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r. Hommkap-Omna

[lenr wuccnenoBaHWS — COCTaBUTh PA3HOCTOPOHHUNA 0O0pa3 3HAMEHUTOIrO
ceimmka . Ilyapo Ha ocHOBe aHanmu3a npousBeneHuid Aratel Kpucerw.
Marepuanom g aHanusa nociyxuid 20 poMaHoB, TAE pacciieIoBaHuE BEIET O.
Ilyapo. Cnegyer otmetuth, uto A.Kpuctu He co3gaeT noapoOHoro ooOpasza
U3BECTHOTIO JETEKTHBA HU B OJJHOM M3 IPOaHAIM3UPOBAHHBIX POMAHOB. B kaxmon
KHHUIE aBTOP OIMCHIBAET KAKHE-TO OTJEJIbHBIE YEPTHI BHEIIHOCTU WJIHM XapaKTepa
CBIILIMKA; YAaCTO YATATEIb BBIHYXKJIECH CaM JielaTh BBIBOJ HA OCHOBE HCIIOJIb3YEMBIX
aBTOPOM JIMUTETOB, CpaBHEHUN W mp. IIpencraBuM pe3ynbTarhl JINTEPATYPHOTO
UCCJIEIOBAHMUS T10 CIIEYIOIUM Pa3eiaMm.

1. ITpoucxoxnenue. CeMbs.

[IpakTrueckn BO BCEeX poOMaHax yIoMuHaeTcs TOT ¢akrt, uyrto [lyapo —
WHOCTpAHEIl, a UMEHHO OeNbIUel], HO TOJBKO B OJIHOM Npou3BeneHun — « Tpareaus
U3 TPEX aKTOB» — MbI Y3HAE€M HEKOTOpPbIC (PaKThl OMOTpaduu CHIIIUKA U TTOYEMY OH
okazaics B Aunrmmm [18]. Kak BscHWUIIOCH, OpKIOJIb pOIWICA B OCTHOM,
MHOTOJICTHOM CeMbE U €My caMy MPHIIIOCH IPOOUBATHCS «B Jitoau» (Make a name
for myself). On cneman ycrnemnHyoo Kapbepy B IOJHUIUH, MPHOOPET M3BECTHOCTD
kak npodeccuonan (I began to acquire an international reputation), Ho TyT
Havayach BoitHa. OH ObLI paHEH W HaIlles npucTaHuiie B AHranu (came, a sad and
weary refugee, to England) y oxnoit 1o0poii skeHimmHbl. Uepe3 HEKOTOpoe BpeMs
KEHIIIMHA yMepJia HaCHJIBCTBEHHOW cMepThio, u Ilyapo pemmia Bo 4To Obl TO HHU
ctayio Haith npectynauka (1 set my wits to work. | employed my little grey cells. |
discovered her murderer). Tak Hayanach ero BTopas Kapbepa YaCTHOT'O JCTCKTHBA
B Aurnum (@ private inquiry agent in England), koropas oka3zaiach OYCHb
ycrenHon u npuHecia oonbinoi goxon (I grew rich. Some day, | said to myself, |
will have all the money | need). Bynyuu nocratouno obecrieueHHbIM U (PUHAHCOBO
He3aBucuMBIM, [lyapo Oepercs TOJNBKO 3a paccieoBaHHWE TeX Jell, KOTOPhIC
npeacTaBIsiOT uHTepec aas Hero: | have been very fortunate in my profession. |
have made enough money to satisfy both my needs and my caprices. | take now only
such cases as—interest me [13].
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2. Buemnocts. MaHepa ojieBaThCsl.

OnuceiBasi BHEIIHOCTh cBoero reposi, A. Kpuctu ¢okycupyer BHUMaHHE
YUTATENS Ha HECKOJILKUX OCOOCHHOCTSX — HEOOIBIIION POCT, Io0JIOBA B q)opMe ;Iﬁua,
0O0JIbINKE YCBI U 3¢lIeHble r1a3a; M. Fournier walked into Poirot’s sitting-room and
shook the little Belgian warmly by the hand [4]. The little man removed his hat.
What an egg-shaped head he had! [13]. Poirot sat up very straight. His eyes shone
with a green light [2]. His head resembled an eqgg in shape, and his moustaches
curved upwards in a flamboyant flourish [1].

