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Avarice
By Nigel Camac

Cast

Two announcers




Maud




Max

Three revellers




Pete




Rex




Mo

Publican

Lad

Bell boy

Priest

6 coffin bearers (or less if necessary)
Mourners (any number)
Old man

Food server

Drink server

Various customers (up to about 5)
Chemist

Time

15 minutes
Set

A painted backdrop depicting the verandah of a hotel.

A country scene on the outskirts of a village.

Props
Large scroll that is read by Maud



3 glasses of strawberry milk



Trestle and glasses



Mop



Hand bell



Bible



Coffin



Chair



A tree



A dirty brown sack



Something that resembles gold coins


Trestles with food and drink



Another trestle with medicines (coloured bottles etc.)



2 bags, french stick and 3 bottles



Bottle of poison



Pretend dagger

Sound
Largely depend on the size of the auditorium and the acoustics as well as the ability of the actors.

Lighting
There are no particular requirements other than the ability to have a blackout between the narrators and the play itself, and the spots at the end of the play

Costume
I have made reference in the script to the dress of Max and Maud. I have also mentioned the priest dressed in black robes. Other than that, you will have to decide what era to set the play in. Personally, I like the idea of dressing up in the 14th century as I think it will enrich the production. Having said that, I am aware that you may have a tight budget.
Lastly
I was inspired to write this play after reading a poem entitled “The Pardoner’s Tale” by Geoffrey Chaucer in his book “The Canterbury Tales” (Penguin, 1955; pg 274-280).
Scene 1

The scene opens with two announcers walking to the front and center of the stage.  Maud is dressed in the traditional dress of a town crier, whilst Max is dressed in modern clothing.
In a flourishing manner, Maud unrolls a large scroll and clears his throat melodramatically before reading in a loud, pompous voice.

Maud

We crave that ye should rest thy tongue,



Incline thy ear this way,



Set fast your eyes upon this stage,



As we begin our play.

Max shakes his head disapprovingly and walks forward a few steps as if to take the audience into his confidence.

Max

In other words, get ready, the play’s about to 


start.

Maud looks at Max crossly before finding his place again and continuing.

Maud

'Twas Chaucer who long years ago,



Penned verse for all to read,



And from his words this play hath sprung,



On his bright mind we feed.

Once again Max moves forward and speaks to the audience.

Max

In summary, this play is based upon a poem by 


Geoffrey Chaucer.

Maud ignores Max and continues reading the scroll.

Maud

And now in truth, our job is done,



The play shalt now take place.



When curtain draws across this stage,



Then wilt thou see our face.

Max shakes his head in dismay. Maud melodramatically rolls up his scroll and leaves in a pompous fashion. 

Max

What he means is: that's it from us, but we'll talk 

to you again at the end.

[Blackout]

Scene 2

Three revellers called Pete, Rex and Mo are sitting on the porch of a tavern that looks out into the street. They each are sipping a glass of strawberry milk. To the rear of the stage is a publican who is busy polishing glasses on the bar. A lad is mopping the floor at the other end of the porch.

Pete

Your round Rex.

Rex

(Calling to bartender in a tough, manly voice)



3 more strawberry milks there bartender.

Publican
Yes sir!

He goes to begin preparing the drinks when we hear a loud bell sounding. They all look offstage in the direction of the noise. Presently we hear murmuring and wailing. A boy enters carrying a bell which he is sounding. He is followed by a priest in long black robes who enters holding a bible before him and is moving in a slow and solemn manner. Behind him there enters 6 bearers who are carrying a coffin. A cluster of mourners bring up the rear of the procession.

Mo

What, not another! Who is it this time?

He turns and addresses the tavern lad.

Mo

Lad, run along and ask who's in that coffin?

Lad

The news has spread, I thought you must have heard.   

It was yer old pal Jim. They say that while he 


dozed, a thief
took his life.

Rex

A thief?

Lad

(With gravity) They call him Death.

Rex

Death?

Lad

He kills all round here. If you should meet him, you 

best be wary.

Publican
Too right. This Death has near wiped out all the 


folk from the next village. I reckon Death must live 

near there.

Mo

Is he so fierce? Here mates, let's shake hands as 

brothers. In this affair, let us swear to defend 


each other.

Pete

Together, united we stand!

Mo

We'll kill this double-crosser called Death.

The three stand and shake hands.

Rex

Let's get 'im boys!

They exit the stage, slapping each other on the back, bristling for a fight.

[Blackout]

Scene 3

The three friends are now on the outskirts of the next village. Pete is walking backwards, warily watching. Mo and Rex and sleuthing around, looking for some sign. In the corner at the front, an old man is sitting in a chair watching their progress with a smile on his face.

Old man
(Cackles) What have we here? What on earth are you 

doing?

The three band together and warily approach him.

Rex

Business of our own.

Old man
But I may help. I ask then, what are you looking 


for, or who do you seek?

Pete

We seek to slay Death!

Old man
(Aside) Quite a noble quest.

Mo

Speak up.

