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The Nemean Lion
(By Agatha Christie)

‘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 imagina-
tion, but she had an instinct. Anything that she mentioned as worth
consideration usually was worth consideration. She was a born
secretary.

‘Nothing much, M. Poirot. There is just one letter that | thought
might interest you. | have put it on the top of the pile.’

‘And what is that?' He took an interested step forward.

'It's from a man who wants you to investigate the disappear-
ance of his wife's Pekinese dog.'

Poirot paused with his foot still in the air. He threw a glance of
deep reproach at Miss Lemon. She did not notice it. She had begun
to type. She typed with the speed and precision of a quick-firing
tank.

Poirot was shaken; shaken and embittered. Miss Lemon, the
efficient Miss Lemon, had let him down! A Pekinese dog.

A Pekinese dog! And after the dream he had had last night. He
had been leaving Buckingham Palace after being personally
thanked when his valet had come in with his morning chocolate!

Words trembled on his lips - witty caustic words. He did not
utter them because Miss Lemon, owing to the speed and efficien-
cy of her typing, would not have heard them.

With a grunt of disgust he picked up the topmost letter from the
little pile on the side of his desk.

Yes, it was exactly as Miss Lemon had said. A city address - a
curt business-like unrefined demand. The subject - the kidnapping
of a Pekinese dog. One of those bulging-eyed, overpampered pets
of a rich woman. Hercule Poirot's lip curled as he read it.

Nothing unusual about this. Nothing out of the way or - But yes,
yes, in one small detail, Miss Lemon was right. In one small detail
there was something unusual.

Hercule Poirot sat down. He read the letter slowly and careful-
ly. It was not the kind of case he wanted, it was not the kind of case
he had promised himself. It was not in any sense an important
case, it was supremely unimportant. It was not - and here was the
crux of his objection - it was not a proper Labour of Hercules.

But unfortunately he was curious ...

Yes, he was curious ...

He raised his voice so as to be heard by Miss Lemon above the
noise of her typing.

‘Ring up this Sir Joseph Hoggin,' he ordered, 'and make an
appointment for me to see him at his office as he suggests.’

As usual, Miss Lemon had been right.

‘I'm a plain man, Mr Poirot," said Sir Joseph Hoggin.

Hercule Poirot made a noncommittal gesture with his right
hand. It expressed (if you chose to take it so) admiration for the
solid worth of Sir Joseph's career and an appreciation of his mod-
esty in so describing himself. It could also have conveyed a grace-
ful deprecation of the statement. In any case it gave no clue to the
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HEMEWCKWIA NEB
Arata KPUCTU

- ECTb 4TO-HNOYAL MHTEPECHOE, Muce JlemoH? - cnpocun [ya-
po, BXOAs YTPOM B CBOW KabMHeET.

OH posepsan mucc JlemoH. OTcyTCTBME BOOOPAXKEHWUS OHA C
NINXBOIA BOCMOMHSANA peiKuM 4yTbeM. To, 4TO OHA cymMTana ocTomn-
HbIM BHUMaHWUS, KaK NPaBuIIo, TAKOBbIM U OKa3sbiBanock. Mucc Jle-
MOH 6blf1a NPUPOXAEHHOI CekpeTapLueit.

- Hwnyero ocobeHHoro, mocke [lyapo. Ho, mo-moemy, 0AHO
MUCbMO BaCc MOXET 3alHTEPECcOBaTh. Sl ero NONOXnIa noBepx apy-
ruX.

- W 410 Xe 3To 3a nucbmo? - nonto6onbITcTBOBaN fyapo, ae-
nas war snepep.

- Y XeHbl 3TOr0 YeN0BeKa Nponan KuTanckuii monc. Bac npo-
CAT pa3obparbCs, B 4EM Tam Aeno.

Myapo 3acTbin Ha MecTe, 6POCMB HA MUCC JIEMOH B3rnsg, nos-
HbI YKOPUM3HBI, HO Ta ero He 3ameTina. OHa yKe neyarana Ha Ma-
LLVHKE C MYNIEMETHOI CKOPOCTbIO M CHANepPCKOi METKOCTbHO.

Myapo 6bIn NOTPACEH; NOTPACEH M paccTpoeH. Mucc JlemoH,
He3ameHuMas Muce JTemMoH - 1 Takoe ckasatb! Monc!

KuTaiicknii monc! 1 310 nocne 4yaecHoro cHa, 4To NpUcHUCS
emy 3Tol Hoybto! Korga cnyra npuHec emy B NOCTeNb YTPEHHWIA
Kodbe, OH KaK pa3 MpOCHYNCS - B TOT MOMEHT OH BO3BpaLlancs u3
BykunHremckoro asopuga, rae ero SM4Ho noénarofapu...

Ha a3blke y Hero BepTenach KONKOCTb, U OH CLEPXancs ToJb-
KO NOTOMY, 4TO MUCC JIeMOH 32 rpOXOTOM KapeTku ero nonpocty
He ycnbllana 6sbl.

KpsikHyB OT Aocafbl, OH B3SS1 U3 CTOMKKU 3110CHACTHOE MUCLMO.

[la, Bce 6bIN0 UMEHHO TaK, Kak ckadana mucc JlemoH. KopoT-
KOe [1e/I0BOe NUCbMO 6e3 BCAKMX OTCTYNeHMiA, 1 0 yem? O noxu-
LLIEHNN KUTACKOTrO MONCA, NEeKNHEeca, OAHON U3 3TUX PACKOPMNEH-
HbIX NMy4ernasbix co6a4Y0HOK, KOTOPbIX Tak 060XKatoT Gorathle Aa-
mouku! Myapo Kpusuncs, 4nutas aToT B3A0p.

I yem e 3Ta epyHAa Morna 3auHTepecoBaTb ero? POBHbIM
CYETOM HuYeM... XoTs... HeT, Bce xe mucc JlemoH npasa. OgHa fe-
Tanb eACTBUTENBHO 04eHb HEOObIYHA...

lMyapo cen 3a CTON W eLle pa3 BHUMATENbHO Nepeyen nucbMOo.
He Takum OH npepcTaBnsan ce6e cBOM nepsblil NoABKT. JTOBUTD Ka-
KYH0-TO c06a40HKY! Hi4ero cTosLLero B 3T0M Jene He 6bIM10, Ha-
MPOTMB, OHO ObINI0 COBEPLUEHHO HUKYEMHBIM. [ rNaBHOE, OHO HU-
KaK He TAHYNo Ha noagur lepakna.

Tem He MeHee OH OblfT 3aUHTPUTOBaH...

HakoHeL| 1to60NbITCTBO NEPECUNII0 Er0 Pa304apOoBaHue.

- Mo3BOHMTE B KOHTOPY 3TOMY Capy [Ko3edy XOrruuy, - pac-
MOPSAMNCS OH, CTapasCh NepeKpuyaTb CTPEKOYYLLYIO MALLIVHKY, -
1 CNPOCUTE, KOFA OH CMOXET NPUHATL MEHS.

Bce-Takn mucc JleMoH, Kak Bcerga, okasanach npasa.

- §, mocbe [yapo, 4enoBek NpocTon, - 3assun cap [xosed
XOrruH.

lMyapo HeonpeaeneHHO NOBEN NpaBon PYKOA. XKecT 3ToT npu
)KENTaHUM MOXKHO ObINO NCTONKOBATh W KakK BOCXMLLIEHME 6NecTs-
LLien Kapbepon capa [xo3eda, u Kak 0006peHINe ero CKPOMHOCTH,
U KaK BEXNIBOE HENPUATME CTOMb 3aHWXKEHHON camMooLieHKn. Ho
HW B KOEM CNyyae He Kak COrnacue ¢ aTM YTBEPXXAEHUEM, XOTS Ha



thought then uppermost in Hercule Poirot's mind, which was that
Sir Joseph certainly was (using the term in its more colloquial
sense) a very plain man indeed. Hercule Poirot's eyes rested criti-
cally on the swelling jowl, the small pig eyes, the bulbous nose and
the close-lipped mouth. The whole general effect reminded him of
someone or something - but for the moment he could not recollect
who or what it was. A memory stirred dimly. A long time ago ... in
Belgium ... something, surely, to do with soap ...

Sir Joseph was continuing.

‘No frills about me. | don't beat about the bush. Most people,
Mr Poirot, would let this business go. Write it off as a bad debt and
forget about it. But that's not Joseph Hoggin's way. I'm a rich man
- and in a manner of speaking two hundred pound is neither here
nor there to me -'

Poirot interpolated swiftly:

'l congratulate you.'

‘Eh?'

Sir Joseph paused a minute. His small eyes narrowed them-
selves still more. He said sharply:

‘That's not to say I'm in the habit of throwing my money about.
What | want | pay for. But | pay the market price - no more.'

Hercule Poirot said:

‘You realize that my fees are high?'

‘Yes, yes. But this," Sir Joseph looked at him cunningly, 'is a
very small matter.'

Hercule Poirot shrugged his shoulders. He said:

'l do not bargain. | am an expert. For the services of an expert
you have to pay.'

Sir Joseph said frankly:

‘| know you're a tip-top man at this sort of thing. | made
inquiries and | was told that you were the best man available. |
mean to get to the bottom of this business and | don't grudge the
expense. That's why | got you to come here.'

‘You were fortunate,' said Hercule Poirot.

Sir Joseph said 'Eh?" again.

‘Exceedingly fortunate," said Hercule Poirot firmly. 'l am, | may
say so without undue modesty, at the apex of my career. Very
shortly | intend to retire - to live in the country, to travel occasion-
ally to see the world - also, it may be, to cultivate my garden - with
particular attention to improving the strain of vegetable marrows.
Magnificent vegetables - but they lack flavour. That, however, is
not the point. | wished merely to explain that before retiring | had
imposed upon myself a certain task. | have decided to accept
twelve cases - no more, no less. A self-imposed “"Labours of
Hercules" if | may so describe it. Your case, Sir Joseph, is the first
of the twelve. | was attracted to it," he sighed, 'by its striking unim-
portance.'

‘Importance?' said Sir Joseph.

‘Unimportance was what | said. | have been called in for vary-
ing causes - to investigate murders, unexplained deaths, robberies,
thefts of jewellery. This is the first time that | have been asked to
turn my talents to elucidate the kidnapping of a Pekinese dog.'

Sir Joseph grunted. He said:

‘You surprise me! | should have said you'd have had no end of
women pestering you about their pet dogs.'

‘That, certainly. But it is the first time that | am summoned by
the husband in the case.'

Sir Joseph's little eyes narrowed appreciatively.

He said:

‘| begin to see why they recommended you to me. You're a
shrewd fellow, Mr Poirot.'

Poirot murmured:

'If you will now tell me the facts of the case. The dog disap-

camom aene lMyapo nogyman, 4yto cap [xo3ed u BnpsMb Npous-
BOAMT BreYaTNeHune 4YenoBeka npocToro, 4Tobbl He CKa3aTb BYIb-
rapHoro. JTOT [BOWHOA NOAGOPOAOK W ManeHbKue nopocsyby
rnasku, 3T0T HOC KapTOLUKOM U nomxatble rybbl. Bce aTo onpeae-
NEHHO KOr0-TO MK YTO-TO HANOMMWHANO, HO KOTO MK Y4TO UMEHHO
- [lyapo HWKaK He MOT MPUNOMHUTb. YTO-TO 04EHb JABHEE.., ELLIE B
benbruu... 4T0-TO, CBA3aHHOE C MbIIOM...

Cap [Dxo3ed mexay TeM NpoaosXan:

- BbikpyTacos 4 He 110610 1 BOKPYT Aa 0KONO XOAWUTb He CTa-
Hy. MHorne 6bl NNOHYNN HA 3TY HENPUATHOCTb, MOCke Tyapo, aa
1 3a6bIn1, HO [ko3ed) XOrruH He U3 TakoBCKMX. 51 4esl0BeK COCTO-
ATENbHbIA, U ANS MeHs napa COTeH (DYHTOB HUYEro He 3Ha4MT...

- G yem Bac v no3apasnsdo, - He yTepnen Myapo.

- A?

Cap [xo3ed nomonyarn, cobupasch ¢ Mbicnamu. [Nasku ero
CY3UNICH €Ll BonbLLe.

- He nopymaiiTe, 4T0 1 NPMBbIK LIBbIPATLCS [EHbraMu, - M3pek
OH HakoHel. - [la, f MOKynaw BCE, Y4TO MHE HYXHO, HO nnady
CKONTbKO CNEAYET - U HU MEeHHN 6OnbLLE.

- Bam n3BecTHO, 4TO MOU YCAYTY CTOAT JOPOr0? - NONHTEPECO-
Bancs [lyapo.

- [1a, KOHeyHo. Ho Aeno-To NycTAKOBOE, - XUTPO NPULLYpUCS
cap [hxo3ed.

- 1 He MpPUBbLIK TOProBaTbCs, - NOXan nnevamu yapo. - A -
CMeLManucT, a 3a yCnyri cneunanincTa Hago nnatuT.

- 3Halo, 4TO Bbl B CBOEM [efNie Nyylunii. HaBen cnpaBku, MHe
CKasanu, 4To NyyLle BaC He HaTK. 51 X04y JOKOMATbCA, B YeM TyT
¢hokyc, 1 3a LeHON He MOCTO, MOTOMY W PeLunn Bac ctoaa 3any-
YUTb.

- Bam npocTo noeessno, - HebpexxHo 3ameTun lyapo.

- [1a? - HepoymeHHO oTo3Bancs cap [hxosed.

- HeckasaHHO nose3no, - yTo4Hun [lyapo. - Ckaxy Bam 6e3
NOXXHOWN CKPOMHOCTW, 51 CyMeN MHOTOro J06UTbCs, CAenan 6necTs-
LY Kapbepy. B 6nvxaiwwem 6yayLiem s cobupatocb OTOATK OT
€N, NOCENUTLCS B IEPEBHE 1 BPEMS OT BPEMEHU NYTELIECTBOBATb
no ceety. MeyTato BbIBECTU HOBblE COpPTA KabBaikoB - YyAeCHble
OBOLLM, HO UM HEAOCTAeT MUKAHTHOCTW. BNpo4em, 310 HEBaXHO.
CyTb B TOM, 4TO f fjan cebe 3apok. lepen TeM Kak YT Ha NOKOWN,
paccnefoBatb [iBeHafuaTb [ien - HU 60JIbLUe, HA MeHblLLe. Tak CKa-
3aTb, 106POBONbHbIE NoABKrK lepakna. Baie aeno, cap [xo3ed,
CTaHeT nepBbIM 13 HUX. MeHs B HEM npuBnekna, - B3AoxHyn lya-
po, - €ro BONMILLAsA HE3HAYNTENBHOCTD.

- 3Ha4uUTeNbHOCTL? - nepecnpocun cap xkosed.

