cultures and the whole equipment.�
Poirot said:
�It is possible, I think, that he has committed a long line of murders.�
Miss Carnaby sighed.
�I was thinking,� she said, �of a marvellous dream I had. I arranged the

whole world so beautifully! No wars, no poverty, no diseases, no cruelty...�
�It must have been a fine dream,� said Japp enviously.
Miss Carnaby jumped up. She said:
�I must get home. Emily has been so anxious. And dear Augustus has

been missing me terribly, I hear.�
Hercule Poirot said with a smile:
�He was afraid, perhaps, that like him, you were going to �die for

Hercule Poirot�!

COMMENTS
ÊÎÌÌÅÍÒÀÐÈÈ

*  �The Flock  of  Geryon� � �Ñòàäî  Ãåðèîíà�.   Ìèô  î òîì,   êàê
Ãåðàêë ïîáåäèë âåëèêàíà Ãåðèîíà è óâåë åãî ñòàäî.

*  cher  �  äîðîãîé (ôð.)
*  The Flock of the Shepherd � Ñòàäî Ïàñòóõà
*  A Dr.  Andersen � íåêèé  äîêòîð Àíäåðñåí
* a mare�s nest  �  �áðåä ñèâîé êîáûëû�, ò.å.  ÷åïóõà, âûäóìêà

(äîñë. ãíåçäî êîáûëû)
* as sound as a bell  �  â ïîëíîì ïîðÿäêå
* Eh bien  �  Íó, ÷òî æå  (ôð.)
* who keeps the Lodge of the Sanctuary � ïðèâðàòíèê Ñâÿòèëèùà

TASKS AND EXERCISES
ÇÀÄÀÍÈß È ÓÏÐÀÆÍÅÍÈß

1. Read the text, paying attention to the words and expressions
below. Try to give a summary of the text with the help of them.

to be anxious about áåñïîêîèòüñÿ î ÷åì-ëèáî
orthodox religion ïðàâîñëàâíàÿ ðåëèãèÿ
sects ñåêòû (ðåëèãèîçíûå)
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a ramp ìîøåííè÷åñòâî
suspicious circumstances ïîäîçðèòåëüíûå îáñòîÿòåëüñòâà
considerable danger ñåðüåçíàÿ îïàñíîñòü
a promising chemist ïîäàþùèé íàäåæäû õèìèê
to obey the instructions âûïîëíÿòü èíñòðóêöèè
to inherit a considerable óíàñëåäîâàòü áîëüøóþ
    amount of money     ñóììó äåíåã
the Autumn Festival Îñåííèé Ôåñòèâàëü
to do the spying work øïèîíèòü, ñëåäèòü
a Sacrament ïðè÷àñòèå, òàèíñòâî
a warrant for the arrest îðäåð íà àðåñò
cultures of various bacilli êóëüòóðû ðàçëè÷íûõ áàöèëë
scientific murder �íàó÷íîå� óáèéñòâî

2.  Choose only one correct variant from the ones given below.
1. Amy Carnaby taught Augustus a new trick:

A. to bark for Hercule Poirot.
B. to sleep for Hercule Poirot.
C. to die for Hercule Poirot.

2. Amy�s friend Emmeline inherited a large sum of money from
A. her husband.
B. her aunt.
C. a distant relative of hers.

3. The head of the �Flock� was called
A. the Great Geryon.
B. the Great Shepherd.
C. the Master of the Sheep.

4.  How did Amy become the member of the sect?
A. She told her friend Emmeline that she wanted to find Mr.
Andersen out.
B. She pretended she had fallen a victim to Dr. Andersen�s power.
C. She bribed the man who kept the Lodge of the Sanctuary.

5.  Mr. Andersen
A. had graduated from some German University.
B. had been expelled from some German University.
C. had never tried to get any higher education.

6.  Amy Carnaby told the Master she had
A. a problem with her stomach.
B. lung trouble.
C. heart disease.

7. Mr. Cole wore grass green shorts and ate nothing but
A. cabbage.
B. lettuce.
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C. green peas.
8.  What was in the hand of Dr. Andersen when they arrested him?

A. a shepherd�s crook of gold.
B. a syringe.
C. a small knife.

9. To get ready for the sacrament  the Sheep of the Flock had to
A. close the eyes and sit on the grass.
B. close the eyes and hold out the right arm.
C. close the eyes and pray.

3. Give full and  detailed answers  to the following questions.
1. Why did Amy Carnaby become anxious about her friend?
2. What can you say about her friend Emmeline?
3. What was Dr. Andersen keen at?  How can you explain his choice?
4. What was the secret of Dr. Andersen�s popularity?
5. Who was a Mr. Cole?
6. Why did Amy Carnaby decide to pay for the tea herself when she

was meeting with Poirot?
7. How were the people dressed at the Autumn Festival?
8. Why did Poirot ask Amy to tell Dr. Andersen that she was ill?
9. What did Dr. Andersen inject into his followers?

