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THE ANGEL OF DEATH

by Jan Carew

SCENE 1

(A speak-easyn Chicagoin the 1920's. Thereare varioustableswith gambling,
drink etc. Thetable with our three GANGSTERS$s at the front of the stage.
Theyare rather stupidmen,brutal and alsovery drunk. HANK, LEE and
BABYFACENOLANare their names. HANK is theleader. LEE is his side-
kick. BABYFACE NOLAN is called that because he snivels easily).

Hank: Where the hell is that bar-tender? | want another drink!

Lee: O.K. Hank. Take it easy. I'll go and find him. Another whisky?

Hank: What else do they have in this joint, stupid? Yeah, whisky.

B.F. Nolan: Do you want another game of poker, Hank?

Hank: Gee,no. I'm almostcleanedout. All | wantis anotherdrink. I'm fed up
with this place. No action. Where is everybody?

Lee: (Comes back with drinks).got them at the bar. Here you are.

(They all drink).

B.F. Nolan: The boss is depressed. There's no action in this place today.

Lee: | know why you'refeelinglow, Hank. It's the newsfrom the Southside - it
ain't good.

B.F. Nolan: What news?

Lee: You haven'theard? They'redying like flies overthere. Nobodyknowswhy.
It isn't safe to go there.

B.F. Nolan: But whataboutour cut from the bookies? Whataboutour protection
money? | go over there every Thursday to collect it.

Hank: Well, yougoright aheadson. Taketherisk if youlike. Butdon'tblameme
if you don't come back.

B.F. Nolan: Gee, that's terrible. What are we going to use for money?

Lee: Yeah,boss. We'vegottalive, haven'twe? And gamblinganddrinking costa
lot of money.

Hank: Oh, stop belly-aching you two! I'll think of something.

(The noise of a jazz band reaches them from the street).



Hank: What'sthat racket? Go and see,Babyface. | just hopeit isn't another
funeral. That's all | need today!

(BABYFACHEgoesout. Theother?2 drink in silentgloom. B.F. returns,with a long
face).

B.F.N.. Gee, boss. It's bad news. | don't know how to tell you.

Hank: Go on, Babyface. Give it to me straight.

B.F.N.: It's Al Spaghetti, boss. He bought it last night..

Lee: What did he buy, Babyface?

Hank: He'sdead,stupid! Why do | haveto be surroundedy suchdumb-bellsas
you two? One of you is a fool, and the other one snivels all the time.

B.F.N.: (Startsto snivel). Gee,boss. Thatain'tfair, | did whatyou asked. | went
to find out.

Hank: O.K., O.K.,Babyface. Don'tcry. Haveanotherdrink. Now whatdid you
find out about Al? Who killed him?

B.F.N.: (Snivelsinto his drink). | don'tknow, boss. He died suddenlylast night,
while he wassitting at a pokergame. One minute he waslaughingandthe
next minute he was dead.

Lee: Just like that?

B.F.N.: Just like that! So the old man said.

Hank: What old man?

B.F.N.: The old man whotold me. He seemedo know all aboutit. He talked
about ...(He gulps and has another drink).

Hank: What? What did he say?

B.F.N.: (In alow scaredvoice). He talkedaboutthe Angel of Death,boss. That's
who got Al Spaghetti. The Angel of Death.

Lee: Who's that, boss? He must be new around here.

Hank: | don't like the sound of this. The Angel of Death, huh?

B.F.N.: The old man says he kills with a single touch. I'm scared, boss.

Lee: Gee, Hank. I've just thought of something.

Hank: Don't overdo it Lee. Thinking doesn't agree with you.

Lee: But listen, boss. You know a lot of guys have died over on the South side.

B.F.N.: Like flies, you said.

Hank: So?

Lee: Somaybethis Angel guy is the onewho'swiping themout. Huh? Whatdo
you think?

Hank: Yeah. Maybe. Kills with touch, huh?

B.F.N.: So the old man said.

Hank: Well, hedoesn'tscareme. Let'sget theold manin hereandfind out more.
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Maybe he knows where we can find this Angel guy. And if we do ....
Lee/B.F.N.: Yes, boss?
Hank: We'll makehim a cementsuit, andthrow him in theriver. It's the leastwe
can do for Al.

SCENE 2

(TheOLD MAN is broughtin by LEE andB.F. NOLAN,oneon eitherside. Theold
man has sandwichboardswith posterslike "Prepareto meetthy doom"and
"The Day of Judgment is at hand").

Lee: Here he is, Hank. He was trying to get away.

B.F.N.: Come on now, old man. Tell the boss what you told me.

Old Man: What do you want to know, gentlemen?

