EXXTRACT 1-FREDERICK AND IGOR p1

#3a—At The Train Station

The train station in Transylvania Heights. Early evening, a few days later.

In the distance we see the LIGHT and hear the SOUND of an approaching train as it
arrives al the station. FREDERICK disembarks once it stops and stands alone in the

deserted station as spooky MUSIC plays under.

We next hear the SOUND of a howling wolf in the distance, followed by the eerie
shuffling SOUND of smneone or something approaching from off-stage right.
IGOR enters, sneaking up behind FREDERICK.

IGOR
(foudly right into FREDERICK's ear; with a cockney accent)

Dr. Frankenstein?

SOUND: Thunder and Lightning

FREDERICK
Oh, you startled me. That's Fronkensteen. My name is pronounced Fronkensteen.
IGOR
You're pulling my leg.
FREDERICK
No, I'm not.
IGOR
You're not? Then your first name, do you pronounce it Froderick?
FREDERICK
No. Frederick.
IGOR
Really? Why isn’t it Froderick Fronkensteen?
FREDERICK
Because it isn’t.
IGOR

As you wish, master.
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FREDERICK

Ah, "master,” so you must be Ee-gor.
IGOR
Mo, it's pronounced E}-'c-gnrc.
FREDERICK

But they told me it was Ee—gm‘_

IGOR
Well, they were wrong then, weren't they? Did vou know, master, my grandfather
used to work for your grandfather?

FREDERICK
Oh. Really? How nice.

IGOR

And it's always been my dream, ever since | was little, to work for vou just as my
grandfather worked for yours. Of course, the rates have gone up.

FREDERICK
Of course.

IGOR
Working at your side, master, would be a joy. We could open up the old la-bore-a-
tory, we could reconnect the voltmeter, dust off the lightning rods, and when
everything's in tip-top working order, we'll go to the graveyard at midnight and dig
up a nice big scary corpse.

FREDERICK

Oh no, you don't understand. T would never, I wouldn't, I couldn’t...

IGOR

(raphurously going on, not listening to FREDERICK)

Oh, the fantastic things we'll do. It'll be like old times. You and me. Right up there
with the world's greatest pairs. ..
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SOUND: Howling werewolves

FREDERICK
What's that?
INGA
(frightened, SHE hugs FREDERICK)
Werewolves!
FREDERICK
Werewolves?
IGOR
There! There wolves.
FREDERICK
What?
IGOR
There wolves. There castle.
FREDERICK
Why are you talking like that?
IGOR
I don’t know. T don’t know. T thought you wanted me to,
FREDERICK
Well I don't.
IGOR

Have it your way. I'm easy.

IGOR fights off a WEREWOLF whe suddenly jumps out af hin.

TRTF &
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ACT ONE

Scene 5

Outside Castle Frankenstein.
IGOR
(as HE gets down from the wagon)
Welcome, master, to Castle Frankenstein! I'll let them know we’'re here.
HE crosses to a pair of huge doors. To reach the giant pair of knockers, he leaps into the

air and grabs them like a set of gymnast rings.
SOUND: HE knocks three times

FREDERICK
(staring at the doors as HE helps INGA out of the wagon)
Wow, what knockers.
INGA
Oh, sank you, Doctor.

FREDERICK

Don’t mention it.

#5a—Frau Blucher

A door opens and FRAU BLUCHER appears, carrying an unlit eandelabra.

FRAU BLUCHER

Good evening, and velcome, Dr. Frankenstein.

FREDERICK

That's Fronkensteen.
FRAU BLUCHER

Ah, yes, of course “Steen.” In future I vill try not to forget, Dr. Fronkonstone.

FREDERICK

Steen!

FRAU BLUCHER

Steen! Yes, of course. And T am vour housekeeper, Frau Blucher.

SOUND: HORSES whinny and rear back
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FREDERICK
How do you do?
FRAU BLUCHER
{indicating INGA)
And who, may I ask, is this enchanting yvoung creature?
FREDERICK
She is Inga, my new laboratory assistant.
INGA
Oh, sank you, Doktor!
FRAU BLUCHER
Assistant, huh? So that's what they're calling them these days. Assistant.
{Taughs)
How do you do?
FREDERICK
Inga, may I present Frau Blucher.