4. Find the following words and expressions in the text.
Translate them. Be ready to reproduce the context they are used in.

to see design where there is only coincidence
________________________________________________________________
to attribute to
________________________________________________________________
a woman of great courage and determination
________________________________________________________________
a genuine fanatic
________________________________________________________________
to benefit
________________________________________________________________
to come to mock and remain to believe
________________________________________________________________
magnetic charm
________________________________________________________________
to chant
________________________________________________________________
in the gratitude and fervour
________________________________________________________________
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cèëüíûå, ñåðüåçíûå ñîìíåíèÿ
________________________________________________________________
îáåñïå÷èâàòü ñðåäñòâàìè
________________________________________________________________
cäåëàòü çàâåùàíèå
________________________________________________________________
èñêëþ÷àòü
________________________________________________________________
ãîðÿ÷èé, ñòðàñòíûé (ñòîðîííèê, ïîñëåäîâàòåëü)
________________________________________________________________
ïîäâîäèòü, ïðåäàâàòü
________________________________________________________________
ðèñêîâàòü
________________________________________________________________

5. Make a literary translation
a) of the extract, beginning with the words �Yes, Mr. Poirot, I spoke

to the Master...�and ending with the words �So it seems.�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
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b) and  of the extract, beginning with the words �That was the secret
of his popularity ...�and ending with the words �I had to let you take
the risk.�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

6. Do you remember the first Labour of Hercules and the
character of Amy Carnaby? Try to unite what you learned about her
from the two stories and tell what you think of her.

Write an article in a newspaper about the event, mostly
describing and analyzing the personality of Dr. Andersen.

7. Translate the following sentences into English, using the
vocabulary of the text.

1. ß íè÷åãî íå èìåþ ïðîòèâ ðèñêà, íî áåññìûñëåííûé ðèñê åùå
íèêîìó íå ïðèíîñèë ïîëüçû.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
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2. Åå âñå-òàêè èñêëþ÷èëè èç Óíèâåðñèòåòà, è åé íå ïîìîãëî äàæå
åå ìàãíåòè÷åñêîå î÷àðîâàíèå.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

3. Ïîãîâàðèâàëè î òîì, ÷òî îí ñîñòàâèë ýòî çàâåùàíèå â ïîðûâå
áëàãîäàðíîñòè è ñòðàñòè, î ÷åì âïîñëåäñòâèè î÷åíü æàëåë.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

4. Äæåéí ñêîí÷àëàñü ïðè  ñòðàííûõ îáñòîÿòåëüñòâàõ, è ó ìåíÿ
åñòü ñèëüíûå ñîìíåíèÿ â òîì, ÷òî ýòî áûëî íå óáèéñòâî.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

5. Äæåêà âñå ñ÷èòàëè ëèøü ïîäàþùèì íàäåæäû ó÷åíûì, íî  îí
ñàì áûë î ñåáå áîëåå âûñîêîãî ìíåíèÿ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

6. Äà, äåéñòâèòåëüíî, îí áûë ôàíàòèê, íî ôàíàòèê ãåíèàëüíûé,
ïîýòîìó äàæå êîãäà îí îòêàçûâàëñÿ âûïîëíÿòü óêàçàíèÿ è
ïîñòóïàë ïî-ñâîåìó, âñå çàêàí÷èâàëîñü õîðîøî.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

7. Êåéò áûëà îäíèì èç ñàìûõ ãîðÿ÷èõ ñòîðîííèêîâ è
ïîñëåäîâàòåëåé ýòîãî äâèæåíèÿ, è ïîýòîìó îñîáåííî
âîëíîâàëàñü îá óñïåõå ñåãîäíÿøíåãî ìåðîïðèÿòèÿ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. È òîëüêî òîãäà, êîãäà Òèì îáíàðóæèë ñëåæêó, îí ïîíÿë, ÷òî
Áåêêè íå ïðåóâåëè÷èâàëà,  è ÷òî åìó äåéñòâèòåëüíî óãðîæàåò
ñåðüåçíàÿ îïàñíîñòü.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

9. È äàæå ïîñëå òîãî, êîãäà åé ñêàçàëè, ÷òî îí çàìåøàí â
ìîøåííè÷åñòâå, Òèíà íå çàõîòåëà åãî âûäàòü � îíà îáëàäàëà
áîëüøèì ìóæåñòâîì è ñàìîîòâåðæåííîñòüþ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
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10. Îíà çíàëà, ÷òî íå ìîæåò ïîäâåñòè åãî, è ïîýòîìó ïîñòàðàëàñü
òî÷íî âûïîëíèòü âñå èíñòðóêöèè.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. Topics for discussion in class.
Discuss Miss Carnaby�s words: �Religion can be a great help and

consolation...�

9. Role playing.
Imagine that the case of Dr. Andersen is brought to the court and you

all are the characters of this action. Some of you will be the accused, the
other � the judge. There also will be, of course, a counsel for the
prosecution, the counsel for the defence and the witnesses. Choose your
part and think over your speech beforehand.

