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Scene Eight

___—(Lights up on Zx.m. HUBBARD in her
compartment, screaming for help.)

MRS. HUBBARD. Help! Someone come quickly! Help!
(BOUC runs in.)

BOUC. Mrs. Hubbard. What? What is it?!

MRS. HUBBARD. There was a man in my room! He ran off!
I'm sure of it!

BOUC. Which way did he go?!

MRS. HUBBARD. That way! Just this second!

BOUC. But madame, that is where I am coming from and
I saw no one.

MRS. HUBBARD. Well... Well maybe he ducked into one of
the compartments or something! I don’t know. I tell
you I was lying there in my bed, dead to the world, and
I open my eyes, and I see this man going out the door.
And he’s wearing a uniform.

BOUC. But where would he come from?

MRS. HUBBARD. I don’t know. He just suddenly appeared.

BOUC. And he looked like...?

MRS. HUBBARD. I don’t know! I could barely see him! One
second he was there and then he was gone. He was like
a phantom!

BOUC. But how is this possible?

MRS. HUBBARD. HOW SHOULD I KNOW!

BOUC. Perhaps you were dreaming,

MRS. HUBBARD. I wasn’t dreaming. I know when I'm
dreaming. My mouth gets dry. Does my mouth look dry
to you?

BOUC. And your door was locked?

MRS. HUBBARD. Of course it was locked, but people have
keys, don’t they? I'll bet you have keys. Don’t you own
the company?
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BOUC. No, madame, I run the company. And I will look
into it.

MRS. HUBBARD. Well, all right then. But hurry up about it.
I don't feel safe! v.

(MRS HUBBARD closes her door. POIROT puts

his head out of his room.)

rs. Hubbard.

SSSOML there was a man
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POIROT, Atiends. We &
BOUC. You are telling me.
POIROT. A snowdrift?

BOUC. Oui. And we are stuck
Belgrade to 9@ us out.

MRS. HUBBARD. Bouc! Have you o
BOUC. Not yet, madame.
MRS. HUBBARD. Well keep S.S

MRS. HUBBARD. And hurry up about it!

(BOUC walks away. POIROT retreats into his
compartment and looks at his watch.)

POIROT. I wonder...
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