- 9l ckasan He3Ha4uTenbHOCTb. MHe NpUXoAWnoch pacnyTbl-
BaTb pa3Hble [ena: packpbiBaTb YOWACTBA, MOAO3PUTENbHbIE
CMepTU, rpabexxu, Kpaxu aparoleHHocTen. Ho 4Tobbl pkions My-
apo B3A/CA BbIACHATb, KyAa fencs kutainckuit monc!.. 06 aTom me-
HSl NPOCAT BMEPBbIE.

- CkaxuTe Ha MunocTb! - XMbIKHYN ¢ap [hxosed). - A-To fyman,
y Bac 0T6OH HET OT AaMO4eK, KOTOPbIE XOTAT, YTOObI Bbl HALLN UX
MOCEK.

- Yraganu. Ho Bnepsble KO MHe 06paTiiach He cama X03s1Ka,
a ee Myx.

Cap [Dxo3ed 0a06pMTENBHO NPULLYPUNCA.

- 1 HAYMHAI0 MOHMMATb, NOYEMY MHE NOPEKOMEH/I0BaNMN UMEH-
HO BAc, - NPOTSHYN OH. - Bbl, MucTep Myapo, Manblit He MpoMax.

- He mornu 6bl Bbl pacckasatb 060 BCeM nonoapobHee? - noj-



peared, when?'

‘Exactly a week ago.'

‘And your wife is now quite frantic, | presume?"

Sir Joseph stared. He said:

‘You don't understand. The dog has been returned.'

‘Returned? Then, permit me to ask, where do | enter the mat-
ter?'

Sir Joseph went crimson in the face.

‘Because I'm damned if I'll be swindled! Now then, Mr Poirot,
I'm going to tell you the whole thing. The dog was stolen a week
ago - nipped in Kensington Gardens where he was out with my
wife's companion. The next day my wife got a demand for two hun-
dred pounds. | ask you - two hundred pounds! For a damned yap-
ping little brute that's always getting under your feet anyway!'

Poirot murmured:

‘You did not approve of paying such a sum, naturally?'

‘Of course | didn't - or wouldn't have if I'd known anything
about it! Milly (my wife) knew that well enough. She didn't say any-
thing to me. Just sent off the money - in one pound notes as stip-
ulated - to the address given.'

‘And the dog was returned?'

‘Yes. That evening the bell rang and there was little brute sitting
on the doorstep. And not a soul to be seen.’

‘Perfectly. Continue.’

‘Then, of course, Milly confessed what she'd done and | lost my
temper a bit. However, | calmed down after a while - after all, the
thing was done and you can't expect a woman to behave with any
sense - and | daresay | should have let the whole thing go if it had-
n't been for meeting old Samuelson at the Club.'

‘Yes?'

‘Damn it all, this thing must be a positive racket! Exactly the
same thing happened to him. Three hundred pounds they'd rooked
his wife of! Well, that was a bit too much. | decided the thing had
to be stopped. | sent for you.'

‘But surely, Sir Joseph, the proper thing (and a very much more
inexpensive thing) would have been to send for the police?'

Sir Joseph rubbed his nose.

He said:

‘Are you married, Mr Poirot?'

‘Alas," said Poirot, 'l have not that felicity.'

‘H'm," said Sir Joseph. '‘Don't know about felicity, but if you
were, you'd know that women are funny creatures. My wife went
into hysterics at the mere mention of the police - she'd got it into
her head that something would happen to her precious Shan Tung
if | went to them. She wouldn't hear of the idea - and | may say she
doesn't take very kindly to the idea of your being called in. but |
stood firm there and at last she gave way. But, mind you, she does-
n't like it.'

Hercule Poirot murmured:

‘The position is, | perceive, a delicate one. It would be as well,
perhaps, if | were to interview Madame your wife and gain further
particulars from her whilst at the same time reassuring her as to
the future safety of her dog?'

Sir Joseph nodded and rose to his feet. He said:

'I'll take you along in the car right away.'

In a large, hot, ornately-furnished drawing-room two women
were sitting.

As Sir Joseph and Hercule Poirot entered, a small Pekinese dog
rushed forward, barking furiously, and circling dangerously round
Poirot's ankles.

‘Shan - Shan, come here. Come here to mother, lovey - Pick

CTerHyn cobecegHuka lyapo. - Korga nponana co6aka?

- PoBHO Hepento Hasag.

- W ¢ Tex nop, Hafo nonaratb, Balla XXeHa MecTa ce6e He Haxo-
anT?

- [1a HeT, Bbl He noHANK. Cobaky yxxe BepHYIU.

- BepHynu? B Takom cny4ae no3BoNbTe NOMOO0MNLITCTBOBATD,
npu Yyem 3aech 97?

- [la npu ToM, YTO 1 He noTepno U3aesatenscTeal - no6arpo-
Ben cap [hkosed. - Cenyac 7 Bam Bce 06bACHI. Cobaky ykpanu
HeJento Ha3af 13 KEHCUHITOHCKOrO cafia - ee KOMMNaHbOHKA XEHbI
Bbirynueana. Ha creflytoWwmii ieHb C MOt XXeHbl noTpe6oBanu
[BeCTU (hyHTOB. [ToyMaiTe TONbKO - [1BECTM (PYHTOB 32 NapLuu-
BYI0 COBAYOHKY, KOTOPAs TOMbKO M YMEET, Y4TO NyTaTbCA NOA HOra-
mu!

- Bbl, ecTecTBeHHO, OTKa3anucy?

- besycnoBHO oTKasancs 6bl - 1a TONbKO 51 06 3TOM CJIbIXOM He
cnbixusan! Munnm - Mosi XeHa - NpekpacHo 3Hana, 4To A Ha 370 6bl
OTBETWMM, HY U PELIMNA HNYEro MHe He roBopuTh. MpocTo nocnana
Mo yKa3aHHOMY afpecy [eHbri B OYHTOBbIX OyMaxKax, Kak OHW
TpeboBanu.

- 1 cobaky BepHynn?

- [la. Be4yepom no3BOHMIM B ABEPb W OCTaBUNIM 3Ty TBApb Ha
nopore. Koraa oTKpbIK, HUKOTO PSAOM He 6bIno.

- MpekpacHo. Mpopomxaiite.

- TyT, KOHe4Ho, Munnu BO BCEM Npu3Hanach 1 A cnerka noro-
pAYUNCA, HO CKOPO YCMOKOWUACS - 1eN0-TO ObI0 CAENaHo, Aa 1 Ye-
ro MOXHO Tpe6oBaTh OT XXeHLUUHbI? Kopoye roBops, g 6bl, HaBep-
HOE, He CTan HUYero NpeAnpuHUMaTh, eciu 6bl He BCTPETMA B KNy-
6e cTapuka CamyanbcoHa.

- Mpoctute?

- YepT nobepwn, Aa 3TO Xe camblit HacToAWMA 6aHauT3m! G
HUM CAY4UNIOCh TO XXe camoe. TOMbKO Y ero XKeHbl OHU BbIMAHWAN
Tpu coTHM! Hy, 3T0 YK 6bIN0 CAULLKOM. 1 peLunn NoNOXUTb 3TOMY
KOHEeL, 1 Hamucan Bam.

- Ho Bam, noxanyi, cnegosano 6bl 06paTUTLCA B NOSULMIO.
Kctatu, ato o6ownoch 6bl ropa3go gewesne, Gap [xkosed 3a-
JYMY1BO MOYecan Hoc:

- Bbl xxeHatbl, mucTep Myapo?

- YBbl, HE UMEN CYACTbA.

- M, - XxMbIKHYN c3p [Ko3ed). - HacyeT c4acTbs - 3TO Kak no-
CMOTPETb.., HO, OyAb Bbl >XEHATbl, 3HANN Obl, Y4TO XXEHLUWHbI -
CTpaHHble co3aaHus. Mos 6naroBepHas yCTpouna WCTEPUKY npu
0JHOM YNOMWUHAHUW O MONULMK - B6UNA cebe B FONOBY, 4TO, ECNK
s o6pallycb Tyna, ¢ ee AparoueHHbimM LLaH [lyHom 4TO-HMOYAb
ctpsacetca. O nonuUMK OHA W CNbILWATL He XOTena, Aa, eCnn YecT-
HO, 1 0 Bac Toxe. [1paBaa, TyT yX s HacToAn, n Munnu npuwnoch
YCTYNUTb, HO, KaK Bbl MOHMAETe, OHA OTHIOAb HE B BOCTOPTE.

- 51 BUXY, MONOXEHNE CO3AaN0Ch LEKOTANBOE, - NPOMYPIIbIKAN
lMyapo. - Moxanyii, MHe cneayeT no6eceoBaTh C BaLLEA Cynpyrow
11 BbISICHUTb Y HEe KOe-Kakue [JeTanu, a 3a0[jH0 1 YCNOKOUTb. YBe-
A0 BAC, 4TO €€ NecuK OyaeT B LIENIOCTU U COXPAHHOCTM.

KneHyB, cap [xo3ed NoAHANCA HA HOTW:

- § Bac oTBesy.

2

He ycnenu cap [>xo3ed n Ipktonb [lyapo BOWTK B 60NMbLLYIO,
)KapKO HaTOMMIEHHYK W NPETeHUMO3HO 06CTABNEHHYIO FOCTUHYIO,
rae CUAeNU [BE XXEHLUMHbI, KaK HAaBCTPeYy UM, CBUPEno nas, pBa-
HyNcs ManeHbknii monc. OH 3akpyxun Bokpyr yapo, sBHO noaéu-
pasch K ero nkpam.

- Wam, WaH, ko MHe. an, nan K Mmamoyke, Aycuk...



him up, Miss Carnaby.'

The second woman hurried forward and Hercule Poirot mur-
mured:

‘A veritable lion, indeed.’

Rather breathlessly Shan Tung's captor agreed.

‘Yes, indeed, he's such a good watch dog. He's not frightened
of anything or any one. There's a lovely boy, then.'

Having performed the necessary introduction, Sir Joseph said:

‘Well, Mr Poirot, I'll leave you to get on with it," and with a short
nod he left the room.

Lady Hoggin was a stout, petulant-looking woman with dyed
henna red hair. Her companion, the fluttering Miss Carnaby, was a
plump, amiable-looking creature between forty and fifty. She treat-
ed Lady Hoggin with great deference and was clearly frightened to
death of her.

Poirot said:

‘Now tell me, Lady Hoggin, the full circumstances of this abom-
inable crime.'

Lady Hoggin flushed.

‘I'm very glad to hear you say that, Mr Poirot, for it was a crime.
Pekinese are terribly expensive - just as sensitive as children. Poor
Shan Tung might have died of fright if of nothing else.'

Miss Carnaby chimed in breathlessly:

'Yes, it was wicked - wicked!'

'Please tell me the facts.'

‘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,' chimed in the companion.
‘How could | have been so stupid - so careless -'

Lady Hoggin said acidly:

‘| don't want to reproach you, Miss Carnaby, but | do think you
might have been more alert.'

Poirot transferred his gaze to the companion.

‘What happened?'

Miss Carnaby burst into voluble and slightly flustered speech.

‘Well, it was the most extraordinary thing! We had just been
along the flower walk - Shan Tung was on the lead, of course - he's
had his little run on the grass - and | was just about to turn and go
home when my attention was caught by a baby in a pram - such a
lovely baby - it smiled at me - lovely rosy cheeks and such curls. |
couldn't just resist speaking to the nurse in charge and asking how
old it was - seventeen months, she said - and I'm sure | was only
speaking to her for about a minute or two, and then suddenly |
looked down and Shan wasn't there anymore. The lead had been
cut right through -'

Lady Hoggin said:

'If you'd been paying proper attention to your duties, nobody
could have sneaked up and cut that lead.'

Miss Carnaby seemed inclined to burst into tears. Poirot said
hastily:

‘And what happened next?'

‘Well, of course | looked everywhere. And called! And | asked
the Park attendant if he'd seen a man carrying a Pekinese dog but
he hadn't noticed anything of the kind - and | didn't know what to
do - and | went on searching, but at last, of course, | had to come
home -'

Miss Carnaby stopped dead. Poirot could imagine the scene
that followed well enough. He asked:

‘And then you received a letter?'

Lady Hoggin took up the tale.

‘By the first post the following morning. It said that if | wanted
to see Shan Tung alive | was to send £200 in one pound notes in

Moimante ero, mucc KapHabu-KomnaHbOHKa KWHYMach Bbl-
NoNHATL NpuKas, a [yapo npo6opmoran:

- CKaXKute Ha MUNOCTb, HACTOALLNIA J1eB.

- [a, - cornacunacs 3anbixaBLUAscs KOMNAHbOHKA, - OH NMPeBo-
CXO/HbINA CTOPOXKEBOI MEC, HUKOr0 U HUYEro He 6OMTCA. XOpoLUKiA
MaJlb4uK, XOPOLLNAA...

MpeacTaBuB gamam CBOEro rocts, cap [xo3ed nponsHec:

- Hy, muctep Myapo, He 6yay Bam mMeLLaTb, - U, HEBPEXHO KKB-
HYB, BbILLEN U3 KOMHATbI.

JNean XorrmH 6bina KOPeHACTOM, NMOX0Xe, B3AOPHON XEHLLU-
HOW C KpaLLEHHbIMU XHOI Boslocamu. Ee cyeTnnBas KOMNaHbOHKA,
mucc KapHabm, 6bina nyxneHbKoi 0Co60M, NeT CopokKa ¢ He60onb-
wum. K nean XorrH oHa OTHOCKNACh C 6ObLUMM MOYTEHUEM U
IBHO ee nobansanach.

- Hy, neam Xorrux, - TyT e Hadan lyapo, - pacckaxute MHe,
noxxanyncra, nonogpo6Hee 06 3TON OTBPATUTENBHOR UCTOPUMN.

- Kak s paga, 4To Bbl MOHANMN, HACKOMNbKO 3TO CEPbE3HO, MOCbE
lMyapo. - Jlegu XorruH BenbIxHyna. - 310 camoe HacTosLLee npe-
cTynneHune. MNeKnHechl Takne YyBCTBUTENbHbIE - MPAMO KaK AeTu.
[axe ecnu ¢ HUM Tam XopoLuo o6paiianuck, 6eaHbid LaH [yH
MOT yMepeTb 0T ucnyra.

- 3noeu, camble HacTosLme 3nofen! - ApoXalum roiocom
BCTaB1A KOMMNAHbOHKA.

- Ecnn moxHOo, 51 X0Ten 6bl 3HaTb (haKTbl.

- Hy, neno 6bino Tak. LaH [dyH nowen ¢ mucc KapHabu Ha npo-
rynKky B napk...

- la, ma, 370 9 BO BCEM BMHOBATA, - BHOBb 3anpuynTana Kom-
naHbOHKA. - KakK 1 Morna 6bITb TaKOW HEOCTOPOXKHOIA... TAKOW 6eC-
MeYHOoil...