SOUND: HORSES whinny and rear hack.

IGOR
(rushing fo the HORSES)
Whoa Fortnum! Whoa Mason.
FRAU BLUCHER
(still holding the holding the unlit candelabrum)

Allis in readiness for your arrival, Herr Doktor. If you vill follow me, Stay close to
the candles. The staircase can be treacherous.

FREDERICK

After you, Frau Blucher.

SOUND:; HORSES whinny and rear back.

ALL exit into the house, followed by IGOR, who trails behind carrying the luggage.

IGOR
{turning lowards the HORSES at the last nonent)
Blucher!
SOUND: HORSLS whinny and rear back, then gallop away upstage as we fransition

to inside the castle. ..
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HERMIT
Oh, lordy, I'm prayin’ to va. Look down on your poor blind hermit, It's been so
long since I felt the touch of someone’s hand, so long since [ heard the sound of

someone's voice. Every night, all I hear is the wind in the trees, and if I'm lucky, an
owl or maybe... a cricket. Oh, lord, let's face it, we're talkin® LONELY here.
The MONSTER crashes through the wall,
THAMNE YOLI!
The HERMIT speaks to the MONSTER, who constantly makes a variety of moaning

and groaning sounds throughout this scene.

Hello, stranger. My name is Harold, what's your name?

The MONSTER grunts.

I'm sorry, | didn't get that.

The MONSTER grunts again.

Oh, forgive me, I didn’t realize that you were a mute.

Running his hands over the MONSTER,

An incredibly large mute. But come, come in out of the cold.

HE gestures to the MONSTER fo follow him.

You must be hungry. Come to the table.
HE indicates a rustic kitchen table at which there is a single chair. The MONSTER
crosses, but first hits his head on a rack of pans.

Watch out for the frying pan.
HE pulls out the char.

Here, friend, make yourself comfortable... sit here...
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The MONSTER sils just as the HERMIT pulls the chair out from under him and
places it on the other side of the table; HE speaks as the MONSTER crashes butt-first fo

the floor and gives out another lond groan of pain.

(HERMIT)
...or maybe here,
HE crosses to a steaming iron pot of soup sitfing on a stove.

How does a nice hot bow! of chicken-noodle soup sound to you?

The MONSTER, getting up from the floor and cauliously sitling at the table, groans
Agai.

Was that hold the noodles?
The MONSTER wminkes another sound.

You got it.

HE places a soup bowl on the table by the MONSTER and then carvies the pot of soup
over to the fable and prepares to ladle the soup inlo the bow.

Here we go. Nice hot boiling soup, Hold out your bowl.

The MONSTER picks up his bow! and holds it out toward the ladle-full of soup being
served fo him by the HERMIT; the HERMIT, however, ladles the soup divectly into fhe
MONSTER s lap. The MONSTER gives out an agonized cry of excruciating pain.

Oh, I'love a scream of delight! More?
The MONSTER groans.

Here you go!
Although the MONSTER desperately tries to hold lis bowl under the ladle in order not
to have anofher helping of boiling soup poured in his crotch, HE doesn’l succeed and is
once again scalded with soup; HE gives out yet another scream of pain.

You really like it! And now, | know;, let's celebrate!

HE apens a bottle of wine.

I've been saving a special bottle of wine for just such a joyous occasion. It's a
Gewurtz Tramine Schwartzen Keller Spatlese 1905. Here, let me pour you some.

The MONSTER picks up a wine tankard, holds it out, and as the HERMIT pours.
Oh no, don't drink yet!

HE pours lis own wine into a tankard.

First we have to toast to our wonderful new friendship! To us!
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HE bangs his tankard against the MONSTER's instantly shattering it and leqving the
MONSTER holding only the handle; the HERMIT drinks his wine.

