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Preface

Agatha Christie’s last full-length book, the Miss Marple novel Sleeping Murder, was published in the autumn of 1976, just a few months after the eighty-five-year-old author had died. Quite remarkably, Christie had furnished her publishers, Collins, with a new book every single year since they first printed The Murder of Roger Ackroyd in 1926—often more than one book—with most of them appearing towards the end of the year as part of an annual bookshop campaign that became known as ‘a Christie for Christmas’.

In fact, Sleeping Murder was mostly written during the Second World War, with Agatha Christie instructing that its publication should be held back as a treat for her fans after she died. Although for marketing purposes its cover bore the legend ‘Miss Marple’s Last Case’, it was clearly rooted in the 1940s, and falls chronologically between The Moving Finger (published in the UK in 1943) and A Murder is Announced (1950).

But Sleeping Murder was not to be the last Agatha Christie book to be published. An Autobiography, completed in 1965 but also intended to be posthumous, was released in November 1977, and attention then shifted to the Queen of Crime’s short stories. Collins’ editor Carolyn Caughey wrote to chairman Mark Collins in October 1978, ‘It would be delightful to publish “one last Christie for Christmas” for Christmas 1979’, and, with the help of Agatha Christie’s agents at Hughes Massie, began to compile a list of early stories that had not yet appeared in any of the British collections.

Six uncollected Marple stories were identified in the American volumes The Regatta Mystery (1939), Three Blind Mice (1950) and Double Sin (1961), and it was agreed with Agatha Christie Limited that the book could be paired with two of the author’s unpublished supernatural tales. Other ‘new’ stories—including cases featuring Hercule Poirot, Harley Quin and Christopher Parker Pyne—would be saved for a future volume, which later appeared as Problem at Pollensa Bay (1991).

Provisionally entitled Sanctuary and Other Stories, the book was finally signed off as Miss Marple’s Final Cases in the spring of 1979 and was released in hardback in October that year. The ‘Final Cases’ title, although compelling for marketing reasons, was a misnomer: the stories predate most of the Marple novels, which are mainly set in the 1950s and ’60s. In particular, ‘Miss Marple Tells a Story’ is very much in the vein of the original ‘Tuesday Night Club’ stories of The Thirteen Problems (1932) and was written originally to be read aloud on radio, a task Agatha Christie undertook herself for the BBC broadcast on the evening of Friday, 11 May, 1934.

This edition also includes the additional short story ‘Greenshaw’s Folly’, originally the final entry in the (mostly Poirot) collection The Adventure of the Christmas Pudding and a Selection of Entrées (1960). It is reproduced here to bring all the remaining Miss Marple short stories by Agatha Christie into one volume.



Sanctuary

The vicar’s wife came round the corner of the vicarage with her arms full of chrysanthemums. A good deal of rich garden soil was attached to her strong brogue shoes and a few fragments of earth were adhering to her nose, but of that fact she was perfectly unconscious.

She had a slight struggle in opening the vicarage gate which hung, rustily, half off its hinges. A puff of wind caught at her battered felt hat, causing it to sit even more rakishly than it had done before. ‘Bother!’ said Bunch.

Christened by her optimistic parents Diana, Mrs Harmon had become Bunch at an early age for somewhat obvious reasons and the name had stuck to her ever since. Clutching the chrysanthemums, she made her way through the gate to the churchyard, and so to the church door.

The November air was mild and damp. Clouds scudded across the sky with patches of blue here and there. Inside, the church was dark and cold; it was unheated except at service times.

‘Brrrrrh!’ said Bunch expressively. ‘I’d better get on with this quickly. I don’t want to die of cold.’

With the quickness born of practice she collected the necessary paraphernalia: vases, water, flower-holders. ‘I wish we had lilies,’ thought Bunch to herself. ‘I get so tired of these scraggy chrysanthemums.’ Her nimble fingers arranged the blooms in their holders.

There was nothing particularly original or artistic about the decorations, for Bunch Harmon herself was neither original nor artistic, but it was a homely and pleasant arrangement. Carrying the vases carefully, Bunch stepped up the aisle and made her way towards the altar. As she did so the sun came out.

It shone through the east window of somewhat crude coloured glass, mostly blue and red—the gift of a wealthy Victorian churchgoer. The effect was almost startling in its sudden opulence. ‘Like jewels,’ thought Bunch. Suddenly she stopped, staring ahead of her. On the chancel steps was a huddled dark form.

Putting down the flowers carefully, Bunch went up to it and bent over it. It was a man lying there, huddled over on himself. Bunch knelt down by him and slowly, carefully, she turned him over. Her fingers went to his pulse—a pulse so feeble and fluttering that it told its own story, as did the almost greenish pallor of his face. There was no doubt, Bunch thought, that the man was dying.