- He xo4y ynpekarb Bac, Mucc KapHabu, - A3B1UTe/IbHO 0TO3Ba-
nachb ee X03a1Ka, - HO, AyMalo, BaM [ieNCTBUTESIbHO He NOMeLLano
6bl O6bITb NOBHUMATENbHEE.

- Tak 410 e npousowno? - lyapo nepesen B3rMs4 Ha KOM-
MaHbOHKY.

Mucc KapHabu pa3pasunacb npocTpaHHbIM MOHOMOMOM:

- He noHumato, Kak ato cnyymnocs! Mbl Linn no 4OpOXKe cpe-
Q1 LIBETOB - KOHEYHO Xe A He cnyckana LLax [lyHa ¢ noBoaka - Hy,
OH CXO[WN Ha TPaBKYy, W 1 y>Ke cobupanach NOBEPHYTb K IOMY, KaK
BAPYr yBUAENA MNajeHLa B KOMSCKe - NPOCTO aHresioyek - po3o-
BOLLIEKWIA, C KyapAwkamu! 9 He Morna yaepxxatbcs U cnpocuna y
HAHbKM, CKOJTbKO emMy NieT. OHa ckasarna, nosiTopa rofja - npa.o Xxe,
BCE 9TO MPOJOMKAN0Ch He BONbLIE MUHYTBI, HO, KOraa s OrNsHY-
nack, 0Kasanocs, 4To LLlaHa Hurae HeT, a NoBOAOK BbiN NepepesaH.

- Ecnu 6b1 BbI KaK cneayeT BbIMOMHANM CBOM 00513aHHOCTH, -
6pocuna nenun XorruH, - HUKTO 6bl HE CyMeNn NoAKpacTbCs W nepe-
pe3aTb NOBOJOK.

YBuas, 4To rnasa y mucc KapHabu Ha mokpom MecTe, [lyapo
MOCNELINA BMELLATHCS:

- 1 410 Xe 6bIno notom?

- Hy, 4, KOHEeYHO, BCe BOKPYr 0ObicKana. 3Bana ero, 3pana...
Cnpocuna ABOPHMKA, He BUAEN N OH KOO C NEKMHECOM Ha pPYyKax,
HO OH HMYEro He BWfen.., 7 NPOCTO He 3Hana, 410 AenaTb, CHOBA
BE3/le HaYana cMoTpeTh... [10TOM BepHynacb 4OMOW...

Mucc KapHabu cynopoxHo B3foxHyna. [yapo »uBo npeacra-
BUN Ce6e pasbirpaBLLYHOCA AOMA CLEHY.

- A NOTOM BbI NONYHUIN NUCbMO?

Neaw XorruH B3sna 6pasfpl B CBOM PYKW.

- Ha crnepytownin ieHb, YTpeHHeil noyToi. Tam 6bIno CKasaHo,
47O, €Cnun 1 Xo4y yBUAeTh Lan [lyHa »uBbim, i AOMKHA Nocnath



an unregistered packet to Captain Curtis, 38 Bloomsbury Road
Square. It said that if the money were marked or the police
informed then - then - Shan Tung's ears and tail would be cut off!"

Miss Carnaby began to sniff.

‘So awful," she murmured. ‘How people can be such fiends!"

Lady Hoggin went on:

'It said that if | sent the money at once, Shan Tung would be returned the
same evening alive and well, but that if - if afterwards | went to the police, it
would be Shan Tung who would suffer for it -'

Miss Carnaby murmured tearfully:

‘Oh dear, I'm so afraid that even now - of course, M. Poirot isn't
exactly the police -'

Lady Hoggin said anxiously:

‘So you see, Mr Poirot, you will have to be very careful.’

Hercule Poirot was quick to allay her anxiety.

‘But I, I am not the police. My inquiries, they will be conducted
very discreetly, very quietly. You can be assured, Lady Hoggin, that
Shan Tung will be perfectly safe. That | will guarantee.'

Both ladies seemed relieved by the magic word. Poirot went on:

‘You have here the letter?"

Lady Hoggin shook her head.

‘No, | was instructed to enclose it with the money.'
‘And you did so?'

‘Yes.'

‘H'm, that is a pity.'

Miss Carnaby said brightly:

‘But | have the dog lead still. Shall | get it?'

She left the room.

Hercule Poirot profited by her absence to ask a few pertinent
questions.

‘Amy Carnaby? Oh! she's quite all right. A good soul, though
foolish, of course. | have had several companions and they have all
been complete fools. But Amy was devoted to Shan Tung and she
was terribly upset over the whole thing - as well as she might be -
hanging over perambulators and neglecting my little sweetheart!
These old maids are all the same, idiotic over babies! No, I'm quite
sure she had nothing whatever to do with it.’

‘It does not seem likely," Poirot agreed. 'But as the dog disap-
peared when in her charge one must make quite certain of her hon-
esty. Has she been with you long?'

‘Nearly a year. | had excellent references with her. She was with
old Lady Hartingfield until she died - ten years, | believe. After that
she looked after an invalid sister for a while. She really is an excel-
lent creature - but a complete fool, as | said.'

Amy Carnaby returned at this minute, slightly more out of
breath, and produced the cut dog lead which she handed to Poirot
with the utmost solemnity, looking at him with hopeful expectancy.

Poirot surveyed it carefully.

‘Mais oui," he said. 'This has undoubtedly been cut.'

The two women waited expectantly. He said:
' will keep this.'
Solemnly he put it in his pocket. The two women breathed a
sigh of relief. He had clearly done what was expected of him.
]

It was the habit of Hercule Poirot to leave nothing untested.

Though on the face of it it seemed unlikely that Miss Carnaby

[BeCT (PyHTOB OAHOCGYHTOBbIMM GAHKHOTaMW O6bIYHOM NOCHINI-
KOW Ha ums KanutaHa KepTtuca, bnymc6epu-poya-ckeep, 4OM Tpu-
Auatb Bocemb. U eLLe Tam roBopunock, 4To ecnu AeHbru 6yayT no-
MeYeHbl UK ecnn f coo6LLy B NOAULMIO, TO.., TO.., OHW OTPEXYT
LaH yHy xBoCT 1 yLun!

- Kakoit yxac, - sexnunHyna mucc KapHabu. - bbiBatoT xe Ta-
Kue n3yBepbl...

- Tam eLLe roBopunoch, - Npogomkana neau XorruH, - 4To ec-
N 9 Cpasy Xe BbILLN0 AeHbri, T Beyepom LLaH [lyH BepHeTCS Ao-
MOW XXMBOWN W HEBPEAWUMBINA, HO €CAI.., CNIN NOTOM fI BCE-TaKM 06-
pailych B nonuuuto, foépom ans LaH [lyHa 310 He KOHYUTCS.

- focnoaw, - nnakcuebIM rofI0CKOM nposienetana muce KapHa-
6u, - 60t0Cb, Kak 6bl Tenepb... Mocbe lyapo, KOHEYHO, He nonu-
LIEMCKMWIA...

- Camn Buamute, muctep lyapo, - 03a604EHHO CKasana neaw
XOrTWH, - Bbl JOMKHbI 6bITb 04eHb OCTOPOXKHbI.

- Ho 5 Beab He 13 nonuumu, - ycnokoun ee [lyapo. - 9 6yay
npeaenbHO 0CTOPOXKeH. MapaHTupyto Bam, 4To LLaH [JyH OTHbIHE B
MoJSTHON 6e30MacHOCTM.

Bonue6HOe cnoBo "rapaHTUpyto”, Ka3anock, YyCNOKOUI0 06enx
Aam, u yapo npogomxan:

- Mucbmo npu Bac?

- HeT, - noka4ana ronoBow nean XorruH, - 66110 BeAEHO 0TNpa-
BUTb €ro" BMEeCTe C [IeHbramu.

- 11 BbI ero otnpasunu?

- la.

- [M... OueHb xane.

- 3aT0 Y MeHs coxpaHuncs 06pbIBOK NOBOKA, - 06pajoBanach
CNy4at0 0KasaTbCs None3Hoi mucc KapHaow. - MpuHectn? - A oHa
Bbl6EXana u3 KOMHarbl.

Bocnonb3oBasLUNCh MOMEHTOM, [Tyapo paccnpocun o He.

- diimmn KapHabu? A coseplueHHO B Heil yBepeHa. [lobpas ay-
LA, XOTb W rynoBara, KOHEYHO. HO Y MeHs 6bII0 HECKOSTbKO KOM-
NaHbOHOK U BCE - MNYMNbl KaK NPO6KMW. 3iMU, N0 KpaiiHeih Mepe, J1to-
6ut WaH [QyHa, 1 BCA 3Ta UCTOPUS YXKACHO ee paccTpouna - BNpo-
YeM, NoJenom en - 6yaeT 3HaTb, Kak 3arnafbiBaTbCa HA YyXXKne Ko-
NACKM 1 3abbIBaTb 0 MOEM nyncuke! Bce aTu cTapble AeBbl Nome-
LaHbl Ha MnafieHuax! Het, OHa K MOXMLLEHWNIO HE UMEET HUKAKOro
OTHOLLIEHUS.

- Toxoxe Ha 10, - cornacunca lMyapo, - HO, NOCKONbKY Necuk
nponan, Korga ¢ HUM 6bina mucc KapHabu, cneflyet X0pOLIEHbKO
ee nposeputb. OHA JABHO Y BAC CIYyXUT?

- Moytu roa. Y Hee 6rnecTawme pekoMmeHaaumu. 1o Hac oHa pa-
6oTtanay negn XapTuHrdoung - 40 camoin ee CMepTH, NOYTK AecATb
neT, a N0TOM yXaxuBana 3a 60nbHoit cectpoit. Cepaue y Hee 30510-
TOe, XOTA Aypa OHa, KOHEYHO, PeAKOCTHas.

BepHynaco 3anbixasLuascs 3imu KapHabu 1, ¢ Hagexaon rms-
A4 Ha yapo, Bpyyusna emy 06pbIBOK NOBOJKA.

- Mais oui <KoHe4Ho xe (dp.).>, - 06poHun Myapo, Twaresb-
HO OCMOTPEB MOBOJOK, - €r0, HECOMHEHHO, Nepepe3an.

066 XeHLLUMHbI CMOTPENTM Ha HEro, Kak Ha cnacuTens.

- /1 BO3bMYy €ro ¢ co60i, - 3aa8un lyapo, ¢ caMbIM Cepbe3HbIM
BWJOM ONyCKasi MOBOAOK B KapMaH. 2KeHLLWHbI 06Mer4eHHo B30X-
HYJM - OH IBHO OMpaBAan Ux OXXMAaHUs.

3
ryapo HUKOTAA He U3MEHAN CBOEMY Npasuiy BCe HEOBXOAUMO

npoBepATh.
KoHeyYHo, 6bI10 BECbMa COMHUTENbHO, Y4TO rnynosaTas u 6ec-



was anything but the foolish and rather muddle-headed woman
that she appeared to be, Poirot nevertheless managed to interview
a somewhat forbidding lady who was the niece of the late Lady
Hartingfield.

‘Amy Carnaby?' said Miss Maltravers. 'Of course, remember
her perfectly.

She was a good soul and suited Aunt Julia down to the ground.
Devoted to dogs and excellent at reading aloud. Tactful, too, never
contradicted an invalid. What's happened to her? Not in distress of
any kind, | hope. | gave her a reference about a year ago to some
woman - name began with H -'

Poirot explained hastily that Miss Carnaby was still in her post.
There had been, he said, a little trouble over a lost dog.

‘Amy Carnaby is devoted to dogs. My aunt had a Pekinese. She
left it to Miss Carnaby when she died and Miss Carnaby was devot-
ed to it. | believe she was quite heartbroken when it died. Oh yes,
she's a good soul. Not, of course, precisely intellectual.’

Hercule Poirot agreed that Miss Carnaby could not, perhaps, be
described as intellectual.

His next proceeding was to discover the Park Keeper to whom
Miss Carnaby had spoken on the fateful afternoon. This he did
without much difficulty. The man remembered the incident in ques-
tion.

‘Middle-aged lady, rather stout - in a regular state she was -
lost her Pekinese dog. | knew her well by sight - brings the dog
along almost most afternoons. | saw her come in with it. She was
in a rare talking when she lost it. Came running to me to know if I'd
seen any one with a Pekinese dog! Well, | ask you! | can tell you,
the Gardens is full of dogs - every kind - terriers, Pekes, German
sausage-dogs - even them Borzois - all kinds we have. Not likely as
I'd notice one Peke more than another.'

Herule Poirot nodded his head thoughtfully.

He went to 38 Bloomsbury Road Square.

Nos. 38, 39 and 40 were incorporated together as the Balaclava
Private Hotel. Poirot walked up the steps and pushed open the
door. He was greeted inside by gloom and a smell of cooking cab-
bage with a reminiscence of breakfast kippers. On his left was a
mahogany table with a sad-looking chrysanthemum plant on it.
Above the table was a big baize-covered rack into which letters
were stuck. Poirot stared at the board thoughtfully for some min-
utes. He pushed open a door on his right. It led into a kind of
lounge with a depressing pattern of cretonne. Three old ladies and
one fierce-looking gentleman raised their heads and gazed at the
intruder with deadly venom. Hercule Poirot blushed and withdrew.

He walked farther along the passage and came to a staircase.
On his right a passage branched at right angles to what was evi-
dently the dining-room.

A little way along this passage was a door marked 'Office.'

On this Poirot tapped. Receiving no response, he opened the
door and looked in. There was a large desk in the room covered
with papers but there was no one to be seen. He withdrew, closing
the door again. He penetrated to the dining-room.

A sad-looking girl in a dirty apron was shuffling about with a
basket of knives and forks with which she was laying the tables.

Hercule Poirot said apologetically:

‘Excuse me, but could | see the Manageress?'

The girl looked at him with lack-lustre eyes.

She said:

'l don't know, I'm sure.'

Hercule Poirot said:

‘There is no one in the office.'

‘Well, | don't know where she'd be, I'm sure.’

‘Perhaps,’ Hercule Poirot said, patient and persistent, 'you

TONKOBas Mucc KapHabu BAPYr OKaXXETCS He TOMA, 3a KOro ce6s Bbl-
naet. Ho lNyapo Bce-Taku He noxanen ycunuin n Jobuncs BCTpeym
C NNEMAHHULIEA NOKOMHON nean XapTuHrcung.

- 3imn KapHabu? - nepecnpocuna mucc Mantpasepc, ocoba
Ha pPefKOCTb HenpuBeTIMBas. - PasymeeTcs, NOMHIO.

