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. Preface

The subject of thls fllm w1ill be 2 new version of the silent
fllm“NOSFERATU - A Svmnhonv of Horror"by F. U. murnau,"
of the year 1922, ~ e

_ "~ With that film the genre of the vempire film ,
was folded.The plenned film will observe the rules of +he genre,
in other words: the costumes and decorztion heve to be of pre-
industrizl times, 2nd Transsylvenia has %o be = lzndscepe that.
tends to be more mythical than geographicelly exact.

Dracula's cestle has been chosen in the CSSR, it is the cnstWe
Pernsteln. E The scenes in the Cﬂrpathlans will be shot in
+the ngh Tatra, and Delft in Holland is vlanned fpr Vismar.

The film will be shot in Germen (direct sound), and besides,
a1l essential dialogue ( close~uns and seml-close-uvs) will

be repeated in English.

There is one peculiar point in the casting, since the part of
Renfield will be pleyed by 2 women - Valesks Gert.

Exact directions . ‘as to cemera moverments hzve beeﬁ censcious—
1y omitted in this scenario.

The film will be shot in colour, 35mm,_geuge 1: 1,85
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Dra@atis.personae
Count Draculz, the N;sferatu
Lucy, Harker's'wife
Jonathen Hafker

HBenfield-

Schreder

+

Mina, his wife
Van Hee}ing, Doctor

Innkeeper, Innkeever's wife

‘Captain of the "Demeter®

Pirst Officer
Gipsy Boy

Coachmen, servants,

docx labourers, wardédens

of the lunatic asylum, congressmen, customs offlcers, harbour-~

-mzster, sailors, citizens, nuns, reasants and others

.




T

That is Lucy's little cat. Nore 2bout it leter. We vwill reco-
gniie it 2% its blacﬁ mizzle and IiExxypErmIIErrIziieymy the
veculiar dotty vettern of its fur. The cet is nosey end plays
with a smell pendent, hanging =t the cross-bars of the window.
We recognize Lucy's portrzit on the pendant.

This image is the background for the titles.
Apartment, totzl view. At first g1ance we notice the bourge01s
so0lidity of the furniture. ' _ This little universe - -

_ -

X rests in Biedermeier-style order. Embroidered little covers

underneath the flower-pots, sturdy furniture, gold-rimmed
china. '

Jonathan wrxzxsxhimzet¥fxwrtkxhisxfroeksemzt slivs over his frocl

coat,'stlll chewing, and takes the pendant from the window.

The "kitten followshls movement with a Yiki¥w playful

stroke of its paw, when he is trv1ng to tuck it away carefully
“:;;- in his pocket. '

- Jorrre A .
Jonathzn: She will be = real little devil, gxce.

On his way out Jonathan quickly takes znother sip R

e e r s ———

of coffee. Lucy anrroaches him and holds him fast, gently.

'Luby: 'Jonathan, but you kmow that this isn't good for you.

To eat your breakfast always in such z hurry. It worries me.

You will get your heart-burn agein.

Jonathzan wraps her inxhixxazﬁsx firmly'in his arms and looks
at her.

Jonathen: ¥ Yes, thet is my complaint. I will pray to Gd

that I shall die of it, when I am 2n o0ld men.
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They kiss and take_leavé. There is no haste, it takes long.

2, Wismar, street in front of Harker's house, day.

Jonzthan Herker comes out of his door aznd steps onto the Peve-
ment. A besutiful morning in early summer.. Pigeons flurry up.
Lucy waves at him from the door, staying there for = long
long time, wran-ed up in her thoughts, and she is ¥zmkimgx
following him with her eyes. Jonathan directs his hurried

- stems t0 2 small cansl, crosses 2 bridge and disanreers from

our view.

On the bridge 2 men éressed in black is standing motionless,
looking into lgeb?ate;s without moving. Like thoughts, still
and profound,vlzé;2§ rock themselves in the water.

r




N

[He

- Joﬁathaﬁ: :Tfanssylvénia?

3. Wismar, office Renfield, inside, day.

- § : : . i
A strznge office, more =z dusty srchive, in the Béarpe. of which B
Renfield and his records , which have never been reazd, have grown
into 2 bizarre unity, over the decades. The stacks are brirming over.
It is like = pause in the vomiting of paper. Renfield, a smell, elder-
ly man, whose point of gravity seems to change, is crouching'on a
chair, which is fer too high for him. There is dizboliczl pleasure
on his face. With knowing exrression em—iis—fees he reads & message
spreed out before him.

Ve zre looking =t this letter in close-ur. It is strewn o¥er with
alchimistic formulas and hieroglyohs, but zpparently Renfleld under-
stznds the secret message. '

Herker comes hurrying into the door, hengs his frock-coat on the
hook, and is about to‘sit dovm at his working-desk. Another employee

iIx sits there, stooping, criprling patiently there, within hexgmrzdm

decades. Renfield has been waiting for Harker.

Renfield: Ak, Harkér,rdome here. I have =z task_f@pcﬁbn, which I
-can only entrust to you. ' '

- L

Jonzthan stens uvn to him, full of anticipation.

, Renf1e1d° _Count Draculz sent me 2 letter from Transsylvania. He wants
] to agulre 2 house in our twon. 0f course, 1%9%—15 2 long Wa¥eeoo

Renfield: It will take 2 long time and will cost you many drops of
sweat, and perhans also ... - |

Renfleld's bodyg cramns up 1n the thought, and he can barely hide
his insane jov. '



Renfield: - ... 2 little bit of.... blood!

Jonethan impulsively takes Renfield's hand; his nlezsure has
outgrown & strange sensation, which, momentarily surgeé up in
him, | \ | ' '

Jonathan: I em ready!

Renfield slips from his chair and hurries %o z steck in a limnis
jump. There he fetches en o0ld a2tlas, whiech is so high up thet
he. hes to Jum» twice to get it. When he throws the atlas on the
table, dust whirls up. Renfield opens the folio end, leaves
through it in =z "feverish haste. When he flnds Transsylvanla

he is in extaﬂy.

Renfield: fTranssylveniz... there! There it ié, Transsylvania!
Rekimdrkrmxfmrreiyx Beyond the forests. A gloomy country, how
thrilling! There a wolves there, still,

Jonathan: And if it were hell itself, I am not zfraid.

Renfield: Count Dracule wisheé for & pretty, eld, abandoned

. house. Look, I thought, dovm there in the street very close to

your place....

Renfield has stenred up to the window. We follow his.glance
and catch 51ght of 2 gloomy, half delepidated house with dead,

Vhollow windows. It is an uncammy building. Jonathan can hardly

believe.

(.

Jongthean Thaf, there? - _
Renfield: Yes, just there. We will offer it to him. You will

‘depart, today!

Jonathen is genuinely survrised now, but he lets himself be

e e e e e &P 2 1 = e * A" 3 e e o T T T g T A o Y TR

seduced by Renfield's thirst of zetion.



Jonathan: This very dey?

Renfield: Here zre ell the' necessary documents.

Jonathan: Yes, todzy, now, ixxeimiekyx immediately, at once.

- .
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4. Wismezr, apartment Hargef,'inside, day

Lucy Xxk= , as on old p@otdb, sits by the window, working at zn em-
broidery. Her kitten'pertly plays with a2 ball of wool et hexr fee .
Jonathan comes storming in, full of fervid activity, he doesnt even
greet her.

- | : Jsutney
Jonathen: Iucy, I am going away on 2 long fosage, today.
He embraces her, &s this takes her utterly by surprise.

Iucy:: This very day? ' ¢

-Jonathan: Yes, to Transsylvania, 2 country, where there zre still
real wolves left and rezl ghosts.

Lucy is invaded by bad forebodingé,and fright slowly sneaks in on hen
T Her face chenges. :

Iucy: Jonzthan, do not go. I heve 2 presentiment...
Jonathan: Rubbish!

Tucy: You will be in danger, don't go.

AT

But Jonathan cannot be dissuzded £rwm by such 2 vague objection,

he who is filiea with pleasurable excitment. When Lucy wants to |
i[*hold;him fast, he softly frees himsel?f and begins at once to open

up drawers, He backs his bundle. Jonathen darts to and fro in the

epartment.

Lucy, near.SHe looks et this activity, helplessly. Her matrimonial
obedience forbids ker to ston Jonathan.

-‘1;":.”?‘1

[N

Iucy : I zm only the low, anxious Amen 2t the end of = praver.. .

Jonathan didn't heazr her in his haste.



“Jonzthan: Wolves and ‘robbers and ghosts! Ha!

He just crems two shirts into his long travel-baj.

Lucy tears herseif out of her fright, the rlght of love is on he
side.

Iucy: You must not leave like that, I canrot permit it.
I went to go with you to the sea31de, wherevused to meet

end whexs\pAliked 2t Dedt. em:)a-? surselves

Jonzthan: Iucy... I don't Xx=vw mow, sometimes T em blind.,.

T, W T LY T A B R P P B YR AR T R AP o i T AR T TR T T T T N A T T e e T e T
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e 5. Beach nezar Wismar,.day

A vast, gquiet bezch. Behind it, dunes. Wind tears at the grass-
tufts. The sez is grey, ‘rolling evenly against the shore in
big waves. Abovg,a huge sky with white sea-gulls.

Lucy end Jonazthen walk cuietly end small in this great mature.
They talk, but we do not hear them. The two z2re holding each othe
gently.

The two, closely. The sez wind brushes through their hair, they
take .no heed. ¢

Lucy: I shzll be here often, as often as I can. I shall look ove
the sez, and my blessings will =m surround you like a solid wall,

Jonathan: And I shall look up ath the sky =t night end search
our star. Perhaps ... far-away worlds regerd us from
there.. o - '

-vfa tjuj,u(

' Lvey: I imagine that far away there are beings in épace(iar
4. £ =~ we are up above. ..

They walk on. Lucy stops short and looks at Jonathan, darkly.‘

" Imcy: Jonathen, I have o say it, even if you think that it
comes from the feebleJunprotected heart of gxwommxx your wife, ~

Jonathen: Yes?... .
Lucy: It comes from the force of my heart... an 1nwarﬁ... name-

less,. aeé%%ﬁtmna fear.-
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6. Wismar, Schrader's house, outside, day
Jonathan is ready‘to léave. In front-of the house of his brother

in-lew, Schrader, Lucy, Mine, and her husbend Schrader have
gethered. Kina is a little older them Immx Jonathan; she is &

celm, self-conteined wdman,_pretty to look 2%, in secure bour-

geois situation.

Iucy is collected. Her eyes are wide-open like ponds. Jonathan
kisses his sister, then he taLes hold of both of his brother—

_1r—1aw s hznds.

Jonathan: I leé?e Iney to your care. I trust to you the most
zxezx trecious thing I have.

He 4urns to Mina, who is holding Iucy protectively by the should

Jonathan: HMin=, my sister...-
Lucy frees herself and throwé herself at Jonathan's neck.

Iucy: I can see it clearer now. I see 2 shadow... Huge and
gigentic end gripping. I have dire forebodings. | -

Close. Jonathen is shocked in spite of himself but he'over;
comes his emotion with a jerk and takes on 2 manly g-a%%t%u&r—
gnosturefi He kisses Lucy and r1ds hlmself.

Tptal view. In front of the house there are‘two ample chest-
nut x trees, hesvy with blossoms. In the shade there stands =2
seddled horse, held by e domestic. Jonathan's travel bag is

. fastened behind the saddle ; furthermore, tho leather saddle-~bag:
The horse scrabbles restlessly. Jonathan ig wearing a wide
..¢loak, which he hes thrown over his shoulder loosely, and a

big floppy hat. He stens out of his family group,whlch is
standing like a tab1eau.
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Yhen he wants to mount his horse, Tucy tesrs herself off in
sudden desperation and throws herself et his neck, as if she
wanted to retain him. Jonathan kisses once more, & long time,
but then he frees himself gently and firmly.

Jonathan: Fare well,.. I will xigx write.

¥ina hurries up to supvort the almost fainting Iucy. Jonethan
spurs his horse. RikimgxxRidzimg Riding eway he turns again

end salutes with his arm. We notice thet it is really hard on
him, now to stick to Kis dec131on, end that he has tO"make en |
effort to arpear manly. o . : ¢

He sours his horse so that it starts to canter. The hooves
m2ke a hollow sound on the pavement. Swallows are flying low,
crying. Sparks fly from the hooves. Across an idyllic canal -
bridge ﬁqnathan disappears from:our view.

Iuca,: Mlna, and Schrader are staying behlnd. The famlly stlcks
tOgether° they remzin like this, for a long time.
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7. Carpsthians, dzy

Slowly the pictuie"fang'in. We recognize a2 dusty peth in
wild woodland mountains. Heavy, clouds portending a summerly
thunderstorm threaten ebove the mountain tops. In the fore-
ground e neked gient tree, which has been hit by lightning.
Behind it some bald bleached trees on the ground, preys of
the storm.

On the path 2 tired horse comes pacing. with a tired_ri&ér,
covered in dust. In the distance we recognize Jonathan &k

from his m¥zkwax cloak and hat. He lets the horse get his own

race. A brook crosses the path. The horse stops and drinks.
Jonathen slides off the saddle, shzkes the dust from his coet,
kneels down beside.the horse and drinks without formality,

himself 2 thirsty animel. He fills his water-bottle end Tides

off as tired as he has come.
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8. Vast sand beach, near Wismar, day

The sez rolls end rollé'up. The waves 2re rolling up the beach
rexEwimpyfzr lepping out far. There miamisvimEyximxyhexwimix

3 is Iuecy standing in the wind like the Monk at the Sez, looking
% into the distance. She remains in the same posture for 2 long
+ime, motionless. :

From the background Schrader a2nd Minz come walking up. The
picture fzdes out. ' ' '

'

et
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8. Carpathiens, cogntrj inn fowards ewmimg evening

It is quiet,_evening—iiké. In e long‘valley'égfalm country

imm is situated. Dried corn-cobs in bundles 2t the wall.

A coach drawn by four horses apvroaches and stops. The coach-
man has wrapped himself up completely in a WXzwxex rug and |
frees himself from it now. Behind, tied to the vEwir vehicle,
we fecognize Jonathan's horse, completely unsaddled. '

From the inn the grey;haired‘apronea Innkeeper pumex hurries
up,officiously ovening the coazch doer. Two ren in rveasant
dresses and & farmer's wife get off. Behind them Harker climbs
out in the 0pen_and stretches, first of 211. The innkeeper,
who has recdgnized the foreign, diétinguigbd visitor at once,
Eows down deeply, thrice, znd retires, going beciwards.