Kak BuAMM U3 TEKCTOB pPOMAaHOB, YCHI SBISIIOTCS NPEAMETOM OCOOOH
ropapoct Ilyapo, ero ykpamenwem: “He’s congratulating you on your
moustaches,” | said, soothingly. “They are luxuriant, yes,” said Poirot,
complacently caressing them [16]. Poirot... His hand surreptitiously caressed the
hirsute adornment [6]. On moiaraeT, 4To UX HEBO3MOXHO CITyTaTh C YCaMU KOTO-TO
apyroro: Thoughtfully, Hercule Poirot caressed his moustaches. Yes, indeed,
impossible to mistake the moustaches of Hercule Poirot [11]. OH 0 HUX OCTOSHHO
3abotuThes: Poirot was so busy protecting his moustaches with his muffler from the
disastrous effects of wind and dust [6]. MHorue u3 3HakoMbIx [lyapo 3HarOT, 1Is
TOTO, YTOOBI 3aBOEBATH CUMIIATHIO ACTCKTHBA, HYKHO IIOXBAJIUTH €TI0 YCBI: "Your
moustache. M. Poirot, is an artistic triumph. It has noassociations with anything
but itself. It is, | am sure, unique.” [10].

OtnaBas nomkHOEe «kocMmaromy ykpameHuro» [lyapo, A. Kpuctu Bce-taku
HaMHOI'0 4Jall€ OIIMCBIBACT €TI0 IJla3a — 3CJICHBIC, KaK ¥y KOIIIKKW, OHU MCPpHArOT U
3aroparoTcs BHYTPCHHUM CBETOM, Koraga ACTCKTHUB YEM-TO YAUBIICH,
3aWHTEPECOBAaH WM COOMpaeTcss MpeANpUHATh Kakoi-To Tprok: Poirot remained
placidly immovable, blinking a little out of his green cat’s eyes... his green eyes
flickering and becoming steadily greener and greener [17]. A very faint green light
glowed in his eyes... His eyes were green and catlike [14]. Poirot sat up very
straight. His eyes shone with a green light [2]. Poirot had descended the staircase
and was standing in the hall. His eyes had a slightly green tinge [6]. The green,
catlike eyes of Poirot looked into hers [18]. His eyes opened. They were green like
a cat’s [13]. Sometimes it can be done,” said Poirot. His eyes were dreamy —
catlike [5]. UroObI mom4epkHYTh 0COOYIO BBIPA3UTEILHOCTh M OJIECK IJIa3, aBTOP
HUCIIOJIB3YET MHOI'OYMUCIICHHBIC TIJIaroJIbI-CHHOHHWMbBLI CO 3HAYCHHUCM «CBCTUTLCA,
u3nyydath cBeT, Meprathy : blink, flicker, shine, glimmer.

CpaBHEHME ¢ KOIIKOW BCTPEYAEM HE TOJBKO MpHU onucanuu ria3 Ilyapo, HO
U TIpU XapaKTepUCTUKe ero aBmkenHwui (...came Hercule Poirot. He trod softly like a
cat [18]. Indeed Poirot was as jumpy as the proverbial cat [16]. Poirot lifted first
one, then the other foot from the ground with a cat-like motion [16], a Takxe
MaHepbl ToBOpUTH (Poirot’s voice came soft as a purring cat [5]. ... almost purring
with selfsatisfaction [16] u manepsr ce6st Bect: He looked extraordinarily like a
sleek, well-fed cat [14]. B ciydae HepBHOTrO HanpspkeHus, [lyapo 4yBCTByeT ceOst
«KaK KOIIIKa Ha pacKaJeHHOM Kpbimey: ...confessed Poirot. “I am like the cat upon
the hot tiles. Every little noise it makes me jump.” [14].
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HCCTaH,Z[apTHaSI BHCIIHOCTH Hyapo AOIIOJIHACTCA €ro HCCKOJIBKO CTpaHHBIM
ctriieM B oaexae. OH JIFOOUT BBITISACTH «Ierojemy», «ppanrtom»: Hercule Poirot,
exquisitely attired, ... entered the room [14]. Hercule Poirot. She noted ...the
dandified appearance and the suspicious blackness of his hair [2]. The flamboyant
moustaches, the sartorial elegance...[19]. Ho B Toxe BpeMst OH HE MpU3HAET 00X
MOJHBIX TEHJEHIIMM, MpeanounTas CBOH COOCTBEHHBIN CTWIbL. He preferred his
own standards of urban smartness [10]. M3 Bcex mnpeaMeToB OIEKIBI aBTOP
aKIEHTHPYeT BHMMaHUE Ha JIOOOBbH NIETEKTHBA K HM3bICKaHHOW oO0yBu: Hercule
Poirot, wearing his usual smart patent leather shoes [11]. Poirot studied his white
suede shoes ruefully [7].