Kak pa3 10, 4T0 HYXXHO 6bIno TeTe [Xynuu: nobuna cobak u
MPeKpacHo 4YnTana BCAyX. M AenukatHas, HUKOrAa He cnopuna c
60/bHbIM 4eN0BEKOM. A 4TO C HeM? Hafetoch, HUKAKUX HeNpuaT-
HOCTen? §1 el 4aBana pekOMeHAaUmMio ¢ roj Hasaf, OHa cobupa-
nacb NOCTYNaTb Ha CNYXO0Y K KaKOW-TO XEHLLMHE.., daMununs, Ka-
XeTcs, Ha X...

lMyapo noTtoponuncs 06bACHUTb, 4TO C paboToil y Muce KapHa-
6u Bce B nopsake. MpocTo npomsoLwwna ManeHbkas HenpuUATHOCTb
€ C06aKO0W, NOSCHIUM OH.

- Jiimmn KapHabu 060xxaeT cobak. Y TeTu 611 NeKMHec, KOTOpo-
ro OHa 3asellana mucc KapHabu. Ta 6bia OT Hero 6e3 yma u
CTpaLHo ropesana, Korga oH ymep. OHa 04eHb J06past XeHLLNHA,
XOTS U HE CIIMLLKOM YMHas.

lMyapo cornacuncs, 4to mucc KapHabu Bpsag N MOXKHO Ha-
3BaTb YMHOIA, W OTNPABUNICA HA MOUCKN [BOPHWKA, C KOTOPbIM
mucc KapHabu pasroBapusana B TOT POKOBOW [1eHb.

CnyxuTenb oTbicKancs 6bICTPO M AaXKe BCMOMHMWA O NPOUCLLE-
CTBUM.

- He nepBoii M0n040CTN AamMoyKa, NosiHas Takas... OHa 4yTb He
KaXnblil IeHb 3[€Cb COBAKY BbIFYNNUBAET, BOT U B TOT [1eHb NpU-
wna. A noTom noaberaeT KO MHe, Ha Camoid LA HET, FOBOPUT, CO-
6aka nponana, He BUAEN NN 9 KOro ¢ NeKkuHecoM. [la pa3se i nom-
HI0! B napke aTuX LWABOK [0 YepTa, BCEX NOPOA - U TEPbEPbI, U Ne-
KWHECHI, N TaKCbl.., 3TM KOPOTKOHOIMe, faxe 60p3ble NONaaatoT-
cA... [1a MHe y>Ke U CMOTPETb Ha HUX TOLLHO!

3pkionb yapo 3afymMyMBO KMBHYN M Hanpasuncs B 4om 38 no
Bbnymc6epmn-poya-ckeep.

[oma 38, 39 u 40 BmecTe cocTaBnsAnM rocTuHMLy "banaknasa’.
Korpa Myapo, NoAHABLIMCH NO CTyNeHbKaMm, OTKPbIN ABEPb, Ha He-
ro 13 nonympaka BecTn6rons naxHyso BapsLLencs Kanycroi n Kon-
yeHoit cenenkoi. Cnesa CTOAN CTON KPACHOrO fiepeBa C NOHUKLUEN
XPU3AHTEMOIA, @ Haf, HUM - 60MbLUASA, NPUKPLITAs 3eMEHbIM CYKHOM
noska Ang nucem. 3agymMyvMBO OCMOTPEBLUUCH, [lyapo OTKpbIS
Agepb cnpasa. OHa Benla B NOMeLLeHNe, OTAANIEHHO HanOMMWHaB-
LLee FOCTUHYHO, C ManeHbKUMUN CTONMKAMU 1 Kpecnamm, 06TAHYTbI-
MU 6neKnbIM KPeTOHOM. Tpu MOXMMbIX Aambl U CBUPENOro Buia
CTapbl KEHTAIbMEH Pa3oM MOAHANN rONOBbl W 3M106HO YCTaBU-
NINCb HA HenpoLeHoro rocts. lyapo CMyLLEHHO peTupoBascs.

Mpoias no KOpuAopy, OH BbILIES HA NIECTHUYHYIO NOLLAAKY.
HanpaBo oTxogun Apyroi Kopwuaop, B Hayane KOTOpPoro 6bina
JBEPb C Haanucbio "AaMuHucTpauus'. Myapo nocTyyan u, He nony-
4B OTBETA, 3arNAHYN BHYTPb. B KOMHaTe CTOAN 3aBaneHHbIA By-
Maramm MCbMEHHbIA CTOM, HO HUKOTO He 6bino. MpuKpbIB 3a Co-
601 aBepb, lyapo no aTomy e KOPUAOPY Hanpasusica B CTONO-
BY10.

MpadHas feBuua B rpAsHOM hapTyke HOCMNACh C KOP3WHKOW
HOXXEi 1 BUNOK, packnagblBas UX No CToNam.

- MpoctuTe, rae 8 MOry BMAETb YNPaBASAIOLLEr0? - U3BUHAIO-
LM TOHOM cnpocun [yapo.

- MoHATNA He nMeto, - 6YpKHYNa AesuLa.

- B KoHTOpe HuKoro Het, - nosichun lyapo.

- Hy He 3Hato 2, rae 0Ha MOXET ObITb.

- A KaK 6bl 3T0 MOXXHO BbIICHUTb? - [Tyapo 6bIN BEXNNB, HO Ha-
CTOMYMB.



could find out?'

The girl sighed. Dreary as her day's round was, it had now been
made additionally so by this new burden laid upon her. She said
sadly:

‘Well, I'll see what | can do.'

Poirot thanked her and removed himself once more to the hall,
not daring to face the malevolent glare of the occupants of the
lounge. He was staring up at the baize-covered letter rack when a
rustle and a strong smell of Devonshire violets proclaimed the
arrival of the Manageress.

Mrs Harte was full of graciousness. She exclaimed:

‘So sorry | was not in my office. You were requesting rooms?'

Hercule Poirot murmured:

‘Not precisely. | was wondering if a friend of mine had been
staying here lately. A Captain Curtis.'

‘Curtis," exclaimed Mrs Harte. 'Captain Curtis? Now where have
| heard that name?'

Poirot did not help her. She shook her head vexedly.

He said:

‘You have not, then, had a Captain Curtis staying here?'

‘Well, not lately, certainly. And yet, you know, the name is cer-
tainly familiar to me. Gan you describe your friend at all?'

‘That," said Hercule Poirot, 'would be difficult." He went on: 'l
suppose it sometimes happens that letters arrive for people when
in actual fact no one of that name is staying here?'

‘That does happen, of course.'

‘What do you do with such letters?'

‘Well, we keep them for a time. You see, it probably means that
the person in question will arrive shortly. Of course, if letters or
parcels are a long time here unclaimed, they are returned to the
post office.'

Hercule Poirot nodded thoughtfully.

He said:

‘| comprehend.' He added: ‘It is like this, you see. | wrote a let-
ter to my friend here.'

Mrs Harte's face cleared.

‘That explains it. | must have noticed the name on an envelope.
But really we have so many ex-Army gentlemen staying here or
passing through - Let me see now.'

She peered up at the board.

Hercule Poirot said:

It is not there now.'

‘It must have been returned to the postman, | suppose. | am so
sorry. Nothing important, | hope?'

‘No, no, it was of no importance.'

As he moved towards the door, Mrs Harte, enveloped in her
pungent odour of violets, pursued him.

'If your friend should come -'

‘It is most unlikely. | must have made a mistake ...’

‘Our terms,’ said Mrs Harte, 'are very moderate. Coffee and din-
ner is included. | would like you to see one or two of our bed-sit-
ting-rooms ...'

With difficulty Hercule Poirot escaped.

'}

The drawing-room of Mrs Samuelson was larger, more lavish-
ly furnished, and enjoyed an even more stifling amount of central
heating than that of Lady Hoggin. Hercule Poirot picked his way
giddily amongst gilded console tables and large groups of statuary.

Mrs Samuelson was taller than Lady Hoggin and her hair was
dyed with peroxide. Her Pekinese was called Nanki Poo. His
bulging eyes surveyed Hercule Poirot with arrogance. Miss Keble,

[esuua Tsxeno B3noxHyna. Mano e 3a60T, Tak BOT eLle 04-
Ha...

- JlagHo, - npoueamnna oHa CKBO3b 3y6bl, - Ceiivac NOCMOTPIO.

Mo6narogapus ee, MNyapo, 0THIOAb HE XXaXKAaBLUWA CHOBA Yro-
OWUTb NoA 3n06HbIE B3rNsAAbl 06MTATENEN rOCTUHOI, BEPHYNCS 00-
paTHO B BeCTMOONb. OH CMOTPeN Ha MPUKPbITYIO CYKHOM MOSIKY
ANs NMceM, KOraa LUypLIaHue NnaTtbs U CUIbHBIA 3anax AeBOHLIMP-
CKMX (p1anok BO3BECTUNN O NPUXOAE YNPaBNAOLLEN.

Muccue XapT nanyyana no6poxxenarensbHoOCTb.

- [pocTuTe, YTO 3acTaBMna Bac XJAaTb, - BOCK/IMKHYNA OHa. -
Bam Hy)xHa kOMHaTa?

- MNoka HeT, - oTo3Bancs lyapo. - 9 xoTen y3HaTb, He 0CTaHaB-
NNBANCA N Y BAC B NOCeAHee Bpems Mo apyr, kanutad KepTuc.

- Keptuc! - BocknukHyna muccuc Xaprt. - KanutaH Keptuc? lae
XKe f chblliana ato uMa?

He noxpaaswwmchk noackasku ot lyapo, oHa AocaAnmBo nokada-
na ronosomn.

- TaK, 3Ha4uT, KanuTaH KepTuc y Bac He OCTaHaBnuBancs? -
cnpocun lMyapo.

- HeT, B0 BCAAKOM Chyyae, B nocneaHee Bpems. Ho 970 MMS MHe
HECOMHEHHO 3HaKOMO. He mornn 6bl Bbl ONKCATh Ballero apyra?

- 370 10BOSIbHO-TAKM 3aTPYAHWUTENbHO, - NMOKavan rososon y-
apo. - CkaxuTte, a Cny4aeTcs, 4To B Bally FOCTUHULY NpuXoasT
NUCbMA Ha UMSA NofeN, 3[eCb He NPOXUBAKOLLINX?

- KoHeuHo.

- W1 410 e Bbl C HUMK fenaeTe?

- Kakoe-T0 Bpems xpaHum. Bugmte nu, 06bI4HO 3TO O3HAYaeT,
YTO YesI0BEK, KOTOPOMY MULLIYT, BCKOpe nocenutes y Hac. Hy, a ec-
NN NUCbMA W NOCBINKU ANUTENBHOE BPEMS OCTAKOTCH HEBOCTPE6O-
BaHHbIMI1, Mbl BO3BPALLIAEM WX HA MOYTY.

- MoHATHO, - 3ayM4MBO KMBHYN [Tyapo u fobasmn:

- §1, 3HaeTe N1, Nocnan Ha Bawl agpec NUCbMO CBOEMY APYTY.

Jlnuo muccmuce Xapt npoceeTnesno.

- Tenepb BCe ACHO. d, AOMKHO 6bITb, BUAENA €ro UMs Ha KOH-
BepTe. Ho y Hac 6bIBAeT CTONIbKO OTCTABHbIX BOEHHbIX...

[laBaiite nocMoTpuM. - VI oHa BO33puniachk Ha Nosky.

- Mucbma Tam Her, - ckasan lyapo.

- HaBepHoe, Mbl 0TAANM ero no4TanboHy. MHe 04eHb Xanb. Ha-
JetoCb, HNYEro Cepbe3Horo?

- HeT-HeT, He 6eCNOKOMTECH.

lMyapo HanpaBuncs K [Bepw, HO 6raroyxaiowas cuankamu
MuccuUc XapT, nepexaatina ero Ha nonaoporu.

- Ecnw Baw apyr nosiBuTcs...

- Bpag nu. JomkHo 6bITb, § OWK6CSA...

- Y Hac camble HU3KMe LieHbl. [TocneobefieHHblil Koe BKNOYeH
B CTOMMOCTb NpOXnBaHus. [laBaiTe S NOKaXXy BaM HECKOJIbKO HO-
MEpOB...

C 60nbLuimm Tpyaom Myapo yaanoch YCKONb3HYTh.
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Mo cpaBHEHWIO C rOCTUHOI Nean XorruH roctuHas muccuc Ga-
MYanbCOH 6blna 60MblUe, eLle 3aTeinimBeil 06CTaBfieHa U eLle
cunbHee HatonneHa. Myapo ¢ Tpy#om NPOTUCHYNCS MEXAy no3o-
NOYEHHbIX NMPUCTEHHbIX CTONMKOB W CKYNbNTYP B 4€N0BEYECKMIA
pocT.

Muccuc CamyanbCoH, HaaMeHHO B3upasLuas Ha [llyapo, 6bina
MoBbILLIE Nean XOrTUH, C rna3aMu HaBblKaTe, BONOCHI e€ OblN Bbl-
TpaBneHbl neprugponem <Mepruaponb - TPUALATUNPOLEHTHbINA



Mrs Samuelson's companion, was thin and scraggy where Miss
Carnaby had been plump, but she also was voluble and slightly
breathless. She, too, had been blamed for Nanki Poo's disappear-
ance.

‘But really, Mr Poirot, it was the most amazing thing. It all hap-
pened in a second. Outside Harrods it was. A nurse there asked me
the time -'

Poirot interrupted her.

‘A nurse? A hospital nurse?'

‘No, no - a children's nurse. Such a sweet baby it was, too! A
dear little mite. Such lovely rosy cheeks. They say children don't
look healthy in London, but I'm sure -'

‘Ellen," said Mrs Samuelson.

Miss Keble blushed, stammered, and subsided into silence.

Mrs Samuelson said acidly:

‘And while Miss Keble was bending over a perambulator that
had nothing to do with her, this audacious villain cut Nanki Poo's
lead and made off with him.’

Miss Keble murmured tearfully:

‘It all happened in a second. | looked round and the darling boy
was gone - there was just this dangling lead in my hand. Perhaps
you'd like to see the lead, Mr Poirot?'

‘By no means,' said Poirot hastily. He had no wish to make a
collection of cut dog leads. 'l understand,' he went on, 'that short-
ly afterwards you received a letter?"

The story followed the same course exactly - the letter - the
threats of violence to Nanki Poo's ears and tail. Only two things
were different - the sum of money demanded - £300 - and the
address to which it was to be sent: this time it was to Commander
Blackleigh, Harrington Hotel, 76 Clonmel Gardens, Kensington.

Mrs Samuelson went on:

‘When Nanki Poo was safely back again, | went to the place
myself, Mr Poirot. After all, three hundred pounds is three hundred
pounds.'

‘Certainly it is.'

‘The very first thing | saw was my letter enclosing the money in
a kind of rack in the hall. Whilst | was waiting for the proprietress |
slipped it into my bag. Unfortunately -'

Poirot said: ‘Unfortunately, when you opened it it contained
only blank sheets of paper.'

