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BBenenne

Kuura mns urenms «Deadheads and other crime stories» mo
yuebHoi mucuuruinHe «lIpakTudeckuil Kypc aHTIHICKOTO SI3BIKa» JUIS
CTYACHTOB O4YHOW M 3aouHoll (opM oOyueHHs 1O HampaBICHHUIO
noaroroBku 45.03.01 «®Dwumosiorus» CoOCTaBlICHA COIIACHO Y4YeOHOMH
nporpamme JIyraHCcKOro HallMOHAJNIBHOTO yHHBepcuTeTa uMeHH Tapaca
IlTeBueHKoO.

Henbto kHUTK sBiIsAETCS (POPMUPOBAHUE Yy CTYIEHTOB HAaBBIKOB U
YMEHMH CaMOCTOSITEIBHOTO UYTEHUS M IEpPeBOJa OpPHUTHMHAIBHBIX
AHIJION3BIYHBIX TEKCTOB, YMEHMS OBICTPO HAXOAMTh HEOOXOAUMYIO
MHpOpMaLUIO, BeCTH Oecelbl C HCIOJIb30BAHHEM COOTBETCTBYIOLICH
TEPMHHOJIOTHH ¥ TPAMMATHYECKHUX CTPYKTYP.

Kuura paccumtana Ha KOMIUIEKCHOE OBJAJ€HHE CTYACHTAMHU
npeasaraemMoro marepuana. Ilo oxkoHuaHWm pabOTBl y CTYIEHTOB
JOJDKeH c(OpPMHUPOBATHCS CIOBAapHBIM 3amac  0O0IIEeyNOTPeOUTEIbHOM
JIEKCUKH, BOKAOyJIsip CIELUaJbHBIX TEPMHUHOB M CJIOBOCOYETAHUIL.
CTyneHThl TOKHBI YMETh YUTAaTh M TIOHUMAaTh OCHOBHOE COJIEp)KaHHE
WHOCTPAHHOTO TEKCTa; [IeNaTh yCTHBIN, MPSIMON M OOPaTHBIN MEPEBO]
TEKCTa; MOHUMATh Ha CITyX WHOCTPAHHBIH SI3bIK U pearupoBaTh B opme
MOHOJIOTa, AUAJIOTA U ITOJIAJIOTA.

Knaura cocrout u3 6 uactei, Kakaas W3 KOTOPBIX TPEICTABISAET
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co0Ol MaTepuan sl CaMOCTOSITENbHOH paOOThI; BKIIOYAET TEKCTHI
M3BECTHBIX aHTIIMHCKUX aBTOPOB AETEKTHBHOTO aHpa (Aptyp Konan
Hoitn, Pumxunansa Xuwn). K kakaoMy TEKCTy Aal0Tcs pa3HOoOOpa3HbIe
YOpaXXHEHUS IS 3aKpeIIeHHS W KOHTPOIISI YCBOGHHUS Marepuana, a
TaKKe JIJIS1 BBITOTHEHUS CO/IeP KaTeIbHBIX JJOTMUECKUX 3aJaHHH.

Kawnra g gareHust cocraBieHa JIOTUYHO, MOCIEA0BATEFHOCTD
TEKCTOB, IMpeIaraeMbIX JJIs M3y4deHHs, HalpaBieHa Ha KadeCTBEHHOE
YCBOGHHE OPHUTHHAIBHOTO aHTJIOSI3BIYHOrO MaTepuana. lIpaBoBas
JEeKCUKa  BBOJOUTCS ~ TeMaTW4HO.  D(PPEeKTHBHOCTH  yCBOEHUS
obecrieurBaeTCsl MOBTOPEHUEM MaTepHalia B paMKaxX U3y4YeHHUs KaxI0ro
OTJIENBHOTO TEKCTA.

PanponaneHas W 4eTkasd ~— opraHusanus — paboThl ¢
NPEJIOKEHHBIM MaTepHajoM KHUTH OyIET CocoOCTBOBAaTH HE TOJBKO
YCHEIIHOMY YCBOEHHIO CHEIMAbHOW JIEKCUKH, HO ¥ TIOBBIIIEHHIO
MOTHUBallUMU K YTCHHIO XyJIO)KeCTBeHHOfI JIMTEpATypbl Ha AHTIIMHCKOM

SA3BIKE.



MURDER

There was a murder in a flat in central London last week. The
body, lying on the floor, was found by the cleaner the following
morning. The police were called and arrived soon afterwards. The door
had been locked from the inside and the keys were found in the dead
man’s pocket. There were French windows leading onto a balcony
which was shared with the next flat. It was on the first floor, and an
agile man could easily have climbed up onto it. There was an office
block on the other side of the narrow street.

The man had been hit over the head with something heavy. The
time of death was estimated at about 7.30 the previous evening. A
photograph of a young girl on a beach was found next to the body. The
picture was not very clear, but it might be a clue. The only other
interesting thing found was a note written in capitals. It read “EXPECT
ME ABOUT 8.” The note and the envelope it had obviously been in
were on the desk. The writer had been careful to leave no fingerprints on
the letter, but there were two sets on the envelope. One belonged to the
dead man. The others were checked, but there was no record.

The murdered man, who was called Michael Baines, had only
moved in two days before, so the neighbors couldn’t be expected to be
much help. However, the occupants of all the flats in the block were
questioned, and shown copies of the photograph. None of them
recognized the girl and none of them knew anything about the dead
man. No one had been seen entering the flat since he arrived. No one
had been working in the offices opposite after 6 p.m.

When the inspector in charge received all the reports that
evening, he suddenly became suspicious of the man who lived next door
to Baines. He said that he had been in all evening, but had been
watching television and had heard nothing. The inspector sent a
policeman round again with a different copy of the photograph. The
policeman gave him the photograph to look at again while he quickly
inspected the flat. He thanked him and left.



That evening Baines’s neighbor was arrested for murder. How
did the police know it was him?

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text “Murder”:

yOUICTBO; TEJO, JIeXkKAIllee Ha TOIy; TeJIo, ObUIO HAWACHO YOOpPIIUIIEH;
OblIa BRI3BAHA TTOJIMINS; OKHA, BRIXOSIINE Ha OAJKOH; MEPBBIA ATaXK;
TTOIBAKHBIN YEeNIOBEeK; 3aJie3Th/B300paThCs; aIMHUHUCTPATHBHOE
30aHHE; YOApUTh IO TOJIOBE;, YCTAHOBUTL BpEMsS CMEPTH; PAIOM C
TEJIOM; OHa MOIJIa TIOCHY)XHTh JOKa3aTeIhCTBOM; 3aIiCKa, OblIa
HaIMCcaHa NPONHCHBIME OYKBaMH; OTIIEYATKH TANbIEB; HE ObLIO
JIAHHBIX; TIepeexajl Ha KBapTUPY JIBa JIHSA Ha3aJl; OT COCEICH HeNb3s
OBLIIO JKIATh TOMOIIM; ONPOCHIIM JKUTENICH KBapTHUP; TJIaBHBIN
WHCTIEKTOP; PamnopT/IOKIa; OH BHE3aIlHO  CTall TOA03pPEeBaTh
MYKYHMHY, JKUBYIIETO 0 COCEJCTBY; OH OBLI JJOMa BECh Beuep; JIpyras
konwus ¢ororpaduu; ObLT apecTOBaH 3a yOUICTBO.

Task 2.Choose the right answer - a, b, ¢ or d:
1. There was a murder in a flat in central London...
a) a year ago; b) on Monday; c) last week; d) the previous night.

2. The body was found ... after the murder.
a) immediately; b) a very long time; c) the following morning;
d) the day.

3. ... had probably locked the door
a) The cleaner; b) The murderer; c) Michael Baines; d) The police.

4. Baines’s flat had...
a) its own balcony; b) part of the balcony; c) a balcony which was
shared with the next flat; d) no balcony.

5. This balcony...



a) was high up with a good view; b) overlooked the garden;
c) overlooked an office block; d) was on the other side of the
street.

6. There was found ... written in capitals.
a) a note; b) a newspaper; c) a piece of paper; d) a pack of
cigarettes.

7. The fingerprints were found on...
a) just the envelope; b) the envelope and the letter; c) just the
photograph; d) the table.

8. ... gave the police useful information.
a) Nobody; b) Baines’s friends; ¢) The cleaner; d) The murderer.

9. The inspector in charge ... all the reports.
a) threw away; b) received; c) lost; d) read out loud.

10. The inspector in charge became suspicious of the man...

a) who worked in the office block; b) who was on the pho-
tograph; c¢) who came to see him; d) who lived next door to
Baines.

11. The neighbors said that he had been ... all the evening.
a) out; b) in; ¢) at the concert; d) in the restaurant.

12. Baines’s neighbor was given ... to look at.
a) a letter; b) the photograph; c) a newspaper; d) the report.

13. ... Baines’s neighbor was arrested for murder.
a) In two days; b) Much time later; ¢) That evening d) Next day.

Task 3. Answer the questions to the text “Murder”:
1. What happened in central London last week?

2. Who found the body?

3. Was the police called afterwards?



4. Did the police arrive soon?

5. Had the door been locked from the inside?

6. Where were the keys found?

7. On which floor was the dead man’s flat?

8. With what had the man been hit?

9. When was the time of death estimated?

10. What was found next to the body?

11. Where was the note found?

12. What was written in the note?

13. The note was in an envelope, wasn’t it?

14. Where were the fingerprints found?

15. Whom did these fingerprints belong to?

16. What was the dead man’s name?

17. When did he move in?

18. His neighbors didn’t know him well, did they?

19. Were they questioned by the police?

20. Could the neighbors help the police?

21. Why did the inspector become suddenly suspicious?

22. Did the man say that he had been in all the evening?

23. What had he been doing all the evening?

24. Did the police give the man a different copy of the
photograph to look in?

26. What did he leave on the photograph?

27. Were his fingerprints the same as on the other side of the
envelope?

28. He was arrested for murder that very evening wasn’t he?
29. How did the police know who was the murderer?

Solution: The police got the neighbor’s fingerprints on the second copy
of the photograph. These were the same as the other on the envelope.
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“ELEMENTARY, MY DEAR WATSON?”

In Devon, a valuable race horse, Silver Blaze, had
disappeared; its trainer, John Straker, was found dead.

Silver Blaze was due to run in an important race in a few
days’ time. On the night he disappeared, a stable boy was
guarding him. The boy had a dog with him, and two other boys
were sleeping above the stable.

A girl who was taking the boy his supper saw a stranger
near the stables. She ran back to the house to get help, and the
stranger ran away. The stable boy said that the stranger had
asked him if Silver Blaze would really win the race. The boy
said he hadn’t opened the stable door.

At about midnight, John Straker, the horse’s trainer, told
his wife he was still worried about the horse. He went out,
towards the stables, taking a sharp doctor’s knife with him.

The next morning, the stable door was opened. The horse
had gone, and the stable boy was unconscious. Opium was found
in his food. Usually, you can taste opium, but he had strong
curry for supper, and that had hidden the taste.

John Straker was found out on Dartmoor. He was dead,
his head crushed. His coat was hanging over a bush. Near him
there was his knife, and a scarf which was recognized as the
stranger’s.

The police found and arrested the stranger, a Mr.
Simpson. They said he had drugged the boy, stolen the horse and
killed Straker. Simpson denied it all, and they still didn’t know
where the horse was.

Colonel Ross, the horse’s owner, then sent a telegram to
Sherlock Holmes, asking him to find the horse. Holmes and his
friend, Dr. Watson, were at their flat in Baker Street, in London.
They had read the whole story in the newspapers. Holmes took
no notice of the telegram, saying that Silver Blaze was obviously
loose on Dartmoor, and would soon be found.
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Two days later, Holmes realized he was mistaken, and he
and Dr. Watson took a train to Tavistock, in Devon. They went
to the place on Dartmoor where Straker’s body was found.
There, Holmes found a match. Then they searched the moor a
while, and finally found the tracks of Silver Blaze. Some of the
hoof prints were alone, pointing towards Colonel Ross’s stables;
others had the footprints of a man with them, and pointed
towards another stable.

Holmes and Watson talked to the owner there, and he
finally admitted that he had seen Silver Blaze loose, taken him
home and hidden him. He wanted his own horse to win the race.
He said he knew nothing about the murder.

Now, said Dr. Watson, the mystery was over. The police
had found the murderer, and they had found the horse. Sherlock
Holmes didn’t agree. When they went back to Colonel Ross’s
stables, Holmes asked if there was anything wrong with any
animals on the farm. A farm-worker said that three of the sheep
had gone lame.

Did the police arrest the right man? When you have
thought about it, see what Sherlock Holmes decided.

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text “Elementary. My Dear Watson”:
HCHHAasA CKaKOBasd JIOIA[b; HMCYUC3aTb, TPCHCP OBLII Haﬁ)leH MepTBBIM;

YyYacTBOBAaTh B CKAYKaX; KOHIOX CTOPOXKHII €€; KOHIOIIHS; HE3HAKOMEII,
MOJYYUTh TTOMOIIIB; YOEKall; BRIUTPAET CKAaYKH; ABEPh KOHIOIIHU Obla
OTKPBITA; OKOJIO TIOJYHOUYH; OH OECITOKOMJICS O JIOIIAJN; OCTPBIH HOX;
KOHIOX OBl 0Oe3 Co3HaHWs; ObUT OOHApY)XEH OINHUYM; BKYC OINHyMa
MOXKHO TIOYYBCTBOBATh, Ha Y)KHH; U 3TO OTOWJIO BKyC (OmIHyMa); €ro
rojiopa ObUIa pa3dWTa; €ro MaJbTO BUCEIO Ha KycTe; ObUT OIMO3HAH;
NOJNWIHUsL apectoBasia mucTepa CHUMIICOHA; TOBOPHIIM, OH IOJMEIIA
HApKOTHK B TUIIY KOHIOXA; YKPaJ JIOMIA](h; OH BCE OTPHUIAN, BIaJIeell
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JIOWIA/IM; HE OOpaTHJI HUKAKOTO BHMMAaHUS Ha TEJIErpaMMy; OYECBHIIHO;
XO0JaMC TOHSJI, YTO OH OIIMOCS; Cel Ha IOoe3d, OHH o0OcaeAoBaIu
3a00JI0YEHHBIA Y9aCTOK W OOHAPYXKUIIN CJEJBI;, CIIEABI MOIKOB; CIIEIbI
YeNIOBEKa; HENPUBSA3aHHBIN; IPUBEI JIONIAIh JOMOW; OH HUYErO HE 3HAJ
00 yOwiicTBEe; TpHM OBIBI 3aXpOMaJIH; CaMO3AIlHTa; CAENaTh JIOIMAIb
XpOMOIi; CAeNaTh ONEpaIfio JIOMAIH;, CIyTHIBaTh HOTH JIOIIAJIH;
JIOWIA/Ib UCITYTANIaCh, YAapHUIia HOTOM (JIATHYJA); OH MOCTABWII JICHBIU HA
JIPYTYIO JIOIIATb.

Task 2.Choose the right answer - a, b, ¢:
1. In Devon, a valuable race horse...
a) had disappeared; b) was Killed; c) was sold.

2. On the night the horse disappeared a stable boy...
a) was cleaning him; b) was guarding him; c) was teaching him.

3. Near the stables a girl saw...
a) a stranger; b) the trainer of the horse; c) a sportsman.

4. At about midnight, the horse’s trainer went towards the stables,
taking...

a) a newspaper with him; b) a pistol with him; c¢) a sharp doctor’s knife
with him.

5. The next day, the stable door was opened and the horse...
a) had gone; b) was dead; ¢) was in the stable.

6. John Straker was found...
a) unconscious; b) dead; c) drunk.

7. Near him was the stranger’s scarf and...
a) his knife; b) his notebook; c) his cap.

8. The police arrested the stranger, but he...
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a) said he had killed the horse; b) denied it all; ¢) agreed to buy the
horse.

9. Sherlock Holmes and his friend Dr. Watson read the whole story in
the newspaper and...
a) took the train to Tavistock, in Devon; b) went to the theatre; ¢) went
to the police station.

10. They searched the moor and found the tracks of Silver Blaze
pointing...
a) to the east; b) towards Colonel Ross’s stables; c) to the church.

11. Colonel Ross was...
a) a teacher of English; b) the murderer; c) the owner of the horse.

12. He had found his horse loose on Dartmoor and..
a) had taken him home and hidden him; b) had killed him; c) had sold
him.

13. The horse was taken from the stables by...
a) its trainer John Straker; b) the stable boy; c) the stranger.

14. John Straker wanted to practice an operation...
a) on his dog; b) on his sheep; c¢) on his horse’s leg.

15. He found the stranger’s scarf near the stables and decided...
a) to tie the horse’s legs with it; b) to present it to his wife; ¢) to return it
to the stranger.

16. He wanted to lame the horse which he trained because...

a) he became mad; b) had bet money on another horse; ¢) the owner of
the horse asked him to do it.
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Task 3. Change the words given in brackets from Russian into
English:

1. In Devon a (uennas) race horse had disappeared.

2. On the night he disappeared a (komrox) was guarding him.

3. A girl who was taking the boy his supper saw a (mesmaxomer) near
the (koHrormHs).

4. At about (mommous), John Straker, the horse’s (Tpenep), went out,
towards the stables, taking a (octpsrit) doctor’s knife.

5. The next morning the horse had gone and John Straker was found
(MepTBBbIi).

6. Near him was his (zox) and a (urapd) which was recognized as the
stranger’s.

7. The (momumms) found and arrested the stranger.

8. Holmes and his friend Dr. Watson had read (Bcto 3ty ucroputo) in the
newspapers.

9. They went to the place and finally found the (cmensr) of the horse
pointing (mo Hampasienuto k) Colonel Ross’s stables.

10. He (8 xonre xonmos) admitted that he had seen Silver Blaze loose
and had taken him home.

11. Straker wanted to practice an (omeparust) on the horse’s leg.

12. But Sliver Blaze (ucnyranacs), kicked back and killed him.

13. Straker wanted (cmemate xpomoii) the horse because he (mocrasmn
JIeHbru) on another horse.

Task 4. Answer the questions to the text “Elementary. My Dear
Watson”:

1. Who had disappeared in Devon?

2. What was the name of the horse?

3. Was Silver Blaze due to run in an important race?

4. Who was guarding him on that night?

5. Whom did the girl see near the stables?

6. The horse’s trainer told his wife that he was worried about the horse,
didn’t he?

7. Where did he go?

8. What did he take with him?

9. Where was John Straker found?
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10. Was he dead?

11. What was found near him?

12. Why did the police arrest the stranger?

13. Who sent a telegram to Sherlock Holmes?

14. What did he ask him to do?

15. Did Holmes and Dr. Watson research the moor?

16. What did they find finally?

17. Why did they talk to the owner of the horse?

18. What did he admit?

19. Why did Straker want to practice an operation on the horse’s leg?
20. Did the horse become frightened?

21. The horse became frightened and killed Straker, didn’t he?
22. Why did Straker want to lame the horse?

Solution: If Simpson, the stranger, had drugged the stable boy, he
was very lucky. He couldn’t know that there was curry for
supper. And how did he put the drug in the food?

The two boys sleeping hadn’t woken up. So the dog hadn’t
barked. So the dog knew the thief.

Who carries a doctor’s knife for self-defense? A knife
like that is for something difficult — like making a horse lame.

Someone who isn’t a doctor would have to practice an
operation on a horse’s leg — perhaps he would practice on some
sheep.

A man who hangs his coat on a bush, and strikes a match,
isn’t chasing thieves. He’s going to do something difficult; like
operating on a horse.

The scarf? Straker must have found it near the stables,
and decided to tie the horse’s legs with it. Silver Blaze became
frightened, kicked back, and killed Straker.

Why would Straker want to lame a horse which he
trained? Because he had bet money on another horse.

Elementary, my dear Watson!
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THE GLOVE
' Paril

James Dunne hung by his fingertips from the windowsill and
after a moment dropped noiselessly to the ground. He looked about him
hurriedly. The house was on the outskirts of the town, well back from
the road. It was almost two o’clock and the night was dark. There was
little likelihood of his meeting anybody at that time. On the whole he
was perfectly secure. As he ran silently across the lawn he could not
help marveling at his own nerve. He had committed burglaries in those
far-off days before he had blossomed forth as a respectable jeweler in
the little town of Brampton, but those days were far distant. Behind him
lay ten years of law-abiding respectability. The hand that reached up to
grasp the top of the wall was as steady as a rock. He could even think
calmly of the still thing which had once been Richard Strong and which
now lay in an ever-widening crimson pool in the room which he had just
left. He had not intended to commit murder, but circumstances had
rendered it inevitable. His troubles had begun when an old prison
acquaintance had recognized him again. Blackmail followed. Dunne’s
business was prosperous, but the blackmailer’s ever-increasing demands
were a drain greater than he could bear.

He tried to supplement his resources by gambling, only to
plunge more deeply into the mire, until finally ruin stared him in the
face. At his wit’s end he turned to his old trade. Richard Strong was a
retired solicitor, with more than a local reputation as a collector of
antiques, and he was believed to possess ancient gold ornaments of
fabulous value. Dunne at that time was purchasing gold, old rings,
brooches and so on, and melting them down; therefore the proceeds of a
burglary of Strong’s house could be disposed of safely and lucratively.
It was an easy matter to break into the house. He knew the room in
which the collection was kept, and all that had to be done was to climb a
drainpipe for a few feet to reach a window. In Brampton it was not
thought necessary to take precautions against burglars. When Dunne had
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stuffed his pockets with the gold ornaments, of which there were many
in the room, they held a small fortune.

He was preparing to go when he heard a gasp behind him; he
swung round to find that the door of the room had opened and that
Strong himself was standing in front of him. ‘Dunne! — it was the only
word Strong uttered. Dunne had been glancing at an oriental knife of
curious workmanship. He still held it in his hand, and almost without
thinking, lunged at Strong; all was over. Dunne dragged the body into
the room, closed the door, switched off the light, drew back the curtains,
and left as he had come, through the window.

He felt no remorse. 'T could do nothing else,” he told himself.
“He recognized me, and it was that or prison.” He recalled the look of
surprise on Strong’s face and actually smiled. He really did not think
that he had anything with which to reproach himself. Strong’s death was
necessary for his own safety, and there was no alternative to what he
had done. “In any case, he was an old man with only a few more years
to live.”

He felt safe. Who would suspect the dull, middle-aged jeweler
of murder and robbery? He had left no clue. He had met nobody, either
going or coming. The little main street was deserted and in complete
darkness as he let himself into his house by the side-door. He lived
alone in the house. His bedroom was at the back, but before switching
on the electric light he pulled down the blind and drew the heavy
curtains across the window. Then he fumbled in his pocket and pulled
out a glove. With a look of surprise he searched the pocket again, and
not finding what he sought, plunged his hand into all his other pockets,
fumbling amongst the gold articles with which they were filled. The
latter he did not take out. For some strange reason he feared to look at
them, and he did not intend to empty his pockets of them until he was
ready to place them in the crucible in the little room behind the shop
downstairs. Finally he abandoned the search and stood in the middle of
the room, his face a white mask of sheer horror.

(to be continued)
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VOCABULARY
he could not help — on ne moz ne
ruin stared him in the face — emy yepoorcano pasopenue
At his wit’s end — He 3nas, umo oeramo
they held a small fortune —onu cocmasnsnu yenoe cocmosinue
he swung round to find that the door of the room had opened —
OH NOBEPHYICS U YBUOCIL, YMO 08ePb KOMHAMbL OMKPHLIACH
e curious workmanship — ussmuynas paboma

M
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Read and translate the following word-expressions into
Russian:

the outskirts of the town; the town of Brampton; a respectable jeweler;
far distant days; to intend; to commit murder; troubles; an old prison
acquaintance; blackmail; prosperous; ever-increasing demands; ruin
stared him in the face; at his wit’s end; antiques; ornaments of fabulous
value; a burglar; to break ,into the house; to stuff his pockets; a small
fortune; to utter a word; to glance; oriental; curious workmanship; to
hear a gasp; to lunge at; to drag the body; to draw back the curtains; to
feel remorse; to reproach himself; to feel safe; clew; to pull down the
blind; to fumble in the pocket; to search the pocket; to abandon the
search.

Task 2. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text “The Glove”:
Ha OKpauHe TropoJia; MOYTCHHBIN IOBEHP; AJICKUE THU; HAMEPEBAThHCS;

COBEPIIUTh YOMHCTBO; HEHNPUSATHOCTHU; CTaphlii 3HAKOMBII IO TIOPHME;
IIaHTaX; MPOLBETAIOIIEE /eJ0; BCE BO3pacTaioliye TpeOOBaHUS; eMy
yIpoXkajo pa3opeHHe; He 3HaTb, YTO JIeJIaTh; CTAPUHHbIE BEIH; 30J10Tasl
LIEPKOBHAsA yTBaph CKa30YHOW IIEHHOCTH; HOYHAs Kpa)ka CO B3JIOMOM;
BOPBAThCA B JIOM; HAOWTh KapMaHBI; OHU COCTaBJISUIN 1IEJI0€ COCTOSTHUE;
MPOM3HECTH CJIOBO; XPHUIl; HAHECTH yJap; TAallUTh TENO; 3aJBHHYTH
LITOPBI; YYBCTBOBAThH YIPHI3EHUE COBECTH; YIPEKaTh ce0sl; 1yBCTBOBATH
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ceOst B 0€30MaCHOCTH; OCTaBJSITh YUKW, OIYCTUTh JKaJFO3W;
OIIYTBIBATh KAPMaHbI, 0OBICKUBATH CBOW KapPMaHBI, IPEKPATUTH TIOUCK.

Task 3.Choose the right answer - a, b, ¢:

1. James Dunne lived in...

a) the little town of Brampton; b) on the outskirts of the town;
c¢) in a small village.

2. He was...

a) a policeman; b) a retired solicitor; c) a respectable jeweler.

3. In the far-off days he...
a) committed burglaries; b) possessed ancient gold ornaments;
¢) was a businessman.

4. His troubles had begun when an old prison acquaintance ...
and blackmail followed.
a) had helped him; b) had killed him; c¢) had recognized him.

5. Finally ruin stared him in the face and he...
a) left the town; b) turned to his old trade; c) started collecting
antiques.

6. He intended ... Richard Strong,
a) to rob; b) to kill; c) to surprise.

7. When he broke into the room Mr. Strong was at home and
Dunne had...

a) to leave the house; b) to commit murder; c¢) to ask for a cup of
tea.

8. Strong’s death was necessary for his own safety and he felt...
a) nothing; b) happy; c) no remorse.

9. When he returned home safely he fumbled in his pocket and...

a) pulled out a glove; b) pulled out a newspaper; c) found there
much money.
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10. He got terribly frightened when he found...
a) both gloves; b) only one glove; ¢) much money.

11. His face was a white mask of...
a) horror; b) happiness; ¢) shame.

Task 4. Answer the questions to the text “The Gove”:

1. In what town did James Dunne live?

2. What was he?

3. Was his business prosperous?

4. What was he before he became a respectable jeweler in the
little town of Brampton?

5. Were those days far distant?

6. When did his troubles begin?

7. What followed?

8. The blackmailer’s ever-increasing demands were greater than
he could bear, weren’t they?

9. Did ruin stare him in the face?

10. What did he decide to do at his wit’s end?

11. Whom did he intend to rob?

12. Richard Strong was a collector of antiques, wasn’t he?

13. Did he possess ancient gold ornaments of fabulous value?

14. Was it an easy matter to break into his house? Why?

15. What did Dunne stuff his pockets with when he got into the
room?

16. Did he intend to commit murder?

17. He had been glancing at an oriental knife of curious
workmanship when he heard a gasp behind him, hadn’t he?

18. Did he lunge at Strong without thinking?

19. What did he do with the body?

20. Did he leave as he had come, through the window or through
the door?

21. Did Dunne feel any remorse?

22. Why Strong’s death was necessary for him?

23. He felt safe because he had left no clue, didn’t he?
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24. How did he get home?

25. What did he pull out of the pockets when he returned home?
26. Why did he get frightened when he found only one glove in
his pockets?

27. How did he look like?
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THE GLOVE

Part 11

The other glove was missing! He had found the gloves in his
pocket while in Strong’s house and he had taken them out and placed
them on a table before stowing away his loot. He could have sworn he
had replaced them before his hasty departure, but here was the appalling
fact that one of them was missing — and on the lining was his name and
address! The thought of returning to the house, to the room where
Strong lay so quiet and still, filled him with a kind of superstitious
horror. The memory of the dead man’s upturned face with the queer
look of surprise frozen into perpetuity by death returned to him, and he
gave a little strangled scream. He stood in the middle of the room, his
face white and speckled with drops of perspiration, and his mind a
welter of indecision.

“I can’t do it”, he muttered, “I can’t...”

And then the vision of the scaffold intruded itself. In his
criminal days he had possessed a morbid dread of the scaffold. The old
fear now held him in its grip, stronger a hundredfold that it had ever
been. With lagging footsteps he went out into the dark deserted street.
The journey was like a nightmare. To his disordered imagination every
dark corner concealed a spectre, and once he screamed hoarsely at the
sight of a discarded piece of wrapping-paper which lay across his path.
For a moment it had seemed to him like a corpse lying in a dark pool...

He reached his destination and trembling in every limb he
climbed to the window. The room was in darkness as he had left it, but
he thought he could perceive a darker object on the floor near the door.
He must have light to find the glove, and the switch was near the body.
Calling to his aid all the reserves of his will-power he drew the hangings
across the window and moved across the room. His feet touched
something soft, and he recoiled with a hoarse gasp, his heart pounding
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furiously. His shaking fingers found the switch and the room was
flooded with light.

Richard Strong lay at his feet. He would have given the entire
world to have been able to keep his gaze averted, but the body drew his
eyes irresistibly. He bent forwards, his hand outstretched to touch the
hilt of the knife.

“Put up your hands! Good God! Put up your hands, you
scoundrel!”

He looked up with a scream. The door had opened, and Strong’s
son stood there, covering him with a revolver. Slowly he raised his arms
above his head.

* * %

The inspector who escorted Dunne to the police station was
garrulous and, moreover, appeared to have temporarily that, in the eyes
of the law, an accused man is innocent until he is proved guilty. At any
rate, he assumed Dunne’s guilt, which, considering the evidence is not
surprising.

“Do you know,” he said, “that you are the last man | would
have suspected? If you hadn’t been found in the room with the body and
the loot in your pockets we’d never have thought of you. Unluckily for
you, didn’t get away in time.”

Dunne made no reply. His house was on the way to the police
station, and he asked permission to get an overcoat. The air was chilly,
in that dark hour before the dawn.

“Certainly,” said the inspector, “but we’ll go with you.” He
opened the side door and preceded his prisoner into the hall, two
policemen bringing up the rear. Dunne was thinking that they intended
taking no chances, when his foot touched something on the floor.

He stooped to pick it up and suddenly felt queer. Then the
inspector switched on the light. Dunne looked at the article in his hand.

It was the glove which he thought he had left in the room with
the murdered man and which he had gone back to find!

“Here,” shouted one of the policemen, “hold up, man!”

But Dunne slipped through his hands and fell to the floor.
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VOCABULARY

e He could have sworn — Ou moz 6wt noxscmocs

e stronger a hundredfold that it had ever been — 6o cmo pas
CUbHee, YeM paHbuie

¢ He would have given all the world to have been able to keep his
gaze averted — Ou omodan 6vl 6ce na ceeme 3a mo, 4moowbl
omeecmu enasa

e you are the last man | would have suspected — menvuue ecezo s
Obl 3an0003pusL 8ac

o we’d never have thought of you — mer Hukoz0a 661 nHa eac we

nooymaiu
e they intended taking no chances — owu wne cobupanuce
puckoeanitov
SRR
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Read and translate the following word-expressions into
Russian:

to stow away one’s loot; hasty departure; the appalling fact; lining;
superstitious horror; upturned face; the queer look; perpetuity; strangled
scream; his face speckled with drops of perspiration; his mind a welter
of indecision; a morbid dread of the scaffold; with lagging footsteps;
disordered imagination; to tremble in every limb; to perceive; hangings;
to recoil with a hoarse gasp; his heart pounding furiously; shaking
fingers; the room was flooded with light; irresistibly; to outstretch;
scoundrel; garrulous; an accused; innocent; guilty; evidence; the air was
chilly; the dawn; to precede the prisoner; to feel queer; an article.

