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FRANK

DOCTOR

(THE DOCTOR’S SURGERY. FRANK HAS A SMOKER’S COUGH AND COUGHS THROUGHOUT. A HESITANT KNOCK ON THE DOOR)

FRANK
Alright to come in, doctor?

DOCTOR
Of course. Come in, Frank. I’m sorry, I didn’t realise there was anyone still waiting

FRANK
Everybody’s gone.

DOCTOR
Have they? Oh well, looks like I’ll be locking up for the night. Again. Come in. Please sit down. What can I do for you? I don’t like the sound of that cough.

FRANK
It’s no worse than usual.

DOCTOR
I’m not sure that’s particularly reassuring.

FRANK
I know what you’ll say: give them up.

DOCTOR
You could have saved yourself a visit.

FRANK
The thing is, I’ve no family left now. Just me on me own. Smoking’s about the only thing I’ve got left.

DOCTOR
It doesn’t have to be. 

FRANK
Doesn’t it.

DOCTOR
There’s not a lot I can do for you, unless you stop.

FRANK
I know. Anyway. It’s not why I’m here.

DOCTOR
Okay?

FRANK
The thing is, I’ve been feeling very depressed lately. Can’t seem to shake it off.

DOCTOR
It’s the time of year. Half the people who come through that door, say the same thing. 

FRANK
There’s been something on my mind. 

DOCTOR
Anything in particular

FRANK
It’s my father.

DOCTOR
Is he not well?

FRANK
He died.

DOCTOR
Sorry to hear that.

FRANK
(SHRUGGING HIS SHOULDERS) s’okay. It was a while ago. He’s buried at Hillview.

DOCTOR
Hillview!?, Hillview!? – sounds familiar. How do I know that name?

FRANK
It’s the cemetery. The one on the road, on the left, when you head out of town.  God forsaken.

DOCTOR
Never the liveliest places are they, graveyards?

FRANK
No. Particularly with all the goings on…

DOCTOR
Goings on?

FRANK
Grave robbing.

DOCTOR
That’s where I’ve heard of it. In the local paper. Grave robbing. You wouldn’t think that’d happen. Not in this day and age. 

FRANK
Rumour was it was just y’know, Paki graves. They put gold jewellery, and trinkets in with the dead.  So people thought it was just thieves. But that’s not true.

DOCTOR
How do you know?

FRANK
It’s not just Paki graves. It’s anyone. Just the newly dug ones though. Never the old ones.

DOCTOR
And your dad’s buried there.

FRANK
It was a while ago. There won’t be much left of him now. But I still don’t like it. Can’t bear to think of those people poking around…

DOCTOR
No. Quite. I do think in the circumstances you maybe just need to give yourself a bit of time. I’m sure they’ll catch them. And you’ll feel a lot better.

FRANK
Well, if you think so, Doc. It’s just hard… Can’t seem to get it out of my mind.

DOCTOR
I can imagine.

FRANK
I’ve been on the internet, reading about it.

DOCTOR
I’m not sure that’s advisable. Don’t want to turn it into an obsession.

FRANK
Probably not, but once you start…

DOCTOR
Bit of a curse sometimes, the internet

FRANK
I know. But I did find something interesting. It’s not the first time this has happened. 

DOCTOR
What do you mean?

FRANK
There was a similar case. In Germany, ten years ago. Bodies were dug up, recent ones. Went on for sometime and then stopped. Suddenly.

DOCTOR
How intriguing.

FRANK
They caught two men. Owned up to the lot, they did. But they said it was this doctor put ‘em up to it. Doing experiments, they said. On the bodies.

DOCTOR
God! Really? What sort of doctor would get involved in things like that?

FRANK
They never caught him. Fled the country. Then it all stopped. So it proves it was him

DOCTOR
Have we tried you on anti-depressants, Frank. They might help. Might help get all this off your mind.

FRANK 
I haven’t read about the German business in the local paper. I think I might be the only person to make the connection. You see, it was newly dug graves over there too. 

DOCTOR
Coincidence maybe?

FRANK 
I started to think about it. First Germany, then here. What would a doctor want with corpses? In the war, the Nazis used to experiment on people. They made discoveries. Discoveries that normal doctors couldn’t, because normal doctors aren’t allowed to experiment on real people. They found out smoking gives you lung cancer, the Nazis. Did you know that?

DOCTOR
No I didn’t. Anyway, this is all very interesting, Frank. But. Perhaps we’ll discuss it another time.

FRANK 
Supposing it was the same doctor?

DOCTOR
I’m not sure what you mean.

FRANK 
Supposing the doctor in Germany made a run for it. When things got a bit hot. Made a run for it, and ended up over here. And then he starts up all over again.

DOCTOR
It’s possible, of course. Anything’s possible. Why don’t you go to the police, if you’re suspicious?

FRANK
I don’t like ‘em. And they don’t like me. Some misunderstandings in the past. Nothing terrible.

DOCTOR
(STARTS TO RISE) Well this is all very interesting, Frank, but it’s late and I do need to lock up.

FRANK 
I know who’s doing it?

DOCTOR
 (SITS DOWN AGAIN) You know… ?

FRANK 
Who’s doing it. I’ve been parking. Up at Hillview. There’s a sort of track. Running through the trees. I park up, there. Police haven’t got time have they. Too busy poking their noses into what people look at on their computers. Not doing any harm are they? (BEAT) I’ve seen them?

DOCTOR
Them?

FRANK 
The grave robbers. Seen ‘em do it.  When there’s just enough light to see what they’re doing, but not enough for them to be noticed. I know where they take the bodies. This old warehouse. Looks derelict. Not though. You can tell by the padlock. No rust on it. I followed them there. And then I watched the warehouse. To see who turned up.

