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'HAUPTSTURMFURHRER (Captain) WEI

~enemtes and“easy victories. % Ha

CLOSE ON AN EYE —-

Glazed and unmoving. PULL BACK to reveal the face of a
German soldier. Regular Wehrmacht. His face frozen in the _
rictus of death. As THE CAMERA continues to pull back, it
reveals another soldier, then another, then yet another.

A dozen in all. Every one of t

SUPER ——

k;
ARIEL SHOT —-— P

Shows the thick forest thatﬁ@oven #Ehe-mountains. The German
patrol has..made a.stand here.“@ﬁie dozen bodies..are..arranged -
in a rough circle. They must have%been surrounded. The
trees around the dead patrol are gll blackened and charred.
Scorched with flamethrowers thenﬁf“ddled with bullets.

OBERSCHUTZE’H@NGST (0.5.)
Quite a battle. %ﬁ~kﬁ%@

CLOSE ON —-

@
OBERSCHUTZE (Lance Corporal) HENGST. 97, greying buzz cut.
A hardened professional soldlehﬁ_" gt is a veteran of the
Spanish civil war. Has been in uniform his entire adult
life. Hengst surveys the battleground as behind him a
platoon of WAFFEN S.S. dlsembark from their armored HALF-
TRACKS and KETTENKRADS. ’ ;

HAUPSTURMé%§
When did it happen? g"

27, slick hair, finely. creasedﬁﬁn1f®rm, carries an offlcer s
baton for effect. Weidner ;s %ccustomed to demorallzed

who has never seen true combatxs

HENGST n
Recent. A day, perhaps two. No
more. ,
WEIDNER

They were ambushed.

B - HENGST

‘No. It looks like they had time to
dig in. They were prepared for the
enemy-. ,

{ CONTTNITRD )




CONTINUED:

GRENADIER BUCCHEIM (0O.S.)
Oberschutze Hengst! Look.

GRENADIER (Private) BUCCHEIM - 35, shaven head. Buccheim has
followed Hengst through many campaigns. Owes him -his life. ™
Has little respect for Weidner and barely manages to hide it.

- fL:
Bucchelm is examining the bodléb“b @%he dead patrol.
' BUCCHETM | 4
) %
(surprised) S

No bullet wounds.

He's right. None of fallen,Geiman have been shot.

e BUCCHEIM%w@pNT b)
Apart from this one. “§%§

An OFFICER sits with his back é&.;ﬁ
still in his mouth. He has blosn

gt a tree. HlS plStOl
h&s own brains out.

WEIDNER
(disgusted)

Coward. ‘
But Buccheim is still botheredib§‘£h lack of bullet wounds.
e,

BUCCHEIM '
If they were not shot ... How did

they die? o

Hengst wanders into the kllllnb Z;;
forest. Torn apart by gunflre B
After a moment -- -

HENGST
-.No..enemy .

SR S, S, L, .
He's right. There are no Russian™pédies in the dead forest.

WEIDNER
‘The Russians must have taken their
dead.
Hengst nods. Uncertain.

HENGST.
Or ...

(CONTTNTTRD )



- EXT. THE VILLAGE DAY:: g-

~are-met by-a delegation of VITE

CONTINUED: (2)

WEIDNER
Or what?

Hengst looks at the dead German -patrol and then to the
extreme devastation they had unleashed around them - the s
forest has been torn apart with German gunfire.
HENGST
our men hit nothing

EXT. THE VILLAGE DAY.

The German convoy exits the fofﬂﬁ ~ﬂnd pulls into a tiny
village nestling in the shadow of the mountains. Barely two
dozen bulldlngs, this placefis re;'£e7~1solated seemlngly
trapped in-time... & SR e

INT. STAFF CAR - CONTINUOUS

Hengst rides with Weidner in thelfstaff car. Weidner stares
out at the ancient houses and g%ﬁyhkitreets in disgust.
Foi= .
WEIDNER
Another peasant shi

&
f’-@%&aé,&%
But Hengst doesn't hear him. HlS eyes widen in surprise --

HENGST
My God.

And we PAN to reveal THE CASTLE &mmoth construction that -
seems carved from the very moqnta' ltSelf. Dozens of towers
and layers of battlements. It@zgheegﬁglze and complexity

make it hard-to take in at flrst glance._ A nightmarish
construction fusing Escher w1ﬂh Naddsizam Blake.

The convoy-pulls up by the %ﬁll_gA Zell. Weidner and Hengst
ers. All of them men. We
glimpse the women and children pé%rlng from behind shuttered

windows and locked doors.

One man steps forward. MAYOR PATRESCU. In- his late sixties
but still physically fit. ;

WEIDNER
You are in charge here?

MAYOR PATRESCU -
I am the Mayor commander.

{CONTTNITED)



CONTINUED:

: WEIDNER
What is your name?

‘ MAYOR PATRESCU
Patrescu commander.

~ WEIDNER o
. Well, Mayor Patresc%? A Gexman
- patrel was butchered in the ﬁorest

‘barely a mile from here. J

i

kind of reaction. Sees

Weidner studies the Mayor for ?gm.
nothing.

. Asﬂ)““'"
~=-You know-something d%?th1s7
“Stgf

MAYOR PATEESC&E@
No commander. -

WEIDNER
0f course.

Middle Ages.

WEIDNER (GONGpyes
What is the name of this village?

MAYOR PATRESCU
Albencarth commande%gw 5%“%

Hengst has two maps spread on tgé%eng&me of the staff car.

He shakes his head. He can't glnd lt.g

HENGST
~This castle-is on ngﬁ%apfﬁ

' MAYOR
... (turns to Hengs¥iy
shrugs)
I do not make the maps.

‘Hengst raps Mayor Patrescu on the shoulder with his baton.
It's hard enough to hurt, but the Mayor is proud and tries

not to show it.
. WEIDNER
I'm curious. -
MAYOR PATRESCU
Commander?

{CONTTTNITRED )




CONTINUED: (2)

WEIDNER
The whole World is at war ... yet
your village is untouched.

MAYOR PATRESCU
We have been fortunate.

WEIDNER

Well-...
(smlles) Vi
That is about to change it

4

3
3

Suddenly Weidner's men have thélrﬁ
addresses the v1llagers — %

e ~WEIDNER (@8NT'D) R
Someone here knows whojéetacked the
men in the forest. ‘Somepne saw
something! Someone (he d;
something! el

Ty

: ' SR,
No one replies. The villager'sg eyes are downcast.

i

é?’ ‘:"’7. . %
WEIDNER (GONT'D)
I will have the trubha 5

Still no reply. Weidner turns%ﬁf%ﬁﬁﬁ@%t.

WEIDNER (CONT'D)
Take hostages. Every tenth
villager.

HENGST
Just- - the men sir?

WEIDNER

Hengst. P

-"(_, o

Weldner glares at Hengst Desp' es his weakness.

M,
‘iét;é

WEIDNER (CONT'D)
Women and children.

EXT. THE CASTLE - STATUARY GARDEN DAY. it
The German convoy approaches the abandoned fortress. The

soldiers herd a dozen hostages with them. Men, women and
“Ghildren. Buccheim and Hengst walk ahead of the convoy,

falling under the shadow of the Castle.

{CONTTNITED )
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ENC.

S - WEIDNER (CONT'D)

CONTINUED:

BUCCHEIM
Who built such a place?

The road to the Castle is lined with curious STATUES. Each.
one is over ten feet high. Like totem poles, but fashioned
from stone and carved in the Gothic style. One grotesque
stone head stacked upon another ,msfheir screaming mouths are
dark, recessed holes. ' :

Weidne;ﬂsteps from his staff ch

WEIDNER bﬁ? )

(to Hengst) - RS . Tw,: e b e e e

3

Move the trucks 1ns1de. fﬁe billet
here overnight. %% 2

A stone brldge connects the Castf@%to the Statuary Garden.
It spans a deep precipice llnegﬁwkgh jagged rocks. As Hengst
waves the convoy ¢n, the Mayor - rym

Weidner slaps him to the groun@ﬁ_f,f

WEIDNER femomssess
You do not tell me what to do.

The Mayor tries to get up, then thlnks better of it. Wipes
blood from his lip. ?@?u

WEIDNER ( @%\%&E«%«"D .
I want to know what happened in the
----- forest. You have thﬁ&s&ﬁf i
Then we execute the ggﬁtages.;ngne
“"every hour. ? 4% »

MAYOR ﬁéTRE QU
Please commander . .% )
nothing. “%%%

WEIDNER
Sunrise.

Weidner turns on his heel and walks to the Castle. As he
passes Hengst he nods to the Mayor.

‘Bring him too.



INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL DAY.

A LONG TUNNEL leads from the bridge to the GRAND HALL. The
Hall is the heart of the castle. Wide enough to accommodate
the entire German convoy, it seems to be carved from the:
mountain itself. Numerous stalrc s lead off to countless
rooms and corrxidors.

HENGST
(barks orders)
Kohler, Rothe ...V gu
bridge. Lepel, Fgrch, KLausmann,
secure the prlsonémsghéeelssler,
LSniper. duty. And Petemsen

Hengst stares at the great STONE 4vREPLACE. Big enough for
the tallest man to stand up in;, ; -

HENGST (CONR:
... get a fire g01ng%

EXT. THE CASTLE DUSK.
The last remnants of the sunse; fade behind the fortress _
walls. Outlined against the d”fﬁ%nin@"sky, the Castle seems
to be composed of impenetrable shadow.

INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL gIGHT

Petersen has a roaring fire go;ng, Thé Germans have strung
electric lights around the wallsw powéred by a mobile
generator. Even with the artif %wlight however, the high
vaulted ceiling still dlsappear T&%ehadow.

Two guards watch over the host%ges,a st
‘Germans are trylng to make themsel4¢s at home. Buccheim
examines a.curious pattern in %;ﬁ nto the floor. A DRAGON
whose long tall forms a glant PI@AL in the centre of the

- EOOM e

- HENGST (0.S.)
Soup.

Buccheim looks up to see Hengst. He's holding a metal cup
filled with steaming broth.

HENGST (CONT'D)

"Tastes like motor oil ... but it's
warm.

{ CONTTNITED )



CONTINUED:

Buccheim glances at the Dragon as he takes the cup.

BUCCHEIM
Amazing workmanship.

HENGST
~(re the Dragon) e
You think he's down fe
pile-of treasure? |

BUCCHEIM
(smiles) .
I have found treasur¥e he J_ ' e

Bucchelm reaches in hlS poc&et %@'

-y

CLOSE ON -

Buccheim's palm as he opens hl§ ﬁg;;
CHESS PIECE. wr

-fe"" ,Ja B

INT. THE CASTLE - FIREPLACE NEGHT.#

Bucchelm leads Hengst to a tabfe‘b
Ancient, fallen tapestries 1ic®E

ﬁthe giant fireplace.
ttered on the floor.

HENGST
(excited)
I haven't played since Belglum.

They settle by an ancient ches# °7qw% A few of the pieces
still lie scattered on the flo “WUnlike most chess sets
however;—the pieces are elther/BLAC[ or RED.

5
HENGST %%l .

ThlS time will.- be dl‘Eerent .
this time, I am sober. &

Buccheim picks up the RED KING. Only to see that it has been
broken in half. -

BUCCHEIM
Someone was a bad loser.

A he picksuthe final piece off the floor, something catches

his eye --

f CONTTNITRD



CONTINUED:
BUCCHEIM (CONT'D)
‘Hengst ...

Hengst follows Buccheim's gaze. Half hidden beneath a fallen
tapestry - THE BARREL OF A GUN. -

INT. THE CASTLE — GRAND HALL - S LATER
L %{7 “’5%
CLOSE ON —- g; :
5, ;
o y L

HENGST
It's Russian madg%

Weidner -seethes with rage.

. WEIDNER )
"No one enters thei

He turns to the hostages.

WEIDNER (gONQTL’,;E)
Get them on their f%ft“' :

)
&:i
<

et hostages. f

WEIDNER (CONT'D)
You have harbored Ru581ans:or
1nsurgents. You kn@w who'' ki
the men in the forest. ‘

e e

7 Please commander.
~nothing. :

WEIDNER

(to the Mayor)

Lie to me again and you w1ll be
‘next.

CLOSE ON ——

The Woman as she breathes her last. Suddenly there is a
..NOISE deep within the castle. Like an ancient w1nd or the
growl of a long dormant beast awakening.

"Tg WEIDNER (CONT'D)
F The enemy are in the castle!

{CONTTNTIRD)
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"Germans react in horror.

off. -

10.
CONTINUED:

Soldiers run for their guns.

HENGST
Defensive positions!

Suddenly the shadows seem alive with movement.

T

HENGST (CGNT'D)
Mark~your targets! g

%,

% & ST
The Germans form into a defensive ci#¥®le. It can't help but
echo the other patrol we saw %@%edmtheforest
: WEIDNER,, €
- Who are they? .

Weidner pushes his Luger in the

%ﬁ%?ér's face.

WEIDNER (CONE"
Russians? Resistancé&?®”

deathly silence envelops
@, the shadow. No movement,

And suddenly the movement sto
the Castle. The Germans stare

no sound. Nothing. ;g :
G

WEIDNER (g_“’“oNT 'D)

What is it? RN

The Mayor seems strangely unafraid. His reply echoes around
the great stone chamber ——

2

y
MAYOR PAT%ES

Death. Sl

every shadow. BATS. Thousand, ¢
shooting wildly, in—a vain '
BUCCHEIM

- (screams)
Hengst!

 Hengst turns to see his friend as Buccheim is FLUNG across

the hall - as if a speeding car had hit hims His body
impacts fifteen feet above the floor and then falls to the

..._Stone, & crumpled mess of broken bones.

HENGST
There! I see it!!

{CONTTNITEDY
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CONTINUED: (2)

There is something moving within the seething cauldron of-
Bats. A dark shadow that travels with terrifying speed.
Something humanoid, but not human. Hengst opens fire but a
moment later he is dashed against one of the Half-Tracks.
His spine broken in two. One by one the Germans are struck -
down. Until just one remains - Weidner.

And ag qulckly as the Bats argﬁved %hey are gone.
A shadow falls over Weidner. ‘Ehe shagow of a man, .or perhaps
something larger. Weidner grovels off“*the stone floor.

Averting his eyes in terror. Eﬁﬁ%
c

WEIDNER,
Please .ee pleas :
~please-—

The shadow THICKENS and FALLS wp
darkness. On his SCREAMS we éf'

CUT TO:

EXT. THE LAKE DAWN.

High cliffs fall away to a daxkef Pest lake. The water is
deep and calm. A mile distant; just above the treetops, the
highest spires of the Castle eﬁﬁ%b”mgﬂ; psed. The villagers,
all still alive, push the last of the Germans' Half-Tracks
towards. the. c1liff edge. The Mayor supervises.

Hurry!

Even the children are helplng. guns

and helmets into the lake. i
. MAYOR PATRESCUé(CONT D)

Everythlng! Evenythlng'f Leave no

trace. ;

 UNDERWATER i HQ%%

One of the German trucks comes to rest on the floor of the
lake.” In the gloom behind it we see a JUNKYARD of other
vehicles. Dozens of them. Many marked with the RED STAR of
the Russian Army, but also other vehicles from an earlier age
(208 and 30s) and even carts and carriages from before the
_age of gasoline or even steam. :

Whatever it is that dwells in the castle, it's been murdering

people for decades. Perhaps centuries.




~a hardened -survivor - forge

12.

EXT. THE LAKE — CONTINUOUS

With a final heave, the last of the Germans' Half-Tracks
plummets over the cliff edge and crashes into the dark waters
below.

CLOSE ON —— ~

The Half-Track-as it sinks beéiath thefsurface "And then
something strange happens. The surfa@e of the water begins
to FREEZE before our eyes. As 4if witfter had arrived early.
But we are not moving forward-k:i;,ﬁ Ve are travelllng

back —— ¥ e e A

SUPER - ~ ' %%

December 20th 1576

THE CAMERA continues to move acr.'Srthe lake, which is now
fully frozen. VlSlble througﬁgﬁﬁeﬁglght snowfall, there are

EXT. LAKESHORE DAY.

Three ROMANIAN KNIGHTS ride t @%ﬁéﬁmﬁT flurries of snow.
They are at full gallop, pennants snapping in the wind.

Their horses. are flecked with foam from the hard ride. Their
armor (a mixture of plate, chaln andﬁleather) is dented from
years of hard combat.

These are professional soldierk

Their leader pulls up by a frd@ﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁtﬁway - one that heads

away from -the lakeshore and 1ntg$%h depths of the woods. He

pulls off his helmet to revealﬂa mahe of dirty, matted blond
hair. LORD SIMON BELMONT i isurprL51ngly young, but already
'quﬁyﬁ%%cru01ble of battle.
W%
SIMON q“
How much further?

CRISTOFOR
According to the map, a league, -
perhaps two.

}MCRISTOFOR BELMONT is Simon's younger brother by five vears.
Daghingly handsome, he is a favorite amongst the ladies of

the camp. " The brothers have grown up together in war.

{ CONTTNITRD )



S,

13.
CONTINUED:

But without Simon's responsibilities as clan leader,
Cristofor is reckless where his brother is brave. Foolhardy
when his brother is con31dered :

SIMON
Good. We press on.