Bce »Tu BHemHue 0COOEHHOCTH ChIIITUKA 9aCTO IIPOU3BOJAT HAa HE3HAKOMBIX
JmoJel HeBepHoe BredyariaeHue. OHM NPUHUMAIOT €ro 3a IIyTa TOpOXOBOrO,
durnspa, CTpaHHOTO WJIM YyJaKOBAaTOTO TAapHA, JaKe HEMHOTO CyMacHIeIIero:
“That funny little man?” he asked incredulously [5]. A ridiculous-looking little
man. The sort of little man one could never take seriously [13]. “He'’s a queer little
cuss, isn’t he?_ [7]. “Rum little beggar, ” said Sir Charles. “Rather a celebrated
little beggar, though [18]. Perhaps, he thought, this curious-looking little man was
mad! [11]. Sarah thought (for the second time), ‘The man’s a mountebank!’ [2].
“Monsieur Poirot may find out.” “That old mountebank? He won’t find out
anything [5]. "Fellow has the wrong clothes and all that. French chap - or Belgian.
Queer fellow." [19].

ToJIBKO MO3HAKOMMBIIMCH MOOIMKE U YBUAEB PE3YyJIbTAaThl PacCiaeIOBAHMIMA

Hyapo, OKpPYKaromuc MCHAIOT CBOC OTHOIICHHUE K HECMY, HA3bIBaAsA €TI0 6CEMUPHO-
ussecmuvim  (World-celebrated), eeruxum (great), yuuxanrvnviv  (Unique),
2enuanvhbiM (QENIUS, cneyuanucmom svicuieco kiacca (extra-special):
But Poirot is a man of great originality and he has something really approaching
genius [1]. _The extra-special, world-celebrated detective, Mr. Hercule Poirot.” “If
that isn’t 100 exciting for words, ” cried Mrs. Croft [16]. ‘That is Hercule Poirot!—
The great—the unique!—There was never anyone like him, there never will be!’
[16]. Onu cmotpsT Ha Hero ¢ yBaxkenueM: Race looked at him with the respect [5]
U TIPUBETCTBYIOT ¢ 0c000it Temoroii: He greeted Poirot with every sign of warmth
[16].

['oBopss 0 cBoem MeTone paccienoBaTh npectyrienune, I[lyapo Bcerna
YIOMHHAET paboTy cBOMX «cepwix kiaemox» (those grey sells). VYmcrBeHHbIC
CIIOCOOHOCTH COCTABJISIFOT €1le OAUH NpeaAMeT ropaoctu Dpkrons Ilyapo: “But |—
Hercule Poirot—tell you that it is not so! The true clues are within—here/” He
tapped his forehead. All that matters is the little grey cells within [17]. What good
Is it to be Hercule Poirot with grey cells of a finer quality than other people’s [16].
The true work, it is done from within. The little grey cells—remember always the
little grey cells, mon ami!” [12].