Hank: Don'tgive methat! You know whatwe wantto know. Where'sthis Angel
guy who got Al Spaghetti?

Old Man: Angel guy? Oh, you mean ....

Hank: The Angel of Death,you calledhim. Well, he may havea fancy namebut
he'sjust anotherhit man. Now, wheredo | find him? Tell meor I'll break
every bone in your body.

Lee: That's telling him, boss!

Old Man: Thatwouldn'tbe hard. It's very easyto knock an old manabout. Not
very risky either.

Lee: Hey, boss! | think he's calling you a coward.

B.F.N.: Let him have it, boss.

Hank: Wait a minute. Look here,old man,| don'twantto hurt you. Why don't
you tell me what | want to know: Where is the Angel of Death?

Old Man: Are you sure you want to find him?

Hank: You bet your sweet life | do. Now come on, tell us.

Old Man: All right. I'll tell youwhereyou'll find him. Overon the Southside of
the city, there's a park called City Park. Do you know it?

Hank: Sure we do.

Old Man: There'sasmallbackstreetieadingout of it, nearthe backgates. Follow
that and you'll come to an oak tree.

Hank: So?

Old Man: Under the oak tree, you'll find what you're looking for.

Hank: Is this on the level?



Lee: You'd betternot lie to us, old man. Doesn'tsoundright to me, boss. Why
would the Angel hang about under an oak tree?

B.F.N.: We're more likely to find him in a joint like this.

Hank: All right, youtwo. Shutupfor aminute. We'll gothereandsee. And if we
don'tfind this Angel guy, we'll be backold man. You'd betterbetelling the
truth.

Old Man: (Quietly). You'll find him all right.

Hank: Come on guys, let's go.

SCENE 3
(The three are standing under the oak tree).

Lee: | knew that old man was lying. Didn't | tell you, boss? There's nobody here.

B.F.N.: You'll break every bone in his body, won't you, boss?

Hank: I'll do worse than that. I'll tear him to pieces and throw the bits in the river.

Lee: Will we go now, boss?

Hank: Wait a minute. Not sofast. Maybethe Angel'shiding somewhere.Let's
have a good look round before we go. Take care, boys, this guy is dangerous.

B.F.N.: He kills at a touch, the old man sai(lVith a shiver).

Lee: It must be a new kind of gun, boss.

Hank: New kind of poison,you mean. Remembeihow Al died? Nobody shot
him. This Angel guy musthavesomenewkind of secretweapon. Now, you
go over andsearchthe bushesBabyface. And Lee, you look on the other
side of this tree.

B.F.N.: What'll you do, boss?

Hank: Me? Why, I'll just stay right here and keep a look out.

Lee/B.F.N.: O.K. Boss.

(They go and search. Suddenly, LEE cries out. The other two jump).

Hank: Whatis it, Lee? Did you find something?

Lee: Boss, come here! Look at this!

B.F.N.: Is it the Angel?(Scared and snivels).

Hank: (Goesto LEE). No, it isn'tthe Angel. It's somethingoetter. Comeandsee,
Babyface. Don't be scared. And do stop snivelling.

B.F.N.: Yes, boss.



Hank: It's a bag of money. And all used notes too.

Lee: What do you make of it, boss? What does it mean?

Hank: I'll tell youwhatit means.It meanghis Angel of Deathguy hasleft his loot
here. He musthaverobbeda bankor something. Thensomethingnusthave
scared him and he left in a hurry. Hey, maybe he heard us coming.

Lee: That's it, boss! We scared him away ....

Hank: Well, | supposet's not surprising. He musthaveheardaboutus. | mean,
Al Spaghettis onething, but Hankandhis gang - yeah,that'sit. He heard
we were coming and ran.

Lee: What'll we do now, Hank?

Hank: Do? Why, we'll takethe money,that'swhat. Findersis keepersasthey
say.

B.F.N.: O.K. let's get out of here. | don't like this place.

Hank: Wait a minuteguys. We can'tjust stroll backinto town, carryinga great
bagof banknotes. Peoplemightthink we stoleit! | tell youwhat. Babyface,
you go into town andget somefood anddrink - beerandsandwichewill
do.

B.F.N.: Why, Hank?

Hank: Becausewne haveto wait until dark, stupid. And thenwe canslip backto
town with the money. No-one'll see us at night. Got it?

B.F.N.: Yes, Hank.

Hank: Soyou go andgetsomethingfor usto eatanddrink, thenwe won't starve
till nightfall.

Lee: Gee, Boss. That's clever. Really clever.

Hank: Yeah,well. You guysstick with me andyou won't go far wrong.Now, go
Babyface. We'll see you in about an hour.