Task 2. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text “The Glove”:
BTOpasd pyKaBHYKa HMCUC3JIa; IMOAKIaJIKa, cyeBepHmﬁ yKac; TEMHas

mycras ynuia; 3madoT; KOIIMap; OH XPHUIUIO BCKPUKHYJ, HEHYKHBIH
JTUCT 00EepTOYHON OyMmarw; Tejo;, TeMHas JIyXa; MeCTO Ha3HAYCHUST;
JIPOXKAIUE TATBIBI; BRIKIFOYATEb; CHJIa BOJIU; OH 33JIBUHYJ IOPTHEPHI,
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PYKH BBEpX; IEIWICA B HET0 W3 PEBOJbBEPA; COMPOBOXKIAI,
MOJIMLIEHCKUI Y4acTOK; OKa3aTeNbCTBO; MON03pEeBaTh; HarpabIeHHOE
no0po; OH TOMPOCWJ paspelieHus; OH HACTYNMJI Ha YTO-TO; OH
HATHYJICS U TOHSUT; UHCIIEKTOP BKIIFOUMII CBET.

Task 3.Choose the right answer - a, b, c:

1. The other glove ... and on the lining was his name and address.
a) was in his pocket; b) was missing; c) was in the police station.

2. The thought of returning to the house filled him with...
a) a kind of superstitious horror; b) pleasure; c¢) a kind of suspicion.

3. With lagging footsteps he went out into...
a) the corridor; b) the dark deserted street; ¢) his wife’s room.

4. The journey was like a nightmare and once he screamed hoarsely at
the sight of a...
a) cat; b) policeman; c) discarded piece of wrapping-paper.

5. When he reached his destination he drew the hangings across the
window and his shaking fingers found...
a) a switch; b) a corpse; ¢) a ring.

6. The door had opened, and Strong’s son stood there,...
a) covering him with a revolver; b) reading a paper; c) speaking to the
inspector.

7. His house was on the way to the police station, and he asked
permission...

a) to take the other glove; b) to get an overcoat; c) to speak to the
inspector.

8. When his foot touched something on the floor he ... to pick it up.
a) jumped; b) sat down; c) stooped.
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9. It was the ... which he thought he had left in the room with the
murdered man.
a) glove; b) hat; c) loot.

Task 4. End the following sentences due to the text:

1. The other glove... 2. The thought of returning to the house filled
him... 3. With lagging footsteps he went out... 4. The journey was like
a... 5. He reached his destination and climbed... 6. His shaking fingers
found... 7. The door had opened, and Strong’s son... 8. His house was on
the way to the police station, and he... 9. Dunne was thinking that they
intended taking no chances, when his foot...........

10. It was the glove which he....... 11. Dunne slipped through his hands

Task 5. Answer the questions to the text “The Gove”:

1. What was missing?

2. Could Dunne have sworn he had replaced gloves before his hasty
departure?

3. The thought of returning to the house filled him with a kind of
superstitious horror, didn’t it?

4. Did he go out into the dark deserted street with lagging footsteps?

5. What was this journey like?

6. What did he do when he reached this destination?

7. Did he draw the hangings across the window?

8. His shaking fingers found the switch, didn’t they?

9. Was the room flooded with light?

10. Whom did he see when he switched on the light?

11. Was Strong’s son covering him with a revolver?

12. Who escorted Dunne to the police station?

13. Was his house on the way to the police station?

14. What permission did Dunne ask?

15. Did his foot touch anything when he entered his house?

16. What was it?
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THE SPECKLED BAND

Part 1

An Early Morning Visitor for Holmes

For many years, | was a good friend of Sherlock Holmes, the
famous private detective. During this time, Holmes solved many
unusual mysteries but perhaps one of the most unusual was the mystery
of the Speckled Band.

The story began in April, 1883. At that time, Holmes and | were
sharing an apartment in Baker Street, in London. One morning, | woke
up very early. To my surprise, Holmes was standing beside my bed. He
was already dressed.

“What’s happened, Holmes?” I asked. “Is there a fire?”

“No, Watson,” replied Holmes. “A client has just arrived. A
young lady is waiting downstairs. She seems very worried and upset. |
think she has something important to tell me. This could be an
interesting case, Watson. That's why I woke you up”.

“I'll come at once,” I said.

I was very interested in Holmes' cases. My friend was a very
clever detective. | very much admired his work. So | dressed quickly
and went downstairs with Holmes. The Lady was waiting in our sitting
room. She was dressed all in black. Over her face she wore a veil.

“Good morning, madam,” said Holmes. “I'm Sherlock Holmes
and this is Dr Watson, my friend and helper.” Holmes shut the door and
turned to the lady. “You're shivering, madam,” he said. ““You must be
cold. Sit near the fire and I'll get you some hot coffee.”

The lady moved nearer the fire. Then she said, “it isn't the old
which makes me shiver.”

“What is it, then?”

“It's fear, Mr. Holmes. It's terror.”

As she spoke, the lady raised her veil. We saw at once that she
was very frightened. Her eyes were like the eyes of a terrified animal.
She was a young woman, about thirty years old, but her hair was already
turning grey with worry.

Holmes looked at the lady carefully. Then he leant forward and
touched her arm.
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“Don't be afraid,” he said kindly. “I'm sure we can help you. But
first, please tell us your story.”

“Mr. Holmes,” said our visitor, “I know I'm in terrible danger.
Please tell me what to do!”

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

pacKpeITh ~ TaliHy, pacCcTpaMBaThbCs, OCCIOKOUTHCS, OIMACHOCTH,
HAaKJIOHSATHCA BIIEpEM, APOXKATh, YACTHBIN JETEKTUB, HEOOLIYHBINA NIEIIO,
KJIUEHT, UHTEPECHBIN ClTydaid, yBIEKaThCs, TOCTh, Y>KAC, MPUKACATHCA,
Byam,, CeabIC BOJIOCHI.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Who is:

(a) Sherlock Holmes?

(b) Dr. Watson?

2. Why did Sherlock Holmes wake up Dr. Watson?
3. Why was the lady shivering?

4. What was unusual about the lady's hair?

Part 2
Miss Stoner Begins Her Story

“I'm listening carefully,” said Holmes. So the lady began her
story.

“My name,” she said, “is Helen Stoner. My father was an officer
in the Indian army. But he died when | was a baby. After his death, my
mother, my sister Julia and | continued to live in India. My sister Julia
and I were twins. When Julia and | were only two years old, my mother
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married again. She married a man called Dr. Grimesby Roylott. So Dr.
Roylott became our stepfather.”

“Tell me about Dr. Roylott,” said Holmes.

“In the past, Dr. Roylott's family was very rich,” said Miss
Stoner. “But, as the years went by, they lost all their money. Now Dr.
Roylott has only a large, old house and a small piece of land. The house
is called Stoke Moran. I'm living at Stoke Moran with Dr. Roylott now.
When my stepfather was young, he studied medicine. After he became a
doctor, he went to India. That's where he met my mother and later
married her. My mother was a rich woman,” went on Miss Stoner. “She
had a private income. Every year, she received a sum of about one
thousand pounds from her bank. When she married Dr. Roylott, an
agreement was made about this money.”

“What was this agreement?”” asked Holmes.

“If my mother died,” replied Miss Stoner, “Dr. Roylott would
inherit her income. After her death, he would receive one thousand
pounds every year. But if my sister or I married, some of the one
thousand pounds would go to us instead. We would receive part of the
money.”

“I see,” said Holmes.

“After some years, we returned to England from India,”
continued Miss Stoner. “But soon after we got back, my mother was
killed in an accident. At first, all our neighbors at Stoke Moran were
friendly with my stepfather. They were very happy that someone from
the Roylott family was living at Stoke Moran again. But my stepfather
didn't want to make friends with anyone. Whenever he went out, he
quarreled with somebody. He is a very bad-tempered man and gets
angry quickly. Soon, all our neighbors were afraid of him.”

“Didn't he have any friends at all?”” asked Holmes.

“His only friends were gypsies,” said Miss Stoner. “These
gypsies move round the country in bands. Dr. Roylott allows these
gypsies to camp on his land. Dr. Roylott is also very fond of Indian
animals. Two of these - a cheetah and a baboon were sent to him from
India. They run around freely over his land. Everyone is terrified of
these dangerous animals. So Julia and | became more and more

30



unhappy,” went on Miss Stoner. “No servants wanted to live at Stoke
Moran so we had to do all the work. When Julia died . . .”

“Your sister is dead, then?” asked Holmes. At once, he became
very interested. “Yes,” said Miss Stoner. “She was to be married. The
date had been fixed for the wedding. But two weeks before her wedding
day, Julia died.”

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

ONM3HENbI, TIOKEHUTHCS, ONPEACTUTh JaTy, OTYAM, OIIAacCHEIE
JKMBOTHBIE, LbITAHE, MMABUAH, YYaCTOK 3€MJIM, pa3pellaTb, HECUACTHBIN
cly4dail, Jarepb, 3JI0OM, U3y4aTb MEIULHMHY, JOXOA, JOTOBOD,
HACJIeJIOBATh, MOMyYNUTh YacCTh JIEHET, BEPHYTHCS, YOUBATh, CCOPUTHCS,
cocequ, MO3BOIIATE, Tenap/, MyraTh, CIyra, cBaan0a.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What was Helen Stoner's sister's first name?

2. When the two young girls were only two years old, what did their
mother do?

3. Where did Dr. Roylott live?

4. When Mrs. Roylott died, what would happen to her money?

5. What happened to Mrs. Roylott?

6. Who were Dr. Roylott 's only friends?

7. What kind of animals did Dr. Roylott have?

8. What happened two weeks before Julia's wedding?

Part 3
The Death of Julia
Holmes leant forward excitedly.
“Tell me exactly what happened,” he said.
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“On the night of Julia's death,” said Miss Stoner, “my stepfather
went to his room early. Julia and | were sitting together in my bedroom.
We talked until about eleven o'clock. Then Julia went to bed. All the
bedrooms at Stoke Moran are in the same part of the house. They're all
next to each other, on the ground floor. The door of each bedroom opens
into the same corridor. The windows look out onto the garden. But there
are no doors or windows from one bedroom to the next.”

“I understand,” said Holmes.

“As Julia was leaving my room that evening, she asked a
strange question.”

“Tell me, Helen,” she said, “have you ever heard anyone
whistle in the middle of the night?”

“No,” I said, in surprise. “Why?”

“Because, during the past few nights,” replied Julia, “I have
heard a strange whistle. It's very low and clear. But | don't know where
it comes from.”

“Remember,” I said, “some gypsies are camping near the house.
Perhaps it was one of them whistling at night.”

“You're probably right,” Julia replied. “Anyway, it doesn't
matter. Goodnight.” She smiled at me and closed my door.”

“Did you and Julia always lock your doors at night?” asked
Holmes.

“Yes,” replied Miss Stoner. “We were afraid of the cheetah and
the baboon. They're dangerous animals. We didn't feel safe unless our
doors and windows were locked.”

“Of course,” said Holmes. “Please go on.”

“That night, there was a terrible storm,” continued Miss Stoner.
“The wind was howling and the rain was beating on the window. I
couldn't sleep. Suddenly I heard a dreadful scream. | knew it was Julia. |
jumped out of bed and ran into the corridor. As | opened my door, |
thought I heard a noise. It was a low, clear whistle. Then | heard another
sound. The second sound was like metal clanging against metal. | saw
that my sister's door was open. | stared at it in horror. Suddenly Julia
appeared. She was standing in the doorway. Her face was white with
terror. Her eyes were staring wildly. She was swaying from side to side,
like a drunk person. Then she fell on the floor. Her body moved like

2
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someone in terrible pain. 'Suddenly she screamed these words: "Oh, my
God! Helen! It was the band! The speckled band!" Then she fainted. At
that moment, my stepfather came out of his room. He ran down the
corridor to help Julia. But there was nothing he could do. My stepfather
went to the village to bring another doctor. But before he returned, poor
Julia was dead.”

“How was your sister dressed?”” asked Holmes.

“She was wearing her nightdress. In one hand, she was holding
a box of matches and, in the other, a burnt match.”

“So she had lit a match to see around her,” said Holmes. “That
could be important. Was the cause of her death ever discovered?”

“No,” replied Miss Stoner. “Nobody could find out how she
died. Her body was not marked in any way. The doors and windows of
Julia's room were locked. The chimney was built so that no one could
climb down into the fireplace from the roof. Nobody could get in or out
of her room. So Julia must have been alone in her bedroom.”

“But what about her strange words - "The speckled band?"
asked Holmes. “What do you think she meant?’

“I don't know,” said Miss Stoner. “But perhaps she meant a
band of people. Gypsies were camping near the house. Many of these
gypsies wear handkerchiefs on their heads. These handkerchiefs have a
design of spots or speckles. So perhaps Julia was trying to describe the
band of gypsies.”

Holmes looked doubtful. “Please go on,” he said.

“Julia died two years ago,” said Miss Stoner. “Since her death,
I've been very lonely. But recently, a dear friend of mine asked me to
marry him. We're getting married very soon. But two days ago, some
builders arrived at Stoke Moran. The builders started to knock a hole
through my bedroom wall. So | had to move out of my room and into
Julia's room. I've been sleeping in her bed.”

Miss Stoner stopped for a few moments. Then she said, «Mr.
Holmes, last night, | heard a terrible sound.”

“What was that?” I asked.

“It was a whistle, Dr Watson. A low, clear whistle. The same
sound Julia heard for several nights before she died!”
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While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

B3BOJ'IHOB3HHI>II71, nemeﬁ oTax, BBIINTHU U3 KOMHAaThbl, CBUCT, HCCKOJIBKO
HOYEH, IOJIHOYb, CTPALIHBIA KPHUK, IPOH3UTEIBHO KPUYATh, CTPAHHBIN
BOTIPOC, ITUTaTOYEK, 3BYK, KaMWH, HOYHAs pyOalika, WMETb B BHIY,
necTpad JICHTAa, OMUCHIBATD, COMHI/ITGJ’IBHLIfI, HpI/I6I>ITI:, JABUTATHCA.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Describe the position of the three bedrooms at Stoke Moran.

2. One night, Julia asked Helen a strange question.

(a) What was the question?

(b) What did Helen suggest might be the answer to Julia's question?
3. Why did Julia and Helen always lock their doors at night?

4. When Helen Stoner heard her sister scream, she ran into the corridor.
What two strange noises did she hear?

5. What words did Julia cry out before she fainted?

6. How did Holmes know that Julia had lit a match to see round her?
7. Why was it certain that Julia was alone in her bedroom?

8. What was Helen Stoner's explanation of Julia's strange words?

9. Two strange things had happened at Stoke Moran.

(a) Why did Helen have to move out of her bedroom?

(b) Which bedroom did she move into?

(c) What strange noise did she hear last night?

Part 4
A Dangerous Enemy

Holmes and | looked at each other in astonishment.

“What did you do?” asked Holmes.

“I jumped out of bed and looked around me,” replied Miss
Stoner. “But it was dark and I couldn't see anything. At daylight, I went
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to the station and caught a train to London. | knew | had to see you, Mr.
Holmes. You are the only man who can help me.”

“But I can only help you if you tell me everything,” said
Holmes, “you have not told me everything, Miss Stoner.”

“What do you mean?” asked Miss Stoner, in surprise.

Holmes did not answer. He took hold of Miss Stoner's arm and
pushed back her sleeve. | saw five red marks on her arm. They were the
marks of four fingers and a thumb. Somebody had held Miss Stoner's
arm tightly.

“Your stepfather has hurt you badly,” said Holmes. Miss
Stoner's face became red.

“Dr Roylott is a very strong man,” she said. “He doesn't know
how strong he is.”

Holmes stared into the fire without speaking. | knew he was
thinking hard.

“I need some more information,” he said at last. “But we must
move quickly. |1 want to go to Stoke Moran today and examine the
bedrooms there. But your stepfather must not know about my visit.”

“Dr Roylott has important business in London today,” said Miss
Stoner. “He'll be away from home all day.”

“Excellent!” cried Holmes. “Will you come with me, Watson?”’

“Of course,” I replied.

“Then, Miss Stoner, we'll arrive at Stoke Moran early this
afternoon”.

“I must go now,” said Miss Stoner. “But I feel much happier,
now that I have told you about my troubles. Goodbye.” She pulled her
veil over her face and left the room.

Holmes leant back in his chair.

“Well, Watson,” he said, “this matter is very strange.”

“I don't understand it,” I said. “Helen Stoner's sister, Julia, was
alone in her bedroom. Nobody could get in or out. So how did she die?”

“And what about the whistle in the night?” said Holmes. “And
the dying woman's words about the "speckled band"?”

“I don't know,’ I said. “Perhaps the band of gypsies . . .”
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Suddenly the door of our room was thrown open and a man
appeared. He was so large that his body almost filled the doorway. His
face was red and his eyes were cruel.

The man stared at Holmes. Then he looked at me.

“Which of you is Holmes?” he asked rudely.

“That's my name,” answered my friend quietly.

“Well, I'm Dr. Grimesby Roylott of Stoke Moran,” said the
man. “T know my stepdaughter's been here. I followed her. What has she
been saying to you?”

Holmes was not afraid of the large man. He was not going to tell
Dr. Roylott anything about Helen Stoner's visit. So he said politely,
“The weather is a little cold just now, isn't it?”

“Answer my question!” shouted Dr. Roylott angrily. “What has
my stepdaughter been saying to you? I've heard about you, Holmes.
You're a busybody. You interfere in other people's lives. Well, keep out
of my life. I'm a dangerous man. Look!”

A poker was lying beside the fire. It was made of iron and was
very heavy. Dr. Roylott stepped forward and picked it up. He bent the
poker with his huge hands. Then he threw it back into the fireplace.

“I'm warning you, Holmes. Keep out of my life!” he said again.
Then he left the room.

Holmes began to laugh. “Well,” he said, “perhaps I'm not as
large as Dr. Roylott. But I'm just as strong.”

As he spoke, Holmes picked up the poker and pulled it straight
again.

“Now,” said Holmes, “let's have some breakfast, Watson. Then
| have some business to do. | need more information.”

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

OMacHBI Bpar, YAMBICHHE, PYKaB, KpacHbIE Clepbl, OONBIION majer
(pyku), Kodepra, OTPOMHBIE PYKH, BEXJIMBBIA, NPUYUHHUTL BpeEs,
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CHUJIBHBIA YEITOBEK, BHUMATEIIHFHO CMOTPETh, OCMOTPETh, BAKHOE IO,
MTOSIBIISITHCA, rpyOBbIii, MaTaepuIa, OpocaTn, BMEIIUBATHCS,
MpEeAyIPEKIATh.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What marks did Holmes notice on Helen Stoner's arm?

2. Why did Holmes want to visit Stoke Moran?

3. What did Dr. Roylott tell Holmes to do?

4. Why did Dr. Roylott bend the poker?

5. How did Holmes show that he was as strong as Dr. Roylott?

Part 5
A Visit to Stoke Moran

It was nearly one o'clock before Holmes returned. He looked
excited.

“I've been to Mrs. Roylott's lawyer,” he said. “I've seen her will.
This is what she wanted to happen to her money after her death.

“After her death, Dr. Roylott inherited all of his wife's income.
But if Julia and Helen Stoner married, they would receive a large part of
the income instead.”

“So Dr. Roylott would lose a lot of money,” I said.

“Exactly,” said Holmes. “But now, Watson, we must hurry.
And, please, bring your gun with you.”

We caught a train to Leatherhead, the nearest town to Stoke
Moran. Then we drove along the country lanes to Dr. Roylott's house. It
was a beautiful spring day.

Soon we saw a large house through the trees.

“That's Stoke Moran,” said our driver, pointing at the house.
“The quickest way to get there is through the fields. See, where that lady
18.”

We saw a lady walking towards us. It was Helen Stoner. We
paid the driver and he set off back to Leatherhead. Miss Stoner hurried
forward to meet us.
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“We have plenty of time,” she said. “Dr. Roylott won't return
from London until this evening.”

“We've already met your stepfather,” said Holmes. He told Miss
Stoner about Dr. Roylott's visit. Miss Stoner's face went white.

“So he followed me,” she said. “I’ll never be safe from him.”

“Come,” said Holmes. “Let's examine the bedrooms.”

We walked across the fields to the house. We saw that work was
being done on one wall of the house. This was the wall of Miss Stoner's
bedroom.

“This is strange,’
necessary.”

“No,” said Miss Stoner. “I am sure that the work is not
necessary. It is an excuse to get me to move from my room.”

“Well,” said Holmes, “I want to examine the room you're
sleeping in now — your sister Julia's room.”

The room was small, with a low ceiling and a wide fireplace.
There was some old furniture in the room — a bed, a table and two
chairs. Holmes examined everything carefully.

Suddenly he pointed to a long rope which hung down by the
bed. The end of this rope touched the pillow. The rope looked like a bell
rope for calling a servant. If the person in bed wanted something, they
could pull the rope. The rope would be attached to a bell in another part
of the house. The bell would ring and a servant would come.

“That bell rope looks very new,” Holmes remarked.

“Yes,” replied Miss Stoner. “It was put in only two years ago.”

Holmes pulled the bell-rope. We waited. But nothing happened.
We could not hear a bell ringing anywhere in the house.

“Look,” said Holmes suddenly. “This isn't a real bell-rope. It
doesn't go anywhere. It's attached to a hook on the ceiling.”

We all stared up at the ceiling. Holmes was right. Then | noticed
something else. Near the top of the bell-rope was a tiny opening in the
wall. It looked like a small ventilator. Holmes saw the ventilator too.

“That's strange,” he said. “Air usually comes into a room from
outside, through a ventilator. But this ventilator connects two rooms
inside. I wonder why?”

b}

said Holmes. “I can't see why this work is
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“T don't know,” said Miss Stoner. “But the bell-rope and the
ventilator were put in at the same time.”

“That's very interesting,” said Holmes. “A bell-rope which
doesn't ring a bell and a ventilator which doesn't ventilate. They are both
false. And now, Miss Stoner, I'd like to examine your stepfather's
room.”

We went into Dr. Roylott's room next door. There were a few
pieces of furniture in the room and some books. In the middle of the
floor stood a large iron safe. The safe was locked. Holmes knocked on
the walls of the safe.

“What's in here?” he asked.

“My stepfather's business papers,” replied Miss Stoner.

“There isn't a cat inside?”’

“A cat!” said Miss Stoner, in surprise. “No. What a strange
idea.”

“Well, look,” said Holmes. He pointed to a small saucer of milk
on top of the safe.

“We don't have a cat,” said Miss Stoner. 'But there is the
cheetah. A cheetah is just a big cat.”

“Yes, of course,” said Holmes. “But here's something else.”

A short stick was lying on top of the bed. A thin rope was
attached to this stick. One end of the rope had been tied into a noose. |
looked at the noose. | wondered what it was for.

“Well,” said Holmes. “I think I've seen enough.”

We walked out into the garden. Holmes looked very serious.

“Miss Stoner”, he said at last, “Dr. Watson and I must wait in
your room tonight”.

Miss Stoner and | looked at each other in astonishment.

“Yes,” said Holmes. “Your life is in great danger.”

While Reading

R
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:
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3aBelLIaHue, TEePsITh NEHBIM, OIHECTPENbHOE OpY)KHE, y3Kas I0pora,
CHELINTh, HU3KUM IIOTOJIOK, IJMHHAS BEpeBKa, MeOEb, KPIOK, IETIs,
naJjika, BepeBKa Ui 3BOHKA, BEHTUIIATOP, (DabLINBbIH, )KeJIEe3HbIH ceid,
OJTI0/I1Ie MOJIOKA, TOJI.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. How did Holmes and Watson get to Dr. Roylott's house?
Who was the first person they saw when they arrived?

2. What did Holmes think was very unusual about:

(a) the work being done to Helen's bedroom?

(b) the bell rope in Julia's bedroom?

(c) the ventilator?

3. Why did Holmes ask if there was a cat in the safe?

4. What was strange about the stick lying on the bed?

5. Where did Holmes want to wait that night?

Part 6
Dr. Roylott Returns

“This is my plan, Miss Stoner,” said Holmes. “Listen carefully.
When Dr. Roylott returns, go into Julia’s room, but don’t go to bed.
Wait until you hear Dr. Roylott go to bed. Then put a lamp in the
window. Then go to your own room. You must stay there all night.

“Dr. Watson and I will be watching the house. The lamp in the
window will be a signal for us. When we see the lamp, we’ll come.”

“But where will you be?” asked Miss Stoner.

Holmes pointed to a building through the trees.

“Is that a village inn?”” he asked.

“Yes,” said Miss Stoner.

“Then Dr. Watson and I will wait at the village inn,” said
Holmes. “We can watch your bedroom window from there. Goodbye,
Miss Stoner, and don’t be afraid.”

Holmes and | went to the inn. We paid for a room on the first
floor. From our room, we could see Stoke Moran.
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As it was getting dark, a horse and a carriage came along the
road. | saw Dr. Roylott sitting in the carriage. The carriage went through
the big iron gates at Stoke Moran. Then it drove on, up to the house.

“Watson,” said Holmes, “we may be in great danger tonight.”

“Why do you think we may be in great danger?” I asked. “What
did you see in those rooms?”

“You remember the bell-rope and the ventilator?”

“Yes,” I said. “But I don’t understand why they are important.”

“Both the bell-rope and the ventilator were put into the room
two years ago,” said Holmes. “But they are false. They don’t work. And
something else happened two years ago. Julia Stoner died.”

“Yes,” I said. “But I still don’t see ...”

“Did you notice anything unusual about the bed, Watson?”
asked Holmes.

“No.”

“The bed was fixed to the floor. It cannot be moved. It must
always stay in the same position — next to the bell-rope and under the
ventilator.”

“Holmes!” I cried. “I’m beginning to understand. The person in
the bed cannot escape some terrible danger.”

“Dr. Roylott is a very clever man,” said Holmes. “We’re just in
time to prevent a horrible crime.”

While Reading

e
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

BEpPHYTBCS, CIEAWTh, TOCTHHWIA (CHJIBCKAs), OKUMAX, IKeJe3HbIe
BOpOTAa, TIOMeuaTh, yOeKaTh, MPEIOTBPATUTD, CTPAIIHOE MIPECTYIUICHHUE,
CJIy4uaTbCsd, CUTHAJl, OAHO 1 TO K€ IOJIOKCHUC.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What did Holmes ask Helen Stoner to do when she heard Dr. Roylott
go to bed?
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2. What would Holmes and Watson do when they saw the lamp in the
bedroom window?

3. Holmes told Watson that they might be in great danger that night.

(a) What was unusual about the bell rope?

(b) What was unusual about the ventilator?

(c) What was unusual about the bed?

Part 7
Night of Terror

About eleven o’clock, we saw a light. It was the lamp shining
from the bedroom window.

Holmes jumped up excitedly.

“That’s our signal, Watson,” he said. “Come on!”

We hurried along the road. The yellow light was still shining
from the bedroom window. We went into the garden of Stoke Moran
and walked towards the house.

Suddenly a dark shape ran in front of us. It was like a child with
very long arms. But it was not a child. | felt very afraid.

«What was that, Holmes?”’ I asked.

Holmes laughed quietly.

“It was one of Dr. Roylott's animals,” he said. “That was the
baboon.”

We reached the house and climbed through the window, into
Julia's bedroom. Holmes closed the window. Then he whispered in my
ear.

“We must put out the light, Watson. Dr. Roylott might see the
light through the ventilator.”

I took my gun out of my pocket and put it on the table. Holmes
had brought a long, thin stick with him. He put this stick on the bed. He
put a box of matches beside the stick. I put out the lamp and we waited.

I shall never forget that terrible night. We were in complete
darkness and we knew we mustn't make a sound. We heard the bell in
the village clock. It struck midnight, then one o'clock, two o'clock, three
o'clock . . . Still we waited.
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Suddenly I saw a light shining through the ventilator. Somebody
in Dr. Roylott's room had lit a lamp. | heard someone moving about
quietly. Then everything was silent again. Another half hour passed.

Then | heard a strange noise — a very soft, hissing noise. The
noise was near us in the room. Holmes jumped up and lit a match.
Immediately, | heard a low, clear whistle.

Suddenly Holmes began hitting the bell-rope with his stick. By
the light of the match, | saw his face. It was full of horror.

“Do you see it, Watson?” he shouted.

But | saw nothing. Holmes stopped hitting the bell-rope and
gazed up at the ventilator.

Suddenly we heard a dreadful cry — a cry of pain and terror. |
felt cold and sick with fear.

“What was that cry?” I whispered.

“It means that everything is over,” said Holmes. “Bring your
gun and let's go into Dr. Roylott's room.”

Holmes lit the lamp. Then | followed him down the corridor to
Dr. Roylott's room. We knocked twice on the door, but there was no
reply. We pushed the door open and entered the room.

A terrible sight met our eyes. Dr. Roylott was sitting beside his
safe. The door of the safe was open. The short stick with the noose lay
across Dr. Roylott's knees.

Dr. Roylott was dead. His eyes were staring upwards in terror.
There was something strange round his head. It was bright yellow, with
brown speckles.

“The band,” whispered Holmes. “The speckled band!”

I stepped forward. Immediately the strange band began to move.

“It's a snake,” I cried in horror.

Quickly Holmes grabbed the stick with the noose on the end. He
caught the snake's head in the noose. Then he threw the shake into the
iron safe and closed the door. The metal door clanged shut.
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While Reading

R
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

CBCTUTBHCA, NEPCJIC3Th YCPE3 OKHO, BHE3AIIHO CXBAaTUTb, UICHTATh,
KapMaH, TOHKUI pyT, KOpO6Ka CIIMYCK, IMOJIHOYb, BCMATpPUBATLCA,
UIUIETh, CTPaX, CTy4aTh B JBEPh, 3Mesl, PE3KUNA METATUIMYECKHUM 3BYK.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What frightened Dr. Watson in the garden at Stoke Moran?
2. Why would Dr. Watson never forget that night?

3. What strange noise did Watson hear?

4. What did Holmes do when he heard the noise?

5. What was the 'speckled band"?

Part 8
The Speckled Band

Next morning, we took Helen Stoner away from Stoke Moran.
The poor girl was very upset by what had happened. We took her to an
aunt's house in London. She would stay there until her wedding.

We also told the police about Dr. Roylott's death. Then we
returned to our apartment in Baker Street.

“Tell me something, Holmes,” I said. “How did you know the
"speckled band" was a snake?”’

“Well,” said Holmes, “when 1 examined Julia Stoner's
bedroom, | saw the bell- rope and the ventilator. | saw they were both
false. Then I noticed the bed was fixed to the floor.

“And 1 realized that something could pass through the
ventilator. It could travel down the bell-rope and land on the bed.
Immediately, | thought of a snake.

“Dr. Roylott had other strange animals from India. It would be
easy for him to have a snake as well.”

44



“So he kept it in his safe and fed it with milk. And every night
he put the snake through the ventilator. It went into his stepdaughter's
room and came down the rope. He knew that one night it would bite the
girl in the bed.”

“How did he make the snake come back to him?” I asked.

“Dr. Roylott's signal to the snake was a whistle,” replied
Holmes. “When the snake heard the whistle, it returned to its master.
Julia and Helen Stoner also heard this whistle.”

“On the night her sister died,” I said, “Helen Stoner heard the
sound of metal clanging against metal.”

“That was the safe door clanging shut,” said Holmes.

“So when you heard the hissing noise in the room last night,” I
said, “you knew it was the snake.”

“Yes. So, I hit it with my stick and it went back through the
ventilator. But the blows from my stick also made it angry. That's why it
bit Dr. Roylott.”

“Dr. Roylott wanted his stepdaughters' money,” 1 said. “He
killed Julia Stoner and he tried to kill her sister, Helen, too. But his
plans went wrong. The snake finally killed its master.”

“Exactly,” said Holmes. “And I don't feel very sorry for him.”

While Reading

R
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

KOPMUTb, Xa3sIMH, yIapUTh, IUISIIUN 3BYK, YAap, APa3HUTh, Y KAJIUTh,
IbITaThCA y6HTB, BOJIHOBATbhCA, CITYCKATBHCA.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. How did the snake come from the next door bedroom?

2. How did Dr. Roylott make the snake come back to him?

3. What was the loud, clanging noise which Helen had heard?
4. Why was Holmes not sorry for Dr Roylott?
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THE DANCING MEN
Part 1

e - N e v~ W el W e ==
A Strange Drawing

One morning, Sherlock Holmes handed me a sheet of paper.

“Look, Watson,” he said. “Can you explain this problem?”

I looked at the paper. To my surprise, it was covered with a line
of strange pictures. These pictures looked like little dancing men.