- VLAS
(concerned)
Lord:

Simon's MASTER AT ARMS is a glant MOlRiSH WARRIOR who goes by
the unlikely name of VLAS. q%ﬁxdflxtles, his leathery skin
a patchwork of scars, Vlas seHves Simon Belmont just @s he ™
served his father. He is the closé%? the Belmonts have to

real family. A g

' vIAs (CONT 15”)*%
These are dangerouskla%gé. We
should wait for thefwafbnp ... the
rest of the men. & =

SIMON

The Turks will not %{p%for the
wagons. And neltheE:WllloI.

With that he spurs on his horse ehd dlsappears into the

woods. Cristofor and Vlas aré?i*“ »his dust.
CRISTOFOR

My brother will not wait for the
wagons. s,

£
Cristofor laughs and urges hls%g
Vlas grimaces (he's used to thi

. Saﬁﬁh’ chasing his brother.
» then follows at a gallop.
—

EXT. CARPATHIAN.FOREST"'DAY

'%CLOSE ON —- hoofprlnts in thé%-fi& :

examining them.

_ VLAS
Turkish patrol.  Twenty strong.
SIMON
- Recent?
- VLAS
‘More than an hour. ILess than a

day.

{ CONTTNITRD Y
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14.

CONTINUED:
CRISTOFOR
Their main force will be close
behind.
STMON

We must make the village

before
sunset ... e

- & % .
Simon is interrupted by a distant noise. The sound of battle
up ahead. Simon's hand tighteps on the hilt of his sword:

‘%i)&

9&“4&&*

EXT. CARPATHIAN FOREST - CROSSRQADS:

Two winding paths intersectat theé%eart of the forest. Down
one races a GYPSY CART dra %%py fios terrified horses. They
are travelling dangerously fa&E.for the narrow path;—but- -
still their DRIVER whips them on. “=After a moment, the reason
becomes clear. Following close-behind the cart is a pack of
GREY WOLVES. Twenty strong. éTejiggbared. Hungry for flesh.

EXT. CART - CONTINUOUS pa—
wolves with a short bow.

A young man, LUCA, takes aim #%ghg%
' down. But the others

4
He lets an arrow fly and a wol¥f § Y-
surge over its body in pursuitgEmes

Loca

Arrows.

AURICA
Last one. ;@

¢ = £
AURICA is a rare gypsy beauty?gﬁg? hef late twenties, but
with eyes that suggest a lifetime of experience. As she
hands Luca the last arrow, th‘L“ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁ%S a RUT in the road.
The cart. BUCKS and. Luca losesﬁhggﬁiqotingt‘ Aurica reaches

for him, but too late. Luca Ef'ls?%
AURICA Y coNmBy,

s

IS e
Liiéa! %%%%
EXT. FOREST TRAIL - CONTINUOUS

Luca lies stunned for a moment. He recovers just as “the wave
of wolves break over him. ZLuca is submerged. by the pack.
They are tearing him limb from limb. He reaches out in agony
and then suddenly his screaming stops.

'Wfﬁba has been shot dead in the heart.



15.

EXT. CART - CONTINUOUS

Aurica lowers the short bow. The last arrow is spent, but
Luca is saved from an agonizing ‘end.

EXT. FOREST - CONTINUOUS
- ” ?zg';)‘»’q‘:g’(n

We see the speeding cart throgﬁ% a screen of trees.

Something is tracking with ity Keepiﬁg pace. A GIANT BLACK

WOLF. _Twice the size of the grey wolves. Its fur dark as

night. TIts eyes gleaming with “an unm&tural intelligence.

EXT. CART - CONTINUOUS N '9

The wolf pack is catching uf

e mensy

AURICA
Faster!

Suddenly the Black Wolf leaps °
blur, it snatches the Driver f_fg%f< S
both are gone and .the speedin .cart| 18 out of control!

_“%’@ 3 N -
Aurica reaches for the reins, %az‘ n an instant the cart
CRASHES into a fallen OAK TREEg#m@STUMBLES end over end,
tearing itself apart. g' .

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - MOMENTS Lﬁ%ﬁR

Aurica lies amidst the remnants of the gypsy cart. Broken
boxes, shattered barrels and sFrap . clothing are scattered
everywhere. She slowly, painfully forces herself to her
knees. But already it is too 4affé. _.AURICA IS SURROUNDED BY
THE PACK OF WOLVES. Dozens of ngry eyes, glittering in the
half light. g

#

Most terrifying however, theyiﬁ%ke%@o move-to attack. They
just stare at her. Silently. ' Maleyvolently.

| gl o,
Then the pack begins to Qartf%%&gklng way for the giant Black

- Wolf.” Its teeth are already staiffed with the blood of the

cart's Driver.

CLOSE ON AURICA -- as a STILETTO blade slips-from its
concealed sheath and into her hand. She holds the blade in
front of her, but it seems like a toothpick in contrast to
the giant wolf before her. The Black Wolf stares at the

..blade and then Aurica.

CLOSE ON THE WOLF'S EYES —— their black depths hiding not
just a terrifying intelligence, but something more.

{ CONTTNITRD )



~A-trickle oﬁrbloodmruns»fromﬁ

16.
CONTINUED:

Something ageless. - Something evil.

CLOSE ON AURICA —- as her eyes begin to glaze. Her hand
slowly lowers. Her grip on the blade weakening. She is
being mesmerized. -

The Black Wolf  advances. Its Jagiaw.
playing on her face. Its breaf ’mov1gg strands of hair

across her lips-.
It iéwﬂﬁst inches from her.

Suddenly a horse crashes through t é“ﬁ6l#é§f” Rearlng in

him. His warhorse klcklng and reL~;ng. His blade tearing
into the wolves. Moments lat%&»;,}is joined by Cristofor and
Vlas. As the pack scatter 1nto ;

delight. L

The hunt is on! ' %%

And Cristofor races into the E@ﬁ@%ﬁgln pursuit. Simon
dismounts in front of Aurica. . ®
e
SIMON '
Are you alright?

AURICA ¥ &
I think so. Thank ?ou }?

o SIMON
You are bleeding..

,%&%
o SIMON (CONT'D)
Vlas! Bandages.

AURICA
A cut from the fall. Nothing more.

... But she's clearly a llttle light headed. Simon takes her

arm

SIMON
Sit down.

{CONTTNITED)
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17.
CONTINUED: (2)

Aurica stiffens. 'Not used to being told what to do. After a
moment Simon smiles —-

‘ SIMON (CONT'D) - L
Please. "

The ice brokem, Aurica smiles bagk#atr him and takes a seat.
;ér.
{

EXT. CARPATHIAN FOREST DAY.

’%

Cristofor is at full gallop - chas1n@&a lone grey wolf
through the trees. He's whoop%ggm;n dellght The thrill of
the hunt. The wolf darts into & g;ly ‘and Crigtofor” follows‘w“”
at top speed. - . A

The grey wolf has dlsappeared%w
Black Wolf. Sitting calmly id

1 the %uddle of the gully.
stares at Cristofor. Fearlessis

-

He

CRISTOFORY
(amazed)
Brave sir wolf.

ﬁﬁ%@%&m

He reaches for his crossbow. - s
: e e
CRISTOFOR' (CONT'D)

But no match from Romanian steel.

<£%4.1 the Black Wolf just
eéﬁly unsettling about
—ﬁrse whlnnles. Spooked.

Cristofor hefts the crossbow,
stares at him. There is somet
the beast's calm gaze. Cristéﬁg;'
And then-Cristofor sees them iﬁf amﬁ%@&31lently from the

trees that.line. the gully on bp “Sldes, glitterjng in the

‘darknéss - THE EYES OF A HUNDRED WOLVES.

i

EXT. FOREST TRAIL DAY. %;

Slmon has a small flre going. Af%@t of water b01ls as he

cleans the cut in Aurica's hairline.

SIMON
Warm water and pepper root to
prevent infection.

AURICA
You dress a wound like a woman.

{ CONTTNITRED )
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CONTINUED:
SIMON
In war, women are often in short
supply. .
" (smiles) : -
A man must learn to fend for
himself.

Vlas has heard the thunder“ofﬁjoo 8s. A momerit. latet¥
Cristofor races into sight 2" devil himself were in
pursuit. : m

Brothe;l

Simon is on his feet in an ins

1
Prepare your sword! g@@ @%

Simon pulls Aurica to her feetg gﬂ?HUNDRED WOLVES BURST FROM
THE FOREST.

_@?“
SIMON ’

- To the tree ...

Cristofor is the flrst to reaéﬁﬁgleadead oak tree. He leaps
from his horse and levels LS crossbow.

as a wolf leaps for his throat. Only to be felled by a

crossbow bolt in the neck. Cristofor reloads and fires again
and again. But nothing can stop the sheer number of wolves.

Vlas, Simon and Cristofor lock shields, w1th Aurica sheltered
behind them. The wolves crash around the tree like a
_breaking wave. The knights have a few feet elevation thanks
“tothe fallen oak, but can barely keep the tide at bay. 1In
an instant their swords and shields are slick with dark wolf
blood.

T T e o o - (CONTTNITRD Y -
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A fierce wolf spies a break in the shield wall and leaps at
Simon's unprotected back, only to be driven back by Aurica,
bloodied stiletto in hand.

CLOSE ON THE GIANT BLACK WOLF —-—

As he crashes-into the knights. s@rdstofor is sent flying off
the oak. He tumbles to the gg@ﬁhd wifded and defenseless.
His sword lost-amongst the crush of wolves. The Black Wolf
leaps for his throat, tearing Yinto Cristofor's chain mail
shirt. Tossing him from side to sid€®™like a rag doll.

SIMON —-

Leaps from'the oak tree, pl%ég%gﬁﬁﬁ%S”sword into the Black
Wolf's RIGHT HIND-LEG. The B¥Sck Wolf turns, eyes-blazing
and SLAMS Simon against the oak. = :

]

IN QUICK SUCCESSION —-—

~ Wolves swarm up the oak, OVERWHELY
%

- Simon is CRUSHED against theg

-~ Cristofor is BURIED beneath%&ﬁé% 5

i 3
Then a dozen crossbow bolts flysEadehgone felling a wolf.
Armored men on horseback emerge from the trees. The BELMONT
PENNANT flying above them. In an instant the wolves are in
full retreat. Simon, Vlas and Aurica are saved.

o

5

Simon races to his prone brot@ér &
SIMON (cogg
(concerned) %

Cristofor!

=

Cristofor sits up. Still alive.

B e
» g%; opens his tattered mail
shirt. The Black Wolf's Jawg hax

2*ripped clean through it.

5

© " CRISTOFOR  f
(disgusted)
-French armor ...

Cristofor's throat has been bitten, TWO PUNéTURE MARKS, but
the wound seems shallow. Simon examines it._ A sudden look
of concern flashing across his face. Off the look ——

CRISTOFOR (CONT'D)
(worried) .
How is jit?

B R e e eeof (’DN"FTNTTF:DI\ -



CONTINUED: (3)

SIMON
(grave)
My God ... -

CRISTOFOR
What?

20.

For a moment, a concerned loohgigwsi%bn doesn't reply.
&

E;l

Then - E

STIMON : ot
I think that wolf 1£%r' CYe

looks.

Wﬁ
CRISTOFOR:
Damn you!

Cristofor lunges for Simon an.fpﬁ =

the forest floor. Neither ga'if
still laughing his head off. ¢

CRISTOFOR‘KCONT D)

Stop laughing!!!

They roll into Vlas' legs. He looks down at the brothers

like they were naughty boys.

VLAS
Gentlemen ...
Turkish.
.. SIMON
Yes ...

(dusts” hlmsekg
e Thank you Vila
twenty in all.

VLAS
Bring up the wagons!

As the troops begin to move out,

_._to greet 'simon.

SIMON
Florin!

Vlas turns to the newly arrived t?éep of horsemen. There are

a large WOLFHOUND bounds up

Tl “"‘"“"““{POT\T'T'TNTTF'D\
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The big dog jumps -into Slmon s arms. Its jaws are stained
with wolf blood. '

SIMON (CONT'D)
(delighted)
You killed a wolf!

From a dlstance, hidden in the depth oi the forest the Black
Wolf watches. Its attention seems fd&ed on Aurlca.

s eﬁi
The Wolf backs off as the sunﬁg ie”rééké”thrdﬁgh thé " trees.
He recedes.into the darknessg s of thé%forest. But as he passes
out of frame, the shadow of the" f is cast on a tree. And
for an imnstant the-shadow. of*ﬁﬁe WOLF transforms—inte- that- of
a MAN. : Stiand

EXT. FOREST TRAII. DAY.

Simon leads his troops and two,g agohs through the dense
forest. Florin follows patleﬁily “at his heel. Aurica rides
beside him. Vlas and Crlstof.ﬁﬁfqilow close behind.

SIMON geégeg
These are dangerous, times to be
travelling unprotec@dﬁ!%ﬁ%%%

AURICA
We were with a larger group,
travelling to Alben&%it £"%e had
been summoned for a: cperformance.
When the wolves atta%ked wefiwere

the only ones to escape.

SIMON
A" performance?

AURICAEE

artlsts and enterta1ner§w

Vlas overhears —- -

VLAS
(quietly to Cristofor)
Vagabonds and thieves more like.

SIMON
"The land is at war and you ...

T GBI e s e e
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AURICA
... Dance.
) (smiles at Simon) .
Even in war there must be laughter,
joy ... love.

Hardened soldier that he is, youssmld swear that Simon
blushes a little. The attractfo etyeen these two is clear
and strong. K} :

] f
- AURICA (CONT' D)ﬂm@%

And what of you? A

of these men? L

Vlas snorts at the impudené%%anoam‘forancé of Aurica --

VLAS et
Captain! He is a L%@d,; 

%

, SIMON
Lord Simon Belmont
service.

AURICA

Lord of where?

SIMON é
Of no land in partié
travel, we fight.
= (indicates his MErRms
These are my subject P e,
(taps his swordp = %
.-+ this my-kingdem. /

Fiy
foa

e _ R
But what of your home? "«

_ SIMON
Burnt to the ground ten years past.
Driven out by the Turks.
AURICA
- And your family?

Simon hesitates for a moment.

I T FOONTPTNITRDY Y
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SIMON

I have no family. Other than my
"brother.

CRISTOFOR {0.8.)
Half brother.

He rides up alongside Aurica. &

CRISTOFORE(CONT Qé
That is why I don't Share-sfy
brother's rustlc fe@%&&g”

Cocky though he is, Crlstofpr cert

R CRISTOF%R@%CONT D)
Crlstofor Belmont at jmﬁf dlsposal.
And it would be my giea_ure to
offer you my protectl
to Albencarth.

Aurica looks him over.

“ AURICA
L | (cold) |
%y I need no man's protectlon.g

Aurica spurs her horse and rldes off. ‘Cristofor eats her

dust.

VLAS
(deadpan) £ : .
It seems my Lord knqg,; wmuch of

ﬂ--SIMON g
Fortunate woman E%“
VLAS
My Lord?
SIMON

To be the only one to survive such
an attack. g

N - CRISTOFOR

T (annoyed) ‘
- Perhaps her flesh, like her tongue,
was too bitter for the wolves.

S e ORI ) =
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CONTINUED: (3)

Vlas and Simon'exéhange a look as Cristofor rides off. Vlias
laughs and Simon smiles - clearly his brother is not used to
rejection. . - e

EXT. VILLAGE OF ALBENCARTH DUSK.

Simon leads his men from the forebeand into the tiny village

RO

nestling in the shadow of the gfivunta As. The place is

unchahged since the last time fve saw f% — _through the eyes of

the German soldiers over 500 vears igg&he future.
PR "1.\% " e RN

*

Vlas' eyes widen in surprise ?%ﬁl

2

o 3

¢

e

Liae

) " VLAS
My God. : e
And we PAﬁmto réggéinTﬁE CASTLE?%ﬁﬁﬁé same éiéﬁ%}fﬂiahfﬁéfish 
construction as before, but now-Che vast expanse of carved
stone and twisted metalwork id ffesh and new.

2
av

P

The riders stop by the village wedl
delegation of villagers. All Of them men. we glimpse the

women and children peering frgg@gg@%nd shuttered windows and
locked doors. One man steps forward. MAYOR PATRESCU - this

is exactly the same man the Ge@fE#®® will encounter in 500
years. '

Llsand are met by a

A (SO

MAYOR PATRESCU
I am the Mayor of Albencarth. What
is your business here?

Cristofor doesn't like the Mayor's %OQ% T
. L
CRISTOFOR, {

,,,,, War is our business%ﬁ%jéf”i%

_SIMON |

Turkish raiders hagve entered this
region. We are here te®hold the
village ... e i

(glances up at the "=

towering castle)
-...but it seems our journey is
‘'wasted. There must be a garrison
of a hundred men in such a ~
fortress.

MAYOR PATRESCU
The castle has no garrison.

Cristofor snorts in disbelief. Clearly the Mayor is senile.

S, ﬂ_”'j_‘__;_:;:i? T ST T e — e 7—‘*’ CONTINLIED.)
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CONTINUED:

. CRISTOFOR
‘Then who defends it?

| MAYOR PATRESCU ; o S
My Lord protects it. And the o

village.
STIMON
Alone?
Mayorwﬁatrescu nods.
SIMON ( COIL& R

EXT. THE CASTLE - STATUARY GARDPEN, kDUSK

A handful of horsemen approacﬁgﬁfeﬁ%ortress, falling under
the lengthening shadow of the:é%ghfttu The rest have remained
‘:‘L H

in the village.