He was a man of about forty-five, dressed in a dark, shabby suit. She laid down the limp hand she had picked up and looked at his other hand. This seemed clenched like a fist on his breast. Looking more closely she saw that the fingers were closed over what seemed to be a large wad or handkerchief which he was holding tightly to his chest. All round the clenched hand there were splashes of a dry brown fluid which, Bunch guessed, was dry blood. Bunch sat back on her heels, frowning.
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A weekly dinner party

Ten amateur sleuths

The Tuesday Night Club murders

On a quiet Tuesday in St Mary Mead, a group of friends gather for dinner. 

A policeman, a clergyman, a solicitor, an artist, and an unassuming lady with a shrewd gaze – Jane Marple. Conversation naturally turns to crime.

Each recounts a seemingly unsolvable mystery. Each thinks they know the answer. 

But it’s the one they least expect who understands the true nature of each wicked act … 

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Billions of readers can’t be wrong.’

Dreda Say Mitchell

‘The plots are so good that one marvels … most of them would have made a full-length thriller.’

Daily Mirror

Available to buy here
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A quiet English village

A shocking murder

An unlikely detective

Nobody liked Colonel Protheroe.

So, when he’s found dead in the vicarage study, there’s no absence of suspects in the seemingly peaceful village of St Mary Mead.

In fact, Jane Marple can think of at least seven.

As gossip abounds in the parlours and kitchens of the parish, everyone becomes an amateur detective.

The police dismiss her as a prying busybody, but only the ingenious Jane Marple can uncover the truth …

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Agatha Christie is the gateway drug to crime fiction both for readers and for writers.’

Val McDermid

‘Always keeps her reader enthralled and guessing to the end.’

Times Literary Supplement

Available to buy here
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A young woman found murdered

A scandal in the making

When Mrs Bantry wakes to find a body in her library, there’s only one woman to call: her good friend Jane Marple.

But she hasn’t called her old friend for comfort.

The body in her library has been murdered and Jane Marple is so very good at solving murders.

Her investigations uncover a scandal far darker than either of them could have imagined, and this time she may be out of her depth.

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Christie always defied expectations, not only in her legendary twists and reveals, but also in the underestimated detectives she created as her heroes. The villains never see these sleuths coming – and that’s half the fun.’

Leigh Bardugo

‘One of the most ingeniously contrived of all her murder stories.’

Birmingham Post

Available to buy here
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A malicious letter

A tragic death

A village filled with suspects

Nothing ever happens in the sleepy village of Lymstock. 

Until letters accusing the villagers of unspeakable acts start to appear.

They try to dismiss them as a cruel hoax, but then one of the recipients is found dead. The letter next to her body reads simply, ‘I can’t go on’. 

As fear spreads among the villagers, Jane Marple must uncover who is writing these letters – before anyone else is hurt.

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Miss Marple is one of the most subversive, the most original, most distinctive characters in fiction. Often underestimated and overlooked, she always triumphs in the end.’

Kate Mosse

‘Beyond all doubt the puzzle in The Moving Finger is fit for experts.’

The Times

Available to buy here


Also Available
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A strange house

A ghost from the past

As soon as she moves into Hillside, Gwenda knows there’s something strange about this house.

A sealed room. A hidden door. The apparition of a young woman being strangled.

But strangest of all – this all seems quite familiar.

As her friend Jane Marple investigates, the answer seems to lie in a crime committed twenty years ago.

The killer may have gotten away with murder. But Jane Marple is never far behind. 

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Reading a perfectly plotted Agatha Christie is like crunching into a perfect apple: that pure, crisp, absolute satisfaction.’

Tana French

‘Miss Marple is spry, shrewd and compassionate.’

Sunday Telegraph

Available to buy here


Also Available
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An ordinary village

A shocking announcement

One morning the villagers of Chipping Cleghorn wake to find a strange notice in their papers:

‘A murder is announced and will take place on Friday, October 29th, at Little Paddock at 6.30pm’.

Suspecting this is just a joke, they gather for some evening entertainment. 

Then a gunshot is heard.

In desperation, the police turn to an old lady whose hobbies are gardening, gossiping – and solving murders. 

After all, old ladies know better than anyone exactly what goes on in quiet English villages … 

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘The queen of jaw-dropping, heart-stopping twists.’

Karen M. McManus

‘Establishes firmly her claim to the throne of detection. The plot is as ingenious as ever … the dialogue both wise and witty; while the suspense is maintained very skilfully until the final revelation.’

A.A. Milne

Available to buy here
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A shocking crime

A mansion filled with suspects

Ruth Van Rydock can’t shake the feeling that something terrible is going to happen to her sister at Stonygate house.

Her old school friend Jane Marple decides it’s time to pay a visit.