“A child must have drawn these,” I said. “Where did you get
this piece of paper, Holmes?”

“It arrived by post this morning,” answered Holmes. “A man
called Hilton Cubitt, of Ridling Thorpe Manor in Norfolk, sent it to me.
Mr Cubitt is coming to see me today.”

“There's a ring at the doorbell, Watson. Perhaps that's Mr Cubitt
now.”

A moment later, a tall gentleman entered the room. He had a
handsome face with clear blue eyes and looked very strong and healthy.

This gentleman shook hands with both of us. Suddenly he
caught sight of the strange drawings.

“Here's a mystery, Mr. Holmes,” he said. “What do you think of
these drawings?”

“They look like children's drawings,” replied Holmes. “But why
do you think they are important?”

“I don't, Mr. Holmes. But these drawings are making my wife
very frightened. That's why | have come to see you. | want to find out
what they mean.”

Holmes held up the paper, so that the sunlight shone through it.
It was a page torn from a notebook and the markings on it looked like
this:

Holmes examined the paper carefully. Then he folded it up and
put it in his pocket.

“This is a most interesting and unusual case, Mr. Cubitt,” he
said. “Please tell us your story from the beginning.”
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While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

JIUCT 6yMar u, O6T>}ICH$ITI), TaHOYIOHIUE 4YCJIOBCYHMKH, COCTABJIATH,
PUCYHOK, HBepHOﬁ 3BOHOK, KpaCHBOC JIMIIO, NPOCYHYTH PYKY, KCHA,
OTPBIBATh, IIYIraTh, 3allMCHAaA KHUXKXKA.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why had Hilton Cubitt come to see Sherlock Holmes?

2. Mr. Cubitt showed Holmes some strange drawings. What did they
look like?

Part 2

e - N e s~ Wl W e e ==
Mr. Cubitt's Story

“I'm not very good at telling stories,” said Mr. Cubitt. “But
first, I want to explain something. I'm not rich, but | come from a very
old and well known family. My family has lived at Ridling Thorpe
Manor, in Norfolk, for nearly five hundred years. Last year, while | was
visiting London, | met an American lady called Elsie Patrick. Elsie and |
became friends and soon fell in love. | didn't know anything about
Elsie's family or her past life. But | decided to ask her to marry me.

The day before our wedding, Elsie spoke to me. “I've had some
very sad things happen to me in my past life, Hilton. I've done nothing
wrong, but | wish to forget my past. Please promise me you will never
ask me anything about it. If you are unable to make this promise, then
please go back to Norfolk and leave me.”

“So I promised Elsie I would never ask her anything about her
past life. We've been married for a year now and we've been very happy.
During all this time, I've kept my promise. But one day, about a month
ago, my wife received a letter from America — | saw the American
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stamp. She read the letter and her face turned white. Then she threw the
letter in the fire.

She said nothing, but from that time, there's been a look of fear
on her face.

“Mr. Holmes, my wife is a very good woman. I'm sure she has
not done anything wrong in her past life.

“But Elsie knows I am very proud of my family. My family's
long history is very important to me. She would never do anything to
upset me. Perhaps that's the reason she's afraid to tell me her troubles.”

“Please go on,” said Holmes.

“Well,” continued Mr. Cubitt, “yesterday morning, a strange
thing happened. | found this piece of paper lying on the sundial in the
garden. At first, I thought it was a child's drawing.

“But when I showed the paper to Elsie, she fainted. Since then,
she has seemed like someone in a dream, and there is terror in her eyes.

“I didn't know what to do. If I took the paper to the police, they
would laugh at me. So | came to you. Mr. Holmes, please help me. I'm
not rich, but I'll spend all my money to protect my wife from danger.”

“I was sorry for Mr. Cubitt. He was a good man and I saw that
he loved his wife very much.

Holmes did not speak for some time.

“Mr. Cubitt, don't you think,” he said at last, “you should ask
your wife to tell you everything.”

“But I promised Elsie I would never ask her about her past,”
replied Hilton Cubitt. “If she wants to tell me something, she will. But I
will not ask her to tell me.”

“I’ll be pleased to help you,” said Holmes. “I believe there is a
meaning in the pictures of the dancing men. But | need more
information before I can say what it is.”

“Go back to Norfolk. If there are any more pictures of dancing
men, make a copy of them for me. If anything important happens, I’1l
come to Norfolk at once.”
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While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

peuiaTth, 3HaA4YCHUC, O6€HIaTI>, mnpomujias Xu3Hb, TOPAUTHCA, COJTHCYHBIC
4achl, OBITH HeCHpCOGHLIM, MOJIy4uTh MHCBMO, IIOYTOBAasd Mapka,
IIpUYMHA, [ETepsATh CO3HAHWE, 3allMINaTh, CAEIaTb  KOIIHIO,
NpUACPKUBATHCA OOCTAHHS.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. How long has Mr. Cubitt's family lived at Ridling Thorpe Manor?
2. Mr. Cubitt made a promise to his wife before they got married.
(a) What was the promise?

(b) Had Mr. Cubitt kept his promise?

3. What happened when Mrs. Cubitt received a letter from America?
4. Why would Mrs. Cubitt never do anything to upset her husband?
5. Mr. Cubitt found a piece of paper on the sundial in the garden.

(a) What was on the paper?

(b) What happened when he showed the paper to his wife?

6. Why did Mr. Cubitt not want to go to the police?

7. What did Holmes ask Mr. Cubitt to do?

Part 3

e e e e — e el R e -
Mpr. Cubitt’s Second Visit

During the next few days, Holmes was very quiet. Several times
he looked at the paper with the dancing figures on it.

Then one afternoon, about a fortnight later, we had another visit
from Mr. Cubitt. He seemed worries and tired.

“My wife hasn’t told me anything yet, Mr. Holmes,” he said.

“But I have more pictures of dancing men and — more
important — I've seen the man who draws them. But I'll tell you
everything that has happened. The morning after | visited you, | found
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another line of dancing men. They were drawn with chalk on the
toolhouse which stands in the garden, near the house. I made this copy.”

Hilton Cubitt unfolded a paper and laid it on the table.

“Excellent!” cried Holmes. “Please go on.”

“After I'd made the copy,” continued Mr. Cubitt, “I cleaned off
the marks. But two days later, another drawing appeared. Here it is:...

Holmes was delighted.

“We're beginning to get a lot of information,” he said.

“I decided to find out who was drawing these pictures,” went on
Hilton Cubitt. “So the next night, I took my gun and sat beside a
window which looks out onto the garden. At about two o'clock in the
morning, my wife came into the room. She was wearing her night
clothes. She asked me to come to bed. But | refused.

“No, Elsie,” I said. “I want to see who is drawing these
pictures."

“Suddenly I saw Elsie's face turn very white in the moonlight.
She was looking out of the window. I looked out of the window, too. |
saw something moving near the toolhouse. A dark figure came slowly
round the comer of the toolhouse and stopped beside the door.
Immediately, | picked up my gun. | wanted to run out of the house, but
my wife caught me in her arms and held me back. By the time | got
outside, the man was gone. On the toolhouse door was the same drawing
| copied before:

'I looked everywhere, but | couldn't find the man. However, in
the morning, when | looked at the toolhouse door again, | saw a second
line of dancing men. This new line is very short, but | made a copy and
here it is.”

Hilton Cubitt gave another piece of paper to Holmes.

I could see that Holmes was very excited.

“Tell me,” he said, 'was this second line of figures separate from
the first?”

“It was on a different part of the door.”

“Excellent!” cried Holmes. “This last drawing is very important.
It makes me feel hopeful. Please continue your interesting story.”

“I've nothing more to say,” replied Hilton Cubitt, “except, I was
angry with Elsie for holding me back. I'm sure she knows who this man
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is and what these pictures mean. Now | must go back to Norfolk. Elsie
is very frightened and I don't want to leave her alone at night.”

“Well,” said Holmes, “please leave these pictures with me. I
will examine them carefully. I think I'll be able to solve the mystery
soon.”

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

TaHIymomue (Urypsl, ABE HEAETH, PACKPBITh TaliHy, YCTaBIIWH, IOM
JUIE MHCTPYMEHTOB, DPa3BEepHYTh Oymary, NpeKpacHO, BOCXHIIATHCS,
OBITH OJIETOM, OTKA3BIBATHCSA, JIYHHBIN CBET, CACPKUBATH.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. About a fortnight later, Mr. Cubitt came back to see Sherlock
Holmes.

(a) What did he bring with him?

(b) What else had he seen?

2. Mr. Cubitt had his gun in his hand and started to run out of the house.
(a) What did he want to do?

(b) What did his wife do?

3. Hilton Cubitt was sure that his wife knew more about the mystery
than she had told him. What else did he think she knew?

4. How did Sherlock Holmes think he could solve the mystery?

Part 4

e e e e e — I e e -
Terrible News

As soon as Hilton Cubitt left the room, Holmes ran to a table.

He put all the papers with pictures of dancing men on the table. He
began to examine them carefully.
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For the next two hours, Holmes worked hard examining the
papers. At last, he jumped up excitedly. Then he sat down again wrote
out a long telegram.

“As soon as we get an answer to this telegram, Watson,” he
said, “we'll visit Mr. Cubitt in Norfolk. I have some important
information for him.”

I was very curious about the telegram. | very much wanted to
know what Holmes had found out about the meaning of the dancing
men. But | didn't ask any questions. | knew Holmes would tell me when
he was ready.

Two days passed. Then on the evening of the second day,
Holmes received another letter from Hilton Cubitt.

In this letter, Mr. Cubitt said he had found a new drawing of
dancing men. He had found the drawing that morning, on the sundial in
the garden. Mr. Cubitt had made a copy of the drawing in his letter:

Holmes examined these pictures carefully. Suddenly he jumped
up.

“We must go to Norfolk at once, Watson,” he said.

At that moment, a telegram arrived for Holmes. It was the
answer he had been waiting for. Holmes read the telegram and his face
looked serious.

“Mr. Cubitt is in terrible danger,” he said. He needs our help.”

But, unfortunately, we were not able to go to Norfolk that
evening. It was late and the last train had gone. The next train was not
until the morning. In the morning, we travelled to Norfolk. At the
station, we asked our way to Ridling Thorpe Manor.

“Are you the detectives from London?” the stationmaster asked.

“Why do you think we are detectives from London?” asked
Holmes in surprise.

“Because the Norfolk police are already on their way to Ridling
Thorpe Manor,” said the stationmaster. “But perhaps you are doctors?
The lady isn't dead yet. You may be in time to save her life.”

Holmes looked very worried.

“What do you mean?” he asked. “What has happened at Ridling
Thorpe Manor?”
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“It's terrible news,” replied the stationmaster. “Both Mr. Hilton
Cubitt and his wife have been shot. Mr. Cubitt is dead and his wife is
seriously injured.”

While Reading

L
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

SaHHTepCCOBaHHbIﬁ, MHHOBATh, HavYaJIbHUK CTaHIIUH, CCPLE3HO
MOCTPajaTh, CTPENSTh, YIUBIATHCA, HAUTH, CHOACTH, CTpallIHbIC
HOBOCTH.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What did Holmes do after studying the pictures of the dancing men?
2. What made Holmes sure that Hilton Cubitt was in great danger?

3. Why were Holmes and Watson not able to go to Ridling Thorpe
Manor that evening?

4. What terrible news did the stationmaster give Holmes and Watson?

Part5

e - N e et — M el — W g ey ==
The Investigation Begins

At once, Holmes hurried to a carriage. During the journey to
Ridling Thorpe Manor, he did not speak at all. But | could see he was
very worried.

Holmes had known that Hilton Cubitt was in danger. But he had
not arrived in time to save his client.

At last, we could see a large, old house through the trees. This
was Ridling Thorpe Manor. As we came near the front door, | saw the
toolhouse and the sundial in the garden. These were the places where
Hilton Cubitt had found pictures of dancing men.
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A carriage was standing outside the front door and a small man
was getting out. This man introduced himself as Inspector Martin of the
Norfolk police. Holmes introduced himself to Inspector Martin.

Inspector Martin was very surprised when he heard my friend's
name.

“But, Mr. Holmes,” he said, “the crime was committed only a
few hours ago, at three o'clock this morning! How did you get here from
London so quickly?”

“When 1 left London, I didn't know a crime had beer
committed,” replied Holmes. “I was on my way here to prevent a crime.
But I've arrived too late.

“Now, Inspector Martin, shall we work together on this
investigation? Or do you want to work alone.”

“I'd be very pleased to work with you,” replied the inspector.

“Good,” said Holmes. “Then let's try to find out what
happened.”

At that moment, the doctor, an old, white-haired man, came
downstairs from Mrs. Cubitt's room. The doctor said the lady was very
badly injured, but that she would not die.

The bullet which wounded Mrs. Cubitt had gone into her brain.
The gun which fired the bullet had been very close to her. Hilton Cubitt
had been shot through the heart.

A gun had been found lying halfway between the two bodies.
Two shots had been fired from the gun. But we did not know if Mrs.
Cubitt had shot her husband first, and then shot herself. Or if Mr. Cubitt
had shot his wife, and then killed himself.

“Has Mr. Cubitt's body been moved” asked Holmes.

“No,” replied the doctor. “We had to move the lady. We
couldn't leave her lying injured on the floor.”

“Who found the body?”

“Two of the servants,” said the doctor.

“Then let's hear their story,” said Holmes.

The two women told their story very clearly. They had been
awakened from their sleep by a loud noise. A minute later, they heard
another noise. Both women ran downstairs from their rooms. The door
of a downstairs room was open and Mr. Cubitt lay dead on the floor.
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Near the window, his wife was sitting with her head against the wall.
One side of her face was red with blood. The window was shut and the
room was full of smoke and the smell of gunpowder.

Immediately, the two servants sent for the doctor. When he
arrived, they carried Mrs. Cubitt upstairs. The servants did not
understand why the crime had been committed. Mr. and Mrs. Cubitt had
been in love with each other and had never quarreled.

“Tell me,” said Holmes, “when did you first notice the smell of
gunpowder.”

“When we ran out of our rooms upstairs,” replied the women.

“Good,” said Holmes. “Now let's examine the room
downstairs.”

While Reading

S
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

pacciacaoBaHue, 3arax mopoxa, COBEpIIATh IMMPECTYIJICHHUC,
MPEACTAaBUTLCSA, NPEAYNPEAUTh NPECTYyIJICHUE, MyJsl, paHuTb, MYXK,
MO3T, IPOOYK1aTh, KPOBB, CUIIBHBIN IIIyM, BHU3, BBEPX, CCOPUTHCS.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why was Inspector Martin surprised at the arrival of Holmes and
Watson?

2. What had happened to:

(a) Hilton Cubitt?

(b) Mrs Cubitt?

3. How many shots had been fired from the gun lying between the two
bodies?

4. When did the servants first notice the smell of gunpowder?
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Part 6

A N Sl o1
Holmes Sends a Note

The room was small, with a window looking onto the garden.
Mr. Cubitt's body lay on the floor.

“You can take away the body now,” said Holmes. Then he
turned to the doctor. “Have you found the bullet which injured Mrs.
Cubitt?” he asked.

“No,” replied the doctor. “The bullet is still somewhere in her
brain. We will have to operate to remove the bullet.”

“We know that two bullets were fired from the gun,” said
Inspector Martin. “And we know where each bullet went. One bullet
killed Mr. Cubitt and the other injured his wife.”

“Yes,” said Holmes, “but what about the third bullet — the
bullet which passed through the window frame?”

He turned suddenly and pointed to a hole in the bottom of the
window frame. This hole was the exact shape and size of a bullet.

“Wonderful!” cried Inspector Martin. “Then three shots were
fired, not two. A third person was in the room. But, Mr. Holmes, how
did you know a bullet had passed through the window frame?”

“Well,” said Holmes, “you remember that the two servants
smelt gunpowder as soon as they left their rooms?”

“Yes,” said the Inspector, “but I still don't understand.”

“The servants' rooms are upstairs. But the gun was fired
downstairs. So the smell of the gunpowder must have been blown from
this room to the rooms upstairs. Therefore the window must have been
open. A third person could have stood outside the window and fired
through it. If somebody inside the room fired at this person and missed,
the bullet would pass through the window frame.”

“I understand,” said Inspector Martin. “But when the servants
entered this room, they said the window was shut.”

“That was because Mrs. Cubitt had just shut it,' replied Holmes.
“But what's this?”
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A lady's handbag was standing on a small table. I saw it was full
of money. The money was tied together. We counted twenty fifty-pound
notes.

“This money is important evidence,” said Holmes. “And now
let's find out where the third bullet went, after it passed through the
window frame.”

We all went outside into the garden. There were flowers planted
underneath the window. The flowers were broken and there were large
footprints on the ground.

Holmes searched in the grass. Suddenly he bent forward and
picked something up. It was the missing bullet.

“I think, Inspector,” he said, “that our case is nearly solved.”

“But, Mr. Holmes,” said the Inspector, “who was this other
Person and how did he get away?”

“I will tell you later,” said Holmes. “First, I want to know if
there is a place near here called Elrige's?”

We asked the servants, but none of them had ever heard the
name. Then the boy who worked with the horses remembered a farm
with that name. This farm was a very lonely place, many miles away,
near a village called East Rushton.

Holmes thought for a moment, then he smiled strangely.

“Bring a horse,” he said to the boy. “I want you to take a
message to Elrige's Farm.”

Then Holmes took from his pocket all the papers with the
pictures of the dancing men on them. He sat down at a table and worked
carefully. Finally, he handed a note to the boy.

“Give this note to the person whose name is written on the
outside,” said Holmes. “And don't answer any questions.”

I looked at the outside of the note. It was addressed, in large
writing, to:

Mr. Abe Slaney,

Elrige's Farm,

East Rushton,

Norfolk

Then Holmes turned to Inspector Martin.
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“I think you should get more policemen,” he said. “We'll have
to catch a dangerous criminal.”

While Reading

S
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

OKOHHas paMa, Ba)KHOC JOKa3aTCJIbCTBO, KCHCKasA CyMKa, IO OKHOM,
OMACHBIM MPECTYIMHUK, OTICYaTOK HOTH, OOBICKMBATh, ITYCTBIHHOE
MECTO.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why was Holmes sure that:

(a) more than two shots had been fired?

(b) the window had been open?

2. Where could a third person have stood?

3. Who did Holmes say had shut the window?

4. What did they find in the lady's handbag?

5. What did Holmes find in the grass outside the window?

6. Holmes sat down and wrote a note. Who was this note addressed to?

Part 7

e R N e N el W e o =
Holmes Explains the Mystery

After the boy had left, Holmes gave some instructions to the
servants.

“If anybody comes and asks for Mrs. Cubitt,” he said, “do not
tell the person that she is ill. Show the person straight into the sitting
room. There are some things I want to explain,” Holmes said. Then he
told the Inspector about Hilton Cubitt's visits to us in London and the
pictures of the dancing men.

“These drawings are a kind of secret writing,” said Holmes.
“They look like children's drawings, but they are messages. Each picture
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of a dancing man is a letter of the alphabet. Let me show you how it
works.

The letter of the alphabet which appears most often in English is
"E". The picture of the dancing man which appeared most often was ...
So | knew that this picture was "E".

Some of the dancing men were holding flags. | guessed that a
figure with a flag was the last letter of a word.”

“But how did you find out what the other pictures meant?” I
asked.

“On Hilton Cubitt's second visit,” went on Holmes, “he brought
three different messages with him. The last message was: ...

“In this message, there was no flag. So the message had to be
one, single word. What could it be? The word had five letters, and the
second and fourth letters were "E". It might be "Sever" or "LEVER" or
"NEVER". But the most probable of these words was "NEVER". So |
knew the pictures ..., and ... were "N", "V" and "R".”

“Excellent, Holmes!” I cried. “What did you do next?”

“Well,” said Holmes, “I knew Mrs. Cubitt's first name was
Elsie. | noticed that there was another word which had five letters and
began and ended with "E".

“So I guessed that ..., ... and ... probably were "L", "S" and "I".

“In one message, the word "ELSIE" was written twice. In this
message, the word before "ELSIE" had four letters and ended with "E".
I guessed the writer was asking Elsie to do something. So now I looked
for an English word of four letters ending in "E". The best word | could
think of was "COME".

“So now I knew that ..., ... and ... were "C", "O" and "M".
Then | looked again at the first message which Hilton Cubitt brought us:

“I used the figures holding flags to divide the message into
words. | wrote out the message, putting dots for the letters I didn't know.
.M .ERE ..E SL.NE.
“The first missing letter had to be "A" and the second letter had
to be "H".
AM HERE A.E SLANE.

59



“Clearly, the two missing letters were part of somebody's name.
So it must be:

AM HERE ABE SLANEY

“Then I looked at the second message again: ...

“This message worked out like this: A. ELRI.ES

“Here, I worked out that the missing letters could be "T" and
"G".

AT ELRIGES

“I decided to find out if there was a place near Ridling Thorpe
Manor that was called Elrige's. If there was, then | knew that this was
where the writer of the messages was staying.”

Inspector Martin and | looked at Holmes. It was wonderful how
my friend had found out the meaning of the dancing men.

“What did you do then, Mr. Holmes?”” asked the Inspector.

“I guessed that Abe Slaney was an American. Abe" is an
American name and Mrs. Cubitt had recently received a letter from
America. This letter had upset her very much. So | sent a telegram to a
friend in the New York Police, asking about Abe Slaney. This was the
reply:

THE MOST DANGEROUS CROOK IN CHICAGO

“The same evening, | received Hilton Cubitt's final message.

The message worked out like this:

ELSIE . RE.ARE TO MEET THY GO.

Clearly, the missing letters had to be "P" and "D".

ELSIE PREPARE TO MEET THY GOD

“TI knew the Cubitts were in terrible danger. Abe Slaney was
saying he was going to kill Mrs. Cubitt. So Dr. Watson and | hurried
immediately to Norfolk, but, unfortunately, we were too late. Hilton
Cubitt was dead.”

“But what about Abe Slaney, Mr. Holmes?” asked Inspector
Martin. “If he is the murderer and he's at Elrige's, he may escape.”

“Don't worry,” said Holmes. “He won't escape. He's coming
here.”

“Here?” said Inspector Martin, in surprise. “Why should he
come here?”

“Because I have written and asked him to come here.”
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Holmes stood up and walked to the window. “Look, here he is!”

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:
OykBa, nepxatb (hiaru, cooOIIeHne, OTBET, HEJaBHO.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Holmes explained the meaning of the drawings.

(a) What did each figure stand for?

(b) What was the meaning of the figures which were holding flags?

2. After studying the drawings of the dancing men carefully, Holmes
found a name and address.

(a) What was the name?

(b) What was the address?

3. Holmes had sent a telegram to America.

(a) Who had Holmes sent the telegram to?

(b) What had he asked in the telegram?

(c) What reply had he received?

4. What was the meaning of the final message?

5. Inspector Martin was worried that the criminal might escape. Why
was Holmes not worried?

Part 8

e e N e vy N Gl — W g =
The Murderer is Caught

Aman was coming up the path. He was tall and handsome, with
a large, black beard. The front doorbell rang loudly.

“Hide behind the door,” said Holmes quietly. “This man is very
dangerous and we must be careful.”
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We waited in silence for a minute. Then the sitting room door
opened and the man stepped into the room. At once, Holmes put a gun
against his head and Inspector Martin put handcuffs on his wrists. The
man looked at us. His black eyes looked angry.

“I received a note from Mrs. Cubitt,” he said. “Where is she?”

“Mrs. Cubitt is badly injured,” replied Holmes. “Her life is in
great danger.”

The man cried out. He sat down on a chair and put his face in
his hands.

“I didn't know she was injured,” he said. “I shot her husband
when he tried to kill me. But I would never injure Elsie. | love her more
than anything in the world.”

Suddenly the man looked up.

“Wait,” he said. “If Elsie is badly injured, who wrote this?”

He opened his hands and threw a note onto the table.

“I wrote it, to make you come here,” said Holmes.

“You wrote it? But how could you know the meaning of the
dancing men?”

“I worked out what the figures meant,” replied Holmes. “But
now, tell us your story.”

“All right,” said the man. “If Elsie dies, it doesn't matter what
happens to me.

My name is Abe Slaney and I've known Elsie since she was a
child. Her father was head of a gang of crooks in Chicago and | was a
member of the gang. Elsie's father thought of the secret writing of the
dancing men. The members of the gang used it to send messages to one
another. Elsie and | were engaged to be married. But Elsie hated her
father's business and she didn't want to be married to a criminal. So she
ran away to England. She met and married this Englishman, Hilton
Cubitt.

I wrote to Elsie, but she didn't answer my letters. In the end, |
came to England and stayed at Elrige's Farm. | knew Elsie understood
the pictures of the dancing men. So | left messages where she would see
them. In the messages, | asked her to come away with me. But her only
answer was "Never".
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Then Elsie wrote me a letter. She said she would meet me at
three o'clock in the morning, when her husband was asleep. She brought
money with her. She offered me the money and asked me to go away. |
became angry and tried to pull her through the window. Just then, her
husband rushed in, carrying a gun. He fired the gun at me and missed.
At the same moment, | shot at him and he fell down dead. | ran across
the garden. As I ran, I heard the window shut behind me.

I have told you the truth, gentlemen. | didn't know Elsie was
hurt. She must have shot herself after I left.”

While Abe Slaney was talking, a carriage arrived with two
policemen in it. Inspector Martin turned to his prisoner.

“It's time for us to go, Slaney. Goodbye, Mr. Holmes. I hope I'll
work with you again one day.”

As the carriage drove away, | saw the note which Abe Slaney
had thrown on the table. This was what Holmes had written:

“If you work it out, Watson,” said Holmes, “you'll find it means:
"Come here at once". | knew Abe Slaney would come when he read the
note. He would think Mrs. Cubitt had written it.”

“Well,” 1 said, “criminals have used the dancing men to help
them in their crimes. But now the dancing men have been used to catch
a criminal.”

“Yes,” said Holmes. “The dancing men have finally done some
good.'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

qycpHas 60p0)1a, nonMaThb MNpeCTYNNHUKA, HADYYHHUKHU, MOIICHHUK, YJICHBI
6aH):[BI, npegjiaratb  ACHbI'H, HaHCCTHU ymep6, MNpOMaxHYTbCA,
3aKJIFOYEHHBIM.
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Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. The sitting room door opened and a man stepped in.

(a) What did Holmes do?

(b) What did Inspector Martin do?

2. What was Abe Slaney's reason for killing Hilton Cubitt?

3. Why did Abe Slaney not believe that Mrs Cubitt was badly injured?
4. Why had Elsie run away from America?

5. What was the reason for the large amount of money in the handbag?
6. Why did Holmes say that the dancing men had finally done some
good?
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THE RED HEADED LEAGUE
Part 1

R ———————————
A Strange Advertisement

After my marriage, | lived with my wife in another part of
London. My friend, Sherlock Holmes, continued to live in his apartment
in Baker Street.

One day, in the autumn of 1890, | decided to visit my friend.
But when | arrived at his apartment, | found he already had a visitor.

This visitor was an old man. He was fat, with a red face. But the
most unusual thing about him was his hair. The color of the old man's
hair was bright red.

“I'm sorry, Holmes,” I said. “I didn't know you were busy. I'll
wait in the next room.”

But Holmes didn't want me to leave. He pulled me into the room
and closed the door.

“This is my friend, Dr Watson,” he said to the old man. “Dr.
Watson has helped me with many cases. Perhaps he can also help me
with yours.”

“I'm very interested in your cases, Holmes,” I said.

“This is Mr. Jabez Wilson,” went on Holmes. The old man
nodded to me. “Mr. Wilson has come to me with a very unusual story.
It's the most interesting problem I've heard for a long time. Mr. Wilson,
could you please tell your story again from the beginning. I'd like Dr.
Watson to hear it.”

Mr. Wilson pulled an old newspaper out of his pocket. He
opened the paper on his knees and turned to the advertisement page. He
ran his finger down the advertisements and pointed to one of them.

“Here,” he said. “This is how everything began. Read it for
yourself, Dr. Watson.”

I took the newspaper from Mr. Wilson. It was The Morning
Chronicle and was two months old. | read the advertisement:

THE RED HEADED LEAGUE:

Another vacancy is open for someone wishing to

become a member of the League. Salary — four pounds
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a week. All red-headed men, over 21 years old,
should come on Monday at 11 a.m. to this address:
Duncan Ross, The Red Headed League,

7 Pope's Court, Fleet Street, London.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

00BsiBICHHE, OpakK, KMBAaTh IOJIOBOM, Ta3eTa, BAKAHCHUS, PhDKEBOJIOCHIH,
orJjIaTa, YWiCH JINTHU.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. When Dr. Watson visited Holmes, there was another visitor. What
was unusual about this visitor?

2. Mr. Wilson showed Watson an advertisement in a newspaper.

(a) Where was there a vacancy?

(b) How much was the salary?

(c) What kind of men should apply?

(d) Where should they apply?

Part 2

The Red-Headed League

“What a strange advertisement,” I said. “Whatever can it
mean?”

Holmes laughed.

“It's very unusual, isn't it,” he said. “And now, Mr. Wilson, tell
us your story.”

“Well,” began Mr. Wilson, “T have a small shop in Saxe-Coburg
Square, in the City of London. But business hasn't been good for some
time and | don't make much money any more. | used to have two
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assistants, but now I only pay one. My assistant is very interested in
learning the business. So he's willing to work for half pay.”

“That's very unusual,” said Holmes. “What's the name of your
assistant?”’

“Vincent Spaulding,” replied Mr. Wilson. “He's an excellent
assistant, but he does do one unusual thing. Spaulding's very interested
in photography and takes a lot of photographs. He develops these
photographs himself, in the cellar of my shop. When he isn't working,
he spends all his time down there.”

«Go on,” said Holmes.

“We live very quietly,” continued Mr. Wilson. “I don't go out
very much. And | don't read the newspapers. One day, eight weeks ago,
Spaulding came to me with a newspaper in his hand. It was the same
newspaper that I showed you, Dr Watson.”

“Mr. Wilson,” said Spaulding, “I wish I were a red headed
man.”

“Why?” I asked in surprise.”

“Well, here's another vacancy in The Red Headed League,”
replied Spaulding.

“The Red headed League?” I asked. “What's that?”

“Spaulding looked at me and laughed.

“Haven't you ever heard of The Red Headed League?” he said.
“You could become a member and make a lot of money.”

“Well, when I heard that,” said Mr. Wilson, “at once I became
very interested. | needed more money. So | asked Spaulding to tell me
more about this Red-Headed League.

“I think,” said Spaulding, “the League was started by an
American called Ezekiah Hopkins. Ezekiah Hopkins was a very rich
man and enjoyed doing unusual things.

“Hopkins was red headed himself and liked all other red-headed
men. So when he died, he left his money in his will to help red-headed
men. The money was used to start The Red Headed League. When a
man became a member, he would be paid an excellent salary for very
little work.
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bE

“And now,” said Spaulding, showing me the advertisement
again, here's another vacancy in the League. Why don't you go to Pope's
Court, Mr. Wilson? I'm sure you could become a member!”

“Now as you see, gentlemen,” continued Mr. Wilson, “the color
of my hair is bright red. So | thought I could easily become a member of
this Red Headed League.

“Vincent Spaulding seemed to know a lot about the League. So
| asked him to come with me to the address in the advertisement.

“We closed the shop for the day and set off for Pope's Court,
Fleet Street.”

While Reading

e
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:
IMOMOIIHMK, IOABAJI, I10OJIy4aTh YA0BOJbLCTBHEC.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Where was Mr Wilson's shop?

2. Who was Vincent Spaulding?

3. There were some unusual things about Vincent Spaulding.

(a) How much was he willing to work for?

(b) What was he very interested in?

(c) Where did he go when he wasn't working?

4. Vincent Spaulding told Mr. Wilson that he wished he was a
redheaded man. Why?

5. What did Vincent Spaulding tell Mr. Wilson which made him very
interested in The Red Headed League?

6. Why did Mr. Wilson think it would be easy for him to become a
member of The Red-Headed League?
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Part 3

|
An Unusual Job

Holmes rubbed his hands together and smiled.

“Your story is very interesting, Mr. Wilson,” he said. “Please go
on.”

“When we arrived in Fleet Street,” said Mr. Wilson, “we saw a
strange thing. The whole street was full of red-headed men. They had all
come to answer the advertisement.

“When | saw how many men were waiting, I wanted to go
home. But Spaulding wouldn't let me. He pushed and pulled me through
the crowd. At last, we reached the stairs leading up to the office in
Pope's Court.

