
THE MOUSETRAP 

TROITER.  Now can I have all your names, please? 
MRS. BOYLE. This is quite ridiculous. We are merely staying 

in a kind of hotel. We only arrived yesterday. We've 
nothing to do with this place. 

TROITER. You'd planned to come here in advance, 1lio11gl1. 
You'd booked your rooms here ahead. 

MRS. BOYLE. Well, yes. All except Mr-? (.\'!,,, /1111/11 11/ 

PARAVICINI.) 

PARAVICINI. Paravicini. (He moves /.11 ti,,, /1•/I 1•11rl 11/ flir 1, /,, /1111 
tabl,e.) My car overturned i11 a snowdrift, 
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THE MOUSETRAP 

CIDUSTOPHER. Christopher Wren. I was a mere child at the 
time. I don't remember even hearing about it. 

TROTrER. (moving behind the sofa table) And that's all you 
have to say - any of you? 

(There is a silence.) 

(moving centre) Well, if one of you gets murdered, you'll 
have yourself to blame. 
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