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FADE IN
TITLE - LONDON 1891
EXT. DOCKS - EVENING

A desolate night heavy with ghostly fog and tomblike silence.
A rusty STEAMSHIP is docked at a deserted London pier.

2 swarthy, Italian CAPTAIN and A RUSSIAN with a shaggy goatee haul
AN OBLONG CRATE down the wooden gangplank from the boat

The Russian is named WOJCZK, and the thick lenses in his wire-£frame
spectacles magnify his beady eyes to a grotesgue degree.

The two men grunt as they lower the crate conto firm ground.

WOJCEK
Be careful, you delt! Your
primitive brain has no conception
how precious this treasure is...

Two slovenly ruffians named DAWSON and BIXBY emerge from the
darkness to greet Wojcek and the Captain with cocked pistols.

BIXBY
We’'ll just see for ourselves,
then, mate. The Professor’s
waitin’ on hot coals for this’'n.

CRPTAIN
You lads are late.

DAWSON
(sneering at Wojcek)
Wwhew! 2Been hittin’ the pipe, now,
en, ya dcper? I kin sme11 the
pCooy on yer kreath Irem ‘ere.

WOJCEXK
{to the Captain)
Swine! You dare to betray me?
Zixby and Zawscn ignere his protests as thay pry the top off the
wocsdsn crate -- and gasp with surprise at its contents.

CAPTAIN
11 this sh-hush sneakin’
o smuggle in a damned body?!

He gpits scornfully on the coffin, kicking it with his boot.

A TLUTTEZRING NOISE from above causes him to glance up --
as a 3AT swocps down from the dark and artacks the Caota-n s neck.
The creature clamps down viciously with razor fangs.

CAPTAIN
Zagh! Get this night rat off me!

ks the Captain wrestles with the frenzied bat at his throat,
2 SICOND BAT joins the attack, then ANOTHER BAT, and still more
others -- a shrieking torrent of leathery wings --



The thugs Bixby and Dawson back away in horror, transiixecd by the
grisiiest sight either man has ever seen.

L cwarm of gnashing bats covers the Captain from head
The Captain flails in agony as he is lifted bodily off the ground

by the threbbing, flapping mass of winged rodents.

Dawson gapes slack-jawed as the coffin 13id slowlv cresks cpexn.

DAWSON
Lord save us --

WOJCEK
(giggles ecstatically)
The Overlord awakens!

Pawson and Bixby whirl to run wildly without locking back.
The two thugs flee through the dark alleyways --

as some UNSEEN, SNARLING CREATURE rapidly pursues them.

S2ixpy dares a look behind him, and terrcr squeezes his heart.
The SILHOUETTE of a fierce BEAST with 3LAZING CRIMSON EVYES
is dimly outlined through the fog as it lopes nearer.

Bixby trembles as he FIRES his revolver into the mist --
bput, impossibly, the animal is gone. Vanished. Eerie silence
and fog envelope the two thugs, chilling them both to the bcne.

Both B ;xby and Dawson turn to peer uneasily into the swixling
vapors obscuring the alleyway belore them --

when A HUGE, FEROCICUS WOLF explodes out of the fog! The mass ci
=+ 1

fur and teeth lunges savagely a: ixby's throat.

Zixdy screams as he is ripped aprart by the animal. Dawscn bcits Iox
nis life. Glancing back at his doomed partner, he is stunned to ses
noT a wolf crouched cver Zixdy’'s bloozied body --

R - A TS e E o vas.o ~ =~ ™ y arymbtTas Fazmw»L.° "
ot the caped ficure of a3 red-eved man. Dawson stumbles fearIull:
awzy &s BiIXby'’'s shrieks are cut short bz2hind him.

INT. BRITISHE MUSEUH - NIGHT

A cyoup of men march along a decorated hallway of the 3Bricisk
Muossum. Assorted excric curios line the walls -- suits of armer,
tivican masks, framed paintings, antigue sculptures.

Tne Museum Director is a blust
CCLONZL 8MYTHZ who wears a go
Iidgsty assistant is SULLIVAXN.

ST men are being guestioned by a ferxrec-Iaced INSPECTDOR LESTRATE.

SMYTHE
The ransom note was explicit --
either the British Museum
pays Zifty thousand pounds
by midnight tomorrow, or the
Ling Tau Tapestry will be destroyed!
Oucrageous! Intolerable!
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. LESTRARDE
And you have no idea how it
was smuggled out of the Museum?

SULLIVAN
None whatsoever The Tapestry
measures over 'ou* by five meters.
It was a gift from the Chinese ambassador.

LESTRADE
Scotland Yard will solve the
mystery, rest assured.

They turn to enter the elegant chambers of Smythe’'s office.
SMYTEE
The Tapestry hung on the
rear wall of my office --
The Inspector stops short, his face darkening with indignation.
LESTRADE
What the blazes is he doing here?

es A LEAN, HAWK-NCSED GENTLEMAN across the room, clasg o
ning wear, overcoat and woolen scarf.

The gen:leman takes no notice of the newcomers as he peers :Zro:gh

a series of SMA FOOKS protruding *rom the *oom S rear wav;.

He is SHERLOCK ZCLMES, the world’s firsc and only cecnsulting
detective. Holmes addresses the Inspector without looking urc.
"OLMES

Mind vou don‘t touch anythin
on your way in, Lestrade.
LESTRADE
This case is under my jurisdiction,
Hclmes I give the orders here!

SULLIVAN
I see you are acguainted with
Mistcer Sherlock rRolmes and his
associate, Doctor Watson.

cut man beside Holmes politely tlps his derby to Lestrads --
JOEN E. WATSON, M.D., Holmes’s chronicler and Irien c
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WATSON
Good evening, Inspector Lestrade.
Holmes was just anticipating
your officicus arrival.

HOLMES
Yes. A pity you had to be
called away from billiards
a- the Red Rooster Pub.

LESTRADE
How in blazes did you know that?



Smy

HOLMES
The smell of ale and tobacco,
as well as the sawdust on your
trouser cuffs, indicate you came
directly from a pub -- and I am
guite aware the Red Rooster is the
favorite haunt cf Yard detectives.
The chalk residue on your right
thumb tells me you were recently
holding a cuestick.

the and Sullivan look suitably impressed. Lestrade

LESTRADE
Bah! 1I’ve no patience for your
parlor tricks tonight, Holmes.
This is a Yard matter. You've
no call to be poking your nose here --

SULLIVAN
I reguested his assistance in
investigating this perplexing crime.
StoZs to watch Holmes curiously. Holmes has dropp
Zours, his nose to the carpet as he sguints thro
nifving lens and shuffles along the rear wall.

o
-
~
.
-

Smythe adjusts the monecle in his eye as he speaks.

SMYTHE
I came here to my office yesterday,
to prepare some budgetary reports
for our upcoming Board of Trustees
ccnierence. The tapestry was still
on dispiay on that very wall.
2n exguisite weaving of priceless
value, Magnificent! Superb!

S,
=OLME

A you sat working at your
desk all afternoon.
SMYTEZ
Yeg, until well past eicht
o'ciock. When I lei:c, I locked
the docr behind me. Upcn returning
this evaning, I discovered
the tapestry missing. Stolen!
The ransom note was left in
its place -- to mock me!

a
o

-

indicztes the barz reaxy wall lined with emp:ty hooks.

SULLIVAN

The only employees entering the

ruilding over the weekend were

cainters hired to paint the

acministrative offices down the hall.
LESTRADE

That accounts for the smell of

fresh paint in the corridors.

VO
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SULLIVAN
But the guards insist they inspected
each worker as they left.

SMYTHE
End I can assure you, never
once did anyone besides myself
enter this room. Not a soul!

TWO MUSEUM GUARDS in grey uniforms appear in the docrway.

GUARD
We’'ve conducted a thorough search
of the entire building. Nothing.

SMYTHE
The Ling Tau Tapestry must
be returned safely -- undamaged!
We have no choice but to pay
the blasted ransom!

WATSON
Ehmm... A priceless Chinese artifact
disappears from the British Museum
without a trace. This makes for
one of your more unusual cases,
wouldn't you say, Holmes?

Hclmes has been carefully examining every inch of the office,
including the carpeting, all four walls, and Smythe'’'s antigue desk.

HOLMES
Unusual, yes, Watscn, but not as
stimulating as I might have hoped.

{to the others)

Gentleman, I trust it will alleviate
vour anxiety to inform you that
I have determined the location of
the missing Tapestry.
The other men, including Watson, reac:t with stunned expressicns.
Watson recovers first, smiling proudly
WATSON
Ci course, I'm N0t suxyprised.
SULLIVAN
Oh, praise Heaven! How in the
werld was tne Tapestry removed
from the Museum?

HOLMES
Truth be told, the Tapestry
never left this office.

There are general exclamations from everyone all arouns.

LESTRADE
Really, Helmas, what nonsense
are you prattling?

Holmes simply grabs A VIKING BROADSWORD off a wall display.



As the others watch flabbergasted, Holmes chopg hard inte the s—ooth
panelinc of the rear wall.

SMYTHE
Have you gene daft, man!?

e panel of the sp

Holmes yanks aside an entire plint
to r TAPEZSTRY hanging on the wa

eveal THE CHINESE

WATSON
The wall is a fake!

HOLMES
The “painters” carried in materials
and constructed this false wall
to conceal the tapestry behind it
from view -- taking pains to
ensure that their detailed facade
matched the other walls exactly.

SULLIVAN
Ingenious!

LESTRADE
And so once the ransom was paid,
the thieves planned to dissemble
the faise wall and thus “return”
the Tapestry undamaged.

SULLIVAN
But how could the thieves have
accomplished all this with Colonel
Smythe present in the office?

HOLME
The answex is elementary.
The Colonel has been ly;ng
He is a par ticipant in thi
clever and ambitious hoax.

Hclimss steps over tc Smythe'’'s leather chair.

HOLMES

rop of moist paint lies
undisturbed on the seat of your
chair -- proving you did not sit
working at your desk as you claim.

(indicating the windows)
Also, I have determined from the
angle of these windows that the
sun would be shining directly
into your face just before dusk.
I find it inconceivable that
you would remain in this spot
without closing the shutcers
+o shield your eyes from the
blinding rays of the setting sun.

1"10



SMYTHE
But -- butr I did close them!

=0LMES

Highly unlikely, since the cobwebs
along the top edges of these shutcers
are all undisturbed -- evidencing
that these shutters have not been
closed in guite some time.

(as Smythe sweats profusely)

I would venture to speculate
that either financial need or
blackmail were elements in
securing the Colonel's cooperation
in such a daring criminal scheme.
Until I obtain further facts --

Smythe's features slowly twist into defiant rage.

SMYTHE
I hadé no choice! He threatened
to ruin me!

He suddenly produces A REVOLVER from his coat pocke:

SULLIVAN
Cclonel! Good God!
SMYTHEZ
I'il shoc: the first man who mcves -- !
Lestrade, Wa:son ana the cuards raise their hands cautiously.
=

e
Holmes merely watches calmly as Smythe backs out oI the ofiice,
sigmming the cffice docr shut behind him.

LESTRADE
h z
{(to the guards)
Quickly -- ceover all the exits!
Watszcn 1s last to Zollow the men as they rush out in pursui:z
WATSON
Quite tne surprise twist, eh, Holmes?

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINIZUS
Hclmes emerges as Watscn trzils Lestrade down the corridor.
Hclmes carefully surveys the hallway, keen eyes alext --

s GOLZ MONOCLE cn the floor directly in Iron:
tain covering one wall.

Holmes sweeps aside the curtain to reveal A HIDDEN DOOR.
=ZXT. MUSEUM ROOF - NIGET

Sxythe emerges onto the roof of the British Museum.

A young Museum CLEANING GIRL leans against a lowse: chi@ﬁey,
eating her meager suppe* of bread and cheese, and enjoying the
vangramic view of the London skyline.



She drops her food, startled to see Smythe staggexy ur to her.

GIRL
Colonel Smythe! I was jus:
headin’ back to me rounds --

Eolmes steps onto the roof in time to see Smythe gral the cirl.
She screams as Smythe presses his revolver to her hezZ.

SMYTHE
Stay away! Or I’ll kill hexr!

ROLMES
Calm down, Colonel. Tell me
who is blackmailing you.

SMYTHE
He never said his name.
An eloguent man with a
silver-topped cane. A huge
black mastiff always at his side --

HOLMES
Professor Moriarty!

SMYTHE

(in anguish)
I took a mistress -- a cheap
music hall dancer. Gocd help me,
she bewitched me to betray my wife!
And he had proof. Irrefutable!
He threatened to expose my tawiry
affair to the Museum Board --

)
Plegse -- I promise I won't
ezt cn the rooi no mors!
HOLMES
Release the girl, Smythe.
Help me pring Moriar:zy
to justice Testify agains:
the scoundrel Iin a cour:t of law --
Holmes careifully inches closer. One hand slowly moves towarsds
ine cleaning girl's UNZATEN BREIAD left on the low brick chimnsv.
SMYTEE
Never! 1It's over for me now.

My career -- my life -- are zll
in shambkles! All because ©of vou!

FalZ-crazed, Smythe cocks the trigger, about to shoot Holmes --

when Helmes flinas a _handful of bread crumbs at Smvthe.

For a momens, Smythe is startled by the bizarre action --

'hen hordes of ROOFTCP PIGEONS hungry for crumbs fliock around
Smythe, blocking his eim. The cleaning girl sgueals in Smythe’s
E€rip as zhe birds flutter around her --



9

Holmes SPRINGS forward and TACKLES Smy-he to the Too: Ztop.
The cleaning girl breaks free and frantically scramt-les away.

=z .
il 8 '.OZ‘ tThe cun

The two men wrestle on the rooftop as Holmes figh
£, the bulle:

clenched in Smythe’'s fist. The revolver goes ci
ZINGING past Holmes’s head like an angry bee.

gh
z

Holmes and Smythe grapple fiercely --

and begin to ycll down the slozinc roof of the British Museurm.

Smythe reaches the edge first and tumbles off with a s
PLUMMETING four stories to his death on the cobbleston

Holmes slides down the slippery roof tiles as well. He twists an

scrambles in his overcoat, unable to grab a handhold, skidding
closer to the edge and the fatal drop --

s

As Holmes rolls off the rooftop -- he unwraps his woolen scari and

lashes it out like a whip. The end of the scarf snags a marble
ornament on the rooftop edge!

The scarf yanks taut, but holds -- as Holmes hangs on precariously,

dangling in mid-air.

o

tense moment as Helmes swings himself ctowards the bullding.
He r

ns
eleases his grip on the scarf, sails through the air --

and lands nimbly on a narrow ledge running the length of the
Museum’s front Zacagde. ale.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Lesctrade, Wa:sg‘, and Sulliivan stand arcund the brcken bsdy ol
Colonel Smythe lying on the pavemen:t. Lestrade is taking notes
murmuring crders to the guards The mcod is somber.
Hoimes descznds the Museum’s Iront sters, calmly compcsed.
WATSONR
Holmes! Thank heaveans ycou're
unhzrmed. A ghastly business
with Smyzne, eh? X senssless loss
HOLMES
Yes. Theocugh a rathexr Pyrrhic
victory fcr Professor Moriarty.
WATSCON
Moriartcty!
A museum cuard escorts the shaken cleaning girl down the steps
She lets cuz a cry upon seeing Holmes and rushes to him.
GIRL
Oh, thank ye, Mister ‘olmes!
vou saved my life! Yer a
wonderiul, wecnderiul man!
She tearZully embraces him, clutching him close. Watson is amused
to> observe Holmes’'s discomfort and irriczaticn.



HOLMES
Please control yourself, young
lady. Such an effusive display
of gratitude is hardly necessary.

He breaks Iree and strides off abruptly, leaving the cleaning cir:
to stare aiter him with open-mouthed bewildermen=z.

EXT. LIBRARY RUINS - NIGE

The rubble of a fire-ravaged library designed in a neoclassical

Greco-Roman style. Broken marble columns suppor:t collapsed
sections of finely-detailed masonry.

t

A bronze plague, smeared with soot, reads: FEATH

RSTONE LIBRARY
MATHEIMATICS AND SCIENCE.

O
"y

The ground floor is a shambles, littered with rows of broken
bookcases and charred tables. One wall bears the scorched remz:ins
of A PAINTED MURAL depicting historical portraits, each labeled by
a written scroll beneath: rchimedes, Pythagoras, Copernicus,
Galileo, and Sir Isaac Newton.

LIGET shines Zrom a grated AIR VENT in zhe

In one seciuded corner,
LICKERING SHADOWS emanate from below.

f£locr. VOICES and ?
INT. SUZTERRANIAN COMPLEX - NIGHT

A suite of LUXURIOUS CHAMEERS are secreted underground, in sha
contrast to the abandonsd ruins above. Lavishly decorated wit
FINZ DAINTINGS and CLASSICAL SCULPTURES, the rooms resemble &
private museum, exucding wealth and culture.

-
-
bt
-
-n

FROFZESCR MORIARTY recards a tlackboard covered with chalk
cdiagrams. A rough blueprint ol the British Museum has been Zrawn,
with various entrances marked with arrows and notations.

Barely pas:t 50, Morxiarty Is a mathematical genius whe mixes zas
easily with Londen’s nich society aristocrats as with its
unéerworld criminzals

MORIARTY
My daring rlecy to kidnar the
Tuke ¢ Windscy -- nuil:iiied!
My ingenious subteriuge to purloin
tne Crcwn Jewels -- neutralized!
Lnd now my brilliant ruse against
the British Museum -- negated!

- -
odw o

A ZLAZK MASTIFF lavs nearby, gquiletly watching his master r

[\I]

Besids the hound stands “MANGLER” McMANN, a short, barrel-ches:ted
1th thick, sinewy arms resembling a gorilla’s. But Mangler
his hands sre abncrma

POPTLY PR

most distinguishing feature is unnerving:
, with fingers like Zat sausages.

Mangler CRACKS EIS KNUCKLES, a jarring, bcne-popping noise.

MANGLE
I warned yva Sherlock Holmes
would be pokin’ his beaky nose.



fe

[

Moriarty skewers him with a scowl so dark that Mangler wil:s.

