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POIRC , cest 1ol it
to remove your tunic, pleaser

(MICHEL, confused, looks ig
mﬁiaﬁns and chn na

ind as L POIROT. (Suddenly alert.) Miss Ohlsson?
MICHEL. Oui, she told me this morning,
@ .,ar «,Qnﬂ Beuc. She did not tell us this morning.
i v MICHEL. She said he was wearing a uniform like mine and
w when she spoke to him he did not respond. In fact...

I see tha gor your buttos g M.u& i POIROT. What? Tell me quickly!
p s F uolinng | MICHEL. The princess tells me that she also saw this man
L last night. i
o ; ; I POIROT. Oh li: Iy, oh I 1o, oh 16 1is.
. “Tiubbard found this button in her room this i BOTE it
, morning. il e : s
\, Pl ) ) : i POIROT. It is just the kind of clue that I have been waiting
MICHEL. (Examining it.) It is not mine, monsieur. | _ for.
. | |
POIROT. So I see. But it matches yours exactly. | by i astion) _

MICHEL. It does.

POIROT. Michel, are there other attendants on this train at |
the moment? |

MICHEL. There is one in second class. A ticket taker I have
known for years.

POIROT. Is he large or small?

MICHEL. Quite large, I'm afraid. Shall I ask him to see you?

E_ow& come with me. I will need your help @EoE%

-
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-
=

him - jos .

POIROT. Non, non, that is quite all right. And what other | entering.)
passengers, besides the ones in this coach, are on the It MRS. HUBBARD. Ah!
train? _, POIROT. Pardon, e! We will be right back! 1
MICHEL. There is hardly anyone at the moment. It is the _ | MRS. HUBBARD. I ght you wanted to question me :
H

off-season. There is a mother and child on the Belgrade
carriage and that is all.

POIROT. And could there be a second conductor on this
train wearing a uniform like yours?

MICHEL. Oh no, monsieur, there is no such thing. I had
to earn this uniform with many years of service.
However...

POIROT. Oui?

MICHEL. Well, frankly, I am not sure I trust her word, but
Miss Ohlsson says that last night she saw what she calls
a second conductor on the train.

(PGROT and MICHEL run out of the room.)

MRS. HUBERRm
any more exciter
my passport back.

that was exciting - as if we needed |
38k around here. Now listen, I want

looking for he@ own.)

make a run for it*§
through Yugoslavia witheut a passport? They'd shoot
me on sight and ask ncmmsonm later. “Who are you?!” E |




