Chapter 1

hen Captain Roger Angmering built himself

a house in the year 1782 on the island off
Leathercombe Bay, it was thought the height of ec-
centricity on his part. A man of good family such as
he was should have had a decorous mansion set in
wide meadows with, perhaps, a running stream and
good pasture.

But Captain Roger Angmering had only one great
love, the sea. So he built his house a sturdy house too,
as it needed to be, on the little windswept gull-haunt-
ed promontory cut off from land at each high tide.

He did not marry, the sea was his first and last
spouse, and at his death the house and island went
to a distant cousin. That cousin and his descendants
thought little of the bequest. Their own acres dwin-
dled, and their heirs grew steadily poorer.



masa 1

R orna B 1782 roxgy kanutan Pom:xep OHIMepUHT IO~
cTpous cebe mOM Ha OCTPOBKe B JlesepkoMOCKOM
3aJIMBe, ero pelleHue SBUJIOCh BEPXOM HSKCIEHTPUY-
HOCTU. YesoBeKy U3 IOOPOMOPSIOUYHOTO ceMeHcTBa
moJIarTajioch UMeTh KPaCUBBIM OCOOHAK, OKPYKEHHBIN
TPOCTOPHOM JIy:KAWKOI, BOSMOKHO, HEJAJIEKO OT JKU-
BOIIMCHOTO PyYbs U HACTOUIIA.

OpHako y kamuTaHa Pomxepa OHrmMepmHra ObLIa
B ’KM3HU TOJIBKO OJHA J000Bb: Mope. IToaToMy OH I10-
CTPOMJI CBOI OM — MPOYHBIH, TOOPOTHEII, KAaK U II0-
mobajio, — Ha KPOXOTHOU, NpOAyBaeMoii BceMH Be-
TpaMu Koce, HaceJeHHO ONHUMHU YaiKaMu, BO BpeMs
MIPUJINBA IIPeBpAaI[aBIIeiica B OCTPOBOK.

Crapblii MOPCKOM BOJIK TaK W He MKeHUJICI — Mope
0OCTaJIOCh ero IepBOM W IocjiefHell M30paHHUIEH, —
¥ II0CJIe eT0 CMEPTH JOM U OCTPOBOK OTOIILIHN K KAKOMY-
TO JaJbHEMY POACTBEHHHUKY. OTOMY POACTBEHHUKY
¥ ero IMOTOMKaM [0 HEeKIAHHOTO HACJIeJCTBa He OBLIO
HHUKaKoro nesa. VX coOCTBeHHBIe BJIAfeHUsS HeIpe-
PBIBHO COKpAIlaJiNCh, U OHU C KaXKALIM IIOKOJIEHHEeM
CTaHOBUJINCEH BCe Oenuee.



Arata Kpuctu

In 1922 when the great cult of the Seaside for Hol-
idays was finally established and the coast of Devon
and Cornwall was no longer thought too hot in the
summer, Arthur Angmering found his vast inconven-
ient late Georgian house unsaleable, but he got a good
price for the odd bit of property acquired by the sea-
faring Captain Roger.

The sturdy house was added to and embellished.
A concrete causeway was laid down from the main-
land to the island. “Walks” and “Nooks” were cut
and devised all round the island. There were two ten-
nis courts, sunterraces leading down to a little bay
embellished with rafts and divingboards. The Jolly
Roger Hotel, Smugglers’ Island, Leathercombe Bay
came triumphantly into being. And from June till
September (with a short season at Easter) the Jolly
Roger Hotel was usually packed to the attics. It was
enlarged and improved in 1934 by the addition of a
cocktail bar, a bigger dining-room and some extra
bathrooms. The prices went up.

People said:

“Ever been to Leathercombe Bay? Awfully jolly
hotel there, on a sort of island. Very comfortable and
no trippers or charabancs. Good cooking and all that.
You ought to go.”



