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AGATHA CHRISTIE'S MURDER ON THE ORIENT EXPRESS

Scene Two
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POIROT. I believe he 1S-Delgra ,
HEAD WAITER. No, no. From France. I know hitrrpesonally.
POIROT. Ah. s

HEAD WAITER B onstens.

(As POIROT sits and takes up a newspaper,
COLONEL ARBUTHNOT bursts the dining room
and hurries over to a table where MARY
DEBENHAM is waiting. The COLONEL is a
Scotsman with a Scottish accent in his mid-
thirties, handsome, and very matter-of-fact.
MISS DEBENHAM is an English beauty in her
late twenties. There is a sadness, however,
around her eyes. She is anxious.)

>ch=._zoq Mary. There you are! V
MARY. James! At last! Where have you been?! wﬁ
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{_ ARBUTHNOT. Oh, I'm not that late, am I?

MARY. Of course you are. You're always late. And I was

terrified we'd miss the train. It would ruin everything!
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ARBUTHNOT. I was just exploring a bit. I've never been
to Istanbul before and I quite adore all this eastern
nonsense.

MARY. Well, I don’t. I just want to leave right now and get
it over with.
(ARBUTHNOT puts his hand on her cheek.)
ARBUTHNOT. I wish to hell you were out of all this. You
deserve better, you know.

MARY. Shh! Not now! No one should see us like this.
Not till it’s all behind us. Besides, I think we're being
observed by that funny little man over there.

(She nods toward POIROT, who is hidden
behind his newspaper.)

ARBUTHNOT. What, him? He’s just some damned foreigner
who probably doesn’t even speak English.

(POIROT's newspaper gives an involuntary
shake.)
MARY. Shall we order? I'm starving,

ARBUTHNOT. Not here. I found a cute little place around the
corner where I'm sure the food will be ten times better.

MARY. But we can’t be late for the train! We can’t miss it! |

ARBUTHNOT. We won't be late, I promise, now stop fussing
and come on, let’s hurry. !
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