LESSON 5      ÓÐÎÊ 5

LABOUR XII     ÏÎÄÂÈÃ 12
THE CAPTURE       ÏÎÕÈÙÅÍÈÅ
OF CERBERUS*        ÖÅÐÁÅÐÀ

I

 Hercule Poirot, swaying to and fro in the tube train, thought to himself
that there were too many people in the world.  Certainly there were too many
people in the Underground world of London at this particular moment (6.30
p.m.) of the evening. Heat, noise, crowd, the pressure of hands, arms, bodies
and shoulders! Humanity seen like this en masse* was not attractive. How
seldom could one see a face sparkling with intelligence, how seldom a
woman with elegance! All these young women who surrounded him � so
alike, so devoid of charm, so lacking in genuine femininity!  Ah! To see a
femme du monde*, a woman with grace, a woman beautifully and
extraordinarily dressed! Once there had been such women. But now �
now...

The train stopped at a station. Like a great tidal wave  the passengers
flowed out on to the platform. Presently Poirot was again on an escalator
being carried upwards towards the surface of the earth.
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Suddenly a voice cried his name. Startled, he raised his eyes. On the
opposite escalator, the one descending, his unbelieving eyes saw a vision
from the past. A mysteriously looking woman, her wonderful red hair
crowned with a small straw hat decorated with bright coloured little birds.
Exotic furs covered her shoulders.

�It is he!� she screamed. �But it is! Mon cher Hercule Poirot! We must
meet again! I insist!�

But Fate itself is not more inexorable than two escalators moving in
opposite directions. Steadily, Hercule Poirot was borne upwards, and the
Countess Vera Rossakoff was borne downwards.

Leaning over the balustrade, Poirot cried despairingly:
�Chére Madam, where can I find you?�
Her reply came to him faintly from the depths.
�In Hell...�
�In Hell ... ,� repeated Hercule Poirot.
What did the Countess mean? No doubt that travelling in the bowels of

the earth at the rush hour was Hell. If that had been the Countess�s meaning,
he fully agreed with her...

Resolutely Poirot crossed over, joined the descending crowd and was
borne into the depths. At the foot of the escalator no sigh of the Countess.
Poirot visited each platform in turn, but nowhere did he find that flamboyant
Russian figure, the Countess Vera Rossakoff. He came home in a mood of
pleasant excitement. Though it was about twenty years since he had seen her
last the magic fascination of the Countess was still held. The little bourgeois
was still thrilled by the aristocrat. The memory of the adroit way she stole
jewellery and the magnificent aplomb with which she had admitted the fact
roused the old admiration. A woman in a thousand � in a million! And he had
met her again � and lost her!

�In Hell,� she had said. What an intriguing, what an unpredictable
woman! A lesser woman might have shouted �The Ritz� or �Claridge�s�. But
Vera Rossakoff had cried poignantly and enigmatically : �Hell!�

Poirot sighed. But he was not defeated. He took the simplest and most
straightforward course on the following morning, he asked his secretary,
Miss Lemon.

Miss Lemon was unbelievably ugly and incredibly efficient.  She always
knew all the answers.

�Miss Lemon, may I ask you a question?�
�Of course, Mr. Poirot,� Miss Lemon took her fingers off the typewriter

keys and waited attentively.
�If a friend asked you to meet her � or him � in Hell, what would you

do?�
Miss Lemon, as usual, did not pause.
�It would be advisable, I think, to ring up for a table,�  she said.
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Hercule Poirot stared at her in amazement.
�You � would � ring � up � for � a � table?�
Miss Lemon nodded and drew the telephone towards her.
�14578? Is that Hell? Will you please reserve a table for two?

Mr. Hercule Poirot. Eleven o�clock.�
She replaced the receiver and returned to her typewriter. But Hercule

Poirot required explanations.
�What is it, then, this Hell?� he demanded.
Miss Lemon looked slightly surprised.
�Oh, didn�t you know, Mr. Poirot? It�s a night club � quite new and

very popular at present � run by some Russian woman, I believe.� And she
broke into efficient typing.

II

At eleven that evening Hercule Poirot passed through a doorway over
which a Neon sign showed one letter at a time. A gentleman in red tails took
his coat and by gesture directed him to the stairs leading downwards. On
each step a phrase was written.

�The good intentions that pave the way to Hell,� murmured Poirot
descending the stairs. On his left in a kind of marble grotto sat the largest,
the ugliest and the blackest dog Poirot had ever seen. It sat up very straight
and immovable. It was, he thought (and hoped), not real. But at that moment
the dog turned its terrible head and growled. It was a horrifying sound.

And then Poirot noticed a decorative basket with small round dog
biscuits. They were labelled �A sop for Cerberus!�

It was on them that the dog�s eyes were fixed. Hercule Poirot picked
up a biscuit and tossed it towards the great hound.

A cavernous red mouth opened, then the powerful jaws closed again.
Cerberus had accepted his sop! Poirot moved on through an open doorway.

The room was not a big one. There were little tables in the corners and
a space of dancing  floor in the middle. It was lighted with small  red lamps.
There were frescoes on the wall, and at the far end was a vast grill at which
cooked chefs wearing tails and horns. The jazz band, dressed as devils,
played hot music.

At this moment Countess Vera Rossakoff in red evening dress came up
to him with outstretched hands.