['maBHOE, YTO HYXHO JelaTh, YTOOBI 3aCTaBUTh PabdOTaTh MO3T, CUUTACT
[Tyapo, 3T0 Hayath AymaTh. [Ipoliecc 0O6mymMbIBaHHS 3aHUMAET BaXHOE MECTO BO
BCEX pOMaHax M BepOaJbHO BRIPAXKAETCS MO-PA3HOMY:

e rnarojamu think, speculate, consider, come to the conclusion:
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b

It is enough for me to sit back in my chair and think. /z is this "—he tapped his egg-
shaped head— “this that functions!” [8]. The Hercule Poirots, my friend, need only
to sit back in a chair and think.” [6]. “I want to think. | ask of you twenty-four
house - in which to think.” [18];

e npmiarareasHeiMu/Hapeunsmu: thoughtful, thoughtfully, sagely, brooding,

speculatively, reflectively:

Poirot walked home through the deserted streets in a thoughtful frame of mind
[15]._Poirot looked round the room thoughtfully [6]. Poirot looked at him
thoughtfully for some minutes [13]. “Perhaps, then,” said Poirot nodding his
head sagely [6]. Poirot was still speaking. His tone was dreamy — brooding [18].
Hercule Poirot looked at him with thoughtful eyes [7]. Hercule Poirot eyed her
speculatively [8]. Poirot spoke slowly and reflectively [8];

e CIIOBOCOYCTAaHMSAMHM M ycToiumBbIMU (pa3amu: lost in thought, deep in
thought, absorbed in thought, a train of thoughts, in absorption, in
mediation, thoughts were passing in that mind/head:

He was following out a train of thought in his mind [5]. The tin of weed killer had
started a new train of thought in my mind [6]. At last, rousing himself from his
absorption, he drew a sheet of paper towards him and began to write [16]. Mr.
Satterthwaite did indeed look up alertly, but Poirot remained lost in thought [18].
For a minute or two Poirot remained lost, in thought [13]. They both looked at
Poirot, who was absorbed in thought [4]. Poirot laid the papers in a neat pile and
gave himself up to meditation [19]. Poirot did not answer for a minute or two. He
was following the train of his own thoughts [4]. Poirot looked ... The other could
have had no clue as to what thoughts were passing in that mind [13]. Poirot said
quickly: “I apologize. | was following a train of thought of my own.” [7.].

PaGotath cBoMMHu cepbiMu KieToukamu [lyapo y4uT u cBoero npyra u
noMoiHuka kanurana ['acruarca: “Then think, Hastings—think. Lie back in your
chair, close the eyes, employ the little grey cells. ” I obeyed [6]. “A la bonne heure,
Hastings. You use your grey cells at last [17].

JIeTeKTUB HE CKPBIBAET, YTO OH MHOTO TPEHUPYETCS, YTOOBI pa3BUBATh CBOU
YMCTBEHHbIE criocoOHOCTH. Hampumep, oH 4UTaeT Mpo pacKphITHE MPECTYIUICHHIA
1 HaxoauT cBoM perrenus: It is not the muscles | need to exercise, you see, it is the
cells of the brain.’ Poirot continued, ‘I have occupied myself of late in reading
various real life unsolved mysteries. | apply to them my own solutions.” [3].
I/IHOF):[a OH CTPOUT KAapTOUYHBLIC JOMHUKHU. 9TO, 1o €ro CJI0BaM, «KIIPOYHITACT MO3T'H):
To her amazement she found the great detective engaged in building card houses ...
building of card houses, | have always found it most stimulating to the mind. It is
an old habit of mine [18].