Sy,
The men stare suspiciously at 5%t;:hé;, STATUES that line the road -
one grotesque stone head stack®d@##ion another. Their
screaming mouths dark, recessed holes.,

el
Some of the men make the sign 'of the cross.

VLAS .
Who would build sucﬁ?a

e

CRISTOFOR ‘4
And why here? The ba
'''' World. ks

ot

EXT. THE-CASTLE - BRIDGE DUSIé,.

. o mon aoross Bhe shgl briiee o s
Simon leads his men across ﬁ@eyggﬁﬁe bridge and into the
_gaping maw of the Castle. &

SIMON _
No guards. No gates. Why build a
fortress and leave it defenceless?

The horses seem skittish, on edge. Florin trots beside
Simon's horse, his hackles raised.

~“Wﬁfpervasive sense of DREAD hangs over the place.
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EXT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL DUSK.

The same giant room the Germans had seen, only now the vast
stone and marble surfaces are polished and new. - A roarlng
wood fire fills the fireplace, but still there is -no sign of

life.
VLAS ;*‘*ﬁi&%
My Geod ... :

‘w-\m =

‘é . ’ oo
A HIGH ANGLE shows us what Vla$-has een. The giant coiled -
DRAGON insignia - inlaid in the fldor. The black and red

mosaic GLITTERS in the half lighto< - = T e

aeDEACU L ave o : %@§W"

CRISTOFOR g g,
The Dragon, here? Not%po§s1ble. """
VLAS -
The red and the blaég.

Hi§ colors.

Simon surveys the fortress waé?ﬁﬁw gWhatever, or whoever, the
Dragon is, has got them all s ik Ziod

SIMON o 1
Dismount. Search the place.
Carefully.

Vlas dismounts. Calms his hor8e.

y eéﬁﬁtares at the dozens of
stairways and doors that lead [frop

ier

&ihe:great hall.

VLAS
(to himself) %ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%@%
We're going to need’ aﬁe _more
nene... : =

\‘b‘\ Mﬂ

INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR %,MINH@ES LATER

"V1as pushes open a door from thezbreat hall and enters a long
corridor. A dozen identical doors line each wall.
VLAS
(to himself)
A lot more men ...

.. INT. THE CASTLE - ARMORY

As the sun slips behind the mountains, the castle is becoming
gloomier by the second. Cristofor finds himself alone in the
Armory. Thousands of weapons hang from the walls.
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CONTINUED:

Enough to equip an army. And each blade is kept razor sharp. -
But where are the men to use them?

Cristofor makes his way through the room. Gripping the hilt
of his own sword. B

We can feel the growing tension. The sense of dread that is
overtaking Cristofor. He turns., g“ddgnly, as if he were being
watched. But there is no one ﬁ%ere. “Relieved for a moment,

Cristofor BACKS UP and sends g rack ofLSabres CRASHING to the
floor. %. F -
. A

The sound is DEAFENING. The aéggpeTERRIFYING.

v

Damn it! : %

INT. THE CASTLE - STAIRWELL

Simon and Florin climb a VaStgéﬂ;#-z%ftairwell. Suddenly the
hound stops, its hackles up. ¢ |

STMON
Florin! Here!

St But the dog will go no furtheﬁ§4m$$m@h%pushes on alone.
Opening a door to reveal —-—

EXT. THE CASTLE - BELL TOWER

The battlements are lined with STE&UE of barbaric ancient
warriors. In the distance, the£§%h . slowly dipping behind
the mountains. Leaving a blood' trail, through the sky. A
giant BELL dominates this the lifujliesstfiof the castle towers.
'And as._the.sun sets, it beglns 'OLL.. . It strikes three
times. The last toll - 001n01déé Wlth the sun dlsappearlng
behind the mountalns complet Iy. g

SimoR” walks to the edge ‘of the# attlements and peers over.
The sense of VERTIGO is immediate® < Simon takes a step back
and immediately SENSES something behind him. He turis in
surprlse,_sword in hand! s

Close by, what he had taken for a statue is in fact a man.
Standing stock still, but his cape is ruffled by the wind.

H“The STRANGER has his back to Simon.

SIMON
Where did you come from?

o LT T e e e e e e e e R
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CONTINUED:
STRANGER
- I could ask the same of you.
The Stranger;s voice is strong and powerful.

STRANGER (CONT'D)
After all ... this 1@2;_;:9me.

it d ‘li .

The Stranger turns. His facegls handsome, arlstocratlc. His
body hardened, that of a warrLor - VLAD DRACUL'A. e

"\ - ct¥iE

DRACUL'A 1

I am Dracul'a, son @

Lord of this plaﬁg.

%
EXT. THE.VILLAGE.- SQUARE DUS?Q%§

Aurica helps water the horses@w=§?§9LDIER watches her openly.
Then makes his move —-
; & g_ﬁﬁ

seen a woman.

AURICA
I can tell.
(smiles)
Your breath is as fragrant as your
clothes.

%?m

- A .
Aurica continues with her work Zhe ﬁ@ldler says no more.
After a moment Aurica relents.{;j?
rude ...

AURICA (c'
I'm sorry;—I ... :

, . ‘He has an arrow
through his throat.

Aurica looks to the treeline that surrounds the village.
THERE IS MOVEMENT EVERYWHERE as HUNDREDS of ‘fierce TURKISH
RAIDERS emerge from the forest!

SECOND SOLDIER
The Turks!! The Turks are here!!

TTEXT. THE CASTLE — BATTLEMENTS

Simon watches as hundreds of savage Turks swarm the village.

i e T A s e e v»--——“'-—“;————’ f(‘ﬂﬁFﬁTNTTF'T)\“f i
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DRACUL'A
~Bring your men to the castle. It
will protect them.

Simon races to the stairwell, sword in hand. He shouts back
at Dracul'a -~

SIMON ; )
Raise your garrisoni We'll ineed
every sword you have. ;

L A
EXT. THE VILLAGE SQUARE - CON%Lﬁnﬁéﬂ

all around. Suddenly
tly outnumber the Romanian

Aurica watches as fighting preaks
the Turks are everywhere. @hey};
Knights. .- S— : :

VLAS a

To Me!l! Rally to @e'

ﬁg‘;h .

Vlas is at the edge of the br%%;a~fe§d1ng to .the castle.

Knights and villagers head towards hlm. Fighting their way
there. %

EXT. THE VILLAGE - STATUARY Gﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ,i CONTINUOUS

Simon thunders across the brldgﬁﬁWALTVRto the Statuary
Garden. Crushing Turks beneath his horses' hooves. In the
midst of the battle he finds his brother --

m siMoN
Cristofor! Hold thém h

CRISTOFOR;

For as long as you $&
. ,

- And with a BATTLE CRY, Crlstofbr spurs his horse on and
charges the Turks. ,

%%

Vlas! Fall back to the“eastle.
Protect the villagers. Set up
- defences.

Simon spies Aurica amongst the chaos. A GIANT TURKISH RAIDER
bearing down on her defenceless back. Simon reaches for his
CROSSBOW, but before he can take a shot, Aurica ducks and

. turns, deftly felling the Giant Turk. The razor thin blade
"of her STILETTO -slipping neatly beneath his armor. This

woman is really something.

e e e e L T . (CONTPTNTTRDN
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»

Simon rides over to find Aurica liberating the dead Turk of
his GOLD PURSE. Off Simon's look —-—

AURI CA
What?
(unapologetic)
He -has no need of it.

;é%
i %
e SIMON ¢ £
Neither will you if? you stay here.
o %

There are a dozen more Turks be
scoops Aurica up on his horse’}
bridge.

EXT. THE.CASTLE .—.BELL TOWER" _ TiNUOUS

Dracul'a calmly surveys the bakt He watches as Vlas and
his men usher the villagers adrogé the bridge and into the
castle. But he seems particul®Ty-finterested in Aurica as
Simon drops her from his horse,

Only as she enters the castle
battlements.

The long stone tunnel connectlng the brldge to the Great
Hall. Vlas looks around in frustration ——

VLAS |
"Set up defences". .
hell are the gates'%

Sure enough there seems to be'ﬁ“‘-w;aﬁér portcullis to seal
“the entrance. The Castle is @égeagfen. Defenceless.

EXT THE CASTLE - BRIDGE - %SNTINUOES

Simon and a dozen men on foot*’,md the bridge agalnst the
advancing Turks. e

_ SIMON
Lock shields!! .
A solid SHIELD WALL blocks the bridge. A WAVE of Turks
breaks against the wall, but it holds.

""“Suddenly the THUNDER of hooves and a horseman SOARS above the
shield wall, landing on the brldge behind them. Simon turns,
sword in hand but the horseman is Cristofor. Bloodied and
laughing. He was born for this. - - :

Smimeee Celeeen s eml T e L ANTTNTTRDY
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~ SIMON (CONT'D) .
I thought you were holding them
" back in the garden.

Cristofor smiles, discarding a piece of bloodied, -broken -
armor as he dismounts.

they fall back?

SIMON
Spyglass!

A Knight throws him a primitiﬁ% WGLASS. Simon puts it to
his eye and surveys the v1lla%9 ”After a beat --
Reinforcements.

How many? ;

SIMON'S-P.O.V. ——

‘There are hundreds more Turks .

“"INT. THE CASTLE - ENTRANCE TUNNEL “%

Simon and -the other Knights withdraw into the depths of the
castle. Behind them, the Turks are massing in the Statuary
Garden.

SIMON
Let's hope Vlas is prepared.
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INT. THE CASTLE — GRAND HALL - MOMENTS LATER

A stack of tables and wooden chairs form a primitive (and
ineffectual) barricade. - .

CRISTOFOR
This is it?!

VLAS . .
ThlS damned place has no d:aw—
bridge, no gate, no portcu%ils.
It's not a fortress-*&& ],

’ Well thlS won't hold éﬁﬁm

OutSlde the Turks are advan01ﬁg gcrbss the brldge. The
Romanian Knight are outnumber&&#1 06 to 1.

Simon spies Dracul'a across tﬁ'ffa«’ He has seated himself
in front of the fire. Strangfiy ObllVlouS to the battle
raging around him. e

He seems to be playing CHESS with himself. This is the same
chess board the Germans will find 1nw500 years. Only now,

all the pieces are intact. ?

Simon hurries over to Dracul' agggﬁn_hﬁé way, Aurica joins
him. .

&wﬂ‘w_

AURICA
“We're in trouble?

SIMON

You speak Turkish?““f, ,
g

Aurica flips the bloody stiletto in her hand.
AURICA

The last one I met understood me
well enough ... »

They reach Dracul'a. He is gazing at the chess pieces -
~still oblivious to the chdos all around. Simon keeps his

voice down so as not to alarm the others —-

CITITLT e e MCONPTNTTRIY Y e
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~ SIMON
(urgent)
" We need your men. Where is the
garrison? -

DRACUL'A -
Did- they not tell yousimmsthe
village. There is qugarrﬁ§on

here. ! '
% £
SIMON N et
Then we are all dea%%-¢ﬁ'
. . ...‘r,h;"&"’;
Dracul'a smiles. .
. -
This castle needs no ma sto protect
it. ] §w £%%
He catches Aurica's eye. Waszﬁﬁﬁdéﬂiberately echoing her

words? But how could he have

EXT. THE CASTLE - BRIDGE

1
Pea

WITH THE TURKS as they surge aeEcEszERe bridge and into the
long tunnel leading to the Grand Hall. There are over a
thousand men in the charge, building up speed, a blood
curdling battle cry on their %%Eﬁ.

INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL |
g
WITH SIMON'S KNIGHTS. Barely a

determination. Facing certainydes
behind the makeshift barricade,, e
_brother. Cristofor is yawningl? ¥

) " SIMON
Tired brother?

CRISTOFOR
: (smiles)
- Bored.
INT. THE CASTLE - ENTRANCE TUNNEL _ -

The Turkish horde is just moments from the barricade. Their

“charge UNSTOPPABLE.

The Romanian Knights brace for impact. Prepare for death.

e LOONTPTNITRED ).
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The first Turk LEAPS at the barricade and is IMPALED by a
thick METAI, SPIKE that ERUPTS from the floor. - The Turk s
body is SLAMMED against the celllng of the tunnel. e

A dozen more splkes emerge from the floor, each one the
thickness of a man's leg. They form an impenetrable barrier,
preventing entry into the Gran Al

The Teaders of.the Turkish charge are %lammed up against the
wall of spikes and killed outﬁgght :6¥?elr bones crushed and
their lungs collapsed by the welght the men behind them.

Panic and confusion spreads tH
second wall of spikes emerggs. :
the tunnel, preventing any Xltgm“h
thousand .Turks are.now. trappe®&iin

one at the other end of
the stone tunnelr‘mmwmm»
And now panic turns to terror s “-EAL VENTS in the roof of

the tunnel open and somethingfbedin
Turks. A thick liquid of someek:

TURKISH WA
(Turkish - subtjgdl
Oil L 2 4 It ’s Oil.’ "! 4

TURKISH RAIDER
(Turkish - subt%giwaﬁkt'
Get back!! We have to get out!

But there is no escape.

%%

é@gg
INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL grcoﬁEINUous

‘%ég‘g%% i,
Dracul'a advances, a flaming torch in his hand. He passes -

Slmon and the rest of the Knlu&%;a”ﬁ.%s face demonic in the

. limp. in his right leq -
exactly where the BLACK WOLF ;és wgnnded.

a s1ngle man couldw”?tg this
.fortress against an army=of ‘ e
thousands.

And he hurls the torch in amongst the Turks --

INT. THE CASTLE - ENTRANCE TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

In an instant the tunnel becomes an INFERNO. Liqguid fire

" Teaping from one-man to another till the entire tunnel is

ablaze.

k-to the bridge. Over a
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EXT. THE CASTLE - BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS

There are two hundred Turks still on the bridge. Seeing the
fate of their comrades, they loose their nerve and RUN. o

But the Castle hasn't finished with them yet.

: - . A, )
A wall of METAL SPIKES rise frém theground, forming an
impenetrable barrier at the erd of thetbridge. "There is now -
no escape into the Statuary Garden, and on either side of the

bridge is a sheer drop of hundreds offfeet to the chasm

below. 3

o e s e
A TREMOR runs through the b%idge a&% moments later, to the
HORROR of the Turks, the-br%@ge%%@ﬁ%ns to MOVE.

£ o

g, :}a

The stone bridge slowly PIVOTS TTEE{a SPIT. TIPPING hundreds
of men and horses off the bridge amd into the chasm below. A
last few try desperately to hdldfo ; but eventually gravity

takes its toll and they fall séfeanfing to their deaths.
" _

N~ CONTINUOUS

i,

The remaining Turks watch ashéﬁ_ﬁadéd. Then they turn and

%

s ge .

EXT. THE CASTLE - STATUARY G

run, back to the safety of thegw

They never make it. bremm

As the Turks flee through the forest of CURIOUS STATUES, the
true purpose of these stone guardians becomes clear. Each
statue is over ten feet high, Jfike#6%em poles, but fashioned
from stone and carved in the Gothie style. One grotesque
stone head stacked upon anothewy, ed: aming mouths are
dark, recessed holes. : .
- MRS,
..And from these holes shoot voIlgyﬂ%gterwvolley-owaTEEL-

2

DARTS. Each one sharp enough?%b pTlerce armor and stop a man

dead. o : : '
e %%_ - .

"In an instant, the peaceful §§ﬁﬁgn becomes filled with the

sounds of the dead and the dying.™sfhis too has become a

terrible automated killing ground. )

A,

EXT. THE VILLAGE - MOMENTS LATER

The last of the Turks staggers into the village. His body
pierced with a dozen lethal darts. He takes one more step,
then falls to the ground. . Dead.




‘But Dracul'a just smiles ——

his blade on a whetting stone

36.

EXT. THE CASTLE - PARAPET

Simon and the others watch from a parapet overlooking the . _
chasm and the village beyond. Below them, the bridge to the
castle is slowly righting itself - having spun through a full
360 degrees. Not a single Turk is left alive.
SIMON
~(1ln awe) i %
How are such things%possiblé?
S

SN

DRACUL'A | nd
Mechanics. Science%gﬁ%?%ﬁm““““““ S

vias @ e

oo HOL @S Y e e g
o
CRISTOFORye g0
Such machines of degthfare unholy.
VLAS

The devil's work.

DRACUL'A *
Then  you should tharkes
your life. :

INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HATLL

The Knights clean up the afte

~AURTCA (OfK.)

Sharp enough? " p
L A .g.gggaﬁ
_Not yet. e

The Moorish warrior continues with his work® Conversation
over. ’
AURICA
You don't look like a Vlas.

"""Vlas sighs. Clearly this woman is not going to leave him

alone. -

LTS e e e e o CONTRTNTTRDN e



37.
CONTINUED:

~ VLAS B
Youseph Ibrahim Abdullah Ackbar is
‘my name. But many here had
difficulty with it.

Vlas smiles.

ey,
VLAS (CONF'D) %
These Romanians are la simple

people. So I chose & simp%giname
. e

Aurica watches the razor sharp%@yyaé,go back and forth. oOr

wrists. The marks that sig
broperty.

il 'y him@as another man's

But not by him.

He nods to Simon. Organizing

VLAS (CONTEH§
Or his father.

Vlas examines his blade. Seem%wsat'#éied.

VLAS (CONT'D

I have been a free ms

I serve now out of %%%a

..... Something you would #m
I warrant. : :4@&

'anyﬁyears.
1ty. 3
PR lE of
% ,

N VLAS (CONT'B),_,
I see 'you bear the marks ‘too.