‘How did you know?' Mrs Samuelson turned on him with awe.

Poirot shrugged his shoulders.

‘Obviously, chlre Madame, the thief would take care to recov-
er the money before he returned the dog. He would then replace the
notes with blank paper and return the letter to the rack in case its
absence should be noticed.'

‘No such Commander Blackleigh had ever stayed there.'

Poirot smiled.

‘And of course, my husband was extremely annoyed about the
whole thing. In fact, he was livid - absolutely livid!"

Poirot murmured cautiously:

‘You did not - er - consult him before dispatching the money?'

‘Certainly not," said Mrs Samuelson with decision.

Poirot looked a question. The lady explained.

‘| wouldn't have risked it for a moment. Men are so extraordi-
nary when it’s a question of money. Jacob would have insisted on
going to the police. | couldn't risk that. My poor darling Nanki Poo.

pacTBOp Mepekncu BoLopoda, 6ecuBeTHAs XULKOCTb, NPUMEHse-
Mas B MeAuUMHe U Ang oT6ennBaHua Bonoc.>. MeknHeca e 3Ba-
nn Haukw IMy. Ee KoMnaHboHKa, Mucc Ke6i, B OTAIMYME OT NyX/eHb-
Kol mucce KapHabm, 6bina TOLLEeA U BbICOXLLEN, HO CTOMb Xe C0-
BOOXOT/INBOIA U C TaKuM Xe 6/1aroroBeHMeM cryliana xo3smky. Ee
TOXe 06BUMHANN B NpoNaxe AparoLeHHOro necuka.

- MNpeacTaButb cebe He mory, muctep lyapo, Kak aTo MOrno
cnyuuTbes. 9 oTBNeKnach 6yKBanbHO Ha CekyHay. Y Bxofa B "Xap-
po3" Kakasn-To HAHbKA CNpOoCKIIa MeHs, KOTOPbIA Yac...

- HaHbka? - npepBan ee uanuaHna Myapo. - Kakas HaHbKa?

- Hy, HHbKa ¢ mMnafeHuem. MpocTo YyaHbIN MiafeHedl, Takas
munas kpowka! LLle4kn Takue pososble! A elle rosopsT, 6yaTo B
JIoHI0He HeT HK 0fiHOro 3[,0p0BOro pebeHka! Mo-moemy...

- 3nneH, - NeasHbIM ronocoM npousHecna muccuc Camyanb-
COH.

Mucc Kebn 3apaenacb, nonepxHynach u ymonkna.

- A noka mucc Kebn nanunacb Ha 4y)xoro MnageHua, - 93Bu-
TeSIbHO NPOKOMMEHTUpOBana Muccuc GCamyanbCoH, - 3TOT Heroasm
nepepesan noBoaok HaHkm My u 6bIn TakoB.

- Bce nponsowno Tak 6bICTpo, - CKBO3b Ce3bl NpobopmoTana
mmuce Kebn. - 9 ornsHynach, a Halwero Manb4uka y>e HeT - TONbKO
06pbIBOK NOBOAKA. XOTUTE, A BAM €ro nokaxy, mucrtep llyapo?

- Hu B K0em cnyyae, - nocnewwHo Beinanun lNyapo, KoTopbIi BO-
BCE He Xax[jan ctaTb 06najatenem eLle 0AHOro NoBOAKa. - Hac-
KOMbKO i MOHKUMAt0, BCKOPE MOCNE 3TOr0 Bbl MOAYYMAN NUCbMO?

113 pacckasa noTepneBLINX BbISICHUIOCH, 4TO 06€ UCTOPUIA Obl-
NN MOXOXXKM APYr Ha Jipyra Kak [iBe Kannu Bofbl: MMCbMO, Yrpo3bl
0CTaBUTb MOXULLIEHHbIX COBa4YeK 663 yLLIein 1 XBOCTa.

OTnnyanack TONbKO cymMMa Bbikyna - 300 ¢oyHTOB - 1 aapec.

Ha 3T0T pa3 geHbrn npeanaranoch BbICNaTh KanutaHy bneknu
B FOCTMHULY XappWHITOH, ynuua KnoHmen fapaeH3 B KEHCUHITO-
He, fJom 76.

- Korga HaHku My BepHynca 4OMON, - NPOAOMKaNa Mexxay Tem
mmceuc CamyanbCoH, - 1 IMYHO OTNpasunack Tyga, muctep lMyapo.
B KOHLe KOHL0B, TPMCTA (DYHTOB - 3TO TPMCTA (DYHTOB.

- Pasymeetcs, magam.

- §1 cpasy e yBuUAena Ha noske B BeCTMOONe CBOE MUCbMO.
Moka 1 aana xo3siiky roCTUHULbI, TO YCNena He3aMeTHO CYHYTb
ero cebe B CyMO4Ky. K HecyacTbio...

- K HecyacTbio, Koraa Bbl €ro BCKPbIIM, TaM 0Kasancs 06bly-
HbIiA IUCT Bymarwu.

- Kak Bbl foraganucb? - BOCXULLEHHO BO33punachk Ha [lyapo
mmuceuc CamyanbCoH.

Myapo noxan nnevyamu.

- OyeBunpgHo, chere Madame <[Joporas magam (¢p.).>, NOXMTH-
Tenb co06pa3un 6bl 3a6paTh AEHLIM NPEX[E, YeM BO3BPATUTb CO-
6aKy. [Ins 3T0ro emy Hy>XHO ObI10 B3STb [IEHbIN U CYHYTb B KOH-
BepT 6ymary, a 3aTem MONOXWTb MNCbMO Ha MECTO, YTOObl HUKTO
HUYEro He 3anofo3pun.

- W HMKakoit kanuTaH bneknu Tam HUKOrfga He OCTaHaB/UBan-
cA.

Mpu 311X cnosax lyapo ycMmexHyncs.

- Mo#i My, KOHeYHO, 6bI1 BCEM 3TUM 04eHb pa3focagosa. 1o
npasfe roBops, OH NPOCTO Kunen ot 3n0cTi!

- Bbl.., 3-3, - ocTOpPOXHO MouHTepecosarncs fyapo, - He noco-
BETOBASICH C HUM, Nepe[ TeM Kak 0TnpaBuTb NUCbMO?

- Pasymeertcs, HeT, - oTpe3ana mucc CamyanbCoH, U B OTBET HA
BONPOCUTENbHBIA B3rNaf Myapo noscHUNA:

- §1 He morna puckosatb. MyXX4uMHbI TaK CTPaHHO BeAyT Ceobs,
Korga Jeno Kacaercs feHer. [keko6 ctan 6bl HacTansarb, 4TOObI
Mbl 06paTuinch B nonmunio. Hu 3a 4to! beaHshxka Hawku My! C



Anything might have happened to him! Of course, | had to tell my
husband afterwards, because | had to explain why | was overdrawn
at the Bank.'

Poirot murmured:

‘Quite so - quite so.'

‘And | have really never seen him so angry. Men," said Mrs
Samuelson, rearranging her handsome diamond bracelet and turn-
ing her rings on hr fingers, 'think of nothing but money.'

v

Hercule Poirot went up in the lift to Sir Joseph Hoggin's office.
He sent in his card and was told that Sir Joseph was engaged at the
moment but would see him presently. A haughty blonde sailed out
of Sir Joseph's room at last with her hands full of papers. She gave
the quaint little man a disdainful glance in passing.

Sir Joseph was seated behind his immense mahogany desk.
There was a trace of lipstick on his chin.

‘Well, Mr Poirot? Sit down. Got any news for me?'

Hercule Poirot said:

‘The whole affair is of a pleasing simplicity. In each case the
money was sent to one of those boarding houses or private hotels
where there is no porter or hall attendant and where a large num-
ber of guests are always coming and going, including a fairly large
preponderance of ex-Service men. Nothing would be easier than
for any one to walk in, abstract a letter from the rack, either take it
away, or else remove the money and replace it with blank paper.
Therefore, in every case, the trail ends abruptly in a blank wall.'

‘You mean you've no idea who the fellow is?'

‘| have certain ideas, yes. It will take a few days to follow them

up.
Sir Joseph looked at him curiously.
‘Good work. Then, when you have got anything to report -'

‘| will report to you at your house.'

Sir Joseph said:

'If you get to the bottom of this business, it will be a pretty good
piece of work.'

Hercule Poirot said:

‘There is no question of failure. Hercule Poirot does not fail.'

Sir Joseph Hoggin looked at the little man and grinned.

‘Sure of yourself, aren't you?' he demanded.

‘Entirely with reason.'

‘Oh well." Sir Joseph Hoggin leaned back in his chair. 'Pride
goes before a fall, you know.'

Vi

Hercule Poirot, siting in front of his electric radiator (and feel-
ing a quiet satisfaction in its neat geometrical pattern) was giving
instructions to his valet and general factotum.

‘You understand, Georges?'

‘Perfectly, sir.'

‘More probably a flat or maisonette. And it will definitely be
within certain limits. South of the Park, east of Kensington Church,
west of Knightsbridge Barracks and north of Fulham road.'

‘| understand perfectly, sir.'

Poirot murmured.

‘A curious little case. There is evidence here of a very definite
talent for organization. And there is, of course, the surprising invis-
ibility of the star performer - the Nemean Lion himself, if | may so

HAM Befb MOITIO HEBECTb YTO CMy4uTbCs! KOHEYHO, MOTOM MHE
MPULLINOCH BCE pacckasaTb MYXY, Befib A Kak-TO 4OMKHA 6bina emy
06bACHUTb UCYE3HOBEHWE TPEXCOT (OYHTOB.

- [1a-na, KoHe4Ho, - npobopmoTtan Myapo.

- Hukorpa He Buaena ero Takum 3nbiM. MyX4uH, - ckazana
muccuc GamyanbCoH, nonpaenss GpUNNNaHTOBbLIA BpacneT, - He
MHTEPECYET HNYEro, KpOMe JEeHer.
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MoaHsaBLWINCE HA NudpTe, Myapo Bowwen B NpreMHyto capa [xo-
3edpa XorrmHa. CekpeTapb, KOTOPOMY OH nepejan BU3UTHYIO Kap-
TOYKY, 06bACHWN, 4TO c3p [IK03ed TONbKO 4TO 0CBOGOANNCS U He-
MeANeHHOo ero npumet. /I3 kabuHeTa MexX TeM BblINfbina HaAMEH-
Has 6NIOHAMHKA C KaKuMKU-TO Gymaramu 1 yaanunach, Ha Xogy 06-
NNB NPe3pPeHneM HecypasHoro ycatoro 4enoBeyka.

Cap [xo3e Bocceaan 3a OrPOMHbIM CTONIOM KPacHOro Aepe-
Ba. Ha Leke ero paen cnej ot ry6Hon nomapbl.

- Hy, mucTep Myapo, npucaxusantecb. ECTb Kakue-HU6YAb HO-
BOCTN?

- Cxema npocTa 0 reHuanbHoCTH, - Havan lyapo. - Bo Bcex
CNyYasx AeHbru npejnaranoch Nocnath Ha afpec Meb6MpoBaHHbIX
KOMHAT WAW [AeleBblX FOCTUHWL, TA4e HET HW LUBeiuapa, H1 Ho-
CWJTbLLMKOB W BCEraa TONMUTCA MHOXECTBO NOCTOASbLER, B OCHOB-
HOM, OTCTaBHbIX BOEHHbIX. BONTU Ty#a MOXHO 3anpocTo. A nu6o
NpOCTO B3ATb MUCbMO C NOSIKW, NGO M3bATb M3 HEro AeHbrn U
NOANOXNTbL 00bI4HYID Bymary. Hy a kakoBa fanbHemwas cyab6a
9TUX JEHEr - TYT MOJIHAsA HEACHOCTb, HUKAKNX KOHL0B.

- Bbl Xx0TUTE CKasaTb, 4TO He MMeeTe NPeACTaBNeHNs 0 TOM, KTO
BCE 3TO NPOJENbIBAET?

- Hy noyemy xe. Koe-kakne cO0BpaXKeHUs Y MEHS eCTb.

MHe noHago6uTCa HeCKONbKO Hei, 4T06bl UX NPOBEPUTD.

- Hennoxo, - ¢ N60nbITCTBOM NOCMOTPEN Ha yapo cap [xo-
3ed). - Y10 X, Koraa y Bac 6yAeT 4TO MHE COOBLLUTD...
- 51 3aeay K Bam AOMOW.

- Ecnu Bbl packpoete 310 Aeno, s 6yay c4MTaThb, Y4TO Bbl NyY-
LUNA CbILIMK COBPEMEHHOCTM, - noabomapun cobecefHuKa cap
Ixosed.

- Hukakux ecnu. Y 3pktons Myapo HepackpbITbIX Aen He 6biBa-
er.

Cap [xo3e HeaoBEPYMBO YCMEXHYNCS.

- Bbl TaKk yBepeHbl B ce6e?

- Y MeHs eCTb /11 3TOr0 BCe OCHOBAHMUA.

- Hy-Hy. - Cap [X03edh OTKUHYNCS Ha CMWHKY Kpecna. - 3Hae-
Te, FOBOPAT, roOpAbIHA 10 A06pa He J0BOANT.

6

Apkionb lNyapo, cuas nepen aNeKTpUYECKUM 060rpeBaTenem u
nobyscb ero 6e3ynpeyHo NpaBUNbHON FEOMETPUHECKO hopmoi,
0T/aBan pacnops>KeHns CBOeMY BEPHOMY CNyre 1 MOMOLLHMKY:

- Bbl BCe noHsanu, xopax?

- lMpekpacHo noHsn, cap.

- CKopee BCero, 370 KBapTupa Unum 4acTb AOMa, U NPMTOM B On-
peneneHHoMm paiioHe. K tory ot Mapk-J1eiH, K BOCTOKY 0T KeHCUHT-
TOH-Yepy, K 3anagy oT HalTcOPUIKCKUX Ka3apm W K CeBepy OT
®ynem-poya.

- 51 BCe NpeKpacHo NoHsn, cap.

- ItobonbITHOE AenbLe, - npo6opmoTan cebe nof Hoc lyapo. -
YyBCTBYETCS HE[IKWNHHbBIA OPraHU3aTOPCKUIA TanaHT, He roBOpS
VK& 0 TOM, 4TO OCHOBHOE [AECTBYtOLLEE NMLO - Hemelickui nes,



style him. Yes, an interesting little case. | could wish that | felt more
attracted to my client - nut he bears an unfortunate resemblance to
a soap manufacturer of Lillge who poisoned his wife in order to
marry a blonde secretary. One of my early successes.'

Georges shook his head. He said gravely:
‘These blondes, sir, they're responsible for a lot of trouble.'

Vil

It was three days later when the invaluable Georges said:

‘This is the address, sir.'