(HERMIT)
Ah, isn’t that delicious?
The MONSTER groans.
I knew you'd like it. Hard to beat that oh-five. And now, I know, an after-dinner
surprise.
HE holds up fwo cigars.
Cigars! There you gol
HE hands a cigar fo the MONSTER and furns lo the stovefop lo relricve a lil candle.
The HERMIT returns and, seeing the lighted carndle, the MONSTER moans in fear.
Ne, no, don't be afraid. Fire is good. Fire is very good. Fire is our friend. Here, let me
show vou.
HE lights his own cigar with the candle,
You see. Fire is good. Fire is very good. Now, you have vour cigar. Here, let me light
it for you,
HE takes the hand of the MONSTER that ts holding the cigar and lifts up the
MONSTER's ihumb, which HE mistakes for the cigar.
Hold it out, just like that. Now don’t inhale till the tip glows.

HE holds the flame of the candle to the MONSTER's thumnb, setting it on fire.

The MONSTER screams in pain, leaps up and crashes through the cottage door,
lurching off into the night.
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YOUNG FRANKENSTEIN

ACT ONE

Scene 2

A Hudson River pier. Sunset.

The QUEEN MARY SHELLEY is about fo set sail for Europe. As lights come up on
the scene, we hear the loud SOUND of a boat horn. A STEWARD stands near the ship.
FREDERICK, dressed for travelling and carrying a suitcase, enters, Waiting for him at
the pier is ELIZABETH BENNING, his adorable madcap fiancée,

STEWARD
(with a British accent; banging a gong)
All aboard, please! All aboard! Sailing in ten minutes!
FREDERICK
Elizabeth!

ELIZABETH

Frederick! Oh, my sweet darling. Oh, my dearest love, how can you leave me on the
eve of our engagement party?

SHE removes a compact from her purse and ¢heeks her make-up.

FREDERICK
I hate to, but T must.

ELIZABETH
Must you? Must you?

FREDERICK
I just said T must.

ELIZABETH
I mean, I'm so much in love with you [ can’t think straight.

FREDERICK
Oh, my beloved.

HE leans in for a kiss.
ELIZABETH

LIPS! Not on the lips! You'll smear my lipstick. And ['ve got to look perfect for our
pre-engagement party tonight in the Champagne Room at the Plaza. We'll be
married, of course, the minute you get back. | hope vou like old-fashioned
weddings.
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FREDERICK
| prefer old-fashioned wedding nights.
ELIZABETH
Oh, you naughty boy, vou're incorrigible! I can’t wait.
FREDERICK
Oh, darling....
HE reaches to take her hand.
ELIZABETH

(screams)
NAILS! THEY'RE STILL WET!
If they're not dry by the time I get to the party, I'll just have to skip the hors d'oevres.
That's all there istoit.
FREDERICK
(wrapping his arms around hex from behind)

Oh, my only love. One last farewell embrace.

ELIZABETH
laffeta, darling.

FREDERICK
Taffeta, sweetheart.

ELIZABETH
No. The dress - it's taffeta. It wrinkles so easily.

FREDERICK
Oh, yes, of course. Taffeta. How stupid of me.

STEWARD

All aboard! Last call! All aboard!

#3—Please Don't Touch Me

ELIZABETH
Oh that horrid man

FREDERICK
Oh, darling, forgive me. I'm so frustrated. | want you so much, [ hope you won't
mind if | dream about you?

ELIZABETH

Of course not.
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ELIZABETH
(coming out of a faint)
Where am 1...7
SHE sees the MONSTER looming over her,
Ooooh! It's you.
The MONSTER moans.
What do you want? What are vou going to do to me?
The MONSTER moans lnsciviously and begins removing his jacket.

All right, don't get any big ideas. I'm not afraid of vou! How much do you want to
let me go? My father is very rich. He'll pay for your speech therapy

The MONSTER growls and moves closer and begins to remove Inis fie.
(ELIZABETH)
What is it? Speak, speak, you big ape, why don’t you speak?
SHE stands and the MONSTER begins to back her into the depths of the cave.

Now hold on Mister, I've never...Oh, sure, one time [ almost... but I've never in my
entire life actually...

We hear her from deep inside the cave.

