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B Y LIGHTS 0OUT

"Bark of a Dead Dog"

L
Lights Out - everybodyl

' GHIMES - WIND T0 REGISTER - GONG -

The Bark of a Dead Dogl

(PAUSE)

{FADING IN)

HUM OF SMALL BELECTRIC HOTOR - SWITCH SHAP = MOTOR STOPS -

GUNTHER ¢

- BRIC:

GUNTHER:

ERIC:
GUNTHER:
ERIC:

GUNTHER:

ERIC:

GUNTHER:

Yesh-yeah - I can't get over lt.

Light one of those Bunsen burners for me, will ’ga, Gunther?
(PAUSE) Hey! we've kept Sibbley waiting fifteen minutes
already; he'll be wanting to drivé beek to town before L
long. Glve me a hand. .

(COMING IN) I've been cloing ‘a 1little plenning -

The plens won't be much use m;-less we get Bowser to bark

for Sibbley. Light that Bunben burner while I take the cover

off the - ‘ e, .

(BREAKING IN) Don't! (THEN SHAKILY) D-don't uncover thab
thing now. It glves me the creeps. I don't went t6 166k
at 1it. |

(CHUCKLING) What's the matter, Gunther? Still squeamish?

If you want Sibbley to think you're a doctor 'yeu‘va got to
have more then that phony bedside menner. Objectivity -
that's what you need.

{ IMPATIENTLY) Yegh-veah - I know,

it!'s just a dog, Gunther. Not even that - just the head
of a dog.

But those eyes. They look just like they did when - 4
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The dog is dead, Just keep that in mind.
I wish I hadn't been the one who had to take care of

Sure-sure ~ I know all of thet. I like dogs, too. The pooch
Had that same trusting look in his eyes when I killed him,
but I don't think of it, Twenbty thousand bucks - that's

I'1l be okay. It just kinde gave me a jolt when you started
to uncover that darned thing. I'11l be okay.

Just keep in mind that if that head berks for Sibbley

we'll be in nine thousand apiece. (PAUSE) Now - light

(MOVING AWAY) Under this whatcham'eallit?
The beaker - yeeh, And don't call beekers "whatchem'callits"
when 8ibbley's in here., Thab'd be a tip-off for sure.

(GRUMBLING - SLIGHTLY AWAY) Don't worry about me. Just

you get this contraption to operate and I'll take care of

You can bring Sibbley end Willa in now, By the time
I tell him what it's all about the solubtion will be werm

You do all the talking and don't let him ask me questions,

ERIC:
GUNTHER s

the pooch before you - (STOPS)
ERIC:

what I'm thinking of.
GUNTHER:
HERIC:

the Bunsen burner.
GUNTHER :
ERIC:
BI1Z3 STRIKING MATCH - AWAY -
GUNTHER 3

myself okay.
ERIC: Turn the fleme wp a little higher,
GUNTHER: Umppn -
ERIC:

enough.,
BiZ: MAN WALKING WITH MIKE -
GUNTHER 3
ERIC: ( SLIGHTLY AWAY) Don'{ worry.
GUNTHER :

(HALF WHISPER) And let me talk money with him, Thet'll
be my end of it. ‘
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(SAME TONE - AWAY) Okey - but let him bring up the money
angle. Don't appear too enxious. '

1 know what to do.

DOOR OPEN -

GUNTHER :

SIBBLEY:

GUNTHER:

SIBBLEY:

WILLA:

GUNTHER :

SIBBLEY:
ERIC:

SIBBLEY :
ERIC:

BUNTHER ;

ERIC:

(CHANGE OF MANNER) You may come in'nsw, Mr, Sibbley. We're
ready with the demonstration.

(COMING IN) Well - this should be very interesting, Dr.
Gunther. This young lady has been telling me some quite
emazing things ebout the work you're doing. '

I hope you dldn't exafbrate to lMr. Sibbley, Myss Benton.
(CHUCKING) Modest - just as you said he was.

I didn't tell him too much sbout what the demonstration
wowld be, I thought Dr, Feist could do that mueh better.
Of eourse, of course. By the way, Mr. Sibbley - I don'$
believe you've met Dr., Felst yet.

Dr. Feist - this is a pleasure.

Thenk you very much. I hope we haven't kept you walting
too long -

Not at all - not at all.