310 nog conHuem

Ho Bot B 1922 rogy makomHel[ IoABMUJIach MOAA Ha
OTIOBIX Ha B3MODbE, W KJauMaT Iobepe:kbsa [leBoHa
u KopHyosia mepectay CUUTATHCS CAUIIKOM KaPKUM.
ApTyp OHIrMepHHT 00HAPYKUJI, UTO €TI0 OIPOMHBII He-
YIOOOHBIM OCOOHAK I'eOPTHAHCKON SI0XM HUKOMY He
HYKeH, 3aTO COBEPIIeHHO HEOKUIAHHO OH CMOT IIO-
JYYUTh KPYIVIEHBKYIO CYMMY 3a HEJIBUKHMOCTH, IaB-
HBIM-JABHO IMIPHUOOPETEHHYIO ero NAaJeKUM MOpPeIKoM
KanutaHoMm Pomxepom.

JloOpoTHBIT O0M OBLT 3aHOBO OTAEJNaH, K HEMY I0O-
6aBuUIMCH MPUCTPOHKU. OT OOJBINONA 3eMJIU K OCTPOBY
nporanyJack 6eronHasa gamba. ITo Bcemy ocTpoBy ObI-
JIV ITPOJIOKEHBI « IOPOKKHN» U YCTPOEHBI «KUBOIINCHLIE
yroaku». IloABuiamch ABa TEHHUCHBIX KOPTAa, COJS-
puu, cIycKamwluecsa TeppacaMu K MaJIeHBKOU OyxTe,
00/1aTOPOKEHHOM MOCTKaMM [JIA KynaHusA. B pesynb-
TaTe BO3HUK IIpeKpacHbIM naHcuoHat «Becenbrit Poj-
JKep», PacIoJIOKeHHbBIH Ha ocTpoBe KoHTpabaHaMCTOB
B JIesepkombckoMm 3anuBe. C MIOHA O CEeHTAOPH (TIJII0C
KOPOTKUI IPpOMe:KyTOK BpeMenu Ha Ilacxy) «Becensiit
Pomxep» OBLI, KaK IPAaBUJIO, 3alIOJHEH OTABIXAIOIIM-
MU 10 caMoro uepzaka. B 1934 romy maHcumoHAT GBLI
paciuiupeH u TepeAesiaH, MOABUJINCH KOKTeHJIb-0ap,
06ojiee IIPOCTOPHBIN OOEMEHHBIN 3aJ U JOIMOJHUTED-
HBle HoMepa. lleH®I B3seTenU.

Jlronu roBopuin:

— Bawm posogmioch GbIBATH B JIesepKoMOCKOM 3a-
auBe? Tam mpocTo UyAHBIM ITAHCMOHAT Ha OCTPOBE.
OueHb YIOTHO, U HUKAKUX TYPUCTOB, aBTOOYCHBIX dKC-
Kypcuii... OTauuHble KyXHA 1 obcay:KuBaHue. Bam He-
MIPeMeHHO HY:KHO MOOBIBATEH TaM.



Arata Kpuctu

And people did go.

There was one very important person (in his own
estimation at least) staying at the Jolly Roger. Her-
cule Poirot, resplendent in a white duck suit, with a
Panama hat tilted over his eyes, his moustaches mag-
nificently befurled, lay back in an improved type of
deck-chair and surveyed the bathing beach. A series
of terraces led down to it from the hotel. On the beach
itself were floats, lilos, rubber and canvas boats, balls
and rubber toys. There were a long springboard and
three rafts at varying distances from the shore.

Of the bathers, some were in the sea, some were ly-
ing stretched out in the sun, and some were anointing
themselves carefully with oil.

On the terrace immediately above, the non-bathers
sat and commented on the weather, the scene in front
of them, the news in the morning papers and any oth-
er subject that appealed to them.

On Poirot’s left a ceaseless flow of conversation
poured in gentle monotone from the lips of Mrs Gar-
dener while at the same time her needles clacked as
she knitted vigorously. Beyond her, her husband,
Odell C. Gardener, lay in a hammock chair, his hat
tilted forward over his nose, and occasionally uttered
a brief statement when called upon to do so.