Hercule Poirot took the piece of paper handed to him.

‘Excellent, my good Georges. And what day of the week?'

‘Thursdays, sir.'

‘Thursdays. And today, most fortunately, is a Thursday. So
there need be no delay.'

Twenty minutes later Hercule Poirot was climbing the stairs of
an obscure block of flats tucked away in a little street leading off a
more fashionable one. No. 10 Rosholm Mansions was on the third
and top floor and there was no lift. Poirot toiled upwards round and
round the narrow corkscrew staircase.

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.

Hercule Poirot nodded his head with a slight smile. He pressed
the bell of No. 10.

The barking redoubled - footsteps came to the door, it was
opened ...

Miss Carbury fell back, her hand went to her ample breast.

‘You permit that | enter?' said Hercule Poirot, and entered with-
out waiting for the reply.

There was a sitting-room door open on the right and he walked
in. Behind him Miss Carbury followed as though in a dream.

The room was very small and much overcrowded. Amongst the
furniture a human being could be discovered, an elderly woman
lying on a sofa drawn up to the gas fire. As Poirot came in, a
Pekinese dog jumped off the sofa and came forward uttering a few
sharp suspicious barks.

‘Aha," said Poirot. 'The chief actor! I salute you, my little friend.'

He bent forward, extending his hand. The dog sniffed at it, his
intelligent eyes fixed on the man's face.

Miss Carnaby muttered faintly:

‘So you know?'

Hercule Poirot nodded.

'Yes, | know."' He looked at the woman on the sofa. 'Your sister,
| think?'

Miss Carnaby said mechanically: 'Yes, Emily, this - this is Mr
Poirot.’

Emily Carnaby gave a gasp. She said: 'Oh!"

Amy Carnaby said:

‘Augustus ...'

The Pekinese looked towards her - his tail moved - then he
resumed his scrutiny of Poirot's hand. Again his tail moved faintly.

Gently, Poirot picked the little dog up and sat down with
Augustus on his knee. He said:

‘So | have captured the Nemean Lion. My task is completed.’

Amy Carnaby said in a hard dry voice:

‘Do you really know everything?'

Poirot nodded.
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TaK CKasaTb - YANBUTENbHENLLIMM 06Pa30M 0CTaeTCs HEBMANMBIM
NS oKpyxatowwmx. [a, nobonbiTHOe Aenble. TONbKO BOT Xafb,
YTO KIIMEHT NOMANcs He CIMLIKOM CUMMATWUYHbINA, Y>K 60MbHO Hano-
MWHAET MHE TOro BRajenbLa MblIOBapeHHON pabpukmn n3 Jbexa,
KOTOPbIA OTPaBUA CYNpyry, YT06bI EHUTLCA HA CMa3NUBOIA BNI0H-
JnHKe-cekpeTaplue. OfHO U3 NEPBbIX MOUX Jen.

lMokayas ronoBon, [PKOpaXK BECKO NMPOWN3HEC:

- OT 3TUX 6NOHAMHOK, C3P, BCErAa OHM HENPUATHOCTH.

7

Tpems LHAMM N03XKe BEePHbIA [DKOPLK AON0XUI:

- Bot appec, cap.

Myapo B3 NPOTAHYTbIA eMy NCTOK Bymaru.

- MpekpacHo, apyxuLe. 1 no Kakum gHAm?

- Mo yeTBepram, cap.

- A ceroaHs y Hac Kak pa3 4etepr. He 6ynem oTknaalartb.

Yepes ABafuatb MUHYT IpKionb lMyapo yxe Bxoaun 8 Pocxonm
MeHLIeH3, HeNPUMETHbI MHOrOKBAPTUPHbIA AOM, MPUIOTUBLUNACS
Ha HenpUMeTHOM 60KOBOM YNo4ke. KBapTupa HOMep AecsTb Haxo-
Annacb Ha nocneaHem, 4eTBEPTOM 3TaXe, a Tak Kak nuta B ome
He 6b1710, eMy NPULLNOCE MOKPYTUTLCS MO Y3EHbKON BUHTOBOW fle-
CTHULE.

Korga HaBepxy OH OCTaHOBWNCS MEepPeBecTW [blxaHue, M3-3a
[IBEpN KBapTMPbl HOMEp [ecATb TOTHAC pasfancs rpoMKuii coba-
Y nai.

lyapo y[oBNETBOPEHHO MOKayan rofloBOA W HaXan KHOMKY
3BOHKa.

Jlait 3a3Byyan eule cubHee, NOCAbIWANNUCH LWarK, ABepb OTBO-
punace...

Mucc 3nmu KapHabu B ucnyre OTLIATHYNACh, NPUXAB PYKK K
Myx/101 rpyau.

- Bbl nosBonute MHe BONTU? - cnpocun llyapo u, He aoXxuaa-
ICb OTBETA, NPOCNe0Ban BHYTPb.

OH cpasy e ABMHYNCA B OTKPbITYIO [iBEPb FOCTUHOM, U MUCC
KapHabu Kak 3a4apoBaHHas nocefoBana 3a HuM.

ManeHbkas KOMHaTKa Oblna BCA 3acTaBneHa Mebenbto, cpeau
KOTOPOW C TPYAOM MOXHO 6bII0 pasrnsafeTb XpPYnky, noXxunyo
neaun, Nexallyto Ha AMeaHe y razoBoro kamuxa. Mpu suge lMyapo ¢
ANBaHa COCKOYNS NEKMHEC 1 C NOA03PUTENbHBIM BOPYaHbEM NpU-
HANCA ero 06HIOXUBATb.

- A-a, - npusetcTBOBanN ero lyapo, - Hal rnaeHbIi repon! Mpu-
BETCTBYIO Bac, MO ManeHbKmnii gpyr.

HaknoHWBLWMCL, OH NPOTAHYN pyKy. [lecuk o6HIOXan u ee, He
€BOJA YMHbIX rna3 ¢ nuua Myapo.

- Tak Bbl BCe 3HaeTe? - cnabbiM rofiocom nposienetana INMu
KapHabu.

- [la, 1 BCe 3Hat0, - KuBHyn lNyapo. - 310, HaAo nonaratb, Balla
cectpa?

- [a, - mawmHaneHo oTeetuna Jitmu KapHabu. - Imunu, ato
muctep Jpktons Myapo.

Imunmn KapHabu, y KOTOPOW 0T M3YMIIEHMS NEPEXBATMO [bIXa-
HWe, TX0 ONKHYyNa.

- Oracrec, - no3sana Jnmu KapHaobu.

MeKuHeC B3rMAHYN Ha Hee, BUNbHYN XBOCTMKOM M NPOAOMKMA
n3y4eHue nagoHn Myapo. YnoBNeTBOPEHHbIA, OH CHOBA BWMbHYN
XBOCTOM.

Myapo 6epexxHo B3N Necuka Ha pyku u cen, nocaams Oracte-
ca cebe Ha KomeHu.

- Hy 4T0 X, - cKa3an oH, - f1eNo caenaHo. Hemeickuii nes noi-
MaH.

- Bbl B camom fiene Bce 3HaeTe? - cyxo cnpocuna diimu KapHa-
ou.



' think so. You organized this business - with Augustus to help
you. You took your employer's dog out for his usual

walk, brought him here and went to the Park with Augustus.
The Park Keeper saw you with a Pekinese as usual. The nurse girl,
if we had ever found her, would also have agreed that you had a
Pekinese with you when you spoke to her. Then, while you were
talking, you cut the lead and Augustus, trained by you, slipped off
at once and made a bee-line back home. A few minutes later you
gave the alarm that the dog had been stolen.'

There was a pause. Then Miss Carnaby drew herself up with a
certain pathetic dignity. She said:

‘Yes. It is all quite true. | - | have nothing to say.'

The invalid woman on the sofa began to cry softly.

Poirot said:

‘Nothing at all, Mademoiselle?'

Miss Carnaby said,;

‘Nothing. | have been a thief - and now | am found out.'

Poirot murmured:

‘You have nothing to say - in your own defence?

A spot of red showed suddenly in Amy Carnaby's white cheeks.
She said:

' - I don't regret what | did. 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, | expect. But
you see, I'm not a clever woman at all, and I've no training and I'm
getting older - and I'm so terrified for the future. I've not been able
to save anything - how could | with Emily to be cared for? - and as
| get older and more incompetent there won't be any one who
wants me. They'll want somebody young and brisk. I've - I've
known so many people like | am - nobody wants you and you live
in one room and you can't have a fire or any warmth 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 very easy to get into
them unless you have influential friends, and | haven't. There are a
good many others situated like | am - poor companions - untrained
useless women with nothing to look forward to but a deadly fear ...'

Her voice shook. She said:

‘And so - some of us - got together - and | thought of this. It
was really having Augustus that 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's ridiculous. No one
who knew could mistake Augustus for Nanki Poo or Shan Tung or
any of the other Pekes. He's far more intelligent for one thing, and
he's much handsomer, but, as | say, to most people a Peke is just
a Peke. Augustus put it into my head - that, combined with the fact
so many rich women have Pekinese dogs.'

Poirot said with a faint smile:

‘It must have been a profitable - racket! How many are there in
the - the gang? Or perhaps | had better ask how often operations
have been successfully carried out?'

Miss Carnaby said simply:

‘Shan Tung was the sixteenth.'

Hercule Poirot raised his eyebrows.

'| congratulate you. Your organization must have been indeed
excellent.’

Emily Carnaby said:

‘Amy was always good at organization. Our father - he was the
Vicar of Kellington in Essex - always said that Amy had quite a
genius for planning. She always made all the arrangements for the
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- [lymato, 4To Aa, - kueHyn Myapo. - Bbl - ¢ nomoLybto OracTte-
ca - opraHu3oBanu Bce Aeno. Bel 6panu cobayky Balliei paboTona-
TENbHULbI HA NPOrynKy, NPUBOAUNN €e CloAa WU OTNPaBASNNUCH B
napk ¢ Oractecom. CnyxuTeNb, Kak BCeraa, BUAen Bac ¢ nekuHe-
COM. HsHbKa, ecnu 6bl Mbl €6 HaLNK, TOXe NOATBepAKUna Obl, 4To,
KOraa Bbl 3arOBOPUNK C HER, Npu Bac Obl NekuHec. Bbl Xxe, He
npepbiBas 6ecefibl, He3aMeTHO Nepepesanu NOBOAOK, U BbIAPECCH-
poBaHHbIn Bamu Oractec Kpatdqalllen AOpOroi mMyancs AOMOVA.
Hy, a cnycTs HeKOTOPOE BPeMs Bbl BAPYT CNOXBATbIBANUCH, LLYME-
nn; pblgani, cTaBs TakiuM 06pa3om BCeX B M3BECTHOCTb, YTO C06a-
Ky yKpanu.

Mocne Hegonroi naysel Muce KapHabu ropao BbinpsmMuiacs.

- [a. Bce 6b110 UMEHHO TaK, - CKa3ana OHa. f.., MHe He4ero
cKa3atb. JKeHLLMHa TUXO0 3annakana.

- Tak yXX 1 Hevero, Magemyasenb? - nonHTepecosancs yapo.

- ABCONIOTHO Hevero. A camas 06bIKHOBEHHAs BOPOBKA, U Bbl
MEHS MoMManu 3a pyky.

- 1 Bam Heyero ckasatb B CBOK 3awwmty? - HacTausan [lyapo.

bnepHble wekn 3imun KapHabu cnerka nopo3oBesi.

- 51 HM 0 YeM He xaneto, mucTep lMyapo. Bbl XOpoLUWiA YeNoBeK,
1, MOXET OblITb, Bbl MEHS NOWMeTe. f.., 1 NPOCTO 04eHb 609NaCh...

- bosinncs?

- [1a. [PKeHTNbMEHY, KOHEYHO, TPYAHO 3TO MOHATb, HO, BUAUTE
N, 51 - CaMblii 06bIKHOBEHHbIN Y4eN0BEK, 663 0C0ObLIX TaNaHTOB, 663
0c060ro 06pa3oBaHns, a rofpl-T0 UAYT... Y MEHS HET HUKAKON yBe-
peHHOCTY B 6yaywem. MHe He yianocb HUYEro OTIOXKMUTb Ha Yep-
HbliA ieHb, Aa W KaK s MOrna OTNOXWUTb, KOrAa HYXXHO 6bIno 3a60-
TUTbCA 06 AMuNM? A Beab roabl 6epyT CBOE, U LUAHCOB HAWTW Npu-
NNYHYI0 PaboTy Y MeHs ByaeT BCe MeHbLUe U MeHblue... Ceitvac
MpefnoYyuTaoT MONOAbIX U NPOBOPHBIX. fl.., 1 3HAK CTONbKO TAKMX
XKe, KaK .., XXMBELUb B MaNeHbKON KOMHATKe, HET EHer Aaxe Ha
OTOMMEHME, ELLb OT CMyYas K CNyYato.., a UHOTOA M HA XXUIbe AeHer
He ocTaeTcs... CyLIecTBYOT, KOHEYHO, I0Ma NPECcTapenbiX, HO pas-
BE TyJa CYHellbCst 6e3 BMNATENbHbIX 3HAKOMbIX, a e OHU , 3TU
3HAKOMbIE... Hac 04eHb MHOrO - HECYACTHbIX KOMMAHbOHOK, HUKO-
MY HEe HYXXHbIX »XEHLUMH.., 663 Npodeccui... a Bnepean TOMbKO
CTpax...

fonoc mucc KapHabu 3aapoxkan, Ho OHa nNpojosKana:

- W BOT.., Mbl cO6panncb BMECTE, HECKOSbKO YEmnoBeK... U §
npuaymana... CobCTBEHHO, Ha 3Ty et MeHs Hasen OracTec. Bu-
auTe nu, Ans 60NbLINHCTBA NHOJEN BCe MEKUHECHI Ha OHO NKLO,
HY.., KaK Ns Hac KUTaiiLbl. 3TO CMELLHO, KOHEYHO. HNUKTO 13 3Ha-
towmx Oracteca HUKOrAa He CnyTaeT ero Hu ¢ Hauku My, Hu ¢ LWaH
JlyHOM, HM C KakuM ApYrum neKnHecom. Bo-nepBbIX, OH ropasao
YyMHee, a BO-BTOPbIX, HE B NPUMEpP KpacuBee, HO.., BONbLUNHCTBO
NOAEN AaXe He 3aMETUT HIKAKOW pasHuLbl. MeHs Hapoymun Ora-
CTEC - a TAKXKe TO, YTO MHOrMe 6orartble JaMmbl JepXKaT UMEHHO ne-
KWHECOB.

