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INT. STUDY — AFTERNOON

DOCTOR GABRIEL SCHREKLICH, a good looking older man is
peering into a microscope. He mumbles to himself in
German.

DR. SCHRERKLICH
Ja, Ja, das ist richtig. That’s right.

He uses an eyedropper to drip something onto the slide.
INSERT: Microscope slide. Chemicals swirl.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT’'D)
Sehr gut.
(in a thick accent)
Now we try again.

The doctor pulls over a jar of milky liquid with a foul,
bloated frog specimen in it. He pulls the carcass out
with a prong, lays it on it’s back and nails it’s feet
and hands to the dissection board with a hammer.

He grabs a scalpel and slices open the frog’s belly
revealing it’s guts.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT’'D)
So beautiful.

Dr. Schreklich takes some serum with the eye dropper and
squirts it onto the organs.

Nothing.
He does it again. There is a twitch.

He quickly jams a tube down the frogs threcat and covers
it in a chemical gel.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT’D)
Come. Commen Sie.

The frog starts moving and writhing under the gel. It
lets out a foul, gurgling squawk as 1t begins to yank on
the nails. It tears one arm off and flips over.

It’s eyes are violent and insane. It’s mouth is hungry
and dripping. It snaps at the doctor.

He leaps back. His hand has a nasty bite on it. Blood
oozes out.

The frog shrieks and spasms, lapping up the blood on its
mouth and snapping its jaws for more.
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In horror the doctor holds his bleeding hand over the
frog and lets the blood drip. The foul creature gobbles
it down, squawking and shrieking.

Then the frog wants more. It growls and tries to jump at
the doctor. He backs away.

The frog keeps jumping and jumping still nailed to the
dissection board. The board goes with it, up and down, up
and down with a smack... smack... smack.

The doctor grabs the hammer in defense.

Finally the frog manages to tear itself from all the
nails. It looks at the doctor fiercely, hungrily, poised
to attack.

It howls and leaps.

The doctor swings the hammer. The frog explodes on
impact, sending a shower of guts and slime across the
doctor’s face.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT’D)
Sheise!

Knock, knock, knock! Someone is at the door.
The doctor wipes his face off and answers it.

It’s his wife, SCHATZI and his seven year old daughter,
CHRISTI. Christi holds a little doll.

SCHATZI
Hi Gabriel. Is everything all right?

DR. SCHREKLICH
Ja, ja.
({he bends down to Christi)
And how’s my little girl today?

CHRISTI
I'm good daddy. We’re going to the store.

DR. SCHREKLICH
The store.

CHRISTI
Mommy’ s going to buy me a boyfriend for
my dolly.

Christi holds up her doll.
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DR. SCHREKLICH
A boyfriend, that’s marvelous my darling.

SCHATZI
We’ll be back in a couple of hours. I'11

pick up something for dinner.

DR. SCHREKLICH
Wunderbar. I see you later mein Schatz.

He kisses her goodbye.

SCHATZI
Bye daddy.

Schatzi and Christi go.

Dr. Schreklich closes the docor. He peers at his studio
lost in thought.

CUT TO:

EXT. HOUSE - DAY - - MOMENTS LATER

Schatzi and Christi leave the house and walk though the
vard.

She beeps the car. It’s across the street.

SCHATZI
Come on sweety.

They begin to cross the street. Christi drops her doll in
the middle. She tries to get it but her mother pulls her

towards the car.

SCHATZI (CONT’D)
Stop struggling.

CHRISTI
My dolly!

Christi breaks free and runs back to the doll.

SCHATZI
Christi, no!

Schatzi runs to get her.

Christi bends to get her doll as Schatzi grabs her.
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A car hits them both, killing them. It’s horrible.

FADE OUT.

CARD
“One Year Later”

CUT TO:

EXT. HOSPITAL - GUEST ROOM —-- DAY

ANATIS STERBEN, 22 years old, looks out from an upper
window of a large, institutional building into the
deserted countryside.

INSERT: VIEW.

Fields, countryside, vacant space.

BACK TO THE SCENE

Anais looks pale and sickly, delicate and sad. She
brings a hand gently to her very pregnant belly.

ANATS
(she softly sings to the
baby, strangely macabre)

Her eyes catch a glimpse of human life in the distance.
She peers out, eager for something new.