MUSIC out.
You can’t be serious! Put that back! Woof! Ah... ah... ah...
AH, SWEET MYSTERY OF LITE
AT LAST I'VE FOUND THEE
We see a display of FIREWORKS upstage.
AL 1TKNOW AT LAST
THE MEANING OF IT ALL!

FIREWORKS end as KEMP and LUDWIG enter.
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INGA
Oh, Doctor, | feel so bad for you,
FREDERICK
No, no, be of good cheer, all of vou. If science teaches us one thing, it's to accept our
failures as well as our successes. .. with quiet dignity and grace.
HE gently touches the head of the monster, furns away, starts to leave but then turns
back, and begins angrily choking the MONSTER's throat.

You son of a bitch! Why have you done this to me?! Why have you done this to me?!

INGA
Doctor, stop, you'll kill him!
IGOR
And he's not even alive.
FREDERICK

(breaking down, sobbing)
I don't want to live! [ don't wantto live! I don't want to live!

INGA and FRAU BLUCHER lead the sobbing FREDERICK foward the exit from the

laboratory.

IGOR
(remaining af the table; out front to the audience)

Quiet dignity and grace.

#9a—The Monster Awakes

THEY begin to make their exit when, still strapped lo the operafing table, the
MONSTER emits a low moan.,
MONSTER
MMMMMM!
Another beat n_j' silenice and then FREDERICK, INGA, IGOR and FRAU BLUCHER
stop and look back at the table,
INGA
What was that?
FRAU BLUCHER
(ns THEY listen and hear nothing)

MNuzzing, [ heard nuzzing,
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INGA
Oh, Doctor, | feel so bad for vou,
FREDERICK
No, no, be of good cheer, all of vou. If science teaches us one thing, it's to accept our
failures as well as our successes. .. with quiet dignity and grace.
HE gently touches the head of the monster, furng away, starts to leave but then turns
back, and begins angrily choking the MONSTER's throat.

You son of a bitch! Why have you done this to me?! Why have you done this to me?!

INGA
Doctor, stop, you'll kill him!
IGOR
And he's not even alive.
FREDERICK

{breaking down, sobbing)
I don’t want to live! [ don't wantto live! I don’t want to live!
INGA and FRAU BLUCHER lead the sobbing FREDERICK loward the exit from the
laboratory.
IGOR
(remaining at the table; out front to the audience)

Quiet dignity and grace.

#9a—The Monster Awakes

THEY begin to make their exif when, still strapped to the operafing table, e
MONSTER emits a low moan.
MONSTER
MMMMMM!
Another beat 41_;" silence and then FREDERICK, INGA, IGOR and FRAU BLUCHER
stop and look back af the table.
INGA
What was that?
FRAU BLUCHER
{ns THEY listen and hear nothing)

Nuzzing, | heard nuzzing,
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INGA
Ja, just.. just... vishful sinking,
FRAU BLUCHER
Ja

The MONSTER moans even louder.

MONSTER
MROWRRR!

FRAU BLUCHER
Vishful sinking my ass!
THEY rush to the table.
Doctor, you've done it!
FREDERICK

He's alive! He's alive!! He's ali-iiiii-ve!!!

INGA
Oh Doktor, Doktor! You're a genius!

IGOR
Ditto.

FRAU BLUCHER
Dotto.

FREDERICK
Stand back! All of vou please stand back!
(to the MONSTER)
Hello. Don’t worry. We're vour friends.
(the MONSTER moans; in an aside lo INGA)
Is the sedative ready?
INGA
(holding up a hypodernic needle)
Yes, Doctor.
FREDERICK
That's good.
(to the MONSTER)

Would you like us to set vou free?
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MONSTER
(making a sound indicating he'd indeed very much like to be set free)
MROWRRR!
FREDERICK

All right, then [ will set yvou free.,
HE undoes the straps binding the MONSTER to the fable,
There. Now, | want you... to sit... up.
Continuing to make sounds, the MONSTER slowly pulls himself up info a sithing
positiont on the table. The exertion, however, causes him to make a loud scary SOUND.
MONSTER
ROWRRR!
IGOR and INGA shriel and jump back in terror while FRAU BLUCHER calinly takes

it all in stride.