HezaypsnHueie  yMCTBEHHblE  crocoOHOcTH — mopoxaaloT B Ilyapo
HCO6BIKHOB€HHO€ THICCIIAaBUC U 3aBBINICHHYIO CAMOOIICHKY. On CUHUTACT, 4YTO OH
caMblil U3BECTHBIN M CaMbIil JYUIINN JCTEKTUB M APYroro Takoro He Haitu: “And
then—she sees my name in the paper. | told you, Hastings, everyone knew Hercule
Poirot! [16]. “My name is Hercule Poirot,” he said quietly, “and | am probably the
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greatest detective in the world [14]._‘The best detective in the world,’ said Poirot,
stating it as a simple truth,_no more, no less [2]._“Rest assured,” said Hercule
Poirot._“/ am the best!” [8]._ He was Hercule Poirot, superior in most ways to other
men [15]. _Hercule Poirot said: “There is no question of failure._Hercule Poirot
does not fail.” [11].
Hpy3bs 1 3HaKkOoMbIe npowmaroT [Iyapo 3TOT HEAOCTATOK, OTHOCATCS K 3TOMY
C HEKOTOPOM JIOJEed MPOHHUM, NOALIYYMBAs HAJ HEYNA4yHbBIMH InomnbsiTkamu Ilyapo
«BBITISIETH ckpoMHBIMY: | thought to myself, as so often before, that modesty was
certainly not Hercule Poirot’s strong point [3]. Poirot looked round with a
gratified smile and the air of mock humility I knew so well [16]. “Some little
success I have had, perhaps.” Hercule Poirot tried to look modest but failed
signally [13]. “No, no, ” Poirot endeavoured to look modest [11].
B 1iemoM, okpy’KaroIie cuuTaroT, 4To obmmatkes ¢ [lyapo nmpusTHO, Tak Kak
OH OOBIYHO
® yYpaBHOBEIIICH, CIIOKOCH, B XopoleM pacroyiokenun ayxa: My little friend was
beaming cheerfully [17]. Poirot, looking even more diminutive than usual,
sandwiched between the Opalsens, beaming in a state of placid satisfaction
[17]. Challenger rose to his feet. My little friend blinked up at him placidly [16];

e YUYTHB, BE&XKIMB M rajanteH, ocooenno ¢ mamamu. With a smile and a bow he
moved away [4]. He was full of Gallic politeness, and showered so many
compliments upon the two girls [14]. Poirot had finished his breakfast and was
sitting reading the morning paper. He rose and greeted Frederica with all his
customary Gallic politeness [16]. M. Poirot was very affable, very agreeable in
his manner [4]. Poirot smiled at him amiably. [4];

e oOmamaer yyBcTBOM romopa: Hercule Poirot was prattling gently, his expression
that of beatific good humour [5]. The little man puffed out his chest, and sighed
so comically that | was forced to laugh [17].

I[eTeKTI/IB moJjaracTt, 4To IMpaBUJIbHO MBICIUTL W HAXOAHWTH HNPECTYIIHHUKOB
€My MIOMOTaeT €ro 0COOBI METO/I, KOTOPBIN 3aKITIOYACTCS B JBYX BAXKHBIX CIIOBAX —
nopsafok u cucrema. Kak 3amerwn karnuran ['actunre, “Order and Method were his
gods” [12]. Method and order, they are everything, ” replied Poirot [5].

CtpacTe K TNOpSAKY MPOSABISETCS HE TOJIBKO B JEJE pPaccleIOBaHUA
IOPECTYIUICHUH, HO M B OOBIYHOHM, moBceaHeBHOM >km3HuM. Poirot completed his
packing—a very simple affair, since his possessions were always in the most
meticulous order [5]. Never was there a dandy such as Hercule Poirot. Neatness
and order were his passion [17]. I am always punctual,” said Poirot. “The
exactitude—always do | observe it. Without order and method...” [14]. Hercule
Poirot flicked a last speck of dust from his shoes[10].

CrpemieHue K NOpsAKY BOIUIOLIAETCS B HaBsI3uuBO# uaee [lyapo o Tom, 4To
BCE JIOJDKHO OBITh cuMMeTpu4HO. [Ipexie Bcero, Bce MODKHO OBITh B MOPSAKE B
ero BHemHeM Buae: Dressing for dinner, adjusting his tie to an exact symmetry,
Hercule Poirot frowned at his reflection in the mirror [15].
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HCHpaBI/IHBHO JISKauue HpI/I60pI>I Ha CTOJIE <<OCKOp6J'I}IIOT>> €ro 4yBCTBO
cummetpun: Poirot did not answer for a moment or two; then he took his hands
from his temples, sat very upright and straightened two forks and a salt-cellar
which offended his sense of symmetry [4]. TocTsl BbI3bIBAIOT y HErO HErOJAOBAHUE,
TaKk KaKk OHM Hape3aHbl W3 gomainneii Oyiaku (cottage loaf), xoropas wumena
HenpaBuibHy0 popmy: Suddenly he stiffened and pointed a dramatic finger at the
toast rack. “This piece of toast. “Is it square? No. Is it a triangle? Again no. Is it
even round? No. Is it of any shape remotely pleasing to the eye? What symmetry
have we here? None.” [12].