“A small man was sitting behind a table. The color of this man's
hair was a brighter red than my own.

“This is Mr. Jabez Wilson,” said my assistant. “He has come
about the vacancy in the League.”

“The small man looked carefully at my hair. He looked at it for
such a long time, that | began to feel uncomfortable. Suddenly he bent
forward and grabbed my hair with both hands. He pulled at it until |
cried out in pain.

“I'm sorry I hurt you,” said the man. “Your hair is a wonderful
color. But | had to make sure you weren't wearing a wig. | had to find
out if your hair was real.”

“Then he went over to the window. He opened it and shouted
down to the men below that the vacancy was taken. The red-headed men
groaned with disappointment. Then they began to walk away. In a few
minutes, the square was empty.

“My name,” said the small man “is Duncan Ross. You are now
a member of The Red Headed League. When can you start the job?”

“Well, that's going to be difficult,” I replied. “I have a business
already.”

“Oh, don't worry about that, Mr. Wilson!” cried Spaulding. “I
can look after the business for you.”
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“Now I knew that my assistant was a good worker and would
look after my business well. So I asked Duncan Ross, ‘What are the
hours of work?”

‘Every day, between the hours of ten o'clock and two o'clock,”
replied Mr. Ross. “The pay is four pounds a week. But you must not
leave the office at any time between ten and two. If you leave for any
reason, you'll lose your pay.”

“I understand,” I said. “And what is the work?”

“Copying out the Encyclopaedia Britannica. The first book of it
is over there. Will you be able to start work tomorrow?”

“Certainly,” I said.

“Then goodbye, Mr. Wilson. I hope you enjoy your work.”

“I went home with Vincent Spaulding. I was very pleased. It
was an easy job to copy out the Encyclopaedia Britannica and the pay
was excellent.

“Next morning, when I arrived at the office, Duncan Ross was
waiting for me. | started copying out the Encyclopaedia, beginning with
subjects under the letter 'A'. Sometimes Mr. Ross left the room, but he
kept coming back to see me.

“At two o'clock, he told me I had worked well. He was very
pleased. Then I left and he locked the office door behind me.

“The same thing happened every day for eight weeks. Every
morning, | began work at ten, and every afternoon, | left at two. Every
Saturday, | was given four pounds for my week’s work.

“At first, Mr. Ross came into the office to watch me work. But
after a time, he stopped coming. However, | was afraid to leave the
office. 1 didn't want to lose my pay.

“But suddenly everything came to an end.”

“To an end?” asked Holmes.

“Yes. This morning, I went to work as usual at ten o'clock. But
the door was locked and on it was this card.”

Mr. Wilson held up a small piece of white card. This is what it
said:

THE RED-HEADED LEAGUE IS FINISHED
9th October 1890

70



While Reading

R
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

HEOObIYHAs pa60Ta, noTUupaTb pPyKH, TOJIIA, JIECTHUIA, BHE3AIIHO
CXBaTuTh, MapuK, Kpu4dyaTb, CTOHATH, pa30vapOBaHHC, SHIUKIIONCAUA,
KOHEYHO, TEPATHh NCHBI'U.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What did Mr. Wilson see in Fleet Street that was so very strange?
2. What was strange about the small man sitting behind the table?

3. Why did the small man pull Mr. Wilson's hair?

4. Duncan Ross offered Mr. Wilson the job.

(a) Who was willing to look after Mr. Wilson's shop?

(b) What were the hours of work?

(c) What was Mr. Wilson to do?

(d) Do you think this was an unusual job? Why?

5. Why was Mr. Wilson frightened to leave the office during the hours
of work?

6. How did Mr. Wilson learn that the job had ended?

Part4

Who is Vincent Spaulding?

Holmes and | looked at the piece of white card. Then we looked
at Mr. Wilson's face. He looked very disappointed and upset. But there
was also something rather funny about The Red-Headed League.
Suddenly we both began to laugh.

“I don't think this is funny!” cried Mr. Wilson angrily. “Perhaps
I should take my case somewhere else.”

“No, no,” said Holmes. “Your case is most interesting and
unusual. What did you do when you found the card on the door?”
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“I was extremely surprised,” replied Mr. Wilson. “I didn't know
what to do. | went to all the offices in the building. | asked if anyone
knew anything about The Red-Headed League. But no one had ever
heard of Duncan Ross.

“At last, I went home to Saxe-Coburg Square. | told Vincent
Spaulding what had happened. Spaulding said that if | waited, perhaps
the League would write to me. Perhaps they would explain everything in
a letter.

“But I didn't want to wait. I've lost a good salary of four pounds
a week. | want to find out about this League and why they did this to
me.

“Mr. Holmes, I've heard you help people when they are in
trouble. That's why I've come to you.”

“You've done the right thing,” said Holmes. “T'll be happy to
help you, Mr. Wilson. But first, | want to ask you some questions.

“Your assistant — Vincent Spaulding — how long had he been
with you before he saw the advertisement?”

“About a month.”

“How did he get the job as your assistant?”

“I advertised the vacancy for an assistant. He came for the job. I
chose him because he looked a good worker. Also, he said that he would
work for half-pay.”

“What does Spaulding look like?”

“He's small and he moves very quickly. He's about thirty years
old and has a white mark on his forehead.”

Holmes sat up straight in his chair. He was very excited.

“Tell me,” he said, “is there anything unusual about Vincent
Spaulding's ears?”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Wilson. “They have holes in them for
earrings. He told me a gypsy did this when he was a boy.”

Holmes sat back in his chair. He was thinking carefully. |
guessed Holmes already knew something about Vincent Spaulding.

“Is Spaulding still working for you?” asked Holmes. “Yes,” said
Mr. Wilson. “I've left him at the shop.”

“Good. Mr. Wilson, I need a couple of days to investigate this
case. | hope to solve the mystery by Monday.”
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After Mr. Wilson had left Holmes turned to me.

“Well, Watson,” he said, “what do you think about all this?”

“I can't understand it,” I said. “It's most unusual.”

“I need to think,” said Holmes. “Please don't speak to me for at
least fifty minutes. I'm going to smoke my pipe.”

Holmes sat back in his chair. He put his black pipe between his
lips, lit it and closed his eyes. Time passed. | thought Holmes had fallen
asleep.

But suddenly Holmes jumped out of his chair and put his pipe
down on the table.

“Watson,” he said, “we're going to visit Saxe-Coburg Square.
Come quickly!”

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

MOJIOBUHHAS OILIaTa, TPyOKa, CEpeKKa, JIMIO, HECKOJbKO JHEH,
BHE3AITHO, 3a0aBHEII.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why did Holmes and Watson begin to laugh?

2. Mr. Wilson told Spaulding that the job had ended. What did
Spaulding suggest Mr. Watson should do?

3. Holmes asked Mr. Wilson to describe Spaulding.

(a) What was unusual about Spaulding's forehead?

(b) What was unusual about Spaulding's ears?

4. 'Watson. Come quickly!" Holmes said to Watson. Where were they
going?'
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Part 5

A Visit to Saxe-Coburg Square

We soon arrived in Saxe-Coburg Square, the place where Mr.
Wilson had his shop.

Saxe-Coburg Square was in a poor part of London. It was a
small and quiet square. On each side of the square stood a line of old
houses. In the middle of the square was a small garden with grass.

Sherlock Holmes stopped outside one of the houses on the
corner of the square. On the wall of this house, there was a brown
notice, with the words ‘Jabez Wilson', in white letters.

Holmes walked up and down and examined all the houses,
carefully. Then, he returned to Mr. Wilson's house. Suddenly, he hit the
pavement outside the house with his stick. Then he went up to the house
and knocked on the door. Immediately, it was opened by a young man.
This was Mr. Wilson's assistant, Vincent Spaulding.

“Excuse me,” said Holmes, “can you please tell me the way to
the Strand?”

“Go down the third street on the right,” answered the assistant
quickly. Then he closed the door.

“That's a very clever young man,” said Holmes, as we walked
away. ‘I know something about him. I believe he's the fourth cleverest
man in London.”

“It is clear,” I said, “that Mr. Wilson's assistant plays an
important part in the mystery of The Red-Headed League. Did you ask
the way to the Strand in order to get a look at him?”

“No,” said Holmes, “but I wanted to look at the knees of his
trousers.”

“The knees of his trousers!” I cried in astonishment. “Well then,
Holmes, why did you hit the pavement?”

“Watson,” said Holmes, ‘we haven't time to talk now. We've
seen the front of Saxe-Coburg Square. Let's now investigate the street at
the back.”

We went round the corner and walked to the street at the back of
Mr. Wilson's shop. We were immediately in one of the busiest and most
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important streets in the City of London. A line of expensive shops and
important businesses were on the side of the road. Hundreds of people
were hurrying along the pavements and the roadway was busy with
traffic. It was hard to believe that Saxe-Coburg Square, with its poor,
old houses, was immediately behind the important buildings of this busy
street. Holmes looked along the line of buildings.

“This is very interesting, Watson,” said Holmes. “There's a
tobacconist's, a newspaper shop, a restaurant and — ah yes, the offices
of the City and Suburban Bank!”

I could see that Holmes was very excited.

“Well, Watson, I have some work to do that will take a few
hours,” went on Holmes. “This case at Saxe-Coburg Square is serious.”

“Serious!” I said. “Why?”

“An important crime has been planned. | think we'll be in time
to stop it. But I'll need your help tonight.”

“At what time?”

“Ten o'clock.”

“Then I'll be at your apartment at ten.”

“Good. And, Watson — there may be some danger, so please
bring your gun with you.”

I said goodbye and went home. | thought about everything that
had happened. It was a very strange case and | did not understand what
was happening. Where were we going that evening? What were we
going to do? Why did I have to bring my gun? And who was Vincent
Spaulding? There was only one thing to do. | had to wait until the
evening. Then perhaps | would get the answers to these questions.

While Reading

L
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

TpOTyap, HEMCAJICHHO, 6pIOKI/I, HOpOFOfI MarasuvH, ClICIInUThb, TPAHCIIOPT,
NPUTOPOAHBIN OaHK, CEpPbE3HOE €TI0, CErO/IHS BEUEPOM.
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Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What did Holmes do to the pavement outside Mr. Wilson's house in
Saxe-Coburg Square?

2. Watson asked Holmes if he had knocked at the door of Mr. Wilson's
house so that he could have a look at Vincent Spaulding. What was
Holmes' reply?

3. What was the difference between the houses in Saxe-Coburg Square
and the houses in the street behind the Square?

4. Holmes saw a building in the street behind Saxe-Coburg Square
which made him very excited. What building was it?

5. Holmes told Watson that he needed his help.

(a) When was Watson to come to Holmes' apartment?

(b) What was Watson to bring with him?

Part 6

Everything is Ready

At quarter past nine that evening, | set off for Baker Street,
where Holmes lived. When | arrived, | noticed two carriages standing
outside Holmes' door. Inside his apartment, Holmes was talking with
two men. One of them was Peter Jones, a police detective. The other
man was tall and thin, with a sad looking face.

“Hello, Watson,” said Holmes. “I think you already know Mr.
Jones, of Scotland Yard? Let me introduce Mr. Merryweather. Mr.
Merryweather is also coming with us tonight.”

“I hope it's important,” said Mr. Merryweather sadly. “I usually
play cards with friends on Saturday evenings. | have played cards every
Saturday night for the last twenty-seven years.”

“I think,” said Sherlock Holmes, “that tonight you'll play a more
exciting game than cards. You, Mr. Merryweather, may lose thirty
thousand pounds. You, Jones, may win the prize of a criminal you want
to catch.”

“The criminal John Clay, murderer and thief,” said Jones. ‘He's
a young man, but he's a very clever criminal. | want to catch him more
than any criminal in London.”
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“It's time to go now,” said Holmes. “Two carriages are waiting.
You two take the first carriage and Watson and | will follow in the
second.”

The carriages went quickly through the dark streets. | wondered
where we were going.

“We're nearly there,” Holmes said to me, at last. ‘This man,
Merryweather, is a bank manager. | wanted Jones to come with us, too.
He's a good man. He's not very clever, but he is very brave. Ah, here we
are.’

We were in the same busy street which Holmes and | had visited
earlier in the day. We got out of the carriages and Mr. Merryweather
took us down to a small side door. Through the door was a corridor with
an iron gate at the end. Mr. Merryweather opened this gate and stopped
to light a lantern. Then he took us down some steps and through another
gate. At last, we were in a large cellar. This cellar was full of large
boxes.

Holmes took out his magnifying glass and went down on his
knees to the floor. He examined the stones on the floor, then he jumped
up and put the glass back in his pocket.

“We have about an hour,” he said. ‘The criminals will wait until
Mr. Wilson is in bed. Then they'll move quickly.

“Watson, we're in the cellar of one of the most important banks
in London. Mr. Merryweather is the manager of this bank. He'll explain
why the criminals are interested in this cellar at the moment.”

“About two months ago,” whispered Mr. Merryweather, ‘the
bank received a huge amount of gold from the Bank of France. But we
never used the money. It's still lying in boxes in this cellar.’

“I understand,” I said.

“Well,” said Holmes, ‘let's make our plans. Mr. Merryweather,
you must put out the lantern. But first we must decide where to stand.
These men are dangerous and we must move carefully.

‘I want you all to hide behind these boxes. When I shine my
light on the men, attack them. If they fire a gun, Watson, shoot back at
once.”

“I hid behind a wooden box and put my gun on the top.
Merryweather put out the lantern and we were in complete darkness.
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“They have only one way of escape,” whispered Holmes.
“That's back through Wilson's shop, into Saxe-Coburg Square. Have
you done what I asked you, Jones?”

“Three police officers are waiting at the front door of Wilson's
shop,” replied Jones.

“Excellent! Then everything is ready. And now, we must be
silent and wait.”

While Reading

L
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

SKHUTAX, CETOHS BEUEpPOM, MTOMMATh MPECTYMHUKA, BOp, POHAPH, JIyIa,
IIOJIHAs1 TEMHOTA, HICTITATh.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Who was:

(a) Peter Jones?

(b) Mr Merryweather?

2. "Tonight you'll play a more exciting game than cards,' said Holmes to
Mr. Merryweather.

(a) What might Mr. Merryweather lose?

(b) What might Jones win?

3. Mr. Merryweather told Watson why the criminals were interested in
the cellar of the bank. What was the reason?

4. Why were three policemen waiting at the front door of Wilson's
shop?
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Part 7

The Capture of John Clay

More than an hour went by. My arms and legs were tired, but |
was afraid to move. The only sound was the breathing of my three
companions.

Suddenly I saw a light. This light was coming from underneath
the floor. It was shining between the stones in the floor. Slowly, one of
the large stones turned over on its side. There was now a large, square
hole in the floor. The light of a lantern shone up through this hole.

I saw a face appear in the hole. By the light of the lantern, |
recognized Mr. Wilson's assistant. The young man pulled himself up out
of the hole. He turned round and stood beside the hole. Then he began to
pull up another man after him. This man was thin and small, with bright
red hair.

“Let's hurry,” whispered the young man.

Suddenly Holmes jumped forward and grabbed the young man
by the neck. Immediately, the man with red hair jumped down the hole
again. Jones grabbed at his coat and | heard the sound of tearing cloth.
At once the young man pulled a gun out of his pocket. But Holmes hit
the man's hand and the gun fell to the floor.

“Stand still, John Clay,” said Holmes. “You cannot escape.”

“All right,” replied the young man. “But I think my friend has
escaped.”

“You'll see your friend very soon,” said Jones. “There are three
policemen waiting for him at the front door.

“Now then, John Clay, please hold out your hands. I'm going to
take you to the police station.”

Jones put the handcuffs on John Clay's wrists, then led him
upstairs. Holmes, Mr. Merryweather and | followed them from the
cellar.

“Mr. Holmes,” said Mr. Merryweather, “I don't know how the
bank can thank you. You've stopped a very serious crime.”
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“Well,” replied Holmes, “I've wanted to catch John Clay for a
long time. And this has been a very interesting case. | enjoyed hearing
the strange story of The Red-Headed League.”

While Reading

L
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

0OSAThCS NIBUTAThCS, JIbIXaHUE, KBaJPaTHOE OTBEPCTHE, W3-TOJ II0JIa,
MPBITHYTh BIIEPE], PBYLIASCS TKAHb, 3aICTHE, MOJHULEUCKUN Y4aCTOK,
IIoCJICA0BaTh, OTBCYATh.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Watson and the others waited in the cellar, in darkness. Watson
suddenly saw a light.

(a) Where was it coming from?

(b) What happened to one of the large stones in the floor?

2. 'l think my friend has escaped,' said John Clay. What was Mr Jones'
reply?

3. Why did Holmes think it had been an interesting case?

Part 8

The Mystery Explained

Later, Holmes explained to me the mystery of The Red-Headed
League.

“You see, Watson,” he said, “it was clear that the men in The
Red-Headed League wanted only one thing. They wanted to get Mr,
Wilson out of his shop for some hours every day. That was why they
kept him busy, copying out the Encyclopaedia Britannica.

“John Clay is a very clever young man. It was he who thought
of The Red-Headed League. He thought of it because Mr. Wilson's hair
was the same color as his friend's hair — very bright red. Clay put the
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advertisement in the newspaper. Then he showed the advertisement to
Mr. Wilson. He suggested to Mr. Wilson that he should apply for the
vacancy in the League. When Mr. Wilson told us that his assistant was
working for half pay, | knew he must have a special reason for wanting
the job.”

“But Holmes,” I said, ‘how could you know what that reason
was?”

“Mr. Wilson's business is small,” explained Holmes. “There was
nothing inside his house to attract criminals. So | knew it must be
something outside the house. What could it be? Mr. Wilson told us that
Vincent Spaulding — or John Clay — spent many hours in the cellar.
The cellar! He was doing something in the cellar. |1 asked more
questions about Vincent Spaulding. | found out that he was John Clay,
one of London's most dangerous criminals. What could John Clay want
in Wilson's cellar? | could think of only one answer. He must be digging
a tunnel to another building.

Then we visited Saxe-Coburg Square and | surprised you by
knocking on the pavement with my stick. | wanted to find out exactly
where the cellar was. | knew, from the sound my stick made, that there
was no cellar in front of the house. Then | rang the doorbell and Clay
answered it. | saw that the knees of his trousers were dirty. Clearly, he
had been digging for many hours. But what was he digging for? |
walked round the corner, saw the City and Suburban Bank and knew
that | had solved the problem. When you went home, | visited Jones and
Mr. Merryweather and asked them to come with us tonight.”

“How did you know the animals would try to rob the bank
tonight?” I asked.

“When they closed The Red-Headed League office,” said
Holmes, “I knew the tunnel was finished. The criminals were ready to
move. Today is Saturday. No one would come to the bank until
Monday. If they took the gold tonight, they would have two days for
their escape.”

“Excellent, Holmes!” I said. “You have been very clever. You
have solved another difficult case.”

81



While Reading

R
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

BBIMAHHUTDH, 3aCTaBUTh 3aHUMATHCS, ITIOMCCTHUTH O6’I>SIBJ'ICHI/IC, IMPOBECTU
MHOro 4acoB, KOJCHH 6pIOK, npuirvHa, KOINaTb TYHHEJIb, TPOCTH,
pemuTs npodiemy.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why had John Clay and Duncan Ross started The Red-Headed
League?

2. Three things made Holmes think that the criminals were digging a
tunnel. What were these three things?

3. Why was Holmes sure the criminals would try to rob the cellar under
the bank that night?
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DEADHEADS

Part1

e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
Death in a rose garden

Mrs. Florence Aldermann hated to see her garden looking so
neglected. Her old gardener, Caldicott, and his son, Dick, had not been
working properly. That was because she had refused to employ Dick's
son Brent. Brent had stolen some fruit from her garden, and that was a
serious crime to Mrs. Aldermann. She would have to get rid of the
Caldicotts.

With this thought in her mind, she took her sharp knife and
angrily cut the dead flowers from a rosebush. As the deadheads fell into
her bucket, she realized that someone was watching her.

'Patrick,' she called crossly, 'come here!"

Slowly the boy came up to her. Aged about eleven, he was still
small for his age. His face was pale and expressionless.

Mrs. Aldermann could never see Patrick without feeling angry.
She had been angry when her niece Penelope had produced this
unwanted child. She had been even angrier when Penelope refused to
say who the father was. Mrs. Aldermann's anger was strong and long-
lasting. She still felt angry with poor Eddie Aldermann, her husband, for
dying two years ago and leaving her alone to look after Rosemont, this
big house and its demanding gardens. Finally, she was angry with
herself for growing old and tired, angry with herself for having a heart
attack while shopping in London six months ago.

It was lucky that Penelope had been with her when illness
struck. Penny was sensible, calm, and an excellent nurse. Nothing upset
Penny. She had shown no anger or bitterness, for example, when told
that after Mr. Aldermann's death the money he had given her for years
would stop.

Florence Aldermann came out of her private hospital as soon as
she was well enough to travel, and returned to Rosemont. Penny came
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with her and looked after her perfectly. The only problem was that
where Penelope went, Patrick had to go too. Despite this, Mrs.
Aldermann had asked her niece to stay with her at Rosemont
permanently. The house was too big for her to live in alone, and Penny
would be grateful, she felt sure, to be offered a home in such a lovely
part of Yorkshire. She could not believe her ears when Penelope said
she was missing London, and would have to think about her aunt's offer.
How could anyone prefer a tiny, dark London flat to a fine old house
like Rosemont, with its beautiful gardens!

Mrs. Aldermann was about to speak crossly to Patrick, but
before she could open her mouth, the boy said, 'Uncle Eddie used to do
that. Why do you do it?'

His interest surprised her. She spoke less angrily than she had
planned to.

'When the flowers fade and begin to die," she said, 'we have to
cut them off, so that new flowers can grow. We call it deadheading.' As
she spoke, she expertly sliced off another faded, sweet-smelling rose.

'‘Deadheading," he repeated. 'So that the new young flowers can
grow.'

That's right, Patrick.'

She felt almost pleased with the boy. For the first time, she
looked at him with interest. The Caldicotts had failed her, but what if
Patrick could be trained to look after her roses? What an excellent - and
cheap - gardener he might become! She smiled at him.

'Here, Patrick, take the knife. I'll show you how to deadhead
roses. Be careful. It's extremely sharp. It belonged to your great-uncle
Eddie.’

Carefully, he took the knife in his hand.

'‘Let me see you remove this deadhead,’ she ordered him. She
took hold of a dead flower. 'Cut it just here, Patrick. Patrick! Are you
listening to me?'

He looked from the knife to his great-aunt. His face was not
quite so expressionless as usual. There was something new there. He
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ignored the dead rose, and slowly raised the knife so that the sunlight
shone on the polished steel.

‘Patrick!" said Mrs. Aldermann, taking a step back.

The rose that she had been holding towards him escaped from
her hand, and its thorns dug painfully into her arm. Then there were
other, more violent sensations in her shoulder and neck, which had
nothing to do with the rose thorns.

She screamed once before she fell backwards into the rose-bed.
Petals from the dying roses rained down on her.

Patrick waited until all movement had stopped. Then he dropped
the knife, and ran towards the house, shouting for his mother.

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word-combinations from the text:

BBITJIAACTD Sa6pOIHeHHLIM; OTKa3bIBATh, HaHUMaThb, TSAKKOC
NpeCcTyIUIeHHe; N30aBUThCS OT; 00pe3aTh YBSALIME OYTOHBI; CHUJIBHBIN
THEB; CEp/ICYHBIH TPUCTYIT; TOpeyb; ObITh ONaroAapHBIM; CKy4aTh I0;
TOBOPHTH CEPANTO; MOOJIEKIIas po3a; 00y4arTh; JBOIOPOTHBINA TEAYIIKA;
]J_IJ'II/I(I)OBaHHaH CTajdb, IIHUIIbI 00JIE3HEHHO BOH3WJIHNCh B €€ PYKE;
YKaCHOC YyBCTBO,; IPOH3UTECIILHO KPUYAaTh, JICTICCTKH.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Who was Mrs. Florence Aldermann? Characterize her.

2. Whom was “Rosemont House” belonged to?

3. Which relations had Mrs. Florence with Patrick?

4. What caused Florence Aldermann’s death?

5. What does this chapter tell you about Patrick’s character?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
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Part 2

CHAPTER 1

s i T e s i i e i o e e a e ]

'I think someone is killing people'

Richard Elgood was sixty years old, but as he came
towards Peter Pascoe, he moved like a dancer in his soft leather
shoes.

Pascoe shook Elgood's hand and smiled.

'Sit down, Mr. Elgood. How can | help you?'

Elgood did not smile, although he had a pleasant, cheerful
face.

‘I'm not sure how to begin, Inspector,’ he said. They both
sat down. Pascoe waited, watching the man, noticing his silk tie,
the gold tie-pin, the expensive cut of his suit. 'Please, Mr.
Elgood,' Pascoe said. 'Tell me about it." EIgood took a deep
breath.

'There's this man. In our company. | think he's killing
people.'

Pascoe was tired. He had been working for much of the
previous night, waiting in a garden for some burglars who never
came. He desperately wanted to sleep.

'‘Can you give me just a little more detail?' he asked.

‘I certainly can,' Elgood said. 'lI'd rather tell my friend
Andy Dalziel, but if he trusts you, I'll trust you too.'

He smiled at Pascoe, and Pascoe said, 'Mr. Dalziel's very
sorry he can't see you himself.'

What Detective Chief Superintendent Dalziel had actually
said was, 'l haven't got time to waste on old Dick Elgood this morning.
You look after him for me. And take him seriously. He's got a sharp
mind, he's made more money than you or | will ever see, and he's got a
lot of influence in this part of Yorkshire.'

'All right," Pascoe had said, 'but who is Elgood? What does he
do?'
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'Oh, you've seen his name," Dalziel had smiled, showing yellow
teeth. 'We've all seen it many times.' Then he had gone, leaving Pascoe
puzzled.

‘Now, Mr. Elgood," Pascoe said. "You say this man works for
your company. What kind of company is it?'

'Ever use a toilet?' Elgood asked.

Pascoe stared at him, speechless.

"Then you've seen my name,' Elgood went on. "We make toilets,
sinks, and all that kind of thing.'

'Of course!" Pascoe exclaimed. 'Elgood Ceramics. | should have
known.'

‘I built that company up with my own hands," Elgood said
proudly. 'l started with nothing, and got where | am through hard work
and hard work alone.'

'And this...er . . . killer,' Pascoe said. 'He works for you, does
he?"

'Yes.'

‘Well, who is it? You must give me his name.'

Elgood hesitated. Then he said in a low voice, 'lIt's Aldermann.
Patrick Aldermann.’

Later that day, Pascoe went to see Chief Superintendent Dalziel,
and told him what Elgood had said.

Dalziel laughed. 'Dick’'s always been a bit odd, but | never
thought he was actually soft in the head before!'

'Do you know him well?' Pascoe asked.

'Known him for years. He's quite a character, is old Dick. Did
you notice the way he dresses, all silk shirts and gold rings? You
wouldn't look twice at him in London, but you don't expect a plain
Yorkshire boy to grow up into something like that. And the women! A
new one every week, if you believe the gossip. Wish | had the secret of
his success!"

'l see, sir,' Pascoe said. 'What exactly would you like me to do?"

Tell me what you know so far.'

'Elgood thinks Aldermann has killed two men who worked for
his company. Their names were Brian Bulmer and Timothy Eagles.

87



Bulmer died in a car crash after the office party last Christmas. Eagles
had a heart attack at his desk.'

'‘Why does Dick think Aldermann was involved?'

'| was about to tell you. Aldermann kept giving Bulmer drinks at
the party, almost forcing him to drink too much to drive safely, Elgood
says. And Aldermann shared an office with Eagles.'

'‘Why should Aldermann want to kill Bulmer and Eagles?'

'‘Aldermann is ambitious. Well, not exactly ambitious . . .'

'‘Make up your mind. Is he or isn't he?'

'Elgood doesn't think Aldermann is very interested in his job,'
Pascoe explained, 'so he isn't really ambitious. But he needs more
money. He would improve his chance of a better-paid job with Bulmer
and Eagles out of the way. "Does Dick really believe that?' Dalziel said.
'Something else must have happened to make him come to the police.
What was it?" "You're right,’ Pascoe said. 'Something did happen. It
seems he had a quarrel with Aldermann last Friday. Elgood told
Aldermann that he didn't intend to promote him, although Bulmer and
Eagles had gone. Then he had to go out to a meeting, and after that he
returned to his office and worked until late. When he turned on his desk
lamp, he got a powerful electric shock. He thought it was just an
accident. Then yesterday morning he went to open his garage door - one
of those metal up-and-over doors. It came off its supports and almost
crashed down on top of him. Fortunately, he just managed to jump out
of the way. That's when he started to feel frightened.’

'Um," said Dalziel. He scratched his huge stomach thoughtfully.
'‘Why doesn't Dick want to promote Aldermann?' he asked.

"Two reasons, sir. The first is simply that he doesn't think
Aldermann is very good at his job. The second is office politics. There
are some people on the company's Board of Directors who would like to
weaken Elgood's position as Chairman, to take some of his power from
him. They want Aldermann on the Board just because they know
Elgood doesn't want him.'

'Is that a fact? I think we'd better have a look at Mr. Aldermann
for ourselves, don't you? Got any good ideas on how we can go and see
him without making him suspicious?'
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'‘Actually, | have, sir,' Pascoe said. 'Sergeant Wield has given me
some interesting information about a car which was badly scratched,
probably by vandals, while it was parked in town the other day. It seems
the owner is a Mrs. Daphne Aldermann, who lives at Rosemont House.'

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

KO)KaHBbIH, OynaBka JJsl TalCTyKa, MOKPOH KOCTIOMa, TIIyOOKO
B3JIOXHYTb, TPaOUTENHN, OTIYASTHHO, CTAPIIUN OQUIIEp MOIUIUH, TPATUTH
BpeMs, OCTPBI YM, HMETh BIMSHUE, OBITH 033Ja4€HHBIM, O€3MOJBHEIH,
paKkoBWHA, BOCKIMKHYTh, KOJ€OaThCs, CTpaHHBIN, CIUICTHH, YCIIEX,
aBTOKaTactpoa,  3acTaBIATh  KOro-IMOO  CcHenaTh  4TO-THOO,
aMOWIIMO3HBINA, CCcOpa, HaMEpeBaThCs, aBapus, HaBECHBIE BOPOTA,
OIIOpbI, IMMagaTb C TI'POXOTOM, IOYCCATh KUBOT, HOILOSpHTCHLHLIﬁ,
BaHIAJIbI.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Characterize Richard Elgood.

2. What was the reason of Pascoe’s visit to Mr. Elgood?

3. What kind of information did Pascoe know about Mr. Aldermann?
4. Why Dick Elgood didn’t want to promote Patrick Aldermann?

5. Why was Mr. Elgood afraid of him?

6. How did the police intend to meet Mr. Aldermann?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
CHAPTER 2
i e e e e e e e e A e s b e

Daphne Aldermann makes a new friend

Patrick Aldermann was standing in the garden at Rosemont,
breathing in the perfume of his roses. Golden, pink, yellow, and red,
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they were a beautiful sight, and he smiled to himself as he inspected the
flowers he loved.

Life had been kind to Patrick. In his early thirties he still looked
young and handsome. He was happily married, and had a son and a
daughter, both at expensive private schools.

His moment of peaceful enjoyment in the garden did not last
long. The sound of his daughter Diana's voice reminded him that today
he had to drive her to school. Normally his wife Daphne did this, but her
car had been damaged by vandals, and was at the garage, being repaired.

He also knew that before he left he must find time to speak to
his gardeners. They were the Caldicotts, the same family who had
worked for his great-aunt. The old man had died, and now Dick, his son
Brent and two young assistants kept the gardens neat and tidy. One of
them had left the greenhouse door open, and Patrick wanted to make it
clear to all of them that this was a serious offence. In future it would be
better if none of them entered the greenhouse at all.

Daphne Aldermann waited patiently for her husband, although
she wanted to speak to her daughter's teacher that morning and was
eager to go. She knew how important the garden was to Patrick. A tall,
good-looking, blonde woman, she had married young, very soon after
the terrible accident that had killed her father. Now, twelve years and
two children later, she knew that she was very lucky - in every way but
one. She did not feel she really knew her husband. He seemed to live in
a different world from her, a world in which the future was as certain as
the past. It was strange how frightening she found this.

The sun was shining as they left Rosemont, but by the time they
reached Diana's school, the sky was black.

'Oh no!" Daphne said.

‘Looks like rain, doesn't it?" Patrick said. 'Shall | wait and drive
you into town?'

