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IT LIVES!

Characters:
Dr. Rasputin Wright – Male, about 60; tall, thin; disheveled gray hair; wearing a lab coat over flowered surgical scrubs, barefoot.

Igor – Male of indeterminate age; gnarled hunchback dressed in rags; generally unkempt, two-day growth of beard, filthy. Speaks with a breathy lisp.
Setting:
A single room of stone walls. Each side wall has a single heavy wooden door; the rear wall has a high window showing a dark sky and occasional lightning flashes. Arcane electronic equipment (e.g., Jacob’s ladder) litter the stage. A large marble mortician’s slab is center stage. A manual typewriter sits on the slab.

At rise, Wright is behind the slab, facing the audience, typing with exaggerated hand motions.

Wright: Igor, come! My masterpiece is almost complete! (He laughs maniacally.) Igor! Igor! Come immediately!
Igor enters through the door, stage left. He shuffles to one end of the slab.
Igor: Mashter, you called?

Wright: (Raising his arms above his head.) Igor! My masterpiece! It’s alive! Alive!

Igor: (Looking around, confused.) But Mashter, I . . . I haven’t found those . . . er . . . shpare parts you wanted.

Wright grabs Igor’s shoulders in excitement; Igor cowers in fear.

Wright: Forget that, Igor! I have moved on in my scientific pursuits. Who cares about creating life? Who cares, I say! I’ve found something so much more fulfilling. Look! (Points to typewriter.) Look what I’ve created.

Igor: (Hesitantly.) Mashter is not angry wis Igor for not locating a suitable donor?

Wright: No, no, no! Of course not! Look! (He moves behind the typewriter and jerks the page out. First he holds it aloft, smiling broadly at it, then he presents it carefully to Igor.) Look upon its shining face, Igor! Behold its radiance!

Igor: (Looks at it suspiciously, as if afraid of it.) It’sh a lovely white, Mashter. (Pause.) The . . . er . . . little squiggly marks are nice and dark. (Glances around the room nervously.)  I should get back to my duties, Mashter. Mashter will beat Igor if Igor does not finish polishing the ceilings.
Wright: Yes, of course. That mob of peasants may arrive soon.
Here are the conventions to follow:

Double-space consistently--no extra lines.
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