MANGLZR
Sorry, Professor. No disrespect
intendesd. ir. Sorry.

The third man present is impeccably groomed and dressed
expensive, superbly tailored suit of bright green.

in an

He is the refined, dapper LEWZILLYN, whose smile literally sparkles
-- the effect of a glittering GREEN EMERALD embedded in each of hi

teech.

LEWELLVN
Mangler has no cause to complain.
My dippers and I were the ones
who wasted all day painting
those infernal offices.

The twin rows of gleaming gems match the color of his suic.

He grimaces at his delicate hands spotted with blue paint.

MORIARTY
My calculations did not factor
in the random chance of Holmes's
involvement. A critical error.

Fe strides up to his blackboard, and studies the name “Holmes”

written out carefully in chalk.
an eraser and wipes the name away.

MORIARTY
That unpredictable element
Holme2s must be eradicated!

A towsring,

curzaned INDIAN slips int
nckhtrusively -- is

is Moriarty’'s bodyguard and valet,

In one violent gesture, he selzsas

the chamber and wai:cs

e R d

oAl

Ze gsstures to an acicining room where the thug Dawson sits in a
nighbacked chailr, nis armes and legs strapped securely in placs.
2wgon swallows feariully &s Moriarty and his henchmen apprcach
DAWSON
Professcr -- I can explain --
Noriarty fingers his SLEEK EZLACK CANE. The stick is topped by a
neawvy silver knob shaped as the hooked beak of A FIERCE FALCON.
MORIARTY
Captain Verelli assured me
the owner of his smuggled cargo
paid him a handsome sum Zor its
discreet delivery into England.
Yet vou fziled to procure
the goods as ordered.
#e signals to Sahid, who crosses silently to a glass tank.
Inside the tank lies A COILED, HISSING COBRA.
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DAWSON
1 teld Mangler here wot ‘appened --

MANGLER
A corker of a tale about blood-suckin’
bats and giant wolves. Hah!

Dawson watches with growing dread as Sahid removes the wooden cover
Irom the tank.

MORIARTY
Mathematics is a precise science,
Mister Dawscon. A formula’'s data mus:
be exact, its components undistorted.
I, too, reguire authenticated facts.

Sahid tilts the tank, and the cobra slithers out onto Dawson‘s

)2
A1)
(9]

MORIARTY
Speak the truth, and I will permit
your dubious existence to continue.

DAWSON
T told ya the truth, Professor!
I swear by the Holy Mother!

up his ches:t. Dawson strzins against the

H
[9)

MORIARTY
I suspect Verelli'’s cargo was some
rare -- and stolen -- work of ar
being secreted across the Channel.

-

I very much desire it for my collection.

DRWESON

We opened the crace! There

wa&s nothin’ inside but a coiiin!
ILEWELLYN

2 coff:in? How gauche!

Zzween tramtles zs tThe cobra curls itself around his nsck

TAWSCN

The bloody box began to open!

That chinz inside it was alive!

The cobra Zlicks its Zorked tongue against Dawscn’s cheek.
Zawscn goes rigid with fear, gulping in wheezing breaths.
DAWSON

It was a demon. A monster from EHell!

it killed poor Bixby! God help me -- !
e faints dead away, finally overcome with fright and exhaustiocn.
NMeriarty gestures casually to Mangler
“he ape-like thug moves with lightning swiftness angd grabs the cobra

“ust peneath its flared hood. Mangler cri s the snake in h
oversized fist, enjoying its futile writhing, befecre return
to its secure glass prison.



With impressive sleicght-cf-hand, Lewellyn produces a glea
STRAIGHT-EDGED RAZOR. He is about to slit Dawson’s throat -
when Moriarty reaches out with his cane to halt hinm.

MORIARTY
I am convinced of his veracity.
Mangler, inform your enforcers.
Lewellyn, gather your pickpockets.
Send word along the docks.
I paid a costly sum for that
duplicitous Captain’s information,
and I intend to locate that
missing shipment. Samson!

The mastiff SAMSON trots over obediently as Moriarty sets down
A SILVER PLATTER filled with succulent cuts of prime beef.
Samson greedily wolfs down the gourmet delicacies.

EXT. LONDON STREET - NIGHT

A IZilthy MUTT rummages through a pile of refuse for scraps.

A mysterious, caped FIGURE glides noiselessly through the dark
alcng a pesh, upper-class area across from Hyde Park.

The dogc barks at the Figure -- who growls AN INEUMAN SNARL tha:t
sends the mongrel scampering away in fear.

reeps up to the gaslit windows of a townhouse.

<
HE FIGURZ'S 20V INTO A COZY SITTING ROOM

ags It spies upcn A MATRONLY WOMAN resting in a plush armchair.
A firepisce roczrs neaxby, toasting the air

-

Laal . > o~ - - TryeTme = b . - & . - . -
_he woman 1s AONES BRACKNEZLL, and she is embroidering vigorousl

AGNES

I Insist vou remove those

dreadiul garments at once!

I will not have my daughter

shamelessly parading herssii

arcuné in such ridiculous aztire!
CONSTANCE BRACKNEZLL igncres her mother as she repairs AN
CLD-FASHIONED BICYCLEZ, bracing it upside-down between her lecs.
She wears a modest women's cycling outfit of the day: a plain
Jersey with "bloomers" -- flared, ankle-length trousers.
Surrounding her as she works is an entire corneriul o brightliy
ccleored Ilcral arrancements in magnificent full bloom.

CONSTANCE
Don't be absurd, mother.
A girl cannot possibly ride
a velocipede in a laced corses
and crinoline bustle -- nor
do much ¢f anything comiortably,
for that matter. I see now
why men desire to preserve their
monopoly on trousers.

13



Wiping a streak of grease from her cheek, she only smear
A spirited young woman of 25, Constance possesses a min
and an attitude too ou.sooken for her own good.

ARTHUR HOLMWOOD, LORD OF GODALMING MANOR, 30ish and amiarle,

strolls into the sitting room, grinning at his aunt and cousin.

ARTHUR
And what has my headstrong cousin
done now that has yocu two arguing so?

AGNES
Indeed. Arthur, please explain
to your cousin that it is simply
not safe for a genteel lady to
venture alone around town on
some dangerous new contraption!

CONSTANCE
Oh, Mother, if only you could
imagine how exhllaratlng it was to
hurtle down Hooperman’'s Hill
on two wheels. Tearing along under
my own power, totally in control!
The wind rushing in my face!

\rshur is amused, while Agnes rolls her eyes. Constance remOJes

L}

THE FRONT WHEEL from the bicycle frame and examines it crizi

CONSTANCE
Rh, there we go. One of the
spokes is bent out of shape.
It’s those bumpy cobblestones
cn Moorpark Lane that did it.
i never should have tried to
outrace that milk wagon...

AGNES
nstance. The oddest
le inside ycur head.
er there's nary a
! come calling.

I-—'(_L“ ()

RTEUR
I rather think dear Conscance
intimidates them. Both with her
beauty and her indomitable spirit.
Good night, cocusin, Aunt Agnes.

iss each woman on the cheek. He is careiul to
t, which is wrapped in a white bandage.

CONSTANCE
Arthur, do you think your cocachman
might lend me a hammer and pliers?

AGNES
(exasperated)
She’'s a commen mechanic now!
lLord ¢ive me strength...

nures
e
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INT. STUDY - NIGET

Arthur removes his jacke:t as he enters his study. He shivers wi:ik

an intense, unexpected chill.

AFTHUR
How can it be so frigid in May?

His hand trembles frem

< ccld as he lights a candle, and he is
startled to see his brea

=3
h filocat away in wispy miscts.

n
e

-
-

He steps to check the room’s only window -- and capes at the fros:
coating the window panes.

Trozen strezks of ice axve forming before his disbelieving eye

ARTHUR
What on eaxzh --

A deeper chill numbs his spine. Etched on the frost-covered glass,
letters have become clearly, terribly visible: DIE!

Arcthur backs away from the window as STRANDS OF GREZIN MIST s
in beneath the panes. As he watches in mixed horrcr and wen
the mists swirl rocerher andi be to _solidify,

First, the bare bones of a human skeleton take shape --

which is then overlaid by a pulsating network of nerves and -lcod
vessels. Glistening red tendons and musculature attach to the !
joints, as & smooth veneer of skin shimmers into existence.

Facial features and hair magically sprou:t to cover the skull.
Lastly, elegcant evening attire coalesces over the newly Zormsd
body. In seconds, the amazing transiormation is comzslete
Arthury gasps as he recognites the sinister FIZURE which gmercss
from the shadows.

ARTHUR

Draculz!

JINT TEACTLA OF TEEXNSVLVANIA is & handsome man i incdeterminzte
age, with chiselesd Zurcpsan Ieatures and commanding eyes that Ilzash
with hellfire., Soulless, ritiless orDs.

DRACULA

I am pleased to see you in

good health, Lord Godalming.
Especial.y since I've journeyed
acress ha:f of Europe to kill you...

7 sinister crowl escapes Irom his pale lips as he bares a set oI
razcr fangs. Ke moves closer, his cape spreading behind him.
The mourrnful strains of A VIOLIN reverberate among the shadows,.

2y

s, unable to move, his limbs paralyzed with terror
ns in to envelope him.

[ ]



The clow ZIfrom

the candie illuminates ARTHCUR'S SILHEOUETTZ ctinned
helplessly againsc

the wall --

while Draculz gcasts no shadow. The melancholy music plays on...
Z-8S8S0LVZ TC:

kR STRADIVARIUS VIOQLIN, tucked under the chin of Sherlock Holmes

as he periorms a solemn Chopin sonata, drawing his bow with easy,

skillful sctrokes.

Holmes paces his cluttered parlor at 221-B Baker Street, clad in
a grey silk smoking jacke:.

Behind him, a stained table laden with CHEMISTRY EQUIPMENT, test
tubes and bunsen burners fills one corner. Shelves overflowing
with assorted BOOKS and crooked STACKS OF PAPERS line the walls.

BULLET HOLES dot the plaster of one wall, surrounded by
measurements drawn in chalk.

A mosT peculiar and eclectic room reflecting the unigue and
remaxkable intellect of Sherlock Holmes.

Watson sits at the small center table, sipping a cup of black
ccilee as he scrts through the day’s mail.

WATSON
Ah, just the thing to brighten
N this gloomy morning!
An invitation to a grand ball
nonoring the engagement
o the Countess d'Mornay to
the Duke of Rutherford.
Caresay it promises to be
che cala affair of London societ v!

L]

HOLMES
An insuifferable evening fawned
upon by mindless, shallow women
fluttering about in all their
ostentatious fashions. I'd
rather Crink a cyanide cockrail.
e grunts as he sets down his violin and bow on the mantle.
WATSON
Tortunately, I happen to enjoy
the company of the fairer sex.
Lock upcn this as an opportunity :to
celebrate the sacred vows of maztrimony

.
-

HOLMES
Hmmph. Not everyone cherishes those
vows so dearly. You no doubt recall
the Case of the Embittered Engineer --
who cremated the dismembered corpses
of his unfaithful wife and her lover
tiece by piece in his locomotive’s
coal furnace.

He mcves to the rickety table bearing his laboratory eguipment.

(%]
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A WITHEZRED BOUQUET OF FLOWERS droops in a plain clay vase.
Holmes shoves the wilted Ilowers aside without a second c.ance and
. proceeds TtO examine several beakers of chemical I:uids.

s HOLMES
How many cruel and violent crimes
of passion have we investigated this
month alone, Watson? Each new
homicide only convinces me further
that even the noble and cherished
vir:zue of Love -- be it romantic
or familial -- stands powerless
beneath the crushing hand of a
callous and indifferent Providence.

He pours a colored solution into a vial and corks it securely.

A loud KNOCK sounds at the front door. Watson rises from his sea:
to open the door -- and reveal their landlady, MRS. KUDSON.

MRS. HUDSON
Sorry t’ bother ye gentlemen,
but there’s a young lady here to
see Mister Holmes most urgent.

HOLMES
(without looking up)
Send her away.
ing us another pot of
, will you? Perhaps a
ctent brew this time.

[{Y
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( Mrs. Hudson bristles, about to offer an indignant reply --
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S contrary molg,
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watson immedlately rises, passing a hand through his hair,
CONSTANCE

Ah, yvou must be Doctor Watson.
I am Miss Constance Bracknell.

WATSON
(bows politely)
' At your service. And may I present
Sherlock Holmes, consulting detective.

CONSTANCE
Mister Holmes. I‘'m an ardent
reader oif your acdventures each
f”‘ month in The Strand.

Helmes takes her hand with limp disinteres:z, already bored.



HOLMES
Of course you are. I see you
came from the Hyde Park district,
most likely by Waterbury Street
Though I doubt you rode your
velocipede this morning, as is
your usual custom.

CONSTANCE
Why, that is indeed correct.

WATSON
Impressive, isn’‘t it?

CONSTANCE

I supgose. You undoubtedly observed
the cherry blossom petals on my
shawl which fell from the trees
in bloom surrounding Hyde Park.
The pavement along Waterbury Street
is currently under construction,
which you rightly deduced as the
source of the dried mortar dus:
soiling the hem of my skirt.

{(indicates her skirt)
2nd most likely you noticed the
slight callouses on my hands --
the result of repeatedly gripping
my kicycle’s steering handles.

Holmes eyes her, intrigued by her unexpected mental acuily.

HOLMES
You also have scratches on the
uprer sides of your shoes marking
where your feet have slippec of:l
the pedals.

CCONSTANCE
Anh, of course I haq no:t noticed.
ALl guice -- how would you say --
elemantary? I see Doctor Watson's
published accounts of yocur exploicts
did not embellish your deductive
acillities. I am pleaseg,

Watson smiles to sse Holmes warm noticeabkly to this Ilattery.

HOLMES
Fergive my manners, Miss Bracknell.
Would vou care for some :zea?
Constance s=2ats herself, ner face growing somber.

CONSTANCE
No, thank you. I am here because
my cousin, Arthur Holmwood,
Lord Godalming, was discovered
dead in his study this morning.

WATSON
My word! You poor dear...

m
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CONSTANCE
(with difficulcty)
Arthur was found hanged from
the ceiling raf:ter. The room’s
only door was locked from the inside,
and a suicide note in his own
handwriting was left on his desk.

EOLMES
Excuse my bluntness, Miss Bracknell,
but such clear-cut evidence of suicide
would appear to rule out foul play.

CONSTANCE
Arthur would never kill himself!
Moreover, he was in fine spirits
when he retired for the evening.
I wish you to come to our London
townhouse to investigate. I shall
pay whatever remuneration you name.

and Watson look expectantly to Holmes for his response.

HOLMES
My condolences for your loss,
Miss Bracknell, but I am afraid
I must decline your offer.
My apologies, and good day.

from his chair, dismissing his guest.

WATSON
Helmes!
CONSTANCE
It’s all right, Doctor.
Apparently Mister Holmes consider
my susricions to merely be the
griefi-stricken dslusions of an
overemozional woman. KEis low
regard Icr my cognitive abilities
is regrettable I shall conduct
gny investigation myselZ, if need be.
Tcolitely at Watscn and moves Icr the door.
Zouchas the docrknod when Holmes sternly addresses her.
ROLMES
Miss Bracknell... Doctor Watson

-

and I recularly lunch daily at

the Cafe Monico promptly at noon.
However... I suppose we can postpone
our meal a few hours for a brief
excursion to EHvde Park.

CONSTANCE
Thank you, Mister Holmes! I knew
the man who solved the Case of the
Beryl Ccronet would not disappoint me!

excitedly. Watson stares after her admiringly.



WARTSON
A very outspoken young lady.
Quite pretty, too, wouldn’'t you s&ay?

HOLMES
I never allow my judgment to
be biased by the physical
attributes of a client.
Especially a female client.

(
W]
0,

Holmes strides from the room, leaving Watson to shake his

EXT. TOWNHOUSE - DAY
R hansom carriage clatters down a busy London street.
INSIDE THE CARRIAGE

Constance sits beside Watson and across from Holmes, who stares
moodily out the window as the cab draws up before Godalming's
townhouse.

CONSTANCE
This is Arthur's London residence.
Ever since his fiancée died last
year, Arthur has lived here.

WATSON
How exactly did Lord Godalming’s
fiancée expire, if I may ask?

CONSTANCE
I believe she suffered from a rare
rlood discsase I met her once --
a vivacious yvoung ¢irl named
Lucy Westenra. She was treated
by several do* ors, including a
specialist from the Continent.
WATSON
Was Codalming distraught ovear
hey dsathn?
CONSTANCE

For a while. 3But never suicidal.
His mood had distinctly improved
since my mother and I came to live
wizh him several months ago --
after my own engagement came

to unfortunate termination.

WATSON
Oh, dear. I'm dreadfully sorry --

CONSTANCE
Oh, no. My former fiancé is Zine.
Le"s just say when one partner
proved reluctant to surrender the
indepeadence aiforded by single life,
any prospects for a successiul
marriage seemed unlikely.

20
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Holmes alights from the cab first, with little enthusiasm.
Watson follows, and offers his arm to assist Cons:tance.

WATSON
A common attitude among we habitual
bachelors. No reason for you to
take personal offense.

Constance ignores his outstretched hand and leaps down nimizly Irom
the carriags on her own.

CONSTANCE
I don’t. I was the one who
refused to relinguish my freedom.
INT. TOWNHOUSZ HALLWAY- DAY

Agnes Bracknell flutters nervously as she leads Holmes, Watson
Constance down an opulently decorated hallway.

fir
)
£,

AGNES
Honestly, Constance, after I
specifically insisted we handle
this tragedy discreetly, you
impetuously venture out on your
own and summon the services of
the great Sherlock Eolmes himself!

HOLMES
I have no:t agreed to provide
my services guite yet, Madam.

They stcp belore A BROXEN DOOR resting on splintered hinges.
CONSTANCE

rthur’s study.

ted that -nothing be touched.

Holmss and Watson peer throuch the doorway into the s:tudy --

Irom a rafter. A SILX CORD g =

K &5 a nocse.