On Poirot’s right, Miss Brewster, a tough athletic
woman with grizzled hair and a pleasant weatherbeat-
en face, made gruff comments. The result sounded
rather like a sheepdog whose short stentorian barks
interrupted the ceaseless yapping of a Pomeranian.
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W mromm ornpasasanuck B « Becenbrii Pomxep».

B namcuoHaTe OTABIXAJ OGUH OUEHBb BaKHBIM — II0
KpaiiHei#l Mepe B CBOMX COOCTBEHHBIX IVIa3aX — T'OCTh:
Ipkioab Ilyapo. B ajieranTHOM MapyCHMHOBOM KOCTIOME
¥ COJIOMEHHOM IIANe, HAABUHYTON Ha Iasa, ¢ 0e3y-
KOPU3HEHHO YXOKEHHBIMHU YCHUKaMU, OH IIOJIyJIe:Kas
B yAOOHOM III€3JI0HTEe U 0003peBas LK. K Mopio oT
maHCHOHATa CIIyCKaJICs Teppacamu cojapuii. Beper
ObLJI yCesiH HAAYBHBIMM MaTpacaMu, Kpyramu, JIOAKa-
MU, barilapKaMu, MAYaMU U Pe3UHOBLIMU UTPYIITKAMU.
OT mIaBaTeIbHBIX MOCTAKOB B BOJAY OTXOAWJI AJIMHHBIA
TpaMILINH. B 3ajmBe MOKaUYMBAaJINUCh TPU ILJIOTA.

OgHu oTabIXaloliye ILIeCKAaJnuch B MOpe, Apyrue
JKapuiauch Ha COJIHIIE, TPeThbU CTapaTeJbHO HaTHpAa-
JINCh MacJIOM JAJIS 3arapa.

Ha cawmoit BepxHell Teppace coJsapusaA HAXOIUJIVCH
Te, KTo He KymaJicsa. OHu 00Cy:KIaau IOroay, OTKPhIBa-
[oleecdA Tepel HUMU 3PeJUIle, HOBOCTH U3 YTPEHHUX
raseT U MPOUMe TeMbI, BBI3BIBAIOIINE Y HUX MHTEpPeC.

Caesa ot Ilyapo sKypuaj HECKOHYAEMBIH IIOTOK CJIOB,
M3JIUBAIOMIUICS 13 yCT Muccuc l'apaHep moa akKoMIIa-
HEeMEHT IOCTYKWBAHUSA CIHUIl AJA BA3aHuA. Y Hee 3a
COUHOM Jieskas B 1messoHre ee my:x Oxesnn K. Tapaaep
C HQABUHYTOM HA HOC ILJISAION, BpeMs OT BpeMeH! MU3-
peKaromuii KpaTkoe 3aMeuaHue, HO TOJIbKO KoTJa K He-
My 00paIainch.

Cupsmiasa cupasa ot Ilyapo mucc Bprocrep, Kper-
Kasd JKeHIUHA aTJeTUYECKOT0 TeJIOCJOKEeHUS C Celero-
IIXMHY BOJIOCAMHY U IIPUATHBIM 3ar0PeJIbIM JIUI[OM, Bpe-
MeHaMM HeIOBOJILHO Bopuajia. B pesyibTaTe cosmaBa-
JIOCh BIleUaT/IeHue, OyATO 3M0POBEHHAS OBUAPKA CBOUM
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Mrs Gardener was saying: “And so I said to Mr
Gardener, why, I said, sightseeing is all very well,
and I do like to do a place thoroughly. But, after all,
I said, we’ve done England pretty well and all I want
now is to get some quiet spot by the seaside and just
relax. That’s what I said, wasn’t it, Odell? Just relax.
I feel I must relax, I said. That’s so, isn’t it, Odell?”

Mr Gardener, from behind his hat, murmured:
“Yes, darling.”

