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Agatha Christie (1890-1976) is known throughout the world
as the Queen of Crime. Her books have sold over a’biu&[]:};(_)ﬂ:
ies in English with_anotl}&:bltlliqn’ in over 100 foreign langua-
ges. She is the mosf@jdcly}Jublishcd and translated author of
have sold more copies. She is the author of 80 crime ri(o—;c—‘lsmand
short story collections, 19 plays, and six other novels. The
Mousetrap, her most famous play, was first staged in 1952 in
London and is still performed there—it is the longest-running
play in history.

Agatha Christie’s first novel was published in 1920. It fea-
tured Hercule Poirot, the Belgian detective who has become the
most popular detective in crime fiction since Sherlock Holmes.
Collins has pﬁblishcd Agatha Christie since 1926.
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Part 1|
« Chapter 1

‘Don’t youi agree that she’s got to be killed?’ Thc words P
/
seemed tO(hm \i‘n the still mg,ht air, before dlsappcarmg7 into
R

thc@arkncss )

pap—

It was Hercule Poirot’s first m;_.,ht in_the city of Jerusalem,
and he was shutting his hotel-room window — the night air was

a danger to his health! — when hete crhieard? these words. He

smiled. *Even on holiday, I am reminded of crime,” he said to
himself. ‘No doubt somconc is talking about a play or a book :

As he walked over to his bed, he thought about the voice he
had heard. It was the voice of a man — or a boy — and had
sounded nervous and excited. ‘1 will remember that voice,’
said Hercule Poirot to himsclf, as he lay down to sleep. *Yes, |
will remember.’

In the room next door, Raymond Boynton and his sister Car-
ol looked out of their window into the dark-blue night sky.
Raymond said again, ‘Don’t you agree that she’s got to be kill-
ed? It can’t M® like this — it can’t. We must do somecthing
— and what else can we do?’

Carol said in a hopeless voice, ‘If only we could just leave
somchow! But we can’t — we can’t.’

‘Pcople would say we were crazy,’

said Raymond bittcrlX@).
‘They would wonder why we can’t just walk out —

Carol said slowly, ‘Perhaps we are crazy!’

@ overhcar v. XEFWFH @ goon 8k @ bitterly adv. KH{H



4 Appointment with Death

‘Perhaps we arc,” agreed Raymond. ‘After all, we are calm-
ly planning to kill our own mother!”’

‘She isn’t our real mother!” said Carol. *She’s our stepmoth-
er®y’

There was a pausc®. ‘Do you still think she has to die?’
asked Raymond quictly.
‘Yes, Ido,” said Carol. *She’s mad — she must be. She — she

@ us like this if she wasn’t

wouldn’t treat us so badly, torturc
mad. It’s lasted for years and ycars, and I don’t think it will
cver stop. We keep saying, “She’ll die some time” — but she
hasn’t died! I don’t think she will ever dic, unless —’

‘Unless we kill her,” said Raymond. *And you or I must do
it — not our brother Lennox, or our sister Ginevra. They
mustn’t be involved.’

‘And we must do it quickly,” said Carol, ‘I'm really wor-
ried about Ginevra — she’s getting worse.”

“And it’s not really wrong,’ said Raymond. “It’s just like
killing a mad dog, before it hurts anyone else.’

Carol stood up suddenly, pushing back her red brown-hair

D

from her face. ‘But we would still be sent to prison® if we

were found out. How could we explain what mother is like? It
would sound crazy — as if we were imagining it.’

‘Nobody will know,” said Raymond. ‘I've got a plan. W¢'ll
be safe.’

*Ray,” said Carol, °you're different in some way.
Something’s happened to you. Was it that girl you met on the
train?’

‘No, of course not,” said Raymond. ‘Carol, don’t talk non-

@ stepmother n. 4k @ pause n. fF @ torture v. YrEE
@ prison n. KAk



Chapter 1 5

sense’. Let’s talk about my plan.’

*Arc you surc it will work?” asked Carol.