-He helps the coachman to untie Jonzthan's horse. When it is

lead to the stables, we notice thet its left hind-leg is lame.

Jonathan's saddle and lugszzge is unloaded with momentum.
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10. Country Inn, insi&e, e4vening mood
r:me.b K
A agg(iar, peasent style with heavy tzbles end benches.
T+ is evening, on the tzbles candles have been 1lit. On the
walls garlends of gzrlic, hung up to dry. Pottery mugs, strong

 wine, honest bread end honest bacon. sbout & dozen country
- people in their peesants' dresses. @i & tz2ble a fermer's wife

holds a basket in front of her, out of which a goose's neck
is sticking. The goose tries to reach the brezd-crumbs on the
table. @izt Quiet repast, quiet conversation.

Jonzthen is sitting zlone at a table, whlch X is the onlv one
covered with a Eiwkh clean linnen cloth. The wine has been -
placed before him, Jonathan emnties 2 ‘mugful with one draught,
comfortably wipes his mouth, puts his fist on the tzble and

ealls out.

Jonathan: Fuskiy Host! The supper! I pave to set off again
tonight, to Count_Dracula's castle. . .

. - .
With = sudden jerk everything sdiderily comes to a standstill,
as in death. The silence is interrupted by & ciash. Jonathan
turns. A meid in fright has dropped her plates. She stops
short end cleps her hand to her mouth. i

One peasznt stays with his bite that gets stuck in his throat.
The faymer's wife with the goose in her basket makes the
51gn of the cross, even the goose is guiet end looks around.

Jonathan notlces that he hzs sezid something wrong, but he

doesn't understand what. He looks earound, irritated. His
glance is met bY 1ncredulous fear.

- The innkeeper pulls himself together first. He comes up %o
Jonathan's table. '

AL P A
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Innkeeper: Do you really have to go there, young Sir?
Jonzthen: Yes, why?"
Innkeeper: Don't you know that et midnight alHLvil spirits
ere set 1oose? There are wolves with the burning eyef end
people disaprear without leaving e trace. =

Jonathen: Rubbidh, it's eall superstitiont

Innkeeper:'Ybu won't find a coach, either, which would ¥rimx
tzke you there, tonight. The horses need their rest,
and we have to take care of your own horse for severazl deys.

~ The immkeeper’s wife, a goodhumored, Emicdtmatty woman in dead-

fright, approaches Jonzthan erd hangs a rosary with 2 eross
sround his neck. He wents to take this superstitious thing eway
Sfom_hie~pack, but when he sees that the hostess wipes off
some tears in her eyes with the end of ber apron, he is never~
fheless impressed, end he stonrs. '

o

"Hostess: The young gentleman gshould keen it and.ﬁever teke it .
off, it would proitect him., God protect you.

" Jonathan: Alright... I shall stay the nighf.

The people in the room draw 2 deep breath. They begin to whisper.
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11. Carnathians, coomb near the inm, night

Night sinks down on the valley, darkness settles on the silent
forest. The moon rolls over the clouds like a heavy wheel.

In the background the lii-up window-eyes of the inn.

A thin fog rises up from the damp meadows, where about twenty
horses ere grazing. All of a sudden the horses jerk up their
heads end listen. In deadly fright they rear up and flee in wild
panick. S
The windows of thHe inn in close-up. At the window pe;sants! faces
pressing against each other, staring out into the black. Men have
huddled together. The innkeever, at a different window rises a
flickering lantern, and then we suddenly hear first distantly,
but 2 moment later very closely, the horrible howlirg of wolves -
long drawn out, vlaintive znd xxX#x ferocious. The women in the
windows make the sign of the cross and stare outside. '

s : - : ‘ .
The moon rolls sway behind = heaﬁy cloud, black darimess reigns.
In the darkmess we make out the greenish glowing eyes of k=
wolves. The eyes stare, eand the shadows disperse.

<
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Jonethen.0f Vampires and bloodsuckers.

. 19
12. Inn in the Carpathians, bedroom, night

The hostess has accompéhied Jonathan into his bedroom a2nd leaves
him the light. She "eloses the gmall window with speciazl care. -
The room is sixaggxk strangely crooked, but very simply fur-

‘pnished in pessant style.The bed is stznding on & de&is, &s it is
~the = custom in Transsylven;a, gnd the legs ere s0° hlgh that '

you can only climb 1n\§y the 2id of 2 stool. A simple cheir,
2 small degk with 2 bowl and 2 weter mug, & boot-jeck on the

" f1oor. Below the bed we recognize 2 chember-pot of pottery.

Herker throws his saddle-bags over the back of the chair and
sterts teking off his boots. The hostess understands thet this
is her sign to XE=ywx withdraw. '

The hostess at the door, close-uvn. She nlunges her hand into
the holy-water =gz basin, secretely sprinkling Jonathen, who
has difficulties pulling off his second boot.

Hostess: A blessed night and God protect you.

[

© When she has gone; Jonathan'obens the window agaiﬁ and takes
- & deep breath. Suddenly, very closely the howl of =z wolf.

LY VRS
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Jonzthen is frightened and shuts the window. He is fully awake now

" He undresses and rreeps under the heavy eiderdovn. He is unzble
' 4o sleep, now. At the heed of the bed he discovers some 0ld

newspapers and books. He chooses one at random and begins to
leaf through it. )

' The‘book, closely. VANPIRES we read with him. Jonathan mumbles

the text to himself, only half—lnterested.

-“ -

E
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He turns some more p2ges, skips some.

A strange roaring sound swells up. Jonathan looks at the window.

He. mekes sure that it is properly closed. But suddenly an in-

'_ explicable gush of wind extinguishes the light. It is pitch-dark,

gxzxk except for the square of the window, through which the
sombre moon is shimmering. In the darkmess, the voice of Jonathen,

a y.
Jonathan: But what wé% this? The wind even blows through the
closed windows. _ ;1..

from outside he hears the horrible long draﬁn—out howl of & wolf, .

‘like a response.
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13. Cégathians, coogb_néar the inn, day

It is a light, sunny déy, as if there hadn't been the horrors of
the night. X Just some laborcuss on the meadows remind us of -
the events of the night. With long poles they ere trying to
catch the stray horses. We overhear their loud cries.

The coach stands in front of the inn, but the horses are still
missing. The luggage is being loaded. Some of the peasakis who
want to leave, stuff awey their bumdles. '

Pt
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14. Inn, Jonathan's bedroom, inside

anathan wakes up bgxike from the noise of the 1aborn§&s. He rubs.

| . his eyesz and reslizes that there is bright deylight outside.

E; A He gets up reluctaﬁtlyy like someone who hasn't slept &ery well,

] He slips off his woolen undershirt end it costs him a grest
effort Yo plunge his fece into the bowl of icy-cold water.

~ He sputters, end taking a quick resolution, he begins his

'morning wash. When he dries himself, he discovers the book of
last night.

Half amused he wants to throw it back on the shelf, but k=

in an afterthought he puts it into one of his 8addle—bags,

Then he remembers something and rumreges in his coat pocket.

He pulls out the pendant with Luci's portrait and looks at

it for 2 long time. He lapses into a dream. A knock 2t the o
door and the voice of the innkeeper tears him out of it.

Immkeesper: The young gentleman should hurry. The coach is
ready | " '

Sria
(]:i"'l
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15. Inn, outside; dax
. : , . o

Jonathan mounts the eoach, which Maf-bbemn occupied by four

other travellérs from the country. They stzre at Jonathan in

silence, they are efraid. The ewawk horses are put to, but

the coach doesn't leave.

Jonathan is leaning out of the window and looks up at the box,

to speak 2 few encourzging words to kx the coachman. But the

box is empty. Jonetihan sees the coachman at the m entraznce

of the inn, whispering with the innkeeper and his wife.

By the way ﬂﬂg}.xnzkxkzxxxn they are looking he can tell that

they are clearly talking about himself. The maid is standing

aside, continu=ily making the sign of the cross. At last the

_ coachman climbs into his seat and cracks his whip,

 Peasants, who have come out of the inn, draw their hats.r
The innkeeperis wife sprinkies holy water at the coach. Four

barefoot chiddren run a short way after the vehicle, -

i 5 b i s ¢ Eimiade s b imeped T sk A b8 e s
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16. Carpathizans, mountaijfnous countryside, day

We look 2t the coach 28 the toy of the mountains, it is so
small. The road, which et this point has become 2 narrow path,

winds itself higher and higher. The horses plod along heavily.

Puzzards are circling in the air. The coachmen is trying to
bring the horses to a2 swifter pace, he does not spare them.

And zgain the coach; it is high up in the mountsins, now.
Half-dead and ill at -ezse the last leftovers of snow.lep -
down to the roed; interrupted by stripes of the grass of lest

vear, that is pressed down, and sozked like nanklns The coachz

coaxes th%horses, he is full of terror. White foem et the

hodrses flanks; they snort and steam. Thus the coach passes us‘

heavily loasded and fear at its wheels.

N
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17. Carpathians, Borgo Pess, towerds evening

it

It is high up. Neture keeps silent. Heaps gfkstone with
bleached, xzggid shredded flegs mark the hxxghx of the pass.
The path forks . The cozch stops; there it stands.

Harker inside the coach is looked =zt by four mute pairs of eyes.
He leans out of the window and calls the codchmen.

Jonathan: What is the mzatter?

Coachmzan: We are 1ate;,The sun gbes dovmn. ' .

Jonathan: So what?

Coachménﬂ I cannot £0 on, not after sunset.We have to. go on ..
1mmed1ate1y to Bukow1na. :

L Jonathgn: I pay very well, Pléase‘go first to Count Dracuia's
castle, | -

Coachmant Not fnzthe worl@. You must not pursue this waﬂby nlght
. nlease, do listen to me.

" Jonzthan: Give me my thlngs, I shall go on foot.

o

The ixaxym¥x fellow travellfrs look afraid, but they do not
. =ay 2 word. They hold their breath when Jomethan dismounts,.

Seen ffoﬁ a2 distance. Jonathan receives his luggage frbm the j

- coach—top, then the vehicle hurls awzy in g big bumns on this .

_ " bad road, it tzkes the direction of the & valley. Harker remzins
2lone. The sun is settlng slowly. The country is vast, here. '

.. For a2 moment Harker stands irresolute, then he throws his travel-
bag over his shoulder and where the roead forks, he takes the othe:
dlrectzon.' '

(;‘Tﬂ!‘t
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18, Stone bridge, near Borgo Fass, dusk

A foaming wild brook. A small sione bridge that leads across.
Vie have 2 presentiment at once that this is the frontier.

' Yes, end then the mountains are so very high. Jonathan advances

in & hefty stride. He acts brave. As if it didn't meen anything he
erosses the bridge. Bk But we kmow thet it does not mean nothing.
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19. Steep path in the mountains, dusk

Dusk hes come; Harker moves on in big strides. But what ig this?
In the last rays of mm the setting sun his shedow clings to
his heelks and becomes gigantiv and contorted, not like one of
e humen being. The shzdow becomes disproportioned, grotesoue,
es if belonging to e monster. The air is filled with whirrings
end whistling. Something reveals itself in the clouds, BMERXH"
immense! Was it & bat that just now ml&ﬁ a zigzag pattern on
the firmament? Since when have bats become so gigantic? As
gigantic es flying lizards? And whet is that? A shadow! A ..
shadow sweeps noiselessly over the mountazns, in thé valley 1t
grows, disappears, reappears again. )

Harker pauses, for he sees that az whole landscape grows pale.
Then he goes on hastily, his shadow at his heels. Howling-of :
wolves far away. There! Weren't there eyes in the clouds?
Wesn’t there a look in the mimix c’ouds.Why do the clouds begzn
to race° 'The clouds of a fortnight in one hour.

' Now Jonathen stops short. The sun has set. The light is seperate

And there! A land that rises heavenward, and another one that

drops dovm.,.

The day.hides away like 2. wounded animel. Harker stands up.
And there the night stands with himd, surrounding him,

Far ahead of him on the path suddenlyvstrange, phantom vehick2

) ar“ears. Yes, that is & coach, e glass coach, as it is some~ .

times used for burials. It is drawn by four black, black-veiled
horses. The coach errs like = ghost vehicle, it EErEsoTrrEEH
moves without sound. The horses zre snorting sparks. Now the
coach stops nezr Harker. The coachman is wrapred up in 2 dark

cloak) coverlng'un half o# his fzce with the collar.
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. He has drevn his hat deeply dowr ints his fece. Then the

''''' rmoon comes rolling on ?n the clouds, and for'a'momént the
glance of the cozchman glows in the derkmess like that of

en snimel on which light is shed. He makes & gesture which
forbids all oprosition. Herker has to climb in. He hesitetes.
He mounts. His will is hardly his will any more.

Y jerk, and the coach rolls off. & comet errs off. Green eyes
sparkle st the wzyside. Were theym of wolves? As there is night.
there is darimess. -

Rt
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20. Count Draculafslpastie, oﬁgide, night

A gloomy moon shines oﬁ'a gloomy castle. The coach drives
- througk en erchway intd a kind of courtyard. Harker gets off, .
end 2t once the black vehicle turns end diseprears aside , in -
the darkness. Harker is standing in fromi of 2 blg, closed
porch, irresolﬁte. When he takes heart to knock, the wings
- of the porch make a mrmakt groaning noise, and slowly, very slowly,
. they swing open. Beyond there is darimess.

From the glodm an almost rigid figure arises,'clad in 2 tight-~
fitting black coat. The shoulders are slightly drawnfforvard,
/ _ (imeTimed}—end the hands cramned on top of each other. The legs
' seem leen znd long dr?wn-out, end the fingers, too, seem far too
long, pzle fingers with nails lengthened into claws. The face
is deeth-like and pale, the head completely bald. The ears are
wrinkled "listeners™ that he has put up ¥5&3 bats would do.
4 glance is cest on Jonathan that makes him shudder.

