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AGATHA CHRISTIE,
WOMAN OF MYSTERY

Many people enjoy reading murder mysteries, because they
are puzzles. Can we guess the murderer’s name before the
detective tells us at the end of the book? Was the broken
chair an accident, or is it an important ciue? How did the
murderer get into the house? Did he (or she) have a key?

Why were there three coffee cups on the table?

Agatha Christie’s murder mysteries are famous all over the
world. She wrote more than seventy books and they have
sold millions of éopies, There have been many television
plays and films of her stories. Her detectives, Hercule
Poirot and Miss Marple, are famous too—a short round
Belgian with a black moustache, and a dear little old lady,

who sees, hears, and remembers everything.

This is a story about Agatha Christie’s life,. What kind of
person was she? How much do we know about her? She
was rich, famous, and twice married. And there was a

mystery in her life, too ...
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-‘9‘_'Q Agatha Christie, Woman of Mystery

1
‘Why don’t you write a story?’

Q gatha Mary Clarissa Miller was bored. It was a

winter morning in 1908, and she was in bed be-
rause she was ill.

‘I'm feeling much better today,’she said to her mother,
Clara, ‘I think I'll get up.’

‘You're still ill, ?said Clara. ‘ The doctor told you to stay
in bed and keep warm. And that’s what you're going to
do!”’

Agatha was eighteen years old at this time, but in those
days daughters had to do what their mothers told them.

‘But I'm bored!’

‘Well, do something, then,’ said her mother. ‘Read a
book. Or write a story. Yes, why don’t you write a sto-
ry?’

*Write a story?’said Agatha, surprised.

‘Yes.  her mother said. ‘l.ike Madge. ’

Madge was Agatha’s sister. She was eleven years older
than Agatha, and .sometimes wrote short stories for maga-
zines like Vanity Fair.

*1 don't think that I can write stories, *said Agatha,

‘How do you know?’ said her mother. ‘ You've never
tried. >And she went to find a pencil and paper,

Soon after, Agatha sat up in bed and began to write a

2
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~#£ Agatha Christie , Woman of Muystery

story. It was called House of Beauty, a strange story
about dreams. )

Tt wasn’t a very good story. She typed it on Madge’s old
typewriter, and sent it off to a magazine. But they sent it
back with a letter: Thank you for sending us your story.
We are afraid we cannot publish it ...

‘You must try again,”said her mother. Clara was always
sure that her daughters could do anything.

So Agatha went on writing stories, and sending them out
to magazines—but they all came back. She was a little dis-
appointed.

‘I’ll try writing a novel, ’she decided.

An idea came to her, She remembered seeing a beautiful
young girl in a hotel in Cairo when she was visiting Egypt
with Clara. The girl was always with two men, one on each
side of her. One day, Agatha heard someone say, ‘ That girl
will have to decide between them some time. ’

It was all that Agatha needed for an idea, and she began
writing. It was not a detective novel, It was the story of a
young girl who lived in Cairo, and it was called Snow Upon
the Desert. It was really two long stories put together to
make a book. When it was finished, Agatha sent it to three
or four publishers, but they all sent it back.

‘Oh dear,’said Agatha. *What shall I do now?’

‘Why don’t you show it to Eden Phillpotts?”said Clara,

Eden Phillpotts was a writer who lived near the Millers,

4
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typewriter n. machine for

producing characters simi-
lar to those of primt by
pressing kevs which cause
raised metal letters. etc.
to strike the puper, usu.
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a police officer,
and solve crimes.
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puzzling crime and the
85
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w Agatha Christie , Woman o f Mystery

During his life, he wrote more than a hundred popﬁlar
novels, and many plays for the theatre, Agatha was a little
afraid of sending her novel to this famous man, but she
agreed to do it and sent it off.

Mr Phillpotts was a good writer, and also a kind man.
He read Agatha’s novel carefully and wrote her a letter.

Some o f your writing is very good, so I am sending you
a leiter 1o take to my agent, Hughes Massie . ..