Such a horrible ena' I cannot

stay here. God have mercy!

s her hands and hurries off. Constance stceels hersa.:
s for Holmes and Watson to enter before her.

nto the study, Holmes’s entire demeanor changes,
as nis professional instincts take command.

Watscn and Constance watch with interest as Holmes moves slowly
roun e rcom, methodically absorbing every inch of his

ngs -- carefully inspecting the carpeted floor, the

e, the shelf-lined walls, the study’s only window.

Finally, without expression, Holmes regarés the hanging corpse.
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HOLMES
Ehmm... the bellpull was cut
and fashioned into a makesgshift nocse.
Who forced the locked door open?

" Constance cannot bear to gaze at Godalming’'s corpse.

away, struggling to maintain her composure.

CONSTANCE
I had the coachman break it down.

Holmes notices A FOOT STOOL lying overturned several
He inspects the carpet beneath the footstool.

WATSON
Godalming obviously stood on
the stoocl before kicking it away.

HOLMES
A natural assumption. But notice --

away.

He indicates an imprint left in the plush carpet by the s:tool.

WATSON
Yes., & very expensive weave.

CONSTANCE
(realizing)
There's no impression beneath
Axcthur's body.

HOLMES
Precisely. If Lord Gocdalming
stood on this stool to reach
the noose, his weight on the
stool would have left indentation
on the carpet directly below
his body. But there are none.

WATSON
Bur if he digdn’t stand ¢n ths
stocl to hang himsels --
CONSTANCE
Scmeone must have lifted nim up,
and then oTrushed away their tracks.

Holmes does not answer, and instead crosses to the desk.
There is A NCTE pinned to the desk:iop by an elaborate DAGGER.

-

HOLMES
(reads)
“I cannot live with guilts from
my sins. Only death can right
my crime most grievous. I beg
humbly forgiveness to our Lord.”
Paculiar wording, indeed...

) CONSTANCE

it sembles Arthur’'s handwriting --
but he couldn’t have written it.



HOLME

I take 1t Godalming was left-hande
CONSTANCE

Yeg.
WATSON

I don't understand.

-HOLMES
Obszrve Godalming's left wris:t.

Watson sees that the left wrist of the corpse is bandaged

CONSTANCE
Arthur sprained his wrist yesterday
when he slipped on the front walk.
He could barely move his hand.

HOLMES
Yet the cursive script on this note
is flawless. A superlative forgery.
Tell me, Miss Bracknell, what is the
significance of this dagger?

He holds up the dagger pinning the note to the desk. The handle
Zashioned of carved oak, and is engraved with FOREIGN RUNES.

CONSTANCE
It was a keepsake of Arthur's.
I never noticed it before.

HOLMES
The dust on this mantel indica:tes
where the dagger was on display.
Whoever pinned the note purposely
chose this dagger -- and not any of
the several paperwel g 1ts on the desk.
Tnis blades has significance.

1
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HOLMZS
The dcor was locked Zrom the
imside -- v2t this window is the
on.y otnher egress irom this room
WATSON
Perhaps a :trap door in the roof --
like the one Tongo used to murder
Bartholomew Sholto and escape undetected.

CONSTANCE
Yes -- as related in your account
of The Sign of The Four. But there
is none. Anyone using that window
would have to scale the outside wall.

.
.

_mes peexrs out the window -- the yard below is a drop of
ur stories down a sheer brick wall.

o1
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Holmes produces his MAGNIFYING LENS, and leans out to examins the
w;ncow sill, as well as the outside bricks beneath.

HOLMES
Qdd. &AEreas of the ivy show
signs of being disturbed.
There are alsc hand prints on
the moss covering the bricks.

CONSTANCE
So the killier climbed up the walli!

HOLMES
Perhaps. Except that the prints
are on the underxside of the bricks.
As if the killer climbed down the
wall -- headfirst. Most curicus...

CONSTANCE
But... how can that be?

Watson stands near the body, inspecting Godalming’s boots.

WATSON
Holmes -- come look at this!
{indicates)

Usually bodily £luids settle down
around the ankles, thus bloating

the feet. This is not the case here.
It’'s almost as if Godalming’s

ccrpse has been somehow drained

of mest of its blood.

EOLMES
Yer there's nc trace of blood on
the carpe:z, ncr the corpse itself --
Suddenly, Ccnstance belts Irom the room with a stilled cry.
=X7 LLLWREY - CORTINGITS
Ccnstance leans agains:t the wall, trembling, her back o Eolmes
HOLMES
I would like to retain this IZraudulent
“suicide” note for further analysis.
Anc your cousin’s dagger as well.

, realizing that Constance is sobking sof:ly.

CONSTANCE

Forgive me. It's just ...

Archur was purdexed. I'm sure

of it now. What kind of monster

could execute a man in his own home?
She krushes away her tears while Holmes watches awkwardly, unsure
wnat to do. He finzlly reaches into his pocket for a handkerchief,
which he cifers tentatively to Comnstance.
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HOLME
I've investigated the most insidious
of homicides committed by the most
ordinary of men. An unfortunate
proclivity of human nature, fear.

Constance gratefully dabs her eyes with the handkerchiel.

CONSTANCE
Ang yet yecu remain so detached,
so clinical.

BOLMES

I have learned to discipline myself.
Emotioral involvement is a hindrance
to cold, hard deductive reasoning.

CONSTANCE
I'm sure it is. 1I’'ve always
been hopelessly sentimental myself.
But I'd worry that closing off
my heart so tightly would cause
it to wither away completely....

She forces a smile, attempting to reccver her composure as she
moves c¢if. Holmes gazes after her with a frown.

INT. FOYER - DAY
Holmes and Watscn wait at the front door, ready to depar:.
Constance approaches them, her determined self once mcre.
CONSTANCE
My mether and I cannot thank you
both enough for your help.
It means a grsat deal To us.

T do have one lasc guestion,

Miss Bracknell, if you please

Did vecur cousin travel abroad recently?
CONSTANCE

I remember he made an urgen:t

trip to Zurcpe about a year ago.

I had the impression that it was

an emergency related somehow to

his Zfiancée Lucy’s untimely death.

HOLMES
Do ycu know his destination?

CONSTANCE
I did overhear him mention
the Carpathian Mountains once.
Arthur seemed loathe to discuss
the matter, as if it involved some
unpleasant business. Perhaps it
stirred painful memories cf Lucy.

HOLMES
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CONSTANCE
Mister Holmes... have you any
idea why Arthur was murdered?

HOLMES
I have three distinct theories a:
present -- but until all the facts
are in my possession, I always
refrzin from conjecture.
But I will assure you of this,
Miss Bracknell -- fully intend
to aprrehend youry cousin’s killer.

I

XT. GRAVEYARD - NIGHT

The sun sets over a crumbling, forlorn graveyar
a bluif overlooking the vast London skyline.

INT. MAUSOLEUM - NIGHET

Inside the ruins of a musty mausoleum, the Russian Wojcek waits
eagerly beside an elegant, polished COFFIN.

The coffin stirs -- and the lid slowly opens. Wojc
in anticipation behind his thick spectacles.

ek’s eyes widen

Count Dracula zrises and steps from the casket, dust ng ¢if nis
formal clothes. Eis feztures are pale, gaunt, bu nls gyss tlaze
with coid helliire.
WOJCEK
I am here, my liege.
Ffeed of me ani grow strcng!

Dracula accep:ts his offexing, baring his fangs and biting cesr intc
Woicek's scarred flesh Ee drinks deeply IZor a moment, as Woizek
cleses nis eyes in a perverted rapture -

whan Dracula gags and spits out a mouthiul of bloosd. Enraged,

h=2 zlznches Wojcek by tne throat and hurls him o the greund

DRACUL:
I th° warned you aca-“su
your blood with that cursed drug!

polluting

-

WOJC=
Forgive me, Sire! The opium
socthes me, enhances me, during
my lonely vigils on watch --

DRACULA
You pathetic anarchists!
You terrorize others to forge
a world free from control, yet
you lack control over yourselves.

He surveys the dilapicated crypt with a snarl of disgust.
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DRACULA
Once I was attended by lavish
retinues and thousands of devoted
vassals. Now I am alone,
ostracized, reduced to hiding in
filcthy ruins not fit for rodents!

WOJCEK
The lots you wanted have been
rurchased. By tomorrow, your
new lairs will be accessible...

DRACULA
Angd the crates?

WOJCEK
All being delivered on schesdule.
Trust me, Master. You will socn
regain your rightful glory.
You are the Ubermach! The future
of humankind foretold by Neitzsche!

DRACULA
Save your boot-licking, Wojcek.
nat word have you of Seward?

WOJCZK
He is unaware of your return to London.

Dracula steps across a shattered wall, and approaches the edze of
the sheer clifiI., The gaslights of London sprawl below him.

DRACILA
An unsusgpecting city at my cisposal --
=

whispering with dark promiss...
- ~ .- p - - - - - 3 - - - -3 - &
AnC with a majestic Ilourish -- Dracula leaps off the clifi:
> « o < - % - -
Arms outstretched, he plunge the rnigh: air --

s
s downward through

1

1

nurtling towards the rocks below, his cape Zlapping behind him,
Zraculz unleashes a Irightening howl of exhilaraticn --
gni retamorphesizss Iinto 2 HUGE =27
&5 he plummets, Dracula’s clothes FADE tco a coarse, leathery hiids,
nis Zimbs MELT into wings spanning six feez. His face TRANSFIEMS
ZnIc a screeching, bestial visage.
Tne creatuxe glides cvar the London roelteps, silhoues:ted
cmincusly against tha moon

MATCHING DISSQLVE TO:
& CRRVING OF A BAT in flight, wings outs:tratched, etched into
the wooden handle cf a DAGGER along with assorted foreign runes.
Holmes studies the cdagger handle intentiy, sitting at a2 table in

Several patrons sit reading at long tables between rows of tall
Dookshelves A musty, studious atmosphere.
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Watson sits besides Holmes, consulting A THICK REFEREINCE VOLUME.

(W“ HOLMES
g As I suspected, Godalming'’'s dagger
is of Slavic design. A similar
knife was used in the murder of
a Bulgarian prostitute two years
ago among the rookeries of Whitechapel.

indicates a drawing in the reference volume to Watson.
is A SKETCH, with scrawled designs similar tec the runes engraved
the dagger found pinned to Godalming's desk.

O -

et

WATSON
Some type of ceremonial daggex?

HOLMES
Used in gypsy rituals,
particularly among nomadic clans
of Mulrovia and Transylvania.

WATSON
And you suspect Godalming’s murderer
is from that region as well.

Zolmes uniclds the "suicide" note found on Godalming'’s desk.

HOLMES
The mincr mistakes in grammar
suggests that the note was forged
. by someone not wholly familiar

CM\ with the Znglish languace.
The wording of the note also
suggests that the killer’'s motive
may have been vengeance --
Godalming “confesses” to committing
& grievocus transgression that

will be righted by his ceacth.

0

WATSON
So Godalming's murder 1
an unknown igner and
a gypsy da brought from
= That narrows
uspects considerably.
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HOLMES
This incident is most likely
related to Godalming’s trip to
that same locale a year earlier --
specifically, the wilderness region
near the Carpathian Mountains.

WATSON
A trip related to the death of
Miss Lucy Westenra.

HOLMES
£~ Precisely, Watson. I'm pleased
( to see you've grasped a basic --

although obvious -- line of
deductive logic.
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He takes a folder cZ NEWSPAPEZR CLIPPINGS from Watson and sprezds
them open on the table.

HOLMZS
Our next source of data --
a cutting of Lucy Westenra's
obituary from the library's
archive copy of The London Times.

WATSON
Hhmmn... Rather sparse details
of young Lucy’s background, but
it does mention her treating
physician as Doctor John Seward.

HOLMES
And if I recall correctly, and
I usually do, this Doctor Seward
runs a private mental asylum near
Carfax. I attended his last lecture
on the obsessive compulsions of the
criminally insane. A verbose but
conceptually imaginative presentation.

WZTSON
Then we must locate Seward at once!
Perhaps he can shed some light on
this mysterious journey that has
yielded such tragic consequences.

Holmes snaps the folder shut as a satisfied smile appears.

HEOLMES

Forzunazely, I believe I know where
we can locate Ssward this evening.

INT. MEDICLT REMPEITHEARTRE - NIGET
DOCTOR JOEN SEWARD Lectures at the Reyal Academy of Science.
e is a stiff, precise man in his thirtieg, with little humer.

Arzcve him, his assembled collesagues watch with rapt interest,
sz2azed in the gallery rows encircling the operating arena
Seward stands beside an autopsy table bearing A MALE CADAVER.
Tne top of the cadaver's skull has been sawed open, and its sevared
EEXIN vests cn a metal tray beneath a glass bell jar.
SEWARD

Is zhere a link between deformities

of the human brain and criminal

behavicr? Notice the elongated stem

of the subject’s cerebellum --
SezwarZ halts in mid-sentence as he recognizes a pallid Iigure
staring at him from the back row --

Count Dracula, his cgaze drilling Seward with malevolent intent.

and Dracula is gone. Unnerved, Seward

-
-

Seward rubs his eves

shakily resumes his 1

-
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SEWARD
Forgive me... As I was saying,
Bertolli theorizes that congenital
malformations of the outer hemispherss
can predict anti-social tendencies --
He glances up again at the gallery -- to see Dracula perched
closev row, staring hypnotically. The Count hisses at
animal viciousness.

-

Seward drops his papers, staggering in fear against the table

when the cacdaver’'s bloated hand shoots out to arad Sewzsrd‘s wri

The cadaver turns its shriveled eye sockets towards him, creaking,

as its decomposed lips move with raspy effort.

CADAVER
A rendezvous with Death is nigh.

Tne chilling hallucination totally unhinges Seward. Ee emits
strangled cry and bolts in sheer panic from the arena.
SEWARD
I must f£ind sanctuary until dawn!
The gathered Academy members are stunned by Seward’s abrup:
departure. Murmurs resound throughout the amphitheatre.

Helmes anc Watscn are marching up the main front steps.

HOLMES

Seward is scheduled to lecture

ac the Rcyal Academy “h*s evening

on new theories correlating brain
cture to criminal behavier.

ruc
had marked it on my calendar
with considerable interest.

-~

s s < s . s s “ o . .
SSWETQ DUYSTS TNITCUTN Tne IrYonl CO0rs JixXe a recXliess malman.

Seward igrcres nim, and runs up hysterically to a passing
TWI-HORSE HANSCM CAB and leaps inside.
Eeioxe Holmes and Watscn can steop him, Seward's hansom rattles
away down the street.
WATSON
Good EHeavens, Holmes. The man
wore an expression of mcrtal terror!
HOLMES
After him, Watson! Hurry!
Ye urgently hails another approaching hansom cab.

eve
Se a*d with
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XT. STREET - NIGHT

ty

Seward’'s four-wheel carriage races through the streets.
night boulevards are deserted, and A THICK FOG has set
obscure visibility and muffle distant nighitime noises.

l'

Dracula emerges from the fog. Just as Seward’'s carriage races
past, Dracula reaches out to grab the rear railing cf the cab --

and drags the carriage to a stop. The horses strain against their
reins, as the driver almost flies forward off his bench.

DRIVER
What the bloody hell --

iy

Inside the carriage, Seward crashes to the floor ¢f the cab.

£ the horses. The beasts snort and rezrx,

Dracula steps in front o
ring the vampire before them.

instinctively fea

Dracula calmly grabs each horse by its bit, and sglams their heads
together with bone-crushing force. The two horses colliapse in

their harnesses, dead.

The DRIVER stares bug-eyed at the caped IZigure before him --

who reaches up to grab him and heave him bodily from his perch.
The driver nits the ccbblestcnes hard, knocked out cold.

INSIDE THE CARRIAGE

Seward ¢
rivped o

SEWARD
I thouzkhz -- vou were dzad --
oRACULA
3us I =zm
Ze extends & claw iatc the cab. Seward digs into his pocket anid
croduces A WHITE CRUZIFIX ¢f wood He thrusts it out desperats..
Zracula growls, throwing up his hands before the holy artifac:.
Hs backs away Irom the door, enraged, and disappears from view.
Sewarsd dares to breatche, listening to the darkness. All is szill.
e moves tentatively towards the broken door --

Whan the cab suddenly lurc

carriage being lifted Into the ai -

Dracula snarls as he HEAVES the carriage above his head and SLAMS
- violen:tly against the ground. The carriage SHATTERS aparxt as
it crashes Its two rear wheels rotate tiltedly on broken axlies

Seward is buffeted about inside the demolished cabk. The wooden
cress flies from his grip and clatters across the cobblesstones.
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Bleeding and dazed, Ssward climbs out cf the wrecked carriace.
The street is deserted. The fog swirls about him in silence
Seward stumbles off klindly into the mist, determined In his
hysteria to seek the nearest sanctuary. He abrup:tly freezes --

itating to the
ilken bat wings.

Seward can only gape at the unearthly spsctacle, numd with Zear.
DRACULA
You will nct escape my vengeance
SO easily...
AT A NEARBY CORNER
Holmes and Watson lean out the open windows of their hansom --
as they come upon the demolished carriage resting on its side
st

wheels spinning crookedly. Its team of horses lie deathly
while their driver stirs beside them, groaningc.

.
<"
- -

’

- -

Helmes and Watson leap Irom the cab as Eolmes barks at his driver,

HOLMES
Quickly -- go summon help!

The driver cracks his whip and races away. Holmes runs up =c
Seward’s driver, who sits groggily beside his ruined cak
DRIVER
Sherlock Helmes!
HOLMES
Where'’s Doctor Seward?
DREIVER
He ran oIZ. God help me,
tne fisnd went after him --
&~ SCZREAN Cf morszl ferror rings out from nearbv

This way, Wazscn!
Hoclmes cashes through a darxk alley with Watscn puffing benind nim
U &head, barely visikle thrcugh the fog --
A SEROOWY FIGURE cliutches Seward’s limp body, its face pressed o
Sewaxd’'s throat

He leaps upon Seward’s assailant, but the stranger hurls Holmes
back with incredible strength. Holmes is slammed hard against the
brick wall of a building and sags to the pavement, stunned.