DOCTOR
Look, Frank. Has it ever occurred to you, and I’m just surmising here, that this doctor might be actually on to something..

FRANK 
Something?

DOCTOR
Some sort of… medical breakthrough.

FRANK 
You think?

DOCTOR
Doctors have to have ethics, you know, in what they do But if you look at the real pioneers of medicine. The ones that make all the big breakthroughs. I’m pretty sure you’d find they’d’ve cut a few corners in their time.

FRANK 
Corners?

DOCTOR
Maybe tried something on a patient who was dying anyway. Maybe took a few drugs themselves. To see what they’d do.

FRANK 
I suppose.

DOCTOR
Maybe he’s onto a cure for cancer, this doctor. Or AIDS, or Malaria. That would be something wouldn’t it?

FRANK 
Make him famous.

DOCTOR
Well, yes, but that isn’t quite the point though, is it?

FRANK 
And rich.

DOCTOR
Rich?

FRANK 
It’d make him rich.

DOCTOR
(RELUCTANTLY) Yes, I suppose it would.


FRANK 
Lots of money in drugs and that. Billions, I heard.

DOCTOR
But that wouldn’t be the main thing.

FRANK 
Not the main thing, no. But something. It’d be something, wouldn’t it? So, if you have to lay out a few quid now just so you can make a load more down the line. 

DOCTOR
A few quid. What are we talking here?

FRANK 
Fifty

DOCTOR
Pounds?

FRANK 
Thousand.

DOCTOR
That’s a lot of money.

FRANK 
Yes, but how poor can I doctor be? Look at that their cars. Like that one that out there in the car park. Never seen a poor person driving a Range Rover like that. 


DOCTOR
There’s so much greed in the world these days, don’t you think, Frank? All people seem to think about these day is money. Where’s the goodwill? Where’s the compromise?  How can you be sure of anything. You give a beggar a pound. And round the corner there’s another rattling his cup. When’s it all going to end? Suppose we said ‘Twenty five’

FRANK 
For the beggar

DOCTOR
The doctor.

FRANK 
Be a joke, wouldn’t it.

DOCTOR
Twenty five now. Twenty five in six months. Insurance you could call it. Otherwise they might keep coming back for more.

FRANK 
Twenty five, now. Twenty five later.

DOCTOR
Trust. That’s another thing lacking in the world these days, Frank. If we can’t trust each other, not much hope for us all is there? 

FRANK 
Not much hope for us all anyway.

DOCTOR
Some now, some later. Makes sense doesn’t it?

FRANK 
Maybe.

DOCTOR
You know, Just thinking about it. Maybe. Just maybe this breakthrough could help you.

FRANK 
In what way?

DOCTOR
With the cough. 

FRANK 
Thirty a day. Thirty years.  That’s nearly a million fags. Got a year, maybe a bit more. If I’m lucky. If he’s lucky, he might save himself twenty five grand. If I had my time again, I’d do it right. But I can have a good year now. With the money.

DOCTOR
You live on your own, don’t you, Frank?

FRANK 
Yes, on my own. I don’t really get on with other people.

DOCTOR
I mean, for example, if you didn’t arrive home tonight, how long do you think it’d be till someone noticed.

FRANK
Dunno. A week maybe.

DOCTOR
A week? That plenty of time isn’t it.

FRANK
For what?

DOCTOR
Rather sad to think, you could disappear and no one would know. It’s all gone wrong somewhere hasn’t it?

FRANK 
That’s just how it is. You move around. You lose touch.

DOCTOR
What about? What about if there was a way, you could start all over again. With a new body.

FRANK 
I’d be more careful, that’s for sure. We’d all do better second time around wouldn’t we.

DOCTOR
 (STANDING UP) I want to show you something.

(THE DOCTOR STANDS UP AND GOES OVER TO A CABINET WHICH HE UNLOCKS)

. 

DOCTOR
Come on. Don’t be shy. You’ll be interested in this.

(FRANK APPROACHES GINGERLY)

DOCTOR
You can’t see from there. Come on over here. Now. What do you think of this?

(THE DOCTOR PULLS OUT A LARGE, LETHAL LOOKING HUNTING KNIFE)

FRANK 
What are you doing with that? There’re not legal, those, you know. Not in this country.

DOCTOR
Just another doctor’s tool. But you know what I call this one.

FRANK 
What?

DOCTOR
Salvation.

FRANK 
Doesn’t look like salvation to me.

DOCTOR
That’s because you haven’t seen what it can do.


(THE DOCTOR PUTS  HIS HANDS ON FRANK’S SHOULDER AND PULLS FRANK TOWARDS HIM WHILE AT THE SAME TIME PLUNGING THE KNIFE INTO FRANK’S STOMACH AND YANKING IT UPWARDS TOWARDS HIS HEART. THE DOCTOR’S BACK IS TO THE STAGE WITH FRANK’S AGONISED FACE LOOKING OVER HIS SHOULDER. WE SEE BLOOD DRIPPING FROM FRANK’S MOUTH)

DOCTOR
It’s okay, Frank. There’s nothing to worry about it. It’s the perfect solution. I going to make a new man of you. You see, the brains in the bodies from the graveyard are dead. You can’t revive them. You need one that’s still working. It’s perfect. I’ll have a brain and you’ll have a new body. There’s nothing to fear. You and me Frank, we’re going to make history. We’ll be the talk of the town. Don’t be frightened, Frank. It’s not the end. It’s only just beginning.

END