There are 80 many adjustments to make., Will you sit right
over there? Wille -~ you cen sit beside Mr. Sibbley.
(COMING IN) I told Mr., SiBbley you would give him a fuller

explanation of what we're doing here.
5§r9bg§1¥ elready,
Certainly. As you¥fknowv, Mr., Sibbley, Dr. Gunther and I have

mede a revolutionary step in men's conquest of the mystery

of l1life and death., We have just recently perfected what we
eall the Felst-Gunther Metho@ of Vivifying Inert Organisms.,
Wle've really progressed beyong what you'll see in this

demonstration -
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GUNTHE:
ERIC:

GUNTHER 3
SIBBLEY
ERIC:

GUNTHER :

ERIC:

SIBBLEY :
BRIC:
GUNTHER ¢
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Far beyond -

(GOES RIGHT ON) - but to meke what we!re accomplishing
readlly understandable to the laymen you'll see 1life
restored to the head of a dog.

That will give you just en ides of the direction we're working,

Of course, I understend.

(MOVING AWAY) The enimal has been dead for six hours and .
the head was severed from the body two hours ago - 8o you
can be eertain what yagX;ée is not a conwulsive reflex.

1t might be well to explain just a bit of the principle
on which we're working, Dr, Feist,

Yés‘~ of course, You see, lir, Sibbley, by means of an
ertifieial, electrically-operated heart we are able to
pump a solution of our discovery thru the veins of the
enimalk head. This solution is warmed to the proper
temperature and after it is circulated for a certain
length of time it fulfils the funetion af blood in
restoring certein faculties of slght and thought - end, to
a smaller degree, & few mervous lmpulses that control
musgular actions,

I -1I'mafraid that's just & little too eamplieataé for me
to understand, Doctor.

Well, the demonstration will tell you much more then I
could. Dr. Gunther, would you switch on the oseillators?
Errr - certainly.

Now, if you'll just be patient for just = fow moments we'll
be ready.

(PAUSE)

(WHISPER) What the deuse! I don't know enything sbout this
Junk; you kmow that.
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ERIC: (WHISPER) Just aet as if you're doing something. D'ya want
3ibbley to think you'vre just an on-looker? (ALOUD) The
oscillator is the key of our diseovery, lir, Sibbley, The
oselllator produces mierometric electromagnetic waves
which pass in parallel plenes thru the solution.

BIZ: SNAP - MOTOR STARTS - REGULAR, PUMP-LIKE THROB -

ERIC: (CONTINUING) This gla@s receptacle acis somewhat as does

' the heart. After the circulation starts the waves will be
sent thru the solution in the heart - thus vivifying the
molecules. (TURNING AWAY) What is the temperature, Dowtor?

GUNTHER: Wihy - it's - it's -

ERIC: (WHISPER) Shut up. (ALOUD) One hundred fifty-two degrees
fehrenhelt, That's splendid, Now the oscillator -

BI1Z: SNAP - HIGH FREQUENCY OSCILLXATION - SOUND REGISTEHS -

ERIC: How I'll remove the cover from the head of the animal
80 that you can see the reactions as the -

WILLA: (AWAY - EMITS STIFFLED SCREAM - )

ERIC: (FLINTILY) I think you had better leave, liss Benton.

WILLA: ( RUNNING AWAY - HEMOTIONALLY) I will - I will! I just can'yg
wateh - |

B1Z: . DOOR OPEN AND CLOSED QUICKLY ; AWAY -

(PAUSE)

ERIC: You'll heve to pardon Mjiss Benton, She's rather high-
strung and c=n't guite bring herself to view the snimel with
the same sort of-ebjeeddwisy detachment as we doctors do.

SIBELEY: ( DRY-TONGUED) Yés - yes, of course. It'ég a rather - err -
disturbing sight.

ERIC: é???&;:&ﬁ;: You'll soon forget that, Mr., Sibbley.

SIBELEY: (CLEARS THROAT NERVOUSLY)
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ERIC: (GOING AWAY) Perhaps you'd like to move your chair a
little closer. Watch carefully when the speed of the
pumping action is inereased - wateh the eyes partieplarly.

