
That evening, everyone gathered in the observation saloon 
for pre-dinner drinks.

Suddenly, there was a scream and Little Miss Dotty burst into 
the room. 

“The pearls! The Contessa’s pearls! The pearls have been 
stolen!” she cried.

And a search of the Contessa’s cabin quickly proved Little 
Miss Dotty was right.

And, even more puzzlingly, the pearls had been locked in a 
strong box and the cabin door had been locked. Little 
Miss Dotty had the only key.

“What a puzzle,” said Mr Tickle. “How could that be?”

“Oui! That is the question, Monsieur Tickle,” replied Mr 
Poirot, raising an eyebrow as Mr Tickle’s long arm reached 
for his drink.
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