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Agatha Christie (1890-1976) is known throughout the world
as the Queen of Crime. Her books have sold over a billion cop-
ics in English with another billion in over 100 forcign langua-
ges. She is the most widely published and translated author of
all time and in any language; only the Bible and Shakespcare
have sold more copies. She is the author of 80 crime novels and
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 feca-
tured Hercule Poirot, the Belgian detective who has become the
most popular detective in crime fiction since Sherlock Holmes.
Collins has published Agatha Christie since 1926.
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Chapter 1

Mr Jessop sat at his desk. He was a man who looked as if he
lived indoors™— a man of desks and paper — and his office was
at the end of a long underground corridor. Although Jessop’s
smooth, pale face had no expression, his eyes were tired.

Walking with nervous energy up and down Jessop’s office
was Colonel® Wharton. The Colonel had dark hair and a small
moustache. ‘Reports!” he exclaimed loudly, “All we get is se-
curity reports and they’re all useless!’

Jessop looked down at the papers and documents on his desk.
They all read, ° Betterton s Thomas’ .

‘Reports — not just from Rome,” continued the Colonel,
‘but from necarly every capital city in the world!” He sat down
abrugt]zw. ‘We've got to find Thomas Betterton,” he insisted.
“He’s like all these other top scientists that have disappeared re-
cently — we still don’t know where they are. And we don’t
know how or why they disappear, cither,” he added. *Have
vou recad the latest information on Betterton from America?’

Jessop nodded. © Betterton worked in America before the
war,’ he said. ‘His work was good, but ordinary. When the
scientist Dr Mannheim escaped to America from Germany, Bet-
terton worked as his assistant, and he later married Dr
Mannheim’s daughter, Elsa. After Dr Mannheim died, Better-
ton worked on his own, and became very famous when he dis-

covered ZE Fission®— one of the most brilliant and important

@ indoors adv. fEEWN @ colonel n. LA @ abruptly adv. 3F 1 M
@ fission n. R



4 Destination Unknown

discoveries about nuclear science® that’s ever been made.’

‘I don’t understand ZE Fission at all,” said Colonel Whar-
ton, ‘or anything about atom bombs or nuclear science. All |
know is that these scientists now have the power to destroy the
world!”’

‘Betterton became one of the most important scientists in the
world,” continued Jessop. ‘But his wife Elsa died soon after
their marriage and Betterton decided to come to England. He's
been working at the nuclear laboratorX@) in Harwell for the last
cighteen months. Just six months ago he married again.’

* What about Betterton’s second wife?” asked Wharton.
‘Anything of interest?’

Jessop shook his head. * We can’t find anything,” he said.
“She’s the daughter of a local lawyer and worked in an office
before her marriage.’

‘What do the people at Harwell say about Betterton?” Whar-
ton asked.

*They said that he was a pleasant man,’ Jessop replied. ‘He
worked on the practical uses of ZE Fission — nothing new or
original.’

Both men were silent for a moment, as they looked at the big
pile of sccurity reports on the desk. ‘Was Betterton thoroughly
investigated before he arrived in England?’ asked Colonel
Wharton.

‘Yes, of course. Everything was satisfactory.’

‘And Betterton’s been here cighteen months,” said Wharton
thoughtfully. *Sometimes these scientists get nervous and upset
because they're always watched so carefully — for security rea-

sons, of course. They begin to dream of an ideal world — peace

® nuclear science n. %% @ laboratory n. LR %E



Chapter 1 5

and freedom for everyone. They want to share their secrets and
their work with all the world, for the good of humanitzﬂ)!
That’s exactly the moment when someone can persuade them to
sell their secrets and betray® their country.’

‘It would help if I knew more about Betterton,’

said Jessop,
looking again at the papers on his desk. “Not about his work,
but about the everyday things — what made him laugh, the peo-
ple he admired or what made him angry.’

‘Can’t his wife tell you that?” asked Wharton.

‘She hasn’t helped me much so far,’

said Jessop. ‘She says
she doesn’t know anything about her husband’s disappearance —
she says she thinks he’s been kidnapped®.’

‘What’s she like?’

‘She scems like a very ordinary woman,’ said Jessop. ‘She’s
waiting to see me now. I'll ask her the same questions again and
sce if she can tell me anything new.’

Wharton nodded. “It’s the only way,” he said. “Let me know
if you lcarn anything interesting.” He left the room as Jessop
picked up the phone and told his assistant to send in Mrs Better-
ton.

Mrs Olive Betterton was a tall woman of about twenty-seven.
The first thing you noticed about her was her beautiful red hair.
Because her hair was so lovely, you didn’t really notice what
her face looked like. She had blue-green eyes and light eyelash-
es?.

*Oh, Mr Jessop.’ she said breathlessly® as she sat down, ‘is
there any news?’

‘No, I'm sorry,” said Jessop gently. ‘ There’s no definite

@ humanity n. A @ betray v. HH O kidnap v. % @ cyclash
n. #E  © breathlessly ado. (4 )5 B
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news. | just wanted to ask you the same questions in case you
remember some small detail that could help.’

‘Yes. Yes, I understand, ” said Mrs Betterton. I don’t mind.
It’s better than sitting at home — wondering. Ask mec any ques-
tions you like.’

*So the last time you saw your husband was on 23™ August.,
when he left to go to a conference in Paris?’

‘Yes.’

‘He went to the first two days of the conference,” said Jes-
sops ‘but on the third day he told a collcague that he was going
on a boat trip on the river Seine. Does that scem likely?’

‘It is a little strange that he missed the conference,” admitted
Mrs Betterton.

‘He didn’t return to his hotel that evening,”’ continued Jes-
sops ‘and he didn’t travel to another country using his own
passport. Do you know if he had a second passport — in another
name, perhaps?’

‘No, no, of course not. And he wouldn’t just go away with-
out telling me.’

*Was his hecalth all right?” asked Jessop.

‘Yes. He was working hard and sometimes felt tired, that’s
all,” said Mrs Betterton. ‘He wasn’t worried or unhappy about
anything, if that’s what you mean. Something must have hap-

pened to him.” She opened her handbag and took out a hand-

kerchiefP. “It’s all so awful,’ she said, her voice shaking.
*Something’s happened to Tom. He's been kidnapped or — or
he’s dead.’

‘Now please, Mrs Betterton — there’s no need to think that

your husband is dead. We would have found his body by now.’

@ handkerchicf n. Ff



