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ankenstein.

Very well then,

The VILLAGERS cheet.
f drei,

goodbye! Fins... zwei... drei!

m under FREDERICK and he is hung,

On the count O _
gir Outﬁ'O

from the crossbeam.

(crying out)
No! No! NO!
A distraught FRAU BLUCHER and IGOR Lggg@#Pimoan an®all weeping into each
other’s arms. Suddenly the MONS gg#®not dead after all, sitsQpruptly up on the
gurney on which he had begdt ¢, causing ALL to scream in feb

VILLAGERS
WPreral noise

: MONSTER
(articulate and clear-voiced)

Cut that man down at once!

IGOR runs over cuts FREDERICK down causm

Everyone Sanid back' 8 to fall lifelessly to the floor.



2193

N : —
Young pR,ANKENSTEIi’//

: MONSTER
(picking up FREDERICK'’s apparently dead body)
¢ necessarily! Sometimes, perch
Sifi re-awaken a sleeping heart. e behstioks of hopea
NSTER tak ' : G
The M(b) ! : akes FREDERICK downstage center, where HE kneels over his
l,felcﬁS ody, resting FREDERICK’S head in INGA’s l[lp IGOR and FRALI BLUCHER

stand over them.

isp of mysﬁc fate,

j ing on here? M KEMP
What's goin here? Minutes ago he w _
| now he’s alive and talking like Noel Cow:rg dead monster, a hulking beast, and

MONSTER
(checking for FREDERICK's pulse)

It's because of him.

#19a—After The Hungingﬂ“ e

Half-crazed genius that he is. He not only risked his own life to save mine, but gave
me the power of speech and a brilliant mind.

: KEMP
Oh yeah? If you're so brilliant, what's nine times nine?
MONSTER
Eighty-one. ’ »
‘ KEMP
Heis brilliant. -
ERICK

The MONSTER continues to work frantically to revive FRED

But this makes no sense! The Doctor’s dead.
MONSTER
" I'm afraid the Inspector’s right, he’s dead and there seems to be no.... wait, I feel a

faint pulse, perhaps I'm not too late after all.

INGA
. A,faint”pﬁlse? ‘
Nonsense! HIS neck is broken! :
‘ o MQNSTER

. (TOZling'FREDERICK_over)_ o t'llykintact!
Bruised yes 'buf ‘not broken. And his Spml. cord ,1S 2 1 S




MONSTER ‘
benzine-sulphon;e .
C

Is there
i i- thyl—amino—azo-
il if the di-me ’ . .
Yes. One 1N mll,.ll f;;is,;lis in balance then all we'd really have to do is stimui :tln
his subcortal prain "
cortex. But how?
(thinking) )
Wait! Does anybody have a hatpifi’
ALL search their heads for @ hatpin.
» N PA 3 .
(plucking @ hatpin from her hair)
Yes! _ 4
B " STER
to INGA) ;

Q! Hold him steady! £
Pihe back of FREDERICK’s neck. No response.

HEQunges the pin ig

No... nd

(sudg ting bolt upright)
YO

HE yanks the ha®§n out of his neck.
What idiot stuck me Wi

no... D4

FREDERICK

Nay, I should th

13 . auePyou, FOI' th ;
f_ulfﬂhng life af®rvice to humai i%lfts you
. y.

Thank God! You're bot gug@®® A