S

CLOSE ON AURICA'S WRIST --

As she hides the distinctive tattoo beneath her many gypsy
bracelets. Angry that Vlas has noticed. -

i AURICA
Tell no one.

;;»f_..k..;' - T e . e f CONTTNLIED ),

~ is she looking at the distinctive“WQTTOOWMARKSmon Viagt-m oo




" Black Wolf had bitten him.

38.
CONTINUED: (2)

VLAS
(shrugs)
'As'you wish.

He sheaths his blade.

- VLAS (CONT'I
But there is no shamgh e,
we carry on our bodies. Theimarks
that count are the ones we carry in
here. . sl

Vlas taps his chest.

Vlas walks away to join Crlsto;,
EXT. THE LAKE NIGHT.

A torchlit procession of village iIfids its way through the
forest to the lake. In an ech f@fﬁwhat will happen to the
Germans in 500 years, the vill ge;ségre throwing what remains
of the Turks and their equipmep o the deep lake.

cfonsumwakch .
H

From a distance- Vlas and Criste

VLAS
(suspicious) N
I wonder how many bogites &hat lake
holds? :

£
%ﬁ ;
But Cristofor seems distracted,

, VLAS (CONTﬁggﬁgﬁ“
What is it?2._ g

Cristofor pulls a bloodled éhg a #ﬁ%from his neck - where the

,%%%
CRISTOFOR ‘

This damn wound ... It won't stop+

‘bleeding.

EXT. THE CASTLE NIGHT.

The castle loomlng against the nlght sky. Brooding.
“Malevolent. :



But whatever it was, it has gorh

_ Aurica pushes open the door &

39.

INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL NIGHT.

Simon's men have made camp in the great hall. Just like the
Cermans will in 500 years time. - -

SIMON o
I want lookouts in thefwidia
guards posted on thifbridge?%

ROMANIAN KNIGHT
Yes my Lord. -

stMoN~ T g
The men are to slgep here; but no-
‘one is to stray fr@&@%@ﬁ%ﬁhail.

He looksnéioundlinéémething is bo€%§ring him.

Where is Aurica? .

%4‘ " 7 ;
INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR %, B

SIMON (CONT g)

Aurica is exploring the depths%pﬁ&tge fortress. She stops by
an alcove in the wall. It con%%%‘jia gold candlestick
holder. Aurica removes the cagdlg_qndgscratches the gold
with her stiletto. It's REAL.w;?ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁé, she places it in her

- bag.

: es between THE CAMERA
and Aurica. So fast that we c§h't\%§ > it out. Startled,

Aurica stares into the darknes®. éfhit? knuckles gripping her

blade. i,

suddenly a terrifying DARK SHA%gwpa

INT. THE CASTLE - BED CHAMBER [
; > g

th o) ﬁﬁgwéhamber and stops in

surprise. The room ié”opulént“‘m@_jointed. Fit for a

Princess. Swathes of silk and priceless fabrics everywhere.

Aurica walks through this wonderland. Unsure of what to
steal first. She stops at a dresser. Thé mirror is
curiously missing, but Aurica hardly notices. Laid out on
the dresser are brushes -and combs made of the finest ivory,
inlaid- with gold and studded with jewels.

~ghe runs a beautiful comb through her hair. ‘Smiling. Like a
}ittle girl lost at play.

A CONTTNITEDY -



CONTINUED:

40.

AN ANCTENT WITHERED HAND BRUSHES 'LIGHTLY TﬁROUGH HER HAIR

RIGHT AFTER THE COMB HAS

PASSED. BARELY TOUCHING HER HEAD.

AURICA SEEMS OBLIVIOUS TO IT.

Aurica examines the comb.
worth a king's ransom.
robe. -

Aurica turns, but there

Studded with rubies, it alone is
Aurica casually slips it beneath her

her. Elke theilntake of breath.
is no @ne therg. Unsettled, she.

prepares to move on, until somebhlngﬁéhtches her eye. On the

other side of the bed hangs a kﬁ’fw-
Aurica approaches it and pu 4

HERSELF. .Or rather. a. beautlfh*ﬁ

AURICA
I beg your pardon.

to intrude.

DRACUL'A
(charming)

Intrude? But

AURICA ) & -

covered in a drape.

this is your chamber.

This room? For me? fTh§§ is; not

possible ...

~ AURICA

Thank you ...

@&a

="
for your ﬁ@épltallty.

Aurica is taken aback, and not a little flattered.

AURICA (CONT'D) -
I don't even know your name.

DRACUL'A

I am Dracul’'a

... son of Dracul.

AURICA
And you are lord of this place?

LTI L .jf; oL "' TmmEe L f (‘nN'T'TNﬂ'TF]n \7 LT



a1,
CONTINUED: (2)

DRACUL'A
And the lands beyond.

AURICA
I would never think the Lord of
such a place could be so young.

She leaving out "and handsome" /B 'plain enough.
There's.an immediate spark bet%een Aur%ca and Dracul’'a.

‘\

DRACUL'A ™~ v
I believe you d??PP?gﬁﬁik

Dracul'a holds something ou tb he it's the comb she haa
stolen. Inexpllcably now 1n%p{%%ﬁ@ka ‘s hand.

%%%%L e

AURICA
(embarrassed)
I'm sorry. I ...

DRACUL'A  ccnupenk
It's nothing. A meffftrlmiét.
This castle contalnagawwgglth far
_ greater.
(smiles)
Besides, everythlng ;n this room is
yours. To do with ~fg i

AURICA y-
(still embarrasSed) i
In times of war, the@g@ts ame a
luxury ... a humblelentertalner
- must make a living H@ﬁﬁ' SESh

DRACUL'A |
Indeed. Even by @os1ng ﬁ@r
paJ.ntJ_ngs'P ur

Aurica turns to see Dracul'a now sﬁhndlng by her palntlng
How did he get there so fast?

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Tell me, how much did the artist

pay you?

AURICA
Not enough.

gt = T T ST (CONTTNITRIY &



The hungry knights devour roas;

CONTINUED: (3)

DRACUL'A
I'm sure. No price can be placed
'on such beauty.

Aurica blushes. Hard to tell if she's really coy-or just
acting.

AURICA S _sﬁi
(shocked) - :

Dracul'a doesn't reply.

Aurica glances at
the painting. . .

e castle, a bell tolls.

This impressive room with its hlgh vaulted ceiling is lit by
a dozen.fllckerlng OIL LAMP CHANDELIERS. Their design is
both intricate and beautiful. Their technology, ground-
breaking. They illuminate a l?%é o’%ﬁ¥able which easily
seats Simon and what remains o& v knights. Dracul'a sits
at the head, with Aurica to higs. 7o nd Simon his left.
The opulent feast is served by ayor Patrescu and his
villagers. =

plgﬁ deer and pheasant

washed down with an endless upply"gf wine and ale.
e

" simon raises his goblet in a F8&at _-

’ SIMON

I must thank Lord Dracul'a for his
"hospitality. And for offering us
the protection of his home. -

VLAS
(quletly to Cristofor)
And the sooner we leave it the
- better ...

LT EmITL T S e T T e A ONPTNTTRT Y



43.
CONTINUED:

But Cristofor seems distracted. His skin pale and sweaty.
He dabs at the wound on his neck. It's still bleeding.
CLOSE ON SIMON -—-

As he becomes aware of Florin, under the table. The dog's
hackles are up. ;

e SIMON
What is it?

The dog seems upset. Restless?%;.”é

Here boy.

Simon SllpS the dog a leg of mu
=l

SIMON (CONTVﬂ

Here. St

But the dog won't touch the suic“ é%% meat.

SIMON (coﬁﬁ m)
What -is it? Not humgﬁﬁﬁw

Simon throws Florin the meat. %B”f%ﬁhﬁédog just growls and
backs away from the hunk of tender juicy flesh.

CLOSE ON AURICA --—

As she swallows a gulp of rlchfred?f' f She smiles at
Dracul'a -- ; ”

- AURICA : AR
_Perhaps if the Lord w ﬁ%d 1ndulge
us, he could tell us? 1little of

himself ... of hig famil {

wnagﬁ?

~She~lvoks aréund at the 1mmense@30ale of the dining hall.

%%
: AURICA (CONT'D)
How they came to build such a
‘place.

VLAS
Yes. Tell us please.
(beat)
Tell us of the Dragon.

S _LCONTTNITEDY



44. -
CONTINUED: (2)

A cold chill descends on the hall. Vlas has given voice to
what everyone had been thinking. Dracul'a stares at the
Knight, but-Vlas refuses to look away. After a long beat --

DRACUL'A

The Dragon.
(beat) ,
Then I fear you knows”
story all too well.g

Auric

e ... CRISTOFOR |
Hecause you are not Romdmian. If
you.were, you would gkn weof the 7
Dragon. - Y By

kS

VLAS p
-The Butcher of Trans

Dracul'a SLAMS the table.
DRACUL'A - L

(furious) RN 3
That name will not be used here.

2t Fariar.,
s

Tn his anger, he has spilt a goblet of wine. The DEEP RED
liquid spills across the tablqgﬁwD ac i'a watches it and

regains his composure. 4

A

DRACUL'A (CONT'D) .
_There were many liesHESE EaBout my
-.father. By the Vefrjﬁ%%le. he
fought to save. 4
(to the Knighgs) ;
It seems I must thachydu:
P Sl

2o 5&;&&3‘%‘:
Dracul'a signals to Patrescu. The Mayor turns an ornate
WHEEL and a hundred smaller oil lamps - like theatrical
footlights - begin to illuminate the walls of the room to
reveal a PICTURE GALLERY which encircles the table.

The dozens of paintings are unsettling in their intensity
depicting as they do BATTLE and BETRAYAL, LOVE and DEATH -

~-the epic, terrible story of DRACUL - "The Dragon" —-



45, -
CONTINUED: (3)

“DRACUL'A (CONT'D) -
50 years ago the Turkish threatened
our borders, just as they do now.
Suleiman The Magnificent was the-
Ottoman Pashar. Famous for his
cruelty and ambition, he was hungry
for Empire. His men radded deeper
and deeper into our Jands

CLOSE ON THE PAINTINGS —-

figures seem to

In the flickering lamp light the.p
«oTo.illustrate .. ...

shimmer and move. As if cominf to
Dracul'a's words --—

;. e
e . DRACUL'A@BNT ' D) R
The Romanian King, Radu™Bhe Weak T
lived up to his names~ PRgwerless to
stop the Turkish scdurge he turned
to his noblemen inst®&d,~creating
the Order Of The DragQD.....The
greatest warriors of%%ﬁgﬂighd
joined the Order. nd greatest of

all these was Vlad 1pésﬁ5
s
CLOSE ON —- - .
?‘}l‘@fy RGeS i

the painting of Vlad Tepes. He looks almost identical to

Dracul'a.

AURICA
Your father.
DRACUL'A ;
.Yes. My father ... & = Y

But even if Aurica believes th%s, ﬁé do not. The similarity
between Vlad Tepes and Dracyl'a is just too great. Too

uncanny. This is not fatheX, andss®h. This is the same man.

DRACUL'A (CONTD)
Vlad Tepes swiftly rose to become
leader of the Order. He even took

the name Dracul - "The Dragon".

And slowly the flickering figures in the paintings become
LIVE ACTION and we are in a FLASHBACK narrated by Dracul'a —-



FLASHBACK -—-

DRACUL'A (V.O.)

vlad Dracul raised an army to lead
against the Turk. Barely two
thousand men and boys, what chance
did they have against, y
Suleiman, whose armygw ]
hundred thousand st *ng7 %

(beat) * H
But Vlad Dracul did the M@i
unthinkable. Ratherithani
for the Turkish to attacky
the battle to then.
time ever, a Romakian g
the lands of the Tu®

yrkish v1llages. Burnlng
xtaklng Turkish prisoners.

We see the Romanian Army raiding T
the houses, stealing the llvesio*

1mmed1ately ordered }
attack. But this w G
plan. In hlS haste'@m2ﬁ nan did

pI'OVlSlOIlS .

We see the Turkish army on the march.
arrogance. A glittering unsto?%gb‘"
Suleiman himself, a slovenly ﬁat 1]
LITTER borne by a dozen SLAVES%

var machine, led by
’ Earrled on a GOLDEN
mﬁ:ﬁ&—:’:‘u

w1thdrew, and laid
everything behlndghlm {? burnt

the. crops,.poison&d thesfvells, left
nothing for the Turk$c,

The Romanlan army retreats, taking thelr Turklsh prlsoners
with them.

Follow1ng them, Suleiman's vast army marches-on through
BLACKENED FIELDS and BURNT VILLAGES. Over time, their armor
becomes tarnished, their flags torn and dirty. Their pomp
__and arrogance replaced by tiredness and hunger.

: DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
But still Suleiman urged his men
on.. .-

(MORE)

. (CONTTNITRDY 77
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CONTINUED:
DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Desperate to catch and crush
Dracul. ~But all they found was a
blackened, desoclate wasteland ...

Suleiman bathes in a large GOLDEN BATH filled with fresh -
water. While his men are handed a quarter cup of water each
Their sole ration for the day.

DRACUL'A
By now they had marahed deep1w1th1n
Romania, but still Dracul fe&l
back. Burnlng his oWn v1lr%ges
now, poisoning his gﬂglls.

Drawing the Turk .evs Sﬁggrd,...m

The once proud Turkish army:is r kﬁ%d“ghd depleted. Men
begin to fall by the wayside. W@ﬁeft to die of thlrst hunger,
exhaustion.” But §till Suleiman af%yes them on. ™ '
. DRACUL'A (coﬁvr D)
Until eventually the®# wa® nowhere
left to run. At the gates
Romanian capital, Sék"”zm
that Dracul would h ve to turn and
fight. But what greeted the Turks,
the horrors that theg%ﬁ;hg no man
could have antlclpated .oe

-ﬁ»’:‘".' ! oy,
&ﬂﬂ\? 55 T

As the Turkish army crests the*horizen, they stop in
amazement. Shock and horror fill their faces —-

DRACUL'A (CONTHE%,
In the fields before thg Clt&
Dracul had ordered thedfurkdish
prisoners he had taken'be impaled.
_Every man, woman and? s, .

gf )
In SILHOUETTE against the settﬁhg sun,‘a thousand bodies
impaled on sharpened stakes“, Some ;f them still alive.

On seeing such horror t’eﬁTurks
began to falter. Thinking they
were fighting demons and not men.
Word spread that Suleiman had -
marched them to the very gates of
Hell itself.

Suddenly DEMONIC figures ERUPT from the ground at the
--unprotected flanks of the Turkish Army. They are covered in
black ash and barely seem human at all! :

/(“’ON_TTNTTF!D,\ .



“As Dracul and a handful of bat

48.-
CONTINUED: (2)

- DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
And then Dracul launched his
attack. His men had dug trenches
in the burnt fields and hid )
themselves beneath the ash. When
they emerged, the Turks thought
them_the living dead, gedman
take their souls. .Mf”’ﬂ :

And at the heart of the battlé' like §pme Demonlc Warrior
King, “is Dracul. He swings a éEANT A¥E - laying-waste to a
dozen Turks with each blow. .

PR

zthlrst and now ter i“
very souls, the Turks tt

fled. $W‘%%%

Radu--in chains.
be spared ...

We see Suleiman's bloated bodyzlmpaled w1th the others in
front of the Romanian capital.

DRACUL'A |
So crushing was thli
for forty full yearsk

PEACEFUL CALM MEADOWS.

ug%weary retainers ride back
to his lands. g

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
As for Dracul, he returned home.
To the woman that he loved ... N
The countryside here is green and fertile. As Dracul
dismount at the gates of his small castle, we see a WOMAN

-—jump into his arms. She clearly loves him. . Caring little

that still wears his bloodstained armor.

f (‘(‘)N"I"TT\TTT'F"D A}




49.
CONTINUED: (3)

" DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
The woman that he would marry.

As he twirls her in his arms, the scene changes and we find..
ourselves in —-—

A BEAUTIFUL WEDDING CHAPEL.

The Woman now dressed in crispébrldal ﬁhlte.
DRACUL'A (C@NT D¥§
The woman that he swgn%yh; would
never leave again. [ . .

As Dracul and his bride kis EH opd#f;, we still haven't seen
her face.. g ’

DRACUL'A (GONZ
The woman that he sqme
would bear them chllﬁﬁsn‘é3
Alici'a.... ﬁﬁﬂ@§

nﬁfh
H

And as the two lovers eventualk@;part we see the
Woman/Alicia's face at last. §HE\IS‘THE DOUBLE OF AURICA.
L

CUT TO:

?*?@f’;,}
INT. THE CASTLE - DINING HALL 'NIGHT.

Dracul'a pauses in his story f¢

_a moment.
CLOSE ON AURICA -—--—

As she stares at the palntlng gf AllClaa that hangs on the
o o

AURICA

~ DRACUL' Aﬁ“ﬁiwﬂ ;
Treachery. Betrayal. %

Aurica's eyes meet those of Dracul’'a.

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Death.

RESUME FLASHBACK —-—

INT. KING RADU'S THRONE ROOM

We see Radu The Weak. Fuming on his throne --

Wi 25 e s e n

[CONTTNITRD Y. = e



50.-
CONTINUED:

DRACUL'A (V.O.)
King Radu quickly became jealous of
the praise heaped upon Dracul. And
fearing that the people of his
Kingdom loved "The Dragon" more
than their King, Radu secretly
turned against him.

