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Autopsy play backwards

It is a room with a table and several chairs. It is our good friends Forensic Officer ALEC-ALEC and Forensic Officer ZOFIA POLITSI wearing labcoats. MR G lies dead on the table. There is a hole in his chest.
The characters begin to rewind through the sequence of events that has led to this scene. ZOFIA and ALEC-ALEC walk backwards, undoing the autopsy which they have just completed. Each line in the script is followed by the line which was said before it. 

 ZOFIA takes MR G’s kidneys out of a waste-paper basket.

Alec-Alec
Awesome idea! Let’s go to the cafeteria!

Zofia 

Well, things were pretty exciting there for a minute or two. I think we deserve some pizza pie.

ZOFIA and ALEC-ALEC unsign the report. ALEC-ALEC begins unwriting the report. 
Alec-Alec
I sure have; I just need you to sign it – just there, where it says ‘Coronor’. 
Zofia 
Hah hah hah! They sure wouldn’t! Now have you finished writing my notes down in the report?
Alec-Alec
...you’re right! Why, without this autopsy, the police wouldn’t know where to start looking for Mr G’s killers!

Zofia
Alec-Alec you buffoon – if it wasn’t for the clues we find in this lab, the police wouldn’t know which crooks to chase.
Alec-Alec
Who cares about how he died? I just wish we were out there with the real cops, chasing the crooks who did this, instead of dillying around at the station trying to find clues and evidence. 
Zofia
It’s horrible, sure. Young Mr G: laughing in the summer sun one minute, staring at the inside zip of a bodybag the next. But what’s important is that thanks to this autopsy, we know what killed Mr G and how. 

Alec-Alec
A mugging gone wrong? Jeepers, what a horrible way to go. 
Zofia 
Cause of death – well I think we can conclusively say he died in a mugging gone wrong.
Alec-Alec
What shall I put for cause of death?

Zofia
Too soft. Feels like it’s taken a beating from a baseball bat or an steel-capped boot. 
Alec-Alec
It’s so soft.
Zofia takes a kidney from Alec-Alec.
Zofia
Also, feel these kidneys.

Zofia shoves both kidneys back into Mr G.
Zofia
Extracting.

Alec-Alec
I’m stemming it. Can you see them yet?

Zofia
Making the kidney incision. Damn, his blood’s still flowing! Alec-Alec,  you need to stem the blood flow so I can get them out.

Zofia stitches closed Mr G’s gaping torso wound.
Alec-Alec
Swabbing with alcohol – okay, it’s clean and ready to cut.

Zofia
Scalpel, kidney bowl... is the subject clean?

Alec-Alec
I think you’re right – the key to unravelling the mystery of Mr G’s death is in his kidneys.

Zofia
Possible evidence of internal bleeding. Hmm, I’d be inclined to cut him open and take a look at his kidneys.
Alec-Alec
Yeah, that left aorta is really discoloured.  
Zofia
Physically a nice strong young man, well built. Severe bruising down one side - you see this discolouration along the left aorta.
Alec-Alec
...Mr G. Got it. 

Zofia 
Then you can start writing the report. Take down what I say precisely. Subject: Mr G. 
Alec-Alec
I’ve finished cleaning up.

ZOFIA puts MR G’s heart back into his chest. ALEC-ALEC wipes blood onto the floor.

Zofia 
I can’t be sure until I’ve seen it. Making incision.

Alec-Alec 
So you think it was his heart that gave way?

Zofia 
I’ve dealt with bigger problems than this. Hand me that scalpel. Right, now you clean the blood off the floor. I’m going to examine his organs.

Alec-Alec 
Zofia, you are a genius.

ALEC-ALEC and ZOFIA take off their coats. ZOFIA puts them in a corner. They look worried.

Zofia 
Let me think let me think... Got it!

Alec-Alec 
He surely is. We’re fucked.

Zofia 
He’s dead.
MR G comes back to life and begins struggling. ALEC-ALEC and ZOFIA beat him savagely. The blood is sucked back into MR G’s body. MR G gets to his feet.

Zofia 
I kill you!

Mr G 
She’s my daughter now!

Zofia 
That girl... was my daughter!

Mr G 
You have no idea who you’re messing with. So what if I killed that girl? There’s plenty of other girls in the world!

Zofia 
Oh, now I’m getting irritated. Back in the chair.

MR G sits down.

Mr G 
Damn your questions! You can’t hold me here!

Alec-Alec 
Forget your lawyer, we’ve got a couple more questions-

Mr G 
I want to speak with my lawyer!

Zofia 
You’re a bright fucking spark, you are. You can consider yourself accused.

Mr G 
Are you... are you accusing me?

Zofia 
What Detective Alec-Alec and I have been wondering is: how did your knife get to be in this compromising position?

Mr G 
So that’s where I left it!

Alec-Alec 
We found it lodged in the throat of this murdered girl.

Zofia 
It has your name engraved on the handle.

Mr G 
What could possibly make you think that this is my knife?

Alec-Alec 
Yes, we’ve recovered this knife from a crime scene. We think it may belong to you.

Mr G 
I got a phone call at work saying that some of my property has been found...

MR G sits down.

Zofia 
I’m Detective Zofia, this is Detectiev Alec-Alec. Please, have a seat.

Mr G 
Not at all, I just want to be of help.

Zofia 
Thanks very much for coming in to speak with us here at the morgue.

Mr G 
That’s right, sure is.

Alec-Alec 
Mr G?

MR G shakes both their hands, nods, leaves.

Alec-Alec 
Enter.

There comes a knock at the door.

End.
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