CUT TO:

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - DAY —-— CONTINUOUS

As viewed from her window, in the distance a car drives
fast and erratically up a deserted road.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR - COUNTRY ROAD - DAY

A Teen age girl, CAROLINA i1s bleeding from her eyes and
nose. Her mother, ROSARIA holds her in the back seat
while Her father, HECTOR drives.
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ROSARIA
Oh God! Hurry!

HECTOR
I'M GOING AS FAST AS I CAN!

CAROLINA
(gurgles)
ROSARIA
Hang on Baby!
Blood oozes everywhere.
CUT TO:
EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - DAY —-— CONTINUOUS

The car speeds up the county highway in a cloud of dust.
It comes to a junction with a private road. There's a
sign:

INSERT: SIGN.

"The Gabriel Shreklich Medical Institute for life
extension"

BACK TO THE SCENE.
The cars turns up the side-road with a screech. It
drives into the distance where the large institutional

building looms.

CUT TO:

EXT. HOSPITAL DRIVEWAY —-- DAY
Anais watches from an upper window as the car races up
the road below and skids to a stop at the main entrance

to the hospital building.

Carolina is pulled out of the car by Rosaria and Hector.
They stumble into the hospital.

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSPITAL FRONT HALL —-- CONTINUOUS

The hysterical parents push through the front doors

dragging their daughter towards the desk, leaving a trail
of blood. NURSE STARK sees them from her seat at the

reception desk.

NURSE STARK
This is a private facility...

HECTOR
Get the doctor!

ROSARTA
Our daughter's a hemophiliac! She won't
stop bleeding!

The nurse pulls out a chain and pad-lock.

NURSE STARK
That door should be locked. You have to
take your daughter to the county
hospital.

HECTOR
Call the god damned doctor!

CAROLINA
(gurgles and chokes)

Carolina hemorrhages from every pore.
ROSARIA
Oh God! Please! Save my girl! SAVE MY
LITTLE GIRL!
Nurse Stark runs to the intercom.
NURSE STARK
Emergency, front desk, code blue. I

repeat, code blue!

The girl falls on the floor convulsing.

INT. AUTOPSY ROOM —- DAY

We find ourselves in an icy room loaded with bubbling
beakers full of disembodied hands, legs, hearts and other
organs each alive and functioning in its own foul way.

€.

CUT TO:
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There are tables with cadavers on them.

Dr. Schreklich is holding a scalpel over the pale skin of
one of the cadavers. He presses it into the flesh,
mumbling to himself with a German accent as he cuts.

DR. SCHREKLICH
Das ist gut. Ya. Sehr gut.

The doctor instructs his young intern, PETER STURBEN, the
husband of Anais. Peter is also the doctor's nephew.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
You see here, we must always be certain,
when making the incision, to avoid the
most significant veins and glands.

GUNTHER, a thick necked, bald, German uber-thug is
assisting.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
It ist der Leben Wassen, the life fluid,
from the glands that holds the secret.
Rejuvenates the organism.

Peter watches as Dr. Schreklich slices through layers of
skin and fat, eventually reaching glands and organs.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
Comst du. Closer, Peter.

Peter leans in. The doctor begins to remove the
pancreas.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
From this we can extract insulin, and
many of the necessary enzymes that give
life.

PETER
I'd like to try it myself this time?

DR. SCHREKLICH
These corpses are not for practice.

PETER
Please uncle. I can do it.

DR. SCHREKLICH
(after thinking)
Of course, why not? Macht ist lesen, eh?
To do 1s to learn.
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He hands Peter the scalpel and Peter begins to dissect,
slowly, carefully.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
Langsam! Go slowly, between the nerves.
Slowly. Here, use this.

He pulls some liquid from a can marked flammable into an
eye dropper.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
Careful.

Peter uses the eye dropper to burn away the tissue.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
Ya. Das ist richtig.

NURSE KRANKENHAUS enters.

NURSE KRANKENHAUS
Dr. Schreklich, we have a situation.

DR. SCHREKLICH
I'm in the middle of a demonstration.

NURSE KRANKENHAUS
It's an emergency. There's visitors.

Reluctantly the doctor puts down his tools.

DR. SCHREKLICH
(to Peter)
That's enough for now. Gunther will
finish up.

Peter puts the pancreas back in.

DR. SCHREKLICH (CONT'D)
(to Gunther)

Das oder volken sint verbotten hier.
Verstehen Sie? Ya?

GUNTHER
Ich verstea. Ya.

DR. SCHREKLICH
(to Peter)

Come with me, Peter. I may need your
help.










































































































































































































