'‘No, thanks," Daphne replied. 'I'm not afraid of a bit of rain.
Look! That lot are here again.'

She pointed to a small group of women, who were standing near
the school gate. Two of them had small children with them, and each
was carrying a sign on which she had written her own message.
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PRIVATE SCHOOLS = PUBLIC DISASTER was one; another was
FREE SCHOOLS FOR ALL CHILDREN.

'‘Don't speak to them,' Patrick advised her. '‘Goodbye, dear.’

Fifteen minutes later, finding herself out in the street in a heavy
shower, Daphne felt less happy about walking into town in the rain. She
looked around for a friend, but all the other mothers had gone. As she
hesitated on the pavement, she noticed a young woman with short black
hair putting a baby into a rather old car. Daphne wondered if she had
seen her before, and smiled hopefully.

"You look as if you need a lift,' the woman said.

‘Thanks awfully. That's really most kind of you,'’ Daphne
replied.

She opened the car door. As she did so, something on the back
seat caught her eye. The words PUBLIC DISASTER seemed to jump
out at her.

"It's all right,’ the woman said. 'l won't talk about it.'

A cold wind was blowing rain onto Daphne's legs. She got in.

'What a lovely little boy!" she said brightly, looking at the baby,
who was wearing blue clothes.

'‘Actually, she's a girl,' the woman said, 'and she isn't always
lovely. The blue clothes are a test of people's automatic reactions. Why
should pink mean a girl and blue a boy? Let me introduce my daughter,
Rose.'

'‘And you," Daphne said coolly. 'Are you Rose's mother or her
father?'

For a moment the woman looked shocked. Then she threw back
her head and laughed loudly.

'‘Mother,' she said. 'My name's Ellie. Ellie Pascoe. Rose and | are
on our way to have a cup of coffee. Would you like to join us?'

'‘Why not?' Daphne said.

Ten minutes later Daphne found herself drinking milky coffee
in the Market Cafe, where Ellie and Rose seemed to be well-known
customers. It was cheerful and noisy and full of shopkeepers from the
market. It was not the sort of place Daphne usually went to for coffee.
She wondered if Ellie had brought her there deliberately, hoping to
make her feel uncomfortable - a rich woman among the workers. She
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saw Ellie watching her in amusement, when suddenly all conversation
in the cafe stopped. Looking up, Daphne saw that two policemen had
come in. One was an elderly man, and the other a young Asian, hardly
more than a boy.

The customers relaxed and started talking again as it became
clear that the policemen only wanted a cup of tea. They were looking
around for an empty table when, to Daphne's surprise, the older man
came towards her and Ellie.

'Hello, Mrs. Pascoe," he said. 'How are you? How's little Rose?"

‘We're fine, Mr. Wedderburn. Who's your friend? | haven't seen
him before.’

‘This is Police Cadet Shaheed Singh,"” Wedderburn said. 'I'm
introducing him to the joys of traffic control. Singh, this is Mrs. Pascoe,
Detective Inspector Pascoe's wife.'

Ellie smiled at Singh.

'‘Will you join us?' she said.

The young man smiled back at her, but Wedderburn said,
"Thanks, but we can't. A quick cup of tea and then we must get back to
work. Nice to see you, Mrs. Pascoe.'

'‘Well," Daphne said, when the men had gone, 'so I'm in with the
police, am 1?'

'My husband's in the police, yes," Ellie replied, 'but I'm not.
What does your husband do, Daphne?'

'He works for Elgood Ceramics.'

'So you take a big interest in sinks and toilets, do you?'

'‘Not really,' Daphne said, looking puzzled.

'‘Exactly," Ellie said. 'We may be married, but we are still
individual people, aren't we?'

'Yes, but it isn't as simple as that. What if | told you that my
husband was involved in some crime? Wouldn't you feel you should tell
your husband?"

Ellie thought about it for a moment. Then she said, 'I'm not sure.
What if I told you my husband was investigating yours? Would you feel
you had to tell him?'

Before Daphne could answer, she was interrupted by a well-
built, middle-aged lady, dressed in bright colours, who was coming
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towards them with a cup of coffee in one hand, and a large plate of
chocolate cake in the other.

'Hello!" she cried. 'It's Daphne Aldermann, isn't it? Lovely to see
you again! | always meant to keep in touch, but life gets so busy, doesn't
it?'

She turned and waved at three men, who were sitting at a table
on the other side of the cafe.

'‘Coming, darlings! Must rush, Daphne. Bye!'

'So you do know someone who comes here," Ellie said. "You
should have asked your friend to sit down. She looks like an interesting
character.’

'Do you really think so? Well, Mandy Burke is hardly one of my
best friends. Her husband used to work with mine, until he died about
four or five years ago. I've only met her once or twice since then.
Anyway, | don't think Mandy would want to sit with two women and a
baby when there are men she could be entertaining!'

Ellie laughed. She was finding this elegant lady a surprisingly
amusing companion.

‘Let me get you some more coffee, Daphne,' she said.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

BIBIXaTh, TIIATENHHO OCMAaTPUBaTh, BBITJIAJAETh KpPAaCUBBIM, OBIThH
JKEHATbIM, OBITh TOBPEXKICHHBIM XYyJIWTaHAMH, PEMOHTHPOBATH,
MOMOIIIHUK, aKKypaTHBIM M OINpPATHBIN, JBEPh OPAHKEPEH, TIKKOE
IIpaBOHAPYILICHUE, XAAaThb TEPIENMBO, Y)KACHBIA HECUACTHBIM Cilydai,
TuTakar (BBIBECKa), KatacTpoda, Konedarbes, MOABO3UTh (Ha MAIlHHE),
OTKHHYTh TOJIOBY, KJIMEHTH! (IIOKyMNaTenu), HaMEpPEeHHO, H3yMIJICHHE,
paccienoBats, MOAJIEPKUBATh CBS3b C K.-I.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:
1. What was Patrick and Daphne Aldermanns’ daily routine?
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2. Why did Patrick like to spend his free time in the garden?
3. How did Daphne and Ellie first meet?
4. How did Daphne discover that Ellie was a policeman’s wife?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.

CHAPTER 3
e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
The most important thing in life

Patrick Aldermann's office still had the name of Timothy Eagles
on the door. That didn't upset him. As his colleagues knew, it was
difficult to upset Patrick.

Elgood remembered the party they had had at the office the
previous Christmas. He had noticed Aldermann talking to the financial
director, Brian Bulmer, and he had also seen that Bulmer was drinking
heavily. Dick Elgood, however, had his mind on other things. He was
leaving the party early, to meet a lady. Hours later, the news reached
him. Bulmer's car had crashed, minutes after the end of the party, and he
was dead.

Dick Elgood had spent that Christmas alone at his holiday
cottage by the sea. He thought a lot about Bulmer's death and about who
should replace him on the Board of Directors. The best man would be
the chief accountant, Timothy Eagles, who was good at his job and loyal
to the company. Some of the directors, who were led by a man called
Eric Quayle, wanted Patrick Aldermann, but Elgood would not listen to
them.

Then Eagles had died, suffering a fatal heart attack as he sat at
his desk. It soon became clear that Quayle and his group wanted to
make a serious attack on Elgood's chairmanship. They supported
Aldermann, not because he would make a good director, but because
they knew Elgood didn't want him on the Board. During that year,
Elgood found himself fighting a battle, a battle for his survival as
Chairman of the Board.
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Aldermann himself appeared not to care whether he became a
member of the Board or not. 'Honestly, Dick,' he had told Elgood last
Friday, 'it doesn't bother me at all.’

This made Elgood so angry that he ended up shouting at
Aldermann, 'If you ever get a place on the Board, it'll be over my dead
body!" Patrick had continued to smile politely.

Yesterday Elgood had gone to the police with his story, but
since then he had calmed down and regained his self-control. He knew
that for him the most important thing in the world was to hold on to the
power he had as Chairman of the Board of Directors.

He called his secretary into the room. 'l want you to check
something for me," he told her. 'Find out exactly when Mr. Aldermann is
taking his holiday this summer." Then he rang a London number, and
asked for Mr. Raymond Easey.

In his office on the floor below, Patrick Aldermann was opening
his private letters, one of which contained a thick bundle of papers. He,
too, phoned someone in London, and then called his secretary in.

'I'll' be away next Thursday and Friday,' he told her. He smiled
in a way which made her think how young and handsome he still was. 'l
think you can all manage without me for a couple of days," he said.

When Aldermann got home that evening, he found Daphne's car
back in the garage. It had been repaired, and he examined the new paint
before he went into the house.

Diana ran to meet him. 'Mummy's outside,' she told him.

He lifted her onto his shoulders, and together they went to find
Daphne, who was relaxing in the garden. It had rained earlier, but now it
was a perfect June evening.

'| see your car's back,' he said. 'Look! The rain's knocked some
petals off the roses.'

'Leave them,' Daphne said. 'I'll get us a drink. Sit down and have
a rest after your hard day at the office.'

She went into the house. In the distance, Patrick heard the front
doorbell ring. A couple of minutes later Daphne came back, bringing the
drinks, but also bringing two men with her. The older man was white,
the younger Asian, but what made Patrick stare at them was the ugliness
of the one and the beauty of the other.
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'I'm Detective Sergeant Wield,' the ugly man said, ‘and this is
Police Cadet Singh.'

'How can | help you?' Patrick asked politely.

‘Actually, darling, they want to see me,' Daphne said. 'It's about
the car. We can talk in the house so that we don't disturb you.'

"You won't disturb me," Patrick said. 'l'd be interested to hear
what the police are doing, and to help if possible.’

'Very kind, sir," Wield said. He wanted to have a good look at
Patrick Aldermann, and to include him in the conversation if he could.

Wield turned to Daphne. 'Now, ma'am. On Monday this week
you parked your car in the Station Street multi-storey car park. What
time did you leave it?"

'‘Nine fifteen, | think. | took my daughter to school, and then
drove into town to do some shopping.'

'And you didn't come back until after three o'clock. Did you
spend the whole day shopping?'

'I'm afraid so," Daphne laughed. 'When | got back, someone else
had already found his car damaged, and the police were there.'

'‘And when you left your car, were there any others there?'

'I can't remember," Daphne said. 'l might have been the first.
Does it matter?'

No, Wield thought, it didn't matter. This plan of getting a good
look at Aldermann was not going too well.

‘Not many more questions,’ he said. 'Do you know anyone who
might want to harm you in some way?'

'‘By damaging my car?' Daphne said, surprised. 'But it wasn't
just my car. Others were damaged, too.'

'I know. But the scratchings on your car might have been words.
Words which suggest they knew it was a woman's car.'

'I'd left my hat in the car,' Daphne said. 'Anyone could see that.'

'What words were scratched on the car, Sergeant?' Patrick
asked.

'Hard to say, sir," Wield said uncomfortably. Dalziel would say
those words, he thought. He'd enjoy embarrassing these people!

‘Why would this person damage other cars, if these words were
aimed only at my wife?"
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'We have to try everything, sir," Wield told him. 'For example,
what about you? Do you have any enemies who might want to do you
some harm? Anyone you know through your work?"

Patrick shook his head. 'l work for Elgood Ceramics. | can think
of nobody there who dislikes me enough to do this." He was getting
nowhere, Wield thought desperately. He would have to tell Pascoe this
visit was a waste of time.

Suddenly Diana, who had been looking shyly at Police Cadet
Singh through her fingers, said, 'Mummy, can | show him my flowers?'

'Oh, I don't think . . ." Daphne began, but Singh jumped to his
feet with a smile and said, 'Of course, I'd love to see them. Come and
show me.’

'l hope you don't mind, sir,” Wield said to Patrick. 'He's a good
lad. And your garden is a real treat to the eyes. Especially the roses.'

Patrick's smile was as happy as Singh's, it's a good year for
them," he said. 'Do you grow roses, Sergeant?"

'I'm afraid not," Wield said. 'I've only got a very small garden.’

"There are roses for every garden.' Patrick's voice had changed,
and was full of enthusiasm. 'Even the smallest garden has room for a
few roses, if you choose the right varieties. And think of the excitement
of planting a new variety, and watching the first roses open!'

i see plenty of excitement in my job,' Wield laughed.

'Do you?' Patrick asked seriously, i find life holds surprisingly
few surprises - outside my garden, | mean.'

i really must see to the dinner,’ Daphne said. 'And it's time
Diana came in." She spoke politely, but clearly she was eager for Wield
and Singh to leave.

Patrick ignored this. 'Diana’s perfectly happy,’ he said. 'Just
listen to her. And | must show the Sergeant one or two roses I'd like to
recommend to him.'

He led Wield to a large greenhouse, where he picked up a bag
and took a knife from a high shelf. The greenhouse was full of tools and
there was a large wall-cupboard with a heavy lock on the door.

'‘Good to see you've got strong locks, sir,’ Wield said

approvingly.
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'I have to be careful, Sergeant, with children about," Patrick
replied. 'l keep enough pesticide in that cupboard to poison an army.'

As they walked among the roses, he used the knife to cut off
dying flowers, which he dropped into the bag.

‘Surely you have help with the garden?' Wield said. "You can't
look after all this by yourself.'

'I have help," Patrick told him, 'but | do as much as possible
myself. This garden is the centre of my life. | dream of having more
time to give to it. | think we are all damaged, don't you, by limits on the
development of our true nature — limits forced on us by the hard
necessities of life.’

Wield felt that the man was speaking directly to him, as if
Patrick Aldermann could know his own unhappy story. Ugly as he was,
Wield had loved, and had been loved. He was alone now, and he could
not bear to think of his loneliness.

That's a fine knife,' he said, wanting to change the way the
conversation was going.

Patrick smiled. 'It belonged to my great-uncle. He created this
garden. He loved it very much. Cutting off the dying flowers is a sad but
necessary job for a gardener. A true lover of plants like my great-uncle
always wants to do it quickly and kindly. He needs the sharpest knife
possible.'

The sun flashed on the point of the knife.

'Now, let me show you these.'

His enthusiasm for his roses had something almost religious
about it. Wield found he envied the man, not for his house, his garden or
his family, but just because he knew so well what he wanted from life,
and was able to enjoy it. He felt sad when Daphne called Patrick to
dinner, and it was time for them to go.

‘I hope it was all right for me to play with the little girl,” Singh
said to him as they walked to the car. 'l thought it would give you more
time to speak to her mum.’

Wield stared at him for a moment, forgetting that Singh knew
nothing about the real reason for their visit.

That Mrs. Aldermann,’ the boy went on, 'she was in the Market
Cafe this morning, and guess who she was with? Mr. Pascoe's wife!'
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Wield stared at him again, coldly this time. "You were supposed
to be on traffic duty, not hanging around the Market Cafe,' he said
roughly. They drove back to the Police Station in silence.

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

npezu)myumﬁ, 6])ITI) B COCTOSAHUU CHJIBHOI'O aJIKOT'OJIBHOI'O OIIbAHCHMNS,
W3BECTHS JOIUTH JIO HEro, Bpe3aThCs, CMEPTh, COBET JIUPEKTOPOB,
TJIaBHBIM OyXranrep, cepJeuHblii MPUCTYII CO CMEPTENbHBIM HCXO/0M,
npeaAccaaTcibCTBO, MNPUHUMATh Y4YaCTUEC B CpPaKCHHUU, BBDKHUBAHUC,
BEpPHYTh camMooOiaiaHue, mayka Oymaru (JOKYMEHTOB), HICCIIEIOBATh,
MONHATH Ha IUIeYH, COWTH JIENMecTKH, YypoacTBo (0Oe3o0paszme),
0ecroKOUTh (MeIaTh), BOBJIEYb B Pa3rOBOpP, MHOTO3TaKHAS ITAPKOBKA,
[apanuHbl, CMYIIATh, Bpard, Bpe, OTYasIHHO, XOPOIIU MapeHb, 0Tpajaa
JUIS  TIa3, CopTa, TOKEIBId 3aMOK, OJIOOPUTENhHO,  HYXIa
(HEOOXOMMMOCTB), OJMHOYECTBO, O00pe3aTh 3aBSHYBIIWE IIBETHI,
CBEPKHYTH Ha OCTpee HOXa, 3aBHJI0BATh, YCTABUTHCS (T11a3€Th), CKa3aTh
rpy6o.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What kind of events did Mr. Elgood remember which had happened
at the office during Christmas party?

2. What was Aldermann’s attitude towards his work?

3. Why did Wield and Singh go to visit the Aldermanns?

4. What kind of information did Wield reveal about Patrick?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
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CHAPTER 4
e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
Another death at Elgood Ceramics

Peter Pascoe was dancing baby Rose on his knee. 'Silly old
Dalziel, silly old Dalziel," he sang to her over and over again.

What's the fat creature done to you now?' Ellie asked, as she
came into the room.

"Fat creature! What a way to talk about your daughter,’ Pascoe
said.

‘Very funny. What has Dalziel done?'

'Oh, nothing much. He just goes on about this Elgood and
Aldermann thing. But | don't know what he wants me to do. Wield went
to see them last night. . .’

‘The Aldermanns?'

'Yes. He pretended it was all about your friend Daphne's car.'

‘What did he find out?

‘Nothing.'

Pascoe did not plan to discuss with his wife all the poisons that
Patrick Aldermann kept in his greenhouse. There was no proof that he
had used them on anything but insects. There was no proof that Elgood's
experiences with the desk lamp and the garage door were anything but
accidents.

'I'll' have to tell Elgood he's imagining things," Pascoe said. 'He's
been lying in the sun too long at his holiday cottage.'

'All the same,’ Ellie said, 'Elgood Ceramics doesn't seem a very
healthy place to work. All those sudden deaths. This child is wet, by the
way.'

'Only two deaths we know about. It's your turn to change Rose.
I'm waiting for a phone call from the office.’

'‘Don't let Andy Dalziel work you so hard!

'He's a good policeman,' Pascoe said seriously. 'He knows what
he's doing, or | hope he does! Anyway, he's going to a conference in
London, and I expect this stupid business about Aldermann will be over
by the time he gets back.'
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'Well," said Ellie, 'if it does continue, | hope you'll tell me. It
makes it rather awkward for me if my husband is investigating my new
friend's husband.'

She picked Rose up and took her upstairs. As she went out of
the room, the telephone rang. Pascoe picked it up, spoke a few words,
and then listened carefully.

'| asked them to check for me," he told Ellie when she came back
downstairs. 'There has been one more death at Elgood Ceramics. A man
called Burke fell off a ladder outside his home. Accidental death, the
report said. No suspicious circumstances. He was assistant to Eagles, the
chief accountant.'

'And Aldermann got that job?'

'Yes. It doesn't mean anything, of course, but I'll ask Elgood
about it. By the way, when are you seeing Daphne Aldermann again?'

'‘We're having coffee tomorrow. Why?'

'‘Nothing. What's she like?'

'Pleasant. Lively. Very traditional middle-class attitudes, of
course, but she's not stupid.' 'Attractive?'

'Oh, yes. Attractive all right.'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

co3laHue (YesOBeK), IPUTBOPATHCS, OOHAPYKUTD, 51, JTOKA3aTeIbCTBO,
nepekuBaHue (OMBIT), HETOBKUW (HEYJNOOHBIH), yHacTh C JECTHUIIHI,
cilydaiiHasi CMEepTbh, UIMETh [TOJI03PEHHS, OOCTOSITENbCTBA, OTHOLICHHUSI.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What were the Pascoes discussing?

2. What did Peter Pascoe hide from his wife? Why?

3. What kind of information did Peter get to know on the phone?

Task 3. Act out the conversation between Peter and Ellie Pascoe.
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CHAPTERS
e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
'Forget | ever came to see you'

Next afternoon Pascoe went to see Elgood in his office. He
found him eating a sandwich at his desk, looking rushed and nervous.

'Had your lunch?' Elgood asked him. ‘Lucky man! Can't talk to
you for long. Got a meeting to go to.'

"These are tough times in business,' Pascoe said.

'Yes. Look, I'm beginning to feel I've been a bit soft, coming to
see you. | should have thought about it first. Last thing | want is
policemen all over the office, asking people questions. | got a bit upset
the other day, that's all.'

Pascoe said nothing. Then he put a bag down on Elgood's desk.
"Your lamp,' he said. 'We've checked it. And the garage door. There's no
proof there was any criminal action. No proof there wasn't, either.'

'| see. Looks as if I've made a bit of a fool of myself, doesn't it?
Thanks for calling, Inspector.'

'One more thing. A man called Burke used to work here, didn't
he?'

"Yes. What about it?'

'He fell off a ladder and broke his neck, didn't he? And then
Patrick Aldermann got his job. Looks a bit suspicious.'

'Doesn't mean a thing," Elgood said. 'An accident. And anyway,
it was four years ago! Well, I'm a busy man, and | suppose you are too.
At least I've given Andy Dalziel something to laugh about.’

Pascoe was about to leave the office, when he caught sight of a
photograph on the wall. Elgood was in the centre of it, a confident smile
on his face. Among the names underneath the photo was Aldermann.

'Who's that?' Pascoe asked. 'Any relation to our Patrick?'

'His great-uncle,’ Elgood said. 'Eddie Aldermann. A great man
was Eddie. Very good accountant. Could have been very rich, but he
spent it all on that big house, Rosemont. His wife, Florence, wanted the
big house, and Eddie wanted the garden, and that's where the money
went.'

'‘Any children?'
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‘No.'

'So they left the house to Patrick?"

'‘No. It went to Flo Aldermann’s niece, Penny Highsmith. Nice
girl was Penny. Patrick's her son.'

'So she's Penny Highsmith and he's Patrick Aldermann. How is
that?"

'Oh, Patrick thought the sun shone out of Eddie," Elgood said.
'‘Changed his name to Aldermann, didn't he? Wanted to be a second
Eddie. Well, he can grow roses all right, but he's not the accountant
Eddie was, not by a long way.'

"Yet you gave him a job?"

'Why not? For Eddie's sake. Patrick was working for a company
in Harrogate for a bit, but then he left. He didn't find a new job too
easily. I think myself he was living on his great-uncle's money, spending
most of his time on those gardens of his. The job with us was only
temporary, but then Chris Burke died, so Patrick took his place.'

'‘But he isn't a great success?'

'He doesn't do too badly,” Elgood said. 'His heart isn't in it,
though. He isn't really interested. People like him. He has charm, has
Patrick. Look, I must go now. Forget | ever came to see you. Forget
what | said about Patrick Aldermann. You understand me, don't you?
Just drop it!'

Pascoe was left alone. As he walked out of the building, a tall
dark man went through the door just ahead of him. He stopped to get
into a car, and Pascoe noticed the beautifully shaped rose he wore in his
buttonhole. It was a most unusual pinky-blue colour. Surely, this had to
be Patrick Aldermann.

As Pascoe passed the car, he exchanged greetings with the man,
who then said, 'Can | give you a lift?'

'No, thanks,' Pascoe replied, 'I've got my own car here. Excuse
me, but | can't help looking at your rose. What a fascinating colour!'

'Do you like it?' the man said. 'It's called Blue Moon. Please take
it.'

'Oh, I couldn't!’
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'Why not? Blue Moon means improbability. We all need a little
improbability in life, don't we? We must find the courage to reach out
and take what life offers us.'

He put the rose in Pascoe's hand.

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

BBITJISIIETh  OOCCIIOKOGHHBIM ¥ HEPBHBIM, TSDKENIbIe  BPEMEHa,
NPECTYIHOE JesHUE, MOCTaBUTh ce0si B TIYIMOE MOJOXKECHUE, CIOMAaTh
J11(S:0 BBITJIAACTD IMOAO3PUTECIIbHBIM, npeamnojararo, CO6I/IpaTBCH
MOKUHYTh o¢uc, 3aMeTuTh (oTorpaduio, yBEepeHHas YIbIOKa,
TUIEMSIHHUIA, BBIIEIAThc  (OmucraTh), BpemeHHas pabora, He
MOJIb30BaThCsl  OOJBIIUM yCIEXOM, BBIKJIAABIBATH AyIy B pPadoTy,
ouapoBaHue (mapm), OpocaTth 4Y.-J. JeNaTh, 3aMETHTh, OYTOHBEpPKa,
OOMEHSTHCSI MPUBETCTBUSMHU, MOIABO3UTH K.-JI., O4apOBATEIILHBIA IIBET,
HEBEPOSATHOCTH (HETIPaBAOMOJ00HE), MY>KECTBO.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What was the purpose of Pascoe’s visit to Mr. Elgood?

2. What caught Peter Pascoe’s sight at the photo?

3. What did he know about Eddie Aldermann?

4. Did Patrick Aldermann like his job?

5. How did Peter Pascoe and Patrick Aldermann meet? Describe in
details.

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between Peter Pascoe and Patrick
Aldermann.
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CHAPTER 6
i e e T e b e e e A e s b i
Shaheed Singh investigates

Police Cadet Shaheed Singh was in a difficult situation.
Walking past the shops on his way to the Police Station, he had met a
couple of his old school friends. They seemed pleased to see him and, as
they had no jobs, they had plenty of time to ask him about his, and to
admire his uniform.

The trouble was, the group had grown bigger, some silly games
had started, and now they had taken his hat, and everyone was trying it
on and laughing. He wanted to be friendly, but he also wanted his hat
back, and he didn't know how to get it.

'Excuse me, Officer,’ a woman's clear voice cut through the
laughter. 'Can you help me, please? I'm looking for the Chantry Coffee
House. Can you direct me to it? Are you going that way yourself?'

'Yes, of course," Singh said. He held out his hand, and someone
gave him his hat. He put it on carefully.

When they had walked a short distance, he said, "Thank you,
Mrs. Pascoe. They're not bad lads, you know. They just haven't got
anything else to do.'

"You're luckier than they are," Ellie said. "You found a job.'

Oh, I could have worked in my dad's shop,’ Singh said. 'l
thought I'd rather be in the police.'

'And are you enjoying it?'

‘It gets a bit boring sometimes. I'm ambitious, Mrs. Pascoe. |
want to do really well and get promoted fast.'

He stopped as they reached the Coffee House, and he could see
Mrs. Aldermann waiting for her inside. It did not surprise him that she
and Mrs. Pascoe were friends. To him the two women seemed very
similar - confident, middle-class women who never had to worry about
things like money. This thought would probably have annoyed Ellie,
who considered that she was much more modern and progressive than
Daphne.

Police Cadet Singh walked back to the station, thinking about
Mrs. Aldermann. He could not understand why Sergeant Wield had
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wanted to talk to her for so long about her car. He had no idea that
Wield was interested in Patrick Aldermann.

When he arrived at the station, the first person he saw was
David Bradley, one of the men who had been sent to the car park to
examine the damaged cars.

'‘Got a moment?' Singh asked him.

'‘What's up, young Shady?' Bradley asked.

That Mrs. Aldermann. The one whose car was damaged.
Wield's been asking her questions.'

'Wield? Why's he interested? There's nothing to say about her. A
man called us. He was angry because his car had been scratched. She
didn't seem to care. Just wanted to jump in the car and go, without
speaking to us.'

'Didn't she have to stop and put all her shopping in the back of
the car?'

'Shopping? She didn't have any. What's all this about, young
Shady? Are you after Mr. Dalziel's job already?'

‘Just trying to learn how it's done," Singh said. 'Did you say all
the cars had been parked there by nine?"

"Yes. All right, Sherlock Holmes? Is that enough for you?'

"Thanks," Singh said. He wished Bradley wouldn't talk to him as
if he were an annoying child. Nobody else was treated like that. Did
they do it to him just because he was black? He would show Bradley!
He would show them all just how good at his job he could be!

'If Elgood says forget it, then forget it,' Dalziel said.

'I'm sorry, sir,' Pascoe told him, 'but | feel there's something
wrong. What's strangest of all is that Elgood told us Aldermann had
killed Bulmer and Eagles, but he's sure Burke's death was an accident.'

'Dick will have a reason, believe me," Dalziel said. 'Remember,
he's no fool. He's playing some game. We'll find out sooner or later what
itis.'

‘Well, 1 didn't have much luck,' Pascoe went on, 'but | did meet
Aldermann. He gave me a blue rose.’
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'He showed me his roses, too,' said Wield, coming in quietly.
'He was difficult to talk to at first, but he really came to life when he
talked about the roses.'

'‘More interested in the roses than in his family?' Pascoe asked.

'Plenty of men are more interested in their hobbies than their
families,' Dalziel said sharply. 'It's not a crime yet.'

'He really loves those roses,' Wield said. "You should see him
deadheading them, sir. He's got a special sharp knife. He uses it so
skillfully.'

‘| hope you're not suggesting that just because he cuts the heads
off roses with his nice shiny knife, he does the same to people!

'No, of course not, sir,' agreed Wield.

'So why should we waste time on this business?'

‘Curiosity, sir,' Pascoe said immediately.

'Curiosity?’

'Yes. | want to know how this man, who isn't very good at
his job, has got so far. He may be about to join the Board of
Directors of an important company.’

'Half the people in top jobs don't deserve them,' Dalziel
said. 'Listen, he sounds like Mr. Average to me. Dull, ordinary;
wife and two children, nice house, nice garden. | expect he even
has a dear old mother.’

I can tell you about that lady," Pascoe said. 'Mrs.
Penelope Highsmith. Lives in London.'

'Highsmith? Why not Aldermann? Did she marry again?'

'She's never been married. Patrick chose to take his great-
uncle's name. She's never told anyone who Patrick's father was.'

Dalziel didn't seem to be listening. Suddenly he burst out,
'Penny Highsmith! Did she live here?' 'Yes. Patrick went to
school here.'

‘I know her! | remember her well. She was a grand girl,
full of fun. It must be her!

The look in his eye told Pascoe that he had happy
memories of Penny Highsmith. A smile lit up his fat face.

I'll tell you what," Dalziel said. 'lI've got to go to this
bloody conference in London. I'll be away a couple of days. You
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can see what you can do with this business while I'm away. Don't
waste time on it, though. Now go away. I've got things to do.'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

Kazacr, HOHHHGﬁCKHﬁ Y4aCTOK, Iapa MIKOJbHBIX )1py3el71, HUMETh MHOT'O
BpPEMEHH, BOCXHMIIATHCS (OPMOHM, T'OJOC KEHIIUHBI pa3falcsl CKBO3b
cMeX, IUIOXHE TapHHW, aMOWIMO3HBIA, YBEpPEHHBIH, pa3pakaTh,
BBIACHUTD, OKUBHUTBLCS, IMOJIB30BATHECA HCKYCHO HOXOM, J'IIO6OHLITCTBO,
3aCIyXHUTh pabOTy, BHE3AITHO paciBecTH (00 IMOIMSIX), BEIUKOJICITHASL
JIEBYLIKa, TPATUTH BPEMSL.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What was Shaheed Singh?

2. Whom he directed to the Chantry Coffee House?

3. What did Police Cadet Shaheed Singh get to know about Mrs.
Aldermann?

4. Which facts made Pascoe continue the investigation?

5. What was Patrick Aldermann’s real name? Why did he change it?

6. What do you know about Mr. Aldermann’s mother?

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between:
a) Police Cadet Shaheed Singh and Mrs. Pascoe.
b) Peter Pascoe and Dalziel.

CHAPTER 7

g e g S Iy P S = e e A gl Sy iy pie g

How Daphne's father died

Daphne Aldermann was amused to find that Ellie and
Rose visited the Chantry Coffee House as often as the Market
Cafe. 'The coffee's better here,' Ellie said.
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'‘But I'm sure you disapprove of the people, don't you?'
Daphne said, looking round at all the middle-aged, middle-class
ladies.

‘I'm not sure | like crowds of any kind of people,” Ellie
said. 'One at a time they're different.'

'When you're in the church, as my father was," Daphne
said, 'you have to accept all kinds of people. And they usually
bang on your door asking for help just at dinner time!'

"Your poor father," Ellie said. 'Or do you feel sorry for
your mother, who had cooked the dinner, and then had to see it
go cold?’

Daphne smiled. 'l suppose you want to suggest my mother
had a miserable life in a male-centred family. In fact, | did the
cooking. Mummy died when | was just a child.'

'‘Well,' Ellie said, 'people shouldn't have to ask the church
for help. The state should provide for their needs.'

Daphne laughed. 'Come on! You don't know a lot about
human nature, do you? Everyone knew Daddy was a kind man,
and he had plenty of money. Mummy came from a rich family,
you see.'

She looked sad, so Ellie said cheerfully, 'At least that
meant he could afford some help in the house after you got
married.'

‘No.' Daphne looked close to tears. 'He was dead by that
time. It was awful. He had to go to Little Leven to inspect the
church, because the tower needed repairing. A stone fell on him
and killed him.'