Watson moves to Holmes’s aid as Dracula regards them both.
Rlood glistens on his lips. His eyves glow in the dim caslights.
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Hy

Watson stares, chilled, and

WATSON
Don’t move. I warn you --

-

HEolmes rises to his fee:t beside Watson, undaunted.

HOLMES
I arrest you in the name
of the Queen for the murder of
Arthur Holmwood, Lord Godalming.

Dracula smiles wanly, regarding Holmes with interest.

DRACULA
Well dcocne. I took great pains
to cdisguise my hand in Godalming’s
death. Was I that careless?

HOLMES
To my trained eyes, you were.
You’ve traveled a long way Irom
the Carpathians for revenge.

DRACULA
(warily)
You know of me?

HOLMEZES
What Is your connecticn to the
deatnh of one Lucy Westenra?
Why have you come to London to
execute Godal ming and Seward?

umbles fearfully for his revolwver,

o - ~ - = .- - 9 4 4 "l een
Scrznds of fog swirl around Dracula to clzak Rim, as if aliwvs
laad - - = - ~ S Y . - . - - Fr-
The animated tendrils ¢ mist crzzie an eexvie effect.
TATman Temrem 2e Tvmeas-ta 3 arvel Amas -~ Taraly med rawmd @tnaa
=C.MES IXOWDS &8 JLYaTU.Z2 LS8 enve_.D2. CoOmb.sSTe.y anic vanlsn =g,
Y - 7 =~ S =
e 82 Ca2&8TE A O TMSTIENT .ateryr --
C&sg
- - - % - - = - - o~ o~ o = — o=
Craculs emergses Irom the Zlanxst oI IZog, ssveral IssT clcssr
WLTS0ON

o - ~ ~ -

cand vour cround -- cxr I'll shoo:z!

b - -
e s . . . . o - - —e <
sraculz chuckles, and bends down o yank TWO COBEBLEZISTONES from the
sTrssT with unnaturzal ease

DRACULA
Your naiveté amuses me.

e zc2vances ﬁeuac_nuly -- and Watson fires his revolver
FNG b3 v_deflects =sch
- wizhn 2 cobblestons, sparks flying from the bricks.

BANG! “N Wawson is dumbstruck as Dracula neatl
- )

e e T .

Who are you?

BANG!

htning rellexes.



He hurls ths cobb
aside barely in tT
Watson's feet, sp

The second cobblestcne STRIKES the wall
tering with explosive force.

head, shat

Suddeq‘y,
in the distance --

Dracula scowls at
uniformed, helmet

ed BOE3

DRACULA
ycury master.

stones as Watson and Holmes throw them

-ma groun

One ccbblestone 3BLASTS
ying s;onn and dirc.

b

Holmes'’s carriage cdriver can be heard clatter

as well as SHRILL POLICE WHISTLES.

the sight
IES

of the carriage
nanging off the side.

BOBBIE

Hzls!

Dracula snesers at
Seward’s carriage
gape in amazement

0f the “hres-st

el

rorv building

Holmes and Watson,

driver stumbles against a streetlamp,

inches beside =

™s
a

H(D
(ﬂ

approaching with two

drawing his cape close.

in time to

as Dracula springs forward and sczles the side

in one fantastic leap.

In seconds,

reality by Holmes'’

the Count has disappeared among
Watson steres in slack-jawed astonishment.

S sharp exclamation.

joins him.

the rooftop shadows.
Ee is jol:cec

-
back to

He cradlies Sewsrd’'s head. Seward gurgles weakly, spitting zlood
SEWAED
Tne monster nas returned!
You must... warn the Doctor
Snhudiering cne finzl time, he collapses In Watson’'s a Dead
The two uniformed bobbles step up, gori pplng their bacc
cificiously. They gape cpenly at the wreckage in the s <
30231E
Grsat Jupiter! Who's responsible
fcr such destruction?
Holmes says nothing, but gazes grimly up into the shadows at the
puilding Dracula so effortliessly and impossibly climbed.

INT. MORIRRTY’'S

Precisssor

giow ol a silver ¢
4311 «n

- -t [y

Moriarty sits at an elegant STEINWAY

BZADQUARTERS - NIGET

andelabra.

PIANO, lit by the
The melodious tones of a BACE SONATA
e room as his fingers dance across the ivory keys.
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Mangler lounges nearby on a chaise, balancing A SMALL WOODEN XEG
of rum on his knee. Placing AN IRON SPIGOT into posi tion, he
pounds it easily into the keg with one massive fist.

Also present for this private recital is London’s most noterious
Madame, MOLLIEZ MALLONE, a coarse but shrewd 30ish beauty.

Bored, Mollie picks idly with her fork at the remains of a gourme:

dinner. She tosses a piece of meat to the mastifi Samson beneath
the table, who eagerly snaps up the morsel.

MORIARTY
The mathematical formulas underlying
many of Bach's compositions are
surprisingly intricate in
their contrapuntal complexity...

MOLLIE
I still don’'t get what ‘rithmetic
‘as to do with playin’ the piano...

MANGLER
Don’t matter none, Mollie. The
Professor pays yer pretty head to
lis<en to his music, not understand it.

LEWELLYN
I am sorry to interrupt such a
superb rendition, Professor, but one
cf my underlings insisted on an

immediate audience. He claims his

infermaticn is guite... valuable.
Benhing him Seward’'s carriage driver nervously approaches, shzaken
and disnheveled 2 swglien bruise discolors his lei:t chesk.

Szwzrd's driver winds up his fantastic tale. Lewellyn, Mancler and
¥ollie sit wizh mouths opsn, while Moriarty listens impassively.
McGIRTY
And t<hen he leazped up the wall,
like a scider s"urrylng up h‘ web!
Zven Sherlock Holmes hissel® was
helpless to stop this Devil!
MOLLIZ
Blimey...
—2wgllyn taps a finger against his gem-encrusted teeth.

LEWELLYN
a2 entertaining yarn --
‘re telling us the truth.

I3
(]

"

ce
you

-
-

-

-
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MORIARTY

Any man who can escape from
Holmes so effortlessly could be
the needed variable never
factored into my eguations...

(to Mangler and Lewellyn)
Summcn Mister Dawson. I suspect he
has already encountered our enigmatic
stranger down by the docks...

INT. CITY MORGUE - DAY

Inspector Lestrade angrily confronts Holmes and Watson inside a
cramped, dingy administrative office of the City Moxrgue.

LESTRADE
Two dead horses, a demolished
carriage and a highly respected
physician slain, all by one man
wheo made his escape -- you claim --
by leaping up the side of a building!

WATSON
Inspector, I was there with
Holmes and witnessed everything.
This maniac was truly astonishing!

LESTRADE
I'm still curious, Holmes, how you
just happened to turn up at the scense
of such a bizarre homicide.

HCLNME
Wwe nad reascn to believe t
Doctecr Seward was in danger -
from the same murderex who took
the life of Lord Godalming.

=
seC
v
-

rt

LESTRADE
We have Lord Godalming’s death
reporzed as a suiciae.
HOLMES
I suspect otherwise -- which is
why Doctcr Watson and I have come
to discuss the coroner’s autopsy
findings for both Godalming and Seward.
CONSTANCE
As have Z. Hello, Doctor Watson,
Mister Ho.m2s.
Ccrmstance steps into the office. Though she is dressed in simple
Zlack mourning attire, her beauty is little subdued.
WATSON

Good afrernoon, Miss Bracknell.

Watson beams openly. Holmes does not appear pleased to see her.
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HOLMES
Miss Bracknell, be assured I sh
contact you once I have accumul

more conclusive evidence. ncil
then, your presence is unnecessar

CONSTANC
Forgive me, Mister Holmes, bu:
I refuse to sit at home waiting
passively. I must contribute tc
the apprehension of Arthur’'s kil

HOLMES
I can understand your concerns,
but you are not a duly authorized
officer of the Crown.

CONSTANCE
Neither are you, for that matter.
I promise I won’t interfere with your
examination. I’‘ll merely observe.
(sweetly, to Watson
and Lestrade)
Surely a reasonaple requesct.

X2 and Les:trads smile, smitten -- wnile Holmes grits his

¢t
14
(M
ot

)

E2 twirls one end of nis waxed mustache, a nervous hablic.

<}

(V]

Zzlmes uses his MAGNITYING GLASS to examine zZwpo small punmsruss
wounds on the side of Seward’s neck.
HOLMES
wWatson... What do you make

of these peculiar marks?

WATSON
erhaps a snake bite? Remember
he notorious Doctor Grimesdy Roylet:?

(A
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CONSTANCE
Yes! I read your thrilling account
of his deadly trained adder in
The Adventure of the Speckled Band --

She promptly closes hexr mouth upon a s:texn look Irom Eclimes.

HOLMES
The spacing and size of the
incisions do not match those
cf any existing reptile.

CORONER
There’s scmething else...

He lifts the sheet off an adjacent slab to reveal the cocrpse o

Loxd Godalming. Constance gasps, and averts her eyes.

CORONER
Similar marks on Lord Godalming’s
neck -- I almost missed them.
They were hidden by rope abrasions
discoloring the surrounding skin.
Very, very strange. Very.

Holmes moves to inspect Godalming’s swollen neck and sees

TWO MARKS ON GODATMING'S THROAT identical to the ones on Sawzar

LESTRADE
Thern the two deaths zrxe related.

CORONE
There's no guestion. None.
Blood loss in both victims is
guite extraorcinary. Quite.

WETSON
3uz there was 1little blood on Seward
-- and ncne surrounding Godalming.
CCNSTANRCE
Wher: ¢id their zlocd disappear ToO?
Holmes igncres her, and proceeds next o examine a crate Iills
wizh various articles c¢I clothes and asscorted items.
He holds up THE WHITE WOCIEN CRUCIFIX Seward had brandished
HOLMES
I take i1z these were Seward’'s
possessicns. This cruciiix appears
to be hand-crafted from white beech.
A finely wrought artifact.
(he examines the wooden
crucifix closely)
Interestzing. This particular
species of beech grows primarily
in temperate regions along the
North Sea. A rare cdeciduous strain.
He inspects the bottom cf the cross. A WORN INSCRIFTION on t!
botzom is barely legibkle. Holmes reads it aloud --

&

‘)l

o
—
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HOLMES

“To J.8. Cavé maleficus praedaré nocce.”
CONSTANCE

Latin It translates, “Beware

the evil that prowls the night.”

HOLMES
A rather ominous admonition
The cross was apparently a Sift
to Jonathan Seward -- *J3.8."

through his magnifying lens at the wooden
HOLMES

Disccloration stains... as if
from chemical acids...

Ccnstance picks out Seward's jacket from the cart

' L]
(14
n

"
1

£
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BOLMES
Miss RBracknell --

CONSTANCE
Look -- the lacquered ‘in*sh of
~he crucifix has worn off onto
the lining of the jacket pock-h.

HOLMES
Miss RBracknell, please --

CONSTANCE
Don't you see? It indica:es
that Doctor Seward carried this
rucifix cn his person olten.

That's a large crucifix to be lugging
about, &ven Ior the most dsvou:s
WATSON

rd carv1ec the c*oss
a’er, but for protecti

CONSTANCE
Protecticn against what?

WATSON
Acainst... a vampir

HOLMES
Really, Watson. Are we afraid
of ghcsts and goblins now?

WATSON
But the Lang marks.
This crucifix --

The blood loss.

Constance look startled -- while Holmes scoifs.



HOLMES
The victims’ blood could have
been drained with a suction device
fitted with a twin-pronged tube
inserted into the carotid artery,
accounting for the so-cailed
“fang” marks on their necks --

LESTRADE
All to what purpose?

HOLMES
Obviously part of an elaborate
ruse to mislead. And frighten.

WATSON
But, Holmes, our fantastic encounter
with the killer last night. His
prodigious strength and speed --

HOLMES
The night was foggy, and our vision
was much obscured. Any trained
gymnist could have scaled that wall.

CONSTANCE
So what does 2ll this mean?

HOLMES
eans that we are looking
a foreigner from Transylvania,
well-bred, muscular gentleman.
Most likely a stage actor or
circus performer versed in the arc
cf illusion and theatrical make-up.

-

o

[V R =]
Qrt
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I'1Y netify my men.

(patting Watscn's shoulder!
Save that 1mag=natzoﬁ for your
stories, Doctor. Evan the infamous
Jack the Riprver was a mertal man,
nct a dsmon from Eades.

HCLNME
No, Watscn, our killer Is no vampire.
But ths evidence does suggest a
another probability..

)s
H
T
'J

atioen,

['

s dramatically -- bkut to Holmes'’
e beats him to the £finish.

CONSTANCE
A killer who believes himgelf to
be a vampire.

EXT. MORGUE - Day

The street is bustling with strolling pedestrians and noisy
ushcart peddlers. A o0ld man sells skinned rabbits on a stick.

-~

Passing flower girls display trays of floral bouguets.



Zolmes strides briskly as Constance hurries to keep pace.
Watson stands at the curdb, hailing a cab by waving his !
cﬁh CONSTANCE
You are nct sending me home!
I want to assist in locating
the original owner.
HOLMES
Original owner of what, precisely?
CONSTANCE
Of the white crucifix. Don't
pretend you don't understand.
Whoever carved that Latin phrase
on the cross and gave it to
Seward is involved in this madness --
and is a potential future victim.

Hclmes pauses, and regards Constance with grudging tolerance.
g

HOLMES
Miss Bracknell, as much as
I appreciate your enthusiasm
and your... rudimentary detectivs
skills... I hardly reguire your
assistance in this matter.

CONSTANCE
rather think you do -- but
're too proud to accept it.

Holmes cpens his mouth to cffer an indignant reply --

. P s~ oo e e ees e . .
u:en A S_ ==7 :.G-OcRn:n;. with & .nlc wWairus mus:acne aprroaches

PEOTOGRAPHES

Good day, sir, to such a lovely

couple! You and the miss should

have a vhotograph made together!

I can develcp them right here

in my specla: phot oc*aoh_c van --

a veritazle por:o tle darkroom.
Xe Indicatses his horse-Zrawn “PHOTOGRAPHIC VAN” parked nearb:y
a3 woodern compar:iment cn wieels with light-prooi, corked ssams

PHOTOGRAPEE?

Only a shilling! A romantic
keepsake for your pretty
swestheart, courtesy of Uriah
Terkel, ohotographer extracordinaire.
HOLMES
o~ (red-faced)

She is pot my sweethear
Now kindly leave us a10ﬂ




PHOTOGRAPHER
Will do, guv’'nor. Though 1I'Qd
iy sure act fast ‘'‘fore some other
Cﬁh bloke snatches her up, I would.

He winks at Holmes before he saunters away. Holmes turns back o
Constance, annoyed to see her grinning at him.

HOLMES
You find such irksome street
peddlers amusing?

CONSTANCE
No. Only your embarrassment
at being mistaken for my beau.

HOLMES
I do not “embarrass” quite so
easily. Until later, Miss Bracknell.

estures for her to board the waiting hansom, where Watson
s patiently holding the cab’'s open door.

(o]

CONSTANCE
I can hail my own cad, thank you.

HOLM
As you wish.

Fe climbs into the carriage and signals the driver as he takes his
seat. As the cab pulls away, Watson chee*lly waves farew-;- to
-@W“ Constance, while Holmes purposely avoids further eye contac

IRT. OPIUM DEN - DAY
rring incense Irom BRASS BRAZIZRS chokes the dimly lit room.

zux
In one corner, glassv-eyed men share A HOOKAH. A REZSUS MONKEY
chatters on the shoulder of the stocped CEINESE ATTENDANT.

% SMUT PZDDLER has a wooden box on & tripod, with holes cut in each
side of the box. Gawkers peer through the holes at photographic
stills of pornocraghy mo;::ed inside the box.
PEDDLER

Tuppence for a gander! You

ain’tc never seen photo plates of

bare-bottomed ladies like these!
Wcizek sits in a corner, drawing heavily on a clay pipe.
s ne exhales the smoke with blissful intensity, he babbles alougd.

WOJCEK
Man is doomed to extinction
unless anarchy reigns supreme!
The _arbitrary laws of bou*geo*s
ie=y will choke us no longer

JSawson lurks in the docrway, his eyes searching the pathetic
i clientele for the Russian.

As Wojcek stumbles from the den, Dawson follows close behind.



EXT. VACANT MANSION - DUSK

A boarded-up mansion partially destroyed by Iire.
grounds are in disrepair, overrun with weeds.

As the sun cdips below the horizon, Wojcek slip
gates and sneaks onto the abandoned estate.

INT. MANSION - CONTINUOUS

empty room, Dracula stirs awake in his open coffin --
anding over him.

In a dark,
to Zind Professor Moriarty and Mangler st

Mangler grips A WOODEN STAKE poised over Dracula'’s heart,
while his other massive hand holds A MALLET ready for pounding.

MORIARTY
I dared not believe. But when
one deals constantly with the
abstractions of pure mathematics,
one learns to accept the existence
of concep:ts which exist outside
the physical realm. Incredible...

Dracula snaxls in impotent rage, pinned beneath Mangler's stake.
MORIARTY

Yes. Juet as I theorized.

Vampires are pcwerless to defend

themselves until the sun sets.

If I may introduce myself --

Professor James Moriarty.
Dracula’'s sliczted eyes daxr:t abocut, taking in Ris prsidicament.
_ewellyn stands close by, in & suit of red velvet. He nolds
2 CROS530W loaded with an cak beol:t, and when he grins --
sparkling RED RUBIZS that match his clothes shine oI nis tesih.
wcicek quivers in a cerner, r;nglng befiore the mas:tiiIi Samsco.
Dawson holds the snarling hound on & taut leash.

vom w

DPACTLA

MORIARTY
5 simzle raguest easily granted.
(an intense whisper)
Turn me Transfcrm me into
cne cf vour <cark brethren.

DEACTLA
You dare command Dracula?

MORIARTY
Men like us -- possessed oI
superior intellect and ambition --
are entitled, are destined, to rule
the weak around us. Bestow upon

me your power! Your immortality!
My genius must not be bound by
mortal constraints!
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DRACULA o
Ycu know not of what you Qesire.

MORIARTY
Decide -- or suffer the consegusnzes.