BIZ: Aﬁfﬂﬁﬂlﬂﬁ UP_OF MOTOR - TENMPO OF PULSING INCREASES -

ERIC: (WHISPER) Look at the dog's head, you fool -~ and don't look

: 80 terrified,

GUNTHER (ALSO) I - I can't, Eric - It gives me the ereeps,

BRIC: (EXASPERATED) Then wateh the aﬁma#er. (ALOUD) You'll
notiee the jJaws seem to tighten just a bit. That, of
course, 1s an involuntary action as the brain is not jet
funetloning completely . . « The blinking of the eyes is
also involuntary. Allow just a few seconds more -

(PAUSE)

There. Now the brain is funetioning - and the sight. The
condition at the synapses in the newrsl pathway of the

eyes are nearly normel now, See - I pass my hand in front

of the eyes - and you notice the blinking. Next the animel's
mind will become conscious of pafn -

(PAUSE)( SOUND UF SLIGHTLY)

SIBBLEY: (GASPS) The mouth - it movedl

ERIC: (PLEASED) Yes - another reflex action. An attempt to bark.
Wateh,

( ANOTHER PAUSE)

BlZ: WEAK, AGONIZED AND BREATHY BARK -

ERIC: (TRIUMPHANTLY) There!

SIBBLEY: (HORRIFIED) It's wonderful - and horrible.

ERIC: (FASCINATED) It's gpowing stronger -

BIZ: LOUDER BARK - PAIN - REPEATED -
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Think of it! - a moment ago the breidn wes dead - now - alivel -

BERIC:
alivel

SIBBLEY: The poor dog -~ the poor, poor dog!

ERIC: {RAISING VOICE) Science, lr. Sibbley - the dog is a
seerifice to science -

BIZ: _HIGH PITCHED YELP OF PAIN - REPEATED =

SIBELEY {(HYSTERICALLY) Stop it! Stop thet machinel

EHI&:~ lir, Sibbley - get a hold on yourself, It's Just an
experiment that -

SIBBLEY: (INTERRUPTING) Stop that terrible thingl! It's inhumen!

ERIC: Please - please, lir, Sibbley! This is in the interest of
Seience. Think of 1t - renewing life - this is Jiust a step.

SIBBLEY: (RAISING VOICE) Do you hear mel? Stop that machine!

GUNTHER s Galm down, Mr, Sibbley. With this start think what we can
do. With your financisal help we'll have this ~

SIBBLEY: Nol! nol - not a eent - I wouldn's give you a cent of my
money! This is ghastly - inhumen., I'1l tell the authoritiesi

ERIC: Now,now - Mr. Sibbley. It's just a demonstration.

SIBBLEY : Stop ﬁhat thing! I won't give you a cent of my meney ﬁm
carry on én awfual &hingtlike:thatt

GUNTHER s (LOWER TONES) Turn it off, Epicl I'll talk to him. { ALOUD)
Mr, Sibbleyl - where are you goingl?

SIBBLEY: I'm getting out of this terrible plase. I'm going to
inform the authorities of whet you're doing. I won't allow
& thing like this to go on in a civilizéd world., I won'tl

GUNTHER : But we need your finaﬁeial help to carry on -

SIBBLEY: Hot one cent! That's final,

GUNTHER 3 But you brought the money with you - didn't you?

SIBBLEY:

Yes - but you'll not have a penny of it. Let go of mel
( SOUND OF SCUFFLE)
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GUNTHER 3 Shut up! Felst will turn it offl

SIBEBLEY: Let go of me!

GUNTHERS I Just want to talk to youl

SIBBLEY: Take your hands off of me! I'll have the police -

GUNTHER: I told you to shut up end I - (EXERTION) meant it}

BIZ? A CRAGKVON THE HEAD - BODY SLUMPS TO FLOOR -

SIBBLEY: ( GROANS).

| (PAUSE)

ERIC: Good Lord! What did you do that for?

GUNTHER 3 (THRU TEETH) Whet didja want me to do? - let him go to
the police?

- ERIC: You didn't need to crack him so hard. Just a tap with that

pipe -

GUNTHERS (CONCERN) Do ya think he's badly hurt?

ERIC: Just a second - (MOVING AWAY) I'll take a look at him, We'll
have to get out of here pretty fast no matter how he is,
(PAUSE) _

GUNTHERS Turn off that machine. That dog's yelpin' is driving me nuts,

ERIC: Turn it off yourself, You know where the switeh is,
You've certainly made & mess of this business,

GUNTHER (AWAY) Is this the switch?