�Ah, you have come! My dear � my very dear friend! What a joy to see
you again! After so many years! You have not changed � not at the least.�

�Nor you, chère amie*,� Poirot exclaimed, bowing over her hand.
She drew Poirot to a table at which two other people were sitting.
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�My friend, my celebrated friend, Mr. Poirot,� she announced. �He who
is the terror of evildoers. I was once afraid of him myself, but now I lead a life
of the most virtuous dullness. Is it not so?�

The tall thin elderly man to whom she spoke said, �Never say dull,
Countess.�

�The Professor Liskeard,� the Countess announced. �He who knows
everything about the past and who gave me the valuable  advice for the
decorations here. And this is my little Alice.�

Poirot bowed  to the second occupant of the table , a severe-looking
girl in a check coat and skirt with large pockets.

�She is very, very clever,� said Countess Rossakoff. �She has a degree
and she is a psychologist and she  knows all the reasons why lunatics are
lunatics.�

The girl called Alice smiled. She asked the Professor if he would like to
dance. They got up and danced. They didn�t dance well.

The Countess sighed. Following out a thought of her own, she
murmured, �And yet she is not really bad-looking.�

�She doesn�t make the most of herself,� said Poirot critically.
�Frankly,� cried the Countess, �I cannot understand the young people

of nowadays. They do not try any more to please. Always, in my youth, I tried
� the colours that suited me, the hair, perhaps, a more interesting shade...
And look, I ask you, how dull these young people have made the world! It is
all regulations and prohibitions! Not so when I was young.�

�Speaking of young people, how is your son, Madame?�
The Countess�s face lit up with pride.
�The beloved angel!  So big now, such shoulders, so handsome! He is

in America. He builds there � bridges, banks,  hotels, department stores,
railways, anything the Americans want. And we adore each other! And so for
his sake  I adore the little Alice. Yes, they are engaged. They meet on a plane
or a train, and they fall in love, all in the middle of talking about the welfare of
the workers. And when she comes to London she comes to see me and I take
her to my heart... And what do you think, cher ami, of all this that I have
imagined here?�

�It is very well imagined,� said Poirot, looking round him. �It is chic*!�
�We have all kinds of visitors here,� said the Countess. �It should be

so, isn�t it? The gates of Hell are open to all.�
�Except, possibly, to the poor?� Poirot suggested.
The Countess laughed. �Are we not told that it is difficult for a rich man

to enter the Kingdom of Heavens*? Naturally, then, he should have priority in
Hell.�

The Professor and Alice were returning  to the table. The Countess got
up.

�I must speak to Aristide.�
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She exchanged some words with the head waiter, dressed as
Mephistopheles, then went round from table to table, speaking to the guests.

Poirot followed her. Suddenly he saw something that immediately
attracted his attention. At a table on the opposite side of the hall sat a fair-
haired young man. He wore evening dress, his whole behaviour was that of
one who lives a life of ease and pleasure. Any one seeing him might have
murmured: �The idle rich!� Nevertheless Poirot knew very well that the young
man was neither rich nor idle. He was, in fact, Detective Inspector Charles
Stevens, and it seemed probable to Poirot that Detective Inspector Stevens
was here on business...

III

On the following morning Poirot paid a visit to Scotland Yard to his old
friend Chief Inspector Japp.

�You want to know all about this place Hell? Well, on the surface it�s
just another of these fashionable bars. They must be making a lot of money,
though, of course, the expenses are pretty high. There�s a Russian woman
running it, calls herself the Countess Something or other � ...�

�I am acquainted with Countess Rossakoff,� said Poirot coldly. �We are
old friends.�

�But she�s just  a dummy,� Japp went on. �She didn�t put up the
money. It might  be  the head waiter, Aristide Papopolous � he�s got an
interest in it � but we don�t believe it�s really his club either. In fact, we don�t
know whose club it is.�

�And Inspector Stevens goes there to find out?�
�Oh, you saw Inspector Stevens, didn�t you? Lucky young boy getting a

job like that at the taxpayers� expense!�
�What do you suspect there is to find out?�
�Dope. Drug racket* on a large scale. And the dope�s being paid for

not in money, but in precious stones.�
�You think the exchange � jewels for dope � takes place in Hell?�
�Yes. And we want to know who�s supplying the dope and where it�s

coming from.�
�And so far you have no idea?�
�I think it�s the Russian woman � but we�ve no evidence. A few weeks

ago we raided the club, searched everybody. Result � no stones, no dope!�
�A fiasco, in fact?�
Japp sighed. �You�re telling me! We could get in a real jam, but luckily

while we searched the place we got Peverel � you know that murderer. One
of our sergeants recognized him from his photos. So all�s well that ends well
� terrific advertisement for the club � it�s been more packed than ever
since!�
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Poirot said:
�But it does not advance the dope inquiry. There is, perhaps, a hiding

place somewhere.�
�Must be. But we couldn�t find it. Searched the place twice. And

between you and me, there�s been unofficial search as well. But it was not a
success. Our �unofficial� man nearly got torn to pieces by that horrible dog!�

�Aha, Cerberus!�
�Yes, silly name for a dog, isn�t it?�
�Cerberus,� murmured Poirot thoughtfully.
�Suppose you try your hand at it, Poirot,� suggested Japp. �It is a

pretty interesting problem and worth doing. I hate the drug racket, it destroys
people�s body and soul. That really is Hell, if you like.�

Poirot murmured thoughtfully:
�Do you know what the 12th Labour of Hercules was? �
�No idea.�
�The Capture of Cerberus. It is appropriate, is it not?�

IV

�I wish to speak to you with the utmost seriousness,� said Poirot.
The hour was early, the Club as yet nearly empty. The Countess and

Poirot sat at a small table near the doorway.
�But I do not feel serious,� she protested. �My little Alice, she is always

serious and,  entre nous*, I find it very boring.�
�I have for you much affection,� continued Poirot steadily. �And I do not

want to see you in what is called the jam.�
�But it is absurd what you say there! I am on top of the world!�
�You own this place?�
�Certainly.�
�But you have a partner?�
�Who told you that?� asked the Countess sharply.
�Is your partner Paul Varesco?�
�Oh! Paul Varesco! What an idea!�
�He has a bad � a criminal past. Do you realize that this place is often

visited by criminals?�
The Countess burst out laughing. �Naturally I realize! Do you not see

that this is half the attraction of the place? Young people get tired of seeing
their own kind round them in the West End. They come here, where they see
the criminal, the thief, the blackmailer, perhaps, even, the murderer � the
man who will be in the Sunday papers next week! That is so exciting � they
think they are seeing life! So does the business man who all the week sells
stockings and corsets. What a change from his respectable life and his



71
Ñîâðåìåííûé Ãóìàíèòàðíûé Óíèâåðñèòåò

respectable friends! And then, another thrill � there at a table, stroking his
moustache, is the Inspector from Scotland Yard.�

�So you knew that?� said Poirot softly.
Her eyes met his and she smiled.
�Mon cher ami, I am not so simple as you seem to suppose.�
�Do you also deal in drugs here?�
�Oh, no!� the Countess said sharply. �That would be abominable.�
Poirot looked at her for a moment or two, then he sighed.
�I believe you,� he said. �But in that case it is all the more necessary

that you tell me who really owns this place.�
�Do you know, mon ami, I indeed find you too curious? Is he not too

curious, Dou dou?�
Vera Rossakoff rose, crossed to the marble niche and flung her arms

round the dog�s neck.
�It�s my little Dou dou. See how gentle he can be,� she exclaimed. �For

me, for Alice, for his friends � they can do what they like! But I can just give
him the word and then... I can assure you he would tear a � police
inspector, for instance � into small pieces. Yes, into small pieces!�

She burst out laughing.
�I would have only to say the word �...�
Poirot interrupted quickly. He mistrusted the Countess�s sense of

humour. Inspector Stevens might be in real danger.

V

�Thursday night, old man,� said Japp. �That�s when we�ll raid the
place. We�ve solved the problem, I think. There�s another way out of that
Club � and we�ve found it!�

�Where?�
�Behind  the grill. Part of it swings round. We�ve been examining the

house behind the Club � and that�s how we detected the trick.�
�And you propose to do  � what?�
�Let it go according to plan � the police appear, the lights go out �

and some of us are waiting on the other side of that secret door to see who
comes through. This time we�ll get them!�

�You permit,� said Poirot, �that I too make one or two little
arrangements?�

*  *  *

Sitting at his usual table at the entrance on Thursday night Poirot
studied his surroundings. As usual Hell was going with a swing!*
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The Countess was even more flamboyantly made up than usual, if that
was possible. She was being very Russian tonight, clapping her hands and
screaming with laughter. Paul Varesco had arrived. He looked vicious and
attractive. After a short talk with a stout, middle-aged woman plastered with
diamonds, he leaned over Alice Cunningham who was sitting at a table busily
writing in a little notebook and asked her to dance.

Professor Liskeard came up and sat down by Poirot.
�Are you interested in criminals, Mr. Poirot? You should study the

criminal code of Hammurabi, 1800 B. C. Most interesting. The man who is
caught stealing during a fire shall be thrown into the fire.�

He stared ahead of him towards the electric grill.
�And there are older laws. If a wife hates her husband and says to him

�You�re not my husband�, they shall throw her into the river. Cheaper and
easier than divorce. But if a husband says that to his wife he only has to pay
her a certain measure of silver. Nobody throws him in the river.�

�The same old story,� said Alice Cunningham. �One law for the man
and one for the woman.�

Her words were drowned in a sudden chorus. The word �Police� was
heard � women rose to their feet, there was a babel of sounds. The lights
went out and so did the electric grill.

When the lights went on again Hercule Poirot was halfway up the wide
steps. The police officers by the door saluted him, and he passed out into the
street and went to the corner. Just round the corner, pressed against the wall
was a small man with a red nose and a strong odour of wine. He spoke in an
anxious, hoarse whisper.