He gestures with his silver-topped cane to Mangl
follows the mallet as Mangler hefts it over the

DRACULA
No man speaks to me thusly.

Meriarty's men glance apprehensively at the crypt .
The sun has set, and night is descending over the hillside.

Dracula hisses, and with a brief flicker ©f concentration --

A HOWLING WIND rips through the chamber. The KEROSENE LAMP beside
Dawson flickers out. The crypt is plunged into darkness.

LEWELLYN
Dawson!
Dawson curses as he strikes a match. 1In seconds, he has the lamp
re-lit, illuminating the room with a ghostly glow.
Mangler gasps. The coffin 3is emptv. Moriarty whirls --
to Zind Dracula standing behind him, eyes blazing crimscn.
ORIARTY
Remarkable...
Lewellyn panics and releases TEE OAK BOLT Zrom his cross bow.
The shaft shoots across the room --
and is snatched ip mid-air by Dracula. He easily snaps the Dolt
in two, teossing it aside with contemp:.
DRACULA
You are audacious. I almos:
regret "av;na to kilil you...
Fe advances menacingly. o:;ar»y UNSHEATHES his cane tc reveazal
A CLEAMING MEZTARL SWORD. n= thrusts the psint out at Draculz

MORIARTY
I can be a iformidable ally.
I command a vas:t criminal
nectwork throuchout London --

tip of the sword pierces Dracula's shirt and punctures his
<. Dracula pays no notice as he continues to apprcach.

MORIARTY
-- with ready access to monetary
funds and abundant supplies of
fresh blood. A compelling Zfcrmula
for an unprecedented alliance!

Zach step closer impales the sword deeper into Dracula’s chesct,
t0 no effecr -- until the blade protrudes from Dracula’s back.
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MORIARTY
Let me provide the luxury and
power you rightiully deserve!
Dracula is inches before his faﬁe, the sword buri
He grabs Moriarty by the throat in a stranglin

W K

MORIARTY
Samson!

uawscn releases the mastiff, who lunges savagely toc attack.
Dracula locks eyes with the animal --

and Samson lurches to a halt, hypnotized by the vampire. The hound
trots over to Dracula's side, licking his hand submissively.

DRACULA
Despite your arrogance, I admit
your offer intrigues me.

He casually pulls Moriarty's sword-cane free from his chest anc
tosses it to the ground at Moriarty’'s feet.

DRACULA

Bu:r first, I must attend to

one final act of retribution...
He backs towards a corner, where THE FLICKERING SHADOWS seem to
come alive and swixl over Dracula’s body like a cloak of liguicd
black ink, until Dracula fades completely from view -- wvanished!
Moriarty £flinches, both unnerved and fascinated by Dracula's
display of supernatural abilities --
ang then a grim smile tightens his lips
INT. 2Z1-B ZSAXER ETREET - DAY
Holime es through the crooked stacks ci newspapers, pamth_=:ts

s
liczering the corner oy his desk.

HOLMES
I recently perused an intriguing
monograph by a physician who
proposed that blood types can be
distinguished from each o*her,
and thus haemoglobin samples
obtained from crime scenes could
be mactched acainst specimens oi
possible suspects.

WATSON
You believe this physician to be
related to our case?

HOLME
The Latin quotation from Chaucerx
encraved on Seward’'s cross suggests
the owner is well-educated.

(more)



HOLMES (cont’d)

The crucifix also had many
chemical stains spotting it --
as though it had been set down
carelessly on a laboratory table.
Remember also, Seward’s dying wecrds
-- imploring us “to warn the doctor...”

(holding up a

medical journal)
I was correct! The author is
a physician named Abraham Van
Helsing -- and, most importantly,
he hails from Amsterdam.

WATSON
Why is Amsterdam so significant?

HOLMES
Seward’'s cross was crafted from
a type of white beech imported

from Belgium -- and the Netherlands.

WATSON
Of course! Doctor Van Helsing
specializes in the study of unusual
bplood diseases. 1I‘1l wager he is
the European spéc’allst who treated

Lucy Westenra for her mysterious ailment!

HOLMES
Watson, your talent for stating the
obvious 1is unparalleled -- but your
enthusiasm is appreciated nonetheless.
WAETSON
We must ccntact Van Helsing at once.
His life could well be in danger!
..u:.vy~s
The curriculum vitae appendiced
Eelsi

ing's monograph lists

urrent Chair of Medicinal

¢t Oxford University.

That means he resides on the school
grounds in the headmaster's townhouse --

ic
to Van Eel
him as =zhe
noa

Ol‘ (S

Hclres grabs his coat and hat, as Watson follows sui:c, j
their landlady MRS. HUDSON appears in the doorway, Irownin
MRS. HUDSON
Are you gentlemsn leaving?
Dinner’'s almost ready.
3ut Holmes and Watscn are already rushing out the door.

HOLMES
No time to eat, Mrs. Hudson.
We are off to catch a killer!

WATSON
Who just happens to be a vampire!

1\
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INT. CONSMRVATON. - NIGHT

DR. ABRAHAM VAN HELSING sits reading in his garden conservatory.
He is heavyset, with pince-nez spectacles and a trimmed goa:ee.

The conservatory is a small glass greenhouse adjoining the rear cZ
his faculty lodgings, filled with lush flowers and plants.

Van Helsing pauses, distracted by A CANARY in its cage.
The bird shrills frantically, obviously agitated and frightened.

Van Helsing then hears THE PATTER OF TINY PAWS against glass --

and glances up to see A RAT scurrving across the glass ceiling of
the conservatory.

Van Helsing watches in amazement as more and more sguealing rats
appear, swarming across the glass ceiling and walls --

until the entire glass conservatory surrounding Van Helsinc is
covered with teeming rats, all seen from beneath.

Van Helsing leaps up as A CRACKING NOISE reverberates --
the glass ceiling is collapsing from the weight of the rodents!

Van Helsing hurries inside as sections of the ceiling shatter and
rate rain down upon him, gnashing viciously at his body.

Grunting with disgust, Van Helsing brushes the chittering rats Irom
his clothes as he staggers into the safety of his study --

and is stunned to find an ominous visitor waiting Zor him.

VAN HELSING

- - g
gcunt Dracula!

DRACULA
Good evening, Doctor. Please
excuse the damage to your
guaint conservatory. I did so
want to make a memorable entrance.
VAN HELSING
But -- we destroyed ycu inside your
own castle. I skewered your black
heart with my own hand --
DRACULA
Ah, but you failed to sever my
head from my shouldexrs -- a grisly

but necessary step Lo ensure my
total destruction. It took man
months to regain my strength --
but I was driven by the desire

of watching you die at my hand.

ZXT. TOWNEOUSE - NIGHE

ﬂ

proach the main entrance -- when the SOUNDS oI

HO r
r urniture being battered echo from inside.

lmes and Watson app
earxing glass and I
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HOLMES
I fear we may be too late!

He remcves his overcoat, wraps it around his arm, and uses it
smash open a window. He climbs through as Watson follows.

INT. STUDY - CONTINUQUS

Holmes and Watson burst
Van Helsing. Van Hels:in

t as Dracula rakes a claw at
s back, A GASH ripped in his
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HOLME
Unhand him, fiend!

Dracula turns away from Van Helsing, surprised by Hclmes.

DRACULA
You axe a tenacious hound.

HOLMES
The name is Holmes, and I sucgest
you surrender peacefully.

y Dracula gestures to tl i
fire shoots our in a tremendou

Watson -- loock out

He and Watson leap aside as FIZRY TENTACLES reach for them like
creature alive. Their clothes smolder as they hit the ground

into acticn, leaping to A LONG Ti=L:Z
its side, lifzing up one end.
r0OMES
Help me, Watson!
watscn 1ifts the cther end, and rushes forward with Holm --
using the table as a shield against the tendrils of flam

Zracula whirls as Hclmes and Watson charge nim unscathed --
and siam him hard with the table. 3But Dracula is unfazed,
ans SWATS the table aside as if it were cons cted of paper
The table CRASHZIS against the wall and splinters into pisces.
Watson draws his REVOLVER and aims it at peoint blank range.
WATSON
Stand down, villain -- or I'll shoot!

Sracula srnarlis as hig face MELTS into the visage of A BESTIAL
DEMON. Blackened lips curl back to reveal a pair of fangs.

WATSON
Mother of God!

w
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He fires his pistol -- BANG! BANG! BANG! Two of the pullets
strike Dracula point blank in the chest -- with no eilect!

The third shot BLASTS away Dracula's right eye, which EXPLCDES Iin
a spray oi visceral gore.

Dracula merely laughs, ignoring the ooze dripping from his ruined
face. As Holmes and Watson stare in shock --

Dracula's wounded eye ripples and instantly heals itself, while the
torn bullet holes in his shirt fade away, magically mended.

Dracula snarls -- an inhuman, bone-chilling sound.
He extends a taloned hand to swipe at Holmes and Watson --

when Van Felsing staggers up beside them, thrusting up A SILVER
CRUCIFIX at arm’'s length., His voice is hoarse but commanding.

VAN HELSING
Begone, black spawn of Satan!
In the holy name of Jesus Christ
I drive thee away!

Dracula recoils, shielding his face from the crucifix, which GLOWS
in Van Helsing's grasp. Unwillincly he backs away, hissing, as
he casts & baleful glare directly at Holmes.

DRACULA
Your life is forfeit!

Without warning Dracula gxplodes into a thousand tinv black beais --
each one A BLOATED, HAIRY FLY,

The swarm oI insects swirls about the yoom in A TERRIFIC, BUZCZING

MRZLESTROM. 2An incredible sigh:.

The wriching mass rushes cowaris zthe fireplace., I ssconds,

the choking black cloud c¢f flies shoo:ts up the chimney.

& stunnsg silence Hclimes is the first to reliease nis zreath
HOLMES

A groan rumbles from Van Helsing as he collapses in pain.
Ho.mes catches him before he hits the floor.
HOLMES
Quickly, Watson -- we must get
him to a hospital!
=XT. STRIET - NIGHT

A4 hansom cab races throuch the nighttime streets, as the driver
cracks his whip to spur e his charging stescs.

e e
INSIDE TEEZ CA3

V'an Helsing lies huddled between Holmes ana Watson. Watson presses
a cloth agasinst Van Helsing's wound to staunch the IZlow of klood.



VAN HELSING
He is a prince -- ages old --
once known as Vlad the Impaler
of Roumania. He calls himsel?
Dracula now -- Count Dracula.
He is Un-Dead. A vampire.

WATSON
Save your strength.

Van Helsing gasps for air in labored, wheezing culps.

VAN HELSING
No -- you must know the truth
if you are to survive...

HOLMES
We are listening.

VAN HELSING
Dracula... feeds on human blood.
His strength is unnatural,
and he can mesmerize weaker
minds with his will. The very
eements are his to command..

WATSON
ve heard the legends.

-

Yes...

KOLNMEZS
You drove Dracula from London
aiter he murdered Lucy Westenrnra --
and finally confronted him in
Trans y‘va“; , &long with Lorc
Godalmins and Dr. Jonathan Seward.

-

- b Nias

VAN HILSIKNG
Yes. EHow &id you know -- ?

(anau*shed)
It was my cwn stupidity that
dooned tnem! At least John and
Mina Earker are safe -- they
journeved to Rmerica to leave
this territle ordeal behind them...

The cab draws to a halc. HOSPITAL ORDERLIES in whit
scramble up to door. As they prepare to lift Van Helsin
a stretcher, the cld man cries out with renewed urgency.

VAN HELSING
You must destroy Dracula beicre
his evil permeates all of LonZon!

HOLMES
We will stop him. You have my word.

w
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VAN EELSING
To £ind the Nosferatu, seek ou:
his urnholy ground...

And with that cryptic warning, he passes into unconsciousness.

2s the attendants carry off Van Helsing, both Eclmes and Watson
watch with grave expressions.

INT. MORIARTY'S HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT

A wall panel slides back, alilowing Moriarty to emerge through the
secret doorway. Lewellyn, Mangler and Dawson follow, with Wcicex
re.uctantly in tow. The mood among them is apprehensive.

LEWELLYN
Call me a prudish old hen, but
striking a deal with the Devil
seems so... undignified.

The Indian valet Szhid stands stiffly, staring straight aheasd.

MORIARTY

Sahid?
Moriarty IZrowns as he sees that the Indian Iis in a glassy-eyed
trance. Elood trickles Ifrom Zresh FANG MARKS on Sanid’'s neck.
MORIZRTY
Dracula is here!
INT. MORIARTY'S PRIVATEZ CHAMEBER - NIiGHT
Tne rrostitute Molllie dances alone to a tinny waltz produced v
the ravolving metal cylinder of a pslished GSRAMOPHONE.
Orzcula gits behind Mcriarty’'s desk, hall ckscured =y
snhedcws, admiring Mcollle’'s perfcrmance with unabashed
¥orizvty steps Into the chamber alone -- slowly, warily.
DRACTLA
I admire vour collecticn. You have
a discerning eyve Ior beauty.
He ges:tures to the ariwcrk surrounding him, as well as Mcllie,
MORIARTY
You gresume to attack my valet?
DRACULA
e is mine to command now.
A5 . to demonstrate, he languidly raises a hand -- and Sahid
shuliles into the room, entranced, tec wait at Dracula'’'s side.
Mcriavcy makes a visible effcrt to control his temper.

RIARTY
”h,“ I infer from your presence
here that you have assented to my
D*coosed integration of resources?
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DRACULA
Possibly. I tire of lurking in dank
cemeteries., I am accustomed tO mora...
aristocratic tastes.
(sharply)
Tell me about this man named Holmes.

MORIARTY

Sherlock Eolmes?

(a2 mirthless smile)
London'’s only self-styled
“consulting detective.”
Pocssessing an intellect that
challenges my own and an absolute --
if misguided -- sense of justice.
Our battle of wits consistently
results in stalemate.

(with rising anger)
The man's proficiency at foiling
my most 1nt*1cately plotted crimes
is inifuriating!

MOLLIE
Now, now, Jimmie. Let’s not get
rilei up in front of our guest.

Mollie sidles up, grimning playfully. Moriarty is startled to s
that his pet cobra is draped about hey shouvlders. Mollie wears t:
deadly snake as casually as a silken scarf.

o

MORIART
Mollie, what has happened to you?

Mollie presses against nim and teasingly licks his cheek -- but
when her tongue flicks cut of her mouth, it is forkegd ilke
& sesrpent’'s.

Moriarcy receils in revulsgion, then glares accusingly at Dracula.

MORIARTY
You elec:t To transicrm this trolliop --
bus rsiuss to grant my reguest?
DRACTULA
I will bastow upon you the
immortaiity you desperately crave --
once you have killed Sherlock Holimes.
Yz s-rokes Mollie’s chin, who purrs with catlike contentment.
DRACULA
Come, my sultry sweet. There are
diverting pleasures of the night
waiting to be indulged... until dawn.
Mollie gently returns the cobra to its tank. Dracula oifers her his
arm, and together they stroll Ifrom the chamber.

Morxiarcy is lef: alone by his blackboaxrd, seething indignantly.
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INT. 221-B BAKZIR STREIEZT PARLOR - NIGHT
TA Holmes ancd Watson wearily remove their coats, deeply perturbed.

WATSON
What do we do now, Helmes?
This Count -- this Dracula --
is a true vampire!

HOLMES
Vampires are mere superstition.

WATSON
But you witnessed what transpired!
These incredible powers of Dracula --

HOLMES
It was trickery! I intend to
thoroughly inspect Van Helsing's
study tomorrow. There must be
illusory mirrors, hidden mechanisms --

Watscn steps in front of Holmes. All the frustration and shock of
the evening’s events bursts forth in a torrent of emotion.

WATSON
Dammit, Holmes, you saw with
your own eyes what that devil
is cezpable of! How can you deny
the plain facts before you?

-Cﬂh HOLMES

(exploding)
Because Dracula has no xright
o exist! Vampires andé chouls

nave n> place in modern science!
Logic and raticnal thoucht have
always been the unshakable
foundaticn of my very being.

I cannot -- I will net --
abandon them ncw!

WATSON
But you must! OCOr else we have
no chance oI defsating that demen.

1)

mes makes a visitle elicrt to calm himsell. His tcne grows
gk as he gazes into the Iirerlace.

-
-
a
-

by

HOLMES
Therein lies the bitter iron
of my predicament, Watson.
How does a champion of intellect
and reason combat unearthly forces
beyvond his comprehension?

WATSON
The champion I know would muster
fm\ all the resources at his disposal.
He would not delude himself with
hecllow excuses. Or else the battle
is already lost before it is fough:...



Watson strides angrily from the room, leaving Holmes alcne.

1o

s
Holmes turns his face away -- o gaze at his reflec
window pane. He stares at himself for several mome

Then he rises, and crosses the room to a bookshelf. Searchinc the
rows 0f leatherbound books, he slips out A THICK VOLUME.

2s he settles back into his armchair, the gaslamp illuminaces the
pages as he flips open to a chapter entitled “VAMPIRES.”

ho!

Holmes reads with

i nse concentration as he lights his c¢ipe,
xhaling wispy halos

te
of smoke that drif: above his head.

INT. HOLMES’S PARLOR - MORNING

Watson emerges from his bedroom, dressed for the day, and :is
surprised to find Holmes finishing his breakfast with a smile.

HOLMES
Good morning, Watson. Come,
eat. I asked Mrs. Hudson
to serve you an extra helping
of her delicious blueberry pancekes --
we have much to accomplish during
the daylight hours that remain.

WATSON
ed to £ind you in
its this day, Holmes.
uses, uncertain)
< nign . I rebuked you
hner harshly, I'm afraid.

HOLMES

yvou did. Ut your words were
-incenticned -- and on the mark.
detective must emdbrace
€ & case presents,
=zer how it conrradicts
£ his preconceived nozions.
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HOLMES

I vampire lore has
That a vampire mus:t
a ccifin filled with his
native soil In order to rejuvenate
his powers. Dracula most likely
rought along crates of earth
from Transylvania to be shipped
all over London -- thus the meaning
behind Van Helsing's warning.