ERIC: Yeah,

BIZ: SNAP - MOTOR STOPS - DOG'S YELPS DIED AWAY IN A WHINE =~
(PAUSE)

GUNTHER How is he?
(PAUSE)

ERIC: He's deed,

GUNTHER 3 Good Lord! Dead! - but I just tepped him -

ERIC: ( INTERRUPTING) Nevertheless he's dead.
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GUNTHER ( PANICY) Wh-what'll we do. He's an important men, He'll
be missed and they'll lmow where -

ERIC: (INTERRUPTING)\ Shut up. Let me think.

WILLA: (MUFFLED, AS THRU DOOR - SOREAMSI!})

ERIC: (TENSELY) It's willal

B1Zs TWO MEN RUNNING ACROSS BOARD FLOOR ~ DOOR FLUNG OPEN

WILLA: (RUNNING IN -~ SOBBING) The dog - the dog - dogl-

ERIC: What's the matter?! Get ahold of yourself, Willal wWhat's

| wrong ! :

WILLAS (SOBBING HYSTERICALLY) The dog - at the door - just the
body. '

GUNTHER$ What's she talking about?

BIZ: LAPPING FACE SHVERAL TIMES -

BRIC: Willal! Snap out of it! What happened?

WILLA: (SOB) The dog!

* ERIC: Celm down - welve turned the motor off,

WILLA: But at the door,

ERIC: ‘What are you trying to say?

WILLA: While you were in there I heard a scrateh on the front
door - seratching - sceatehing - I dédn't know what it was,

GUNTHER ¢ She's gone nuts,

ERIC: Shut wp and listen to her. Yes - what ebout it, Willa?

WILLA: (SOBBING) I opened the door and there - (BREAKS OFF INTO
LONG 30B)

GUNTHER : Eric! - the door's open! Look - there on the doorstep.

ERIC: (AGHAST) Good Godl The dog's bodyl

BIZ: GONG - REGISTER AND FADE - 1032

(PAUSE)
(FPADING IN)

e

e R i O .
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LIGHT, WARY KNOCKING ON DOOR ~ REPEATED -

B1Z:

GUNTHER:  Erie?

ERIC: (YGIGE MUFFLED, AS THRU DOOR - GUARDED TONE) Yeah. Open up,

BIZ: _KEY IN LOCK = DOOR OPENED = GLOSED

GUNTHER: Everything go okay?

ERIC: Yeehe

GUNTHER: Anybody see you?

ERIC: I dontt think so. I was doing seventy when I passed the
filling étatian on the Turnpike. It's so dark on the pike
the break in the fence won't be noticed till morning.

GUNTHER: Good. Y' didn't take off the gloves, did you?

ERIC: Do you think I'm crazy?

GUNTHER 3 I Just don't want to take chanees, Guys have been known
to leave fingerprints around in the wrong places.

ERIC: | Yeah~yeah, If we wiped off all of Willa's prints we're in

| the clear, (PAUSE) By the wgy, how is she?

GUNTHER Pretty high, :

ERICs Drunk, huh?

GUNTHER s Yeah - more drunk thak scared anywey s

ERIC: We'd better let her sfay that way until we get out of
this place.I know how she feels,

GUNTHER : Y'know we've got to get some of that equipment out of -

- WILLA: (AT DISTANGE) Eric! Epic, is that you?

GUNTHER s Willa's heard you, Answer her,

BRIC: (CALLING) Everything's okay, honey.

wILLAS (COMING IN) Eric - please - take me out of here. I can't
stend it much longer - this awful plece -

ERIC: (WARMLY) Talte i1t easy, hon - we'll leave just as soon as
we finish up a few things.,

wILLAt Wh-what didyou do with Mr, Sibbley's body?
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GUNTHER?®
ERICt
WILLA:
BERIC:
GUNTHER$
ERIC:
GUNTHER:
ERIC:
GUNTHER
ERIC:

GUNTHER:
WILLA:
GUNTHER:
ERIC:

WILLA:

ERIC:

GUNTHER ¢

ERIC:
GUNTHER
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Ran him off the e¢liff on the bturnplke in his car.
It'1ll look like an accildent. Don't worry about it.
Pleoase, Erlec - can't we leave now?

We have just a few things to do honey. Then we'll go.
(GOING AWAY) I - I'1l be gettin' out o bury thet dog's body.
(SUSPIG 0US) Wailt o minute,

( SNEAKILY) I'm just going to =

{ BREAKING IN) How about the money.

(INNOCENGCE ITSELF) Money?