Radu is conspiring with LACKEY:gand FLENKEYS——

DRACUL'A %@NT D*)é*
Under the King's insi) on the
leaders of the Church accused--
Dracul of heresy. , They d@almed
that his victory Yer L& Turks was

_a.result.of the darke A pact._
with the devil. Lies wé § spread
that those impaled bgforne, the
Purks at

capital's gates were@nq; E
all, but Romanian woméﬁ’&ﬁd
chlldren. And that
deaths Dracul feasted
flesh and drank of th

INT. DRACUL'S SUMMER HOUSE

Dracul and A11c1 a wérenselzed.

A beautlful wooden summer house by a.}ake. Dracul and

As

Dracul-looks up at the man he %%f?;

anger and betrayal. ___

~ DRACUL' (V

Dracul ‘begged for m «f, Not for
himself, but for Alici'&% But even
‘his beloved wife was not to be
spared...

EXT. COURTYARD -

Alici'a is bound to a LADDER which is slowly lowered onto a

Nhhuge BONFIRE.

- DRACUL'A (V.O0.)
She was accused of witchcraft and
burnt-alive.

T I e L e e {PDNFPTNTTE'D \.
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CONTINUED:

Dracul is forced to watch. Tears stream doWh'his face. But
not once does he look away from his love --

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
He watched his love perish before
him in the flames. She died in
agony, but not once di :»,glook
away. Not once did gh eir &%
flinch. And Dracul $1lently swore
vengeance. A vengeance likes no
other. One which would lagtetill
the day he and AllClﬂkwk ld be
reunited. e e e

,;.mw_ MATCH CUT FROM
ALICI'A TO
'AURICA:

INT. THE CASTLE - DINING HALL g'

Aurica is caught in the emotiogﬁg‘,” Never once
taking her eyes from Dracul'’ a.x‘“ ite

story.

AURICA
And Dracul?

%ﬁ@ﬁ%@ﬁ%@
DRACUL'A '
There were those who were still
loyal to The Dragon. Those who
knew that the p01soqgus$§£%% were

untrue.

RESUME
%% FLASHBACK:

P

INT. DUNGEON —

MThewdoor‘to,Draculfs‘cell,s’3ngs;a¥*n to reveal SHADOWY
FIGURES. Behind them, severa éﬁ the King's Guards lie DEAD
on the floor. “ﬁ
DRACUL'A (V.O.)

They helped him to escape. BAnd

that night Dracul began his -

vengeance....

INT KING RADU S BED CHAMBER

The spoilt; pampered King splashes hls face in a golden
washbasin.

OSSN PON‘T’-TNTIF-T)\
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CONTINUED:

When he straightens up, Dracul is standlng RIGHT BEHIND HIM.
Ccatching sight of him in the mirror, Radu turns, terrified ——

RADU
What' ...
(stuttering)
... do you want?

Dracul glances down. The King ;ﬁw‘.

CLOSE ON KING RADU ——

A look of horror on his face. | ]
reveal -- |

INT. CHURCH

Radu's head has been SEVERED fréﬁwhag body. It sits atop the

CHURCH ALTAR. Surrounding Radug-s @ad are a half dozen other
severed heads - all the flunkei 1ests and Bishops that had

denounced Dracul and Alici'a.

DRACUL'A (¥
And so Dracul turnedg s@pack on
the Church that had %@aied him.
The God that had forgalew#hi

As the Camera continues to pul: gk, reveals the church
CRUCIFIX. It hangs uD31de down - desecrated.

INT. THE CASTLE - DINING HALL NIGHT.;

SIMON
And then?

- DRACUL'A 2 : :

~_Some say he embracedggﬁ%«dark arts
of which he had been%wroﬁ@fully
accused. But in _he and
his followers fled | gD
cdpital. And found” iilsolated
place to call home ...

Dracul'a looks around the ornate hall. At the forﬁgéés his
"father" built. o -

DRACUL'A (CONT'D) -
Dracul and his retainers built this

place. A refuge against a World
that had turned its back upon them..

CLOSE ON CRISTOFOR -

o CONTTNITREDY
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CONTINUED:

Seized by a sudden coughing fit. He is unnaturally pale.
Sweating profusely. -

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Are you alright?

The food and wine in front of Cr}gai?
DRACUL'A GCONT D)

You'vé hardly eaten.}
L“\-.‘ :f.z&?ﬁgﬁ-

or is untouched.

CRISTOFOR'S P.0O.V. —-

His vision BLURRED with feve;

T

‘2
He catches _sight of a VILLAGER%té lected in his wine goblet.
IN REFLECTION the man looks almoé%e@KELETAL.' His ancient,
aged skin shrunk onto his bones. _E
ROTTEN.

worse —-—

" {:}h )

The tender meat on which the Knldh%gvare feasting is old and
RANCID. Overflow1ng w1th ert;ﬁ GGOTS. Their goblets
somethlng PUTRID and

Under the table, Florian growls. Backing away from the leg
of mutton Simon had thrown him. This too is rotten with
maggots. The dog, like Crlstofbr,ua_ % see through the glamor
of this place. ; ¢

VLAS
_What is it?

Cristofor turns and stares 5& Dra;aJ'a. This time, we don't
see what Crlstofor does. But' Wﬁ@tever it is, it terrifies

CRISTOFOR
No ... NO!

Knocking over his chair, Cristofor flees the room.
SIMON
Brother!l

Slmon races after him, but his brother has already
disappeared into the labyrinthine interior of the castle.

T ! i T o ((‘ON'FTNTTF‘T) \



 CONTINUED: (2)

CLOSE ON DRACUL'A —-
Watching the disarray amongst the knights. Smiling.
EXT. THE CASTLE NIGHT.

A silent silhouette against the g
malevolent. .

sky. Brooding and

Vlas is organizing search partéﬁ;» :Dispatching men to look
for Cristofor. N . e

SIMON
o (concerned) e . U
"Any sign of him? %%%@% 7

Vlas shakes his head.

Vlas stares up

Unsettling and
oppressive. .

VLAS
This place ...

Simon nods.

SIMON
I know.

He catcheg sight of Dracul'a.
parapets.--He disappears into

INT. THE CASTLE - CHAPEL

‘Dracul'a enters the ornate ch The place is beautiful.
He looks up at the cross and smil e % The CRUCIFIX hangs
UPSIDE DOWN. The Chapel is desecrated.

- MAYOR PATRESCU (0.S.)
These were the only ones left -
alive.

Dracul'a turns to see Patrescu at the back of the chapel.

~--Iwo TURKISH PRISONERS sit beside him in the pews. Their
hands and legs bound. Their mouths gagged. Terror in their
eyes.

- e - G e T e fC‘ﬂNrFTNTTF!n N LT
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DRACUL'A
Then they will have to do.

He leans down by the first Turk. .

smells its prey.

Sniffs h;m, like an animal

- DRACUL'A (C(

For now.

Dracul'a opens his jaws wide.

mouth.

CLOSE ON THE CHAPEL FLOOR —-

The beautiful inlaid mosalcgisud%
The muffled SCREAMS of the Tufka

CLOSE ON THE SECOND TURK -—-

'Eyes wide.

But at the moment of the kill,

He looks at his hand as a DROP,OF WATER falls on it.

another. Dracul'a looks up

Three women clinging to the

gravity. Their fingers are
hideous and old. ANGELIKA,
DRACUL'A.

The three women are weeping

ANGELIKA

(pleading)

Are we to go WJ_thQut'>

ANYA

------

- ATLESSA
Please

Dracul'a sighs with impatience.

victim.

Filled with horror %=
the pew, but there is no ©SCaPC e
His mouth SMEARED with BLOOD.

... Please

i

eLong FAyGS appearlng in hlS

e

[l A

_SPRAYED with BLOOD.

“Stfuggles to be free from
¥acul'a approaches him.
gé%.’yesifilled with blood-lust.

s B .
racuil 'a hesitates.

éﬁﬁéﬁf
Then
to%ﬁ@é%ﬁ%ﬁ%
ceiling of the Chapel. Defying

crooked and gnarled. Their faces
YA AN '@ﬁSSA — THE BRIDES OF

and thelr tears fall on Dracul'a.
»V,éﬁﬁ%%ﬁw

Withdraws from his second

. ; . DRACUL'A

Very well ...

I S CONTTNIRD ) e



EXT. THE VILLAGE

“hoigé from &  nearby BARN-catch
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CONTINUED: (2)

And the three Brides descend on the Turk like SHRIEKING
DEMONS. Their ferocity is terrifying to behold. They
literally TEAR him apart. Bathing in his blood. .

CLOSE ON ANYA —-—

el

As her head comes up, her mouth a ‘angs are smeared with
the Turk's blood. She is now Yo fid BEAUTIFUL. Like all
of the Brides, she has a passigg resemblance to Dracul's lost

love Alici'a.

ANYA
Not enough!!!

ANGEL1K§;
__It's not enoughl! ™

ALESSA
Morel!l -

4nd RAVISHING. But

[IT he once loved these
e is now long gone. He
g

Angelika and Alessa are also Ygg.
Dracul 'a has no patience for tHe
pale imitations of Alici'a, th%g§l v

turns away, indifferent --

DRACUL'A ‘
Then do.what you do bestEmssss

EXT. THE CASTLE - BATTLEMENTS

Simon leads a search party forfhis #F8ther. sSuddenly a trio
of SHADOWS are cast over the men. omgthing passing overhead
— between the castle and the me&gy -4

58, gone.

A Romanian KNIGHT stands guggd opzihe edge of the village. A

’ : Hés, his attention.
e

INT. BARN - '

The Knight cautiously enters the Barn. It*s dark. Filled
with shadows. Anything could be hiding in here. As the
Knight advances, we glimpse him from OBSCURE- ANGLES.

Something is watching him. Something not human. As the

TENSION mounts the Knight rounds a corner and sees --

Angelika, laid out provocatively amongst the hay.
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CONTINUED:

The Knight can hardly believe his luck as Angelika smiles at
him. She parts her dress and beckons him on.

EXT. THE VILLAGE - ROOFTOPS

The second Bride of Dracul'a steps effortlessly into FRAME.
As if walking on air. Anya sury gs»ihe village below. She
spies a victim. ANOTHER KNIGHin’ Th3

village square. i

Anya smiles and FLIES UP into éhe AIR@i

EXT. THE VILLAGE SQUARE T e e e e

éo See Anya step from the

g =

The Knight looks over his ske
shadows.

e e g € = s e ot 8

EXT. THE CASTLE - BATTLEMENTS °

High on the castle walls, Aurisgﬁéf hds alone. Looking out
over the moonlit forest. It s,fﬁrgmantlc, but also menacing

image. Amongst the towering Gthvcaarchltecture Aurica seems
very small and vulnerable. e

CLOSE ON. AURICA --

cspuers

WALL HEADFIRST!

The Vampire Bride rears up behi ,'un;ba, fangs bared, ready

to strike.
When suddenly Dracul'a steps int
Alessa -SNARLS angrily and backé*
the night. .

i "”} Saving Aurica.
‘awéy Scuttling-back into

~ DRACUL' A”*%ff
(to Aurica) el
You should not be out at night.

Aurica turns, surprised (but not disappointed) to see him.

AURICA -
Why? Surely I am safe in this
. fortress.

o DRACUL'A
O0f course.

IR e s e e e CAONTEENTTRER) . e o
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CONTINUED:

o Dracul'a glances over Aurica's shoulder. In the distance,
Sl Alessa disappears over the castle wall.

\ DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
But the night air is cold.

He motions towards a door, back E$=e-the castle —-

£
DRACUL'A KCONT D)

;
im et
INT. THE CASTLE - AURICA'S BED

Please.

Aurica stands at. the door t her cH%mber. Dreehl'a ihmrheuﬂmmw
corridor outside. %;

~ AURICA
Well ... Good nlght

Good night.

Aurica closes the door.
undeniable.

SIMON (0.S%)
I don't trust him. %@%&%ﬁ%ﬁi

Aurica turns, shocked, to see Simon sitting quietly in the
shadows of her chamber.

=
AURICA |
What are you doing Q@gﬁ'
, SIMON :
Looklng for you. |
Simon gets to his fest. @ é
. “SIMON (CONED)
There s still no sign 5?%Cr1stofor.
(darkly)

This place has a curse upon it.

Slmon produces an ornate golden necklace from which hangs a
CRUCIFIX.

SIMON (CONT'D)
I want you to have this. For your.
-protection.

CerTEEL L imem svemmeL SRS e { CONPTNITRD)
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CONTINUED:

Aurica turns and presents her neck to him. Delicate and
slender. o

SIMON (CONT'D)
It was my mother's, and her
mother's before that.

As Simon drapé; the necklace agbun r, his hand brushes
Aurica’s skin. _A shiver runs ithrough %hem both.

% £

AURICA
Thank you. ——
e S B reim e s e
She turns. Their faces jus @inche§§apart. For a moment they
hold a look and its ELECTRIG, - -
%’ng v 3

S TMON (%%%%v
I'm placing a guard @n g}aée corridor

outside: Don't lea@é
tonight. %

INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR

Simon closes the door to Auric
attention:

£

ol

a'

SIMON s
Guard her with your 'life.
is to enter.

INT. SOMEWHERE IN THE CASTLE

CLOSE ON CRISTOFOR —-—

Huddled in a corner in the dar@ﬁéﬁ@%ﬁ%%weating and shaking.
Going-through agony. The moth%gﬁ%@;all’Withdrawéls.
- - S

4

-INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR 5 LATER
o

Utside Aurica's room.
: St
Allowing no one entry. o

INT. THE CASTLE - AURICA'S BED CHAMBER NIGHT.

Aurica is asleep, but she is troubled by vivid dreams. Her
sheets are cast aside. Her neglige soaked in sweat.

CLOSE ON THE STONE WALL BEHIND THE BED —-
As the blocks of stone begin to MOVE. They silently turn and

then withdraw. Like pieces of a gigantic puzzle box, moving
with a logic of their own.

T B S i T T L e L e C T CONTTNITRD Vs o amee
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CONTINUED:

They create a dark opening in the wall, a GAPING VOID which.
spreads until it consumes both the celllng and the floor.

Aurica's bed now floats in a dark limbo. Supported by a
narrow pillar 'of stone which rises up from the hidden depths«

Aurica is still sleeping, but her dreams are becomlng more
tortured. She.throws herself fremmene side of the bed to
another, as if trying to wake.:ﬁ‘s he'ﬁmovements become
incredsingly wild, Aurica comep periloysly close to the edge.
If she were to fall from the béd it W@uld be to her death.

5, something rises out of
ocating-on air. Looming--

the dark chasm. It is Dracul'da
out of the shadows.

Dracul'a leans over her. Breaghl e%her in. Savoring her.

AURICA
My love ...

Dracul'a smiles then rears back hls mouth stretched Wlde,
filled with FANGS. He lunges for Aurlca, like an animal
devouring its prey. But Dracul'a is stopped at the last
moment, SNARLING like a BEAST When ‘gees the CRUCIFIX
around her neck. The one placed '-re by Simon.

The very sight of the cross SEAR Dracul a's flesh. For an
instant revealing the his trueg BRI zwbhe ancient withered
~face of a monster. e .

AURICA SCREAMS and —- p
HAREE

Sitting bolt upright in bed. Dracul'a has gone. The room is
intact. B .

Everything that had gone before just a vivid dream.

EXT. THE CASTLE - WINDOW TO AURICA'S BED CHAMBER NIGHT.

~Aurica goes to the window and stares out over the moonlit
forest far below. The Camera PULLS BACK to reveal Dracul'a.
Mere inches from her. UPSIDE DOWN. CLINGING TO THE WALL
LIKE A SPIDER. . '
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EXT. THE CASTLE — BELL TOWER DAWN.

The GIANT BELL tolls three times as dawn breaks over the
castle walls. - A cold mist hangs._ in the air, shrouding the -
village. In the dlstance, Simon's Knights search the houses
and barns for their missing brethren -

RNIGHTS
- (calling out) ¢

Anton! Mirca! Va311e'

EXT. THE CASTLE — GRAND HALL gﬁ% _

Vlas makes his report to Si
_ VLAS-

(grim)
Three more missing. yTww

the castle walls.

SIMON
When?
VLAS 2
Sometime last night.g
e
SIMON ‘

There much be Turks still alive in
the forest.

VLAS £
Perhaps ... %ﬁﬁﬁf .

It's clear neither man really g@%ﬁ%§@§§thls. But what else
could the explanation be? Slm ;fd*ances at the Castle walls -
bearing down upon them. ’
SIMON %@% ﬁgﬁ%*

And my brother? -

4 ‘

VLAS
Stlll no sign.

SIMON
Damn it.

Slmon s frustration is bulldlng - fighting an enemy he cannot
-See. .

SIMON (CONT'D)
Where_ is Dracul'a?

e - { CONTPTNITRD )
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L3 VLAS
= No sign of him since last night.

SIMON
Well find him.

As Vlas leaves, Simon catches s;ﬁ
castle: e

r-qf Aurica, leaving the

EXT. THE VILLAGE DAY.

KNIGHTS”
(calling out) -
‘Anton! Mirca! Va51le.'

EXT. THE FOREST DAY.

ok. The crystal

the forest. She stops at a na.:‘> )
ﬁfca kneels beside it and

mountain water looks inviting. "
dips her hands into the stream§ & water is icy cold, but
refreshing, and Aurica splashegishepd The water runs

down her neck, soaking into her«cotton dress.