I

P
»

Jonzthan: Count Dracula ¢
Dracula: I 2m Count Dracula- end I bid you welcome, Mr Harker
Yo my castle. I expected you. You are Jonathan Harker, f

Jonathan: Yes

. Dracula: Come in. The night is cold. You will be tired and

Dracula takes a burning czndle from 2 nook in the well and illu-
minates. When he covers up the light with his body for a moment,
- Harker thinks that he can see the 1light through him. But this
moment passes in = movement of Dracula, as the count takes care
'to bold the burning candle 51deways 2t his body.

With 2 grozn the porch wings close by theﬁéelves, again.
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21 Dracule's Castle, inside, night

- . - ‘ '
The dining-h211 1it up by candles. A fire flickers xihmxekimme
in the fireplece e2nd {races mad shadows on wezlls and cejling.
Everything in huge dimensions, A big, long, oak table, Chairs
with uncomfortable backs. How thick the wallk ere, we can tell fro
the wimdmwsx grated windows. In spite of ix its ample space,
the room makes a somber and unlnhabltable 1mpr85810n.
Two ¥xa chests with iron-work, which haveybeen closed for
centuries, a&beggﬁ&&g On the table = many-z2rmed iron candle-

_holder (candelzbre) from the lzte middle ages, everything

in this place seems to stem from that time. The tzble hes been xx
richly covered with food, 2lthough it is only lzid for one

£

person.

Drazcula sits in the armchazir =zt the head of the table, right
beside him Harker in front of the prepzred meal. He hesitates,
he doesn't know for a moment how to bridge the lapse in conversat

_on.‘Then, more from his ggward feeling, he at once delivers

the papers and letters of Renfield.
Jonathan: Yhese zre my papers for you. This folded document |
contains the ground-plen of the house, which would'interest you.

Dracula: Help yourself... you have to eat aloné. It is almost
midnight, and a2t this hour T don't partake of anything. The
servents are not at our dlsposal unfortunately. Please allow
me therefore, %o take care of your_comfort.

-f-Dracula speaks with exquisite politeness, but he ig rather
oulet Something about him sounds dangerous, his sheer-presence

fills us with fear. *

Jonathan overcomes his timidity and starts to eat heartily.
The long journey has mede him hungry, and he feasts heartily.

"After a while he feels 2 glence centfering on him and he looks
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ﬁp. We see Dracule in close~up. He hes hidden his face behind
Renfield's letter,.which is encoded in the same undecivherable

"hieroglyphs that we have mlready kmown. Slowly his eyes zppear -

from behind the page. His glance meets that of Harker's. Both
hold their breath for a moment, then Harker falls to his food
efain. A small grandfather's clock begins to chlme and to
beat, suddenly.

The clock near, A small skeleton-xtxikzxxxnxznxtt with a2 hammer
strikes zn anvil with each beat; With the twelth beat =aY little
door opens znd Death appears with & sickle. He makes = mechani-
cal stroke with the sickle into nothingness snd thern he dis-
aprears with 2 jerk. ¢ -

Dracula is'highly exalted, he hearkens. Suddenly, from outéide,

the horrible howling of wolves is eudible. Harker is frightened.

Dracula: Listen! The children of the night make their music!

He notices Harker's fear. He makes a face_ like a sheep.

PDraculas Ah, young mén,'the villagers canﬁot place themselves

in the soul of a hunter.

Harker has become confused znd doesn't pay attention when he is
cutting his bread. The lmife slips snd he lightly cuts his

_thumb, Swift like a thought Dracula is with him. With & flash-

like grip he holds Harker's wrist znd wents to get at the blood

.- with his mouth, ‘but Herker's terror mekes him stop. Something

in him fights a ‘dreedful flght, *hen he lets gqutthe hand.
He tries to argue.

Dracula: The ¥nife could be dirty. You could Eet blood poison

from it. Let me do .it, it is the oldest remedy in the world.
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Jonathan: Ah, that ig:nothing, not worth to be mentioned.
Draculza holds back. But.the vound is Irresistible. He is ﬁo longer
maste r of himself, or whz2t? Mo, he does not rermit himself +to

reveal so openly his true face, &t this point. He turms, back to
his cheir. But half-turning, as if it was no longer subjugated

o his domination, his hand jerks forward, and like a steel

claw, flash—like_if encircles Barker's wrjgt, Drecula, the

rest of his body, whirls ¢round like qgii%E&ém@vL d at the

same time his mouth is glued on Harker 's thumb. For seconds the
two remzin motionless, then, as if hit by a blow, the vampire lets
go. He is apalled by hiévféck of controll. P

“g orly war bhe

~ Dracula: You.... you understand. I’su&ﬁwvauﬁﬁyquaabest.

Harker, shocked,withdraws'a few steps znd falls into 2 big leather

armchair near the fire-place. In¥d the flickering shadows of the

"flames two fluttering bats a2re mingling, two flutitering,flickering

gigantic bats. Slowly the vampire comes closer, -very slowly.

- Dracula: We should stay:up for a while. It is still very long until
 dawn, =nd during the day I am alwgys away. ' '

Harker, full of terror, as if in a nightmare, sinks back deenly

into the azrmehair.
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22 Fowsee rﬁ - |
Wismar, gppriperi® Schreder, night
Iucy’s room. She sleeps unguietly, surrounded by heavy dr;ams,
gnd 211 of & sudden wakés up in & fright, her hair tangled.
Her glance resembles that of a still sleeping person. The

window is open, lightly the curtains move in the breeze of the =

In the curtzin a heavy bat has caught itself. It twitches its
wings and has opened its mouth in an ineudible cry.

An abrup‘h, inexpi_l.icable :f‘righ'h flzshes through Tucy's body.



o

34

23, Dracula's castle, inside, dey

Harker wekes up in his heavHJarmchair g#nd looks eround him
sleepily. He has to mzke an effort o ‘sheke of the heavy night~
meres of yesterd?} What hed haprened° Where is he ? Ee recognlzes
the room, which only reveals nka reglected state by day. The

- heavy curtains ere moth-ezten, cobwebs in the acornmers, dust,

everything ives the impression as if it has not been inhabited
forxief decedes. A beam of light penetretes from e window,

and shines exactly on Jonathen. A peculiar holloqéounding
fiddling cen be heard from outside, &s if somebody was practicing
runs on a violin. - e

e

-+ hith
Harker yawns. His glence is dlrected towards his thumb théb

h; gst cut, he remembers. He feels his neck. What is thet? A gnat's

bite? The bite of a spider? Harker goes to a mirror end looks

2t this spot. There are two bites directly kE=ix@=x side to xI=zg
side, not big, not very noticible, but strange. Hazrker is un-
éasy for 2 moment, but then he quickly césts the thought agide. .
He looks around him more closely. The tab1e is 1a1d for him!

" It must be for him. The tzble is leden with en abundence of food.
Before Herker sits down to eat, he looks eround him more closely.

. The big front-dootr is closely shut, but a side-door is open.

Where is his luggage? It is missing. TThrough a side-entrence,

. Harker comes to 2 peculiar, vefy gloomy passage-way, which zl-
:” most. gives the impression of a blachk tumel. From there = small
o door leads to 2 bay-windowed room; it is oPen. Ah, end there
'u'ls Harker's luggage and his & saddle-begs, all properly ordered

on en eesy-chair.; furthermore, his cloak end his hat. 4 bed,
cand&labre, sparse furniture of the gentry. A bayw1ndow, 11ke
the bow of =2 Shlp; outside, a llght dey k=over the woody moun-
teins. No house, no village.

Herker sticks his hezd out of the window, it is very high,

e e P o e AR e e ke ?—'—'Z-c;:-C-;!i'b.i.-\.—.-'\’ﬂv.I‘mev.fm;&m:ﬂ‘:—.‘.r.‘1'.”.‘-
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Vavnlng deep below/is part of the cestle courtyard,beovirim
Dovm in e nook of the courtyard #mmziksmx Harker catches sight
of & gipsy boy in rags, who practlses the fiddle, completely
wrepped up in himself. Harker calls out to him, But the boy
does not heer him, he seems so absorbed. An enigma surrounds
his figure. § '

Herker goes on to examine the castle. The gloomy vassage-way
encircles the mz=xeX castle abové, now znd then, smaller
chzmbers, then an old kitchen with only one stove, and no
furniture besides. All exits are carefully locked. Before Harker
reaches the dining-hz1] agein, he orens the door to the library.
A peculiarly lurid and dusty room with grated windows.Book-.
stacks up to the ceiling{ there zre thousands of volumes, which

" have not been rezd for decades. A step higher a collection

of stuffed birds =nd animals. A1l in motionless rigidity. R
2z Time has paled the colleciann, no colour that‘Pas not £x=mg=g

‘faded.

s

' He gets back to the dining-hall and starts eating, carefree.

The fact that he ¥ cannot escape from the castle doesn't seem
to worry him much. His nh351ca1 needs have been taken care cf

for a while. From outside the hollow and bewzlderlng sound

of the fiddled sounds up to him. The picture fades out.
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. 24. Dracula's casﬁ}e, an-windowed Toom, inside, dey

Jonathan sits at the window, staring out of the window, ab-
‘sorbed. in dreems. He holds Iucy's pendant in his hands. He
'zzmzzns d retains this posture endlooks at the llttle portrait.

20w his saddle-bag he Nishes for a little booklet and pencil,

.meditates for a while and begins to write. He murmurs slong

with it. ' ‘

. posbi-SEfVmc
Jonathan: ZTucy, my love. There is no mbid dedlitgelzy here,
. through which I could reach you, and thus, I shald write &

g diary, which shall Fm¥fx=¥Ixmyx preserve all my thoughts and

feelings for you at home. Yesterday, after 2 tiresome journmey,

I have. reached my destination in Transylvania, the castle of

Count Draculz... '

Ve see his hznd, closely,w: hen he writes, the picture fades oﬁt.

by
£
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25. Wismaf, house of Schrader, inside, day

Ve are looking at Lucy diagonelly from behind, how she leans

on the window Im completely still, and how she looks out on&he
qulet cenel. A still picture, composed end beautlful 28 oa A2
old palntlngs.
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26. Drzculz's casth; ba&-windowed room, tcward evening

-  As before. Harker sits.near the bayw1ndow, wrzting.

. Now end then hex looks ou* of the window into the distance. .

Jonzthan: I have hed heevy dreams and hope that this will

. pass... & certain weelmess remains... rexhzpexkhaixix that might
be due to the 1nsect bites on my neck. Well, I hope to ‘bring
ny negotlatlons with ‘count to a2 happy close, Yonight. Then I~
shall fly towards you, as fast as I cal..... |

The room in totzl view. Harker folds his booklet end reswyes
restores it czrefully to his saddle-bag. Doing thzs, he comes

: across&he rosary of the innkeeper's wife and reflects for &
moment. Then,.hzii out of 2 sudden whim, he hangs it around his
neck znd puts the cross under his clozk.

I e A L T Y W T 8w e AT B AT TR T T T TR R e e ™
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Dracula'’s castle, librarj,_night \

Dracule end Herker at the big reading-desk in the middle of the
librery hall. Cendles -light un the room. From the seml-obscurlty

stuffed anlmals(}z&p&tha/&zﬁaecﬁqoq)stare at the two flgures.

Dracula paces up end down, thoughtfully. It strikes us that
he seems to be depressed, contrzry to the night before.We
get to know = vampire who suffers from being &2 vzmpire.

Drzcula: I do not zttach zny importance +5 the sunshine
any more, and the blinking fountains, .which youth is so fond of.
I lave the darkmess and the shadows, vhere I can bé slone with

lmy ovn thoughts, I stem from zn old family. Time is en ebyss,

profound asqﬁhousand-nights... Centuries come and go.} nct to

‘be ab_le to grow 0léd, is terrible.. death iz not the end. there

gere things more horrible. Can you imzgine to last out for centuri
s, to experience easch day the seme futilities.... -

Harker looks un from the table, zstonished and meets the glance o
the vamnire. Then Drazcula realizes that he has almost said too
much; he quickly chankes the subjeect; his tone of v01ce even -
becomes more businesslike. .

Draculz: I zm glad that you heve found such a big 2nd oléd
hous,é&or me. You said 1t WES Very near your own imsetmendt?d.

_,; fdwelllngs“§
"+ Jonathens: Yes, actu&lWy just diagdhlly across..
fEDr'cula. let me see.

Jonatben pulls the plans znd documents from his vocket znd
lets Lucy's pendant drop on the tzble by mistake. He wants
to put it =way zgein, but Dracula is faster.
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Like the claws of 2 bird of prey his fingers sre gripping.

P Lucy's vrortrait big:in the hends of the vampire.
Jonethen is shy, he reaches out with his hand, wemksxwanti
- 40 explain something, ~

Drecula: Whet & lovely nack! e S
Jonathan: My wife, Iucy...

Suspicion-begins to surge up in Hazrker. He touches Dreculz's hand,
{ €et back the pendant. Both shy from the +touch.

Jonathan: Your hend is so cold.

Draculza once more cests a concupiscent glance on the little
ovel pécture and varts with it. He puts it on the table.

Dracula: The papers... the contract. Give it to me, I shall

sign at once, I shall....

Jonathan: But the price? .
 Dracula: We won'% talk about it. I accept what | you thlnk just.

r - L

4 diabolical shimmer cbmes into his eyes, he has & plan,-
< he seems %o be in ghurry with it.

Dracula:"How meny days of travel did it teke you from Wismer?
.. Bonathen: Four weeks.

Dfacula: An, good.. it needs some time on land...

Herker feels thet 211 this is uncanny. The grandfather’s ¢lock
chimes twelve in the adjoining room. The candles begin to
flicker. With mme the last beat the behavior of the count

N changes. Enchantment invedes his eyes. He advences slowly,
his eyes fixedly.centred on Harker's neck. His arms rise
up slowly over his head like wings, like claws of prey. -
Herker steps back, frightened, but the library table retains

him. Teanine back. his cloak slips aside 2 little so that the
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The vampire starts back end turns.

Harker pulls himself together, bows curtly snd withdrews,
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28. Dracula's cestle, Bzy-windowed room, night

<y L]

A burning candle, near. In its glow, Lucy's pendant.

Now the whole room. Harker is restless, he slips off his coat
and hengs it over the back of the chzir. But then he decides |
not to tzke eny more clothes off. jmxxdex he has an ides. He
fetches the book from the szddlebag, sits on the bed end begins
to leaf throuvgh it.