(IRRITATED) Yes - money, money} The money Sibbley had with
him, Did he bring the entire twenty thousand?

Why - err - no, Only had three thousand on him.

Thatl'y a 1lle, I was with him when =

{ INTERRUPTING) Shut up! You're drunkl

( SMOOTHLY) Why don't you want to hear what she has to say,
Gunther? You're not trrying to pull a fast one by iny
chence, are you? (PAUSE) What were you saying, honey?

I sald he’s lying, I went with, 8ibbley to the benk end he
dvew the full twenty thousand.

{PAUSE)

Well ~ what about it, Gunther?

(DEFINATIY) Okay - he did have the twenty thousend on him -
but who planned this?

What are you driving at?

(BREEZILY) All right ... You and Willa are going to get

a thousand epiece, That's ydur share,

I don't think so,.

Listen, you - I plenned this - you just helped me ~ 80 I've

decided to cut you in for - (BREAK - THEN CHANGE OF TONE)
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GUNTHER:  (GONTINUED) _
- Oh -~ that, Put the gun away. I've put my share where I ean

find it end you'll teke whgt I give you.

ERIC: ¥ou won't have much fun spending it if your heed is
ventilated with gix holes,

GUNTHER : Quit bluffing, Felst, It won't do you eny good to kill me -
you couldn't find the money., :

ERICS (GRIMLY) Oh, yes I will, You're going to tell me where it is.

GUNTHER ¢ !GE%EKLES) No good, Feist. I don't seare so easily,

ERIC: Hold this gun on him, Willg - if he mekes e pass at me
drill him. (20FTLY) Steady, honey.

GUNTHER ¢ I tell you, Pelst, you don't deserve any more then &
thousend and theth you get§

BRIG: (THRU TEETH) Think so? {(EXBRTION)

BIZ: A STEAMY SLAP ON THE FACE -

GUNTHER ¢ Whyy you ~ }

ERIC: Ecep him covered, Willal (MENACINGLY) So you're not going
to tell, huh? (EXERTION)

BIZ: A STRAIGHT ONE TO THE CHIN ~ MAN FALLS ¥0 FLOOR -

GUNTHERS (GROANS)
(PAUSE)

ERIC: (GRIMLY) Get 1nthe‘ather room, Willa - and shut the door.

WILLA: But Eric - we've got to get out of -

ERIC: ( INTERRUPTING) There's a bottle in there. Get busy with it.

WILLA: You're not going to do anything with him thet -

ERIC: (BREAKS IN) Get in there!

WILLA: Well -

BIZ: WOMAN WALKING ACROSS WOODEN FLOOR - DOOR GLOSED -
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WILLA: (70 SELF) Why - why did I get into this? - vwhy did I let
Eric do 1t? + + (SNIFF) . « I can't go on drinking like
this ell night . , . that poor dog - those eyes -

GUNTHER$ (AT DISTANCE - MUFFLED - SCREAMING) Don't! Please - pleasel
don't - (SHRIEK)

WILLA: (GASPS)

GUNTHER: Erie! (FADING) Por the love of Godl Don't do it! - don't - |
'(FADE COMPLETED)

BIZ: FADING IN - TICKING OF CLOCK - REGISTER - FADE =
(ouT)
BIZ: DOOR OPEN -
{ PAUSE)
WILLA: Ericl - Erie, what's the metter?
ERIC: ( TEARS AND ANGER) He didn'ttell - I couldn't make him tell -

he wouldn't tell me -

WILLAs { ALARMED) Evic~ what have you done to him?

Eaict (VACANTLY) He - he wanldn't tell - he just seroamed and sifd
he wouldn’t tell me. Now woe'll never find it - eighteen
thousand dollars -

WILLA: What did you do to him?l Tell mel

ERIC: He diled - and he wouldn't tell me - and they mondy's lost -

' | gone - we'll never {ind itl
WILLAL { HORRIEIED) You - you killed himl
| ERIC: He deserved it - robbed me - robbed us - robbed us of our

shares, that's what he d4id - e¢heated - robbed me -~

WILLA: And you killed him!
ERIC: He wouldn't tell -~ no matter what I did to him - he wouldn't
t@ll .