But this grand Victorian mansion isn’t just a family home – it’s also a correctional facility for wayward young men.

And when something terrible does indeed happen, Marple must face her most eccentric cast of suspects yet. 

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘If a genius is someone who leaves the field they work in totally different from how they found it, then we should certainly remember Agatha Christie as a genius.’

Stephen Fry

‘No one on either side of the Atlantic does it better.’

New York Times

Available to buy here


Also Available
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A wealthy family

A fatal cup of tea

Rex Fortescue was enjoying his morning cup of tea when he met his untimely end.

Suspicions naturally turn to his wife. He was filthy rich, after all.

Then she too is found dead.

Strange clues have Scotland Yard’s finest minds scratching their heads. Poisoned marmalade. Dead blackbirds. A victim found with a pocketful of rye. 

It’s up to Jane Marple to put the pieces of this strange puzzle together … 

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Captivating and addictive, Agatha Christie's work never fails to delight.’

Jean Kwok

‘This is the best of the novels starring Christie’s Miss Marple.’ 

New York Times

Available to buy here
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Two trains

Side by side for a brief moment

In that moment, a murder

Elspeth McGillicuddy is positive she witnessed a man strangling a woman to death. 

But it was only the merest glimpse through a carriage window as the trains drew parallel.

She is the only witness, there are no suspects, and, most importantly, there is no corpse.

Who, apart from her friend Jane Marple, would take her seriously?

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘All crime writers around the globe owe Agatha Christie a massive debt.’

Peter James

‘Never a dull moment.’

The Times

Available to buy here
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A movie star

A deadly cocktail

A murder

When glamorous Marina Gregg came to live in St Mary Mead, tongues were sure to wag.

But, with a local gossip’s sudden death, has one tongue wagged a bit too much?

As the police chase false leads, and two more victims meet untimely ends, Miss Marple starts to ask her own questions.

What secrets might link a peaceful English village and a star of the silver screen?

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Christie’s ingenious plots and fiendish twists set the bar for all of us who follow in her footsteps.’

Ruth Ware

‘The pieces finally drop into place with a satisfying click.’

Times Literary Supplement

Available to buy here
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A Caribbean resort

Strangers thrown together

Is there evil in paradise?

Major Palgrave enjoys an audience, and, in Miss Marple, he discovers a receptive listener.

But midway through recounting the tale of a multiple murderer, he stops suddenly when something, or someone, catches his eye.

What silenced the talkative major? And then, when he’s found dead the following day, Miss Marple suspects that someone wanted to silence him permanently.

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘There’s no such thing as a disappointing Agatha Christie: there are only good ones and better ones.’

Naomi Alderman

‘Livelieness … infectious zest … as good as anything Miss Christie has done.’

Observer

Available to buy here
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A grand old London hotel

A series of alarming coincidences

Danger lurking down every corridor

Impeccable service. Luxurious rooms. Eccentric guests. There are worst places for Canon Pennyfather to find himself stranded than Bertram’s Hotel.

But when he gets his dates in a muddle and attempts to travel to Lucerne a day too late, he unwittingly sets off a violent chain of events.

Miss Marple is convinced there is more going on than meets the eye.

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Agatha Christie inspired me, aged eleven, to write my own murder mystery set in a country village. I can’t remember much of the plot (think the vicar did it) but Christie has been inspiring me ever since.’

Elly Griffiths

‘Brilliant.’

Guardian

Available to buy here
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A letter from beyond the grave

One last request

An unsolvable crime

When Miss Marple receives a letter from the recently deceased millionaire Jason Rafiel, she’s not sure what to make of it.

Knowing her deductive skills, he challenges her to solve a crime. If she does so, she will inherit £20,000.

The only problem is that he has failed to mention who was involved, or where, and when the crime was committed. Jane Marple is intrigued.

Never underestimate Miss Marple 

‘Sorry Poirot, but I’m team Marple every time. A mind to rival the great Sherlock Holmes – and much handier with a knitting needle – yet patronised and underestimated by those around her, her invisibility is her superpower. That and her uncanny understanding of the darkest depths of human nature …’

Lucy Foley

‘Her gift is pure genius.’

Observer

Available to buy here
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A brand new collection of short stories featuring the Queen of Crime’s legendary detective Jane Marple, penned by twelve remarkable bestselling and acclaimed authors.

This collection of twelve original short stories, all featuring Jane Marple, will introduce the character to a whole new generation. Each author reimagines Agatha Christie’s Marple through their own unique perspective while staying true to the hallmarks of a traditional mystery.

Naomi Alderman

Leigh Bardugo

Alyssa Cole

Lucy Foley

Elly Griffiths

Natalie Haynes

Jean Kwok

Val McDermid

Karen M. McManus

Dreda Say Mitchell

Kate Mosse

Ruth Ware

Available to buy here
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