Aurica sighs in delight, then ¢ ddenly>stops. ALL. THE NOISE
OF THE FOREST HAS CEASED. No birdcall, no animal sounds.
Nothing.

o ,’ﬁ”“

Aurica glances around, suddenly a

The muscular arms belong to ——?.

T
N

SIMON 5

(angry whlspeé; <
What in hell are yo#€doing out
here? gl :

AURICA
T couldn't ... '

SIMON

(quiet but stern)
Keep your voice down!

{ CONTTNTTREDY
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€ ~ AURICA

P (whispered)
T couldn't stand to be in that
place any longer. I had to get-
out.

Simon pulls her roughly back intgkhe undergrowth.

DEEEY

AURICA (CQNT D)

{angry) :

What is wrong with you? -

Simon nods upstream a dlstance;%:Léé a.moment Aurica Sees ........-
nothing, then three fierce TURKISH ﬁAIDERS emerge from the

forest. Then another two REGHT B FDE _where Aurica and Simon
are hiding! Then another thre f,_furt“.her downstream.

H
£
’g'
£
i

They are SURROUNDED. %

The Turkish Ralders scan the fér“sﬁﬁi It seems as though they
don't see Simon and Aurica. _

CLOSE ON AURICA —-

As she notices something hanglggf;u
- A GOLD PURSE. Close enough to touch The temptatlon is
just too much. .Despite their g»;; &ien, and despite the fact
that the Turk is an ugly GIANT of a man, Aurica just can't
resist the opportunity to steal.

CLOSE ON THE GIANT TURK —-

Suddenly aware of something. eﬁgurggrto see Aurica crouched
in the undergrowth. Stiletto 1n “one hand and his Gold Purse
in the other. i : :

(shrugs) }
Sorry.

The Giant Turk raises his axe, butﬁnever gets a chance to
strike. Simon runs him through in an instant!

Their. cover blown, Simon leaps into action, becoming.a
whirlwind of steel - LONGSWORD in one hand, a CHATIN WHIP in
the other. Both in constant motion.

And wherever they move, men die.
Thé Turks are all seasoned killers, but still no match for

e _ Simon. In an amazing display of swordsmanship, he kills all
i seven of them with ruthless precision.

o e T e o LCONTTNEIRD e oo
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AURICA (CONT'D)
(impressed)
It seems I owe you my life for a
second time.

SIMON
Perhaps you should stagiint
forest in future ...£

... it seems to dlsagre %glth YOU-. -

Simon turns over the Turk' s%i |
jerkin. g

AURICA 3 g
I thought you didn't réve of
looting the dead. ]

Simon checks another body.

SIMON a
I'm not looting the'%»ﬁﬂﬁ%
searching them.

AURICA
(sarcastic)
Oh ... searching.

SIMON £ ’

Three of my men disgk@ﬁ;red&last

night. I thought tlese Turks may
. be responsible. &

AURICA
And? - @

e ~SIMON
If they were ...

He stepsraWéy from the bodies empty handed.

SIMON (CONT'D)
... they took nothing.

AURICA
You're bleeding. -

T T e : (CONTTNITRD) .
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Blood drips from a deep cut in Simon's jerkln. Simon puts
his hand to the wound, only to have it knocked aside by
Aurica.

AURICA (CONT'D)

No.
~(smiles) s
My turn this time. %
i
EXT. THE FOREST - MINUTES LATER g

Simon is strlpped to the walst,@gggg muscular torso hewn of
oak. Aurica is doing a good job of_ tltchlng his wound.. A .. .-
rough iron needle sliding ‘thgough h

=

Simon doesn't flinch..

AURICA
How am I doing?

SIMON -
You dress a wound llﬁ a man.

Aurica smiles back at him.

AURICA ‘~ AN S A Gt ot iy 2 R
It's the only thing $§@ S
man.

She ties off the thread and a ,LJ

AURICA (chT ' ﬁ "
This should heal . :
the others.

You have so many wourtk
be a great warrior.

SIMON
If I were truly a great warrior ...
Then they wouldn't have hit me. -

He pulls his jerkin back on. In the distance, the sound of
Romanlan Knights hunting for their comrades ——

- KNIGHTS (0.S.)
Anton! Mirca! Vasilel!
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EXT. THE VILLAGE SQUARE DAY.

Two Knights move through the square, right past the v1llage
well. Calling out to the lost men-at-arms -— v

KNIGHTS
Anton! Mirca! Vasi e

The villagers watch them from behlnd s?uttered windows.
Thelr blank stares and glassy eyes glv Lng nothipg away.

Anton!

THE CAMERA is deégmﬁithln the well™= The sky a fiﬁ§mgiréié”bfn
azure, barely the size of a go}d piece. The voices of the
Knights echo in the distance —L,A;

KNIGHTS
Mirca! Vasile!

THREE SUNKEN FACES. Flesh pulfedﬁtl haly across their
skulls. The missing three RKni&EEE F¥ing undiscovered at
the bottom of the well. Their dead bodies drained entirely

of blood.

INT. THE CASTLE - DEPTHS DAY. 4@}’ %

V. f

In the dark recesses of the foﬁ@ﬁ@ssvﬁCrlstofor is huddled in
a corner shaking. His skin 1s_deathl :white, almost

I NS U -‘1“4

translucent. His body soaked W

Absudaéﬁhﬁéise makesmhim look ﬁ}. §imon's dog, Florian, pads

out of the shadows. Its sygpathetje eyes gaze at Cristofor.
Florian sees his pain. Whirkeg ympathy.

CRISTOFOR %
Good dog. Good dog.

Cristofor looks away for a moment, pained. Flghtlng a huge
internal battle of some sort. But when he looks back at
Florian, his eyes are GLAZED.

CRISTOFOR (CONT'D)
Good dog ... Come here. :

The falthful hound pads forward.

e e T e T T T T - '”, s { CONTENTFRTY Y=o o555
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CONTINUED:

CRISTOFOR (CONT'D)
That's it.

Unsuspecting Florian licks Cristofor's pale, sweating face. . .

INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR - CONTINUOUS

An empty corrldor, deep in theﬁﬁeartw £ the fortress. 1In the

distance we hear a terrible whglplng. *The sound. of a wounded
dog crylng out.” Agony. % 4

5,

Q‘*—.,,. _ﬂ’&ﬁl"‘

INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL

Simon is interrogating Mayo Patres&u.“ Vlas stands é%méu.yh”.'
distance. "~ He's never liked the,w-'
he'd llke to split the man in

STIMON
Where is Dracul'a?

MAYOR PATRESGH.k.
My apologies. But s€dden;bu51ness
has called my Lord away

X % &
SIMON @R
Business? What business?
?%vgﬁﬁﬁi

MAYOR PATRESCU
My Lord's lands are vast. They
sometimes require hl%sattentlon.
He will return tonlg t. &

Simon is far from convinced. H%fgiouﬁ@to push the Mayor
further when he catches sight gf somethlng.

SIMON
'MFldrian!.

The dog- staggers into the hﬁ' 1 ;gﬁf’é%seems ‘skeletal. The life

. SIMON (CONT'D)
Florian!

The Faithful hound collapses at Simon's feet. Dead. His
coat flecked with blood. Simon picks up the "hound in his
arms. - On the verge of tears. This is more than a dog to
Simon. Florian was a constant companion in battle. Part of
--his famlly

SIMON (CONT'D)
Who did this to you?!
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INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR

Simon leads Vlas and a party of men into the depths of the_
castle. He is following a trail of blood left by Florian.
They reach a DEAD END. '

. VLAS
Nothing.

But a sudden movement makes Slmon hes§§ate. He holds a
flaming torch above him to illuminat&™ shadowed corner.
Rocking to and fro is a dlshevgf»ar~1gure. His back to them.

R

FIGURE g
(mumbled - like a
' mantra) e
“Lord Protect Me ... Loﬁﬁﬁ?rotect Me
-++ Lord Protect Me @ .ams

SIMON
(unsure)
Cristofor?

The figure turns. It is indeet _drlitofor. His mouth and
chin covered in blood. RS
in a desperate plea —-

CRISTOFOR
Oh God ... :

His hands are also covered in F%or'

w(rl

CRISTOFOR %, T @’f}
Please help me brother e

INT.- THE- CASTLE — CRISTOFOR'S BE

. ﬁ'
Cristofor is wracked with C%PVUISl gs. It takes several men
..to hold him down. . . . _ -

CRISTOFOR e
‘No!! Nol!

Sunlight streams in through the open window. Cristofor
writhes away from it. -

AURICA (0.S.)
Close the shutters!

Aurica stands in the doorway.

ST I e T e e (CONTINTRDY
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CONTINUED:

~ AURICA (CONT'D)
The light seems to upset him.

One of the men does as she commands. Aurica joins Simon at -
Cristofor's bedside.

- AURICA (CONTBJe.
Let me help. Sometlmes'a"ép will
fight less if it is @.woman holdlng

him down. % /
.i"«‘,\ m%‘ R,
Aurica puts her hands on Crlst e) ﬁ% And immediately he

becomes still. His eyes fix oF

CRISTOE‘%R

e (crazed) ﬁ A
You!! You are the one“‘ﬁ§

"‘sf'

Aurica is taken aback by the 1nt‘fﬁity of Cristofor's gaze.

CRISTOFOR
He's coming ... from
For you. He's comlng

SIMON
Who's coming?

CRISTOFOR '
The Dragon!!

And Cristofor is seized by con‘*ls'éﬁs once again. His lips
flecked with foam -- 7 :

CRISTOFOR
- (to Aurica) ;
..He's coming for youl'!k
killed us all ...

~ Simon moves Aurica away for%ber q&ﬁ%protectlon. Cristofor

screams at the men holdlng h1f=do wn.
%%%
- CRISTOFOR (CONT'D) T
You 11 all die in this place! w :

SIMON ' -
Restrain him. For his own good.

Aurica glances back at Cristofor.

AURICA
What did he mean?

T ‘, Ersit _ : ;;j:','__,f{; __ I 1 ("nNﬂ"TNTTF‘h _\_ TR T T
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SIMON
He's delirious. It means nothing.

AURICA )
The woman in the painting, Dracul's
wife. I look just like her. This
is no accident. (7
here.

Slmon takes Aurica by the arm. i

SIMON

I swear it.

Simon moves Aurica to the door of “the chamber, where Vias is
waiting.

VLAS
More bad news ...

HARD CUT TO:

INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL

Simon, Aurica and Vlas stand 1}"~ : Three pale,
bloodless bodies are laid on the floor before them. The
three missing Knights.

VLAS F
They were found in &he

well. N
- SIMON
-.The wvillagers?
VLAS
Claim to know nothjn
SIMON
“What in God's Name happened to

them?

Simon examines the bodies. The distinctive PUNCTURE MARKS in
their necks. :

VLAS .
Not a drop of blood left.

T e et (CONTTNIED)
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CONTINUED:
(. SIMON
” This is not the work of Turks or
bandits.
AURICA
This is not the work of men.
Her chill words hang in the aigf “ﬁﬁ——
....... b ?
VLAS % /
h n‘t’.&g;*«

""""" - There's more. .

SR .
To one side of the bodies, a b%%ﬁﬁgiiceverswsomethlngfmmVlasm~w~

removes the blanket to reveaﬂ Florign. He kneels by the dead
) ifde. . The dog has the same

";ggthree dead knights.
“Q%#_,

VLAS (CONTD) g

The wounds are the sgmg?

SIMON

(angry) {
What are you say1ng°

o VLAS
B v Nothing my Lord.
- But it's clear what Vlas means. Simon flies into a rage.
SIMON -
You imply my brotherZdid i@ﬁs" How
dare you. g é%‘ %

Caught up. in anger, Simon strlkes Vlas. He regrets it
immediately. Vlas doesn't reaégﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁgﬁ ,

you.

a STMON
I'm sorry Vlas.

VLAS -
I love Cristofor.
) (beat)
But this is the Devil's Country.
e And the man I see on that bed is no
-longer your brother.
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INT. THE CASTLE - CRISTOFOR'S BED CHAMBER ‘SUNSET.

The setting sun is visible through the shutters.. Cristofor
is locked in the room and bound to the bed. But he struggles
and tears against his restraints like a man possessed.

And the lower the sun gets, the s

onger he seems to become.
EXT. ~THE CASTLE - BELL TOWER
On the-highest point of the hlghest tgyer standsa dark,
caped figure, outlined against, the Qchre remains of the
sunset. The bell tolls for the&SEa

DRACUL' @ %
_Come to me. Y

INT. THE CASTLE - CORRIDOR OUTSIDE GRISTOFOR S CHAMBER

SIMON &
I'l1l deal with this

INT. THE CASTLE - CRISTOFOR'S BED CHAME

Simon enters, locking the door behind him. The room has been
TORN apart. The heavy wooden bed reduced to splinters.
Cristofor is GONE. Simon walkgsto gg%$window. The shutters
have been ripped from their h%?gesé%' %

SIMON
""Cristofor .{;

: CRISTORQR (o._
Yes brother.- - %Wgﬁgg '

Simon turns in shock to see his bf%%her. Clinging to the
ceiling of the chamber far above. His face is drawn and
deathly pale. His eyes BLAZE in the half light. He.is a
fully fledged VAMPIRE.

Simon is frozen in shock as Cristofor LEAPS from the ceiling.
Both men” tumble across the floor. Simon tries to draw his

=~.gword, but Cristofor knocks it aside. The blade slides

across the stone floor to the other side of the room.

T s ( ("ﬂ'l\T"l"TNTT'F'T) 3
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Cristofor lunges at his brother, but Simon smashes a chair
over him. Driving him back for a moment.

INT. THE CASTLE — CORRIDOR OUTSIDE CRISTOFOR'S CHAMBER

The worried guards can hear the sound of battle within, but -

the door is locked. Vlas pushe%§a$h
égge,';q,,uu- 3

Stand aside! %

He hefts a HUGE AXE and swings‘; toth

%

INT. THE CASTLE — CRISTOFOR'

Simon slams Cristofor aga1nst¢ ﬁﬁ% ."'Holdlng hlm 1n place
with a heavy wooden chair. *&Q ‘ ‘
SIMON % )
Cristofor ... et
CLOSE ON CRISTOFOR -- %@ﬁ P

His face CHANGING every second ?Fllckerlng between the
Cristofor we know and the BEAS&%iﬁiw
consuming him.

%%Eﬁ? z
CRISTOFOR' :
The hunger brother ... The pain!!

Cristofor CONVULSES and his ey&E BL&¥
He FLINGS simon across the room. A&
bleeding. His sword lies closé

CLOSE ON CRISTOFOR —- ——

The 31ght of blood dr1v1ng hlm}into?a FRENZY --—

5
SIMON L 4
Brother! ©No!! e
,,,,,, i
- - CRISTOFOR
I can't flght it ... I ...
Crlstofor CONVULSES in pain, as the last vestige of his

humanity is consumed. The vampire within taking hold for
good now. - ' -

«er.ON SIMON -

. Reaching for his sword.

.ERw:méoﬁTINUOﬂ§MMWHNWWWN
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ON CRISTOFOR --

Leaping through the air with unnatural speed and grace. His
face MONSTROUS. His FANGS bared. ‘

ON THE BROTHERS -~

As they meet.ansimon's sword cg : v‘at the last second.
Cristofor landing on it. Imp d ng hlmself The blade going
clean through his heart and emarglng from his back ‘

ON VLAS -—-

As he flnally bursts througx the doﬂr. He sees the brothers
locked in a death embrace. % F
Simon's face.

CLOSE ON CRISTOFOR —- '
Sliding down' the sword until h&Hs“FACE TO FACE with Simon.
In the last moments of his lifgws@wns:
trace of the beast. Cristofor%retuzns to the noble, handsome
man that he was before. :

But now his voice  is weak.

CRISTOFOR , e
I'm sorry brother o

And Cristofor's eyes close for§;he st time.
/ )
£

ANGLE ON —-

Shocked,

HIGH ANGLE of three tiny fidyr gssing'the~bridge from the

Castle to the Statuary Garden. ﬁyULL BACK to reveal that this
““isDracul’a’s POINT OF VIEW. He sthnds amongst the gargoyles

that stare down from the Bell Tower.

Dracul'a regards the figures below with icy. detachment. Like
chess pieces 1n some elaborate game.

EXT. THE CASTLE - STATUARY GARDEN - CONTINUOUS

~~8imon and Vlas carry the shrouded body of Cristofor between

them. Aurica follows close behind. She carries Cristofor's
sword and three shovels. Simon stops at a suitable clearing.
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CONTINUED:

He lowers the body to the ground. Vlas reaches for a shovel,
but Simon stops him.

- SIMON
No.

It is the first time he has spoken since killing his own
brother —-

SIMON (comT D) !
I wiil do this alone\ £

EXT. THE CASTLE - STATUARY G"%' wl-_-:LA.TER
i Sridy

Aurica and Vlas watch Simon #s'he d@gs; He is possessed by a
manic energy. Driven by gr ef a@@ﬁgullt and rage.
. ol

- VLAS g
I watched him bury his m@ther and
father the same wayﬁolghey were
slain by the Turks. %ﬂéfﬁés just a
boy.

Aurica gazes up at the old wari"pr»n
face. Vlas loves Simon like ak, ‘y ;
@&%&

VLAS (CONT'D) ,
War and death is allisevskeo
And now we are all that's left.