Jonathan: Chapter two. Nosferatu... doesn'*t this name sound like
uhe mldnlohtly cry of the death-bird? Voe, whoever pronounces h
nzme, for the picture of life itself will turn into pale shadow:
Nightmares will grow gigentic... ke night is the element of
the vempire, he can see in the dark, we, however, who zre -
‘mortals, we are helpless and blind... | '
Jonathan hastily skips some pages and starts reading another
raragraph. : -

Jonathan: ...from the seed of Belils the vampire Nosferatu came,
who lives and feeds on the blood of menkind, and unredeemed,

he takes his refuge in caves, tombs, end coffins, which are
filled with the cursed ezxik soil from cemetaries, where Bleck
Death has reeped his harvest... the plzgue...

Jonathen puts the book aside and closes the door from inside.
He opens the window end looks out, Nearby from the. castle court,
the wolves are howling up to him. He closes the window guickly.
He sits down on the bed and wetches the door. Nothing stirs.
Harker tezkes the pendéﬁt into his hemds end looks at it for

2 short while. Ther he takes the crucifixes from his neck,
hesitating for 2 moment. | | ' | ‘

4
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Will he wear it for heevens szkes? ,, No. He winds the rosary
around the pendant, wravs both into his handkerchief and

~ puts it all into his vest pocket. )

ol N - g RSP
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29. Cerpethians, cleering in the forpest (eeuwst2)— Night
Four wolves nave 1ifted their heads up to the moon and
howl at it, horribly. Iurid shadows.
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30. Drzeula's castle, hall, night

View along the gloomy hall, There reigns a deadly'silénce,

then wolves ' howling from efar. Nothing stirs, but something
weighs us down. There!_Did anything stir there? From the bleck
obscurity the figure of Nosferatu becomes distinctive, now he does.

‘pot resemble -a humen being eny more. His face is completely

frozen, almost mechanically but 1neV1tably he moves forward.

"He is the moving Bvil.
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34. Dracula's castle, Bey-windowed room, night

Harker listens, sitting uyright on his bed. There was something!
Now it is still again.fThere, suvddenly,as if s gush of wind

had opened the unclosed door, it springs open withxaxkmwx
severeX inches with a soft kmock. Then there is silence.

Harker stands up straight, paralysed end wztches the door.

The door swings oven slowly, zs if turned by = ghost's hend.
Then the door is open, wide-open.

In its black frame the figure of Nosferatu is pushing out of
the dark. Inevitably the figure pushes forward. On the door-step
it comes to a kamXk halt, its glence fixed on Harker.,
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32, VWismar, Schrader's @éxexiiwzx house, night

Tt is & mild, moonlit night. Weak moonlight lightens Iucy'g
bedroom. With & jerk she wezkes up, starts up in her bed.
Herglance is 8till somnambule, she has had a vision in the
midst of heavy dreams, A feeling of danger drives her aut of
bed,she §§2§&§ﬁaer'alienatea glence directed towards the onen
window. In her long, soft nightgown she is as beautiful s an
angel. She starts walking, it is more =2 floating)as with
sommembulistic people. A shine of ke=zky beauty rays out from

her. Softly the curtain is moving.
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33. Wismer, Schrader's house, study, night

Schrader's study is a2,not very ample room, dominated by book-
stacks. A writing-desk is piled with papers. Biedermeier-gtyle

pictures and paper-cut portraits on the walls. A quiet, secure,

bourgeois atmosphere., At the light on the tzble Schrader is
sitting in his ermcheir; he is still fully dressed, but he

is wearing & house-coat over his shirt., He smakgexaimmzx is
smoking & long pive end reeding & book. In front of him, on
his wrltlng-desk he hes opened several volumes and merked
them with ﬁnncﬁéiof paper. A complaisant picture how Schrader

is reading.

[

Near. He hearkens, he hes hezrd =z noise, then it is silent
agzin. There, another noise! Schrader puts the book aside,
supports his pive and I=xzhomtxgmxrherkxtRkisxymorisex rises to
check. '
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| 34, Gerden et 2 cernel, night

Schrader comes out of.the houséﬂé56W%M£»&¢tﬁx into the garden.
At ome glance he notices with fear that Iucy is sleep-walking
right at the edge of the cenal. The cznal seems sO0 gquiet, and
Iucy paces with very very slow movements along in the moon-
light, es if she wes welking towards something. Schrader
reaggnizes the denger yxaixmmmzxomee to which she is exposed,
gt once. Noiselessly and resolutgjhe hurries towards her. He
cztches vl her., -

Schrader: Lucy!

e

Set off her bzlezhce by this cell, Lucy ikim sinks dowm, she
sinks into Schrzder's zrms. He picks her up and carries her
into his house.
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35. Wismar, Schrader's house, hicy's room, night

Schreder puts lucy on her bed. In the door Mina has appeared |
in nightgown and cev, she is cerrying & light.

Schrader: A doctor, guick!
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2€. Drzcula's cestle, bay-wondowed room. night

Harker, like zn erimel in fright has wiirirxzx withdrewvm into
P . ,
the la2st corner ‘his bed. Nosferztu moves towerds him. Powerless

end parzlysed Harker sees the terrible advence., Very s1ow1y the

vannlre bows dovn.on him, on his neck.
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37. Wismar, Schrader's house, Iucy's room. night

The doctor, Dr Vem Helsing et Lucy's bedside. A dignified

wize leerned gentlemzn, who, epparently hss been chesed out

of bed, for his shirt is not proverly stuffed into his'trousers;
and in hls'hurry he hes buttoned up his vest buttons the wrong
way. A domestic has ﬁe&ﬂggg him, she holds e bowl with water.

Schrader znd kina are standing and weitching anxiously how

Dr Van Heising exzmines Ltcy’s pulse. Lucy is delirious, she
is completely unconscious. Her glence is restless. Like Harker,
she creevs to the farthest corner of her bed. - ¢

She spesks to her self softly end deranged, then she cries out.

Lucy: Jonathan!!!
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38. Draculza's Cestle, Bey-windowed room, night
Jonethan lies prone on his bed in a swoon, completely rigid,

his eyes half-open. Nosferatu is at his neck. He starts up
and listens. He hes heard the call.

His face, close. He listens, he has lost concentration. Somethi:

is working on him for = moment. ¥ Eis flews tremble. He is an
only half-satisfied snimmzl. Ve notice iwo sharﬁ, pointed in-
cisors, almost like those of gnawers. Like 2 gnewer he re-
connoiters. He recormoiters zt 2 great distznce. Nosferatu lets
go of his prey. He will follow this call. '

£

He +turns, he lezves the room, something draws him out.
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Vismar, Schrader's house, Tucy's room, night

' Luecy sinks back into ® restful posture. A grest weakness

invades her limbs. Ven Helsing lets go of her wrist and turns

4o Schreader.

Van‘Heg}ingz A sudden fever... tke mulse is very high.. she
needs rest. Please c211 me 2t once, if necessary. 1 don't

think it is reslly greve...

Tucy lapses into 2 deep, dezth~thike slumber.
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do. Carpathians, Drecula's cestle, outside, day’

From = distance we see the czstle in morning mist. The sun
rises over & wooded hill and meets the gloomy walls of the
dire fortress. Swellows leave their confused trzces sround
the decayed walls. '

o |
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A1, Dracula's castle, bay-windowed room, day
Harker is still lying on his bed in the same position as during

the night. He ovens his eyes and graduslly comes to. Fully
gvwake he remeins there for = while with open eyes.

 Phen with & leep he stands on his legs. He throws over his

coat. Now he finally knows what the story 1s. His movements
tell, = his mind is mzde uv to the utrmost. He leaves the .room.
He leave.s the door hzlf-orpen. T '
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42, Draculza's cestle, inside, day
Resolutely, Jonathan penetrates into the dark nassage-way

thet goes around. He tmxxxxt pulls open all the smz2ll bay-
windowed rooms. Nothing. The sun is flooding in by the windows.

A short winding stair, hells with nooks 2nd crannies. Jonathan_

penetrztes into the sbazndoned kitchen, looks zround him, briefly.
pullcoren the door of the stove. Nothing. He examines the
libtary with energetic end resulute movements, the zoological
collection. Then the dining-hall. Nothing. FNow he has finished
~the round. He reflects for zxxm a moment, then he rettles at - '
the locked mein-door. Xmmmitkzmxxx Without he51tat10n, Jonathen
tekes en iron fire-rzke from the chimmey and breaks ‘open the
lock with en energetic pressure on the lever. The door giﬁes
way.

A stalr—case leads downstalrs. The heavy outward norch is locked -
- impossible to force it onen. From the narrow, lurid court-yard,
some stens lead down to the basement rooms; they are only barred

by en inclined door. Jonathan penetrates irlto obscurity. There
-is a flickering cendle, burning in 2 nook. Jonethen takes it

away.

“In the obscurity the candle flickers before Jonathen's face.

%% A longish, arched, subterranies hall follows. Moist, cold
wzlls. Another short step. #n 2rched room brozdens. There

stends a coffin, shaped like 2 sarkovhagus on a stone deis.
' Unabashed, Jonathen zdvances and forces the heavy lid open.

And behold! In the coffin Nosferatu is lying like dead, fully
dressed, staring =% directly at Jonathan's face, motionless
and péle.Terror—strickéﬁ, he recoils with fright. He {turns

end esczrtes,
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43, Drecula's Castle, bey-windowed room, evening.

Herker hes fortified himself in his little room. He has barred
the door with his bed gnd tkre cheir. He hes 2rmed himself.
fesGomevhere he has te¥en & big double-hznded swerd end a halberd
from the well, the fire-reke is ot hend, tooc. There Harker is .
standing in wik waif, prepered % snything. Everything in '
him is courazgeous, msnly defense. But at the seme time we notice
him the begimming signs of a2 deranged mind.HBis movements are
nervous, gnd sometimes he has 2 peculiaer expression on-hié face.

A sound from the court-yard mekes him start. He hurries to the
window, He is frightened.
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44, Dracvla's Castle, court-yard,'evening

Seen from sbove. *he four Morses, veiled in bleck have

been vut in front of = cart. On the cart there sre 2t leest

a2 vile of & dozen coffins, one on tov of the other , like

2 pyrexide. Nosferatu cones with znother coffin, which he

dregs away with effort. Apparently the coffin is RilAedwm. i
Beside the vehicle we see 2 heap ‘of ezrth aznd 2 spade, besides,
a tomb-stone, carelessly torn out. The givsy boy is present,
pleying hollow-sounding runs on nis fiddle.

Nosferatu Jumns on to the wvehigle, ovens the mx: toﬁ coffin,
helf-filled with earth, closes +he 1id, and at once +the horses
begin to move by themselves. The smzll giosy stays behing,

lonely.
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£5. Drrevla's ceotle, Beyv-windowed roo-~, eveninge

il L ]
. Jensthen withdrsws his hesd, Fe thinks, Susricior crnsses his

-~

mind end tekes on the shene -f certninty.

t does thot meen? ... Iucyr... mr God, Lucy
ig in Genger! T have to save her.

Ee looks zround. In & ouvick dec
the bed =nd pudis off the
Fe siorts tearing them off ints shreds.
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46,

Drzeula' castle, outside, evening

From 2z rather high window of the castle, which leads outside,
Harker climbs down kixx=z'the rove that he haes febricated for
this purpose. Coarse ¥nots, where he/301ned the shreds of 11nﬁen.

‘The rove reaches almost to the ground. Harker comes dovm, hurried-

ly. Suddenly the rope tears end he crashes down.

He hits the ground near the outside walls and stays there, un-
con501ous for e while. Then he tries to get up. He has hurt him-
self at the shoulder and =2t one leg. He falls back agaln. .

As if conjured up, the gipsy boy suddenly stands near him, 21
beautlful, serlous, frail child, looking gt him darklv. The

boy is standing there,ih& nlavﬂ“iés fiddle. It sounds as if it
was coming from eanother world. Harker now really loses his con-

schousness.

e S — e e 8 S B T W T e
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47 Broad river in the cerpathians, day

A stormy day. The river flows broadly esnd swiftly through

a velley. A sluggish raft comes drifting elong. On top of it
there is the pyremid of coffins. Three osrsmen in slovenian
costume xieerxiks are réwing the raft with slow, deliberzte
beats of the maxsx long cars. This movement has somethlng
threatening,irretrievable sbout it. T

S
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48. Hospitzl in a E&EE%E%;; Carpathiszns, dey

A simple hospital robm; scrubbed wooden floors, a 1igh£ window,
two sick-beds. In one of them Herker is resting, with 2 bad
fever. Four religious sisters_are rresent in the room, their
fzces look vpreoccunied. A doctor in a dark overcoat has examineg
Harker. The sister suverior, en elderly intelligent looking
woman, whispers with the doctor.

Sister Superior: Iumbermen found him unconcscious in the
forest. He must have drezgged himself a little way. He woke up
here, but he didn't come to his rlght senses, he onlvy talked
confusedly.

Jonathan rises a little in his bed, we can see that his left
shoulder is securely bandsged. His cheeks are unshaven, his |
heir is sticky with sweat and in 2 wild disorder. He points
straight ahead with his good arm, 28 if he saw. something.

_ He mumbles.

Jonzathan: ¥kt Coffins... blazck coffins... stop the coffins.,

The doctor bends over him end presses the feverish men softly.
but firmly back on his pillow. There he stays, exhausied. The Em
doctor and the sisters exchange meaningful glances.
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49, Verna, Harbour pier, dey (Hollend)

A big, dark sailing-bozt, e schooner is anchoring in the
Hzrbour, tied to the vier. It is +he DEMETER. At once we
notice emidst 211 the other goods that are going to be loaded,
tke coffins. Most of them 2re piled on top of each other, two -
or three are lying spert. A busy hustle. dock-laboresTs

drag heavy bags across 2 swaying gengway. They are 21l bare-
foot.

Custom's officers heve gathered together with the captzin of
the Demeter end some meriners, they are standing by the coffins.
The custom's inspector goes xmmx around one of the coffins,
once, hesitates, then goes round gmnce more. '

| Custom's officer: Strange, but the pepers seem all right.

The captein, e mzm middle~zged man, who Trays out menly intelli-
gence, and 1ong—last1rg, zasured experience, looks into his
ovM DAPEersS.

