POIROT. Monsieur MacQueen, please sit down.

MACQUEEN. Of-of-of course. Are they all right?

POIROT. They will be fine, I assure you. Now tell me, please,
what exactly were your duties as seeretary to your
employer?

MACQUEEN. Well I-1 wrote his letters and did his errands
and things.

POIROT. And you knew him only as Samuel Ratchett.

MACQUEEN. How else would I know him?

POIROT. His real name was Bruno Cassetti.

MACQUEEN. Holy God. Are you sure of that?

BOUC. Then you know about the Armstrong case?

MACQUEEN. You bet I do. My father was the district
attorney for the state of New York and he brought the

case against that...son of a bitch. I'm sorry, but you
have no idea what he did to that family. And they were
so kind to me!

POIROT. Can you tell us who was in the Armstrong
household?

MACQUEEN. Mrs. Armstrong had a sister. She went to
graduate school, but after the tragedy she moved to
Europe and 1 think she got married. Her name was
Felena. And also Mrs. Armstrong’s mother would come
to visit. She was an actress.

POIROT. Anyone else?
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MACQUEEN. There was a governess and a baby nurse, and
then poor Suzanne. She was a French housemaid - she
came from Paris - and my father’s office thought she
might be implicated, and...and she was so distraught
from the accusations that she -

BouUC. Killed herself.

MACQUEEN. (Nods.) Only it turned out that she was
innocent. My father was shattered. He never recovered.

POIROT. And where were you last night between midnight

and two o'clock? <) > ‘ﬁ

MACQUEEN. Twelve to two? I-I was with Colonel Arbuthnot
on the observation deck.

POIROT. And did you see anyone last night you did not
recognize?

MACQUEEN. No. I saw Michel the conductor, and the
other conductor, and Colonel Arbuthnot, and
Miss Debenham ~

Bouc. The “other conductor™

POIROT. There is a second conductor?

MACQUEEN. I guess so. I saw him.

BOUC. He was in uniform?

MACQUEEN. Yeah. The same one that Michel wears.

BOUC. And what did he look like?

MACQUEEN. I don’t know. He had his hat pulled down.
He was small-boned, you know what I mean? Sort of
feminine.

POIROT. Did you speak with him?

MACQUEEN. I said hello and he just kept going.

POIROT. You are very helpful, thank you. You may go. And
please ask Michel to come sce me.

MACQUEEN. Sure thing. I'll see you later.
(As soon as MACQUEEN erits, BOUC cries out.)

pouc. Haha! I knew we would get a breakthrough!
Mrs. Hubbard was telling the truth, [ should have
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