I/ISY‘{a}I BHCHIHOCTL CBOCTO ApyTa FaCTI/IHFCEl, OH INPUXOJHUT K y6e>K,ZIeHI/IIO,
4TO TOMY HYKXHO HOCHUTH IIPHYCCKY C Hp060p0M IMOCCPCANHEC, OTO IIPHUAACT €Tr0
iy cumMmetputo: Hastings, you would part your hair in the middle instead of at
the side! What a difference it would make to the symmetry of your appearance [16].

[Iyapo mpusHaeTrcsi cebe B TOM, YTO HE JIOOUT CEIBCKYIO, 3arOpOJHYIO
MCCTHOCTB, IIOTOMY 4YTO OKPCCTHBIC Men3aXu JIMIICHBI BCSIKOU CUMMCTPHH, CMY HC
HPaBUJIUCh OaXE JACPCBbA, TAK KaK OHM MYCOPHUIIM M Hapymajiu IOpAJOK —
cOpaceiBasu 1ucThs : He did not, he confessed it to himself, really like the country.
The surrounding landscape he did not care for, though it was, he knew, supposed to
be a beauty spot. It was, however, too wildly asymmetrical to appeal to him. He did
not care much for trees at any time - they had that untidy habit of shedding their
leaves! [10]. YyBcTBO yMOBICTBOPEHHS B HEM BBI3BAI TOJBKO ITAJUCAIHUK C
CUMMETPHYHO pa3duThiMu KiaymOamu: It was a small, semidetached house, and the
neatness of the front garden drew an admiring nod from Hercule Poirot.
"Admirably symmetrical,” he murmured to himself [15].

AHanm3 pomMaHOB nokasai, yto J. [Iyapo, HECMOTpPsS Ha CBOM yM, XUTPOCTb U
MIPOHUIIATENILHOCTD, CJ1a00 MPHUCIOCOOJIEH K HEKOTOPBIM KUTEHCKUM CHTYaLUsM,
JIOBOJILHO W3HEXEH | mpuBepeqinB. Hampumep, oH mobamBaeTcs MOPCKUX
MyTEIIeCTBUI U TUI0X0 mepeHocuT kauky: The little man, as he went on board the
boat, clutched desperately at my arm. “Ah, mon ami, you mistake my emotion. It is
this villainous sea that troubles me! The mal de mer—it is horrible suffering!”
[17].“Oh!” I said, rather taken aback. The first throb of the engines was felt, and
Poirot groaned and closed his eyes [17]. Weston said: “You can go round by
boat.” Again Hercule Poirot sighed. “My stomach, it is not happy on the sea. ”[7].

[Tyapo TpeneTHO OTHOCUTCS K CBOEMY 3JI0POBBIO, OUEHb OOUTCS CKBO3ZHSIKOB,
crapaetcsi ykytathes norteruiee: Hercule Poirot, conscious of the draughts round
his neck, thought to himself: “Pour moi, every time the central heating. .. .” [9]. It
was early September, the weather was warm, but Poirot was one of the first men to
recognize the autumn chill [3]. Hercule Poirot had been brought up to believe that
all outside air was best left outside, and that night air was especially dangerous to
the health [2].
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Hyapo noaACpKUBAaCT CBOC 3A0POBLEC CIICHUAIIBHBIM  ITUTATCIIbHBIM
(0cOOEHHO STYMEHHBIM) OTBApPOM, KOTOPBIM OCTaJbHBIE MPOCTO HE MEPEHOCST U3-3a
OTBpaTUTENIbHOTO 3amaxa: “Are you lunching here, sir, or are you going out?”
“Neither,” said Poirot. “I shall go to bed and take a tisane” [14]. He was fond of
tisanes and often urged them on me. They were nauseating to taste and pungent to
smell [3]. | do not drink the beer. But I will myself have_a glass of sirop de cassis
...Pairot, sipping delicately from his glass of dark purple fluid [1].