�I�m �ere, guv�nor, time for me to do my stuff?�
�Yes, go on. You�re sure you can accomplish what you have to do? The

animal in question is large and fierce.�
� �e won�t be fierce to me,� said the little man confidently. �Not with

what I�ve got  �ere. Any dog�ll follow me to Hell for it!�
�In this case,� murmured Hercule Poirot, �he has to follow you out of

Hell.�

VI

Early in the morning the telephone rang. Poirot picked up the receiver.
Japp�s voice said:
�You�ve asked me to ring you.�
�Yes, indeed. What�s the news?�
�No dope � we got the emeralds.�
�Where?�
�In Professor Liskeard�s pocket.�
�Professor Liskeard?�
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�Surprises you, too? Frankly I don�t know what to think! He looked as
astonished as a baby, stared at them, said he hadn�t the fanciest idea how
they got in his pocket, and I believe he was speaking the truth! Varesco could
have put them into his pocket when the lights went out. I�m beginning to think
we�re wrong about the whole thing � there never has been any dope in that
Club.�

�Oh, yes, there has, my friend, it was there tonight. Tell me, did no one
come out through your secret way?�

�Yes, Prince Henry of Scandenberg � he only arrived in England
yesterday. Vitamian Evans, the Cabinet Minister (devil of a job being a
Minister you have to be so careful), Lady Beatrice Viner was the last � she�s
getting married the day after tomorrow to the young Duke of Leominster. I
don�t believe any of them were mixed up in this.�

�You believe rightly. Nevertheless, the dope was in the Club, and
someone took it out of the Club.�

�Who did?�
�I did, mon ami,� said Poirot softly.
He replaced the receiver, cutting off Japp�s exclamations as at this

moment a bell rang. He went and opened the front door. The Countess
Rossakoff sailed in.

�You see, I have come as you told me to do in your note. There is, I
think, a policeman behind me, but he can stay in the street. And now, my
friend, what is it?�

�Why did you put these emeralds in Professor Liskeard�s pocket?�
asked Poirot.

The Countess�s eyes opened wide.
�Naturally, it was in your pocket I meant to put the emeralds.�
�Oh, in my pocket?�
�Certainly, I crossed hurriedly to the table where you usually sit � but

the lights are out and I suppose by mistake I put them in the Professor�s
pocket.�

�And why did you wish to put stolen emeralds in my pocket?�
�But, dear friend, consider! The police arrive, the lights go out and a

hand takes my bag off the table. I snatch it back, but I feel through the velvet
something hard inside. I know by touch it is jewels and I understand at once
who has put them there!�

�Oh, you do?�
�Of course, I do! It is that lizard, that monster, that double-faced pig�s

son, Paul Varesco.�
�The man who is your partner in Hell?�
�Yes, yes, it is he who owns the place, who puts up the money. Until

now I didn�t want to betray him. But now that he tries to embroil me with the
police � ah!  now I will spit his name out � yes, spit it out!�
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�Calm down,� said Poirot, �and come with me into the next room.�
He opened the door. It was a small room and seemed for a moment to

be completely filled with Cerberus. There was also the small and odoriferous
man.�

�Dou dou!� screamed the Countess. �My angel Dou dou!�
Cerberus beat the floor with his tail � but he didn�t move.
�Let me introduce you to Mr. William Higgs,� said Poirot. �A master in

his profession. During the brouhaha tonight he induced Cerberus to follow
him out of Hell.�

�You induced him?� the Countess said incredulously to the small rat-
like figure. �But how? How?�

Mr. Higgs dropped his eyes.  ��Ardly like to say before a lady. But there
are things no dog will resist, lady.  �e will follow me anywhere if I want  �im to.
Of course, it  won�t work the same way with bitches � no, that�s different,
that is.�

The Countess turned up to Poirot.
�But why? Why?�
Poirot said slowly:
�A specially trained dog will carry an article in his mouth until he is

commanded to spit it out. He will carry it if necessary for hours. Will you now
tell your dog to drop what he holds?�

Vera Rossakoff stared, turned and uttered two words.
The great jaws of Cerberus opened. Poirot stepped forward. He picked

up a small package wrapped in pink rubber. He unwrapped it. Inside it was a
packet of white powder.

�What is it?� the Countess demanded sharply.
Poirot said softly:
�Cocaine. Such a small quantity but enough to be worth thousands of

pounds to those who want to pay for it. Enough to bring ruin and misery to
several hundred people...�

She caught her breath. She cried out:
�And you think that I � but it is not so! I swear to you it is not so! In

the past I have amused myself with the jewels. But drugs � no! I had no idea
� no faintest idea that my so charming, so delightful little Hell was being
used for  that purpose! Believe me, my friend,� implored the Countess.