'I'm so sorry," Ellie said gently. 'What a terrible thing to
happen.'

She wondered whether to put an arm around Daphne, but
was uncertain what to do. Fortunately, at that moment Rose
plunged her hand into a chocolate cake, and Daphne's sad story
was forgotten in the confusion. They talked for another hour
before arranging to meet again the following week.
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Ellie and Peter Pascoe had a late dinner that night. He had
been delayed by another burglary at a local country house, while
she had a crying baby to keep her busy.

Over dinner she told him about Rose's adventure with the
chocolate cake, and went on to talk about Daphne.

'She was only seventeen when she met Patrick. He was an
accountant in Harrogate, and did some work for her father's
church. When they decided to get married, her father wasn't
happy about it. Thought she was too young. Then he died. I think
she still feels guilty for upsetting him just before his death.'

'How did he die?'

'The church Kkilled him,"” Ellie said mysteriously.
'‘Overwork?'

'No. A stone from Little Leven church tower fell on him.'
Pascoe whistled. 'People seem to drop dead right and left around
Patrick Aldermann, don't they?' he said. 'Interesting information!
You're doing well!

'Now look!" Ellie said. 'Daphne's my friend. | was just
having a nice gossip, not acting as a police informer. | thought
you told me all the business about Patrick murdering people was
just nonsense.’

'l think it is," Pascoe said. 'But do you mean you wouldn't
tell me if you knew something that suggested he was a
murderer?'

A sudden cry from Rose put an end to their discussion of
this interesting but puzzling question.

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

OBITh YIMBICHHBIM, OCYXXIaTh, TOJIA, IPUHAMATh JIIOJEH, CTy4YaTh B
JIBEpb, HECYACTHAs JKU3Hb, 00ECIIEUNBATh, ITO3BOJIUThH ce0e, HYKIaThCs
B PEKOHCTPYKIMH (pPEMOHTE), HHTEPEeCcOBaThCsl (COMHEBATHCH),

110



Hepazoepuxa 3aMeINIaTeNbCTBRO, YCIOBUTHCS BCTPETHUTHCH,
3aICpKUBATHCA, Kpaka CO B3JIOMOM, IIPHKIIOUYCHHE (aBaHTIOPA),
YyBCTBOBaTh ce0S1 BHUHOBHBIM, TOBOPHUTH 3arajodHo, CIUICTHULA,
UHPOPMATOP, B3I0P.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What did you get to know about Daphne’s Aldermann’s life?
2. How did Daphne’s father die?

3. What were the Pascoe discussing during the dinner?

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between:
a) Daphne Aldermann and Ellie Pascoe.
b) Ellie and Peter Pascoe.

CHAPTER 8

i e e e e e e e e A e s b e
Daphne's secret

Shaheed Singh was at the top of the multi-storey car park
where Daphne Aldermann's car had been damaged.

Ever since his visit to Rosemont with Sergeant Wield, he
had been thinking about the case. He wanted so badly to do
something right, to be a success as a policeman. Most of his old
school friends had no jobs. He supposed he was lucky, but at the
moment he didn't feel it. Important men like Dalziel and Pascoe
never noticed him, Sergeant Wield seemed to think he was a
fool, and some of the others - well, he was sure they disliked him
just because he was black.

He looked at his watch. Time to go. Wedderburn would
be waiting for him for more boring traffic control.

At that moment the lift doors opened and five youths got
out. He knew two of them, Jonty Marsh and Mick Feaver. They
had been in his class at school.

'Hello, Shady!" they yelled. 'What's going on?"'

'Someone's been damaging cars,' he told them, thinking
quickly. 'We've got to catch them.’

111



'We!' laughed Jonty. 'There's only you here. You'll never
catch anyone!

‘No," Singh said seriously. '"You don't understand. The
others are hidden, waiting. I've been sent out to have a word with
you, because | said | knew you at school.’

He wasn't sure if Jonty believed him, but Mick and the
others looked frightened and guilty. Singh had suspected his old
friends. Now he was becoming sure that they had done the
damage. He went on, half proud of himself, half ashamed of his
power over these boys.

‘The thing is, there's more to this than damage to a few
cars. There's one car we're very interested in. If you have any
information about it, you'll be helping us, and we always try to
be nice to people who do that.'

He described Daphne's car to them. What happened next
was better than anything he could have expected.

'"Yeah, we saw her all right!’

'‘Blonde hair, yeah, tasty piece she was!'

'We know what she was getting into his car for!'

In a few minutes Shaheed Singh discovered that Daphne
Aldermann had parked her car and got straight into another one.
It was a big car, a BMW, and there was a man at the wheel.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

npeycneTb B paboTe NONMLEHCKOro, KpuuyaTh (BOIHTBH), CIIOBHTH
(moliMaTh), TEepeKWHYTbCA Napoil CJIOB (IIOTOBOPUTH), BBITIANETH
UCIYTaHHBIM W BHMHOBAaTbIM, I[I0JI03pEBaTh, CTBIIUTHCS, OIHNCATh,
00HapyXHTb, OBITH 32 PYJIEM.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:
1. Whom did Shaheed Singh meet at the top of multi-storey car park?
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2. What kind of fact were revealed about Daphne Aldermann?
Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.

CHAPTER 9

e e e T s Al o e
Is Patrick Aldermann a thief?

Peter Pascoe also found he couldn't stop thinking about
the Aldermann case. It was nonsense, he was sure, but it
fascinated him. Elgood must be suffering from overwork, and his
imagination was working overtime. Pascoe knew all about stress,
and the peculiar things it did to the mind. He had no time to
spare for this nonsense, he told himself, as he picked up the
phone and asked for Detective Inspector Skelwith of Harrogate
police. He asked him to find out if they had any information
about Patrick Aldermann, who used to work as an accountant in
Harrogate.

Il try," Skelwith promised. 'l wanted to talk to you,
anyway. It looks as if the burglars you've had in your area have
been at work over here.’

'Does it?" Pascoe said. 'Why don't | come over and see
you this afternoon?"

He spent an hour at the burgled house with Skelwith,
comparing the methods used with his own burglaries, and later,
over tea at the office, came the reward Pascoe had hoped for.

'Aldermann worked for Bailey and Capstick," Skelwith
told him. 'He lost his job, it seems, and he was lucky it ended
there. My advice, if you want the whole story, is to go and see
old Capstick. He's retired, now. His address is Church House,
Little Leven.'

Herbert Capstick seemed pleased to meet Pascoe. The old
man lay in a wheelchair, looking out of the window at his pretty
garden, beyond which Pascoe could see a church. This must be
the church where Daphne's father had been killed.
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Tea was served by a housekeeper, and Pascoe explained
carefully that his enquiries were not really official; he only
wanted to satisfy his own curiosity.

‘Any information you give me," he said to the old man,
'‘will of course remain confidential.’

Herbert Capstick looked at him thoughtfully for a
moment, and then smiled. 'Very well, Mr. Pascoe. | will tell you
about Patrick. He came here as a young, newly qualified
accountant. He was quiet, not particularly good at his job, but
pleasant enough. | knew his great-uncle Edward very well. He
was a very successful accountant. He made enough money to buy
that old house, Rosemont, and rebuild that wonderful garden.
Patrick loved Eddie, loved to talk about him, although he had
only met him a few times. You know he changed his name from
Highsmith to Aldermann? He had Eddie's love of roses, too.'

The old man pointed out into the garden.

'‘Look at those roses. Eddie planted some for me, more
than thirty years ago. I've got just one of those left now. Patrick
replaced the rest for me when they got too old. Roses grow old,
Mr. Pascoe, just like people. Patrick said the old must give way
to the new, but the new must deserve their place. Look at them.
Aren't they beautiful?'

They were, Pascoe could see, lovely roses, but he was
eager for Capstick to get on with his story.

'Why did Patrick leave Bailey and Capstick?' he asked.

The old man looked sad.

'He was dishonest. Quite unexpected. A terrible shock to
me.

You see, there was an old lady, Mrs. McNeil. She had a
lot of money, and she wanted Patrick to manage it for her. He's
very charming, you see, and she trusted him. She thought he was
wonderful. Then one day he was not in the office when she
called. There was a lot of flu around at the time, and he had
caught it. Mrs. McNeil wanted something, and | had to look at
the books. Then | discovered what he had been doing. For three
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or four years, Mr. Pascoe, he had been carefully and steadily
stealing her money.'

He paused, and shook his old head sorrowfully. 'l had to
tell him what I had found. He didn't deny it, just listened to me
quietly.'

'‘Didn't you go to the police?'

'First | had to tell Mrs. McNeil," Capstick said. '"With her
lawyer present, of course. But | had no opportunity. Patrick was
soon well again, but Mrs. McNeil had also got the flu. She was
an old lady, and it was enough to Kkill her. So she died, you see,
before I could tell her.'

Pascoe kept his face expressionless. 'But what about her
will, and the relations who would have inherited?’

'She had left her money to Patrick Aldermann,' Capstick
said. 'The only person he had cheated was himself. In the end, |
decided, there was no point in going to the police. | told him to
leave, and | said | intended never to see him again. | miss him
sometimes,' he added sadly. 'l should like to talk about roses
with him again.'

As Pascoe got up to leave, he said, 'That must be the
church where the Reverend Somerton was killed. Daphne
Aldermann's father.'

'Yes,' Capstick said. 'Oliver Somerton was a good man. A
little too serious in his ways, but a very good man.’

'You knew him? Of course, your company took care of
his church accounts.’

'Yes,' Capstick said, 'but not just the church accounts. We
looked after his own money, too. He was quite a rich man, as |
expect you know.'

As Pascoe drove away, he could not help imagining the
scene. Patrick Aldermann meeting the pretty young daughter,
and then later finding some excuse to look at the account books
to see how much money her father had.

Back at the station, he was surprised to find Sergeant
Wield waiting for him with Shaheed Singh.
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'Police Cadet Singh has something interesting to tell you,
sir," Wield said.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

OYapoOBEIBaTh, CTPajgaTh MEPEYTOMIICHHEM, BOOOpaXCHUE, pasyM,
TPaTUTh BpeMs Ha IIyCTSIKH, BBIICHUTH WHQPOPMAIUIO, TIpabutend,
BO3ZHAarpaXXJaI€Hue, HaxOAWUTbCA Ha IICHCHU, HWHBAJIUAHOC KPECIIO,
paccrienoBaHue (03HaHWE) He OBbLTO O(QUITHANBLHBIM, YIOBIETBOPUTH
J'IIO6OHI>ITCTBO, IMOCMOTPETh 3aAyM4YHMBO, YKa3aTb Ha Cal, 3aCIYyKHTb,
OBITh HEUYECTHBIM, 3aBEAOBATh JIEHBIaMH, OO0AsTEIbHBIN, JTOBEPSTH,
TPHUII, OCTOPOXXHO U YBEPEHHO KpacTh ACHBIH, II€YAIBHO, OTPULIATH, B
IMPUCYTCTBUU aJBoOKarta, HEC HUMETH BO3MOKHOCTH, 3aBCUIaHUC,
yHacle10BaTh, 0OMaHbBIBaTh, IPEACTABUTH SIU30/1 (IIPOUCIICCTBHE).

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why did Pascoe call Detective Inspector Skelwith of Harrogate
police?

2. What kind of facts did Pascoe discover from Herbert Capstick about
Patrick Aldermann?

3. Who was Mrs. McNeil to Patrick Aldermann?

4. What was the reason of Mrs. McNeil’s death?

5. Whom did Mrs. McNeil leave her will?

6. Did Capstick know Oliver Somerton? What was his attitude towards
that man?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
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CHAPTER 10
g e e g S

Dalziel meets Penny Highsmith

Andrew Dalziel was bored. He didn't much like
conferences. It was all right meeting old friends and having a
few drinks with them, but apart from that he hadn't found much
to interest him.

On his second afternoon in London he took a street map
and set out to find Penelope Highsmith's flat. He found the
house, and wandered around for a while, keeping an eye on the
front door. He was lucky. He was just passing the building for
the third time when a taxi stopped just outside and a woman got
out. He recognized her at once. Tall and well-dressed, with thick
black curly hair, she looked much younger than he had expected.
He stopped, as if in sudden surprise.

'Penny?' he called. 'Is it really you, Penny Highsmith?'

'Yes,' the woman said. 'Who the hell are you?"

'‘Andy Dalziel," he said. 'Do you remember me?'

'Of course. Weren't you in the police? You've put on
weight.'

‘Just a bit," Dalziel said, smiling. 'I'm down here for a
conference.'

'Still a policeman?’

'Yes.'

'Still married?' 'No.'

He waited.

'Coming in for a cup of tea, then?' she said.

Once inside her comfortable flat, he relaxed in a deep
armchair and watched her as she moved around, making the tea.

She was much as he'd known her years before; warm,
independent, cheerful - and very attractive. It's not fair, he
thought. I've got old and fat, and she hasn't.

'‘Why did you leave Yorkshire?' he asked.
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'l always intended to come back to London," she told him.
‘I only went to Yorkshire to look after Aunt Florence for a short
while. Then she died, and | got the house and the money. By that
time my son was at school. He loved Yorkshire.'

‘Is he still there?'

'Oh vyes. Still at Rosemont. He married a nice girl.
They've got two children. | go up and visit sometimes, just for a
day or two. | prefer my little flat here to that great big house.'

'I'm surprised you didn't sell it.'

‘I nearly did," she said. 'Patrick was just about to finish
school and start work. It would have been a good time to make a
move.'

'What happened to stop you?"
'The buyer died," Penny Highsmith said.

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

TOCKOBaTh (CKy4yaTh), HE TOBOpS yxke O (Kpome), B3SITh KapTy H
OTIIPABUTHCS HAWTH K.-T., OPOJUTH BOKPYT HEKOTOPOE BpEeMsl, IJia3 He
CITyCKaTh C (CIENUTBH), Y3HATH Cpa3y K€, BBIOIIUECS BOJOCHI, HAOpaTh
BEC, IIPUBJICKATCIIbHAA, HE CIPaBCIJIMBO, HaAMCEPEBATbHCA BEPHYTHCA,
YXa)KHUBaTh 34, POJIATh, MIEPEEXAaTh.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Who did Andrew Dalziel meet in London?

2. Who was that woman?

3. Why didn’t Penny Highsmith sell the Rosemont House?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
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CHAPTER 11

i e e T e b e e e A e s b i
Who was Daphne meeting?

"You must tell us their names,' Wield said.

Shaheed Singh felt capped, ashamed of being disloyal to
his old friends, yet despirate to succeed in his job.

'Why?' he asked. 'l thought you were just interested in
that Mrs. Aldermann.’

‘Let us decide who or what we're interested in,"” Wield
thundered. '"Your job is to obey orders!'

Why does he hate me so much? Singh thought miserably.

In fact, Wield felt sorry for the boy. But Pascoe had
spoken to Dalziel on the telephone, and Dalziel had decided the
boy must be questioned.

'You've got to tell us,” Wield said more gently. 'Maybe it
won't be so serious for them, not if they can help us.’

Singh looked a little happier.

'l only know two of them,"' he said. 'They were in my class
at school. Mick Feaver and Jonty Marsh.'

'Feaver and Marsh," Pascoe said. 'Do we know anything
about them already?'

'Feaver's got no record,” Wield said. '‘Marsh has been in
trouble once or twice. You'll know his brother Arthur. Got a
record as long as your arm. Stealing from houses, mainly.'

'OK," Pascoe said. 'I'll speak to Marsh first. Bring him in.’'

Wield watched quietly, admiring Pascoe's skill as he led
the boy through his memories of what he had seen in the car
park. Marsh remembered the BMW clearly, and its colour - dark
blue.

'You're a good witness," Pascoe said. '‘Now, are you sure
that the car the woman got out of was the car that got scratched?'

'Oh, yeah,' Marsh said. 'Dead certain.’

Pascoe said nothing, but let the boy realize for himself
that his guilt was now clear.
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Next, he talked to Mick Feaver. Mick remembered more
details about the BMW. He also admitted that he had scratched
Daphne's car.

Finally, Pascoe saw the two boys together.

'You have admitted damaging four cars,’ he told them.
"This is serious, and we shall keep a record of it. However, you
are both known to be of good character. One of my own officers
tells me so. At the moment we shall go no further with this case.
Please understand that you are very lucky, and keep out of
trouble in future. Is that clear?'

'Yes, sir.' The boys were eager to escape.

When they had gone, Pascoe told Wield, 'You know,
there's something very interesting about this dark blue BMW.'

'‘What's that, sir?'

'I know who it belongs to. | had to look at it recently
because a garage door had fallen on it.' "You mean it's Elgood's?'

'Yes. I've checked the description. It's definitely his.’'
‘Which means ...’

'Which means — knowing Dick Elgood's reputation with
women - we can be sure of one thing. The day before he came to
tell us Patrick Aldermann was trying to murder him, he'd been
off at his holiday cottage, making love to Aldermann's wife!'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

YyBCTBOBaTh Ce0sl IMOWMAaHHBIM B JIOBYIIKY, OTYasHHBIHA, T'OBOPUTH
THEBHO, BBIMOJIHATH MPUKA3bl, TONPAIIMBATh, HMETh CYJUMOCTh, CUIETh
B TIOpbME (KOH(UIMKTOBaTh C 3aKOHOM), TpaOWUTh J0Ma, BOCXHILIATHCS
YMEHHSIMH, CBHJETENb, OBITh a0COJIOTHO YBEPCHHBIM, BHHA,
MPU3HATHCS, BECTH MPOTOKOJ, M30erarth HEMPUATHOCTESH, CTPEMHUTHCS
ynanuthcest (YWTH), IPOBEPUTH ONIMCAHHUE, YOUTB.
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Task 2. Answer the following questions:
1. Who were Mick Feaver and Jonty Marsh?
2. How did they help the police?

3. Whom did the BMW belong to?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.

CHAPTER 12
e e e Eaae o
End of an affair

Dick Elgood was totally relaxed, floating on his back in the
warm sea.

If he raised his head, he could look across the beach to his
holiday cottage, which stood near the edge of a cliff.

Twenty years ago, when he had bought the cottage, it had not
been so near the edge, but every winter the sea brought more of the cliff
crashing down onto the beach.

Elgood did not worry about that. He had no child to leave the
cottage to. He had bought it cheaply. He was rather fascinated by its
impermanence and the way the coast was always changing.

Here he could relax, with a woman friend or alone. Today he
wanted to be alone. He had had to deal with a difficult meeting the day
before. Times were hard, and some of his workers were to lose their
jobs, but he had managed the situation well, and now this sunny day of
peace was his reward.

Or perhaps not. A car was stopping by the cottage. He thought
for a moment of hiding, but knew he must face her. It was Daphne
Aldermann. He swam to the beach.

'Hello, love," he said. 'This is a nice surprise. How did you know
I was here?'

'Patrick was talking to Eric Quayle on the phone last night. He
told him.'

Talking, were they, Elgood thought. Perhaps Patrick thought
Quayle could get him onto the Board. Good thing he had made that
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phone call to London yesterday. That should put a stop to Aldermann's
little plan.

He smiled at Daphne. '‘Come up to the cottage, love, and have a
cup of coffee. How long can you stay?'

As they climbed the cliff path, Daphne said, 'Doesn't it frighten
you, the sea getting closer every year? It's pretty here, but it's so

impermanent.'
'‘Not like Rosemont, you mean? But even Rosemont won't last
for ever. Nothing will. I like change. It doesn't worry me.'

Daphne made the coffee while he got dressed. As soon as they
sat down, she said, 'Dick, | came to tell you that it's over between us.'

He wasn't surprised. She had never been really interested in him,
he could tell. This was no disappointment, and he found it easy to smile
and say, 'Well, we're still friends. We've hurt no one. Don't feel guilty
about it.’

His affair with Daphne had been unplanned and unexpected.

He had met her when Aldermann joined the company as
assistant to Chris Burke. He was charming to her, more from habit than
because she attracted him, but he found her eager to meet him to discuss
her husband's job and salary. He supposed that they were short of
money. On several occasions he took her out for lunch.

Then Burke died, and Patrick took his job. Later, after Eagles
had died, Elgood saw that Patrick hoped for a place on the Board, and
knew that he didn't want him there. He was honest with Daphne, telling
her how he felt. It was later the same day that he told Patrick, 'If you
ever get a place on the Board, it'll be over my dead body!"

Dick Elgood did not expect to hear from Daphne again, but to
his surprise she had telephoned, asking to see him. He had already
planned a visit to his cottage next day, so he invited her to come with
him. He was not sure she would come until the moment she had driven
into the car park and jumped into his car.

All the way to the coast she talked nervously about Patrick. He
still seemed to be so sure of success. It was as if he knew the future,
knew for certain that he would be all right, and that he would always
have Rosemont.
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A few drinks at the cottage relaxed her, but she still looked
worried and nervous when Elgood finally took her in his arms.

The next morning back at home the garage door had crashed
down, narrowly missing him.

Now Daphne said, 'I'm really not the type to have an affair like
this. | had to see you to make you understand. | felt so awful when the
police came to ask questions about my car. | kept remembering those
boys in the car park and wondering if they remembered me.'

The police were interested in your husband, not you, Elgood
thought, but he could hardly tell her that!

'l must go in a minute. | feel better now we've talked," Daphne
said. 'l worry about such silly things. You know, recently I've met a
woman and become friendly with her. She happens to be a policeman’s
wife. | like her a lot. She's really bright and independent. But I find
myself waking up in the middle of the night thinking she's been told to
spy on me!'

'Have you told Patrick about your new friend?' Elgood asked.

'Oh, yes. He wasn’t bothered. He just told me to ask her and her
husband to dinner.’

‘What's her name?"

‘Ellie Pascoe.'

To Daphne's horror, Elgood put his head in his hands and made
a strange noise.

‘Are you all right?' she asked in alarm.

'l wish I knew,' he said. 'Sit down again Daphne I've got
something to tell you.'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

IUIaBaTh HA CIMHE, Ha Kpar yTeca, PYLIUTHCS C TPOXOTOM, OBITH
OYapOBAHHBIM  HEMOCTOSIHCTBOM, CTOJIKHYTBCS JIUIIOM K  JIHIY
(BcTpeTtuTh), B30MpaTbcs MO  OOPBIBUCTOM  TPONHMHKE,  OBITH
pa3odyapoBaHHBIM, POMaH, HECKOJIBKO Pa3, OBITh YECTHBIM C K.-JI., Uepe3
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Y.-lI. TPyH, JBEpPhb ymala ¢ TPEeCKOM, IIMHOHWUTh 32 K.-lI., HE OBITH
00€eCITOKOEHHBIM, K €€ y)Kacy, CIIPOCUTh B CMATEHUH (TPEBOTE).

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What was the reason of Daphne Aldermann’s visit to Mr. Elgood?

2. How did t their affair begin?

3. Why didn’t Daphne want to continue the affair? What troubled her?
4. Why did Elgood behave strange after hearing about Ellie Pascoe?
Give your opinion.

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between Daphne Aldermann and Dick
Elgood.

CHAPTER 13
e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
Past death and a future burglary

Dalziel laughed loudly when Pascoe told him over the phone
about Elgood and Daphne Aldermann.

It doesn't surprise me," he said, it's just like Dick. Typical. Gives
Aldermann a motive, though. And it explains why Dick seems so sure
Aldermann's trying to kill him.'

It surprised me," Pascoe said. 'Ellie's got to know Daphne
Aldermann quite well, and she doesn't seem the type.'

'‘Ask your Ellie what she can find out about the Aldermann
woman,' Dalziel said.

'| don't think she'd like it if | asked her to spy on her friend, sir!’

'Why ever not?' Dalziel asked, sounding surprised. 'Here's some
more information for you,’ he went on. 'Another death close to
Aldermann. Someone who wanted to buy Rosemont from Penny
Highsmith about the time Patrick left school. Edgar Masson's the
Aldermanns' family lawyer. He could tell you the details.'

'‘Anything else?"

'"Yes. Ask him about Florence Aldermann's will. I’'m so bloody
bored with this conference, Eve been out on the case instead. It seems
Aunt Flo died without making a will. Another thing. Daphne's father
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had plenty of money to leave, but he didn't leave it all to her. If
Aldermann expected to get rich that way, he was disappointed!

'I'd best be going now," he went on. 'Somebody's giving a talk on
the part policewomen can play in community relations.'

'‘And you don't want to miss it, sir?' said Pascoe, surprised.

'‘Don't be daft, lad. It'll be finishing soon, and the fool who's
giving it has left his office open. I'm using his phone. He's locked his
whisky away, though. Awful what suspicious minds some people have.'

'‘Why is Andy so interested in this case?' Pascoe said later to
Wield. 'Before he went to London, he told us not to waste time on it.
Now he's full of it. Why?'

'‘Because he's met Mrs. Highsmith?' Wield suggested. 'lIs he
going to see her again soon?'

' think he is," Pascoe replied. 'Come on. Let's take a good look
at what we already know.'

Wield listened, as Pascoe started to go through the list of events.

'1960. Mrs. Florence Aldermann died of a heart attack. There are
no suspicious circumstances, unless we count the fact that there was no
will, so Penny Highsmith inherited everything. A few years later, Penny
tried to sell Rosemont, but the buyer died. I'm seeing her lawyer,
Masson, later today to talk about that.

'Now we jump forwards to 1971. The Reverend Oliver
Somerton. Daphne Aldermann's father. He died in an accident at Little
Leven church. There were no witnesses, which is always suspicious, but
we know nothing else.

'On to 1976. Mrs. Catherine McNeil. She died of flu, but we
shouldn't be surprised by that. She was an old lady.'

'She's the one Aldermann had been robbing, isn't she?" Wield
said. 'The one who left him her money?'

That's her. It seems that Aldermann himself had flu, and while

he was away from the office his boss found out about his little games
with her money.'
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'So Aldermann murdered her by sneezing over her and giving
her flu," Wield said. 'The sneeze as murder weapon. | must say it's an
original sort of crime.'

‘Let's leave the jokes to Mr. Dalziel, shall we, Sergeant?' said
Pascoe, and the two men laughed.

'1979," Pascoe went on. 'Christopher Burke died, the first of
three of Elgood's employees to meet a sudden death.’

'Fell off a ladder, didn't he?' Wield said.

'Yes. Some workmen were doing some repairs to his house. It
seems he came home in the middle of the afternoon and ran up the
ladder to see how the repairs were going. His foot slipped, and he fell
and broke his neck.'

'Where were the workmen? Weren't there any witnesses?'

'No. It had been raining, so the workmen had gone off to do an
indoor job somewhere else. Burke's wife had gone out. When she came
home, she found her husbhand lying there dead.'

'Strange," Wield said.

'‘What?'

'Running up a ladder in the middle of the afternoon, after it had
been raining. Why wasn't he at his office? Do we know whether he had
been drinking?’

'No," Pascoe said, 'but if he was drunk, it might explain
everything. We ought to look into it, Sergeant.

'Now," he went on, 'we come to the final two deaths. Brian
Bulmer, Elgood's financial director, crashed his car after the office party
last Christmas. He was definitely drunk, I'm afraid. No one else was
involved, and there were no witnesses.

Timothy Eagles, the chief accountant, had a heart attack, and
died at his desk. He was found next morning, sitting there with his coat
on. He must have been getting ready to go home, when he was taken ill.'

'‘Aldermann was his assistant, wasn't he?' said Wield. 'Shared an
office with him?'

'Yes,' said Pascoe. 'What are you suggesting, Sergeant?'

Wield said, imagine this. It's evening. Aldermann is about to
leave the office. Everyone else has gone home. He finds Eagles at his
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desk, having his heart attack. He doesn't call for help. He just closes the
door on him, goes home and leaves him to die.'

Pascoe let out a long whistle. 'Very cold-blooded. You've met
Aldermann. Do you think he could do a thing like that?'

‘It's easier than murder," Wield said.

Pascoe sighed deeply, i don't know, Sergeant. Is this all what
Dalziel would call "a load of daft rubbish", or is there really something
going on? | just don't know.'

Police Cadet Shaheed Singh wondered what Mick Feaver
wanted. When the boy had first come up to him, as he was going into
the Market Cafe, he had expected anger. Now, seeing the expression on
Mick's face and the cut on his lip, he felt sorry for him.

'‘Like a cup of tea? Singh said. He would be meeting
Wedderburn in the cafe in five minutes, so there was just time to hear
what Mick wanted first. The boy followed him silently through the door.
Mrs Pascoe was there, Singh noticed, but she was on her own this time.

'Look, Shady," Mick said, as they sat down with their cups of
tea, 'thanks for saying what you did yesterday.'

‘Saying what | did?'

"Yeah. That Pascoe, he said someone had put in a good word for
us. | knew it must be you.' "That's all right.'

'Nothing's going to happen about scratching those cars, is it?"

‘No.'

'‘We both admitted it,"” Mick Feaver said. 'Pascoe knows it was
all of us. That Jonty Marsh, he wanted to say it was just me, to let me be
the only one to get into trouble. You should hear what he calls you, too.
He says you pretend to be friendly, then go straight back to the Police
Station and tell them everything you've heard.’

'Is that what he says?'

"That black pig, he calls you. That black pig.’

Singh looked down at his tea in silence. These had been his
friends. What a distance there was between them now. Suddenly he
wished he were in his father's shop, among the familiar sounds and
smells of home.

127



'‘Look what they did to me last night,” Mick went on, touching
his lip. "They don't dare lay a finger on you, but they aren't afraid to have
ago at me.'

Singh looked up. Mrs. Pascoe was just going out of the door, he
noticed, and Wedderburn was outside, talking to someone in the market.

'I've only got a moment," he said, is there something you want to
tell me?"

Mick Feaver spoke in a sudden rush, it's Jonty Marsh. He's been
boasting about his brother, Arthur. Says he's got a really big job on.
Says Arthur's taking him along, too.'

Shaheed Singh found that he could not look up and meet the
boy's eyes. So this was his first informer - his old schoolfriend Mick
Feaver.

"The other lads didn't believe Jonty, see. Thought he was just
talking big. So Jonty gets mad at them, says if they don't believe him,
they can read all about it in the newspapers. It's going to be the first
weekend in July. They're going to break into a big house called
Rosemont.’

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

BEISICHUTH (pa3y3HaTh), IIMHOHUTH (CJIEIUTHh), CEMEWHBIN aJBOKAT
(topuct), ObITh CHUJIBHO YCTaBIIMM, PaCCUMTHIBATH Pa300raTteTh TaKUM
o0pa3omM, OBITH pa304YapOBaHHBIM, HE OYIb TJIYIIIOM, COMHUTEIHHOE
MHUPOBO33pEHHE, IPOCMOTPETh CIIHUCOK COOBITHH, YMEpeTh OT
CepJICYHOr0 TIPUCTYIA, OOCTOSTEIbCTBA, YHACIEIOBATh, CBHJECTENb,
MOIO3PUTEIbHBIN, TpPaOWUTh, 4YHMXaTh, 3apa3UTh TIPHIIIOM, OPYIHUE
yOulicTBa, TNPECTYIUICHWE, MOCKOIB3HYThCS, CIOMATh I, H3/aTh
CBUCT, XJIaJHOKPOBHBIH, IpyJa 0e3paccyJHOTO B3/10pa, 3aMOJIBUTD 32 K.-
JI. CIIOBEYKO, HE IMOCMETh TPOHYTH IMaiblleM, TPOOOBATh CHIIBI Ha K.-JI.,
TOBOPHUTH TOPOILTUBO, XBACTaThCs, MH(POPMATOP, XBACTIMBO TOBOPUTH
(Bpath B Tpu KOpo0Oa), MPOHUKHYTH B JAOM.
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Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Who would be helpful to Pascoe in investigating deaths close to
Aldermann?

2. Why was Andy Dalziel interested in that case?

3. What events did the police get to know about? How was it connected
with Patrick Aldermann?

4. Who was the informer of Shaheed Singh? Why?

5. What were Jonty Marsh and his brother planning to do?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.

CHAPTER 14
g e g S Iy P S = e e A gl Sy iy pie g
Daphne gets angry

Ellie was not in a very good temper when the phone rang.

Before becoming Rose's mother, Ellie had been a teacher. She
was continuing to do a little teaching even now, with a small baby to
look after. This morning she was trying to mark a pile of tests she had
given her students, and was finding it difficult to concentrate on them.
She should have been marking them instead of waiting for Daphne in
the cafe - and then Daphne had not even bothered to come!

She picked the phone up.

'l want to see you!" Daphne's voice said.

'Do you? You should have been at the Market Cafe, then, when
I was sitting waiting for you!'