Captein: From Varnza to ¥Wismar. Garden soil for botarmical

experiments.
Gustom's officer: Pleesse oven one of the chests.I want to

make sure. This one.

'Dock labore€rs pull out one of the chests, and with crowbars

they oven the coffln X= lid. Really, Jjust soil.

TCustoﬁ *s officer: Empty out!

" The lzboregdrs upset the coffin, pouring its whole contents
~on the ground. Whez they carry zside the coffin, about twenty

rats creep out it. A rat creeps on the naked Toot of 2

* lzbore®r. Disgusted, he pushes it away. Doing this the ret must
. -have bit him. The lzbor@&r curses and holds his foot, where

we cen see z clezn little wound.'
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50. Wismer, Iunatic asylum, room of the director, dey

Dr Ven Helsing worXs in the director's office at some pepers.
The room makes & generous impression end at first glance makx .
reveels medical work. Van Helsing hes a microscore in front

of him, furthermore, some test-tubes, plus some semples of
texture. The book-stacks are crammed with thick volumes of
medical literature. Anatomiczl deronstration designs are
hanging on the wzll. zmong which, strikingly many about parts
of the humen brein. In a glass with slcohol, o new-born suckling
in crouching position'and with 2 big deformed head.

4

4 A wardComes in without knocking, hastily, terrified.
Van Helsing looks up from his work.

Ward$” The patient who has yesterdgy been delivered to the -
 closed department has 2 fit! o '

At orfe Van Helsing gets up end follows the guzrd out of

the door. . '
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51. Wismar, lunztic asylum; cell, day

Van Helsing end the Wﬁ}den enter the narrow cell, which is
enpty, except for a wooden bedstead. The window high up is
barred. Cowering on the bedstead the patient curls up like

an animal. He has hidden his head eand sucks or eats something.

He dpesn't pey attention to the people coming in. There, all
et once he ‘turms up; end we recognize Renfield, who has been )
seized by ovpen medness. His fazce twitches. He leaps up like =2
goblin, At the window he catches z fly with a peculiarly Jjerky
movement, end begins =2t once, to suck it with his lips.

&

Renfield: Blood is life, blood is life, blood...

Werden: What have you got there? Give it to me!

The waraen éhterferes, tzkes the fly ewey from him. Renfield
is flabbergasted. His crannj‘féce fells to pieces. He cries

end whihes like =z ‘two-year-old child, wetting his pants. %

standing in a2 puddle of urine, Renfield boohoos piercingly.

Ven Helsing: Has he doone that often before?

Ward?Yes, some time ago, exzctly the same thing.
Instead of reaching for his food, he cztches flies.

For = moment the two hzd been inattentive, and 2%t once Renfield

has jumped on the warden trying to get at his neck. There

is a turmoil. From the hall +two more wardens precipitate themse.

ves into the fist-fight and slip a strait-jacket over him.
Renfield whimpers and tosses around. Then,_all et once,; he

is quiet. He listens....

Quret

Renfield: ([ijget. I heer sails rustle.
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52. Open Sea, ?he.pemeter day

Open, grey ses, mighty grey waves beneath a grey, rainy sky.
With bulging sails the Demeter moves from right to left, she
is ro0lling in the heavy sea.
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53. Demeter, czbin of the captein, day

D . ' L&Q ) .
L The captzin et the card teble. See mers, nzutical instruments,

triangles. The cezptain enters in the log with e heavy,clumsy

bhend. The cabin lurches en.d rolls. The first mate comes in

to report.

1. Mete: Capt'n,one man of the crew is ill. He has a high fever
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54 Demeter below deck, .day
The crew's room is adjoining ®a the(freight roo%},tﬁyﬁkéﬁiﬁ.
Ropes end berrels, two simple wooden tables znd screwed—aﬂ&“"‘

" benches, =z landte;n. Sévénfreight hemmocks ere rocking slowly

with the swell. In one of them lies 2 mariner, who is seriously
ill. In the background of the freight room we recognize the
pile of coffins. The captain aznd the first mzte step up to the
sick man. ' T -

1. Mate: he has- been raving 211 morning. He seys that there
is something here on board. - '

The captain bends ober the mariner. The glance of the man

is directed straight aheazd,somewhere. Pearls of sweat_havekér&
gathered on his forehead. He breathe® with zn effort. Are not
CAaA¢ bites on his neck? ‘



T

£
{

7o

55. Wismar, lendscepe with dunes, d=y

In the dunes there is 2 bench with Tucy sitting on it.
The day is grey end the wind is blowing. Heavuly and incessantly
the grey, sluggish sea is rolling up. Sea-gulls are Ezx drifting-
with the wind. In the sand there are some lopsided tomb-crosses,
times and storméﬁﬁide_them-sink in. There Lucy is sitting for

e long =, long time, looking over the se=z,

Mine and Schradér come pzecing through the sand. Sand is blowing
Scurader is holding his het so that it does not fly off his
hezd, They stop at Iuey's. Lucy gives them an inguiring look.

Scﬁﬁgder: Again no letter... but ILucy, do not worry, the
a3
nnail-service is so bad in Transylvania. The postman says so,

.tOO.o- i

Lucy gives him.a peculizar look. She kmows better.'“

Lucy: Somethiﬁg rust have hapnened to Jonathan. T can sgehi.

" him before me. His figure stands before me like z seying.

I have to do something... but wakz2 whel?
Yesterday I almost travelled after my tired letters.

Mina: T would come with ryou to look for my brother.
But, the Lord will hear our prayers.

Lﬁ§: “He is so far from us in the hour of distress. _
Ee has had to bear the evi]. Perheps he camnot help, even a#
he wented to. We are alone, znd the Lord is alone.
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- é; ) 56. Hospisal in a nunnery, Cer—athiens, dey
The sick-room of Herker's is all excitment. All the sisters
are filled with sorrow, for among them there is Harker, standing
on swaying legs, with glassy glance, ready to throw over x
his cloegk. The sister suverior is trying to push him back
ifo the direction of the bed with 2 soft pressure.

Mother Superior: The young gentlemen is still so ill, he'
must not travel yet. ’ '

- . €. .
Jonathan: The coffins, I have to arrive at Wismar before the

coffins.

_Siéter Superior: The young gentlemzn should at least walt
for the doctor tomorrow.

Jonathan: ILucy is in denger...I have to save her...

v

He is unfailing in his fever. He does not pay attention to
his aching shoulder, which he can only cover up with his clozk

with great effort.

Jonathen: The coffins... Evil is underway...
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57. High ses, the Demeter, day

The sea is still grey ,.the hezvens veiled by rain. Ve zre.

on deck of the Demeter. The szils are flavping in the wind.

The first mate end the ceptain ere standing et the rails,
assembled in 2 short praver. At their feet x a2 corpse, sewed
into 2 linden cloth. The two pick un the corpse and throw it over

boerd.
Captzin: Heaven have mercy ugon us. Now ody we two are left.
Ve see the corpse sink into the ocean. c

From & distznce. The Yemeter moves on in the heavy rolling se=z,
it traces its way and has something threatening about it.
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58. Demeter, cartein's cabin, dey

The captein sits at his cerd teble end enters the log.

Caﬁtain: The ship seems 19den with 2 curse, since we heve left
the bl?ck see. One after ‘the other four m=ies meriners end a '
mzte heve become sick end died. One mariner and the cook heve
disavpeared without trazce. A rumour became knovn, which terrifie
the men, that there sk a strznger on board, but we-
exemined everytring. Only the rats 2re & real nlague;iwé are
trying to keer un the course north—vest Vind steady. 12 £ta~

€

mid o8 Jornots -
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59, Wisnmer, Tunatic esylum, Renfield's cell, dey -
Lucy is accompenied by Ven Helsing end =z werden into Renfield's
cells The laztter is sitiing smatheticslly on his bed-stead,

in =z crouching rosition, following with his eyes the flies &t

the window. The strait-jacket has bveen tzken off in the meantire.

Vah Helsing: There zre times) when you can a‘éress )
the patient normally, tut I went to warn you, not to let your
expectations... e

Lucy: I heve to tzlk %o him. . ¢

Iucy seems ready to anyfhing. Courage rises within her. She
stems close to Renfield. The latter doesn't give her e look.

'Lﬁcy: %r Renfield, you gave my huspend the order to trevel to

Trensylveniz. I n%e been without news for weeks znd I worry

about it. I went to travel there, myself....

Renfield suddenly listens, he musters lucy with a diaboliczl -
look. ' a

Renfield: No, don't do that. Wait !t
Tuecy ¢ Did you have XmEW news?

'~ Renfield: Stay here!

Iucy: Have youR.s..

Renfield: The master comes, the mester comes:..

Uan“Hee}ing: Who is coming? Tell us more.

Renfield: The mastér“df the raté.,. the army is hungry, .
fourhundredthousaﬁkﬁl...- -

 Ven Helsing: Fe has another sberrstio. -I think, we'd better...

Lucy understanrds. She looks at Ven Hgg}ing end turns to go.

e A A e A A P ¥ 3 TE T T
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without seying e word. Ven Helsing accompanies her. Cn¥y the

ward?Stays to clean out the cell. In so doing, he turns his
¢

bzck 4o Renfield..

The latter suddenly becomes esware that the ward”is cerrying
a2 newspaper in his coet-pocket. When the ward is sweeping next
to him, without heeding him, Renfield, noiselessly sneaks up

40 him two more stevs 2nd pulls awaey the newspaner, wivhout

Ke
® fhe war&hﬁggééggéf notice of it. Renfield hides the news-

paper under his blanket with a quick move, and seemingly examin
egein the flies at the window. The wardatakes the broom end
leaves Renfield's cell- The key is turned from ‘outside.

Close: At once Renfield, full of feverish hate, begins to

leaf through the taper. He is looking for something distinctive.
There it is. Among the little mexmixmx assorted news, we read
looking over his shoulder with him. Headline PLAGUE

Renfield: Plague. In\Tzransylvania and thg'black—sea port
Vamasia:raplangue epfﬂem‘f has spread. I\Tosﬁly young women heve
been kg, All victims had strenge bites at the neck,

the origin of which is still unknown to the doctors.

Whole stretches of lznd have died. Cattle kzzx have been

throwm into epeleptic fits and died.

'Renfield glanceé up from his paper end sniffs the eir.

His glance is knowing. ILaughier slowly surges up in him.

And this is terrifying, this laughter.
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6o Carpethiens, free lendsfape, day

Kountainous country, vhich 2llows 2n emple view. It is & very
wild, lonely region. L dusty road. Haerker comes riding on & hor
from right to left. He is ill, znd cen only support himself
on his horse with effort. Nevertheless he drives it on.

His glence is feverish and confused.
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& 6€1. Oven sez, dusk

[ 3

Wle see the Demeter, also from right fo left. Ve do not see
e crew on board, et least not from this distance. The ship

ploughs its wey forward swiftly.
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62. Demeter, on deck, de ¥y
| helim

-_?he over-tired captain hes teken the Th&dey-, He seems serious

end resolute. Beside him the first mate.Rats are creeping
thatmwe over their feet. The mate bends to the captain.

1. I em efraid the night air could listen in on us. There
gre more and more rzts... I kmow now, thet something is on
bozrd. I have seen something, a while zgo, a figure.

The mate mekes = brave deeision. He grasps 2 heavy éﬁe, he
wants to get 2t the bottom of this matter, come what mzy. At
the cabin-door he peuses brieflx)addressing himself to the paﬁt
bralow ' |
1. ¥ete: I am going Adexaiedcs. If 3 am not back in ten
minutes... )
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63. Demeter, Freight room, inside

The mate without he51tat1ng attacks the coffins. He teers them
apart snd hits the 1id % with a forceful stroke of his axe.
Wood splinters. Then another strike. '

)
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64. Demeter, on deck, towards evening

The cantain is stznding at the oar, listening to the hollow
strokes of the exe in the interior of the boat. Then, suddenly,.
silence reigns. Only & moment leter, the cabin-door swings

open end the mate comes storming out in boundless, unimaginable

terror. His hends ere emoty, his hair hes turned eshy-grey. He
jumﬁs over z roll of rone like e ImxdeY¥® hurdle, and immedistely
after, znother hurdle - the razils. A1l this in e few seconds,
without 2 word. With 2 hollow sound his body rimgex piunges'
into the sea.

e

The captain opens his eyes wide, enxiety créeps in on him.
But he stands uv, manly. Come, whet mzy, he will not let go
of the . He 2sps & rope, end guickly decides to tie

himself to the #uﬂﬁbr There he is standing, deflant The

L
sun goes down. .Lshez _

koLoL_) ) :
The hetchway, seen from the (freightroom),Black and rigidJNos—
feratu's silhouette against the dusky sky. There he advances,

" slowly, unavoidable, his clzws spread out. His flews twitch

lightly..S2ils are flapring in the wind.

{

On deck of the Demeter. ﬁglére moving towards tke captain.

He stzrts back with his body stretching out his arm in defense.
But his legs,they do not yield, they stand. ' '
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€5. Omen see, nightfall
Darkness hes sunk. In the lest sperse light we see the black
contours of the Demeter, moving or its course without fail.

"There still is foam at the bow of the dezth-boat.
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€6. Country lendscepne, Transylzvélania, day

Hilly country, fields, ponds. In the background e village,

in which there are meny geese. The villege still hes Exex
exotic character. A ramshackle coach a2rrives and stops near

us et a watering-plece. The horses ere thirstfy. The coack has
hardly stonped, when Herker leans out of the door crying to ‘
the coachmen.

s

Jonathzn: Go on, ... £0 on, I have to be first in Vismar. -

He is unshaven and looks ill. He has slung & warm rug eround
him, although it is a warm summer day. He seems to be cold.

e e e = = " e s o o e Al i e P A T T
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67. Wismar, Schrzder's eperiment, Lucy's room, dey

It is a cuiet afternoon, There is the zm atmosphere of e

celm holidgy. Lucy is fully dressed in travel garments, with
hat end =X cozt; she is restless. ¥inz is with her. She is
sitting quietly by the window embroidering with amr efierr-
freme. A clock somewhere in the house strikes four times, then,
immediztely afterwsrds, like a reply, & grandfzther 's clock '
in the 2djoining room strikes four.