FREDERICK
(triying fo renmain calm)
Good. Now, stand.. on ...your... feet.
MONSTER
Mrowrr?
The MONSTER struggles to stand but can’t.
You can do it. You can do it,
Making sounds and with a grea! effort, the MONSTER teelers todnis feel.
Excellent! Now.,. walk!
INGA
Doctor, I'm frightened!
IGOR
She's frightened? I'm terrified.
FRAU BLUCHER
Not me. Seems like old times.
FREDERICK
(to the MONSTER as HE helps hint walk)
That's a very good baoy.
IGOR takes out a cigarette and strikes a match to light it, terrifying the MONSTER.
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MONSTER
ROWRRR!

FREDERICK
What is it? What's wrong?
The MONSTER begins choking FREDERICK.
Quick, give him the...
IGOR
What? Give him the what?
The MONSTER continues choking FREDERICK, who has to communicate with
INGA, IGOR and FRAU BLUCHER by gestures of his hands; thus they fall into a
desperate game of charades.
Oh, I get it. Charades!

INGA
One word.

IGOR
Three syllables! First syllable, sounds like...

INGA

(as FREDERICK touches his head)
Head! Uh, sounds like head! Bed, red, uh...
FRAU BLUCHER

Dead?
INGA
Said...
IGOR
Said!
INGA, FRAU BLUCHER, IGOR
Said!

FRAU BLUCHER
(as FREDERICK touches his nose and nods “yes”)
Second syllable... Little vord...
INGA, FRAU BLUCHER, IGOR
{searching)
Uh...2
FREDERICK nods “yes" at this sound
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(INGA, FRAU BLUCHER, IGOR)

(Erivimphani)
Ah!l!
INGA
Said-uh. Third syllable? Sounds like
IGOR

I've got it, I've got it! “Hello, Dolly!”
EREDERICK gives IGOR a withering look as he next gestures with his hands “give”
FRAU BLUCHER

Give? Give?
FREDERICK indigates "yes",
IGOR
Give? Seda-give, seda-give.
INGA
Seda-give? SEDATIVE! Give him the sedative!
As FREDERICK keeps furiously fouching his nose and nodding “yes,” INGA runs
around behind the MONSTER and sticks the hypodermic needle in his posterior.

MONSTER
Qoooooooh!!

The MONSTER is knocked out by the sedative. They all help place him back onto the

table.
FREDERICK
(to IGOR)
“Hello Dolly"?
IGOR
Sorry, masler.
INGA
Oh, Doctor, are you all right?
FREDERICK
Yes, I'm fine, I'm fine. Secure his straps, please.
INGA

Yes, Doktor.
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FREDERICK
Now, Igor?
IGOR
Yes master?
FREDERICK

(as HE grabs two chairs)

May [ have a word with you, please?

IGOR
Yes, Master. I always have time for you.
FREDERICK
Sit down, won't you?
IGOR
Thank you.
HE takes a seat on the floor.
FREDERICK
No, no...up here, on the chair.
IGOR
(as HE sits in the chair next to FREDERICK)
Thank you!
FREDERICK

Now, Igor, that brain that you brought me, was it the brain of the late Hans
Delbruck, the brilliant scholar and mild-mannered saint who'wouldn't hurt a fly?
IGOR

Not exactly. You see | dropped his brain all splat on the floor, so | took another one.
Anyway, Herr Delbruck’s brain was small, had too many ridges on it. | gota way
better one, twice as big, smoove, with not a wrinkle in it.

FREDERICK
Ah, good. Now we're getting somewhere. So would you please tell me whose brain |
did put in?

IGOR
You promise you won't be angry if 1 tell you?
FREDERICK
I will not... be... angry.
IGOR

Abby someone.
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FREDERICK
Abby someone. Abby who?
IGOR
Abby normal.
FREDERICK
Abby normal?
IGOR

I’'m almost certain that was the name.

FREDERICK

Are you telling me that you let me put an abnormal brain into an almost seven-foot-
tall, four-foot-wide gorilla!

HE grabs IGOR and begins choking him.

Is that what you're telling me!