WATSON
"To find the Nosferatu,
seek out his unholy ground!"
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HOLMES
Dracula will most likely set up
refuges throughout the city --
each in a dark, isolated area.

WATSON
How can you be so sure?

HOLMES
Because that is precisely what I
would do. I surmise that Dracula
arrived in EZngland by vessel shortly
before Godalming was murdered.
We can check the records of local
shipping companies to see if a number
of crates were transported from the
London docks on or about that date.

WATSON
And how are we to procure this
information from their records?

INT. SEIPFING COMPANY OFFICE - DAY

A portly MAENAGER hunched over a cluttered desk listens with
strained politeness to an doddering GRAY-WHISKERED MINISTER i
a black suit and white collar.

-t is Holmes, of course, disguised as an eldexly country par

n

HOLMES
Yes, yes. Perhaps your clerk
would Know about the church's
missing shipments. Perhaps.
Several crates of 3ikles deliver

X
cx ad

- e o = - 5 4

from Transylvania a few nights ago...

“NT. BEIPFING COMPARNY - D&Y

Watscn pompcously addresses & gaunt DISPATCHER in a bustling
shipping oifice. Several deliverymen in coveralls hurry pas:

WATSON
Gocd cay. I am Doctcr Reginaild
Hornsby c©f Her Majesty’s Bureau
of Health Services. 1 am here
regarding missing shipments of
mecical supplies from eastern EZurope..

<XT. SEIFFING COMPANY - DAY

Hclmes Iis in conversaticon with a prim, cfficious MANAGER.
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Constance
pressicn

0O

Tance sweeps into
t TLOWEREZD 3ONN

-

-

taKes
as she clucks her tongue scoldingly.

s an exaggerated sigh, abou:r to shif:s rac

MANAGER
I do have a cargo voucher
cf forty crates shipped from
Pier Twelve on the twenty-Zirs:c..

HOLMES
Praise be! Those be the very
boxes! Bless you, my son!

MANAGER
I'm sorry, Reverend -- but this
consignment was ordered by a
Mister Wojcek. Without his exrress
authorization, I'm afraid I can‘t
release these addresses.

HOLMES
But the orphanages are waiting
for those Ribles --

MANAGER
I'm sorr it’s company policy.
There'’s noth ing I can do.

.FQ - -
- -

(4]

the office. She wears her BICYCLINZ
WWET, for a very attractive appearanc

Holmes by the arm, ignoring his surprised

CONSTENCE
There you are, Reverend! Whatever
couvld be the delay?

MANAGE:
was just explaining to the
everend that we need Mister
Wojcek’ s‘clcnature before I
an provide any information --

U -t

.
.

0-.

! Is that all? I am his
nda Wojcek, here
indly codfather.
13 suffice,

n Xty
JC O B0
G

ing coyly)

11} inform your
superiors oI your courteous and
efficient service to a damsel in need.
Perhaps I could show my gratitude
over dinner this evening...

shes, succumbing to Constance’s bountiful charms.

MANAGER
Of course, Miss Wojcek. Just sign
here and I'1ll have the addresses

copied for you right away.

wn
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CONSTANCE
k ycu so very much --
(glancing at his
nameplate)
Roger. What a magnificently
masculine name!

)
::l'

Constance dons her most innocent smile -- and sneaks a
Holmes, who fumes silently beside her.

EXT. STREEZT - DAY

Hoimes strides along the busy thoroughfare as hes removes
wig and sideburns of his disguise. Constance hurries al
him, walking her BICYCLZ by the handlebars.

CONSTANCE

I'm sorry I followed you from
your flat on Baker Street, but

I didn’t think you would allow
me to accompany you if I asked.

I thought my improvisation went
splendidly, didn’t you? Perhaps
the theatre is my true calling --

Hclmas stcos to addéress her with exaggerated patience.

HOLMES
Miss Bracknell, I empathize with
your desire to aid in the search
for your cousin’s murderer. But you
are my client, pot my assistant.

e Dows with stiif pcliteness, and turns on his heel to
CONSTANCE
I am curicus, Mister Holmes
Do you disiike all women --
or cnliy me?
HOLMEZS
I 82 not dislike women. I merely
find the fairer sex a needless
distraction. When precision and
rational thought are required,
sentiment I1s an impediment
to clear, analytical reasoning.
Nothing must interiere with
my deductiive processes.

CONSTANCE
So you admit you find me distracting.
I shall take that as a compliment.

:
0
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HOLMES
This ma:tter is no business for
a lady, even for one of your
decidedly unconventional temperament.
Rest assured, I will keep you
informed of my progress --

wink at

.
v
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s stcps in his tracks to face her, thoroughly exasperated.



A shabdy PEDDLER approaches them slowly atop his ramshackle, horse-
drawn wagon. The peddler has his eyes locked keenliy cnic Hzlimes,
unnoticed by all excep:t Cons:tance.
CONSTANCE
How odd. That peddler’s horse...

The peddler suddenly hurls A BOTTLE OF LIQUID through th

[{)]
m
'l
e

CONSTENCE
Look ouz -- !

£reps her bicycle and dives into Holmes, knocking him off his
-- just as the bottle hits the ground where they stood.

BOOOCOM! A ground-shaking EXPLOSION sends up a shower of cdirt and
gravel. Nearby pedestrians scream and scatter in panic.

The peddler spurs his horse to a gallop, clattering away in
the commotion and disappearing around a corner.

Holmes and Constance lie side by side on the pavement, ccvered with
dust and grit, their faces inches away from each other.

For a moment, they find themselves gazing into each other
Despite the pandemonium surrounding them, this unexpected intirw
takes them both by surprise --

1

until the urgency of the situation breaks the spell.

-

HOLMZS
Miss Brackneil! Are you injured?

s Ccnstance rise unsteadily to her feet. Eer hair is
led, the flowers in her bonnet askew, buz she is unharmed.

CONSTANCE
; explecsion --
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SOLMES
rine A crude but
bomdb. No doubt you
he hecrse pulling
peddler’s wacon.
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CONSTANCE
Yes. The animal was an expensive,
fine-bred mare -- not a tired nag
wnich usually pulls a poor merchant’s
carz. 1Its leg stockings were also
cZ too high a guality --
lackened crater surrounds the mangled wreckage of Constance’s
vcle. Constance mourniully eyes its bent wheels.
CONSTANCE
I shan’t be sailing down
Hooper’s Hill for a while.

3yt Holmes is coblivious to her distress, full of self-reproach.



HOLMES
I should have noticed that
discrepancy, sensed the danger.
I was careless, inattentive --

CONSTANCE
You were distracted. My faul:.

HOLMES
This only bolsters my argument.
I shall hail you a cab at once.
You must go straight home and
await further word from me.

CONSTANCE
You are overly protective of me,
just like my mother --

HOLMES
Miss Bracknell, please. Your
safety must not be jeopardized.

urprised by the sincere concern in his voice.

CONSTANCE
Very well. But do be careful,
Mister Holmes. This madman is
obviously employing murderous
agent.s to aid him.

HOLMES
Have no worry. The addresses you
helped secure will enable me to
strike unexpectedly at cur guarry’s
very lair...

RAEANDINZ

MANSZION - DAY

< .. N =z - . . . 2

s &nl Watson stand peiore the broken iron cztes sSUrrouniing tne
3 P T - . ; < £ 3=

riel estacts WaLSOn ccnsults his list of addresses

WATSON
U Suspect Dracula lies inside?

HOLMES
Since Dracula arrived at Van Helsing's
residence minutes after sunse:,
his den must lie in close proximity.
Several crates were delivered to
this listing -- less than a kilome:ter
away from Van Helsing’s lodgings.

uge house is dark, its many windews shutters=d securely.
s shines A BATTERY-OPERATED LANTERN, while Watson nervously
his rlack medical bag.

HOLMES



Watson guickly removes A WOCDEN STAKE and AN IRON HAMMER from his
black bag, and hands the nammer to Holmes.

Holmes nods grimly to Watson. As Watson readies the stake,
Holmes throws open the coifin in one swift moticn --

in

s

o reveal Mollie lving side in deathlv repose. A scarles rivules
of dried blood trails f£rom the pale young woman's 1lips.

HOLMZS
A most unexpected development.

WATSON
(feeling Mollie’s wrist)
No pulse. Body temperature and
rigidity is consistent with
advanced rigor mortis. It is
my medical opinion that this
pooxr woman has been dead some time.

ly -- Mollie awakens! Her eyes spring open as she hisses
an uneaxthly wail -- and cockroaches crawl from her moucth.

satson ieaps back, stung with horror.

HOLMES
The stake, Watson! Eurry!

Watson places the STAKE over Mollie’s chest -- but Mo
reflexes are inhumanly Zfast. She grabs the stake wit
and sgusezes, SPLINTERING 1t into useless shaxcs.

Seiore Holmes and Watson can react, Mollie leaps Ifrom the coiiin
and pcunces cn Holmes like & jungle cat
She elzms Helmes against the kicchen wall, her snarl revezling =2
se2t oI pointed canines. Holimes struggles, pinned helplessly as
Vollie Iorces her razor tesln towards Holmes'’s expossg neck.
WATSON

Holmes -- your holy water!
Zcimes has already slipped cut A GLASS FLASK of fluid Zrom his
coctke: ¥e smasheg 1t acainst Mollie’s temple --
Mcllie nowls as the holy water ignites her hair like the gulghurcous
T:r ¢f z mazchstick. She staggers back in ageay, clutching her
=222 as shreds of her hair faz_.l blazing about her.
Zut Mzllle quickly reccvers, her once lovely features rendered
crotssgue by her bald skull swollen with blistered skin tissue
She creecs towards Holmes once more, enraged with bleoodlust --

s whirls and xrirs down tne plankes boarding up the window.
o into the kitchen in a narrow beam --

a llie leaps back. Though untouched by the deadly rays, she 1
biocked from reaching Helmes by the shaft of dayiight streaming im.
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instead -- Mollie whirls and sers her sights on Watson.

1

watson fumbles for his crucifix -- but Mollie lears an incredinla
twentv fee: across the kitchen and slams into WatsScn bescore ne can
thrust out the cross. Watscn ig tackled to the Ilioor by Mollie --

t

<+

loorboards colliapse beneath them. "ATson tumrcles

and the rotted I X
into THE MUSTY WINE CELLAR beneath.

with Mollie
HOLMES

DOWN IN TEE WINE CELIAR
Watson scrambles berhind a WINE RACK of stacked bot:tles.

MOLLIE
Tee, £fie, fo fum -- I smell the
blood of an Englishman!

She cackles as she reaches out to grip A TEIN METAL PIPE running
up the wall to A RIUSTED GAS-JET. She yanks the pipe free --
A METRL SPZ with a jagged edge.

s
ie ms the
2

pipe through the wine rack at Watson -- CHEUNH!
'pe misses Wat

son’'s head by inches and plows into the wall.

Mollie jabs the pipe again -- CHURK! And again -- CHUNX!

Tracped benind the wine rack, Watson desperately dodges side o
side, narrowly avoiding being impaled by each savage thrust
WATSON
Holmes! Help!
TP IN TEZ HNITZEEXN

wnich bounces the bhsam towards cthe hole in the kitchen floor --
snining it into the cellar te hit the mirror ¢on the wall --

l2cts the beam onto shelves ¢f broken wine bortles --

nigh vefvgee «hoa gunlight inte dozens of smaller wyavs thac
Criss-cross tha cellar. icilie suddenly finds herself trapped
inside a deadlv web of searing, golden threads
Mcilie scrsams as a vay of light lops off her arm -- it £alls :o
the Iloor twitching Another beam severs her leg at the knee
Smoke pours from each writhing body part as Mcllie is lacera:ted
into grisly pieces by the net of sunlight

61



Holme$ and Watson watch in amazement as Mollie and her sh
away into wisps c¢f brimstone, leaving only a pile cIZ '

Watson winces at the charred remains of the vamrirsss.
WATSON
A gruesome business, indeed.
INT. MORIARTY'S HEADQUARTERS - NIGET

A dusty COFFIN rests beside Moriarty’s elegant cran
The black mastiff Samson lies faithfully on guard b

(D D.
l )
N
ﬂl
8]
0

Moriarty bends to pat Samson affectionately -- when Samson growls.

Moriarty pulls his hand back in surprise and dismay.

Meoriarty looks up as the coffin creaks open -- and Dracula emergss,

his features anemic, but his eyes alert with wolfish cunning.

MORIARTY
Good evening. Did you rest well?
DRACULA
2s well as can be exoec-ed.
Ccfiins are not built for comicr:.

MORIARTY
Then perhaps you need a new one.

L [ Lol

ie steps cver toc R SLEEXK CASKET covered with MITAL FlLh

MORIARTY
Hand-stitched silk lining.
Reinforced with galvanized iron
plating, fitted with a Westchester
lock with custom magnetic tumblers
that can be secured from within.

nce inside, fasten the lid shu:
and the ccifiin is impregnable.
No enemy can touch you.

DRACULA
am impressed by your resourcelulness.

X

MORIARTY
am a man of Progress and Science.
utilize the most modern technical
advancements in all my enterprises
2As should vou, Count.

H L]

Cawson enters, dressed as the ragged peddler who attacked Holmes
Constance ¥e wrings his cap nervously in his hands,
DAWSON
Professor
MORIARTY
(coldly)

vour tone and demeanor convey
what you fear to articulate.

[{]
[# A
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DAWSON
I ¢id everythin’ you said!
Holmes never suspected! But the
young lass with him gave warning --

. DRACULA
You failed at the simple task
demanded of you? Holmes still lives?

DAWSON
M’lord, you don’t know Sherlock Eolmes --

DRACULA
No. 3But I know an incompetent dol:...

Dracula grasps Mangler's empty keg of rum and yanks THE MEZTAL
SPIGOT firom the barrel. Before Dawson can move, Dracula rams the

spigot deey inro Dawson's heart.

Dawson stares dumbly at the tap protruding from his chest, then
collapses into the chair behind him, dead.

Dracula holds A CRYSTAL GOBLET beneath the spigot and twists the
handle -- Dawson's blood oozes from the tap into the ¢lass.

Dracula

Moriarty wi

the bloond from the goblet with relish.

DRACULA
HEhmm. .. somawhat lacking in
ebullience, but adeguate nonetheless.

ces in disgust as Dracula swills his choulish drink.

Dracula notes his rapulsed expression with amusement.

DRACULA
e: st mete out punishment
ly and ruthlessly -- lest ki
< row bold and insubordéin

=

-
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MORIARTY
en necessary -- but
ttle pleasure Irom
ecuting my subordinates.

DRACULA
Cnce you become a brethren of
the night, you, too, will savor
the devil's nectar -- and ofcen.

MORIARTY
Spare me tThe trite melodrama and
perform your diabolic alchemy.
Once endowed with such supernatural
abilities, my supremacy throughout
Zngland as the Napoleon of Crime
will be unparalleled!

DRACULA
You whine like an impatient child.
I must first exact my revenge on
Van Helsing -- and destroy his
irksome protector Sherlock Holmes.
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MORIARTY

Tnen I shall formulate a new
stratagem to eiffect Holmes's demise --
cne designed specifically to

exploit nis Zew wvulnerabilities.

He paces in frcn:t of his biackboard, as Sahid obediently ccllects
the empty goble: Zxom Cracula on a tray.

Moriarty scowls at th

e zombie-like valet -- when a devious idea
takes form. He s:tecs closer to study Sahid’'s glazed eyes --

and the RAW FANG MER¥S on his neck.

MORIARTY

And cthere is one particular
vilnerablility Holmes would never
suspect of betraying him...

ZNT. ST. BARTHOLOMEW'S HOSPFITAL - NIGET

Two hospital nurses in nun’s habits proceed down the hallway
carrying towels. They pass a private room with its door closed.

-

mes and Watson mew

lies uncecnscicus in bed. Hol
om ng ne walls.

m, hanuing CRUCIFIXZS on t

HOLMES

¥

Though this hospital is on

consecrateld soil and therefore

unasszilable by Dracula, we mus:t

De preparecd ICor any contingency...
ZXT. ROCFTCP LEZZGE - NIGHT
hoross the strest, a figure crouches in the shadows amdong & row of
stcne gargecyles, csatientliy watching Holmes’'s movemen:ts.
~rzcula studies his cuzrry, safely ensconced beyond his reach.
With his supernhuman hszaring, he eavesdrcps on Helmes and Watson

WATSON {0.S8.)

Van Eelsing is recuperating nicely.

I shou_d consult with his physician.
Cracula watches through the window as Watson leaves the room.
rc.mes begins to line the window Zrame with A STRAND OF GARLIC.

Jracula wa:tches a carriage draws up to the hospital.
A ysung woman alights to the curb -- it is Constance Bracknesll,

cula wns as he recognizes Constance from his nocturnal visit
~ I . 1
Godalm I 1

O .
ng Mancr. A smile spreads across his pale lips.

>
-
~
-~

Ccrnistance climks the steps, drawing her shawl around hexr.



[ DRACULA
Good evening, my fine lady --

)
1
-
1]
"

KD
»
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n

0 Constance jumps at Dracula’'s sudden appearance be

CONSTANCE
Oh. You startled me.

Seeing Constance up close for the first time, Dracula is enthrailed
by her remarkable beauty.

DRACULA
It has been countless decades since
I have savored such loveliness. ..

' CONSTANCE
Surely you exaggerate, sir.
Now if you'’ll excuse me --

DRACULA
{(bows gallantly)

Forgive me. I am Count Dracula.
You are related to the late Lord
Godalming, are you not? I wished
to offer my condolences on his
lamentable passing, Miss...?

CONSTANCE
Constance Bracknell. VYour svmpathy
, is much appreciated, Count --
} though I regret I am unable to
‘6@“ continue our conversation at present.
(she turns to go)

DRACULA
You seek Mister Sherlock Holmes?
CONSTZNCE
{stops, surprised)
Yes, 1 @c, actually. His landlady
infermed me I could find him here
: attending O an injured client.
DRACULA
Adh... I fzar Mlst&' ho‘wos has
just departed. A pressing matter

involving nhigh-ranking Parliamen
members, I understand.

