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The author of the article compares different integral and differential features of paralipsis and
keeping information back as means of expressing implicit information in verbal communication.
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 « »:
Hercule Poirot reflected for a minute or

two. Then he said: «Have there been any
unusual occurrences lately in your
neighbourhood? Something that has given rise
to a lot of local talk and rumours?»

Diana said reluctantly: «There was a fuss
about  some  sheep.  Their  throats  were  cut.  Oh!
It was terrible. But if you think…»

Poirot held up his hand. He said: «You do
not know what I think. Tell me this, has your
fianc  consulted a doctor?»

«No, he hasn’t. He hates doctors».
«And his father?»
«I don’t think the Admiral believes much

in doctors either».
Poirot nodded thoughtfully2.
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…Mr Wickham was therefore at leisure to
talk to Elizabeth, and she was willing to hear
him, though what she chiefly wished to hear
she could not hope to be told, the history of
his acquaintance with Mr Darcy. She dared
not even mention that gentleman. Her
curiosity however was unexpectedly relieved.
Mr  Wickham  began  the  subject  himself.  He
inquired how far Netherfield was from
Meryton; and, after receiving her answer,

asked in a hesitating manner how long Mr
Darcy had been staying there.

«About a month,» said Elizabeth; and
then, unwilling to let the subject drop, added,
«He is a man of very large property in
Derbyshire, I understand.»

«Yes,» replied Wickham; – «his estate there
is a noble one. A clear ten thousand per
annum. You could not have met with a person
more capable of giving certain information on
that head than myself – for I have been
connected with his family in a particular
manner from my infancy.»

Elizabeth could not but look surprised3.
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«for I have been connected with
his family in a particular manner from my
infancy» , 
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