Mrs Gardener pursued the theme. “And so, when
I mentioned it to Mr Kelso, at Cook’s (He’s arranged
all our itinerary for us and been most helpful in every
way. I don’t really know what we’d have done with-
out him!) Well, as I say, when I mentioned it to him,
Mr Kelso said that we couldn’t do better than come
here. A most picturesque spot, he said, quite out of
the world, and at the same time very comfortable and
most exclusive in every way. And of course Mr Gar-
dener, he chipped in there and said what about the
sanitary arrangements? Because, if you’ll believe me,
Mr Poirot, a sister of Mr Gardener’s went to stay at a
guesthouse once, very exclusive they said it was, and
in the heart of the moors, but would you believe me,
nothing but an earth closet! So naturally that made
Mr Gardener suspicious of those out-of-the-world
places, didn’t it, Odell?”
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OTPBLIBUCTBIM 3BLIUYHBIM JIa€M IIpephIBajia 0€CKOHEUHOe
TABKAHbE IIITHIA.

— Bor g u ckasana mucrepy I'apaHepy, — roBopu-
aa muccuc 'apamep, — Hy [a, cKasajia s €My, oCMa-
TPUBATH JOCTOIPUMEUATEIHLHOCTH, KOHEUHO, 340POBO.
Ho, B xoHIle KOHIIOB, CKasajga g, AHIVIMIO MBI U3'be3-
IWJIN BIOJb U IIOMEPEK, U Telephb A X0UY OTIPABUTHC
B KaKoe-HUOYIb THX0e MECTEeUKO Y MOPSA U IIPOCTO OT-
IOXHYTh. BoT uTO A eMy cKasaJja, Bedb Tak, Omesnn?
IIpocTto oTmoxHYTH. §1 YYBCTBYIO, MHE HYKHO OTIO-
XHYTbh, cKasdaja d. [IpaBga, Omgemnn?

— Jla, moporas, — mpoOOPMOTAJ M3-TIOM MIJIAIEI
muctep l'apauep.

— W BOT, — mpojo:Kana pasBUBATL CBOIO TEMY
muccuc lapamep, — Korma s cKasajia 00 5TOM MUCTEPY
Keincoy us arenTcrBa myremiectBuit Kyka — 9To oH Iy
Hac BCe YCTPOWJI; OH OBLI HY OUeHb J100e3eH, A JaKe He
3HAal0, UTO ObI MBI JAejaji 0e3 Hero! — Tak BOT, KOIZJa
g ckasayia o0 sTom mMucrepy Kesicoy, oH OTBETHJI, UTO
JIyJllie MecTa, YeM 37lech, MbI HUTHe He Halizem. OueHb
JKMBOIIICHOE MECTO, CKasaJl OH, OTPe3amHOe OT BCEero
Mupa, 1 B TO Ke BpeMsa KOMQPOPT HaA BBLICIIEM YPOBHE.
U tyT, pasymeercs, mucrep I'apaHep, — OH BMeNIaJICA
¥ CIPOCHUJI: a KaK OOCTOUT IeJI0 C CAHUTAPHLIMU YCJIO-
BuaMmu? Buaure i, mecbe Ilyapo, BBl He ITOBEpUTE, HO
cecTpa mucrepa I'apaaepa ogHaKIbI OCTAHOBIIACEH B OJI-
HOII HeOOJIBIIION I'OCTUHUIIE, €e TaKyKe PEeKOMEeHIOBaJN
KaK YeAUHEHHYIO, IIocpea 60JI0T, HO MOKEeTe JIU BhI I10-
BEpUTh, TyasieT TaM ObL1 Ha yiaulie! IlosTomy, ecTecTBeH-
HO, mucTtep I'apaHep IOZO3PUTEIBHO OTHOCUTCS KO BCEM
MOJO0HBIM «yeIMHEHHBIM» MeCTaM, Belb Tak, Onesi?
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“Why, yes, darling,” said Mr Gardener.