CONSTANCE
Coniocund it all! The man
seems to deliberately avoid me --

DRACULA
My business here at the
hospital can wait a few hours --
perhaps you will allow me the
oleaau*e of escortlng you home.
I am starved... for companionship.

) (W\ CONSTANCE
Thank you kindly, Count, bu:z --



Dracula’s eyes bgre int ith unsettling intensi:cy.
Hypnotized, Constance £inds herself unable to look away.

CONSTANCd
I: would be rude of me to refuse...

She doss not resist as Dracula leads her off intc the night.
EXT. LOKDON STREET - NIGET

Dracula strolls w1th Constance along a boulevard bustling with
metropolitan nightlife -- theatergoers, peddlers, beggars.

acula listens to Constance chatter with indulgen: patience.

)
"

CONSTANCE
... and so a woman should have the
same opportunity to attend the
London School of Medicine as any man.
To suggest that our sex does not
possess the intellect or fortitude
to deal with the more gruesome
aspects of death and disease is
antiquated twaddle!

They pause belfcre the shop window of a fine clothing s:ore.

(1
3
3
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ay is A PORTRAIT of QUEEN VICTORIA, posing majestically
1 s and jeweled crown.

CONSTANCE
Every Englishman honors and
sexrves our Queen Victoria --
a capable, compassionate female.
Yet few males in our socie:y
acco*d my sister citizens tne
same respect and consideration.

DRACULA
A monarch's subjects must always
honor their sovsreign -- or suiler
severely for their dislevalry...

icteria in all her regal splender,
entment flashes across his face.

e misreads his expression as one of displeasure,
_shes self-consciously.

I'[I!

CONSTANCE
Fergive me, Count. I tend to
prattle cn passionately about
certain géncer related issues
Mocher says I'm a veritable ’1ber:ine.

DRACULA
Your mother is a fool Never allow
your desires to be tamed by the
trifling conventions of a timid
and mundane society. A spirit
such as yours reguires -- demands --
the Zreedom to flower. And bloom.



CONSTANCE
You sound like my cousin Axthur.
e was the only man who ever
reated me as his egqual.
(ruefully)

The truth is, the contemporary male
preiers the fairer sex decidedly
more docile.

DRACULA
Not all males. The woman I sele
for my mate will be one of
exceptional beauty -- and boldness.
A veritable libertine...

He smiles, utterly captivating Constance with his charm.

INT. HOSPITAL CORRIDOR - NIGHT
Watson hurries along, moving past orxderlies, cleaning staff --

and a man in a dapper BLUE SUIT. It is Lewellyn, and as he
smiles, two rows of BLUE SAPPHIRES twinkle in his teeth.

As Watson turns down a deserted corridor -- Mangler steps out and
strikes Watson from behind. Watscn groans and collapses
Mangler and Lewellyn move de

y, each supporting Watsca Dy an arm
as they noiselessly lead hlﬂ off

between them.

2
-

-
-
-

EXT. GODALMING MANOR -« NIGHT
Dracula and Constance stroll towards her residence. The strees
nums with the lulling sounds cf a pleasant spring evening
DRACULA
My castle overlooks the rucged
Carpathians. Just aliter moonrise,

the mountain peaks shimmer in

the gloom like the landscape of
some fantastic netherworld.

One dav I shall bring you to
Transyv.vania -- ané you will exalt
in its wonder by my side!

CONSTANCE
That would be marvelous! I'm
ashamed to confess my own travels
have been severely limited. Mother
can be exceedingly overxprotective.
IZ she knew I ware out now,
unchapercned, so late at night --

DRACULA
Nonsense! There is nothing to
gar from starligbh and shadows.
A tantalizing and seductive
world awaits beyond the twilight --
beckoning to those daring enouch
to answer its call.
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HOLMES
watson! What has kep: you?
We have much to accomplish
before Dracula strikes again.

He turns to bend over a small table, unrolling a map ¢ London.

Watesen shuffles up behind him -- glutching hig serxvice revolver,

HOLMES
I have deduced two probable
locations for Dracula’s new lair --

Watscn moves clcser ©o Eclmes -- the revolver aimsd at =cimes’s
spine. Just as his finger tightens on the trigger --

Holmes glances up, noting his SHADOW on the wall cast by the cil
lamp -- as well as Watson’s shadow behind him about to shoo:.

-

Holmes twists aside, deflecting Watson’s hand just as the piszeol
fires. BANG! The bullet SHATTERS a window pane to his side.
HOLMES

Watscon! Are you mad?

H

=2 szops, alex:zel to the drastic changes in Watseon’s demesanor.
Zls tcne goes Ilat as he reziizes the terrible truth.
HOLME
Sracula has infected you.

WATSON

Draciala has shown me the cruzh!

H2 mcvas to block Helmes’s path, his rewvclver held ready
#is face is twisted with dark, buried emotions.
WATSCON
For years I have lived in your shadow
Z_wayvs ec.ipsed by your ccnceited
disp.eys oI Zdeductive tricksrv.
I never should have wrizt:zen those
p_asted stcries. Now the whole
werld adores you -- and I'm little
more than your clorified secretary.
HOLMES
Wacsen, you must fight Dracula’s
mal.gnant held ovaer you --
WATSON
Vour ccnadescending arrogance.
Your colossal ezcc. You desire
my company only to flatter you
zs some mindless sycophant!
Snarling, Watscn raises the gun to fire again --
-UuT Holmes lunges with surprising speed A fierce stxyugglie ensues
as Holmes grapples with Watson ZIcor the revolver.

\0



As they wrestle, Holmes is dismaved to see fanc maxks orn Watsdn'’s
neck. The shock distracts him -- and he slips, smashing nis head
against the foot of Van Helsing's bedpost.

Stunned, Eolmes sinks to the flocr as Watson sir
1im down with the strength of a maniac.
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HOLMES
Watson, don’t let Dracula
control you!

Somehow Holmes's plea reaches through to the remote recesses of
Watson’s embacttled mind. Watscn falters -- his true self emerging
for just an instant. Anguish breaks across his Zface.

WATSON
Dear Gocd... Holmes!

As Dracula’s hypnotic commands inexorabkly force Watscn to aim the
revolver sguarely at Holmes --

Watson wrenches his hand aside in a desperate surge of will, and
presses the revolver against his own temple. Just as his finger
ightens on the trigger --

A dull CLANG is heard. Watson slumps to the floor, the gun
dropping from his grasp.

Van Helsing stands behind Watscn, swaying weakly, holding the me:zal
BED PAN he just brought down on Watson’'s skull.

VAN HELSING
nd is under Dracula'’s power.

rien
Ther is but on2 chance left to save him!

A bzald DOCTCR is bkusily cleaning an assortment cf mezal suycical
Tools The docr suddenly crashes cpern a5 Rolm2s pursts Iin,
carryving Watscn'’s unconscious body
DOCTOR
What are you deoing? You can’t
come barging in here!
Van Helsing is behind Hclmes, moving weakly but determined.

VAN HELSING
Trhis man needs an infusion of fresh
blood at cnce. The vampire’s spell
must be broken!

DOCTOR
Vampire?

Holmas lays Watson down on the examination table.

HOLMES
am Sherlock Holmes and this
atient is Docteor John Watson.
e reguires an emergency transiusiocn!

'l"U -
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DOCTOR
Only hosp tal personnel are
;cw\ permitted access to our eguipment --
HOLMEZS

I said leave us! You are wasting
precious time!

Eis nerves Irayed, he angrily waves Watson’s revolver.
The doctor swallows fearfully and bolts from the room.

Holmes steps up to Watson’s unconscious body and

ae
Watscn on the arm. He is surprised to find his hangd

ertly t

trembling.
HOLMES

I shall not fail you, old friend.

INT. HOSPITAL CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The doctor strides down the hall with Inspector Lestrade at his side
ané TWO UNIFORMED BOBBIES marching behind them.

DOCTOR
They’re both crazed -- babkling
aboutr vampires! One actually
insisted he was Sherlock Eolmes
and threatened me at gunpecint!

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM - NIGH

< BEolmes lies beside Watson, A RUEBEZR TRANSFUSION TUBE stretche
cut becwezan the two men’'s forearms.

197

A SECOND TUBZ leads from Watson’'s other arm into a metzal bucks:,
draining dark, viscous blood Irom his body, drop by dror

Van Helsing prepares A HYPODERMIC NEZZDLZ as Watson writhes on the
: aning, in the throes ci deliird

Dracula absorks the lif e
his victims by drinking thei
The Count is akle to exerc hi
hypnotic control because yo
friend’'s zlcod now courses

inside Pracula’'s own veins.

[

And dllutlﬁg w‘"501 s blood with

an ini us’cﬁ of my own might weaken
the mystic link between he and Dracula.

VAN HELSING
Correct. I am injecting Watson's
bloodstream with a solu:icn of
pure holy water, which will help
him combat Dracula’s ev11 spell.

A( As he injects Watson’'s arm with the holy water, he studies Holmes's
ashen complexion with concern.



VAN EELSING
I carnnot drain much more
blood from your system.
You will need your strength to
face Dracula and his minions.

HOLMES
(gasping)
I must accept that risk, Doctor.
Watson must be freed from Dracula’s
unholy influence -- at any cost!

Lestrade charges in, followed by the doctor and the two bobties.

DOCTOR
You see? They'’'re recklessly
endangering this man’s life!

As the doctor begins to detach the tubes from Watson’s arms,
Van Helsing tries feebly to stop him.

VAN HELSING
No! 1It’s the only way his soul
can be freed!

8utT the stxr

ss is too much for Van Eelsing. He reels Irom
exrhaustio n

ess
and stumbles into the doctor’s arms.

DOCTOR
(to a bobbkie)
Ge:z this patient back to his bed!

Helmes sits up unsteadily, his face pale and damp with swea:.

HOLMES
Lestrade -- listen to me.
Our killer is a Transylvanian
vampire who calls himself Dracula.
He's already entranced Watson!

LESTRADE
Nice try, Helmes, but I know the truth.
We just received an anonymous tip.
Cne of Seward’s unpublished
monographs was found in your study,
duplicated in your handwriting.
We also found letters from Seward
warning you to cease harassing him.

HOLMES
The letters are obviously forgeries.

LESTRADE
The message claimed that you killed
Seward to take credit for his
research -- and planned to publish
his monograph under your own name.

he second bobbkie steprs forward to take Holmes intc custody.

-



EOLMES

Don‘t be a fool, Lestrade!
Dracula aims to discredit me --
and so prevent my contacting
Sceozlangd Yarc!

INT. CORRIDOR -
Lestrade and his oZficer forcibly escort Helmes away.

LESTRADE

It saddens me to see the Great

Detective arrested as a common

murder suspect, hiding behind

fantastic tales of killer vampires...
They move past A PATIENT slowly hobbling by on crutches --
when Holmes grabs a crutch away from the startled patient.
Whirling, Holmes BATS the bobbie beside him off balance with
crutch. As the policeman staggers back --

the crutch into lLestrade’s stomach.
wheezing in pain.

Holmes LUNGES and JABS
Lestrade doubles over,

Holmes dashes for the stairwell -- when two burly hospital
ATTENDANTS emerge, blocking Holmes’s escape.

LESTRADE

Holmes leaps aside into the neaves:t room --
A CHEMICAD, LABCFRALTCRY
The tiny lab Zaciiicty has no other docrway Holmes is ctrarped!
lLestrade and the bokbie barge inte the lap, furious.
Zolmes grasos TwWO BZAKZRE of ceclored liguid ocff a table ladsn wizh
scuipment Gasping, despesrate, he conirontis Lestrads.
LESTRADE
You'd pest surrander, Holmes!
HOLMES
1 cannot, Inspector Frotect
Watscen and Van Helsing -- for
I must carry the battle on alone
Z2 hurls ths glass beakers to the Iloor The resuliting chemiza
r2action causes & whooshinc expiosion of rlack smoke!
Tne dense cloud slowly dissipates -- and lestrade is outragesd
o see that Holmes is cone. He rushes %o peer through the lak’'s
coen window.

solmes on the deserted stree: below.

LISTRADE

Summon Gerdon’s squad at the Vaxd.
I want Sherlock Holmes captured!



~when a DISEMBODIED VCICE emanates hollowly fZrom the
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Holmes slinks furtively Irom doorway to doorway --
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~_DRACULA
How does it feel to lose
everything you hold dear?

The shadows MELT away from Dracula as if made of BLACK LIQUID.

DRACULA
To be all alone, guided only by
a primal drive for survival?

HOLMES
So at last you face me yourself.
Tired of cowardly manipulating others
to carry out your despicable acts?

Dracula moves with astcnishing speed and grabs Holmes roughly.

DRACULA
shall not kill you right away.
‘d much rather see you debased
s my pathetic, unthinking slaves...

[V R ]

b M )
Q) 4

s eyes glow eexily as his HYPNOTIC GAZE bores into Holmes.
lmes tremkles, resisting with every ounce of willpower --

HOLMES
You will not take my mind!

id face.

f
-
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S - Nymm pmral =t
Trlse resgisters Oon Dractula's p

DRACTLA
a

2y have I mes SO strong!

.
.

Hcimes strains with concentraticn, almost blacking cut Irom ths
elicr: A supreme contest of wills betwe2n the world's Zeadliesc
varpire and Londen's mightiest intellect.
DFRACULA
You cannct resist me! Impessikle!

HZclmes slumps to the Zlocor, barely conscious.

DQACULr

Youy will shall be brcken.
Once I taste of your D;OOQ,
vou will be mine to command forever!

Never! I should sooner perish than
succumb to your unspeakable damnation!

1Z away on his hands and knees across the
, not daring to look up and meet Dracula’'s gaze.

.
~
-
~
-~ it

e
co

o

Oracula understands, and chuckles cruelly -- a sinister sounid.



Holmes stumbles across the pavement with effort, and collapses
against the stcne facade of A DESERTED BUILDING.
DRACULA

To become an unwilling slave --

a mindless zombie -- is truly a

fate worse than death for you...
He strides forward, victorious -- fangs bared, cape swirling --
when he stops, pain and horror.contorting his face. ACRID SMOKE
curls from his shoulders as his clothes and skin begin to burn.

Dracula hisses with realization -- the building behind Holmes is
A CHURCH, and a granite CRUCIFIX adorns its high steeple.

Shining brightly behind the steeple, the setting MOON cas:s
TEE SHADOW of the crucifix onto the pavement below --

A1l

nd cnto Draculz, cripgpling him with its holy aura.

HOLMES
(hoarse)
Becone from this sanc

tified groung!

Dracula staggers away from the deadly silhouette of the crcss.

DRACULA

I shall recurn, Sherlock Kolmes --

fior youar soul!
With a bestial snarl, the varplire disappears into tha gloow
Holmes shudders, crenched in ¢old sweat, and sags weakly agains:
the sanctuary c¢i the church wall.
INT. MCORIARTY'S HEADQUARTERS - NIGHT
Mcriarty stands befcre his blackboard, making chalk notations cf
mathematical figures
H2 next steps cver to a large ABACUS on a wooden stand, and
skilliulily man i ulates the rows cof colored beads to perform swif:
and preciss calculations.
Zying nearpy con the flonor, the dog Samscn stirs, raising his head
&s nhe noticss in the shadows of the room’'s far corner --
the ocutline of A EUGEZ WOLF, crimson eyes blazing in the dark.
Samson leaps zo all fours, growling, his hackles rising.
As Moriarty turns to investigate the mast“f‘s agitation --

ne is startled to find Dracula looming furiously before him.

§2-



DRACULA
Your plan to have Holmes murdered
by the one called Watson failed.
You underestimated the intense
loyalty those two feel fcr each other.

MORIARTY
Admittedly, an unconsidered component.
But thanks to my cunning machinations,
Holmes is now a wanted fugitive
from the entire London police force.

DRACULA
Yet Holmes still lives -- free from
my control -- as does that cursed
Van Helsing. Your supposed genius
has provided me with naught but
disappointment!

th

MORIARTY

No -- I have provided you with a
secure refuge and modern eguipment
to further your quest for vengeance.

(angrily)
It is time you reciprocated as per
our agreement. Render me immortal!
I tire of waiting!

In an exzlosion o

£ ge, Dracula SMASHES his fist into Moriarty’s
plackboard, SHATTERING

a ’
NG it iInto a hundred pieces.

DRACULA
Enough! You are not addressing
one of your back alley thugs.
The petty ambiticns oI some
self-impeortant criminal are
berneath a nobleman of my breedinc.
(darkly)

Be grateiul I don’'t enslave vou
along with ycur hated nemesis

Sherliock Holmss.

Moriarty scowls, resaching warily for his black sword-cane --

when Lewellyn and Mangler suddenly appear in the doorway,
both in gruff spirits and coblivious to the tension in the room.
Mangler crips an inebriated YOUNG GENTLEMAN dressed in fine evenins
tailsz, who teezers drunkenly as he mumbles incoherently.
_ewellyn wears a shirt and pants a deep shade of YILLOW AMEZIX.
He grssts Moriarty by merrily holding up a handful cif jewelry --
ccld watch, cufflinks and a glittering diamond ring.
LEWELLYN

Ah, Professor. Just in time

for the party. Our guest of

honcr has been most generous!

-

He smiles -- sporting AN AMBER GEM sparkling in each too:th.



MORIARTY
yn... we do not abduc:t
n fops off the street.
(to Dracula)
you don’t intend o
this man in cold blood --

ewel
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DRACULA
Dare not presume tO guesticn
my intent -- not when my
thirst rages so unchecked...

¥e suddenly whirls and swocps cn the young man held by Mangle

The man screams as Dracula PLUNGES his fangs into his neck and RIPS

open his flesh with brutal abandon.

A NAUSEATING SUCKING NOISE is audible as Dracula drinks Zrom hi
victim’s slitted jugular vein. The young man cries out dully in
pain and surprise, and finally goes limp in the Count'’'s arms.
Mangler and Lewellyn watch mutely in numb horror.

Moriarty averts his eyes and strides from the room, sickened.

EZXT. LONDCON SXYLIN
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Dawn pierces the grey London sky.

A POLICEMAN shines hi

shi s lantern through the cloom of an allevwayv.
Another BOEZY searches :

-
ne deserted stryeetr some distance bhenind.

