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St art MONSTER
(to the crowd as HE makes his way up the gallowos stairs to FREDFRICK)
\ yup the g

Stop! Stand back
KEMP
What are you doing? You're too late! The Doktor is already dead!
MONSTER
(now carrying FREDERICK in his arms)

'ssarily! Sometimes, perchance, a brushstroke of hope, a wisp of mystic fate,
Cau awaxen a sleeping heart.

The MONSTER takes FREDERICK downstage center, where HE kneels over his
lifeless body, resting his head in INGA's lap. IGOR and FRAU BLUCHER stand over
thent.

KEMP

Am I crazy? What's going on here? Less then an hour ago he was a dead monster, a
hulking beast, and now he's alive and talking like Noel Coward.

MONSTER
(checking for FREDERICK's pulse)

It's because of him.



(MONSTER)
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 limes nine?
MONSTER
Eighty-one.
KEMP

He is brilliant. < End

(as the MONSTER continues to work frantically to revive FREDERICK)

But this makes no sense! The Doctor's dead. What can the monster do?

Ve don’t know. But because of the transference everything that was in the doct
braNg is now in the monster’s brain.

MONSTER

¢ Inspector’s right, he’s dead and there seems to be no...
aps I'm not too late after all.

Qit, [ feel a

I'm afraid
faint pulse, peNQ

A faint pulse?

Nonsense! His neck is broken!

(rolling FREDERICK over)

Bruised, yes, but not broken. And his spjfal &sgd is still intact!

Is there a chance?

MONSTER

Yes. One in a million. Still/ if the di-methyl-amino-azo-benzihe
his subcortal brain fluighs in balance, then all I'd really have to
cortex. But how?

(HE thinks for,

Wait! I've gopAt! Does anybody have a hatpin?

-sulphonic acid in
is stimulate his