- [losKHO 6bITb, 370 6bII0 NPUOLINbHOE NpeanpuaTue! - He-
NpUMETHO yeMexHyncs Myapo. - I ckonbKo Xe Y4enoBek B Ballei..,
BaLlei wanke? Mnu, moxet 6bITb, MHE CNeaoBano 6bl CNPOCUTD,
CKOMbKO YCMeLHbIX OnepaLuii Bam yaanock nNpoBepHyTH?

- lLaH [QyH 6bin WwecTHaaUaTbIM, - YeCTHO 0TBETUNA MUcC Kap-
Habw.

- [No3apasnsto, - npunoaHan 6posu Myapo. - Bel, BUAKUMO, Aeii-
CTBUTENbHO BCE 3aMeYaTelbHO OpraHM30Banu.

- Jiimn Bceraa aTo yaaeanoch, - noaana ronoc Imunm KapHa-
6u. - Haw nokKomHbIA 0Tel - OH 6bIN BUKapuem B KennnWHITOHe, B
3ccekce, - BCeraa roBOPuMI, YTO OHa NPEKPacHO BCE MaHupyer.



Socials and the Bazaars and all that.'

Poirot said with a little bow:

‘| agree. As a criminal, Mademoiselle, you are quite in the first
rank.'

Amy Carnaby cried:

‘A criminal. Oh dear, | suppose | am. But - but it never felt like
that.'

‘How did it feel?"

'Of course, you are quite right. It was breaking the law. But you
see - how can | explain it? Nearly all these women who employ us
are so very rude and unpleasant. Lady Hoggin, for instance, does-
n't mind what she says to me. She said her tonic tasted unpleasant
the other day and practically accused me of tampering with it. All
that sort of thing.' Miss Carnaby flushed. 'It's really very unpleas-
ant. And not being able to say anything or answer back makes it
rankle more, if you know what | mean.'

‘| know what you mean," said Hercule Poirot.

‘And then seeing money frittered away so wastefully - that is
upsetting. And Sir Joseph, occasionally he used to describe a coup
he had made in the City - sometimes something that seemed to me
(of course, | know I've only got a woman's brain and don't under-
stand finance) downright dishonest. Well, you know, Mr Poirot, it
all - it all unsettled me, and | 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 threats you used in your letters?'

‘Threats?'

‘Were you ever compelled to mutilate the animals in the way
you specified?'

Miss Carnaby regarded him in horror.

‘Of course, | would never have dreamed of doing such a thing!
That was just - just an artistic touch.'

‘Very artistic. It worked.'

‘Well, of course, | knew it would. | know how | should have felt
about Augustus, and of course | had to make sure these women
never told their husbands until afterwards. The plan worked beau-
tifully every time. In nine cases out of ten the companion was given
the letter with the money to post. We usually steamed it open, took
out the notes, and replaced them with paper. 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 nursemaid touch? Was it always a nursemaid?"

‘Well, you see, M. Poirot, 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.'

Hercule Poirot sighed. He said:

‘Your psychology is excellent, your organization is first class,
and you are also a very fine actress. Your performance the other
day when | interviewed Lady Hoggin was irreproachable. Never
think of yourself disparagingly, Miss Carnaby. You may be what is
termed an untrained woman but there is nothing wrong with your
brains or with your courage.'

Miss Carnaby said with a faint smile:

‘And yet | have been found out, M. Poirot.'

‘Only by me. That was inevitable! When | had interviewed Mrs
Samuelson | realized that the kidnapping of Shan Tung was one of
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970 OHa OpraHM30BbIBaNa 611aroTBOPUTENbHbIE APMAPKK, MPUXOA-
CKMe COBpaHus 1 BCe NpoYee...

- He mory He cornacutbCs, - NPOM3HEC C NOKIOHOM [lyapo. -
Kak npecTtynHuLe, MafeMyasesib, Bam NPOCTO HET PABHbIX.

- MpecTynHuua... - npowentana 3imn Kaprabw. - [la, noxa-
nyii... Ho 3HaeTe.., i HUKOrfa He YyBCTBOBANA Ce65 NPeCTynHNLEN.

- A KeM Xe Bbl ce65 4yBCTBOBANN?

- Bbl, KOHeYHO, npasbl. A Hapywana 3akoH. Ho noimuTe.., Kak
6bl 9TO 06BACHUTL? [104TK BCE, KTO HAC HAHUMAET, aneko He ca-
Mble CUMMATUYHbIE JTI0AN. B3ATb Ty e nean XOrruH - el Hu4ero
HEe CTOMT HaroBOPWUTb MHE 60r 3HAeT Kakux rpybocTei. Kak-1o e
N0Kasanochb, Y4T0 TOHWK FOPYMT, TaK OHA HAMEKHYNa, 4To A Tyaa
YTO-TO NoACkINana... Hy, 6binn 1 fpyrue cnyyau... - Mucc KapHaéu
nokKpacHesna. - 3Hanm 6bl Bbl, KaK 3TO HENPUATHO. A TaK KakK 0TBe-
TUTb HE MOXXeLUb, Pa3fpaXKeHne BCE HaKanIMBaeTCA U Hakannea-
eTC.., HaflelCb, Bbl MEHS NMOHKUMaeTe.

- 51 npekpacHo Bac NOHMMAH.

- [a, a elle BMANLLb, KaK OHW AeHbM LUBbLIPSIOT Ha BeTep... A
ewe cap [hxosed NOOUT NPUXBACTHYTL, KAKYyl0 KOMOWUHALMIO OH
NPOBEPHYN Ha BUpXKe. 51, KOHEYHO, B (PUHAHCAX HUYEro He CMbIC-
N0, HO, NO-MOEMY, 3TO CaMblii HacTosALWKUA 06MaH. OT BCEro aToro
1 Bblf1a cama He CBOS, HY U NOAyMarna, YTo He rpex BbIMaHUTb He-
MHOrO JieHer y TeX, KTO 3TOr0 fjaxe He 3aMeTUT 1 KOMY 3TW [ieHb-
A [OCTaNNUCh He 04eHb-TO YECTHbIM MyTeM.

- CoBpeMeHHbIN PobuH lya! - npo6opmoTan Myapo. - CkaxuTe,
mucc KapHabu, Bbl korga-Hubyab NpUBOAWAN B WCMOSTHEHWUE CO-
JepXXaBLUnecs B BaWMX NUCbMax yrpo3bl?

- Yrposbl?

- [loxoauno nu A0 TOro, YTO Bbl Kaneyunm cobak?

- Hy 410 BbI, - C Y>KacOM BOCKJIMKHYNa Mucc KapHaobu. - boxe
ynacu! 310 6bI1 NPOCTO.., HY, KaK Obl 3TO CKa3aTb.., XY10XXECTBEH-
HbIA NPUEM.

- 1 B camom fiene Xya0oXKeCTBEHHbIN, U BeCbMa YOeanTenbHbIN.

- 51 1 He cOMHeBanach, YTo OH cpaboTaeT. {1 Xe 3Hana, 4To Obl-
N0 6bl CO MHOW, CNy4MCb Takoe ¢ OracTecoM... TONbKO HYXXHO 6bl-
N0 Ae/ACTBOBATb TaK, YTOObI MYXXbAl PaHbLLE BPEMEHM He y3Hanu. U
BCe NpoXoamnno 6e3 cydka u 3aflOPUHKK. B AeBATU Cryyasx U3 fe-
CATW NUCbMO C JieHbramm nopy4anu onyctTuTb KOMnaHboHKe. Mbl
06bI4HO aKKYpPaTHO BCKPbIBANM NMCbMO, 3abupann [ieHbru, a B
KOHBEPT Knanu 6ymary. [lapy pa3 x03sWku camu OTNpasfsfiun
nucbMa. Toraa Ham MPUXOAMNOCH HaBefblBATbCA B FOCTUHULY K
13bIMaTb MMCbMA, TONbKO U BCEro.

- A BCE 3TN HAHbKWU C MnafeHUemM? ToXe XyA0XXEeCTBEHHbIN
npuem?

- Hy, Bugute nin, mocbe lyapo, BCem W3BECTHO, YTO CTapble fe-
Bbl 000XKAtOT ManeHbKNUX feTei, NO3TOMY Ka3anoch BMOJSIHE ecTe-
CTBEHHbIM, YTO KOMMNaHbOHKA, 3aCMOTPEBLIMCL HA MyafieHua, TyT
e 3a6blf1a 0 BCEM NPOYEM.

- Bbl TOHKMI Ncuxornor, NpekpacHo BCe paccyuTana ckasan co
B3,0X0M [lyapo, - 1 0praHn30BaHO BCE MPEKPaCcHO.

K ToMy e Bbl TPeBOCXOAHAS akTpuca. B TOT fieHb, koraa 51 6e-
cefoBan ¢ nean XOrruH, Bbl HY eAMHBIM XECTOM ce6s He Bblaanu.
He ckpomMHuyanTe, mucc KapHabu. MoxeT 6bITb, Bbl U He TaK 06-
pa3oBaHHbI, HO B YMe 1 NMPeAnpUUMYMBOCTYA BaM HE OTKAXKELLb.

- W Bce-Takn 4 nonanack, mocbe [lyapo, - cnabo ynblbHynach
muce KapHabu.

- Tonbko 6narofaps MOUM CepbIM KNIETOYKaM, HO TYT YK MHO-
ro 6bITb He Morno. Mo6ecenoBaB ¢ MUCCUC XOTTUH, S MOHAN, YTO



a series. | had already learned that you had once been left a
Pekinese dog and had an invalid sister. | had only to ask my invalu-
able 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 on her day out. It was simple.’

Amy Carnaby drew herself up. She said:

‘You have been very kind. It emboldens me to ask you a favour.
| cannot, | know, escape the penalty for what | have done. | shall be
sent to prison, | suppose. But if you could, M. Poirot, avert some
of the publicity. So distressing for Emily - and for those few who
knew us in the old days.

| could not, | suppose, go to prison under a false name? Or is
that a very wrong thing to ask?'

Hercule Poirot said:

‘| think | can do more than that. But first of all | must make one
thing quite clear. This ramp has got to stop. There must be no more
disappearing dogs. All that is finished!

‘Yes! Oh yes!'

‘And the money you extracted from Lady Hoggins 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.

‘| was going to pay it into the pool today.'

Poirot took the notes and counted them. He got up.

‘| think it possible, Miss Garnaby, that | may be able to persuade
Sir Joseph not to prosecute.’

'‘Oh, M. Poirot!"

Amy Carnaby clasped her hands. Emily gave a cry of joy.
Augustus barked and wagged his tail.

‘As for you, mon ami," said Poirot addressing him, 'There is one
thing that | wish you would give me. It is your mantle of invisibility
that | 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.'

'0f course, M. Poirot, according to the legend, Pekinese were
lions once. And they still have the hearts of lions!"

‘Augustus is, | suppose, the dog that was left to you by Lady
Hartingfield and who is reported to have died? Were you never
afraid of him coming home alone through the traffic?"

‘0Oh no, M. Poirot, Augustus is very clever about traffic. | have
trained him most carefully. He has even grasped the principle of
One Way Streets.'

‘In that case," said Hercule Poirot, 'he is superior to most
human beings!"

Vil

Sir Joseph received Hercule Poirot in his study. He said:

‘Well, Mr Poirot? Made your boast good?'

‘Let me first ask you a question,' said Poirot as he seated him-
self. '| know who the criminal is and | think it possible that | can
produce sufficient evidence to convict this person But in that case
| doubt if you will ever recover your money.'

‘Not get back my money?'

Sir Joseph turned purple.

Hercule Poirot went on:

‘But | am not a policeman. | am acting in this case solely in your
interests. | could, | think, recover you money intact, if no proceed-
ings were taken.'
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noxuuieHmne Lan [lyHa - 04HO U3 LENoii cepum NoAoBHbIX COObI-
Tnit. K TOMy BpeMeHu 1 y>Ke 3Han, YTo BaM KOrga-To nepejanu ne-
KWHEeca 1 4TO y Bac ecTb 6onbHaa cectpa. MHe 0cTaBanoch TONbKO
nonpocuTb MOEro CRyry nouckaTb rAe-TO Henofaneky OT BCeX
3TUX NOTEPMEBLUNX ManeHbKyl KBapTUPKY, IAe >XMBET 60NbHast
neam ¢ NeKnHecoMm, KOTOPYH pPas B HefleNo, B CBOIA BbIXOAHOM, Ha-
BeLLaeT cecTpa. Buaute, Kak Bce NpocTo.

- Bbl 6b111 HaCTONLKO NHO6E3HBI, - JitMi KapHabu pacnpasuna
MOHMKLLWE MNeYN, - YTO S OCMENOCh 06paTUTLCH K BaM C MPOCh-
6011. 91 nOHMMalo, 4TO A0SKHA NOHECTM Haka3aHue. MeHs, oveBua-
HO, 0TNpaBsT B TopbMy. Ho, Mocbe [yapo, Henb3s nn n3bexarb
ornacku? 51 06s3aHa noflymarb 0 MoKoe IMUIIK, K TOMY Xe.., He X0-
TeNnocb Obl Orop4aTh TEX HEMHOMMX, KTO MOMHMT HAC NO NPeXHen
Xusuu. U ewe...

Henb3s nu ycTpOMTb Tak, 4TO6LI B THOPbME i 3HA4YMMach Noj,
KaKUM-HWOYOb ApYyruM UMeHem? nu 370 HeBO3MOXHO?

- MoropuTe, Mbl NONpo6yemM NpuaymaTb YTO-HUOYAb NOSyLLe,
- oTo3Basnca fyapo. - Ho g xoTen 6bl 0roBOpUTL 0AHO ycnosme. G
BbIMOTraTesIbCTBOM HY)XXHO NOKOH4MTb. Co6akn 60MbLLe He JOMKHbI
nponanatb. [JoroBopunuch?

- [a! [a, KoHe4Ho!

- I npupeTca BepHyTb AeHbIU Nean XorruH.

iimn KapHabu npowuna B ApYro KOHeL KOMHaTbl, OTKpbINa
ALLUMK NUCbMEHHOrO CTONa, A0CTana nadky acCurHauuini U Bpy4una
ee lyapo.

- 51 cobupanacb CerofHs catb Ux B 06LLWA KOTES.

MepecyuTtas aeHbrn, Myapo nogHsancs.

- [onarato, MHe ygactcsa y6eanTb capa [pko3eda He BO3OYX-
[aTb NPOTMB Bac Aena, Mucc KapHabw.

- 0, mocbe Myapo!

Jiimn KapHabu CTUCHYyNa pyku. IMunu pagocTHO BCKPUKHYNA.
OracTec 3anasn 1 3aBuUnsAn XB0OCTOM.

- Y10 e Kacaetcs Bac, mon ami <[pyr moi (¢p.).>, - 06pa-
TUncs K Hemy llyapo, - 9 6b11 6bl paj Koe-4To y Bac N03aMMcTBO-
BaTb. MHe He nomeluan 6bl Balll NnaLl-HeBUAUMKA. Bedb HUKTO HY
pasy He 3anofo3pus, 4To B Onepauuu 3aMellaHa apyras cobaka,
JbBuHas WKypa genaet Oracteca HEBUAUMBIM.