Lucy: BHpark, Mina. The clocks in the dark house are calling
2t each other in complaint. | ‘

Mina: But it is stil1l full day.

| Lucy: No, if I judged by the darimess that constantly sur-

rounds me, I should think thax the sun hed gone dovm forever.

Mins:'Be reasonabie,_Lucy. You carnnot wear your travel costume

day 2nd night. Look... -

Iuey: I have to be prepared... I should leave... znd yet,
there is & feeling that he is comlng. But the world has gone
derelict. Lately I have been seeﬁis comnletely derelict coast-

11ne, and T do not know how to explain it to myself....
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_68. See~coast
‘
It is e lurid sea that is heavily rolling against 2 derelict
land, which hides itselﬁ'constantly in the wallow1ng fog. Wlld,
L)
uninhabited mountains tower up, on@ seen'gﬁgkﬁag- disaprearing

in clouds, which are building un forcefully. Everything tinted
in grey, flickering.

And enother coast, even harsher. There the clouds are so big.-
And the corvses of bozts on the beach reach ouv into'ﬁhe?baré,
tangled lznd. Gnawed to the bone, the rumps of the QPats are
staring into the stormy 2ir. There lies corpse beside corpse,
2s if 2ll ships in the world w had sunk one after the othet.
It is growing dark.
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69. Wismar, Herbour, dawm

The harbour is lring still in the rorning mist, there is no
stirring of work, yet. Soundlessly the Demeter comes gliding

‘in, without any crew, a phantom-shiv.

Very_softly +he boet enchors at the pier, all on its own.
There is e low, grating sound, then the Demeter lies still.

Nothing moves, there she lies.,
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7o0. Wismer, Renfield's cell, dezy

Renfield has made himself very small under his blanket.He
is lying down end listens. Then he comes up and sniffs. He
vulls himself up at the grates of his window, looking out. -

Renfield: The master is here, the master...
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71. Country road; dey
OPW *
Wigt-field with big clouds over it, a large horizon. The

"country is flatter, cut by cerels.Canmoes lie motionless.

On & long roed a rider comes galoping from rightfo left,
end he does not snare his hot, foaming horse. We recognize
Jonathen Herker, who hes trouble supporting hlmself on the
saddle. His cloak flaps eround him,.
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i; 72. Viismar, herbour, day
£t the voint rhere the Demeter has enchored,sbout twentg,
thirty neorle have gzthered. Curious citizens, some children,
berefoot dock-leborn€rs, some dignified gentlemén of the
custom's office, the harbour authorities, the city council.
The tresent herbour master addrecsses himself to some laborours.
Ezroour master: mut 2 plenk dovn, ve heve to examine the shir.
E The lzborotrs do what they zre told, =nd the herbouf mzster goes
- * on bozrd, followed by the customTsl gentlemen.
(

3
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73. Demeter, deck, dey

the f:Lrst thing thev fi'nd , is the ca2ntein, heznging deed in
the rore,v ich he hed tied himself to the .,'\‘.ba':et- . His eres ere
dilsted in horror. When the herbour mester bends over Rkim,he '
discovers two little bites on his neck. '

In the ch'lcground the Eentlemen cc::t‘ J{’}e cugstoms have renetraued
L]
into the czbin and into the frezft"‘t room. 4 customs' officer

-

joins the hezrbour mester; he hzs found the lor.

. g
Customs' o?f:Li:e&: N& Goul on boerd, onlyylittle freight...
In the 'Fr.e.;_-sbt:g:n.nm evervthing teems with rets. But we hzve

the log.




. 74. Vismer, harbour suthorities, larze-hsll;—dry

l".HIE H

'Ig the port-office 21) the harcur-euthorities hzve come to-
gether, with them the council. Some of them 2re weering their
gorns with the khazins of honour. & very solemn setting. The
h2ld mzkes & stately imrression =nd certies 2 counle of insizniz
of the Hense. L carved bow of 2 shiv merks the front of the
roon, medels of =Ez¥isrsvEmdrzrkrmmerz seiling-bozts 2nd schoon-
ers, znchors, =nd huge va2intings of chips fighting with hurri-
cenes., ‘

The dead captain of the Demeter lies on the floor in state,

(i arnzrently they paid him thgir szilor's resvect by ouickly

decorzting him with xE¥Iwefyxzx drares of velvet and 2 cross gk
in the foléded hernds. Dr Van Felsing is with the corpsé. Ee hes
discovered the bites on the neck, but he doesn't know how to
xrlzace then.

i
i
!
i
}
i
:
i
!

Ven Hebing: I find myself confronted with 2 mystery. But ner-

‘heps, .gentlemen, the log will give us some clues., ]

The hzrbour-master,who is bent over the log. leafing ¥ through

n?'aimlessly with some of the council peonle, begins to rezd.

Herbour mester: Varnz, June Oth,crew, five hands, *wo meotes,
‘cook and myself(captain)y comrse, Sirection Dsrdenelles

7N

He skips 2 few pages 2nd goes on refding.

Ebrﬁour'master: Course westwerd, fireziirmyimrismeliws...
4+0d%¥ the third mem hzs died of 2 fever. Isst night the second
mate disappeéred,who hﬁd ﬂhg-watch a2t the uﬁﬁBEQQ no trezce...

" Jund 20th,. course northwerd, 3isecsys, sez hezvy, 14 miles...
It gets more and more uncznny on bozrd.




21
Crly the first mrte tnd I sre 5till alive, There seems <o
be Something sbeoerd. Rats everyvhere... coulé it be the zlzpue?

-

.

The harbourmzsier stors short, frightened. Around him the
grmext council x men lose their sweech. &4 ecry in The silence:

Voice: The pleguel!!
Big commotion among the =asserbly, everyone vrnis te flee
tavards the smtrzawr exit. The voice of the kerbour master

stons the hezdless crowd.

Herbour mester: Go home cuistly! Shut windows 2nd doorst




::-‘3:\
}

.

<

LOb]
n

L}

75. ismer, hzrbour, the Demeter, drr

Fotionless the bost, hothing stirs., On deck ev%?vthing is
. : . @
quiet. There! In the letch-hole of the (freight-roozj semething

stirs. Rats! They sre X craovling out of the freishi-room, from-

+he czbin, from 21l cormers. Grovm into ¢ strenm they creemn
zcross the mlenk on lend. They ¢limb uv +he e=nchor rove to
the rier. They zre growing 2nd growing ir number, Ther are

nosy, they ore hungry, ther sniff ot evervthing.

S
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76. Tismrr, emoll tovm sewrTe, G0

ge@ rnd the wImZmxeEx

Nobody is én the riract, £11 foor 0
ced. On one side = berutiful, still

shutters of the windows close
cenzl end zbove it a roof of chestrut lesves , fnrmed like o

bover. The wide-renging trees render the silence merticulerls

idrllic.

The bellmen comes elong, bemting his drum. Fe etomns chort

end unfolds = big, officizl document.

Bellmen: The honoureble courcil of this tovm mekes lnown to
211 civilians +hst since the outbreck of mlague in‘Wierm-er,
+he following items howve to e observed: it is strictly for-

bidden tc deliver mnatients thet rm2y be corntemirzted, to the
0

‘hospitels,
1%t is strictly forbidden...

- . c ‘ -
to prevent the expension of the erecdeme in the sitreets
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77. Vismer, street, night

Bdbg r-.[&'tt‘ .
mhere is 2 tun desertéd street, scemed by stetely EomrgEoIx
hog=e= mensions. It is guiet. From the shede of e chestnut-tree
the figure of Xosferstu becomes visible like e paper cutting.
Fe is cerryving e coffin. He mekes 2 few provwling steps, peuses,
and then disapreers in 2 side-street. :

The street where Herker's house is situated. Nobody in the stre
a1l shutters are closed. Naosferatu comes with his coffin and
diserrears in the old dilepidated house dizgonzlly zeross the
one of Herker's. From the black caves of the wirdows darkmess
stares at mzk us, Nothing stirs, not 2 sound. ‘
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78. Wismer, harbour, night

At the vpier, completely ebsnfoned, there remzin four or five
coffins. Nosferztu comes ecross the plank ,x=imwxXE nimble
end ghastly, unlording enother coffin. He disavppears on the
bozt egrin.
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-79. Wiémar, cemetazj,r, night

A cuiet, lonely cemei2ry, moon-lit.Nosferztu comes smezking
with & coffin, heading straight at the smzll, delepidetied -
chzpel, end disanrteers 1n‘°‘.ﬁg‘. oments later he rearrears
without the coffin. Doe_s. ke heve in mind to secure himself

hidi;zg—-ple_ces?




e
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80. Wismzr, House of Schrader, outside, day

In the empty street, where there is nobody to be seen enyvhere,
2 dark cosch hes stopmed in front of Schreder's house. Two

men £nd the coackman unlozd & sick men, who has +to be v»ropped
up. He hes stEE"ths eround his shoulders. After several
rings,of the bell, Minz ovems, full of distrust.

A 18ttle necsrer. The coachman Jjust wents to begin with en
explanation, when Iucy, too @zrezars in the entrance.

-

Coachmen: Grzcious ledy, we are delivering 2 men, who seems
&

o be belonging ...
Lucy: Jomathan!!!

Iucy rushes forward znd embraces Jonathan; she hes lost 21l
self-control.

Jonathan looks sick and neglected; he frees himself of the

, embrace, seemingly bewilderedJcasting 2 wild glence at the

¢coeschmen.

- Jonzthan: Wio is this woman?

This is too much for Tucy. She stands un erect, makes 2 peculizsr

" movement backwerds and faints. Schrader, who has stépred up,

catches kher in his arms.
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81'

In the ample living-room of Harker's house, Mina and
Schrader are nursing Lucy, and you see that in the day

of need, the family keeps closely together. Van Helsing is
with the sick Jonathan, who reclines in a half-sitting
position in a comfortable armchair, wrapped FRAETLFDEXTELET
up in se&= rugs. The armchair stands near the window.

Van Helsing pufs away some of his instruments, he has
finished his examination.

Van Helsing: I think that this must be a severe hrain-fever.
Tucy: VWhatever happens, I shall bear it willingly.
Jonathan: The sun is hurting me.

At a sign of Van Helsing, Schrader lends his hand. They push

Jonathan's armchair into the darkest cormer of the room.
He seems to feel better +there.

Lucy, as if following an intuition, bégins to.speak softly.
She addresses nobody, at first.

Tucy: This dusk and all the nights fiiled with -cries, when
animals call maEixwiwerx and tear each other to pieces,
these nights oppress us with their proximity. And the thing
that is called day, rising slowly out there, becomes void.
Dr Van Helsing, do you think it possiblé that we've all gone

'mad, and one day will wake up in straight-jackets?
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B2. Wismzr, alley, day

There is 2 still, bExE bourze01s zglley n ved with stones.

Yet the idrllic houses have all their shutters end doors
closed. Suddenly, like = flowing weters, rats move towards us,
filling the whole breadth of the elley. £n now the spring-tide
is there. They ere thousaznds of rats 211 Tunning into the szme
direction.

Another alley, some steps lead down. Vie see & man in flight. 2eki
Behind him, like a waterfell, the rats sre rushing. And there!
From the side eniother streem of rats runs to surrouynd him.

A stlll canal, above it 2 still, bezutiful roof of leaves.
The water sterds still. But across the bridge something is

_ flowing. There flows 2 stream of rats.

e T i R ST g i it A A R A A T T
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first two sniff at each other, curiously.
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83. Wismar, harbour, day

A men is flooded by rets on the vier, he does not Aolwhere

to turn. There is 2 hezvy rove, to which z bozt is attached.
The men starts to climb the rope, hzné over hend, on to the
sefe boat. Ve see his hends on the rone. But crzwling on the :
rore, the razts follow ¥ suit. And there! From the other side,
from the boat, suddenly rats come creeping on his hands.

The hands give wav, with a hollow sound the man drops into
the water.Where heﬁheld on to the rope, the rats join. The

L
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" Inside vean Helsing, Séﬁra@gr anﬁﬁéﬁﬁg have got up to take
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84. Wismer, house Harker, outside, night

The windows in the house of Herker, vwhich face the street, zre
ﬁ' %“Eﬁgiiﬂaka;ﬁiigéng- ’

f£i1led with 1light{ Very softly et ¥ .

Then a long shedow falls on to the house. Frothe big eers

ond the clew-like fingers we can tell immedintely that it

is Nosferatu, who is coming. The vampire sters out of the

obscurity end sniffs. He looks into the lit-up livingroom.

There, following his glance, ve See Xpsfexziwx Jonathen in

his chair, srztheticelly.lucy, = ¥ina, Schreder, znd Van Helsing

gre with him . TLucy hes Jonethen's dizry with her, zrymaxemiiyx

they are obviously telking ebout it, but we do not hezr what

they are szying. . ‘

Lucy seems to bé completely 2t 2 loss, beczuse the others
cammot or will not follow her . She tazkes the disry amd puts
it before Dr Ven Helsing on the table pointing to = nartlcular
poi-wa e place. Motionless and uncznny, Nosferztu wetches what -

is going on inside. He weaits. Silence.

s ...,..,_,, ot P T a2l

kzxstErsxaﬁxﬁkzxzhzzzxinszsxxxsxiﬁxxnxzha

15 hew the okoor Souno(S OJ‘LeL he }’L&Qr& d‘{:epo :
'Nn.:{‘-er‘{;% Slaps Tt tae pioql(nem . The Saund
of thewr fo0 J+e-los [eses (tae_L{ “,,_-H,@ ohsi-ume
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85. Eouse Herker, inside , night

The bedroom. Lucy is stending in front of the looking-glass

vreparing herself for the night. She undoes her hair. LAround

" the nreck she is weering & small silver crucifix. Near her

the kitten is vlaying ground on e#“azmxzix veyﬁazmarmchair.
Iucy is adkrermesmkrziimmyx very collected. There, zll &£t once,
2 peculiar change comes gbout in Lucy's kitten.

: Np 24 '
The kitten close. Every hair of kis fur rises up, it erches
its back , spitting wildly in directicn of the door,

Soundless like 2 prayer, Nosfergju has suddenly ap%eared in
the room, his facecgy the pre%ﬁéﬁéﬁi%ﬁ%ﬁ} He steps close to
Lucy. The latter, too, now becomed™twzre of the ﬁangzi oresence
of dangﬁr; she looks at the kitten, znd with a slight turn of
the head she discovers the intruder. = A |

A look baei~ into 'l:he mirrqr nakes herlzll the more}
hzs

for there she is visible, but the x=r vempire beside her

-no reflection .