�But, of course, I believe you! Have I not taken time and trouble to
convict the real organizer of the dope racket.  For I do not like to see my
friends framed � for it was you who were intended to take the rap if things
went wrong. It was in your handbag the emeralds would have been found and
if any one had been clever enough (like me) to suspect a hiding place in the
mouth of the dog � well, he is your dog, is he not? Even if he obeyed Alice�s
orders, too. Yes, you may open your eyes! From the first I didn�t like that
young lady with her scientific jargon and her coat and skirt with the big
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pockets. Yes, pockets. Pockets in which she can carry drugs and take away
jewels � a little exchange easily made while she is dancing with her
accomplice. No one suspects the earnest, the scientific psychologist with a
medical degree and spectacles. She thinks she can deceive Hercule Poirot,
too. Eh bien, I am ready for her. The lights go off. Quickly I rise from my table
and go to stand by Cerberus. In the darkness I hear her come. She opens his
mouth and puts in the package, and I � carefully, unfelt by her, cut off a
little piece from her skirt.�

With these words he produced a piece of material.
�You see � the identical checked tweed � and I will give it to Japp to

fit it back where it belongs � and make the arrest � and say how clever
once more has been Scotland Yard.�

The Countess Rossakoff stared at him in amazement.
�But my Niki � my Niki. This will be terrible for him � ...�  She

paused. �Or do you think not?�
�There are a lot of other girls in America,� said Hercule Poirot.
�Guv�nor,�  said  Mr. Higgs anxiously, �what do you want me to do �

what about this Hell Hound?�
�If I remember rightly,� said Hercule Poirot, �Cerberus returned to

Hell.�
He paused.
�From the Nemean Lion to the Capture of Cerberus,� he murmured. �It

is complete.�

COMMENTS
ÊÎÌÌÅÍÒÀÐÈÈ

* �The Capture of Cerberus�    �   �Ïîõèùåíèå Öåðáåðà�.  Ìèô î
òîì, êàê Ãåðàêë ñïóñòèëñÿ â ïîäçåìíîå öàðñòâî Àèäà è ïðèâåë
ê öàðþ Ýôðèñôåþ ñòðàæà ïîäçåìíîãî öàðñòâà, ñòðàøíîãî ïñà
Öåðáåðà.

* en masse   �   â ìàññå (ôð.)
* femme du monde  �  ñâåòñêàÿ äàìà (ôð.)
* Nor you, chère  amie   �  Âû òîæå, äîðîãîé äðóã (ôð.)
* chic   �   øèêàðíî, ðîñêîøíî  (ôð.)
* Kingdom of Heavens  �   öàðñòâî íåáåñíîå
* drug racket   �   ðýêåò ñ öåëüþ ïîëó÷åíèÿ íàðêîòèêîâ
* entre nous    �    ìåæäó íàìè (ôð.)
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TASKS AND EXERCISES
ÇÀÄÀÍÈß È ÓÏÐÀÆÍÅÍÈß

1. Read the text, paying attention to the words and expressions
below. Try to give a summary of the text with the help of them.

a tube train ïîåçä â ìåòðî
a  vision from the past âèäåíèå  èç ïðîøëîãî
flamboyant ÿðêèé, áðîñàþùèéñÿ â ãëàçà,

âû÷óðíûé
to ring up for a table çàêàçàòü ñòîëèê
a sop êóñîê, ïîäà÷êà
Countess ãðàôèíÿ
to fall in love âëþáèòüñÿ
an idle rich áîãàòûé áåçäåëüíèê
a dummy ìàíåêåí, ïîäñòàâíîå ëèöî
to raid óñòðàèâàòü îáëàâó
to get torn to pieces áûòü ðàçîðâàííûì íà êóñêè
to deal in drugs áûòü ñâÿçàííûì ñ íàðêîòèêàìè
to detect the trick îáíàðóæèòü, ðàçãàäàòü òðþê
to make one or two little ñäåëàòü îäíî-äâà  íåáîëüøèõ
arrangements ïðèãîòîâëåíèÿ
�Time for me to do my stuff� �Ìíå ïîðà äåëàòü ìîå äåëî�
as astonished as a baby óäèâëåí êàê ðåáåíîê
by mistake ïî îøèáêå
to embroil smb. with ... ïîññîðèòü êîãî-ëèáî ñ ...
to carry an article in the mouth äåðæàòü ïðåäìåò âî ðòó

2.  Choose only one correct variant from the ones given below.
1.  When  the Countess suggested to Poirot that they should meet in

Hell, he thought
A. she meant a modern restaurant.
B. she meant the Underground.
C. she meant the real Hell.

2.  What was on each step of the stairs to the �Hell�?
A. a phrase.
B. sops for Cerberus.
C. cigarettes and bottles with alcohol.

3.  Alice was
A. a doctor.
B. a psychologist.
C. a teacher.

4.  The actual owner of the club was
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A. Alice.
B. the head waiter Aristide.
C. Paul Varesco.

5.  The police decided that they would at last find the drug  because
A. Hercule Poirot helped them.
B. Inspector Stevens found the place where they hid the jewels.
C. they found another way out of the club.

6.  Professor Liskeard advised Poirot to read
A. some ancient criminal code.
B. some modern detective novel.
C. some psychological book.

7.  How did they take Cerberus out of the club?
A. Countess Rossakoff made him go.
B. The police took him.
C. A Mr. Higgs induced Cerberus to follow him out of the Hell.