‘Yes, I am.’ replied her brother.  We must wait for the
right opportunity, of course. And then — we'll all be free.’

‘Free?” Carol looked up at the stars. Then suddenly she
started to cry. ‘It’s such a lovely night, with the stars in the
sky. If only we could be part of it all, like other people. But in-
stead we are strange and twisted? and wrong. Even if mother
dies — isn’t it too late for us to change?’

*No, Carol, it’s not too late,” said Raymond. *But if you
don’t want to —’

‘I do want to — we must do it,’ said Carol. ‘Because of the
others — and especially Ginevra. We must save Ginevra!’

Raymond paused a moment. ‘All right, we'll do it,” he said.

‘I'll tell you my plan.’

@ nonsense n. MY/ @ twisted adj. HLlli



Chapter 2

Miss Sarah King was standing in the lounge” of the Solomon
Hotel in Jerusalem, looking at the newspapers and magazines,
when a tall middle-aged Frenchman entered the room and
walked towards her. Sarah looked up and smiled, as she recog-
nized the man who had helped her carry her suitcases at Cairo
railway station. The Frenchman introduced himself as Dr Theo-
dore Gerard.

*Dr Theodore Gerard?” Sarah’s cyes opened wide in surprise.
‘Oh! I'm so excited to meet you. I've just qualified as a doctor
mysclf, and I've read all your books. Your opinions on mental
illness and schizophrenia® are very interesting.’

‘1 was just going to order some coffee.s” Dr Gerard smiled,
amused at the girl’s enthusiasm. * Will you join me,s Miss —7’

*King. My name is Sarah King.’

They sat down in the lounge and Dr Gerard ordered some
coffee. “Arc you staying in Jerusalem long?” he asked, admir-
ing Sarah’s beautiful black hair and red lips.

‘Just for a few days,’ said Sarah. *Then I want to go to the
famous rose-red city of Petra — it’s carved” into the rock, I be-
lieve, and I think it takes about a weck to get there and back.’

*Ahal I too was thinking of visiting Petra, if I have time,’
said Dr Gerard.

Just then a group of people entered the lounge and sat down.

Sarah looked at them with interest. Do you sce that family of

® lounge n. (CEMFLM)KE @ schizophrenia n. K ¥ 4 2 JE
@ carve v. MEZ)



Chapter 2 7

Americans?’ she asked Dr Gerard quictly. * They were on the
same train from Cairo as us.’

Dr Gerard looked at the family. First he saw a tall man of
about thirty, with a pleasant-looking face. Then he saw a good-
looking younger boy and girl — obviously brother and sister —
who both looked nervous and excited. There was another girl
who was cven younger — she was beautiful, with red-gold hair
— and another woman, who was young and calm, with dark
hair and a pale face. But at the centre of the group there was an
old woman — with a large, swollen” body. Dr Gerard thought

she looked like a huge spider in the middle of a web®!

*Who are they?” Dr Gerard asked Sarah.

‘The family name is Boynton,’ Sarah replied. ‘ There is the
mother, married son, his wife, onc younger son and two
younger daughters. They all scem very strange. They don't
speak to anyonc clse, and they don’t do anything unless the old
woman — the mother — says so. They look so scared — so afraid
of her. It’s not right!’

*Have you spoken to them?” Dr Gerard asked.

‘I spoke to the younger son on the trains ’ said Sarah. “It was
peculiar. He was very excited to speak to me — but also afraid.
Hec’s at least twenty three or four, but he seems very young. It
isn’t normal.’

Dr Gerard smiled. *Is anyone really “normal”?’ he asked.

Just then the younger son, Raymond Boynton. passed Sarah’s
chair as he fetched a magazine. Sarah looked up at him and
asked, ‘Have you been sightseeing today?’

Raymond jumped nervously and his face went red. *Oh —

oh, yes, certainly. I —” Then suddenly — as if a needle had been

@ swollen adj. M AEE @ web n. (k) K