'I'm coming to see you now,' Daphne said, and put the phone
down.

She sounded cold and unfriendly.

A short time later, she was at the door.

Ellie had decided to meet her with a smile.

'I'm glad to see you. You don't know how bored | was, marking
these tests!'
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'‘No, | don't know," Daphne said. 'I'm too stupid to know
anything, aren't 1? | suppose you think I've got too much money and not
enough sense, but at least | don't go around spying on my friends!'

She was pink with anger. It made her look very pretty, Ellie
thought.

'Please sit down, Daphne,' she said, ‘and tell me what this is all
about.'

'Don't pretend you don't know. Just tell me one thing. Did you
know from the start that your husband was investigating mine?'

'Oh dear,' Ellie said. 'This is difficult." 'It's a
simple question.'

'No, it isn't. Let's go back to the beginning. | gave you a lift in
my car because it was raining. | didn't know who you were then. | kept
on meeting you because | found I liked you.'

"To your great surprise!'

'Well, yes,' Ellie said. "You are different from my other friends. |
suppose | was quite pleased that I could get on so well with someone
like you.'

"You're avoiding the main question,' Daphne said sourly, but she
looked a little more relaxed.

‘When you told me your name, and where your husband worked,
| realized that Peter was investigating him, but | didn't do anything
about it. I didn't want to ruin our friendship. Also, | like to keep some
things in my life separate from my husband. In any case, the
investigation didn't sound very serious.'

'If you wanted to be my friend, how could you discuss me with
your husband?"

'| talked about you as a friend, that's all,' Ellie said. 'Please
believe me. I'm sorry you're so upset about all this. What's happened to
make you so angry all of a sudden?'

'‘Can't you guess? After all, you know everything about me.
Dick Elgood told me.'

'About what?'

'‘About that stupid complaint he made to the police. He told me
your husband was on the case. Then Dick told him to stop the
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investigation because it was all a silly mistake, but it's continuing, isn't
it?'

'Yes,' Ellie said, 'l believe so. | don't know any details. You
must believe me! But | don't understand. Why did Dick Elgood tell you
this?'

"You really don't know?'

‘No!'

Then I'll tell you. When | parked my car, the day it was
scratched, |1 was meeting Dick, to go to his cottage. | spent the day there
with him.'

'‘Why, what did . . ." Ellie found herself unable to finish her
guestion.

Daphne stared at her. 'l was having an affair with him. So you
didn't know? How interesting that your husband hasn't told you. Or
perhaps he doesn't know either. Will your deep friendship for me allow
you to tell him, | wonder?'

She started to walk towards the door.

'Please stay, Daphne,' Ellie cried. "We must talk some more."'

‘Not now," Daphne said coolly. 'Meet me tomorrow morning at
the Chantry Coffee House. You can tell me then whether you've decided
to tell your husband about me and Dick.'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

He OBITH B XOPOLIEM PACIOJIO0XKEHUH JIyXa, BHICTABUTH OLIEHKH, CTOTIKA
KOHTPOJIBHBIX pPaboT, Jake He MOOECIIOKOUThCS IMPHUTH, €€ TOIoC
Npo3ByYall XOJOJHO M HEAPYXKEIOHO, OHA TOPO30Beia OT 3JIOCTH,
NPUTBOPSTHCS, MTOABE3TH K.-JI., W30eraTh BONpoca, CKa3aTh HEJTOBOJIBHO,
pa3pymuTh JpyxkO0y, *Kanoba, Tiymas OmuOKa, MPUCTAITLHO CMOTPETh
(ycTaBUTHCS).
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Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why was Daphne Aldermann so angry with Ellie Pascoe?
2. What Ellie and Daphne were discussing?

3. What made Ellie be surprised?

4. Were there any chance to continue their friendship?

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between Daphne Aldermann and Ellie
Pascoe.

CHAPTER 15

e e e i T e o e T e e s T s e o e
Pascoe goes visiting

Pascoe had quite a list of people to talk to. He wanted to see
Masson, visit Capstick again, see Chris Burke's widow and talk to
Elgood. And all for what? It could just be a waste of time.

First on the list was Masson, the Aldermanns' family lawyer.

The old man had reached the age when he was only too happy
to talk to any visitor. All Pascoe had to do was listen, and every now
and then guide the conversation back to the points he was interested in.

He learned that at the time of Florence Aldermann’s death she
had planned to change her will, and leave more money to her niece,
Penelope Highsmith. Her original will left nearly everything to an
animal charity and a church society, and only a very small amount of
money to her niece. Then she had asked Penny to live at Rosemont and
help look after the house, and, because of this, intended to increase her
share of the money to forty per cent. However, she died before the new
will could be made, and the old will was never found. Masson believed
Mrs. Aldermann had destroyed it herself, expecting to make a new one
in a few days' time.

After Florence Aldermann's death, Masson had continued to act
as lawyer for Penny. Pascoe asked him about the time when Penny had
tried to sell Rosemont. A buyer had been found, but he had died before
the sale could be completed.
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'‘What did he die of?' Pascoe asked, hoping for a car accident in
another country.

Masson's answer was worse than he would have believed
possible.

'Poison,' said the old lawyer, enjoying the effect his answer
caused.

It seemed that the man, who had been staying at a hotel, had
eaten poisoned fruit. Perhaps he had picked an apple from a tree which
had been treated with pesticide; perhaps it was the hotel's fault. Nobody
knew. On the day he died he had been out in the country, but had
stopped at Rosemont to discuss something about the sale with Penny
Highsmith.

After that, Penny stopped trying to sell the house and moved to
London. She divided the inheritance into two parts, kept the money, and
gave Rosemont to Patrick, who was then a young man in his first job.
Everyone expected him to sell the house, but instead he changed his
name to Aldermann, and had been living at Rosemont ever since.

Here was plenty to think about, and Pascoe also had the feeling
that, despite the old lawyer's willingness to talk, he had in fact said
much less than he could have done. However, there were more calls to
make. Second on his list was another visit to Little Leven, to talk to Mr.
Capstick.

Capstick was not at home, but his housekeeper was. Pascoe
decided to ask her some questions instead.

'Can | ask you about the day the Reverend Somerton was killed?
I know it was more than ten years ago, but perhaps you remember it.'

'Yes,' she said. 'l was here.'

‘Mr. Capstick was not at home that day, | understand.’

‘No.'

'Was anyone else here?'

"Yes. The young man who used to look after the roses.' Pascoe's
heart raced with excitement. 'The roses? That was Mr. . . .?'

'Aldermann, his name was. He took wonderful care of the roses.
All I had to do was let him into the garden and leave him there.'

‘Do you remember what time he left? 'About
four, | think.'
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The Reverend Somerton's body had been discovered at four
forty-five.

'‘Could I look at the garden?' Pascoe asked.

Among the flowers and overgrown bushes he found the little
path, and the gate which opened into the church-yard. He stood silently
among the graves. Death, he thought, was not the end of everything. The
old must always give way to the new. Men died, and their bodies
returned to the earth they came from, but new lives began, and year after
year, century after century, the village lived on.

He knew all he needed to about Little Leven. It was time for his
third visit.

He found Mrs. Mandy Burke lying in a chair in her garden,
enjoying the sun and a cool drink. She was wearing a bikini which left
little to the imagination. Although well into her forties, she was still a
good-looking woman, and one who clearly enjoyed life.

'‘Come and sit down,' she said, 'and let me pour you a drink.'

‘Thank you, Mrs. Burke," said Pascoe. The iced fruit juice
looked just what he needed on this hot afternoon, and he took a long
swallow of it. It hit his throat like fire, making him spill some of it on
his shirt as he coughed and gasped for breath. The ‘juice' seemed to be at
least half vodka.

'I'm so sorry," Mandy Burke said. 'l should have warned you. Is
it true you're not allowed to drink on duty? How very naughty of me to
forget.'

'‘Never mind," said Pascoe firmly, putting his glass down. 'Now
I'm afraid | must ask you some questions about your husband's death,
Mrs. Burke.'

'‘Mandy,' she said. 'Do call me Mandy. Why do you want to ask
me about poor old Chris after all this time? Don't think I'm hard-hearted,
Inspector - or may | call you Peter? - but I've put all that behind me
now. Life must go on, you know!'

She smiled at him over her glass.

'We're just making some routine enquiries,’ Pascoe said. ‘It won't
take long. Would you mind telling me exactly what happened?'
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'He climbed up a ladder," she told him. "We had some men here,
doing some repairs to the house, but they weren't here that afternoon. |
think Chris went up the ladder to check how much they'd done, his foot
slipped and he fell. I was out at the time, and when I got home | found
him just lying there, dead. He died instantly, Peter. At least that was
some comfort to me.’

She wiped her eyes, and took a long drink.

‘Isn't it hot?' she said. 'Do take your jacket off.'

'‘No. | must be going soon," Pascoe said. "Your husband was
assistant to the chief accountant at Elgood Ceramics, wasn't he? Tell me,
did you get to know any of his colleagues at all well?"

'Well," she said, 'we used to have dinner with Tim Eagles and his
wife from time to time, and Mr. Elgood was quite friendly. He was
Chris's boss, of course. Chris didn't like Patrick Aldermann, the one who
got his job. There'd been stories about him leaving a company after
some sort of trouble. Chris never gossiped, but he didn't like what he
heard about Mr. Aldermann. He was a very straight man, was Chris,
very honest.' She looked into her empty glass. 'Oh look, the drink's all
gone. I'll just go into the kitchen and mix up some more.'

She stood up, nearly fell, and put one hand on Pascoe's shoulder
to save herself.

Alarmed by this, he pulled back, and almost fell out of his chair.

‘Careful!' she said. "You haven't torn your trousers, have you? If
you have, don't worry. I'm wonderful with a needle. | can sew them up
so neatly, your wife will never notice they've been torn.'

'‘No, no, I'm fine," Pascoe said. 'l really must be going now.
Many thanks for all your help, Mrs. Burke.'

He was glad to escape, but he had an uneasy feeling that, drunk
and foolish as she was, Mandy Burke had told him only those things that
she wanted him to know.

135



While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

BJIOBA, TpaTa BPeMEHH, TOCTUTHYTh BO3PacTa, MPUBECTH Pa3rOBOP K .-
7., OJIaroTBOPUTEIBHOCTh >KUBOTHBIM, YBEIUYUTH JEHEKHYIO JOJIIO,
YHUUYTOXKUTH 3aBEIIaHUE, OCYIIECTBUTh TOPTOBYIO CHEIKY, OTpaBa (s1),
00paboTaHoO MeCTHIHAAMH, BUHA, HACIEACTBO, TOTOBHOCTH OOIIATHCS,
JIOMOXO03sliiKa, OBITh yOWTHIM, ceplie 3a0MIOCh OT BOJIHEHHS, TEJO
ObUTO OOHApYXXEHO, 3apoClIve KYCTapHUKH, MOTHJIBI, CTOJETHE 32
CTOJICTHEM, HAJUTh BBIINTH, CIENATh JUIMHHBIA TJIOTOK, TPOJIHTH,
KallISTh U CYJIOPOKHO TJIOTAaTh BO3MYX, CIEAOBAIO OBl TPEAYNPEIUTD,
KaK HEXOpOIIO ¢ MOEW CTOPOHBI, OeccepAedHbIi, HABOAUTH CIIPABKU
(BBITIOTHATH OOBIYHOE PACCIIEIOBAHUE), YMEPETh MCHOBEHHO, OCYIIHUTH
CJIC3bI, CINICTHUYATD, 6BITI) BCTPCBOKCHHBIM, 3allIUTh dKKYPAaTHO.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What kind of information did Peter Pascoe know from the
Aldermann’s family lawyer?

2. Why wasn’t Rosemont sold?

3. What caused the death of Rosemont’s buyer?

4. Who was the second on Pascoe’s list to visit?

5. What kind of facts were discovered from Mr. Capstick’s
housekeeper?

6. Whom was Pascoe’s third visit directed to?

7. Were there any details of Mr. Burke’s death?

8. Did Mrs. Burke know Patrick Aldermann?

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between:

a) Masson, the Aldermann’s family lawyer and Pascoe.
b) Mr. Capstick’s housekeeper and Pascoe.

¢) Mrs. Burke and Pascoe.
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CHAPTER 16

e e e i T e o e T e e s T s e o e
More about Dick Elgood's love affairs

Pascoe wasn't sure what to think when Shaheed Singh came to
him with his story about Mick Feaver and the planned burglary at
Rosemont.

Dalziel, however, was full of enthusiasm when Pascoe told him
about it over the phone.

It's just the excuse you need to get back to Rosemont and | have
a good nose around," he said. 'Tell them you need to check all the locks
and windows. You never know what you might find out.'

Pascoe told him about his visits to Masson, Capstick, and
Mandy Burke.

Dalziel asked several questions, then said, 'Does Masson think
Penny destroyed her Aunt Flo's will?'

'| did wonder . . ." Pascoe said cautiously.

'I'm seeing her again on Friday night. I'll see what | can find out.
And talking of wills, this Burke woman looked comfortable, did she?'

‘Very,' said Pascoe. 'l think she's OK financially, too.'

'‘Don't be dirty, lad. You have a look into Mandy Burke's
finances - see if there's anything that smells interesting.'

‘I don't think he's been at that conference much," Pascoe
remarked to Wield. 'He seems to be much more interested in Mrs,
Highsmith at the moment.'

Pascoe's next job was to see Dick Elgood. It was
immediately clear that Elgood was not pleased to see him.

'l told you to drop the case," he said, 'but | hear you're
still carrying on with your investigation.'

'I've got a job to do," Pascoe said. 'Once we've started
investigating a crime, we can't just stop suddenly.'

'‘Even if you have to ask your wife to spy on people?’ said
Elgood unpleasantly.

"You'd better explain that remark," Pascoe said quietly.
'Was it just by chance that your wife first spoke to Mrs.
Aldermann the day after | came to see you?'
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'I wonder how you know so much about Mrs. Aldermann,’
Pascoe said. 'Let me tell you what we know about her. We know
that the day before you came to see me you spent the day with
Mrs. Aldermann at your holiday cottage.’

'I won't deny that. My private life is my own business.'
"You made it mine when you came to tell me her husband was
trying to kill you,' Pascoe said.

'"You mean Aldermann might be jealous? Rubbish! His
roses are all he cares about. If | tried to take those away from
him, he might get jealous!’

'Isn't that what you're trying to do by keeping him off
your Board of Directors?'

'Maybe." Elgood was suddenly serious. 'I'm doing what's
best for the company. It will all be arranged at the Board
meeting next week, when Aldermann is out of the way, visiting
that fancy school he sends his boy to.'

"You'll wait until he's out of the way, yet you say you're
not afraid of him?'

'No. | want you to forget all that. How many times do |
have to tell you?'

Pascoe was about to leave, when the phone rang.

'It's for you,' Elgood said. 'Make it short. Some of us have
got work to do.'

It was Sergeant Wield with some urgent information for
Pascoe. Wield had been looking into Mandy Burke's finances.
She ran her own small business, which was doing well. This was
hardly surprising, as she had received a lot of help and advice
from a well-known local businessman.

Pascoe put down the phone and turned to Elgood. 'I'm
afraid | have one more question to ask you, Mr. Elgood,' he said.
'What exactly is or was your relationship with Mrs. Mandy
Burke?'

To his surprise, Elgood gave in immediately.

‘I may as well tell you,' he said, suddenly looking tired
and old. "You obviously know all about it. I've done nothing
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that's against the law. I'll tell you the truth. I was having an
affair with Mandy Burke. She used to go to the cottage with me.'

He went on, 'We met in town by accident that day. We
had lunch together, and then she suggested we went to her house.
I thought it was too risky, but there was no stopping her! When |
saw the workmen's ladder, | wanted to go immediately, but she
said they'd finished for the day, and wouldn't be coming back.

'Well, to cut a long story short, we were in the bedroom
when we heard a noise. Before | could stop her, Mandy ran to the
window. She's like that, never thinks before she acts. She pulled
back the curtains, and there was poor old Chris at the top of the
ladder, like a monkey on a stick! I'll never forget his face.
Mandy gave a great scream, and he fell. We rushed out, but he
was lying there, stone dead. We were shocked, Pascoe, believe
me. Neither of us wanted to see poor old Chris Burke dead, but
we had to protect ourselves. Didn't want the story all over the
Sunday papers.'

'So you lied to the police.'

'He fell off a ladder. That was true.'

'I'll have to report this.'

'I won't repeat what I've just told you,' Elgood said. 'I'll
deny everything. Mandy won't tell you anything, either. And, for
God's sake, drop this Aldermann business, will you?"

While Peter Pascoe was talking to Dick Elgood, Ellie was
sitting in the Chantry Coffee House with Rose, waiting for
Daphne Aldermann. Daphne was late.

Ellie had decided to leave, when suddenly Daphne
appeared at the door, rather pink in the face, as though she had
been hurrying.

I'm sorry I'm late," she said. 'l forgot my purse, and had
to go back home. When | got there, | found a man in the garden,
who said he was from the water company. He said he'd come to
deal with a problem with the pipes to our house. | don't know
what he was talking about. | don't think there is a problem.
Anyway, | got rid of him, and —'
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‘Daphne,’ Ellie interrupted, i shouldn't really tell you this,
but Peter told me last night that there have been a lot of break-
ins at big houses recently. He's been informed that Rosemont is
on the thieves' list. It may not be true. He's going to come and
see you about it.'

Daphne looked so alarmed that Ellie was almost sorry she
had spoken.

Then Daphne said, 'l suppose you were discussing me and
what | told you yesterday.'

‘No. Honestly, | haven't told Peter anything," Ellie said.
'He told me he was going to see Mr. Elgood today, but | don't
know why. Please believe me. We haven't been discussing you.'

i believe you," Daphne said. 'l must say | find it hard to
imagine you as a police spy. Look, I've decided | want to tell you
all about Dick and me, and about Patrick too.'

'Are you sure?'

'Yes. Not here, though. Let's go for a walk, if you don't
mind.’'

They left the Chantry Coffee House and walked around a
quiet park in the sunshine as Daphne talked.

'I was worried about Patrick. It's difficult to explain why.
He seems so sure all the time that he will get everything he
wants. | don't know if he is hiding anything from me or not. Do
you know why | started meeting Dick? Because | wanted to talk
about Patrick, to find out how things were at work. Then, one
lunch-time, Dick told me he didn't want Patrick on his Board of
Directors.

‘Then | began to worry about our financial position - the
costs of our house and gardens are huge. I'd always left all that
to Patrick. | knew | had some money from Daddy, and Patrick
had some from his aunt, and from an old lady whose money he
used to manage when he worked in Harrogate. We should have
been able to manage all right, but suddenly I felt | had to know
the details. So I challenged Patrick.

‘Imagine how | felt, when he told me calmly that the
money had all gone. We were in real financial difficulties, even
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though he had a good salary as chief accountant. Yet he told me
everything would be all right. | screamed at him that he could forget his
dream of being on the Board of Elgoods. He said it didn't matter. | said
we would have to sell Rosemont. He told me that would never be
necessary. | was afraid of him then. He seemed crazy.

'l rang Dick. | wanted to talk to him about Patrick. Dick asked
me to go to the cottage with him. Of course | knew he took his women
there, but | agreed. He listened to me. He was kind to me, charming in a
rather old-fashioned way. Later, | realized | had frightened him. He
thought | was warning him that Patrick got rid of people who were in his
way, so he ran off to tell the police.'

'Yes,' Ellie said. 'He saw Peter.’

'Surely Peter doesn't think Patrick has done anything wrong?
The way you describe Peter, he sounds such a sensible man."'

Ellie did not answer Daphne's question.

"You'll have a chance to meet Peter soon,' she said. 'He wants to
see you and Patrick before you both go away next week.'

'Fine," Daphne said. 'He can come and see us on Saturday.'

The two women left the park in a state of friendship which they
both knew might turn out to be the calm before the storm.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

XOJIUTh BCIOAY U BBICMATPHUBATh, OCTOPOXKHO (OCMOTPHUTENHHO), HE OYIb
MOJJIBIM, OTMEYaTh (3aMedarbh), MPEeKpaTHUTh JeJI0 B cyAe (OTO3BaTh
WCK), pacclieoBaTh NpECTyIJIeHWe, 3aMe4aHue, OTpUllaTh, peBHOBATH,
B3mop (epyHma), cpouHas wuH(pOpManusg, YHOPaBIATH  MAaJbIM
MpennpuiaTieM, YCTynaTth (CAaTbes), MPOTHBO3AKOHHO, CITyYalHO
BCTPETHUTHCS, KOpOUE TOBOPSI, U3JaTh KPUK, OBICTPO BBIOEXKATH, JIeXKaTb
0e3 MpHU3HAKOB >KU3HH, CONraTb NOJHMLUUH, H30aBUTbCA OT K.-JI.,
nmpepeiBaTh  (pa3roBop), Kpaka CO B3IOMOM (TIPOHHKHOBEHHE),
BBITJIAAETh BCTPEBOKEHHOW, MPOTYJATHCS, (UHAHCOBOE MOJIOKEHHUE
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JIe7, COMHEBATbCS B K., HMEThb XOpPOIIMH OKJaJa, Ka3aThCs
00e3yMEeBIINM, Pa3yMHBI YETIOBEK, 3aTHIITLE TTepe Oypen.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why did Pascoe want to pay a visit to Dick Elgood?

2. What kind of facts were discovered about Chris Burke’s death?
3. Why did Daphne and Ellie meet in the Chantry Coffee House?
4. What made Daphne be alarmed?

5. What were two friends discussing?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.

CHAPTER 17

e e e T s Al o e
Dalziel has a wonderful time

Penny Highsmith enjoyed her food and drink, but she could not
compete with Andy Dalziel, with whom she was having dinner at a
restaurant. The amount of good red meat and good red wine he was
working his way through had the waiters staring in disbelief.

He was also enjoying being in the company of an attractive and
intelligent woman, and he told Penny so.

Tm so glad, Andy," she said. 'l had been wondering if you found
me again just by chance, or whether there was some deliberate plan
behind it.’

'You mean we were supposed to meet? Written in the stars?
That sort of thing?"

'Not exactly. Police investigations are more what | was thinking.
But now | see you enjoying yourself so much, I don't believe you can be
pretending.’

'Of course not. I'm having a wonderful time.'

'‘Good. Of course, | did check on you with Patrick, when | saw
him yesterday.'

'Oh," Dalziel said, surprised. 'Did he stay long?"

'‘No. He never does. We've never been terribly close.’

'Sorry. But it must have been hard.'
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'‘Some people were less than kind to me, but it wasn't so bad.
Aunt Flo and Uncle Eddie were very generous.'

'And then she left you Rosemont and all that money. Were you
surprised when you heard the will?'

He watched her carefully. He had been thinking about Pascoe's
discussion with Masson, and he had some ideas of his own.

‘There was no will,' Penny said. 'l inherited because | was her
only living relation.’

'And Patrick, of course.'

'Oh yes. Patrick always loved Rosemont. Aunt Flo was the
ambitious one. She wanted the big house. Eddie wasn't interested in that,
but he loved the gardens, especially the roses.'

‘Just like Patrick.'

'Oh yes. | prefer London. There's more life here. I'm a city girl,
myself.'

'Patrick must have been upset when your uncle died.'

'He was,' she said, 'although he never shows things like that. |
think he loved Eddie more than he loved me. | tried to tell him that we
might not be going to Rosemont again, after Eddie died, but it was
strange, he took no notice of me. He was sure he would be staying at
Rosemont forever. And of course he was right. But why are we talking
about all this?'

‘Just passing the time. So Aunt Flo dropped dead in the rose
garden, and fortunately for you she had just torn up her will.'

Immediately her face changed. Her black curls shook with
anger.

'‘What are you saying? That | destroyed the will? Is that it?" Her
voice had risen almost to a shout and people were looking at them, but it
was impossible to embarrass Dalziel.

‘Well, didn't you? No one would blame you if you did.'

Penny sprang to her feet, almost knocking over her chair.

'You fat pig!" she shouted. "You don't change! I'm not staying
here with you another moment!'

He watched her disappear through the door. Then he paid the
bill, and picked up her bag, which she had left on a chair.
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In the street, he called a taxi and got into it, leaving the door
open. In a second Penny appeared, and got into the taxi too.

'Can | have my bag?' was all she said.

At the door to her flat she tried to go in alone, but Dalziel put
his shoulder in the door.

'Listen," he said. 'lI've really enjoyed this evening. It's been
grand. Thank you.'

She gave him a puzzled look.

'‘What are you really after?'

'Friendship. That's all. Look, just let me come in and check your
flat for burglars. London is a dangerous place for a woman to live on her
own.'

She laughed, so he went ahead.

'‘Seems OK,' he said. 'I'll just check the bedroom."’

With the confidence of someone who is not expecting trouble,
he opened the door. The man standing behind the door hit him hard on
the nose, then rushed past to the front door, knocking Penny to the floor
as he went.

Dalziel's eyes filled with water. As he rubbed them, he saw
Penny struggling to get up. Her lovely black hair seemed to have moved
somehow, and underneath it other hair, short and grey, could be seen.

'Are you all right?' he asked.

'Yes, even though you're still here! What should | do, call the
police?'

'l am the police, remember?' Dalziel said. He helped her up and
they went round the flat. The burglar had been neat, and did not seem to
have taken anything. Dalziel advised her to change her door locks. Then
he took off his tie and sat down.

'‘What do you think you're doing?' Penny protested.

‘I can't leave you all alone after a shock like that," he said, 'now
can 1? You need a friend with you at a time like this.'

For a moment she looked angry. Then she smiled, took off the
black wig, and ran her fingers through her short grey hair. Suddenly, she
looked fifteen years older.

'| can take my teeth out, too,' she said.
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'‘Grand, love," Dalziel said. 'l was afraid | might be too old for
you.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words
and word- combinations from the text:
KOHKYpUPOBaTh (COPEBHOBATHCSI), OBITh B HEJOYMCHHH, CIIy4alHO,
HpOILYMaHHBIﬁ IJ1aH, UMCTb BBUY, HEC 6BITI) 6HI/I3KI/IMI/I, BOCIIUTHIBATH
(pacTuTh), 3aHUMATHCS CBOMM JIEJIOM, OBITh IIENPHIM, yYHACJIEIOBATh,
COUTH C TOJKY, BHHUTH (OOBHHSTH), OIUIATUTE CYET, 3TO OBLIO YyAECHO,
B3[TIHYTh B HENOYMEHUHU, IIPOBEPUTH KBAPTUPY, CHIIBHO yAAPUThH B HOC,
COUTH C HOT, MPUKJIAIBIBATh YCHIIHAS (4TOOBI BCTATh), CMEHHUTD JIBEPHBIE
3aMKH, CHATH MapUK.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What were Penny Highsmith and Andy Dalziel discussing at dinner?
2. Did Andy suspect her in changing the will?

3. What had happened in Penny’s flat?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
CHAPTER 18

i e e T e b e e e A e s b i
Everything is explained - or is it?

Daphne Aldermann got up on Saturday morning with a
feeling that an important decision would be made that day.

Since talking with Ellie Pascoe, she had spent a lot of
time thinking about her marriage. She had decided that it was
time to be open and honest with Patrick if they were to have a
future together. She was waiting for him to come home from his
two days in London. He had rung to say that he would be home
mid-morning.
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As Patrick came through the door, however, she realized
immediately that this was not the right time for a serious
discussion. He was smiling, looking happier and more relaxed
than he had for a long time, and carrying a beautiful bunch of
roses.

They were golden roses, edged with pink, and they had a
sweet, delicate perfume.

'‘Darling, they're beautiful. But | can't imagine you buying
roses!' Daphne said. 'What are they?'
'‘Look at the label.’

The name on the label was 'Daphne Aldermann'. Daphne
stared at it, puzzled.

'Don't you remember?' Patrick said. 'Years ago, | said one
day I'd create a lovely new rose, and I'd give it your name. It's
taken me six years, but now here it is!" He was laughing with
excitement and happiness.

'It's wonderful!" Daphne said. 'Patrick, I'mso . . .'

'That's not all,” he went on. 'This rose is going to be
grown commercially. It will be on sale everywhere. And I've
written a book all about it, which will be sold at the same time.
It's what I've always wanted.'

'And you kept all this a secret. It's quite a shock to find
out about it now,' Daphne said slowly.

‘I didn't want to say anything until I knew it would all be
a success.'

Everything was clear now, Daphne thought. His strange,
secretive behavior, the way he seemed so sure of the future. She
hadn't understood what was happening. She'd gone to Dick
Elgood. He'd gone to the police. It was all her fault, all of it.

'‘There's money in this rose and in the book,"' Patrick said.
‘It means | can tell Dick Elgood I don't want to be on his Board
of Directors. Oh, | know he doesn't want me, anyway. I'll stay in
my present job and have more time for my roses and my book.'
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'Oh Patrick, I'm so glad!" Daphne said. She wondered how
she could have been so foolish. This would be a fresh start for
them both.

They were in the middle of a long and passionate Kiss
when the door bell rang. In alarm, Daphne remembered that the
police were calling to discuss the possible burglary. She
hurriedly explained all this to Patrick, and then went to open the
door.

When Peter Pascoe and Sergeant Wield came into the
room, Pascoe was surprised by the warm and friendly
atmosphere. It was the first time he had seen Daphne. He found
her beautiful, and, as Ellie had said, very attractive. Both she and
Patrick seemed so relaxed and happy; he guessed that something
unusual had just happened.

'We've checked with the water company,’ Pascoe told them.
‘They haven't sent anyone to your house, so I'm afraid we are expecting
an attempted break-in. | need to look at your security arrangements and
check every room in the house.'

Daphne took him around the house, while Patrick talked to
Sergeant Wield in the living-room. When they were upstairs, Daphne
told Pascoe everything, about Patrick's success with the new rose, her
mistaken ideas about him, and her affair with Elgood.

'‘But now everything will be all right,' she finished. 'Patrick is
going to tell Dick Elgood he isn't interested in his Board of Directors.'

'| see,’ Pascoe said. 'Well, it never seemed much of a motive for
murder. And Mr Aldermann has never seemed a particularly ambitious
man.'

'Or the type to murder people, | hope!" Daphne said.

Pascoe smiled. He did not want to tell her that the most
charming people are sometimes Killers.

'I'm pleased for you,' he said. 'Ellie will be pleased, too.'

His pleasure at Aldermann's success was real. His investigations
had shown him that the man had bad financial problems. Now they
would be over. He liked Daphne, and was happy to think that Ellie had
chosen her as a friend.
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As he and Wield moved towards the front door, the phone rang
and Daphne went to answer it. 'lIt's for you, darling,' she called to
Patrick. 'lt's Dick Elgood.' Patrick went over to the phone.

At the front door, Daphne gave Pascoe her hand.
'I hope we'll see more of you and Ellie," she said. 'lI'd like that,’
Pascoe replied.

Back at the Police Station, Dalziel was also in a good mood.
First, he had congratulated Shaheed Singh on his good work with Mick
Feaver. Second, he had had a most interesting talk with Penny
Highsmith's lawyer, Edgar Masson. After hearing Pascoe's report on
Masson, Dalziel had asked the old lawyer to come and see him. They
had known each other for a long time, and Dalziel had decided to try the
'old friends' approach on him.

'You must have suspected that Mrs Highsmith had destroyed
Florence Aldermann's will,' he told Masson. 'Why did you do nothing
about it?" He refilled Masson's whisky glass.

'‘Because that way justice would be done,' the old lawyer said. 'l
see that | must explain something to you, Mr. Dalziel, but it must not go
beyond these four walls. | was absolutely certain that, when Eddie
Aldermann died three years previously, Florence had deliberately
destroyed his will.'

‘Why would she do that? Surely he had left her most of his
money? | mean, she was his wife.'

'He was the kindest and fairest of men. Of course he left most of
his property to his wife. But he also left a large amount to Penelope
Highsmith, for her son Patrick to have when he was older. Do you
understand what I'm trying to tell you, Mr. Dalziel?'

'Say it. Straight out with it.'
‘Eddie Aldermann was Patrick's father.'
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While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

INPUHATH BaXHOC PCIICHUEC, 6yKeT pos3, OBITH O3aJa4C€HHbBIM, B
IMPOMBITIIIJICHHOM MaCIHTa6e, npoaaBaTbCs, ACPKATbL B  CCKPCTE,
CKPBITHOE IOBEACHHUE, HaYaJl0 C HYyJsS, CTPACTHBIM MOLENYH, MOIBITKA
COBEPIINTH KPaXKy CO B3JIOMOM, MEpPHI 110 00ECIIEUCHUI0 0E30MTaCHOCTH,
OBITH B XOPOIIIEM HACTPOSHHUH, COMIKATHLCS, M0/I03PEBaTh, YHUUTOXHUTh
3aBellaHne, HAMOIHUTh CTaKaH, TMpaBocyane (CIpaBeIINBOCTD),
HaMEPEHHO.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What did Daphne want to discuss with her husband?