B.F.N.: O.K. Boss.

SCENE 4
(The oak tree).

Hank: | wonder how much money is in that bag?

Lee: Shall | count it, boss?

Hank: No, no. You know you can'tcount. You'd be sureto getit wrong. The
only thing you can do with money is spend it.

Lee: Sorry, boss.



Hank: Never mind, Lee. We can't all be clever. That's why you need me, see?

Lee: Yes, boss.

Hank: | wasthinking. | reckonthere'sabout20,000dollarsin there. Now, if we
split it three ways ....

Lee: Yes, Hank?

Hank: Er - that's - er well, it's quite alot of moneyfor eachof us. Nevermind
the details. Yes, it's quite a lot of money.

Lee: That's great, boss.

Hank: On the other hand ....

Lee: Yes, boss?

Hank: Ontheotherhand,if we splitit two ways,that'salot easierandalot better.
10,000 dollars each.

Lee: But there are three of us, boss.

Hank: Yes, there's always Babyface, isn't there: But he isn't here is he?

Lee: What do you mean, Hank? He'll be coming back with the food.

Hank: Yes,| wasjustthinking.... if somethinghappenedo Babyface. Something
bad.

Lee: Yes, boss?

Hank: You know, Lee, sometimes | wish you weren't quite as stupid as you are

Lee: Sorry, boss.

Hank: Never mind, Lee. What| meanis - maybewe should make SURE
somethinghappengo Babyface. Like this (He getsa knife out of his pocket).
And like this (He points to LEE'S knife at his belfpo you see what | mean?

Lee: Oh, now | get you, boss! You mean, we kill Babyface.

Hank: Goodboy, Lee. You'vegotit. Andit'll bequiet,see? No guns. And then
we split the money two ways instead of three. What do you say?

Lee: Gee, boss. That's good. really good. I'd never have thought of that.

Hank: O.K., Lee. We can't all be clever.

SCENE 5

(In thetown. BABYFACENOLANhIasa parcelof foodanddrink, includingbottles
of beer. He stops at a drug store. He is thinking hard with great effort).

B.F.N.: (Tohimself). Now, we split the moneythreeways. That'sgood. But we
don'tknow how muchthereis in thebag. Sol don'tknow how muchl'll get.
Will it be enough? On the other hand,if somethinghappendo Hank and
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Lee, like an accidentmaybe.... then I'd have it all. But, wait a minute.
There'stwo of themandonly oneof me. How could! doit? Unless - what
did the boss say about the Angel? Somethingabout poison. That's it!
Poison. I'll getsomerat poisonandputit in the beer. Then!'ll keepone
bottle cleanfor myselfandmarkit sol don'tmakea mistake. Yeah,that'sit.
I'll tell themanl haveratsin my cellar. Thenhe'll sell methe poison. It'll be
easy. Gee, I'm worn out with all this thinking.

(BABYFACE goes into the shop).

SCENE 6
(The oak tree again. BABYFACE enters).

Hank: So there you are, Babyface! What took you so long?

Lee: We thought you were lost.

B.F.N.: | had to get the food, didn't I? And | got beer, too.

Hank: Great! Bring it over here,Babyface,andsit down. You mustneeda rest
after all that walking.

B.F.N.: Yeah. | am a bit tired.

(He sitsdownand is at onceattackedby the othertwo. LEE sticksa knife in his
chestwhile HANK doesthe samein his back. BABYFACHalls downwith a
final snivel).

Hank: That'sit Lee. He'sfinished. | won't haveto hearanothersnivel from him.
He was getting on my nerves.

Lee: Me too, boss. | never liked Babyface.

Hank: Now let's count the money.

Lee: Wait aminute,boss. I'd like adrink. I'm sothirsty. We seemto havebeen
here for hours.

Hank: O.K. Let'shavesomebeer first. A few minuteswon't makeanydifference.
The money's all ours now.

Lee: Hereyou are,boss. (He opensa bottle of beerand thena secondone. He
hands one to HANK).

Hank: Looks a bit flat to me. Never mind, it'll do. Soonwe'll be drinking
champagne, eh Lee?

Lee: Yes, boss.



(They both drink beer and suddenly gasp and fall on the grass in pain).

Lee: What is it, Hank? What's the matter?

Hank: (Gasps). It's the beer. There'ssomethingwrong with the beer. Babyface
must have put something in it.

Lee: Maybe it was the Angel who did it.

Hank: The Angel? | forgot abouthim. That'swhy we camehere. To find the
Angel of Death. Lee ....

Lee: (Faintly). Yes, boss?

Hank: | think we found that Angel guy after all.

THE END