“But Mr Kelso reassured us at once. The sanita-
tion, he said, was absolutely the latest word, and the
cooking was excellent. And I’m sure that’s so. And
what I like about it is, it’s intime if you know what
I mean. Being a small place we all talk to each other
and everybody knows everybody. If there is a fault
about the British it is that they’re inclined to be a
bit stand-offish until they’ve known you a couple of
years. After that nobody could be nicer. Mr Kelso said
that interesting people came here and I see he was
right. There’s you, Mr Poirot and Miss Darnley. Oh!
I was just tickled to death when I found out who you
were, wasn’t I, Odell?”

“You were, darling.”

“Hal” said Miss Brewster, breaking in explosively.
“What a thrill, eh, M. Poirot?”

Hercule Poirot raised his hands in deprecation.
But it was no more than a polite gesture. Mrs Gar-
dener flowed smoothly on.

“You see, M. Poirot, I’d heard a lot about you from
Cornelia Robson. Mr Gardener and I were at Baden-
hof in May. And of course Cornelia told us all about
that business in Egypt when Linnet Ridgeway was
killed. She said you were wonderful and I’ve always
been simply crazy to meet you, haven’t I, Odell?”
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— Hy ma, xoHeuHO, mAoporas, — MHOATBEPIUJ MH-
crep lapauep.

— Ho mucrep Kescoy cpasy ke Hac ycmokousa. Bea
CaHTeXHUKa, CKa3aj OH, IO CAMOMY IIOCJeIHEeMY CJIO-
BY, U KyXHs BOCXUTHUTeJbHAs. VI s MOJHOCTHIO C HUM
coriacHa. M uTo MHe ellle HPABUTCH, TaK 9TO MHTUM-
HOCTb, €CJI Bbl IOHMMAETe, UTO S MMel0 B BuAy. MecTo
OYeHb MAaJIEHbKOE, MBI 00II[aeMCs TOJIBKO APYT C IPY-
roM, X BCe 3HAIOT BcexX. Eciau B aHIVIMUYaHAX U €CThb
HEeJOCTATOK, TAK 9TO TO, UTO OHU CKJIOHHBLI BECTHU Ce-
05 yepecuyyp YOIIOPHO C TEMH, C KeM He 3HAKOMBI II0
KpaiiHeil Mepe mapy Jet. IloTom-To Mujaee Jromeir He
Hangems! Muctep Kescoy ckasas, 4To cioma mpuesxa-
IOT MHTEPEeCHbIe JIOAU, U I BUKY, UTO OH IIpaB. B3aTsh,
K mpuMepy, Bac, Mmecke Ilyapo, mnm mucc Haprau. O!
1 mpocTto G6e3ymHO oOpamoBasiach, KoTma y3Haja, KTO
BBI Takoii, mpaBna, Ogesnn?

— HwmenHO Taxk, goporas.

— Xal — pesko BMmemnanach mucc Bprocrep. — Kak
9TO 3aMeuaTeJbHO, BBl HEe HaX0oauTe, Meche Ilyapo?

ToT mpoTecTyiolie BCKUHYJ PYKH, HO 9TO OBLI He
6oJiee ueM BeXKJIUBHIH sKecT. Muccuc I'apgaep mpomo-
JKaJia Kak HU B YeM He OBbIBaJIo:

— Buaure nu, meche Ilyapo, s MHOTO cJibImiajia
o Bac ot Kopuenuu Pobcou, oTanixasmieii B Bagenxo-
de. Mer ¢ muctepom I'apauepom Obiiz B Bamenxode
B Mae. U, pasymeercsa, KopHenus mogpo6Ho pacckasa-
Ja HaM O TeX coObITuaX B Erumre, xorma Obljia youTa
Jlunuer Pumxkysii. Ilo ee MHeHUIO0, BBl OBLIM IIPOCTO
BEJIMKOJIENIHBI, U f MPAMO-TAKM CMEPTh KaK XoTeJja
C BaMU MO3HAKOMUTbCS, He Tak Jiu, Omesn?
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“Yes, darling.”