Aurica grasps Vlas' hand. Holding it tight.
ﬁ% E%

“3;-55"?"'

k3
EXT. THE CASTLE - STATUARY GARDENy LATER

Simon, Vlas and Aurica stand by"he grave side. Simon
thrusts his brother's sword 1nE@ﬁ@H§%§%ll It acts as a
marker. The hilt and blade formahg a CROSS. sSimon kneels by
the sword, his hands resting oﬁgthéﬁhllt i

SIMON &,
(quietly, so no™®h
can hear) 4

I love you brother. Xiss our
‘parents for me. Tell them I will
‘join them soon. =

The sudden noise of hooves breaks the moment.. Simon stands
and sees a half dozen horsemen exit the castle at a full
gallop. .They thunder over the bridge and through the

' WWStatuary Garden." Simon calls to them --

SIMON (CONT'D)
Demetri!! Emill!! Henric!!

S (CONTTNITRDY . -
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But they ride past oblivious. Headed for the forest. Simon
turn to Vlias —- . A

SIMON (CONT.'D)

- Vlas?
VLAS
I tried to make thent }
was pothing I could ido. ;
(reluctant) Eg il

The men are scared ) "lord.

SIMON - ;
Scared?! These a%e MeT, s
children. o

- VLAS Al

They believe this placgfts cursed.
That it will drive @& 1l¢ insane.
Until we klll one another 

SIMON o
But these men are 1ldyai.
and Emil have follo
years.

VLAS f
Your men would follow you anywhere
Lord. But now they say you have

gone too far. ) s,
(beat) Y
That you have r1dden$t y

gates of hell itself:

Simon stares at his brother 5

“then up at the towering
castle-walls. B o

SIMON #
Perhaps ‘they are

INT. THE CA_STLE — GRAND HALL
Simon enters the hall. Filled with a new deétermination --

SIMON i
How many men remain?

VLAS
Constantin, Marius, Lucian.

oL © A CONTTNITED Y
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STMON
Tell them to prepare to leave.
(beat)
We ride tonight.

Vlas smiles. Clearly pleased by the decision.
o

VLAS
Very good my Lord.

INT. THE CASTLE — GRAND HALL Al

e et e
e e
MARIUS and LUCIAN prepare for ﬁepamture. Simon packs his
crossbow onto his- horse. He 1oek saround, suddenly worried.
SIMON ;
Where is Aurica? S
VLAS

Packing.

Off Simon's look —-

VLAS (CONT'D)
Don't worry ... I sent.
with her. g

Cqéggantin

" AURICA'S CHAMBER
SHbulder.

AURICA X

(glancing oveg h '
shoulder) % 5

I m done ... Let's 5%%w%%g

But when she turns back she sees Constantin slumped in the

corridor. .Glassy dead eyes stare back at her. He's.
completely DRAINED OF BLOOD.

Aurica takes a step back and turns, right 1nto Angellka. Her
lips stained with fresh warm blood --

_ ANGELTKA
.Am I not beautiful?

s £ CONTPTNITRDY
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4 Aurica turns away, but is blocked by another Bride of
e Dracul'a --

ANYA
Am I not beautiful?

S TAZRT

Q.e(_-rﬁ‘u 5

Her lips are also stained with ntin's blood. A moment
vAlater they are joined by the tﬁ rd brﬁge -

ALESSA % g
Are we not beautiful?™

Aurica is completely surrounded.'mﬁfewreachesﬁﬁor her.......
stiletto, but it is not thege. &
g ﬁﬁggé___

" Looking for this? mﬁ%ﬁ
I o
The blade is in Angelika's hand %§§‘@£

ANGELIKA jessms
But not anymore.
The brides circle Aurica. Th fac Ms just inches from hers.
Their lips and teeth slick Wié it
ALESSA  ©
Now he doesn't care
""" - ANGELIKA - gggﬁ“
He s so cruel. -%
So cold.
AT.ESSA B
So very cold.
ANGELIKA -
But you will never know.
ATLESSA
i He won't have you.
- ANYA
WE WILL ...

T I e v e e T - ) {CONTTNIIERD Y 7
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CONTINUED: (2)

Anya lunges for Aurica, FANGS bared. Aurieca tries to fight,
but is held by Angelika and Alessa. Their grip is like
iron. Anya's fangs begin to sink into Aurica's flesh as --

DRACUL'A (O.S.)

NO!lll
= ,%;a .
Anya is flung to one side, 1mpyc 1ng“plth the stone wall.
Bones™ popping. E %

;.-.

DRACUL'A (GONT Dﬁ)ﬁg
t l
She is mine! L» w@

He punches through Angelika,s ‘body &ripping out- her heart.
As Angelika crumples, AleSS’;cow gffln_terror.

"~ ALESSA
Nol!l! ©Pleasel!

EXT. THE CASTLE

Alessa EXPLODES through a stai%”v' i5s window.
Her body drops 200 feet and lagg%l
fleshy thump. She is IMPALED s
glass. One has gone clear through her heart.

g%@%
INT. THE CASTLE -~ CORRIDOR t

oﬁ the ground with a dull,

Anya, the last remaining bride crawls away from Dracul'a.
His shadow falls over her. - B,

ANYA

(begging)
~ Please ... Please myyig@@@%%ﬁou
loved me once. .

. &, i «egf@;’"‘ ’ éi
~Watching in.horror. We hear B#f do not see what Dracul'a

does to Anya. A small, but impo?%a@t, mercy.

Moving with impossible speed, Dracul'a suddenly appears
BEHIND Aurica.

DRACUL'A -~
Look away ...

~-Aurica turns. Startled by his sudden appearance.

fultiple shards of stalned

e A CONTTNITRR Y=
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CONTINUED:

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Your eyes should not behold such
-horror.

Aurica want to turn away from him but CANNOT. Something deeﬁ
within his eyes keeps her held. Something mesmerizing.

DRACUL'A (i ¢
e They were foul creatures. They
would have done you‘harm ind I
could not allow that to happen.
Aurica tries to steal a glance at,A@ya, ‘but Dracul'a.will -not..-
let her. %

Dracul'a's words are like velvv' Aurica's pupils DILATE.
fiite ®rance-like state --
L .

DRACUL'A
I could never allow
come to you. :

The background behind Aurica starts to become blurred and
indistinct.

It is 100

_years previous. The show tri‘, ~fmAllCl 'a_as a witch.

“DRACUL (CON D)
I w1ll not let th g gPppen again.

And now Aurica IS Alici'a. Bound ﬁ% a ladder. About to be

lowered into a blazing bonfire. BAlici'a/Aurica is-blinded by
the heat of the flames. Choking on the fumes. But never
once losing sight of her husband held in shackles across the
courtyard.

Dracul stares back at her with UNDYING LOVE.

-.And even at the point of death, Alici'a/Aurica stares back at
him with the same unwaverlng/undylng love.



Fe—

. We see Dracul in King Radu's Du

CONTINUED: (2)

DRACUL'A (CONT'D

81

)

When you were taken from me, I

"8Swore vengeance.

FLASHBACK --

e

to reveal dead guards and the le)

€on. The Door swings open
wy%forms of Dracul's

rescuers. One of his supportéis steps%from the shadows - it
o 1 }

is Patrescu. 3

i”“’-—ﬁ ’ Eg 2
‘DRACUL'A foed
But more than that. 1 sWore that.I... et e

would be with youg.again.
could not part usé;.T

“ That fate
gdeath

._should have no domiiign over us.
. G nave 1 R

E

gagthat contains” the severed

heads of King Radu and his fldik}?é?riests. He has set it

DRACUL'A {COR

N

15“”‘)‘"

And so I fled to thgémg@nﬁains.

2
X

Seeking ancient wis :

lore. @

e,

Dracul and his FOLLOWERS ride hee
capped mountains. We recognize many
them. Only now we see them in their
Romanian Rnights and Noblemen.

T s

£

& i
DRACUL'A [(CONZ*D

oms Forbidden
*% s

é%forbidding, storm
of the villagers amongst
original guise -

The people of theseﬁ&@ﬁgﬁa&ﬁs have

their own beliefs. More an

&

. Christ. fﬁﬁg
e . g%

.

B

Deep within a mountain»pass%iﬁfacu /and his followers
]

discover an-ANCIENT STONE C

¢
Hrat
S

B DRACUL'A (CONT'D
They believe that there is

Y RCLEy#wreathed in mist. Around
At worship blackmcladﬂDRUIDSﬁ@ﬁ%g%

)

no

-heaven. No hell. And when one

life ends, another begins.
endless cycle.

Dracul worships amongst the Druids.

~~chalice. Blood spills down' his lips.

darkness complete —-

An

Drinks from an ancient
His pact with the

o e {CONTTNIRDY



CONTINUED:

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
And even if the one you love is
‘taken from you, if you are patient
and true, they will be returned to
you again ...

CLOSE ON DRACUL --—

His eyes blazing w1th an unnaéﬁral llg t. Ensurlng the

immortality of his love. He ggzes at something in his hand.
A beautiful golden LOCKET. 1nsxé@“1t a portrait of his
murdered bride Alici'a.

And now the scene TRANSFORMi;aoaln the Dortralt of AllCl a
becoming the Flesh and BlOOG*Au iy . leading

" : &
Dracul'a has his arms around A
Her trance complete.

DRACUL'A §%%,@%
I have waited so long orgyou. So
much pain ... So mamg
disappointments. But at last e
you have been returngfistess

He glances at Aurica's neck, then averts his gaze, suddenly
pained.

between us.
Simon's. CRUCIFIX still hangs

" DRACUL !
Renounce the God . 2O
both.  The God that’ mﬁsopk us.
That mocked us in our t¥me of
--greatest need.

Aurica's hands reach up to her neck.

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Renounce him and come tome ...

~-.Aurica discards the crucifix. Tt falls to the ground.

AURICA
My love.

LACONTINORDY -
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CONTINUED:

Dracul'a's FANGS grow and he sinks his teeth into her
unprotected neck. But Aurica does not fight. Instead she
TREMBLES, -almost in ECSTACY. Drawing Dracul'a closer to her.
Deeper 1nto her. :

SIMON (0.S.)
NO!!! .

Simon- stands 1n the doorway, %word and*chaln whip drawn

SIMON (CONT D) ot
Keep away from her'Eﬁﬁg =

Simon strikes out with his hlp. e razor sharp chains
catching Dracul'a across th% g% Drawing blood. Dracul'a
HOWLS. a deep guttural cry. %@%%anlmal than human. And when
he looks up at Simon his face is thét of a BEAST! ‘
BT
SIMON (CONT;.
Foul monster! -

‘a?f

Simon strikes with the whip agafn, but this time Dracul'a
catches it. Wrapplng it arouqd%hks arm he PULLS Simon off
his feet with inhuman strengths AY g

. gh%%%%

@, _ Simon crashes to the ground and Dracul a LEAPS at him.

Left without support, Aurlca crumples to the floor.

SIMON (CONT D)
You shall not have her'

He plunges his sword deep 1nto%“ﬂacu&&a s. shoulder. But
instead of submitting, Dracul'a grlps‘the blade with his bare
hand. Oblivious to the sharx>ﬁ? ?ﬁkﬁﬁﬁttlng 1nto hlS flesh,

‘he PULLS.the sword out of his Sh
?F

[ i

DRACUL }A y
You can not stop %._e. M@é

He BREAKS Simon's sword in two Wlﬁh his bare hands. Simon
raises his whip, but Dracul'a is llghtnlng fast. He sends
Simon flylng backwards with a bone crushing“blow.

Simon lands close beside Aurica. Her eyes flicker. Barely
conscious. But they lock on Simon.

AURICA.
. (whispered, desperate)
Help me ...

A S ' cooel 0TIt e (CONTPINIEDY



CONTINUED: (2)

And with the last of her strength,

on the floor -~ THE CRUCIFIX.

84"‘

she glances at something

Dracul'a leaps at Simon, but this time Simon fights back not
with a blade, but the crucifix in his hand.

Dracul'a recoils in horror. Simgf
his enemy's forehead where it,j'

D

&}gesses the crucifix to

Screaming, Dracul'a stumbles thkwards'and FALLS from the
high-window through which he threw xfessa.

EXT. THE CASTLE

Simon watches as Dracul'a p%%qu
cape flapping urgently around t
of mist.
the cloak flailing around him,wbu
looks as though Dracul'a spro

And then he is gone. Swallow

INT. THE CASTLE

VLAS
(concerned)
My Lord!
SIMON

I'm alright.

VLAS
_And Dracul'a?

 SIMON g )
,De_ad- ’ i} c« . i

AURICA =

“to®_his doom.
.88 he falls into a blanket
It's hard to tell in the®™dim light, and it could be
«for a moment, it almost

His black

*Gathers up Aurica in his
by Marius and Lucian.

Everyone turns to Aurica, cradled in Simon's arms. She is
pale, traumatized, barely conscious.
unnatural light in her eyes.

AURICA (CONT'D)
He still lives. I feel him.

STMON
You feel him?

But there is an

LCONTINOOEDY
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CONTINUED:

AURICA
His heartbeat ... In time to mine.
‘My blood in his veins.
(beat)
We are joined.

. VLAS
My God.

OFF VLAS' LOOK ——

We see that Aurica also carrl'f 8
on her forehead. A shadow. of. brac@g a's.scar... These.two.are. ..
indeed joined. i,

EXT. THE;CASTLE - AURICA'S BED% -
Aurica lies in a,shallow, resﬂ§e§@%sleep. She is pale and
weak. Her skin covered in a she ﬁgh of sweat. Simon and Vlas
lock on concerned - they have séen all thls before.
g%%a' .
VLAS B
Exactly like CrlStOE %i %

Simon touches Aurica's foreheé§%¥¥$itly It's clear he's in
love with her.

SIMON
What can we do?

VLAS .

(shrugs) ' i
On the battlefield, ‘Wﬂeh afwound
becomes infected, we_ )

‘Simon..follows Vlas' thought —-ig ¢
P Y
_— 4 !
SIMON ¢ .
He is the diseaseiu, " "
.
VLAS R
“If we kill him, perhaps we spare
her. o
(beat, then unsure --)
Perhaps. -

INT. THE.CASTLE - VARIOUS ROOMS - MONTAGE

-.Simon and his men tear the castle apart searching for
Dracul a.. .
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CONTINUED:
. SIMON
When we find him, how do we kill
"him?
VLAS

He fears the cross and he feeds on

bleod. We pin him wijkssish

Then we cut out his f”
(thinks for a mement) %

We hack off his hea& for g%gh

measure.

EXT. THE CASTLE NIGHT.

The moon races across the nig

But her eyes are

Aurica wakes from her feveredfsl,ep
. erlzed.

unfocused, her pupils dilated.®

AURICA
(whispered)
My love ...

We don't get a clear sense of the chamber, focussing instead
on Dracul'a. He lies in the darkness in what seems to be a
STONE SARCOPHAGUS filled Wlth.gQRTH'ﬂw

He is in the form of a BEAST

recognizably human. The scar “_%

forehead. Clearly he was badly wounded but he is slowly
R

regalnlng his strength in the G&EERsE

_avrica (off.) %
My love ... % i

"'His éyes open when he hears(%%ﬁﬁfi;; whlspered voice. These

too are the eyes of a BEAST. ]

DRACUL A e
"Soon ... Soon we shall be together.

Even his voice is bestial —-—

DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
Soon we shall be immortal ...
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INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL

Simon stands by the embers in the huge flreplace. His men
gather around him. :

SIMON
Vlas?

) VLAS
No sign of him ...

SIMON
Marius? ILucian?

They shake their heads.

Then we search agalm*

" 'SIMON (CONT® D)w

have not searched arreédyé
i @

SIMON P
Damn it! e

3 Simon slumps down into a chalra“*’ﬁ%@%ﬁme chair Dracul'a had
- ‘been seated at when the fortress was attacked by the Turks.
The chess board and its half played game sits before him.

Where is he hiding?!

Simon stares at the chess piedag . suddenly lashes out
in frustration. Chess pieces | The RED KING is
broken in half. Exactly as the#6ermans will find it in 500
years. After a moment —- S

“"VLAS
My Lord .ee y
SIMON
(1mpat1ent) -

-What is it?

He follows Vlas' gaze to —- _

The CHESS BOARD. Despite Simon's blow, four chess pieces

~-..have not moved. THEY REMAIN LOCKED TO THE BOARD. Simon
tries to lift one of them, but there is resistance. After a
moment it comes away from the board. Underneath the piece is
a piece of polished metal - A MAGNET. '

e el { CONTTNITED )
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The Romanian Knights look up at the sudden sound of grinding
metal and stone. THE BRIDGE TO THE CASTLE IS ROTATING.

Simon llfts another chess piece and the entrance to the Great
Hall is blocked by METAL SPIKES which rise from the floor.
The third piece he lifts acth@aﬁﬁiﬁae screaming GOTHIC
STATUES in the Statuary Garde%f'

Simon and Vlas” stare at the fou;th and;last chess piece.
This-one is the BLACK KING - in“the f¥orm of a DRAGON. And
its purpose is unknown. %ﬁgﬁ%@

%
f %,
i' R [

Simon carefully picks 1t upg ) .

g

A beat. Then nothing. Slmon'owa%%gs at vias.

Another beat. Then a tremble'&ﬁ'@%;hrough the room. The
spooked horses BOLT as the viby ,%Aﬁ builds in intensity.
Like a coming earthguake.