The latter notices hi% mistake and as if accidenfa;ly,.he
steps one pace aside, so that it is impossible for him to
be reflected in the mirror. | ;

Tucy is overwhelmed by a terrible knowledge. The'Hosferatu
begins to sneak softly: ' '

Drzcula: DPlease excuse thet I didn't notify-&oq in advance,'

1 am count Dracule... _ .
“Tucy: I know of you, I have rezd in Jonathan's diery. He
" is ruined , since he has been. with you.

Drzcula: He will not die.

“Iuecv: Oh yes! Dezth is fgreat. Ve are his, with leughing
_ mouths... - '

Nosferatu: Dying, that is cruelty ageinst the unsuspecting.

-But death is not everything.

i
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It is most ecruel, not to be e2ble to die.

Luey slowly begins to' feel less térrified,.although she wes
almost Yik= petrified %before. She seems peculiarly ettracted
by this nightly visitor.. ' '

Tucy: Yes ell that is planned over our heads. How petty all
the things are for which we fight. That, which is fighting

with us,rzxenshxgrezter how grezt it is! The rivers 211 flow
without ﬁs. Time passes. &nd look out, the stars zre confusedly
driving zgainsfus. ' '

The vampire approzches Lucy.lesciviously. When she turns to

him, he is tziten zback by her silver cross round the neck.

Lucy takes'notide, and , insticti%ely, puts her k=zdmx hend
softly to it. The vampire retreats even 2 step further. Somethin;
like suffrazweex deep suffering arnears on his face.

~

ﬁracula: I wish I could participate in the love thet is
between you and Jonmathan.. : _

Tucys Nothing in the world, not even £k God will be able to
touch that. Even if Jonathen does not recognize me any more,

. since he is bzck.

{ _ Draculz:. I could change everything... come to me, be my aliy,
and that would be szlvetion for your husbend. And for me... the
‘missing of love, you know, is so much pain..

iuéy‘recognizes the hidden danger that is vaguely'threatening
“her, she strzightens herself and comes closely up to the
vampire. Boldness lies in her =2ction.. '

Lucy: No, szlvation comes from mExzXmmmx ourselves alone. And
be zssured: Do not feer to think even the most not—probable!
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Good night.

The Nosferztu withdraws from her. Going backwards, be retreats
from ILucy's force end the spell of the silver cross, and he dis—

sppears soundlessly with 2 swift turn into the derkmess of the
door =x that stands =3¥x ejer.

Luey's kitten, ciose-up. It calms dovm ouickly, smoothens out
its fur and lets out mmExmarm anowther bad spit into the
direction of the door. Then 2¥y is cuiet slfAn and starts zgain

va pio e Ny Nrdciene Wwith it ployful ricks-

£
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86. Wismar, Lunatic Asylum, Renfield's cell, inside, day

"Renfield, like before, is crouchking epatheticz2lly on his bed-

stead,sleepily wetching the wardf’hho is sweeping his cell. The
warﬁwg%eps into the hall for e moment to fetch the pail. With
smE & single leap Renfield gets off his bed and tzkes emk cover

et the entrance,'Unsusﬁecting the ward™comes in with his veil

in ‘his band, and 2% once, Renfield jumrs at him from the side,
attacking him directly et the neck.

The wgréu§alls backwerds, and for 2 moment Renfield cammot

‘meke up his mind whether to bite his reck, o% flee.Then, with
‘2 grotesque leap he escapes. The cell-door is slem~ed from

outside, and the key is turned in the lock. The werd™jumns
on his feet and z®x throws himself zgzinst the door, but it
is too late, Ikyxx rexzIrEzdyxImeiced, he is already locked

Ward: Help! Alarm!!
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. 87. Wismer, Street, outside, day

© A street without pebpla, jus¥pigeons on the vavement. In front

of an entrance-door there is en oren, emdyty coffin and besidez
it & plegue cart with & tired, meagre horse. Renfield eprears,
Ee jumps off with peculiarly leaping steps. He disappeers into
a side-gtreet. '
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88, Wide field, outside, day
On 2 field-path some‘th:_i.ng comes running in leaps, seen from 2

distance, end throws itself into the bushes close to us,
It is Renfield. His persuers come e-running; they run directly

" past him.The latter reampeers from his hide-out end makes ol
ayage in 2 different direction. '

A hill with & cornfield. Further up a figure =x is making

reculiar movements, but doesn't go away. Breathlessly a pack
of rursuers comes running uy the hill. They catch up with the
figure a2nd upset it. It is =2 scarecrow. Diszppointment, rege.

Lhe pussuers seem to have enough, now, They turn,ehd slowly come

dovn the hill sgzin.
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89. VYlismar, Harker 's kouse, inside, day

Lucy'stands at a window: looking out. To her side Jonathen
reclines in an armcheair develomning his fever. His glance is
restless, persrniration glistens on his forehead.

Jonethan: Sbp the coffins! The coffins!

Tucy turns to him, fulRl of worry, then she looks out at tﬁe stfeet
again, We follow her ®zX glance and notice 2 small town officer,
dressed in black, with a ceremonious, dut slightly worn tall-coat
and with a top-hat that ssems too big on him. . '
" The men walks wztﬁ & bent back and kﬁo&cks at every door. He
listens at the first one. He knocks agaln. Nothing stirs. The
official draws & white chalk cross @n-the middle of the door.
_Then the next one. Nothing,xzgaim either, Thexmffteiz¥x again.
a cross. The inmetes are dezd. At the next door a kmock, amnd
agign, no reply. Agein a2 cross. At the next door nobody answers;"_;
either. When the officiel Fmsx is just about to make the cross
Qn the door, it opens a few inches, end a2 sick women tokes & sﬁort_
look ouside. She closes the door at once. No Cross. The little
.bent man goes on, exzmining the neet déor, knocks. .

Lucy in eclose-un. She turns from the window.'She sits down in a
. chair, very ¥ close %o Jonathen znd ta‘es un the book sbout |

vamplres, which lies open on the little read_ng desk. She
beglns 40 rezd to herself, softly.

Lucy: Nosferatu, tke undead. He driﬁks the blood of his nreys,
and turns them, too, into the vhantomes of the night. He is
1ike 2 shodow znd hzs no reflection. At night he weitzxfmrxhx
pursues his prey, venetrates thfrough wills =nd doors. In the
shane of a bct he hovers inio the romms chambers of the sleeping,
in the share of & vnii tleck wolf he hunts dovm uhe fleelnr.'

There is no hore, when he ?p“*cec”es....-f
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Lucy puts the book into.her l=n, for 2 while, for che hss
noted, thet Jonathan has listened greedily to everythiry .word
she uttered. He seems ‘to #f be revived by it. For e moment

he lsughs to himcelf, but checks himself irmmediztely.

Luecy has to fight her estrangement. She turns 2 few veges,
wetching Jonathen, however.

Lucy: He can command all the meerer animals, like rats, bats,
wolves. Graves are his dwelling-pleces, he loves pest-
iferous soil. And yet, although the vampire is en umstural :
belng he has to obey some matural laws. He is banned by the 51gn
of the cross. The ray of the sun destroys him. 4 consecvated
host can bar his retreat. If a women of vpure heert ‘makes him
forget the cry of the cock, the light of dazy will ¥ill him...



Lucy: Then I have to see the mayor.
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So. Wismaf, towq_square, outside, dry

The blq town souere of VWismar. Lucv comes nzcing energeticallt)
walks a3to the oven sguere, which. 1s.ﬁ£kmﬁ§gbv bezutiful" '

town mansions. At one end the high torn church, ath the -other,

the r1ch1y decorated'town-hall.

Andé there e weird procession comes towerds Iucy, 2 1ong
rrocession of coffins, each of which is cerried by four men on
their shoulders. 411 coffin~bearers zre dressed in black,
wvesring tor¢hats, it is a long row, uv to the other end of the

€

squzare, perbEﬂs thirty cof*lrs.

The first coffin-bearer yells 2t Tucy from = distence of severs
feet. - ' -

-

Coffin-bearer: Go away! There's the plague. What zre you -
doing here. | ' ' o

Zucy:‘ I heve to go to the twon council.
Voffin-besrer: It was dissolved. It doesn't exist any more. -

-

Coffin-bearer: He hzs died. Go home, 2s fest as you can.

© Iucys I know the reason for all this evil. ¥k=

‘She Imows it is to no evail and turns. SHe is not afraid.
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91 Open field, night

n '

&§n en Oﬂen fleld Nosferatu end Renfield have met in the moon-
shinde, hahom a sky with fast moving clouds. They, ere standing
at the cross of two paths. Nearby there are cows ag.a meedowv.

Tney have 1lifted up X their heads mutely looking at the two

figures, who are whispering to one enother.

Renfield: Vhat does my master cormend?

Dreculz: Go north, to Riga. The army of rats and Blzck Deeth

ere with you. , > -
. * . - © €
Renfield: Thy will be done. Amen, =men, 2a2men, amen.

He gets on his way in the direction of thqwﬁsntre of the picture.

‘Nosferatu turnSand steps up to the cows. brezk out in

an ep.ileptiec fit 2t the moment the vampire makes a certain
gesture. The cowsrfall into convulsions. Ahe vampire disaprears
into the derimess:of the night. In the sky, againsthe shimmer
of the moon, zxbXax the black shadow of a b=t, gigantic.
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©2. Vismar, house of Harker, living-room, dzy

Lucy. is with Ven He151ng in ﬂ.corner of the living-room. “he

kel
ameéé"the doctor to believe“w1th greet intensity, but remains

guiet in her tones so that Jonzthen in the background cennot heer
her., The lattfer sleeps‘a restless sleep in his ermchair. The
curtains are helf-drawn, so t=t he isn't exnosed toc much to

the light.

Ven Helsing: But, my child, 217 these are monstrous productions
of your imegination. _

Lucy: Doctor, you yourself heve read Jonathen's dizry, you have
seen it with your own eyes. And outside it is ETowits worse
every day with the rzts =ni the nlague, And here, this book

" about the vamm.res.... '

L

Van Helsing® Ve live in en enlightened erz, when Sclence has
c¢leared un superstitions of this kind. _
Luey: I heve 2 glowing knowledge. And T belleve what I see with

my own eyes.,

Ven Helsing: BxixzkaxizxﬁxlxxFaith, falth...

Luey: Yes, faith, Dr van Helsing. Faith is the surprlslng
faculty in =m men , which enables us to believe t»ings which

_ «we know to be untrue... Help me to crush the monster.We have

to Zffmt find his hiding-place.Coffins have come by boat from

.- the Black Sea. Let us beﬂln with it this very night.

* Van Helsing' My child you need rest and recreation._The
- a2ffair with your busband hes worn you out con31derab1y. o
- Lucv°-Thls very night! I‘want...

Van Helsing: M¥ child, that has to be studied flrst, scientifi-

CallV.eas
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]

Lucy: No; doctor, tonigﬁt, ve must not-lose any time.

Vzn Helsing: The good fermer knows thet everything needs its
time. He would never have the ides to dig up the whxeat,

to mzke sure it is growing. Tat is en zct of childrenwho zre
rlaying et fermers'.

Tucy ddgs not see any possib ility to convince Dr Van Eelsing.
She stops short, but courage rises within her.

Lucy: Then I shell crush the monster by myself, alone.

£
With a curt bow Dr Vzn Helsing takes leave of lucy 2nd leaves
the house. Lucy sofily steps up to Jonatkan, who has woken
up. Lovingly she.strokes his sticky hair awey from his brow and
tifdies_his cushion. Jonathan looks 2t her in bewilderment.

A memory is working within him.

. . |
Jonzt an: Sister, my medicene.... ¥y lady, how did I make
your &=z scquaintance? - '
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| 91. VWismer, Dfracule's house, outside, -night
o It is a stormy night..On the helf-dslzvideted house, into

| . ~ which the vempire hes moved, e shutter shrieks in its hinges
| _ end beats to &nd fro. Iucy comes walking in a2 resolute pace.
¥ith one hand she is holding her capre, vhich is flenping in the
the storm, with the other she is holding & lentern that flickers
| strongly in the wind. From Iucy's gait we gather that she
5 is determined to the utmost. She finds the entrznce-door to

the rotten house unclosed and enters without hesitation.

£
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Behind Iucy the door gloses itself with a ofeek. Thi?a then is
© the hous_eof the monster. There is debris, everywhere, in
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94. Wismar, Drzcule's house, inside, night
b’l?
J

some nlaces there are no in-between floors snd no rgof, 80 .
that we can see ‘the glo'omy night sky through the gafétmpr 3€1le5.
openings. Rats swish around. Some lumber in the rooms, tesides
everything rather mskes the impression of & ruin, which hes

been soaked through by rain for years snd yezrs.

&nother roomn. Iuc_,v a.‘(iir rces, % resolutely. & basement door.

. gy Wad ovfi(.e-&
Lucy lights y wesnLes 2% her neck enda;zncogirsr Ehe gilver

-2

crucifix, She feels protected by it. She Hb—eh%.&p%ng So%h the
stairs. Everything is moist and mildewgs. There, in a corner,
rats swish behind en oblong Ekimgx black thing. That's what Luey
hes been looking for: a coffin.

The 1id of the coffin is slightly displaced. Tucy pushes i'l:'
completely eside, prevared to the worst. But the coffin is
empty, there is only some black soil in it. ” |

H
Lucy pulls & white host from he:}pocket, crumbles -it up _
with her fingers and strews s=mmm the crumbs ober the coffin.

¢ Lucy: God in heaven, v forgive me.
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95. House of Harker, bedroom, day

Lucy is lying in bed, in exhausted slumber? beswde her Jonathan,

who i&;rs restlessly. The curtzin is open snd 2 Mesed
ﬂﬁﬁaxa of daylight intrudes into the room. On Iucy's breast we

" recognize the little silver cross. She breathes deeply end evenl

B+ the front-door there is 'z noise, 2 knock and a2 rattllng.
A fenbale woice shouts. '

Voice: Madam Iucy...Mzdam Iuey, oven tle do~riFor heeven's -
sakes, perhzps something has befzllen her, too! | ’
Lucy has started up in bed , znd she has heard the last words
distinetly. She knows immediately what has hanpened. With

a jerk she tears open the curtains, dey~-light is streaming

-into the room. Jonathen wakes ur as well, but he is unusually
_weeglk and feverish. On his neck we clearly see two fresh bites.