3. Give full and  detailed answers  to the following questions.
1. Why did Hercule Poirot decide that there were too many people in

the world?
2. Miss Lemon was an excellent secretary, wasn�t she?
3. How did Poirot come to know Countess Rossakoff?
4. What do you know about the son of the Countess?
5. Why, according to the words of Vera Rossakoff, do the rich have a

priority in Hell? Do you agree with her?
6. How was the club involved in the drug racket?
7. What do you think attracted people to the �Hell�?
8. How did it happen that the emeralds were found in the Professor

Liskeard�s pocket?
9. What evidence did Poirot have against Alice?

4. Find the following words and expressions in the text.
Translate them. Be ready to reproduce the context they are used in.

the terror of evildoers
________________________________________________________________
regulations and prohibitions
________________________________________________________________
search
________________________________________________________________
on top of the world
________________________________________________________________
to go with a swing
________________________________________________________________



78
Ñîâðåìåííûé Ãóìàíèòàðíûé Óíèâåðñèòåò

vicious and attractive
________________________________________________________________
to have not the faintest idea
________________________________________________________________
to bring ruin and misery
________________________________________________________________
an accomplice
________________________________________________________________
to take the rap
________________________________________________________________

âçàä è âïåðåä
________________________________________________________________
ñïóñêàòüñÿ
________________________________________________________________
óìåòü ñåáÿ ïîäàòü
________________________________________________________________
âêëàäûâàòü äåíüãè
________________________________________________________________
çà ñ÷åò íàëîãîïëàòåëüùèêîâ
________________________________________________________________
ïîïðîáîâàòü ñâîè ñèëû
________________________________________________________________
áûòü çàìåøàííûì âî ÷òî-ëèáî
________________________________________________________________
ðàçíîãîëîñûé øóì
________________________________________________________________

5. Make a literary translation
a) of the extract, beginning with the words �Hercule Poirot, swaying

to and fro...� and ending with the words �But now � now.�

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
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____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

b) and of the extract, beginning with the words �What did the
Countess mean?� and ending with the words �And enigmatically:
�Hell!��

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________
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6. Try to remember everything you have learned about Hercule
Poirot. Give him full and detailed characteristics. Describe his way of
life, his habits, his manner of investigating.  Prove everything you
say.

7. Translate the following sentences into English, using the
vocabulary of the text.

1. Ñ òåõ ïîð êàê îíà ïîíÿëà, ÷òî âëþáèëàñü â Äæåêà, îíà
ïðèëàãàëà âñå óñèëèÿ ê òîìó, ÷òîáû ïîññîðèòü åãî c íåâåñòîé.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

2. Çà åå êðèêëèâîé îäåæäîé è  âûçûâàþùåé ìàíåðîé ïîâåäåíèÿ
ñêðûâàëîñü íå æåëàíèå ïîêàçàòü ñåáÿ áîãàòîé áåçäåëüíèöåé, à
æåëàíèå ïîïðîáîâàòü ñâîè ñèëû â íîâîì ìèðå âçðîñëûõ.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

3. Ïîãîâàðèâàëè î òîì, ÷òî îí âëîæèë äåíüãè â ýòî êàçèíî; òàêæå
ñ÷èòàëîñü, ÷òî îí ñâÿçàí ñ íàðêîòèêàìè è çàìåøàí â òîðãîâëþ
îðóæèåì.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

4. Îíà áûëà ïðîñòî ïîäñòàâíûì ëèöîì è ïîíÿòèÿ íå èìåëà î òîì,
÷òî òâîðèëîñü çà åå ñïèíîé, íî èìåííî íà íåå ñîáèðàëèñü
âîçëîæèòü âñþ âèíó.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

5. Òåä çíàë î ãîòîâÿùåéñÿ îáëàâå çàðàíåå è ñäåëàë âñå
íåîáõîäèìûå ïðèãîòîâëåíèÿ, è ïîýòîìó, êîãäà ïîäíÿëñÿ øóì è
âûêëþ÷èëñÿ ñâåò, îí î÷åíü òèõî è ëåãêî èñ÷åç.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

6. Äæåê áûë óäèâëåí êàê ðåáåíîê, êîãäà ïîíÿë, ÷òî Êåéò ïîïàëà
ñþäà ïî îøèáêå, è ÷òî îíà íèêàê íå ñâÿçàíà íè ñ íåäàâíèì
îáûñêîì, íè ñ ñîó÷àñòíèêàìè Ìýã.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
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7. Ìýðè çíàëà, ÷òî Òèì çàêàçàë ñòîëèê â îäíîì èç ñàìûõ äîðîãèõ
è ìîäíûõ íî÷íûõ êëóáîâ, è ïîýòîìó õîòåëà âûãëÿäåòü
ïðèâëåêàòåëüíîé, íî  âìåñòå ñ òåì è íåìíîãî  ïîðî÷íîé.
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________

8. Role playing.
Imagine that Hercule Poirot has at last decided to retire. And he is

giving a big party on the occasion. A lot of guests have come. Among them
there are people whom he helped, whose lives he had saved and people,
whose lives changed because of him. Then there  are some journalists and
his secretary.  Of course, everyone is talking about Hercule Poirot and his
talent. And Hercule himself delivers a speech.

Choose your part and think it over beforehand.