WILLA: You killed h&mt
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ERIC: (LOSES CONTROL) Quit saying that! (SOBBING) The money was
as much mine as it was his - now we'll never find it - never!
(HE SOBS - FAGE IN HANDS)

WILLA: (SOFTLY) Take & drink, Eric - you're not yourself & . .
I%'11l do you good , . » Eric - what's the matter? Don'y
look at me like that!

ERIC: (COMPOSED - ICILY CALM) He = won't - cheat us,
WILLA: Eric - let's get away from here - far away -
ERIC: (AS THOUGH HE HASN'T HEARD HER)No - hewn't cheat us.

He 4diéd - but I'1ll find out ~ I'1ll find out -
WILLA: Listen to me, Erie - we can go to New York - take & boad

for someplace - get away from here.

ERIC: { ABMOST DREAMILY) The dog's head barked, Willa - it barked,

WILLA: Don't - don't talk about that.

BRIC: i1t barked,Willal! The dog was dead - Gunther's dead., Maybe + +
meybe hig head will talkl

1z: 21 %one - mEGISTER AWD FADE -

WILLA: I cen't stand this, Stop it!l Let's just go - leave

everythlng - just gO.
BRIC: (A TRIFFLE MAD NOW) Gunther has something to tell us. Yes -
a little secret that I know he'd like to share - now,
WILLA: This is all to fentestic - too horrible, We'll never be
able to forget it.

ERXG:' Money ~ we'll have money. That'll help us forget.

WILLA: Erie - you 're - you're mad,

BRIC: (GIDDILY) Med? Ummm - perhaps,

WILLAS The idea's too fiendish to think about - inhuman., ¥ou can't
do it!

ERIC: Ohhh - but I gen do it. Gunther will taelk to me - and he'll

tell me., . .« Secalpel.
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WILLA:
BERIC:
WILLA:

ERIC:

WILLAs

ERIC:
WILLA:

ERIC:

WILLA:

ERIC:
WILLA:S

ERIC:
WILLA:
ERIC:
WILLA®

ERIC:

Darling - listen to mel .

{INSISTANDLY) Scalpell

We - we don't know whet terrible things this will cause,
(PausE)

What d'ya mesn by that?

We can't do &b, Mustn'tl]l it's defying the laws of God, Eries,
We een'y do it. That dog -

(PAUSE)

Go on, What ebout the dog?

You saw it yourself - there on the doorstep - end I heard
it scrateh on the door. I heard it, darling - I lmow I did,
We don't know what 1t meens,

lionsensel! Some of the ferm kids around here must have

tried to play & prank -~ found the headless dog and thought
they'd scare us.

You lmow that isn't trhes. It's something else ~ I know it -
I can just feel it.

What, for instance?

Couldn't it - couldn't it be possible thet the mind -
brought back to life thet way - could control the museles
of the body, even if the body were some distance away?
(PAUSE) ' :
Certainly not. That's silly,

Then how cen .you explain what heppened?

Listen - I don't lkmow - but I'm sure 1t's nqthing}lika that.
How do you know? laybe there's a telepathic connection
between the head and the body. When you cut off mthe head
of a snake the body continues to move,

Awww - that's muscular contraction.
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Nobody's sure of that., We don't know, Eric -~ we don't knowl
I'1l take the echanece ., « « Gilve me that scalpel,

(COLDLY) Yes -~ I'm going to cut off his stubborn head. Get

out of the room if you dontt went to see it,

Don't leave the house. I'll need yauﬁ help in a few minutes.

(FROM THIS POINT ON ERIC'S SPEECH LEAVESLITTLE
DOUBT THAT HE IS, TO SAY THE LEAST, UNBALANGED)

WILLA:

{PAUSE)
ERIC:
WILLA: You're not -{ST0P3)
ERIO:
BIZ: WOMAN WALKING AWAY -
ERIGC:
BIZ: DOOR_OPENED % GLOSED -
BRIC:

How see 1f you'll keep your secret, Gunther , , .

You qu*t have your body around to help you - just your
head - and your eyes - and your tongue., (CHUCKLE) Yes,
you'll have your tongue, Gunther - and you'll use it.