“And then Miss Darnley, too. I get a lot of my
things at Rose Mond’s and of course she is Rose
Mond, isn’t she? I think her clothes are ever so clever.
Such a marvellous line. That dress I had on last night
was one of hers. She’s just a lovely woman in every
way, I think.”

From beyond Miss Brewster, Major Barry who had
been sitting with protuberant eyes glued to the bath-
ers granted out:

“Distinguished-lookin’ gall!”

Mrs Gardener clacked her needles.

“I’ve just got to confess one thing, M. Poirot. It
gave me a kind of a turn meeting you here — not that
I wasn’t just thrilled to meet you, because I was. Mr
Gardener knows that. But it just came to me that you
might be here well, professionally. You know what
I mean? Well, I’m just terribly sensitive, as Mr Gar-
dener will tell you, and I just couldn’t bear it if I was
to be mixed up in crime of any kind. You see -”

Mr Gardener cleared his throat. He said: “You see,
M. Poirot, Mrs Gardener is very sensitive.”

The hands of Hercule Poirot shot into the air.
“But let me assure you, Madame, that I am here
simply in the same way that you are here yourselves —
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— IHa, nmoporas.

— A 1yt eme u Mmucc JapHiau... Y MeHs MHOI'O Be-
muieii ot «Po3 MOHI», a OHa, OKa3kIBaeTcs, U ecThb «Po3
MOH[I», Begb Tak? [lo-Moemy, BcA ee ofieskaa Tak IIPo-
nymana. Taxkas uygecuasa guuusa! To miaarbe, KoTopoe
OBLIIO Ha MHE Buepa BeuepoM, — 3TO ee pabora. Ilo-
MOEeMY, OHA IIPOCTO OUapoBaTe IbHAas JKEHII[UHA BO BCeX
OTHOIIIEHUAX.

ITozagu mwucc BprocTep IIOCJABIIIAIOCH BOpPUYAHUE
maiiopa Bappu, He OTPBHIBABIIEr0 CBOUX BBIMYUYEHHBIX
IJ1a3 OT KYIAOMINXCH.

— BecbMa BeuaTIAROIAA IeBOUKA!

Muccuc l'appaep 3acTyuasia criuiiaMu.

— Mecse Ilyapo, a moa:xHA KOE B UeEM BaM CO3HATh-
cdA. BerpeTtuB Bac 3mech, A MCIBITAJIA CAMBIM HaCTOS-
Ui IMOK — TOJBLKO He MomyMaiiTe, OyATO A He ObLIa
B BOCTOpPTEe OT 3HAKOMCTBA C BaMU, IIOTOMY UTO A Ha
cenbMoM Hebe OT cuacTbsia. Muctep I'apamep 9To mom-
TBepauT. Ho mpocTo A momymaJjia, 4TO Bac ciofa Hpu-
BeJd... HY, OpodeccuoHalbHBI wuWHTepec. Hasmeiocsh,
BBl IOHMMAaeTe, UTO A Xouy ckasaThb? Ha camom mee
A y:KacHO BIleUaAT/INUTeJbHAsdA, KaK BaM IOATBEPIUT
mucrep 'apaHep, ¥ mpoOCTO He mepekmia ObI, ecau 6
OKasajach IPUUYACTHA K KAKOMY-JI1100 IIPECTYIJIeHUIO.
Bunure nm...

— Bupure au, mecbe Ilyapo, — KalllIsgHYB, CKasaJ
mucrep Fapauep, — muccuc I'apauep oueHb BIleUaT/In-
TeJbHAasd.

Pyku 9pxiona [Iyapo BsaMeTHYIUCH B BO3AYX.
— Ho mosBoJibTe 3aBepuUTh Bac B TOM, MaJaM, U4TO
s 37ech C TOH JKe I[eJbI0, UTO U BBI, — 5 IPOBONKY
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