~Lucy throws over her dressing-gown. There are steps in the
house, now. ?hen Lucy opens the bedroom door, there we see
Schrader's servent stending in front of her. '

-

- Servent-maid: Madam Iucy... are you well? Quick, come to

the Schreders' , something terrible hzs happened.
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96.'Wismar, street, outside, .dey

The servant-maid and Juey hurry through town. The morning is
treacherously calm, no men in the street. Everybody has closed
himself in, even the mild daylight cen no 1onger drive anxiety
away from the twgn. Iucy hzs hurriedly put on her dress, her
kair is uncombed. -
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97. Hismai', Schrader's House, indoors, day

The house 1s in an uproar, Domestics run around, as if they had
lost their minds. A police inspector is taking down evidence.

. Two wardens of the lunatic asylum have forced a man into a
- ptraight-jacket, They have thrown him on the floor and tie the

gsleeves to his back. When they turn him around, Lucy recognizes
Schrader, who is staring at her with an insane expression. He
is foaming at the mouth. Taking enother look. Imcy discovers
something, which makes her stop short. There is Mina, lying on
a couch, snowy~white and dead. She is still wearing her white
laced night=-gown. _ Traces of blocd on her neck. Van Ealaing is -
with her. He st:aightens. .

Van Helsing Compose yourszelf, Imcy. You can step cloaer. 11:
was certainly not the plague.

- Imey: What has happened‘? Oh ny God, how ¢an you look &t this
~and take no heed?

Van Helsing: We do not know for sure, yet. Schrader found Madam
Mina dead, this morning. He has lost his mind over it and ‘

" went ra'ving-mad. The domestics were not able to calm him down.

It must be a kind of raving_ madness which has seized him.

Iucy: .And Mina? ... I kmow all, now, .A.ll.

.Van Helaing We shall examine the causes scientiﬁ.cally free

of prejudice... and superstition. But we can exclunde the plague

- with certainty. By the way, it has spread further over the
" $owns -at the baltic sea. mhe epidemic is said to have reached

.as Ia.r as Riga.

~ Iucy: Enough. Enough o:E yonr Science. 1 lmow what I have to

do s DOW,



98, Wismer, Herker's house, inside, towards evening

Jf'f'.-'-'-'-'.'
' Lucv has dressed solemnly. She is stending in front of e mwirror,
looking at berself for 2 long time. Then she TxkExx deliberately
. tpkes her silver cross off her neck end puts it into e drezwer.
She is prepared.
Lucy takes up again the book of the vampires. It is closed,
but there is e bookmark ﬁ%-one place.lucy opens the book and
rezds in e low voice. B
Lucy: The ray of the sun destroys him... if 2 woman of pure
- ‘heart makes him pkszxthz forget the crow of the cock, davllght
' w111 destroy him...
She closes the book, her decision is mezde. A clock in the house
strikes seven. ' o '
; - Tuey turrd to Jonathen end makes hiﬁ his bed in'thefaimchair.
Obviously she wants to be alone in ber bedroom. She bends over
Jonethan. ' ) S
Tucy: This is for you, my beloved.
¢ ' '
S She kisses hlm with fervour. Jonathan s face rev1ves, he sudden-

:_ 1y stares strangely gt Tucy's wh1te neck. She does’ not notice

o

"~ .. “his glance.

Iuey closes the curfains-and'leaves-the room, z2cting as if this
was en ordinary evening. S :
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99, Wismer, house of Dracula, outside, evening

Immobile the ghost house of tbe vempire lies in the growing
dusk. It is ouiet. Somethzngvflutters out of one of the dark
window caves. A -bat? Then nothing stirs in e long time.
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100. Wismar, house of harker, bedroom, indoors, night

l.

‘ . .
Lucy is standing et tRe window, looking out. She is standing
in wait. She has opened the curtains. On one of the window-

pened 2 bat is clawing, looking unflinchingly into the room.:

- The bed hasrbeeﬁ mede. There are flowers in a vese. CCandles

zre burning in the candelabres. Something solemn is palpable

in the room, something festal. Lucy hes arrénged it: She is
stft and beautiful, stending like tit. Then something occurs

to her. She goes into the livingroom. S

In the livingroom. Jonethen is fest asleep in his armchair.
Lucy comes in with 2 consecrated host in her hand and rubs i%
into crumbs. She makes z narrow circle with them round Jonathan,
end pays attention that the white cruﬂ% ere strewn evenly,

- Lucy: God profect you that you may be spared.
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1041. Wismzr, house of Harker, ou*side, gzy night

The hote is lying at111 in the still street at the still, dark

cenal. Two windows of the bedroom zre 1it up from inside, end

there is Iucy standing in weit. Sjie is prepare A church-tower’

clock beats twelve times. The beats have a long restunding echko,.
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102, Wismer, Herker's Xixiwx house, indoors, night

The bedroom. Seen from Lucy's &ngle., Ve follow'her XX glance
and focus ¥ onthe helf-dilavideted house with the black
window caves. ior a2 long time nothing stirs. Then, 211 of

2 sudden, Dracules eppears gt a window. Slowly he rises up, his
fece is of & chelky white end wistful . His £ glance seerches
for Luey's window, now he sees her. For a long time he stends

in longing.

Tucy stznds and sees the monster. Her whole body shudders, the

- shudder ebbs off. Then, slowly, as'in & trence, something

eroticsi, 2lluring comes into her figure and her £lance. -
Her eyes seem to look into strange universes -

Slowly the vampire disengages himself from the window, glides
1ﬁ?the direction of the exit of the house. Like a paper-cutting
he glides along 2 second window and disaprears. Then there is the.
sound of the door. It is ajar. Nothlng. Then, after & whlle '
the silhouette of the vampire becomes v15h1e in the derk
frame of the door. His ears seem to have become even longér
"listeners", hls claws even longer claws. Soundlesslv he moves
closer, he is coning. .

We see his figure, close. There is =z suffzrlng and szdness
in his face, hzrdly zny concupiscence. '

Iucy's face near. A devotion is in it, ‘'she will do it for love.
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' 41031. Wismar, Herker's house, outside, night

Herker's houge from outside. The two windows in the mild light
- of the cenﬁles. A huge prolornged and contorted bleck shadow

is cest on the house and drews closer. Hernds with claws, srread
: - out like winge, 2 head with bat's ears. Then the ﬁamnire sters
| ' B to the door, his shadow et his feet. Soundlesslv he opens the
door, whlch is unlocked.

S
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105, Visions

Ve see the fluttering of black bats, which, however, do not
trace a jerking zigzeg on the sky, but bezt Their wings
me jestically slow, like herons. Their mouths are W1de-onen'
with inzudible eries. ’

iaves 1&3 stormy ocean, there is 2 dark skip sz i11ng a2t the
korizon.

A qubte*ranean canzl. A big crab-lake srimel has dipned one of hi
"¢QQQ3U\A33? in the lazy flowing water snd stares at us stesdfestl

Very saftly, the monstrous, animz), big as 2 men, moves its
feelers, sniffs in our dlrect1on, it hes noticed us end stares
at us 1mmob11elj. '

In & dark passage, there is a glgentlc splder, dark and of
threatenlng size, @s big 25 a2 humsn being. It does not move.
It just reconn01tres w:th two fee1ers, then slow1V_1t_ "its

two front 1855?_

ind another lohg,'dbscure passage. There! There are men,;ené" h
they stznd witk their mouths wide-oren, like 2 huge chorus

of mummies.To the left znd the right the rummified corpses

lean against the wall, like logs of mnir'wood leaning- there.
Pyeir This 31rh is gruesome. Meny of the mummies ere clad in

ldusti! séﬁauuhn dresses, some are (@ nzked. The skin is brownis:
' llke parchment Some of the bodies are ‘half-putrified, but
-you can clearly see their vosture =nd expression., There zre
" ‘men end women, end meny children. They stend in unfinished

géstures. The most horrible things are the wide~open mouths,
They stand like 2 choir of ghosts who do not utter 2 sowmd.



st

P

SN

126

~

106. Wismar, cenal, ?owaras morning

It is morning atmosyhére. The first light creevs slong the
eky. Steeming end cold in the morning mist we see & very
still cenel. It looks eligiac. A chnrch—clockg strikes four

times.
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107. Wismar, house of Harker, indoors, towards morning

Tucy lies prostrzte on ‘the bed, haif-swooned.‘ﬁhe verzpire

' is bent oWer her neck, immobile for 2 long time, like spiders,

vhick keep still whilst fhey ere sucking up their prey.

-

-Theﬁ Nosferatu slowly 1ifts his face =wx from Lucy's neck,

e see the long, panted gnawer's teexth, His £Xms flews drop
back into the shape of a mouth again, 1like that of 2 suckling
who is satisfied. The vampire sniffs, looks at the window and
notices the first’ 11ght of day 2t the window., Slowly and lazily
he 2 wants to rise. Tha:s-Lucy s arms wind around his neck in

- love, pulling h;m back =mfk¥xy to her, softly. After‘a moment

of hesitation, the vampire follows. Lucy embraces him.

{
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108. Viismer, view of the town, == early morning
The mornming sun has elmost caught the tin of the high spire,
gpd slowly wanders down. The first gables of the houses are
d&peﬂ into reddish light. There is & great silence,
Into the silence & cock crows.. Then, 2t a distance, enother

one answers.
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109. Wismer, House of Harker, indoors, morning
Tucy is still lying on'her bed in the same position. She is

_ snowy-white end 2lmost trensparent. Nosferztu is still ot her_-
neck, motionless and frail. He is still drinking. '
- From outside e cock-crow, The vampire listens. His glancé
grows in his fright. Slowly, scenting danger, he lifts his
head and glences muakxz to the window. The houses onpvosite

are already'dé@ed into the morning sun up to the uppefmost
storeys. With a jerk nosferztu frees himself from Lucy and
walks to the window to Exwexz-look out. '

£

We see him elose, from behind. He stays at the window for & moment.
he recognizes the danger. There, suddenly he is hit by a diagonalj
ray'of the sun. The vampire shrinks. His body cramps together,
contorts, 2s if he had been pierced by a speor.

Slowly the vempire turns. His face is terribly contorted_bj the
'light"He does not have o glance anymore. Without giance-he

. stares into the room. There remeins just the white of his wyes.
He stands like thig in'a terrible battle,seconds that last

very long, then he collapses. o

Lucy on the bed, tries to sit-up, but she is too weak. She
sinks back on her pillow and dies with a hanpy expression

" 7 on her fece.

™
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110. Vismer, Harker's house, outside, day

It is bright dsylight. EPere lies Harker's houéﬁ end curious

peovleppuisk 2re pushing sb the entrance, but ttey do not

- dare to step over the threshhold. Everybofly waits. The

people stand mute, like reonle who sre standing before -
misfortune. '



f|'\

(7,

131
111. Wismar, Harker's house, inside, day
R . M . . ]
The bedroom. Dr. ven Helsing,ashy-pale in his face is bent
over Luc. end rises up egein. He cerefully puts her hznds

together. Onk the floor, 211 contorted, Nosferatu is lying.

Ven. Helsing: WNow I kpow ell. Oh God, I wish I hzd listened
S

. %o her before. A gé%b end = hemzer, quick. I have to crush

+ri nonster forever.

The living-rOOH.‘Jonathan slowly awekes, clzrity comes back

%o his eyes, he straightens. Van He151ng walks past him and -

penetrates into the bedroom with a nohe'that is pointed =zt
+he tov and 2 hezvy hammer. We hear hollow beats of the hammer.

- A pang shoots through Jonathan as if he himself hzd been hit .
"-'b the hammer., He jumps up and wents to Tush forwvard, but suzEd

somethlng ‘petains him like er invisible wall. He canmot rise

-from his chaif, On 21l s;des he pushes abalnst something that
-¥eeps him =nd closes him ln, which is around him like a banning

cirele. He cries out like 2n enimel. When he orens his mouth, v
notice that he has two long pointed gnawer's teeth in front.

Jonathen: No, stop! Don't! ... Help!!!

@n +the hall there is o cormotion, steps,calls, the door opéns,

- ::and twenty versons rush into the room.
o Jonathan. There' Ven Helsing ! HoXdxhx Selze bim!

'Vun.Felsing‘just comes out of the bedrooﬁ door witb & hammer
in his right hend. He is sprlnkled with blood. He has finished
his gruesome task. '

Jonethan: This one, yés! Seize lim! Fe has murdered 2 human

" being!
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Some officizls have penetrated into the bedroom. A moment
later they come to Dr Van Helsing. -
. : ) C Stake
Official: Wes that you? The m PaM@ through the heart?
Ven Helsing: Yes, and I have Yo give 2n explanation.
- 0fficial: Dr Van Helsing, you ere under arrest.

Van Hélsing'is lead away. He goes with them without oppesition.
Most of the curious peorle follow them out of the house. Only

~ Jonathan, e servant-maid, and some cc*_'mai;ﬁ'é“.%s remain,. Jnathen

" wants to ove forwerd , but he is unable to do so. He addresses
hlmself to & servant. ' |

£

1 (-_ .,mJonathané' Fetch -a broom. Everything is full of dust,_here.
- The servant-maid disempears,end 2 moment later comes -back znd
sweeps. . ' |

. dJonathan: Yes, there. Eere, around the armchair.. The white dust
" - there.

-

Scarcely is the dust of the vhlte host swept ay3' when Joﬁathan g
'~ can walk freely out of the bann ng circle, N

. Jonathan: Seal the bedroom for the nollce 1nvest1gat10ns.
Bring me- my horse. I have much to do, now.

A AT TN b P NN R R F M A A B P T M i et e ot P




Y

112, Open landscgpe, dey

;ﬁf‘ ~ ihe sweening of e storm in the eir, heaven has darkened.
' The clouds are racings Like the rushing of & storm a rider on &
blzck horse comes galoping along. Bis cloefk flaps behind him.
_ It 1s Jonathen. He galops pest, his face enchanted. He disappears
{ "aah the horizon. There are only clouds lqt wi which wallow '
over the derk sky in g mzd race.
L) - .
g (:-‘ -
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