See if you e¢an keep your secret now , , , Unm - Just see
if you can . . . The dog could bark - you can do as welkk as
a dog ean, can't you, Gunther? ., . . Sure - the dog ean
bark - you.e&n talk - and remﬁmber.. + » Too bad you never
studied subgery, Gunther - you're misgsing an excellent
operation. You didn't know I was a great surgeon, 4id you.
The best ~ that's what I was - and the world would have
known it - but, nok -~ I'm disbarred ., . . You had your
hend in that, too, didn't you? . . You wanted me disbarred ., .
You'll never forget that - I won't let you forget . . »

My hend's sheking - sure - but 1t'1ll do the job, Off with
your head, Gunther., Just a flick - see? - and your sterno-~
mastoid muscle is no good. See? - my hend's steady enough -
but I must be careful - nothing must prevent your

miraculous return to life - and your trapezicus -
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ERIC: ( CONTINUED)

- got to ecut it #way down here - 1t'll shrink up - and I'11
need that to make you talk. You are going to talk, you know.
(CHUCKLE) Talk end like it . » . Here's your external

Jugular - (START FADE -~ ) - See® I know where everything is -
(FADE COMPLETED)

(FADING IN)

ERIC: - and a ¢lip on your lymphatic glerids; we don't want them
to swell and spoil your return to life. You've got a speech
to meke, Gunther - only you don'g know it - yet. (ALOUD)
willal , . ., Willal

{PAUSE)
B1Z: DOOR OPEN - AWAY -
ERIC: Come on in, Give me & hand , . . Don't just stand there,

Turn wp the fleme under the bunsen . . . What's the matter? =
ve crocked?

WILLA: I -don't - like - this,

ERIC: Yeeh~yeah -~ I know - but you'll like ten thousend dollars,
That's your share, honey.

WILLA: I don't like 1it!

ERIC: Okay - you don't like it - but turn up that fleme.Gunther

is nearly ready to talk to us -

BIZs SWITCH - MOTOR STARTS - SLOW PULSE -

WILLA: (LOW, GUTTURAL TONE) He looks awful., g

ERIC: Well - that's the way, kid, Not afraid to look at him, eh?
WILLA: oh ktgill I ever forgeb. ’
ERIC: You'll forget it. A change of secene -

WILLA: His fage ~ it's so blue.

ERIC: Your face'd be a little blue if your head were here and

your body sittdéng on a chair over there,
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WILLA: Cute sense of humor you have - sitting his body up in a
chair, |
ERIC: Maybe he'll feel more like talking with his body sitting wp.

(PAUSE) What's the temperature of the solution?

WILLAS Umnm - hundred fifty three -

ERIC: Fine., Now -~ the oseiilator -

BIZ: PUENING ON OSCILLATOR - INCREASE RATE OF PULSE SPEED =
(LONG PAUSE)

WILLA: It wofking?

ERIC:. His forehead's werming up, I'll know in & second or two.
( PAUSE)

WILLA: Eric - He's - he's -

ERIC: (EAGERLY) Yesh - yesh - he'sttrying to open his eyes.

( SOOTHINGLY) Try, Gunther - try - try.Open your eyes.

(PAUSE)
- WILLA: (A LITTLE GASP)
ERIC: Therel That's fine - open them wider. Look at me, Gunther -

it's me - Eric Feist - see? (MANIMCAL LAUGH) Thought you
‘were thru with me, didn't yout? I dd.k.'ié-!-—t give up, Gunther -
never - ever . « « Trying to say something, eh?

WILLA: (BREAKS) Eric! Don'y go thru with it, Listen to me -

ERIC: (SOFTLY) Oh - just & little chat with Gunther - just long
enough to find out what I want to know. You know whaet it 13;
don't you, Gunther? . . « You'll telk to me now, won't you? . .
Thet's risht - move your lips. You can talk.

v (PAUSE)
GUNTHER : (A HOARSHE WHISPER - SCARCELY AUDIBLE) Let me diel
WILLA: (GASP) He said - he said "Let me diel"

ERIC: That's & start, Gunther - just the start -
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The pain - pain - I want to die. Please, Eric - please -~

No-no - not yet, Gunther, Where did you hide the money?

I can't remember - Oh Godl - don't ask me - I ean't

He'll tell me - or else I'1l keep him alive for - for a year -
Oh, mother of Mercy! - teke me - teke me from this - I don'§

Ave you going to tell me where you hid the money?

I can't - I ecan't rmemember - I can't - I'd tell you - Oh! -

(CALLING) Willa - Willa, where are you going?l

She can't stand to see you thls way, Gunther - but I cen =

(GOING AWAY) Think it over for a minute, Gunther,You'll

(AWAY) Come back here, Willa - I need your help,
Lord of lMerecy ~ take me awgy from this - help me - help me -
(COMING IN) Have you rememberjwhere the money is, Gunther?

