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The Master is a retired toxicol ogist working previously at
a university in England. The years of working with deadly
toxins have left his mnd sonewhat danaged and he suffers
froma formof schizophrenia. He recently stopped taking

his prescribed nedications w thout warning

ACT I, SCENE I

[ The MASTER is staring out a wi ndow with binoculars. A
knock cones fromthe door downstairs and the MASTER exits

to answer. ]

[Re-enter the MASTER with a pill bottle]

MASTER

Yes! Thank you M. WIlcox! GCh yes! Yes, see you next week! Take

Car e!

Take two tablets three tinmes daily with food...

[Enpty pill bottle into trash]

| mnot crazy M. Thomas, you know that. Those foolish doctors
woul dn’t know sanity if it cane up and sl apped themin the face.

Ch absolutely. 1It’s so nice to be able to talk to sonmeone with
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sone intelligence for once. M fellow toxicologists at the

Uni versity weren't nearly as brilliant as you or I. | was very

MASTER (cont’ d)

much al one M. Thomas. They didn’'t understand nmy vision like you

do.

Look there M. Thomas, that poor young | ady across the street
has been beaten by that barbarian of a | over since she noved in
two nont hs ago. Poor thing..Her lip is bleeding now M. Thonas.

| wish | could-

hm®? Ch soneone really should di spose of that bru—

Yes but -

Okay...wait now nr. -

But | could never...1’d wind up in prison!

A pin you say?

My, ny, M. Thomas...You're a genius. Ch, it’s so nice to have

soneone as brilliant as you around M. Thonas.

[ Exit MASTER]
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ACT 1, SCENE |

[ The MASTER is working at a chemstry |ab table with various

vials, chem cals, sone castor beans, and a broach]

MASTER

So M. Thonmas, since no one else is going to help that poor
woman, and | ord knows she can’t help herself, we shall have to

do it. Let’s run over the plan again then shall we?

We fix this broach with a retractable pin with an eye hole in it

and dip it in poison. Correct? Yes and-

Ch | was thinking 1'd use Ricin. A nere 20 mcrograns is |ethal
for the normal man, and |I'’msure we can get plenty in that
little pin and | can nake it out of these castor beans. It’s

such an easy poison M. Thomas; |'msurprised you didn’t think

of it.

So we attach the broach to ny over coast and | casual ly bunp
into that...barbarian and casually excuse nysel f. Wo woul d
suspect that a poor old man |like ne would have tipped this old

famly heirloomw th poison
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Oh it’s the perfect crime M. Thomas! He'll wal k away quite

unhappy that he just got pricked deeply by ny broach and think

MASTER (cont’ d)

nothing of it, while secretly the poison is working its way

through his veins slowly killing himin a matter of hours!

OCh don't give ne that M. Thomas! You know as well as | do that
this crine is wicked but absolutely necessary for that beauti ful

young lady’ s well being. Sonetinmes one nust kill to save.

The Poison is finished and all | need to do is clip the broach

here, there. Now, dip the tip in the vial.voilal

[ The MASTER gl ances toward a tinme piece]

He should be on his way to the general store for his whiskey.

|"d best hurry M. Thomas if we wish to catch hi mtoday.

[Exit MASTER with Overcoat ]

ACT |, SCENE |11

[ The MASTER enters excitedly with his coat and resumes w ndow

wat chi ng]
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MASTER

| didit M. Thomas! Oh you should have been there! There | was,
casual ly wal king down the cold street with last night’'s snow

crunching under ny feet and | pretended to warm ny hands with ny

MASTER (cont’ d)

breath so I wasn’t watching where I was going, and then | bunped
right into him The needle pierced his out of season coat with
ease! Ch he was livid! | apol ogized carefully, and wal ked away
with a wicked little grin. Ch you should have seen nme M.

Thomas! Look! There he is! He’s com ng out of her house!

Look at the poor bastard, he can barely stand! Look! He fell!

The poison is taking over!

[Muf fl ed Scream of a Woman Wt hi n]

Oh M. Thomas we did it! W set that beautiful young woman free!

GET DOMN!' Get away fromthe w ndow M. Thonas!

| think she saw us..She did! She knows M. Thomas! Look at her
now, you can tell! That ungrateful harlot! She knows of our

wi cked deed! She' Il surely tell the police! Ch that awful woman
VWhat are we going to do M. Thomas! She Knows, she knows...Ch

what are we going to do? They' Il |ock us away for good!
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Yes! Your right! She's not worthy of our salvation! W nust
di spose of her! The poison! W can |lace flowers wth the powder!
Yes! I'I|l address them from her nother or Ms. Barton, her

enpl oyer! “I’"mso sorry for your loss” and she’'ll inhale it and

never wake up again! Ch it’s marvel ous! That

MASTER (cont’ d)

lewd hag will never whore herself out again!