- A 3HaeTe, Mmocbe [1yapo, CyLLecTBYeT NereHa, 4To NeKUHeCH!
Korga-To 6binn nbBaMu. M cepaua y HAX 4o CUX Nop SibBUHbIE!

- Oractec, Hago nonaratb, TOT CaMblil AKOObI YMEPLUMIA NECKK,
KOTOPOro 3asellana Bam neam XaptuHrcoung. A Bbl He 60UTECH OT-
nycKaTb ero 0JHOro A0OMOA, Beflb Ha yNuLax Takoe ABMKeHMe?

- Y70 Bbl, MOCbe [yapo, OracTec ymMeeT BeCTU cebs Ha ynuue.
OH Aaxe 3HaeT, YTO Takoe ynuua ¢ OAHOCTOPOHHUM JBUXeHUEM!

- B Takom cnyuae, - ynbi6Hynca Nyapo, - oH aacT gopy 601b-
LUMHCTBY nitoaen!
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Cap [xo3ed BcTpetun MNyapo Ha nopore CBOEro kabuHera:

- Hy, muctep Myapo? Kak Hawwm gena?

- [o3BonbTe ANs HaYana 3afatb Bam OAWH BOMPOC, - CKasan
[yapo, npucaXmBasch. - 9 BbISCHUM, KTO NPECTYMHUK, U JyMato,
CMOTY NpefCcTaBNTb JOCTATOYHO YNNK, HO B 3TOM CIly4ae Bbl BPAA
NN BEPHETE CBOW [IEHbIH.

- 310 noyemy xe? - Gap [hxo3ed nobarpoBen 0T BO3MYLLEHUS.

- Ho nockonbKy 9 He nonuueickuia, - npogomkan lyapo, - To
JNENCTBYI0 UCKNIOYNTENbHO B MHTEpecax KnueHTa. ymato, s cmor
Obl BEPHYTH BaLLUW AEHLIN - NPU YCIOBUK, Y4TO Bbl OTKAXKETECH OT
YrofIOBHOr0 NpecneoBaHus.



‘Eh?" said Sir Joseph. 'That needs a bit of thinking about.’

It is entirely for you to decide. Strictly speaking, | suppose you
ought to prosecute in the public interest. Most people would say
so0.'

'| dare say they would," said Sir Joseph sharply. ‘It wouldn't be
their money that had gone west. If there's one thing | hate it's to be
swindled. Nobody's ever swindled me and got away wit it.'

‘Well then, what do you decide?"

Sir Joseph hit the table with his fist.

‘I'll have the brass! Nobody's going to say they got away with
two hundred pounds of my money.'

Hercule Poirot rose, crossed to the writing-table, wrote out a
cheque for two hundred pounds and handed it to the other man.

Sir Joseph said in a weak voice:

‘Well, I'm damned! Who the devil is this fellow?'

Poirot shook his head.

'If you accept the money, there must be no questions asked.'

Sir Joseph folded up the cheque and put it in his pocked.

‘That's a pity. But the money's the thing. And what do | owe
you, Mr Poirot?'

‘My fees will not be high. This was, as | said, a very unimpor-
tant matter.' He paused - and added, 'Nowadays nearly all my
cases are murder cases ...'

Sir Joseph started slightly.

‘Must be interesting?' he said.

‘Sometimes. Curiously enough, you recall to me one of my ear-
lier cases in Belgium, many years ago - the chief protagonist was
very much like you in appearance. He was a wealthy soap manu-
facturer. He poisoned his wife in order to be free to marry his sec-
retary ... Yes - the resemblance is very remarkable ...’

A faint sound came from Sir Joseph's lips - they had gone a
queer blue colour. All the ruddy hue had faded from his cheeks. His
eyes, starting out of his head, stared at Poirot. He slipped down a
little in his chair.

Then, with a shaking hand, he fumbled in his pocket. He drew
out the cheque and tore it into pieces.

‘That's washed out - see? 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.'

' shall send it to a deserving charity.'

‘Send it anywhere you damn well like.'

' think | need hardly point out, Sir Joseph, that in you position,
you would do well to be exceedingly careful.’

Sir Joseph said, his voice almost inaudible:

‘You needn't worry. | shall be careful all right.'

Hercule Poirot left the house. As he went down the steps he
said to himself:
‘So - | was right.'

IX

Lady Hoggin said to her husband:

‘Funny, this tonic tastes quite different. It hasn't got that bitter
taste anymore. | wonder why?'

Sir Joseph growled:

‘Chemist. Careless fellows. Make things up differently different
times.'

Lady Hoggin said doubtfully:

'| suppose that must be it.'

‘Of course it is. What else could it be?'

‘Has the man found out anything about Shan Tung?'

‘Yes. He got me my money back all right.'
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- Xm. Hago nogymarts.

- Pewatb Bam. Boo6Lue-10 BO MMS 06LLECTBEHHOrO 6n1ara Bbl
JOMKHbI BbINN 6bl NPEANOYeCcTb Haka3aHWe NpecTynHuka. lMona-
rato, 60MbLUKHCTBO N0 0406pUNIN 6bl UMEHHO TaKOW NOAXO,.

- Ewle 6b1 UM He 0,06puTh, - Npo6ypyan cap [xosed), - He ux
)Ke IeHbram nponafatb. TepneTb He MOTY, KOFAa MEHS MbITatoTCs
HaayTb. HUKOMY eLLe 3T0 G pyK He CXOAMNo.

- TaK KaK >e Bbl nocTynure?

- EctectBeHHO, 3a6epy AeHbru! - CTYKHYN Kynakom no ctony
cap [xo3ed. - Ewle He xBaTaeT, 4T06bl KTO-TO XBaCTan, Kak JI0BKO
OH BbIMAHWUM Y MEHS [1Be COTHM.

Myapo BCTan, NOAOLLIEN K CTONMY, BbIMKUCAN Y€K HA ABECTU (DyH-
TOB W noaan ero capy [xosedy.

- Yept mMeHs nobepu! - npoeamn ckBo3b 3y6bl cap [hxosed. -
[la KT0 e 370 cfienarn, B KOHLE KOHL0B?

- Ecnu Bbl 6epeTe AeHbrK, - Nokadan ronoson lyapo, - To HU-
Kaknx BOMPOCOB ObITb HE A0KHO.

Cap [Ixo3ed akkypaTHO CNOXWN YK U CYHYN ero B KapMaH.

- XKanb. Ho yX nyyiie aeHbrit. A CKOMbKO 8 JOHKEH BaM, MU-
crep [lyapo?

- 9 ¢ Bac MHoro He 3anpouly. [1en10-T0, B CYLHOCTU, NYCTAKO-
BOe, - cKka3an [yapo v [o6aBun Nocne HEKOTOPOM naysbl;

- B nocnepHee Bpems f 3aHMMAKOCb B OCHOBHOM YOUIACTBAMM. .

Cap [xo3ed 3aMeTHO HACTOPOXUACS.

- MHTEpecHo, OMKHO 6bITb? - MOWHTEPECOBANICA OH.

- Korpa kak. A 3HaeTe, BCTpeya ¢ BaMu HarnoMHuna MHe 06 0j-
HOM W3 MOWX MepBbIX [en, ewe B benbrum, - NpecTynHuK 6bin
04YeHb MOXO0X Ha Bac. Bnagenew MbloBapeHHON habpuKku, TOXe
04eHb Borarblil. 1 npefcTaBbTe - OTPABUI XKEHY, YTOObI KEHUTHCS
Ha cekpeTaplue... [la-a... llopa3uTenbHoe CXOACTBO...

y6bl capa [xo3edha BHE3aMHO NMOCUHENW, W OH CNabo OXHyN
OH cnerka 06MsK, C TYTUX LLeK ucye3 6ypblil pymMsaHeL, 1 OH yCTa-
BWICS HA 3HAMEHWUTOr0 IETEKTMBA BbIMYYEHHbLIMM rMa3amu.

MopbIBWIMCL APOXALLEA PYKOW B KapMaHe, OH Bblyaun 0TTyAa
YeK 1 MOpBas ero Ha MenKkue Kycouku.

- 51 ero aHHynupyto. CunTaiiTe, 4TO 3TO Ball roHOpap.

- Ho nossonbte, cap [pko3edy, Ana roHopapa 3T0 CAMLIKOM
MHOTrO.

- B camblit pas. He oTkaxure.

- Hy 4T0 X, nepeLwnto aTn AeHbrn B Kakoii-HMbyab 61aroTeo-
PUTESTbHbINA (POHA.

- OTnpaBnsiTe Kyaa XoTuTe.

- [lymato, He CTOWT BaM HanomuHaTb, cap [hxo3ed, - Hakno-
Huncs sneped lyapo, - YTO B BalLeM MONOXKEHUN CreayeT ObiTh
KpaiHe 0CMOTPUTENbHbIM.

- He 6ecnokoinTech, - No4Ti 6e33BY4HO 0TO3BANCA cap [ko-
3edp. - A 6yay 04eHb OCMOTPUTESTbHBIM.

lMyapo oTknaHancs.

- WTak, 51 6b1n npas, - IPO6GOPMOTAN OH, CMYCKASCh MO NECTHMLIE.
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- A B 3TOT pa3 y TOHWKA COBCEM APYroii BKYC, - CKazana myxy
nean XorruH. - Hukakon ropeyu. M 8 yem TyT feno?

- Hy 4ero Tbl x04ellb OT 3TUX anTekapeil, - Npobypyan cap
Ibxosed. - [lenatoT Bce CNycTs pykaBa, BOT 1 MONY4aeTca BCAKUN
pa3 no-pasHomy.

- HaBepHoe, BCe [1eN0 B 3TOM, - C COMHEHMEM CKasana fefu
XOrruH.

- Hy pasymeetcs, B aTOM. B 4eM xe eLie?

- BbiicHUN TOT Cy6beKT 4T0-HMOYAb HacyeT LLaH [lyHa?

- [a. [1a, v BepHYN MHE OeHbIU.



‘Who was it?"

‘He didn't say. Very close fellow, Hercule Poirot. But you need-
n't worry.'

‘He's a funny little man, isn't he?'

Sir Joseph gave a slight shiver and threw a sideways glance
upwards as though he felt the invisible presence of Hercule Poirot
behind his right shoulder. He had an idea that he would always feel
it there.

He said:

‘He's a damned clever little devil!'

And he though to himself:

‘Greta can go hang! I'm not going to risk my neck for any
damned platinum blonde!"

‘Oh!'

Amy Carnaby gazed down incredulously at the cheque for two
hundred pounds. She cried:

‘Emily! Emily! Listen to this.

"Dear Miss Garnaby,

Allow me to enclose a contribution to you very deserving Fund
before it is finally wound up.

Yours very truly,

Hercule Poirot."

‘Amy," said Emily Carnaby, 'you've been incredibly lucky. Think
where you might be now.'

‘Wormwood Scrubbs - or is it Holloway?'" murmured Amy
Carnaby. 'But that's all over now - isn't it Augustus? No more walks
to the Park with mother or mother's friends and a little pair of scis-
sors.'

A far away wistfulness came into her eyes. She sighed.

‘Dear Augustus! It seems a pity. He's so clever ...0One can
teach him anything...'
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- N kT0 e 3710 BCE yCTpOUN?

- OH He ckasasn. O4eHb CKpbITHBIA Masblid, 3TOT 3pKionb [Myapo.
Bo BcAkoM cnyyae, Te6e BONHOBATLCS HE O YEM.

- OH 04eHb 3abaBHbIN, NpaBaa?

Cap [xosed, NOEXMBLUUCH, HEMNPOM3BOSILHO OFAISAAHYIICA, Kak
6yaTo Tam Mor HaxoauTbesa Apkionb Myapo! OH ¢ cofporanuem no-
Ayman, 4To 10 KOHUA [HeN cBoMX OYAeT OlyLaTh ero He3pumoe
NpPUCYTCTBME.

Bcnyx ke OH npousHec:

- [1bBONbCKN YMHbIA Masblit!

A npo ce6s nogymarn:

"YepT ¢ Hel, ¢ Mpetoi! CTOUT Nn Tak pUCKOBATb U3-3a KAKOM-
TO CMa3nNBOIA 6IOHANHKN!"
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- 0ii! - 3nmmn KapHabwm, He Beps COBCTBEHHbIM rnasam, pasrns-
[bIBaia YeK Ha [BECTN (OYHTOB. - Imunun! ImMunun! - BOCKNNUKHYNA
OHa. - Tbl TONILKO NOCyLa:

‘[oporas mucc KapHabu!

Mo3BoNbTe MHe cAenaTb CBOW B3HOC B Balll AOCTOMHbIA BCAYE-
CKOr0 YBXXEHMS (HOHA.

WckpeHHe Baw,

Apkionb Myapo".

- dimu, - ckasana Imunu KapHabu, - Tebe HeCKa3aHHO NOBE3-
no. Moayman, rae 66l Thl MOrNa CeMYac 0Kasatbes.

- B "BopmByn Ckpa663" - X0Ts HeT, noxanyi, B "Xannoyan", -
npo6opmoTana 3imn KapHabw. - Ho 310 BCe B MPOLLSIOM - NpaBpa,
Oractec? He xoanTb Te6e 60MblLE B Napk C MAMOYKON UK MaMOY-
KWHBIMW NOJPYXXKAMN W He Pe3aTb NOBOAKN MANEHbKNMMU HOXHU-
Lamu.

B rnasax y Hee NpOMeSIbKHYJI0 fIerkoe coxxaneHue.

- Munbii Oractec! - B3foxHyna oHa. - Kakas xanoctb! OH Beab
TaKoM YMHbIA NecuK. Ero MOXHO Hay4uTb 4emy YrogHo...

- [a, - ¢ ropeybto 06poHun Myapo. - HaBepHoe, OHa Morna Ol
6bITb XOpOLLEi XXeHOW U MaTepblo... Ee 4yBCTBA OKasanuch Yepec-
4yp CUMbHBI.

OH B3J0XHYN 1 TUXOHLKO NPo6OPMOTaT:

- Xasb, 4TO BCE TaK COXMOCh.

0TOM OH YNbIGHYNCS UM - HaleALLIeMY HaKOHeL, CBO€ CYacTbe
MYXYMHE U AEBYLIKE C OTKPbITbIM MCKPEHHUM B3rnsaom. U ene
C/bILWHO NPOU3HEC:

- 9T1 1BOE BbILLIA U3 MpaKa Ha CBET, a A1 - 1 COBEPLLWI BTOPOIA
noagur lepakna.

[TapannenbHblit TEKCT NOArOTOBUN ANeKCaHap dMKYMSH.