2. What kind of secret was revealed in their family?

3. Why was Daphne Aldermann blaming herself?

4. Was Patrick Aldermann still interested in the Board of Directors?
Why?

5. What was the purpose of police’s visit to Rosemont?

6. Why did Mr. Elgood want to meet Penny Highsmith’s lawyer?

7. What kind of secret was discovered?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
CHAPTER 19

g e g S Iy P S = e e A gl Sy iy pie g

Dick Elgood gives a party

That Saturday had begun well for Dick Elgood. At eleven
o'clock he was sitting in his office, waiting for a visitor.

The visitor wore dark glasses and a hat, so that he would
be difficult to recognize. Daphne had seen him, and he had
pretended to be from the water company. Dalziel had surprised
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him at Penny Highsmith's flat. He was Raymond Easey, a private
detective.

Easey's job had been to gather evidence of Patrick
Aldermann's financial difficulties. He had done that well, and he
had done more than that. He had followed Aldermann to a
London flat, discovered that it belonged to his mother, and
waited until he had seen her go out with a fat man. Then he had
searched the flat and found an interesting document - Florence
Aldermann's will.

Dick Elgood was clearly delighted to see the will.

‘Do you think she'll realize it's gone?' he asked.

'l don't think so. People put something in a safe place,
and then forget where it is.'

Easey was right. The will really had been lost after Aunt
Florence's death. Then Penny had found it, and put it away while
she decided what to do. Her lawyer, Masson, had suggested that
the lack of a will meant that she would get the money Eddie had
wanted her to have. She thought about it. The will remained
hidden. Finally, she forgot all about it.

Elgood paid Easey a large amount of money, and when
the detective had left, he telephoned Patrick Aldermann.

‘Listen to me," he said. 'lI've got a document here that
would interest you. It's a will. It seems that that great big house
and garden of yours have never really belonged to you at all.'

There was a long pause. Then Patrick said calmly, 'lI'd be
interested to see this document. Are you at your office? Can |
come and see it now?"'

Easey had gone, and Elgood was alone in the building.

'No,' he said. 'Don't do that. I'm leaving the office now,
but I'll be at the cottage tomorrow. I'm having a lunch party.
Why don't you come? Bring the family. Oh, and bring a letter,
too, saying you withdraw from your attempt to get a place on the
Board.'

‘Certainly," Patrick said politely. 'Where exactly is the
cottage?'

'Ask Daphne,' Elgood said. 'She'll know where it is.’
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Afterwards, he thought that that had been an unnecessary,
and possibly unwise, remark to make. Then he put it out of his
mind. He made a copy of the will, and locked the original in a
drawer in his desk. Then he started phoning people to invite
them to lunch. Among his guests were his old friend Andy
Dalziel and Dalziel's young Inspector, Peter Pascoe.

The following day was hot, and the guests at the party
spent much of their time lying on the beach in the sun or
swimming. Most of the children had taken off their clothes, and
the women wore only the briefest of bikinis. Even Dalziel had
taken off his jacket.

'‘Look at Andy!" Ellie whispered to Pascoe. 'That nose looks
terrible. Do you really believe that story about a burglar in Patrick's
mother's flat? | think it was really Penny herself who hit him!'

‘| don't think so,' Pascoe said. 'From what I've heard, | think she
and Andy rather enjoyed meeting each other again.'

Daphne came out of the sea and threw herself down on the
beach next to Ellie. 'Isn't this lovely?' she said.

'Yes,' said Ellie. "You look very happy today, Daphne. I'm so
glad everything seems to be going well for you and Patrick.'

"Yes. It's like a story with a happy ending for us!'

Elgood was an attentive host, moving among his guests with a
word and a smile for everyone, but he did not stop until he reached
Patrick Aldermann.

'Patrick, come up to the cottage with me,' he said. 'l've been
trying to make a little garden here, but | can't get anything to grow. If
anyone can advise me, you can.'

'Of course,’ Patrick said. 'It will be a pleasure.’

The two men went together across the beach and up the cliff
path. Dalziel watched them go.

"True friendship," he said in Pascoe's ear. 'Do you good to see it.
What's that rubbish you're drinking?"

‘Actually, sir, it's a very pleasant wine I'm taking to Ellie,
Pascoe said.
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‘That's another thing. When | was married, I'd never have let my
wife lie around on a beach in one of those bikini things.' He gave a loud
and unpleasant laugh.

‘Well, it's too hot for me here. I'm going to find somewhere cool,
inside. Sun boils your brains, you know. That's why most foreigners are
half daft.’

Pascoe sighed. It was clear that too much whisky, as well as too
much sun, was affecting Dalziel. He took Ellie her drink, and then
followed his boss up the cliff path.

Patrick Aldermann was standing alone in the doorway of the
cottage.

'‘Where's Dick?" asked Dalziel.

'Having a shower,' Patrick told him.

'‘Why does he want a shower? He's just been in the sea, hasn't
he?' said Dalziel, and he pushed past Patrick and went into the kitchen to
see what he could find in Elgood's fridge.

Pascoe caught Aldermann’s eye, and the two men smiled.

'Let me give you these now," Aldermann said, handing Pascoe a
bunch of keys. They had arranged, during Pascoe's visit to Rosemont,
that while Patrick and Daphne were away, the police would wait in the
house at night, hoping to catch the burglars red-handed.

"Thank you,' Pascoe said. 'We'll take great care of your house,
sir. And the garden, of course. You're leaving in the morning, | believe?'

'Yes. Look, please don't call me "sir". Our wives have become
so friendly with one another. Call me Patrick.'

Pascoe smiled. 'Thank you, Patrick. And you must call me
Peter.'

At that moment Elgood came into the hall, and took Patrick out
into the garden.

'One of your problems here is salt, of course,' Patrick told him,
‘and another is insects. You need to do something about them, or they'll
eat everything you plant.'

'Oh, I've got some stuff for them," Elgood said. He took Patrick
back into the cottage and showed him a large box full of bottles.
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Patrick bent over to look. "You've got enough chemicals here to
kill all the insects in Yorkshire!" he said disapprovingly. 'This is
dangerous stuff. You shouldn't leave it where children could find it.’

‘All right, all right,” Elgood said, rather annoyed. 'I'll put it
somewhere safe.’

He reached up and opened a small door in the ceiling. A folding
ladder came down.

"There's some space up there by the water tank,' he said. 'l had to
get a new tank when | had the shower put in.'

He carried the box up the ladder.

‘Satisfied now?" he said to Patrick.

'‘Nice place you've got here, Dick,' Dalziel said, coming out of
the kitchen with a glass in his hand. ‘Just the right size for a loving
couple.’

'Remind me to invite you some time, Andy,' Elgood replied.

The rolls of fat on Dalziel’s stomach shook with laughter. "That
would really give people something to gossip about!" he said. "You
staying here tonight, Dick?"

'‘No. I've got to be in the office early tomorrow. I'll be here again
on Tuesday night. | like to have a swim and relax here before a really
important meeting.'

He gave Patrick a pitying look, which Pascoe thought was rather
unpleasant of him.

Meanwhile, on the beach, Daphne was saying to Ellie, 'l think
for the first time | really understand Patrick. Everything is so wonderful
at the moment. | can't tell you how happy we are.'

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

YaCTHBIA JETEKTHB, COOpaTh JOKa3aTelhCTBa (JIaHHEIE), OOBICKATH
KBapTHpy, OTCYTCTBUC 3aBCIIaHuA, 0OTKa3aTbCA OT, I103KEC
(BHOCJ‘IG,I[CTBI/II/I), JICYb Ha 3€MIIIO, BHI/IMaTeJ'ILHHﬁ XO03s1MH, HacTosAIas

153



npyx0a, ObITh crmaboyMHBIM (Oe3pacCymHBIM), B3JOXHYTH, CBSI3Ka
KIIIOUeH, ToWMaTh rpadureneli C TMOJUYHBIM, HACEKOMBIC, CMECh,
HarHYThCH, SIOXUMHKATHI, CKa3aTh HEOJOOPUTEIBHO, OMACHBI COCTaB
(cMech), cknagHast JIeCTHUIA, OaK IJ1s1 BOJBI, TEM BPEMEHEM.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What was Raymond Easey?

2. Who was the private detective hired by? Why?

3. What kind of information was known about Patrick Aldermann?
4. Where was Aunt Florence’s real will?

5. Whom did Elgood want to invite to his party? Why?

6. Who else was presented at the party?

7. What kind of events had happened at Elgood’s cottage?

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between:

a) Mr. Elgood and Mr. Aldermann (on the phone).
b) Patrick Aldermann and Peter Pascoe.

¢) Patrick, Elgood and Dalziel.

CHAPTER 20

e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
Shaheed Singh sees some action

Wield and Singh sat in silence in one of the bedrooms at
Rosemont. The night air was perfumed by the hundreds of roses below
them in the gardens.

Pascoe and another man were also in the house, while two
others were outside in a car.

Singh was nervous, wide-awake and eager for his first taste of
action. Wield was bored. Slowly, the hours passed.

When it was light, Pascoe came into the room. He gave a yawp.

'All right. That's enough. Go down to the kitchen and get some
coffee. We'll try again tonight.'

They went downstairs. As he passed Patrick Aldermann's study,
Pascoe heard a noise. He opened the door, and found Dalziel looking
through some papers in the desk.
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'‘Come in, Peter. Had a good night, have you?' Dalziel asked.

'What are you doing here?' Pascoe demanded. 'Sir?"

'l thought you might need some company. Nothing's happened,
has it? I didn't think it would, but I didn't want to stop you when you
were enjoying yourself so much. Let's take a walk round the garden.'
Dalziel sounded friendly and relaxed.

What the hell did he want? Pascoe wondered.

As they walked around the rose garden, he asked Dalziel, 'Do
you still suspect Patrick Aldermann of something, sir?'

'‘Me? No. Why should I? A lot of people have died, it's true, but
people are always dying, aren't they? And we've no bodies, have we?
That's what we're short of, Peter. Bodies.'

He sounded almost regretful, Pascoe thought. They went back
into the house, and had breakfast with Wield and Singh.

'‘Are we leaving now?' Pascoe asked, when everyone had
finished.

'Oh no,' Dalziel said. 'We're here to catch some burglars, aren't
we? We're staying.'

He led them back upstairs, and then lay down on a bed.

'‘Wake me up when they come,' he said, and appeared to fall
asleep.

Just after eight o'clock they heard a noise, and saw an old van
coming into the garden. They could see Caldicott and Son, Gardeners
written on it.

‘They're here,' Dalziel said, sitting up.

"The gardeners!' Pascoe exclaimed. 'ls it them?'

"There's Jonty Marsh,' Singh said. 'l can see him! And Arthur!"

‘Clever, isn't it?' Dalziel said. 'People need their gardeners to
call, even when they are away on holiday. And the gardeners have
plenty of time to study the house and decide what they want to steal.'

"They aren't stealing anything, sir,” Wield said. 'So far, they're
just doing their job.'

'Give them time,' Dalziel told him. 'One of them will cut the
burglar alarm. One will come into the house. The others will stay in the
garden, so everything looks nice and normal.'
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He's right! Pascoe thought bitterly. He saw all this and | didn't.
He may be old and fat, | may make jokes about him and laugh at him
behind his back, but he's still a better policeman than | am.

Ten minutes went by before they heard someone come into the
house.

'Let's go," Dalziel said. "You stay here, Singh. We don't want any
cadets to get hurt.'

They ran downstairs and found Arthur Marsh in the study with a
bag in his hand. As Marsh turned to run, Dalziel threw his considerable
weight forwards and held onto his leg.

But Arthur was not the only burglar in the house. Jonty Marsh,
with a heavy silver candle-stick in his hand, pushed past Wield and ran
upstairs into one of the bedrooms. Wield followed him.

There was shouting, a cry, a crash and then silence.

Wield ran into the room, to find Singh lying on the floor, blood
pouring from his head. Through the window, he caught sight of the old
van, blocked now by a police car.

Then there was another cry, and he saw Jonty Marsh hanging
white-faced outside the window. Wield put all his strength into pulling
the criminal in, although he would rather have tried to help the young
police cadet lying unconscious at his feet. It was impossible to say
whether he was alive or dead.

While Reading

i
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

OompcTByronuii  (OMUTEIBHBIN), 3€BaTh, NPEABSIBIATH TPeOOBaHUA,
MIPOTYJIATHCS, TTOA03PEBATh K.-JI., HYXKIAThCs (MCIBITHIBATH HEAOCTATOK
B 4Y.-J1.), TIONHBIA COXKaleHus (OIevasieHHbIH), MMOMMaTh rpaOuTenci,
BOCKJIMKHYTh, CaJIOBHUKH, OTKJIFOYHUTH CUTHAIH3AIMI0, OpPOCUTHCH B
00x0/1, KpOBb XJIbIHYJIA C T'OJIOBBI, 3aMETUTh CTAPbli PYProH, 3aTAHYTh
MPECTYIHUKA BHYTPH, JIS)KATh 0€3 COZHAHUSI.
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Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. Why did police visit Rosemont?

2. Who were staying at the house?

3. What kind of events had happened after 8 o’clock?
4. Who wanted to break into the house?

5. Was anyone injured?

6. Were the criminals captured?

Task 3. Prepare the retelling of the chapter.
CHAPTER 21

e e i T e o e T e e s T h e S e
'‘Nothing ever really changes'

On Tuesday night Dick Elgood arrived at the cottage too
late to have a swim. Unusually for him, the whispering of the sea
in the dark night made him feel lonely and low-spirited, but he
woke up next day to a sunny morning, and his mood became
more cheerful.

After breakfast he swam, coming out of the sea refreshed
in mind and body, ready for the day ahead. He walked back to
the cottage and went straight to the shower. The warm water
washed the salt off him, and he had enjoyed the sensation for
several minutes before he noticed that anything was wrong. His
skin began to feel sore and painful. At first it wasn't too bad. His
eyes felt as if they had soap in them. He opened them to wash it
out.

He screamed as the full force of the pain hit him. His
eyes seemed to be on fire, and he crashed about blindly as he
tried to run from the cottage and find his way down to the sea.
Only the sea, he felt, could make him clean, could save him from
this pain. At last he fell into the waves, and the sea washed over
his body.

Pascoe, Dalziel, and Wield had just been to visit Shaheed
Singh. The young man lay in a hospital bed, his head heavily

157



bandaged, but with a smile on his face. He was not seriously
hurt, and the praise and kind words from those he thought of as
his bosses were already making him feel better. Soon his parents
and his brothers and sisters would be coming to see him, all
proud of the policeman in their family. He had helped to catch a
gang of thieves, and was happier than he had been for a long
time.

Back at the station, it was Dalziel who heard the news
first. He rushed into Pascoe's office, shouting, 'He's dead! Dick
Elgood's dead!

'How?"'

'Drowned. His body's been found in the sea near his
cottage.'

'What happened? A heart attack?'

'We don't yet know. Find out, can you?'

Hours later, Pascoe had his answer. He looked shocked as
he told Dalziel, 'All those bottles of pesticide and stuff he had to
kill the insects in his garden. When he put them up in his roof,
they must have fallen into his water tank, so that the poisons
came out of his shower. Poor Elgood. He died a horrible death. It
must have been an accident.'

‘Do you really believe that, Inspector?' Dalziel asked in a
hard voice.

‘It must have been. You surely don't think Patrick
Aldermann is involved? Where's the motive? The business about
the Board is all over. And the opportunity? He's been away since
Monday, and on Sunday night he and Daphne were at our house.'

‘Were they indeed," Dalziel said. 'And later? He could
have left his family asleep and driven back to the coast.'

'l suppose so. I'm sure Daphne would know if he went out
again that night.'

'Ask her," Dalziel said. "You're going there to talk to them
about the burglars, aren't you? Ask her then.'

Pascoe hesitated, and then said, 'If I must, sir.'

'Oh yes,' Dalziel told him. "You know you bloody well must.'
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Pascoe arrived at Rosemont in the middle of a golden afternoon.
Daphne opened the door to him.

'Peter!" she cried, 'how nice to see you! Come in. Ellie's here.
We're all out in the garden.'

'Have you heard about Dick Elgood?'

Her face changed. 'Yes. It's terrible news. Was it a heart attack
while he was swimming?' He was sure she wasn't acting.

He went into the garden and found Ellie there, with Rose and
the two Aldermann children. David, the Aldermanns' son, had been
upset by the news of the burglary, and Patrick and Daphne had brought
him home from school with them.

'I'm here on business,' Pascoe told Ellie quietly.

Daphne brought out drinks for the children.

'Poor Dick,' she said to Ellie. "You know, it's funny, but | felt on
Sunday that | might be seeing him for the last time.'

'‘Really?' Ellie clearly found this hard to believe.

'Yes, really. | couldn't sleep. | sat out here in the garden, feeling
something terrible was about to happen.'

'What about Patrick?' Pascoe asked. 'Did he feel the same?'

'Oh no!" Daphne laughed. 'He slept as well as he always does."'

Pascoe felt a great relief. Clearly, Patrick had been safely at
home all that night.

'Where is Patrick?' he asked. 'l think I'll go and have a word
with him.'

'In his rose garden, of course,’ Daphne said. 'He's upset over
Dick's death. He always turns to his roses when he feels sad.'

Pascoe found Patrick deadheading the roses with his sharp
knife.

"There's so much to do," he said, continuing to work as they
talked.

'‘And now you've lost your gardeners.'

'Yes. It's a great disappointment. Old Caldicott's father worked
for Uncle Eddie, you know. How could they do such a thing?"

‘It was Brent, the son,’ Pascoe told him. 'He met Arthur Marsh in
prison. Old Caldicott really didn't want to be involved. He told us he
admired you, and thought you were a real gardener, unlike most people.
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But he was short of money, and I'm afraid Brent must have persuaded
him to join in the burglary.’

‘It was a shock," Aldermann said, 'but Dick Elgood's death is a
worse one. Such a terrible waste. But then so much of his life was a
waste.'

'He looked successful enough to me,' Pascoe said.

'Did he? I suppose he thought he was a success, but I don't think
he was a truly happy man.'

"‘What will happen to Elgood Ceramics how?'

'I don't know. There will be changes. But nothing ever really
changes.'

Patrick spoke with the calm of one who knows the truth about
life. Everything had always happened as he knew it would. Today he
had gone to Elgood's office. In the confusion it had been easy to find the
original of Aunt Florence's will in the desk drawer, and to remove it. He
had not felt that he was taking a risk. In the same way, it had been
easy to wander into the cottage while Elgood's guests were
saying goodbye, to pull down the folding ladder, and to put the
box of garden chemicals into the water tank, with the bottle tops
loosened. Three minutes. Nobody had seen him. This was right;
this was how it was meant to be, how it had been and how it
always would be. David came running out to his father.

'Mummy says bring Mr. Pascoe into the house for a drink
now,' he said.

'Of course," Patrick said, continuing to cut off the
deadheads. 'I'm sorry, Peter. I'm not being a very good host, am
1?'

The sun shone suddenly on the knife, as it moved among
the dead and dying flowers.

'‘Daddy,’ said the little boy.

'Yes, David?'

'Why are you doing that? What's it for?'

'Well . . ." Aldermann paused and then smiled, as if at a
private joke.

He closed the knife, and put it in his pocket.
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‘I'll tell you some other time. We have our guests to look
after. Come on, Peter, you must be hot. Let's join Daphne and
Ellie for a cool drink. Isn't it a perfect day?"

While Reading

T
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Find the English equivalents to the following words and
word- combinations from the text:

YYyBCTBOBATH CC6SI OIWMHOKMM U IIOJAAaBJICHHBIM, €ro HACTPOCHUEC
YIIYYIIMIOCh, OOHOBICHHBIA AYIION W TEIOM, OIIyIIeHHe (TyBCTBO),
KOXKa omymanra ©0omb W 0ONe3HEHHOCTh, 0OJb, rojgosa Oblia
3a0MHTOBaHa, MOXBajia, Iaiika BOPOB, YTOHYTh, HECYACTHBIN CIyYaid,
KoJ1e0aThCs, TOYYBCTBOBATh OOJIETUEHHE, BOCXHUINATHCS K.-JI., YOSTUTh
K.-JI., YCTPaHUTh 3aBelIaHHWe, MPOOPaThCSI B KOTTEIXK, OTKHHYThH
pacKIaHyI0 JECTHHILY, TPUOTKPHITH KPBIIIKH OYTHUIOK.

Task 2. Answer the following questions:

1. What had happened with Dick Elgood at his cottage?
2. Who was lying in the hospital? Why?

3. What kind of information did Dalziel tell Pascoe?

4. Whom did they suspect?

5. What did Dalziel order Pascoe to do?

6. Why did Pascoe feel great relief when he was at the Aldermann’s?
7. What were Pascoe and Peter discussing?

8. What had really happened with Elgood?

9. What was Patrick Aldermann’s secret?

10. Why did he like to cut dead and dying flowers?

Task 3. Act out the dialogue between:
a) Dalziel and Pascoe.

b) Peter Pascoe and Daphne Aldermann.
c) Peter Pascoe and Patrick Aldermann.
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DEADHEADS

While Reading
e

ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Read Part 1, and then answer these questions.

1.What do you think caused Florence Aldermann's death?
2.What does this chapter tell you about Patrick's character?

Task 2. Read Chapters 1 to 7, and then answer these questions.

. What kind of man was Dick Elgood?

. Why didn't he want to promote Patrick Aldermann?

. How did Ellie and Daphne first meet?

. How did Daphne discover that Ellie was a policeman's wife?
. Why did Wield and Singh go to visit the Aldermanns?

. What did Patrick and Wield have a long conversation about?
. What did Elgood tell Pascoe about Eddie Aldermann?

. How did Pascoe recognize Patrick the first time he saw him?
. How did Ellie help Shaheed Singh?

O©Coo~NooTk~,owWN -

10. Why did Penny Highsmith have a different family name from her

son, Patrick Aldermann?

Task 3. Before you read Chapter 8, make a list of five people who
have died so far. Do you think Patrick killed any of them? Write
YES or NO by each name, and if you write YES, say why Patrick

might have killed, or wanted to kill, that person.

1 4
2 5
3
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Task 4. Read Chapters 8 to 12. Here are some untrue sentences
about this part of the story. Rewrite them with the correct
information.

1. Singh's old schoolfriends told him that they had seen someone
damaging Daphne's car.
2. Capstick had dismissed Patrick because he wasn't good enough at his
job.
3. Patrick cheated Mrs. McNeil's children out of the money she had left
them in her will.
4. Dalziel met Penny Highsmith by chance in the street outside her flat
in London.
5. Penny had wanted to sell Rosemont but couldn't find a buyer.
6. After questioning Mick Feaver and Jonty Marsh, Pascoe realized that
Dick Elgood was

trying to murder Patrick Aldermann.
7. Daphne was in love with Elgood, and planned to leave Patrick for
him.

Task 5. Before you read Chapter 13, can you guess what happens?
Choose answers to these questions.

1. When Daphne tells Elgood she has become friendly with Ellie
Pascoe, what do you think Elgood says to Daphne?

a) 'l think Patrick has killed three of my employees, and now he's trying
to kill me. You're in danger from him too.'

b) 'l was frightened by some accidents I had, and | went to the police. |
made a stupid mistake, but I'm afraid it means that Pascoe is now
investigating your husband.'

2. What does Daphne do after this?

a) She confesses to Patrick that she had an affair with Elgood.

b) She accuses Patrick of trying to kill Elgood.

c) She accuses Ellie of spying on her.

Task 6. Read Chapters 13 to 19. Who said these things? Who were
they talking to, and what or who were they talking about?
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. 'l don't think she'd like it if | asked her to spy on her friend, sir!'

. 'He just closes the door on him, goes home and leaves him to die.'
. 'They're going to break into a big house called Rosemont.’

. 'Will your deep friendship for me allow you to tell him...?"

. 'The young man who used to look after the roses.'

. 'l won't repeat what I've just told you. I'll deny everything.'

. 'Did you never think of marrying his dad?'

. 'What are you saying? That | destroyed the will? Is that it?'

9. 'It's taken me six years, but now here it is!"

10."l see that | must explain something to you, Mr. Dalziel, but it must
not go beyond these four walls.'

11.'I've got a document here that would interest you.'

12."You shouldn't leave it where children could find it.'

OO OIS~ WN PP

Task 7. Before you read the final chapters, try to guess how the
story might end. Choose some of these ideas, or think of your own.

. Shaheed Singh is attacked by one of his old friends.

. The break-in at Rosemont results in a death.

. Dick Elgood dies in a strange and terrible way.

. Dalziel asks Penny Highsmith to marry him.

. Daphne learns the truth about her husband's character.

. The police find Florence Aldermann’s will in Elgood's desk.

. The Pascoes and the Aldermanns become good friends.

. We find out the truth about all the deaths which have taken place in
his story.
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After Reading

M
ACTIVITIES

Task 1. Perhaps this is what some of the characters in the
story were thinking. Which characters are they, who or what
are they thinking about, and what is happening at this point
in the story?
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1.'Here it is — the gate into the churchyard. He had plenty of
time to get into the church and arrange an 'accident' with a
falling stone. Only the housekeeper at home. Nobody to ask
questions. And why would they? He was such a nice young man!'

2.'l rather like her - even if she does send her children to a
private school. I think I'll invite her for a coffee, get to know her
a bit better. And it'll be amusing to see how she reacts to the
Market Cafe - not her usual sort of place, | should imagine ...’

3.'So she didn't have any shopping! But she said she'd spent the
whole day at the shops. If she's lying, she must have something
to hide. If 1 could find out what it is, maybe they'd start to take
me seriously - not just make fun of me all the time.'

4. 'l knew it! Once a policeman, always a policeman. He's after
something. All that rubbish about meeting me by chance! I've
had enough of his nasty little questions about the will. And who
cares now? It all happened so long ago ..."

5. 'Today's the big day! Nice to see the sun this morning —
funny how low I felt last night. Not like myself at all. After all,
what can go wrong now? I'm doing what's best for the company,
and the man just isn't good enough at his job, apart from
anything else. Right —now for a quick swim ..."

6. 'How strange that he's asked me that! The same question that |
asked, all those years ago. It's the first lesson I learnt - both in
gardening and in life. You have to cut off the fading flowers and
the old wood so that new flowers can grow ...'

7. 'How could she do that? I've never felt so angry in my life!l |
thought we were friends, despite all the differences between us.
Well, 1 was wrong ever to trust her. She seemed so nice, though!
And we were getting on so well..."

Task 2. What do you think about the behavior and the
opinions of these people? Discuss whether they were right or
wrong to act as they did.
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1.Singh told Wield that his old schoolfriends had damaged
Daphne's car.

2.Mick Feaver told Singh about his friends' plan to break into
Rosemont.

3.Ellie didn't tell Daphne when she found out that her husband
was investigating Daphne's husband.

4.Penny Highsmith had hidden her aunt's will after it had been
found, which meant that she and Patrick continued to be the
inheritors of Eddie Aldermann's house and money.

5.Dalziel wanted Pascoe to ask Ellie to find out all she could
about Daphne Aldermann.

6.Dick Elgood believed that his affairs with Daphne Aldermann
and with Mandy Burke hurt nobody.

7.Penny Highsmith refused to tell anyone who Patrick's father
was.

8.Capstick didn't go to the police when he discovered that
Patrick had been stealing money from Mrs. McNeil.

Task 3. Here is a police report about the break-in at Rosemont.
Match the halves of sentences, join them with linking words where
needed, and put the sentences in the correct order to form the
report.

after / although / and / and / and / as / while
1. the thieves had all been arrested, ...
2.Soon after 8 a.m. the van belonging to Caldicotts the gardeners arrived
at Rosemont, ...
3.Following information given to Police Cadet Singh by an informer
called Mick Feaver,...

4.Wield, Pascoe, and Singh therefore spent the night of July 2nd in the
house at Rosemont,...

5. they began to steal silver and other valuables from the rooms,...
6. they waited all night,...

7.He has now made a full recovery,...

8.In the struggle which followed, Singh was attacked by Jonty Marsh,...
9. Arthur and Jonty Marsh entered the house.

10. __ two other officers waited in a car outside.
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11.Singh was taken to hospital for treatment.

12. the officers attempted to arrest them.

13. has been officially congratulated for his part in catching the
thieves.

14. it was known that there would be a break-in at Rosemont
during the first weekend in July.

15. __ nothing had happened when Chief Superintendent Dalziel

arrived early the next morning.

Task 4. What caused the deaths in this story? Use these notes to
write a paragraph about each one, and say whether, in your
opinion, Patrick was responsible for causing the death.

The people who died
* Florence Aldermann / the man who wanted to buy Rosemont / the
Reverend Somerton / Mrs. McNeil / Chris Burke / Brian Bulmer /
Timothy Eagles / Dick Elgood

How they died
* a heart attack / another illness / poisoning / an 'accident’
Patrick’s possible motives for killing
* to get a better job / to inherit money or property / revenge / jealousy /
to prevent discovery of criminal or illegal actions

How Patrick could have caused the deaths
* poisoning water or fruit / causing or encouraging serious illness /
causing an ‘accident’

Example:

The man who wanted to buy Rosemont died because he ate a
poisoned apple. Patrick's motive for killing him would have been to stop
his mother selling Rosemont, so that he could keep the house himself.
He could have poisoned an apple with a garden pesticide and then given
it to the man when he called at Rosemont that day. In my opinion,
Patrick probably caused the man's death.

Task 5. Opinion is one thing; proof is another. Now discuss these
guestions about the deaths.
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1.Which of the deaths do you think could be called murder?

2. If Patrick were ever arrested and charged with one of these murders,
would there be sufficient evidence (witnesses, fingerprints, etc.) for a
court of law to find him guilty?

Task 6. When Penny was trying to sell Rosemont and the buyer
died, how did Penny and her son decide what to do next? Complete
Patrick's side of this conversation.

Penny: I've just had some very upsetting news, Patrick. You know the
man who's going to buy the house, who called in last week to discuss
the sale?

Patrick:

Penny: Well... | can hardly believe this, but he's dead! He was found
dead in his hotel bed the morning after we saw him.

Patrick:

Penny: No, it wasn't his heart. It sounds crazy, but they think he was
poisoned - by an apple! How on earth could an apple... ?

Patrick:

Penny: Yes, well, that must be what happened. The poor man! And now
we'll have to find another buyer...

Patrick:

Penny: A message for us? What kind of message? What are you talking
about, Patrick?

Patrick:

Penny: Well, you may feel that you couldn't live anywhere else, but |
don't! | just want to get back to London.

Patrick:

Penny: Yes, | know you hate London, but what do you suggest we do?
I'm not going to live at Rosemont, just to please you!

Patrick:

Penny: | see. And if | give you Rosemont, what are you going to do?
How will you find the money to look after the place?

Patrick:

Penny: I'm sure Uncle Eddie would have been very happy, to know that
his name and his roses will continue...
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Task 7. After Elgood's death, Dalziel does not know what to think.
Is Patrick an innocent man who just happens to have been near to a
lot of deaths, or is he guilty of murder? Complete Dalziel's thoughts
with one suitable word for each gap.

'OK, Elgood carried that box of __ up into the roof himself — |
____himdoit. Butsurely he __ have putthe boxonthe by the
water tank, not on___ of the tank. Why would he __ done that? And
even if he__ put the box on the tank, __ could the bottles have fallen
into water, and how did the stuff _ out of the bottles? The
tops have been tightly closed - unless someone___ had loosened
them, of course.

Someone have gone up there later. Perhaps was
Aldermann. But when? Did he___ up there at the end of ___ party?
But the place was of people! Surely someone would have___him.
Would he really take a ____like that?'

Task 8. The story ends with Patrick Aldermann still a free and
successful man. Discuss these questions about him.
1. Will he go on murdering people who get in his way, or will he
be satisfied now, since he has removed all immediate threats
and has achieved his ambition as a rose-grower?

2. Here are some statements Patrick makes about what he believes.
How could these ideas lead someone either to crime, or to
success in life?

3. 'l think we are all damaged by limits on the development of our
true nature — limits.

4. forced on us by the hard necessities of life.'

5. b) 'We must find the courage to reach out and take what life
offers us.'
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