[Exit MASTER with flowers |aced with a white powder]

ACT |, SCENE |V

[ The MASTER is | ooki ng out the wi ndow agai n]

They’' re taking her body away on a stretcher M. Thomas. That
street wal ker had it com ng you know. I saw the way she’ d | ook
at other nen, ignoring her darling lover. The mail man, M.
Thomas! Did you see how she used to eye hin? Bl oody hone

wr ecker! He was an adulterer he—

Your right. I am | should kill him He's a sinner. God would
want me too. No one else could do it. No one else is strong
enough! They'd be driven mad with the power over |life and deat h!
But not I M. Thonmas! | severed the threads of life for those

two nonsters. | amthe Master of Life and Death! No one can stop
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me M. Thomas! | chose who |ives and who dies and when they do
each! No man will die until | say he can die! No nortal is safe

fromthe wath of the Lord, no, the God of Life and Death!

MASTER (cont’ d)

Conme M. Thomas! W have work to do. There are sinners waiting
to burn for eternity and the Master is just waiting to help them

al ong!

[Exit MASTER with his coat, a broach and vial of poison]

ACT | SCENE V

[The MASTER is sitting and exits to answer a knock at the door

to retrieve the news paper fromthe new mail man.]

[ Re-enter MASTER with News Paper]

MASTER

Yes, thank you nr...

W son! Yes, thank you very nuch sir! It’'s so nice to see a
fresh face. | never really liked the old nman who deliver ny nmail

and paper before. Ch you' re doing a fine job sir! Take care!
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Oh | ook here M. Thomas; we appear to be headl i ne news.

[ Readi ng al oud]

MASTER (cont’ d)

“Mysterious Deaths: The sudden deaths of citizens recently are
bei ng decl ared nurder by local police. Police say all victins
have been poi soned with a deadly toxin. Sergeant O Connell says
that the killer is believed to be pricking people with needles
as he passes by and warns citizens to be on the | ookout for any
suspi cious activity. O Connell also advises that if you think
you may have crossed paths with the North Ridge Killer to seek

nmedi cal attention inmedi ately.

O Connel | outraged by the nurders left reports saying that as
|l ong as he was on the case, this vile villain would be brought

to justice and hanged...”

What rubbi sh M. Thomas!

“Vile Villain.”?! I'"ma God! These infidels don’t realize that

what I'’mdoing is a service to the world. I'm daming the w cked
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to make way for the righteous! No one can stop ne! | ama

benevol ent being! Sgt. O Connell, | decide when death occurs,
not you or Scotland Yard!' The Lord of Death is displeased by

your opposition to his divine wll!

MASTER (cont’ d)

| shall have to punish himif he becones a hindrance, won’'t |

M. Thomas?

No, | have no need for you anynore. Fromhere | go al one. Your
weak, you’ll only slow nme down in ny purification of the world.
You are beneath me now M. Thomas, | am a god.

[Exit MASTER]

ACT |, SCENE VI

[Enter the MASTER franticly, screamng in fear]

M. Thomas! M. Thomas! Cone quickly! They're comng M. Thomas!

They’' re com ng! The Police!

M. Thomas! |I'’msorry M. Thomas! | was wong, | need youl!

M. Thomas! Oh thank heavens!
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VWhat ? Ch yes, Well, | was walking the streets and I saw this man
stealing a candy bar fromthe grocery store, so | followed him
out si de and bunped into him He nust have seen ne follow ng him
M. Thomas, | don’t know, but when he felt the deadly sting of

death he yell ed and nade a scene!

“Murderer!” He cri ed!

MASTER (cont’ d)

“Devil!” he said! “Get him Get HmM Help |I’ve been attacked!”

Oh it was awful M. Thomas! The policed gave chase! That awf ul

Sgt. O Connell led them-—

You! You! This is your fault M. Thomas! You dragged ne into

this awful ness! Ch what do | do!

[ Banging and muffl ed shouting fromwthin]

POLI CE [ From wi t hi n]

Open up! This is the Police! You re under arrest!

MASTER [ shri eki ng]

M. Thomas! They' re here! They're at ny door! Wat do | do!
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What ?! Yes, Go on...Yes, yes! Your right! I'"ma God! I amthe
Master of Life and Death! Wiay am | cowering? | know no fear! |

am the Law

You' || never take nme Sgt. O Connell! | am enbodi ment the Fates

t hensel ves! Only | decide when | die! | hold the “Abhorred

nl

Shears” " you see?! You have no power here you fool! | decide when

we all diel

POLI CE [ From wi t hi n]

Open up! There’s no escape! It'’s to the gallows with you!

MASTER

[ The MASTER drinks a full vial of Poison]

Weren't you listening sir?! | decide not you! You Il never catch
the Lord of Death! I will return and rid the rest of the world
of the wicked for I amthe right hand of the Lord! No! I amthe

Lord and | shall rise agai-

[ The MASTER cl utched his chest and dies in a violent seizure]

[ Fade to Bl ack]

END

! A reference to Atropos; one of the Fates in Greek mythology responsible for cutting the thread of life.
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