GUNTHER:
for the love of (God - stop it - let me dile.
ERIC:
GUNTHER 3
remember -
ERIC: (GRIMLY) Tell me!
QUNTHER:  Let me die - just let me die -
WILLA: Eric - don't do this to him -
BRIC:
GUNTHER:
deserve 1t -
ERIC:
GUNTHER 3
the pein -
WILLA: (A LITTLE SQUEAL - GOING AWAY)
ERIC:
WILLAS (A LONG SOB - CUT OFF BY - )
BIZ: DOOR CLOSES =
BRIC:
BIlZ: MAN WALKING ACROSS FLOOR
ERIC:
remember - just try -
BIZ: DOOR OPEN =
ERIC:
GUNTHER:
ERIC:
GUNTHER ¢

God as my judge - I cen't remember! I can't remember!
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ERIC: I cen keep you alive, just like this, far hours, days,
weeks - and the pain won't lessen - not & W t. Think of
it - you gan't dle now - not until I went you to die - and
you'll tell me first -

GUNTHER: I oan't remenmber - Can't you belleve me? - I can't remember -
the pain - pain - I can't stand it -

ERIC: And you can't stop 1t. Tell me, Gunther - thll me where
you hid the money - then I'll let you die.

GUNTHER I cen't think -~ the pain. I can't think, Let me die =

ERIC: Yes - when you tell me where the money is hiden.

GUNTHER: I can't - I can% - I don't kmow! Oh éedz what have 1 done
ta}ésasrve this? - what? | ‘

WXLi&z (AWAY) Evrie - plesse stop the motors. I'll never bex sble to
forget - never -

ERIC: Come on in - and look at the man who robbed us. Look at him

' now, '

GUNTHER willal Willai I never did anything to you. Turn off those
motors}

WILLA: (DlSTRQ%EﬂLY} He's talking to me. Oh, darling - let him die.
We don't want the money - we can go awey someplace - and
start all over agein, Let him die - for my seke -

ERIC: He'll tell us in just a minute, Willa - then we'll® have
twenty thousend dollars,

GUNTHER : (CHANGE) Nom you won'g.

ERIC: Oh, yes I will!

GUNTHER: Look - behind youl

ERIC: What do you -

WILLA: (SCREAMS) The -~ the body!

ERIG: Good Lordl Turn off the motor! Turn off the motor, Willal
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GUNTHER : She can'y get past me -~ and you won't either.

WILLA: ( SCREAM - SCREAM GIVES WAY TO GASP - )

GUNTHER ¢  She's fainted. Now she can't turn off the motor untilﬁg get
you., And I will get youl

. ERIC: Stay away from me! (DISBELIEF) My - my eyes are fooling me.

You're dead - youtlre body can't movel

GUNTHER I'm moving my body - my body ls there but my mind is here -
and alive - and my body still does what my mind tells 1it,
Felst -and I'm going to kill you.

ERIC: You can't - this is all a dream! -~ a dream! You're deadl

GUNTHER: You can't get away from me!

ERIC: (WILDLY) I'1l turn off the motor.

GUNTHER You can*y get past me. Your throat -

BRIOs { STRUGGLING) Gunther - don't {STRANGLING) Don'g!

GUNTHER: (G@ﬁ&&XNG TEETH) I'm strong, E%ie - strong! You've had your
iast breath -
(THE GHARMING SOUNDS OF STRANGLING) ]

BIZ: BODY SLUMPS TO FLOOR =

GUNTHER?$ I did 1t! - did itlHe's dead end - (BREAK) Ohh - the pain! q
I must find the switeh or this will go on - forever - the
switeh - I must find it. If I ean just get my body to that
switch - feel around - (PAUSE) Therel

BIZ: CLICK OF SWITCH - MOTOR SLOWS DOWN GRADUALLY -

GUNTHER 3 (WEAKER) I've done it + + « Dpath - I'1ll have it ...
death - (A VERY WEEK SIGH DRIFTING OFF AS - )

BIZ:

THE MOTOR COMES TO A COMPLETE STOP = :
GONG ~ REGISTER AND QUT =~
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"THE BARK OF A DEAD DOG" - written for LIGHTS OUT by
Cherles Gussman, produced by Gordon T. Hughes was

presented from our Chicago studios,
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