


]?Océael@u ba C’ont‘:ﬂent
RHEEHTSUN EMULLENS m.

) 10794113 fizaggy ST.U!IIOH“I




By the same¢ Author
A POCKET FULL OF RYE
THEY po IT wWITH MIRRORS
MRS. Mc.‘(FI_\"l'Y'S DEAD
THEY CAME TO l’:.-\GIID.\D
A MURDER IS :\NNOUNCED

CROOKED HOUSE
© THE FLOOD

COMES AS

DEATH
¢ 7ZFRO

TOWA RD

HF.RCUI,E POIROT'S CHRIS'I'MAS
DEATH N THE cl.ouUDS

TH RI",E-AC'I' TR:\GEDY

wHY I)]DN'T THEY ASK E

A :ps IN CRIME

EWARE DIES
; ACKROYD

r EXPRESS

VANS ?

MURD R A
-I' ?N IJOUSE
E BLUE TRAIN

Unknown

By
AGATHA CHRISTIE

Published for
by COLLINS




ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

COPTRIGHT.

alia for rransmission NAMES OF VARIO Us
CHARACTERS

Registered in Austr

through the post as & book.

MR. JESSOP

COLONEL WHARTON

THOMAS BETTERTON

OLIVE BETTERTON
HILARY CRAVEN
To MRS. CALVIN BAKER
ANTHONY MISS HETHERINGTON
who likes foreig? sravel ANDY PETERS

as much as | do MONSIEUR LAURIER
MONSIEUR BAKOUMIAN

TORQUIL ERICSSON

tralic

i bound in Aus
Set up, printed and .
Wu.:.m;( COLLINS (Ov‘uzﬁmusms Toe. Ltoes
Y

pnTURY PR
New CeN S



T g -

midnight whep they arrived 4 the Invalides and Hilary }‘;V?Z
thankfy] ¢, collect her baggage and drive to the ho{el-wdcto
. ion was reserved for her. She was too tire

“At—just had , hot bath and tumbled into bed. T
€ plane tq Casablancy was due to leave Orly Aerord
At ten-thirty e following morning, but when they arrive

At Orly everything Was confusiop. Planes had been groundcldl
2 a0y parts of d been delayed as we

Europe, arrivals ha
A8 departyres. .
harasseq clerk at the departure desk shrugged his
Shoulders 44 said;
ImPQSSiblC for Madame ¢, g0 on the flight where she ha%
SCrvations| . schedules haye g1 had to be changed. 1
Ma dme wi]] ¢,

. X ]
ill € a seat for , little minute, presumably al
Wil arrange itself»

nd she yyyq SUmmoned and to]d that thcr.E was

touch ¢ % 4 plane going to Dakar which normally did -ﬂot
8 “sablancy but would do so on this occasion.

: ours later, that s all, Madame,

T seryice”

SUrprq ﬂacqumsced without brotest and the official seemed

Delie Positively dq;
Madame ha

ighted by her attitude.
been 10 Conceptions of (he difficulties that have
Unreasongp M [Sie morning” he gaid. “Enfin, they are
N fogl Natgen 1CUIS the trayeq)

atural]y ers. It is not 1 who mad‘:
accolnrnoda e Y it hE{S Caused the disruptions. OQE mus
¥s howey caelf With the 8ood humour—that is what

> o disp casing it is 1, have one’s plans altered.
ame, 3 [ige delay of ap hour or two hours

y Whﬂt

ne gpoe.. €S it matter? How can it matter by
drr
et on ¢ ves g4

15 W t Casablapc, »
renchmap Particulay It mattere more than the little
' - When pe ¢ those words. For when
: I'Mac, the “epped out dinro the sundhine on
his Piled-yp 7 ¢ Porter yp 0 was

moving beside her with
883ge observeq.
30

‘ ave been
S%ou have the lucky chance, Madame, not to have be
on the plape before thi

s, the regular plane for Casablanca.”
llary saiq. “Why what happened ?”

: e
€ man logked uneasily to and fro, but after all, th
Dews

could not he kept secret. He lowered his voice con-
ﬁd“Entlally and leant towards her,

T Mvaise qffgirel” he muttered. “It crashed—landing.
he pilot gng

the navigator are dead and most of the
Passengers, Four or five were alive and have been taken
o hUSPital. Some of those are badly hurt.” ;
tlary’g first reaction was a+kind of blinding ,;lﬁgct'
Almog; Unprompted there leapt into_Ker mind the thaight,
Why Wasn’t 7 in thae plane? If I4had been, 1{:\?@%% have
}Eeen all oyer Now—I should be dead, out of it all.*No more
eart > N0 mote Misery, “The people in _;;l:;:it;:fpfane wanted
live, And Ty don’t % Why shgt‘gi‘dﬁ"t it have been
* PV o %
anilhe Passed thyqy,

vV ok, e
gH the Custplﬁ"s:‘_,, a p;:ffq‘r(ctory t_hff'alr,
sunts. OV€ With her baggage to-the hotel. Te-was a-glorious,
clmht Aternoon, with the #sun-Just sinking to rest. The
Sﬁar 4r and golden lightr<srvas all ‘as she had pictured it.
of eLha Arrived! Sheufad left the fog, the cold, the darkness
ang ondon; ghe had Jeft behind her misery and indecision
o terd i pulsating life and colour and

€@

X + Hlere there was
ne,

Il as she had pictured

llary turned slowly away from the window
Wag . down o

on the side of the bed.

Escape, escape! That
Cvep refrain thay had hummed mncessantly in her mind
kngy,. € she Jef England. Escape. Escape.” And now she
Wa kneyy With a horrible

, stricken coldness, thar there

Was just the gy
& .

> toHary Crayep
0 that Y :

me here as it had been in London.
¢ was trying

was the same. It was from Hilary

to escape, and Hilary Craven wags
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