HIGH ANGLE SHOT -—-

a*‘”;§ one, the Coils begin to
SINK INTO THE FLOOR, creatlng'a GIANI@hIRCULAR STATIRCASE that

INT. THE CASTLE - DRACUL'A'S CHAMBER

Dracul'a suddenly wakes. Awage oﬁﬁgﬁﬁxdanger.

‘g

DRACUL'A ‘gl b

Kill them. Kill them all. JKill
them now ... .

Simon and-his men stare down at the splral stalrcasél It
disappears off into the darkness.

VLAS
It seems we have found the Dragon s
lair.

LUCIAN (O0.S.)
Sir!

{CONTTNTIRED)
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__becoming more evident by th§=s%§@h .

89.
CONTINUED:

Lucian points to the bridge outside. A pfocession of
villagers are crossing to the Castle. They are armed to the
teeth. Vlas turns to Simon.

VLAS
We will deal with this.

He stares into the depths of tﬁW”Dréan s coils --
F

VLAS (CONT D)
Slay the beast. Save her:

%%l
o
,“* e

Simon glances at the v1llageréN1 }%y Patrescu. The..odds .are--

overwhelm;ng —— @

o _ SIMON “%ss.
“'Vlias ...
_—

But Vlas shakes his head. Thﬁ & Simon his sword.

it

VLAS T ﬁﬁﬁ%m

Go! Go now! %,

Simon shares one last look w1th Vlas, then hurries into the
depths. Vlas shouts after hlm%?*ﬁ¢

VLAS (CON?Wi%ﬁﬁﬁﬁé
Godspeed!

Then Vlas turns his attentionvpgpk Eééthe mob outside.

. The villagers reach the Metal-a,:-es fhat bar their entry

Ry

into the Castle. Without mlséing & beat they begin to SCALE
THE WALLS LIKE LIZARDS OR SgIDERS. heir true, inhuman forms

S,
Vlas turns to Lucian and Marius —éﬁg

VLAS (CONT'D)
- To the battlements!

INT. THE CASTLE - SPIRAL STAIRCASE

Simon descends into the fabric of the mountain, sword in

~...hand. The chain whip is fastened to his belt, his crossbow

slung over his back.

A blazing torch held aloft.



; unngpural}wgevilish,energy.

90.

INT. THE CASTLE - AURICA'S BED CHAMBER

Aurica sits bolt upright in bed. She seems to have no
control over her own body - as if moved by unseen hands.’

DRACUL'A (048w
Come to me ... R

Aurica rises from her bed. é

INT. THE CASTLE -

Come to me ... A g“@y g@ﬁédren ...w
INT. THEKQASTLEM:WQPIRAL~STAf§§%SE%%

Simon reaches-the foot of the gg,g“% r 5. The inky shadows seem

almost alive. As if they weré'ﬁfyfag to smother the feeble,
flickering flames of his torch i

Ahead lies a vast portal etche gp And
beyond, darkness. %ﬁl

EXT. THE CASTLE — BATTLEMENTS %

Vlas bursts out onto the battli "Marius and Lucian
following close behind. Vlas peers over the battlements. He
sees three dozen villagers scaling the walls like lizards.

In the darkness their eyes seéﬁﬁtov n with a FIERY RED
GLOW.

P 2

e 51de. As it plummets
,;%@ for an 1nstant and we

of Dracul. Over 15waears éld pefir withered skin is pulled
tight over the skeletal framé..ﬂ“Put they are driven on by an

From now on, they will be known as what they truly are -
Dracul'a's UNDEAD FAMILIARS.

Vlas fixes Lucian and Marlus with a steely glare ——

VLAS
None shall pass.

Lucian and Marius nod —-—

(CONTTNITRD Y
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LUCIAN MARTIUS
None shall pass. None shall pass.

Behind them,\the sky is starting to lighten with a pre—dgﬁﬁ“”
glow. )

INT. THE CASTLE — LABYRINTH

Simon makes his way through an endlesglmaze of rough hewn.
corridors. The only 1llum1nataon his éllckerlng torch.
Suddernly a DARK SILHOUETTE moves betﬁgen Simon and THE
CAMERA. Startled, Simon turns¥ ,;-ﬂwhateVer it was has gone.

e

Simon tightens his grip on %}S sword as it slowly dawns on
him, that perhaps the Hunte E@gﬁbé%ome the Hunted.

- EXT. THE CASTLE — BATTLEMENTS 'ﬁ%
B gt
Vlas, Marius and-Lucian cast ﬂOCas down onto the Undead
Familiars as they clamber up t " sHeer walls of the castle.
A few of the rocks hit, smashi;ppégggg and dislodging the
Undead. The Familiars plummeti hundreds of feet to their

doom.

5
E

KWE Vlas grips- his-sword tightly aﬁJn?*% celetal Undead crest the
battlements and the flghtlng becomes hand to hand.

VLAS

'Once this place was—part of t:fwforést and open to the sky -
a mountain gully with steep 51des.ﬁ/But Dracul'a has
.. constructed-his castle on t% . Sealing the gully in

forever and creating a vast nﬁ%ﬁgade cave.

Denied access to the life giving sun, all the vegetation here
is long since dead. PETRIFIED TREES rise out of the earth.
Their dead branches reaching up to the vaulted foundations of
the castle far above. -

As Simon wanders through this rotting wonderland, he sees an
ANCIENT STONE CIRCLE amongst the lifeless trees - the place

--.gf. Dracul'a's conversion. Dracul'a has constructed his
fortress on the very root of his power.

{CONTTNTITED )
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And at the heart of the stone circle, filled with earth, a
STONE SARCOPHAGUS - Dracul'a's resting place.

EXT. THE CASTLE — BATTLEMENTS

The fighting is brutal. Lucian is thrown from the

battlements by a mob of Fam111@n;~ e plunges to his fate
far below. ; %

Vlas cleaves ah enemy CLEAN IN%HALF. @ut there are another
five to take his place. e i

Marius is dragged under by a snar“
Tearing claws and razor Sha%? teet

VLAS fights»on. A -
But now he is alone.

Simon approaches the Sarcophafis w1thltrep1datlon. Inside,
{ﬁﬁ%%ed on his nemesis.
: £

lies Dracul'a. Eyes wide openg

But Simon doesn't intend to debate it. He raises his sword,
ready to strike.

Aurica emerges from behind onéﬁm S Sk i Her

| N .
... KURICA g CONT ' DY
_Spare him. ;_‘fggs~
= e T
SIMON g

No.

And he drives his blade into the sarcophagus. But Dracul'a
is no longer there. Simon turns and Dracul'a is standing
right beside him!

A CRUSHING BLOW sends Simon flying. He IMPACTS with one of

-...the standing stones and crumples to the ground. As Dracul'a

approaches, Simon raises his crucifix in defence.

{ CONTTNTITEDY
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.. . DRACUL'A
(laughs)
~Your symbols of power have no use
here.

Dracul'a swats the crucifix aside.. It falls to the ground.

~ DRACUL'A f%ONT Df;
This is a sacred place. Wl{ in
this' circle your God.has no/
dominion. i

But as Dracul'a gloats, Simon strl";s like a snake. His

blade cutting through Dracul'a's tHroat. The Vampire™
staggers backwards as Slmon%Zea @éﬁ%the killer blow. He
swings, but the blade is - CAUGH®.., T

i

CRISTOFOR! His hair and face ﬁﬁidféd. His clothes in
tatters. His fingers dirty angdsbmeken - from digging himself
out of his own grave. % £ :

CRISTOFORY, & |
Brother ... ek

But there is none of Simon's Hfﬁﬁﬁmafﬁfft here - Cristofor's
humanity is gone completely. 'He is a fully fledged VAMPIRE.
Cristofor twists his brother's hand and the blade falls to

the ground.

A blade through theﬁa;'“

works if you leave it in there
e

Holdlng hlS throat_“-where §1mon h d cut hlm. THE WOUND
BEGINS TO HEAL B :
' CLOSE ON AURICA —-

Watching the two brothers fight to the death. Great sadness
in her eyes. But powerless to help. -

Dracul'a puts his arm around her -- -
- DRACUL'A
S (comforting)

_ Come away ... We should leave the
brothers to their dance.

(CONTTNITED)
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ON THE BROTHERS -—-

As Cristofor spins Simon around and forces him to his knees.
CRISTOFOR ~
I heard your words ... through the
Earth. S,

Q—
He ferces hls FANGS around hls brothe fs throat.

CRISTOFOR (CONT- By .
But I fear you will§§~ jur parents

;

before I. D %

= =
@ Sl
5 ¢ —

He is not-afraid.” He stares at%ﬁ%ﬁibrother calmly. “Sadly.
Yfﬂ?‘”' 5,
SIMON gﬁ%

T will avenge you br&th

CLOSE ON SIMON -—-

Cristofor looks confused for éamomelgrand then CONVULSES
violently. He looks down to %gakﬁﬁpt Simon has thrust a
CROSSBOW BOLT into his chest. \Opgn;ng up the old wound -
PIERCING HIS HEART. e i
Cristofor takes one last look JEERHIEEE:
Then sinks to the ground. Dead.

ANGLE ON THE CRUCIFIX -- &

As Simon picks it up. e

CLOSE ON SIMON —-

As he looks up. Eyes fllled ﬁ?%h 3&1ef “"but also BLAZING
with anger. T

He'sees Dracul'a walking away' ng4pim. His arm around
Aurica. .

Simon unfurls his CHAIN WHIP and lashes out. He catches
Dracul'a around the shoulder. Simon hauls with all.his might
- pulling Dracul'a clean off his feet. He flies backwards,
crashing to. the ground before Simon. ~

Furloué, Dracul'a leaps to the attack. Pummeling Simon with

.._.a series of mighty blows. Driving him back. Punishing him

relentlessly. Until eventually Simon can take -no more.
Bloodied and broken, he holds up the crucifix again. A last
feeble defence.

{CONTTNTIED)
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ik DRACUL'A
Lo (laughs)
. That is of no use here.

But now it is Simon's turn to SMILE. The unexpected gestufe
causes Dracul'a to hesitate for g moment. With growing
realization he looks around. T&YHT }horror, he realizes that

(..—r

he is OUTSIDE the stone 01rcl%
Slmon has tricked him. RK

And in an instant, Simon is uﬁ%hfﬁﬁé foe. Pressing the
Ccrucifix to Dracul'a forehead. Thegvamplre trles to_fend. 1t
off, but when he touches th§

too blister and burn. g

Pressing his advatitage, Simon readlﬁs his sword. ~Seeing the’
inevitable, Dracul'a cries out -

g&

DRACUL'A (C NT D

NO! R @@
%, H

But Simon plunges the blade dé@%ifﬁto Dracul'a's chest.

- Mortally wounded, the vampire s ‘%ﬁ won 't die. He locks his
= eyes with those of Simon -- %ﬁ@%@ﬁﬁﬁé

o DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
You will not take her from me ...
Y e
Grasping the hilt of the sword hegﬁkEAKS THE BLADE IN TWO!!
Most of the blade is still embedded 1n Dracul' a, but now he

-*.:L(n

holds the hilt and two 1nches‘%$ agged blade in his hands.

He plunges the remains of the is

o
¢
Now the two are logked together 1nﬁ2n embrace of death. And
it is Simon who falls to hil %_kneesﬁflrst. He is just a
mortal, with a mortal's strehg ﬁ@* All he can do is watch as
Dracul'a, still on his feet, tu’ha%away and staggers back to.

the protectlon of the stone circle.’

Every step is agony, but Dracul'a is going. to make it. He is
going to live. He grasps the blade, and inch by agonizing
inch, he begins to PULL it from his chest. _

Dracul'a is just two steps away from the circle, and safety,
when Aurica takes him in her arms —

) DRACUL'A (CONT'D)
My love ... Help me ...

{CONTTNTIED)
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Aurica grasps the blade.

Her eyes never leave those of Dracul'a, as slowly, gently,
she begins to slide the blade back INTO his chest. There is
nothing vicious or ugly about her actions. They are almost
loving and tender. N T

Puttlng her Iove to rest. fig hl‘ipeace.

DRACUL'A %CONT Egh
What have you done? - N e

He looks at her with pleading feyes

10!

AURICA %
(tender) )
"For you the wait is ovelPut

And Dracul'a dies in her armsé}

She holds him for a long mome,w.» han
head to rest. As Dracul'a's h@ad tbuches the ground, he has
returned to the beautiful, no ,wawggrlor he once was.

EXT. THE. CASTLE - BATTLEMENTS ¢

Vlas makes his last stand. SIS EEnumbered, moments from
death. But he is unbowed. He will have a warrior's end.

And then, without warning, the Fami
Melting back into the shadowsgf

ﬂgrs begin to withdraw.

SIMON
(fighting for breathj
No further. This is far enough.

‘In the distance, the giant bell begins to toll as the sun
crests the mountains. Simon looks up at the high-windows.
Shafts of sunlight are starting to filter .through them.
SIMON (CONT'D)
I would see the sun one last time.

Simon sinks to the ground. Aurica cradles his head in her
hands. '

{ CONTTNITEDN )
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QQQQQ ; My Lord.
SIMON
Vlas.

The Moor hurries over to his d,égﬁﬂ@f

-

g

SIMON (COf\IT D)

~(halting - in great pa ﬁ)

I fear this has been our‘ ast
battle. : &

VLAS g
‘At least it was aéggégﬁe“

Simon forces a smile. Grlps the hﬁid of his friend---- -~ -

) SIMON
It was.

SIMON (CO b)
I wish we had more g% A

™ | AURICA |
<’ Do not worry my love ...
His eyes begin to dim. '

AURICA (CDNT D)
ees I w1ll wait for e

(softly)
I will wait.

' . R, e .
' There are tears in Vlas® eyes. But® suddenly he turns. Sword
in hand. THE FAMILIARS HAVE RETURNED!

Now in the guise of the villagers once more, two dozen
Familiars stand silently behind Vlas. So close they could
reach out and touch him. But they do not.
Mayor Patrescu is the first to kneel. The rest of the

w., Villagers follow suit, until every one of them is kneeling,
‘heads bent in suppllcatlon. ‘

CLOSE ON VLAS --

A CONTTNTIED Y



~EXT/INT. THE CASTLE/VILLAGE DAY. %

98.
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Confused. He glances at Aurica who is now standing.

A patch of sunlight creeps across the floor and Aurica takes
a step back to avoid it. And slowly confusion turns tO‘
horror, as Vlas pleces together the truth. e

He realizes that the Villagers/F@niilgars are kneeling before
Aurica. Simon did not slay. Q&acul a%in time, and Aurica has

She is their new Lord.
CLOSE ON AURICA —-—

Gazing at .Vlas. Her intentk @n‘ 543 )
%g,% -

reme daER

EXT. THE CASTLE _SUNRISE.

As the sun spills around the sto THE CAMERA begins to

PULL BACK. As it does, the sum accklerates - racing through
the sky - a whole day pa831ng§?&-§§§onds. The moon follows,
and a heartbeat later the sun _é

Time passes rapidly.

Day turns to Night. Winter to Sprlng Summer to Fall.

As the Camera continues to Pul

the Castle begins to weather, le.

SUPER ——

The castle and village are now clearly abandoned.

This place has become a Mecca for tourism. Souvenir-stalls
everywhere.

A MONTAGE shows us the all the locations of our story. The

... village 'square, the grand hall, the castle battlements. All
"Sanitized for the tourist Dollar and Yen.
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INT. THE CASTLE - GRAND HALL

Tourists with headphones take audio tours. Others snap
digital stills. —

HIGH ANGLE --

Showing the Dragon Mosaic on gﬁe flooﬁu Tourists cross it
like. tlny ants. . : . ~

SLOWLY - WE-
DISSOLVE TO:

AN IDENTICAL MOSAIC -- " g

Fashioned in the same black aﬁ%%@gd colors. But this one 1s
inlaid ‘ifito a b¥and new marble flo8t. WIDEN t6 ‘reveal —--
)

INT. THE TOWER SUNSET. £

A magnlflcent structure that %hamgagifm. ‘PEI. Newly
constructed in Manhattan, close to &round Zero. A thoroughly
modern fortress of glass and Sﬁeek% If you are quick, you

] j d 3 xSeéurltV Guards, Cleaners
and Office staff. gl -

oo

Over hidden speakers, a discr é“’bé%@ﬁ%olls three times.

INT. THE TOWER - PENTHOUSE SUNSET.

An elevator opens and an ELEG@%T ai@ﬁﬁE steps into the
luxurious penthouse. We folldéw he Fiigure as he walks
through the vast space. Vlew§%@ Maﬁﬁattan through every
window. , »wwwﬁ

- Up ahead - is a balcony overlookgﬁ@%the river far.below.
Standing there is a BEAUTIFUL ; E%VOMAN

ELEGAN‘: TGURE ¢
" stock ‘reports, bond fat es and
currency fluctuations. N

As he places the information on a glass table, the Elegant
Figure is revealed to be Vlas. Impeccably dressed in a
$5,000 suit — the armor of the modern business warrior.

VLAS
What do you plan for tonight?

mm&he Beautiful Woman turns. It is Aurica. Moré stunning than
ever, but a haunted loock in her eyes.
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AURICA
To wait. Vlas. BAs always.

She turné'back to the last remains of the sunéef. Stiliu
waiting for her love's return.

To wait. § Lé
EXT. THE TOWER SUNSET. ! J
N . 3 L ,
AN ARIEL SHOT pulls away from ia on her balcony to reveal
her modern Castle in all its df _Outlined agalnst the .

crimson sky.

across thie timeless Manhattan ék?%&@e.’ -

The wait continues.




