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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.































































































































































































































