Old man
If you seek death, I know where you must go.

Rex

Then speak plainly and we shall leave you in peace.

Old man
Turn up this crooked way, toward that grove. I left 

Death there under a tree. You'll find him waiting 

for you!

The old man gets up and hobbles off the stage. [Stagecrew grab his chair.]
They turn in the direction that he was pointing and notice for the first time a tree on the opposite side of the stage, near the front. They approach it warily but find the place deserted. Just as they are about to walk on, Rex notices a dirty brown sack at the base of the tree.

Rex

But what is this?

They cautiously approach and prod it with their feet. We hear the tinkling of coins and some bright coins fall out onto the ground. 

Mo

Do my eyes deceive me?

Pete

A pile of golden florins!

Mo

We are rich!

Rex

Beyond our dreams!

Pete

So much for finding Death under this tree.

They each kneel around the coins and are picking handfulls up and letting them drop through their fingers. Mo picks up a coin and walks toward the audience. He bites it to test it and then holds it up so the light reflects off it.

Mo

(Dazzled) Look how it shines. So golden and 
bright!

Rex

(Astonished)I wager there is near 8 bushels 
worth. 

Pete
At least that much! Well fellas, it's the good life for us!

Rex goes up to the other two and pulls them closer to him.

Rex

(With authority) Boys, we must wait for the cover of 

darkness before we leave. It is the prudent way.

Mo

Well and good, but I'm a wee bit peckish.

Rex
Then take some coins and be off to the village.  Bring back food and drink for us all. Pete and I will guard the treasure.

Mo gets up and grabs some coins before leaving the stage.

[Blackout]

Scene 4

As the lights come up, Mo is at the front of the stage. On one side are two trestles carrying food and drinks. Various attendants are serving customers who are coming and going. On the other side is a chemist shop with various medicinal formulations on the counter. A chemist is checking off bottles from a list  

Mo is holding 2 bags. From one bag we see a french stick protruding. From the other we see the necks of 3 bottles. He is musing to himself.

Mo
Time alone is time to think. I have been wondering much about the bright gold florins. How many more  would be mine if the others were taken out of the way! (Darkly – walking toward the audience) To the chemist I will go and buy some poison for their drink.

He goes over to a counter.

Chemist
A script to fill?

Mo

It's poison that I need.

Chemist
Indeed?

Mo

(Unconvincingly) The rats have overrun my home.

Chemist
Haven't you heard of Bunnings? (a hardware outlet)
Mo

(Angrily) It is not advice but poison that I want!

The chemist reluctantly hands a small bottle over to him and Mo slaps a florin down on the table. He then moves to the front of the stage and kneels with the shopping in front of him. He puts one bottle in with the bread and removes the lids of the other two. Putting the poison in both, he replaces the lids.

He looks around guiltily before picking up the bags and making his way off stage.

[Blackout]

Scene 5

Back at the tree. Rex and Pete are finalising their own evil plot. It is getting noticeable darker and the set is tinged with red.

Rex

You see my point?

Pete

What I see is the point of your dagger, employed in 

a grim deed.

Rex
'Tis a deed that shall furnish us both well! We shall have more wealth than could be spent in a lifetime.

Pete

(Firmly) We divide it 50/50.

Rex

As agreed.

Rex slaps Pete on the back and they both look up to see Mo enter.

Rex

(Quickly in confidence) Take heart. From this day 

on, we shall live like kings!

Mo comes up to them and puts the bags down.

Mo

The treasure is safe?

Pete

It has not left our sight. 

Rex

The food is most welcome.

Rex goes up to Mo and moves behind him as if to pick up a bag. Instead he plunges a dagger in his back.

Mo

[Screams out in pain]

Mo collapses on the ground dead.

Pete and Rex are dazed and watch him silently for some time.

Pete

What shall we do with him?

Rex

Leave him, we will soon be gone.

Pete drags the heavy sack of coins to front and centre of stage. Rex fetches the two bottles of drink from the bag and hands one to Pete.

Rex

Drink up. We have a long journey ahead.

They both open the bottles and drink heavily from them. Immediately they begin to gasp and grab at their throats.

Pete

Double-crossed!

Rex

Here we die!

They both collapse dead on the ground next to Mo.

Lights fade, except for 2 spots. One is on the sack of coins and the other is on the 3 bodies. After a time, the lights slowly fade.

[Blackout]

Scene 6

Maud and Max return to an empty stage. Maud once again unrolls his scroll and prepares to speak.

Maud

Thus curtains draw on this foul scene,



Our somber tale is told,



Yet there remains to glean some truth,



For truth shines more than gold.

Stepping forward to address the audience.

Max

In a nutshell:



That's all folks, and here comes the moral of the 

story.

Maud taps his foot while he waits for Max to finish.

Maud

To finish then:



(Slowly with grandeur)



When at first greed shows it's face,



It seems to glimmer bright,



But death and havoc you will meet,



In such a foolish plight.

Max

Couldn't have said it better myself!

They shake hands and bow to the audience.

[Blackout]

THE END
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