
Appointment
with Death

Hercule Poirot stood before the open window in his hotel room, breathing in the summer
air and looking out over the city of Jerusalem. Although on vacation, he was impeccably dressed
in a white suit, patent leather shoes, and a straw hat - his only concession to the warm
climate. He peered at his pocket watch. “If Hastings does not hurry, we will be late for lunch,” he
murmured to himself.

A man’s voice from a nearby room floated in through the window, interrupting his thoughts. “...
you do see, don't you, that she's got to be killed?”

Silently, Poirot moved closer to the window. A woman’s voice replied, “Yes... but when? Tonight?”

“Yes,” the man affirmed. “Like we discussed. At the building that is surrounded on all four sides
by taller buildings."

The door opened, and Captain Hastings strolled in. “Ready to go, Poirot?” he called out
cheerfully. The voices from outside abruptly stopped.

Poirot shut the window
quietly and went to his
meticulously neat desk, on
which lay a map of the city. He
studied it for a moment.
“Hastings, I have just
overheard a man and woman
plotting to murder someone
tonight,” he declared. “We
must go at once to
_______________.”

Each row and column on the
map contains buildings of
height 1 to 5 stories exactly
once. Clues outside the grid
indicate the number of
buildings that can be seen
from that direction. Shorter
buildings behind taller
buildings cannot be seen.
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