B 1enoM, W3BECTHBIM CHINUK MPUBBIK K KOMGOPTHOM M 0OeCleueHHOU
’U3HU — OH OCTAHABIIMBAETCS B POCKOIIHBIX OTENSAX, IMyTELIECTBYET B MOE3[ax
KJlacca «JIIOKC», 00efaeT B JOPOTMX pecTopaHax, OamyeT ce0s BKYCHOCTSAMHU, U
Jake MO3BOJIIET MaJIEHbKUE CIIa00CTH — JTIOOUT KypUTh CBOU TOHKUE CUTAPETHI:

Sitting in a comfortable armchair in his slightly florid_suite at the Ritz, Hercule
Poirot listened [18]. But no—with that moustache and staying at the Majestic,
which has the nastiest food and the highest prices in England [16]. Poirot sat down
and soon found himself in the favoured position of being at the table which was
served first and with the choicest morsels [13]. They had dined off Sole Veronique,
followed by Escalope de Veau Milanaise, proceeding to Poire Flambée with ice-
cream [1]. Hercule Poirot was sitting in an easy chair, happily digesting an
excellent lunch [15]. Hercule Poirot was sitting in an easy chair, happily digesting
an excellent lunch [15]. They had a perfect clear soup, a grilled sole, saddle of
lamb with tiny young garden peas and strawberries and cream [15]. Poirot always
drank_chocolate for breakfast [6]. Poirot, in his turn, extracted his cigarette case
and lit one of those tiny cigarettes which it was his affection to smoke [7].

Jist mpunanust obpasy 3. Ilyapo Oosbiiielt 00pa3HOCTH U AMOITMOHAIBHON
OKpacKd aBTOP HHOT/Ia HWCIIOJNB3yeT O0Opa3Hble cpaBHEHus. Yaie BCEero OHU
BCTPEYAIOTCSI TIPU OMUCAHUU TIpoliecca pa30o0yiadyeHusi U TIOUMKH TpecTynHuka. B
noi06Horo pojaa curyanusix [lyapo cpaBHuBaeTcs

® C KOIIKOM, BBICJICKHMBAIOIIEH CBOIO J00bIUy — craro ntuil (... as a cat may
observe, the twitterings, and comings and goings of a flock of birds. The cat
Is not ready yet to make its spring [1];

e C OXOTHHYBeH cobakoi, B3sBiel cien: Like the chien de chasse, | follow the
scent... ...his body stiffened, as does that of a terrier when it sniffs a rat-hole
[18];

e ¢ OeJIKoM, KOTOpast CIIOCOOHA PacKoJI0Th JII000# TBepablid opex: “No, indeed.
It’s a hard nut to crack.” “Oh, as far as that goes, I am very good at
cracking the nuts! A veritable squirrel! [17];

e C KJIOYHOM, KOTOpBIH >KOHIIUpyeT mapamu: In consequence, the events of
that day take on in my memory the semblance of a nightmare—with Poirot
coming and going as a kind of fantastic clown, making a periodic
appearance in a circus [16].
3aBepiias paccMotpenue oopasa J. Ilyapo B pomanax A. Kpuctu, cienyer

OTMCTUTB, YTO ABTOPY YAaJI0Ch CO3/aThb MHOFOFpaHHLIﬁ, HHTepeCHBIﬁ, HEMHOTI'O
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CTpaHHBIN, HO B LIEJIOM OYEHb 3aMIOMUHAIOIIMICS 00pa3 1eTEeKTUBA, KOTOPBIA CTOUT
Ha CTpake 3aKOHAa W KOTOPOMY IO IUiedy pelieHue Jo00l 3amyTaHHON
KPUMHUHAJIBLHOM 3arajiku.
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