Agatha—still only eighteen years old—went to London
on the train. It was a long journey—more than 200 miles
from her home in Torquay in Devon, and the trains were
not so fast in those days.

She was very shy, and Hughes Massie was a big, fright-
ening man. Agatha gave him the letter {from Eden
Phillpotts. Massie read it, talked with Agatha for a while,
then kept her book to read.

Agatha went home to wait.

Some months later, Massie returned Snow Upon the Des-
ert to her, I do not think that I can find a publisher for
it, he wrote to her. The best thing is to stop thinking about
it any more and to write another book.

Agatha was disappointed. She did write another book,

but some other important things happened in her life first.
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2
A shy young man

A gatha’s father, Frederick, died in 1901, when

Agatha was eleven years old. He was an American,
and was ten years older than Clara. After he died, Clara
began to travel a lot, and often took Agatha with her.

In 1911, when Agatha was twenty-one, Clara was ill.

“You need tc go somewhere warm and sunny to get bet-
ter,’Clara’s doctor told her.

So Clara decided to go to Egypt again, and she took
Agatha with her. They stayed in a hotel in Cairo. There
were some English soldiers staying near the hotel, and they
often came to the hotel dances.

Agatha was a shy young woman, but she loved to dance,
During her stay in Cairo, she went to fifty dances. She met
a lot of exciting young men and had a wonderful time.

When she came back to England, she was soon getting
invitations to garden parties, tennis parties, dances, and to
country houses for the weekend.

Then a young army officer called Reggie Lucy came home
from Hong Kong. Agatha was a friend of Reggie’s three
sisters, and often played tennis with them. But she did not
know Reggie. He was a very shy young man who did not go
out very much. He liked to play golf but did not like parties

or dances.
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‘I like to play golf, but I'm not very good at it,’ Agatha
said when she met him. i

‘1—1 could help you,’said Reggie, shyly. He had dark
hair and brown eyes. Agatha liked him.

So, while Reggie was in England, he and Agatha played
golf nearly every day.

One very warm day they played golf for a little while,
then Agatha said, ‘I'm hot, Reggie! Shall we have a rest?’

They sat under a tree, out of the sun, and talked. Then,
suddenly, Reggie said, ‘I want to marry you, Agatha. Did
you know that? Perhaps you did. But you are still very
young, and—’

‘No, I'm not!’said Agatha, ‘Not very young. ’

*Of course, a pretty girl like you could marry anybody,’
said Reggie,

‘I don't think 1 want to marry anybody,’ Agatha said.
‘I—vyes, I think I'd like to marry you!’

‘I have to go back to Hong Kong in ten days’ time, ’ said
Reggie. ‘And I'll be there for two years. But when I come
back, if there isn’t anybody ...’

‘There won’t be anybody, ’said Agatha.

So Reggie went back to Hong Kong,

Agatha wrote letters to him, and he wrote to her. It was
all agreed. When Reggie came home again, they would get

married.
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3
Tea at the railway station

O n October the 12th, 1912, when Agatha was

twenty-two, she went to a dance at the home of
Lord and Lady Clifford. They lived near Chudleigh, twelve
miles from Torquay, and there were many young people
there for Agatha to talk to.

During the evening a young army officer came up to her.

‘Will you dance with me?” he asked Agatha.

‘Me?’ said Agatha, ‘Oh, yes, all right, ’

He was tall and good-looking, with friendly blue eyes,
and his name was Archibald Christie. Agatha liked him im-
mediately. They danced together many times that evening,
and Archie told her his plans..

‘I want to fly,” he said, ‘and I'm trying to get into the
Royal Flying Corps. ’

‘How exciting!’said Agatha.

A week later, she was having tea with some friends at a
house opposite Ashfield, her home, when there was a tele-
phone call for her. It was her mother.

‘Come home, will you, Agatha?’said Clara. ‘ There’s a
young man here. He’s just arrived and I'm giving him tea. 1
don’t know him, and I think he wants to see you. ’

Agatha had to leave her friends and hurry home, so she

was not very pleased. But when she got home, she found

12