The beckries hurry cii, whistles lowing, batons held rsady
Only thsen does Holmes emerge Irom hiding Eaggaxd, dishsvelel,
ne has been eluding pursuit all zight, and the strazin shows
NT. GODALMING MANCR FIYER - DAY
Ccrmscance hurries ©o the Iront 200r in response tTo a icould INOIHING
She wears a silk robe, which she draws tightly around her.
She cpens the front decor cautiously to peek through --
&nd Hcoclmes stumbles through the doorway
HOLMES

Miss Bracknell, I believ

I reguire vour assistance.
S=zicre Constance can reply, he collapses at her feet.
INT. PARLCR -~ DAY
Holmes lies outstresichsd on a divan, his head propred up on a
cushion. His coat has been removed, his shirt collar ope=m.

e moans in his sliegep, tossing in the throes cof a nightimare.
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HOLMES
Viatson -- beware!!

“plts awake, shaken, and forces himsell to si

-

- sy
- -

I
(1

CONSTANCE
asy. 1It's only a bad dream...

ty

Constance sits beside him, wiping his brow with a wet cloth.
She still wears her robe, and her loose hair cascades down on:
her shoulders. Even unadorned by make-up, she is breathtaking.

Holmes blinks his eyes, gradually aware of his surrcundings.

HOLMES
How long have I been asleep?

CONSTANCE
Barely four hours. You're exhausted.
1’11 gladly tend to you...

s e xokes his hair, her robe slips open, revealing the creamy
kin of her cleavage. She makes no move tc close it.

Holmes flinches at hex touch, and rises from the divan.
HOLMEZS

There’'s no time. I must devise
a retaliatory strategy!

it is then he notices PHOTOGRAPHY EQUIPMENT strewn about the parleor
-- a camera, stacks cf photographic plates, bottles of develcoping
fluid andé rrocessing chemicals.

Eolmes absently examines the camerz, and finds the inicials “C.7T."
scratched cn the underg:de

Mcthey has rsturned to Sussex,
and I hazve dlismissed the servants
for the day We are all alone

Her voice is husky, seductive, as she nsstles close to him.
HOLMES
(suspiciously)
Miss EBracknell... are you well?
Cinstzance smiles coyviy as she takes the camera from his hands.

CONSTANCE

et that be. It is merely a
present from a new admirer

The Count takes a spec*al interest
in daytime Dnobog*anhs

HOLMES
The Count!

He suddsnliy grabs Constance brusguely by the shoulders.
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CONSTANCE
Och, vou are rough with me.

= ~3 ~ - T -
- d =
_TXom her neck -- and h.-s Je2TT

brushes asizd hair ¢
s agged FANG MARXS ¢©n nher nsack.

s
stress &s he

HOLMES
Dracula has enslaved you!

CONSTANCE
On the contrary. Dracula has
[ me Ir

She presses against him, exuding an uniettered sensuality.

HOLMES
Miss 2Bracknell, what are you doing?

CONSTANCE
Don't you see? You are the one
so woefully imprisoned. Always
obszrving life, an automaton
detached from humanity, deprived
cf the warming touch of intimacy...

HOLME
You must cease this unseemly behavicr.
You are clearly not yourself.

CONSTANCE
No, I am not. The untamed woman
trappec inside me has finally been
allowed to klossom.
(rubs against him
I know vou Zind me desirable...
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2autiiul, and Heclmes 3 isconcerted te Zin
y powerful desires stirring inside him.
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- gannot -- 1 must oL --
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ed with a heacdy, erotic tension as Cons:tance
lightiy against his. Confused, wvulnerable,
-- or perhaps unwilling -- to push her away.
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CONSTANCE
Wny mus:t you resist me?

HOLMES
(softly)
Wny must you tempt me?

.
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CONSTANCE
My deaxr, lon e-y Sherlock.
So coldly analytical, sO repressed.

How sadly ironic that Count Dracula
“

is more Iull of life than the
Great Detective...

She leans in to kiss Holmes hungrily -- and EHolmes respcnis
passionately, with an intoxicating, feverish abandon.

After a dizzying moment, Holmes finally pulls away frcm Constance.
Xe gently caresses her face, finally acknowledging, and accerting,

the full depth of his feelings for her.

HOLMES
You are indeed extraordinary...

There is a new tenderness in his voice. Constance smiles --

when Holmes is suddenly hit hard from behind. HEe slumps to
his knees, overturning an elegant TEA CART with A LOUD CRASE.

He hits the floor, stunned, amidst the debris of shattered
corcelain

Wcicek grins, peering through the thick lenses of his cglasses.

WOJCEK
7 have never been much of a romantic

Holmes Is tied securely to a wooden chalr, his hands lashed Zshin
nis back, his ZIszect bound with rope as well.
Comszance stancs beiore him, dressed in a smart traveling outl
Woicek hugs A WOODEIN CRATE with a Zastened 1:igd
CONSTANCE

Farewell, my love. I am sorry,

bur the Counh: summons me, angd

vou cdare not follow.

EOLMES
Censtance! You mustn’t go!

She kisses him on the cheek, and then saunters Zrom the parlor.

ncScex snickers malevelently, drumming his fingers on the box.
WOJCEK
She cares for you, that one.
Made me promise not to kill you.
Unlike my poisonous friend here...

X2 removes the box’s lid and evatles its contents cn the Ileceor
Mcriartv’'s CCRRA tumblies out, hiscing dangerously as it uncoil

WOJCEK
God is dead, Mister Holmes --
and so are you!

m -
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Wojcek chnuckles as he scu

The cobra slithers along
Holmes struggles against
hands or legs. Undsterred
means of escape, careiul

vries Irom the rocm.

inching towards Holmes.
his bonds, but he is unable to mcve nis

he scans the parlocr around him for a
Yy abso*blng every detail of the room.

His eyes focus on the fireplace mantle --

and the BOTTLES OF PHOTOGRHA
mantie’'s edge.

A WOODEN CLOZEE o
Holmes's gaze tY

to the BRASS COAT TREEZ be
A gleam of inspiration 1i

Pushing with his bound fe
inch by inch towards the

£ :pn earth rests at the other end of the mantie.
avels from the globe --

hind his chair.
ghts his eyes as an idea seizes hold.

et, Holmes hobbles his chair backwards
brass coat tree. He bumps against the

metal stand, deliberately knocking it over.

The brass tree toprles against the

-

)

into the bottles cf
the markble mantle --

ges the wooden globe of the earth.
stand and rolls along the mantle top --

developing fluid.

fireplace mantle --

The clcbe

-

Hh
th

Two bottles are knocked ¢

Liguid chemicals spill across

R . -
Sousinz the ¢gobrz as well

e - e o C s s 2 . - : -
H¥climes giances down &t his boung Zeet. O the fliocr, his tossed
- e s emem -2 - - % g - s P — » - - - »
CACHET Liss nexT TO thie shattiersd remalins of SEIVERZI TEARA CUPS.

- - o - . = . N = -y
Zolmes straing, yocking nis chair sige to side -- building momentun
o tiz himsell over H2 grunts as he hits the floor on his s:ize.

H¥is Zface now rests cn tha carpst, level with the aprroaching corora
as 1t snakes closer and closer

Hclmes nuczzles his Iace intc the folds of his jacket. Using his
teeth, he is able te pull his MAGNIFYING LENS firom its pocket.
The cobras I1s & mexrs Ioot away. The serpent rears up, flaring its
nood and zaring its vencmcus Iangs, ready to spring --

Holmes clanches the lens handle in his mouth. Twisting painfully
i the lopsidad chair, he is able to ancle the lens into the
sunlight streaming through the window.

The sunlich: is focused into an intense, blistering pinpoint --
which ignites _the pocl of processing fluid --

and sets the cobra afire!
ccnsumed zv the chemical
reptilian cor

The snake spits and writhes as it is
flames -- then lies still, a charred
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Holmes grimaces as he shuffles his chair sideways alcnc the carse:.
His bound hands grope the Zloor blindly behind him --

and grasp a piece oI A SHATTERID TEA CUP. With much eifcrs:,
he angles the jagged shard to cut_the rooes binding his wrists

As the patch of flames sp*eac towarcs him across the carpet,
Holmes strains his arms with all his strength --

and snaps his ropes! His hands now loose, he unties his fee:.

reed, Holmes leaps up and yanks A SET OF WINDOW DRAPES cnto ths
burning patch cf carpet, effectively smothering the fla
Holmes grimly surveys the ruined parlor as he picks up his coa:.

-

HOLMES
Dracula shall not possess her.

INT. MORIARTY’S HEADQUARTERS - DAY
Siices of STEZAMING BEEF lie piled on a silver platter.

£ Samson buries his snout into the chunks of meatz,
14ﬁc ily devouring the maal.

The huge hound pauses in mid-chew to sway unsteadily. Yawning
wide, he drcrs cnto the carpet and in moments is fast asleep.
Moriarty ea own to inspect Samscnh
closely, sa

Moriarty moves gquickly and steaithily. He reaches under the coifizn
2id, as nis fingers search out a hidden latch.

& CLICK is hesard as hs unlocks the inner ZIzstening mechanisnm
voriarty l1ilts the heavy 1i¢ ang throws It open --

be es A EYPODZIRMIC NEEDLE from his Do*keb, and leans
over Dracula. He inserts the syringe into the vampire’s arm --

Moriarty carefully hclds up the syringe to inspect the precious
I.uid swirling insige --
when Dracula awakens. His face contorts into a savage snarl.

DRACULA
Wno viclztes me thus?

Ze roars as he climbs from the coffin, livid with fury.

MORIARTY
You may cease the theatrics.
I am well aware your vampire powers
are nullified during daylight hours.



almly pulls back his sleeve tO expose his Itresarm
The darxX blood inside the syringe oczes like venomous i

Dracula looks on with bewildsrmsnt.
DRACULA

What devious plot i1s this?

MORIARTY

En experiment bold and audacious.

Your victims are transformed by

drinking the blood of a master

vampire. I thereiore hypothesized

that injecting your haemoglobin

directly into my bloodstream will

have the same altering effect on me.
DRACULA

You will regret this impudence.

MORIARTY
Unfortunacely, Count, you left
me no other viable alternative.

{dryly)
Modern methods are always
mos:z effective

the

He positions the hypodermic needle over a vein in his

DRACTULA
1

.
Now, my ssrvant
—~ e Cmt s I ; s -
The Indian Sahid suddenly appears beningd Moriarty and ol
= < = : = -t
the syringe Zrom Moriariy’'s grasp.
),

=il Lo id

MR IAR
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n for the dealdly syrince
- - FE S ) =<

ainst Dracula’'s cciiin -

in, nauseosus and disorien
nees ang clutches his st
Both Tracula and Meriarty watch with meorbid fascination
Sanid mcans and his eyes kbecin to blaze a brighst red
MORIARTY
He is metamorvhosizing into
a vampire! My theory is confirmed!
Manglexr and Lewellym enter the chamber, drawn by the
They gawk curiously at Sahid -- who lets loose a howl ol
abandon as his canine teeth glowliyv elongate intc duccing

MANGLER
Lordy -- Sahid’s done been
possessed, he has!
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Restrain

: Mangler! Lewellyn! :
o the Count. I still have much use
\ for him -- and his rather unigue

blood cells.

3ut to Moriarty’s surprise, Mangler and Lewellyn merely chuckle
strike insolent poses beside Dracula.

m

MORIARTY
You find my orders amusing?

DRACULA
No, Professor, merely your ignorance.
I have decreed your men should obey
cnly me -- as befits my royal lineage.

MORIARTY
Intolerable! My criminal cohorts
are mine alone to command --

DRACULA
ou arrogant fool! I am a
r p e of the House of Dracul.
nce commanded hordes of pillaging
uarrlo*s throughout Roumania and Turksy.
No: only shall I usurp your criminal
empire -- but all of England as well!

I-I'U [P
}J

He sters beside a pedestal bearing A SCULPTURED BUST oI
_fﬁ\ JULIUS CAESAR, and rests his hand on Caesar’s head.
MORIARTY
You're deranced. Not even a vampire
can conguer an entire nation.
ZRACULA
Ferhaps nct alone -- but with
an army cf vampires to leac,
this isiand of puny mortals shall
soon bow before my dark sovereignty.
e indicates Sahid, who Iflexes his tremdling hands, coniuse
by the strange sensations coursing through nis transiormed Dcé“.
DRACULA

You have cemonstrated how simple it
is to create a new coven of vampires
f£rom London’s criminal rogues --
who, in turn, can transform yet

even more brutes into unstoprable
legicns of undead soldiers!

MORIARTY
A gecometric progression
of unholy transmutations.
A First dozens, then hundreds,
| then thousands of vampires...

cfi as the very concept leaves him stunned.
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DRACTLA
Once again I shall rule,
as is my right and my destiny,
when the throne of the Brizish
Empire is mine -- forever!
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casually to Moriarty’s henchmen.

er slips a set of spiked BRASS KNUCKLES onto one ¢ig
dewe11yﬁ neatly fiicks open his straight-edged R&Z
n Sanla lumbers forward with murderous intenc.

rh?
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Cornered, Moriarty retr

(]

ats behind the reiZuge of his desk.

MORIARTY
You erred gravely by betraying me.
Professor James Moriarty shall not
be subtracted from the eguation!

He presses A HIDDEN BUTTON to activate a special escape ha:tch.
A travndoor op=ns beside his chair --

and Mcriarty drops from signt

that depecsits him insides A TORPEDD-LIKE RECEPTACLE.

In seconds, Moriarxty is whisked awav Zrom his headguarters throush
a secret subterransan PNEUMATIC TUBE.

= b = " 3 =< A 3 4
Mangler, Lewellyn and Sanld gatnhsr around The Traploor
L P | : 3 % - =3

Drzcula meves to jein them, when he whirls azbout --

Zracula smiles, gsnuinely pleased to see Constance
=2 ¢crossss to her and Iozndly crasps ner nand in his
DEACULA
W2lcome my Quean
Constance gazes deep into hils penetrating eyes, spellbound.
fs Zracula tenderly stryores her cheesk, she =7ow1y, sensudously,
ligrs nis Iingers.

2 crowded, bustling merning outside 221-8 Baker Street.

Trem ths recssses ¢of an alley several shops down the street --
Sher_ock Heolmes lurks in the shadows, kesping careful watcsh on ths
activizy cutside his lodgings

MORIARTY
< advise approaching
r abode any closer.
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Hclmes spins,

instantly alsrt anid raising his fists delensivaly
Professor Moriarty steps Iorward, dressed in his customary :zlac

suit and overcoat. Ke grips his silver-topped cane.

T

4
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“wo archr

MORIARTY
There are three Yard detectives
disguised as peddlers patrolling
the pavement, while two more lie
in wait for you inside your flat.

HEOLMES
Moriarty! What dastardly scheme
are you ccncocting now?

MORIARTY
I‘'ve not come to assail you,
Holmes. I'm here because of that
soulless devil known as Dracula.

HOLMES
You’ve narrowly escaped
Dracula‘s cluzches as well.

MORIARTY
Yes. 1Integrating that accursed
fiend into my organization was a
serious miscalculation. He must
pay for his treachery against me!

HOLMES
So you were in league with the
vampire all alcng. I should

have deduced as much.

MORIARTY
Nc leonger We must combine cur
eiforts tc Qestroy nim before his
mzd plans Zor conguest reach fruicioxn!

HOLMES
) ct ally mysell with
a blackguard as yoursell --
cw dire my plight.

strides cfi down the zlley.

MORIARTY
Hclmes, listen to me! Whatever
enmity has festered batween us
must be set aside. You are the
only man alive capable of aiding
me in vanguishing Pracula!

Y

ivals gauge each other uneasily, like wary fencers.

bitterly realizing the truth of Moriarty’'s words.

-

HOLMES
I canno:t allow Dracula to empower
himself unchecked any further.

o
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MORIARTY
Ah. Then we are unlikely alliies
for the forces of Good againsct
the legiens of Evil. The eternal
cosmic polarities reduced to =&
base set of prime integers!

HOLMES
Your grandiose posturing does
not deceive me, Moriarty.
You desire Dracula’s obliteration
only so that you may regain contrcl
of your illicit web of crime.

MORIARTY
{glowers)
You can ill afford to impugn
my motives, Holmes. 1I'll not
brook such sanctimonious aspersions
from an overrated "brain for hire" --

HOLMES
Enough! This squabbling is pointless.
Dracula must be found before Constance --
(catches himself)
-- before 0*6"10US lives are lcsct.
Come. I trust you have a hidden
base nearby we can utilize.

INT. DAIRY WRREHCOUSE - DAY

The empty rooms are dilapidated, its walls bare and worn.
A distinzt contrast from Moriarty’s Zormer cpulent headguarters
Moriarty is nailing A LARGE MAP of London to cne plastered wall,
tzrzing in the tacxks with the head of his cane.
MORIARTY

Thie¢ particular bolt-hole is

knewn only t©o mysels Somewhat

thresadbare, but still functional
Z:lm=g ctacss the wooden Ilo0x. He has recained his ssli-assured
a1y, iz corniicence and determinaticn renewed.

HOLMES
Have you any clues a:t all to
Dracula’'s possible whereabouts?

MORIARTY
None. He and my ers:twhile
cohorts laid waste to my former
headguarters before they abandecned iz.
A fortune in classical art vandaiized!

HOLMES
A scclen fortune, no d
(ignoring Moriarty’s scowl)
We have only hours before sunset
to ascertain the location of
Dracula‘’s hidden den...
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Moriar

ty joins him in silence, then sniifis the air

MORIARTY
Do I smell ferrous oxai Te?

HOLMES
The result of an unwelcome
encounter with an unfriendly
serpent and some conveniently
accessible photography ecuipment.

MORIARTY

Photography equipment?
Perhaps you should read this.

(hands Holmes a newspaper)
A street photographer was
discovered dead last night
with his jugular vein ripped open.
The probability that this murder
is related to our missing vampire
is statistically overwhelming.

HOLMES
Uriah Terkel! I had the dubious
pleasure of meeting this poor
camera vendor only days ago.
So it was Terkel’s paraphernalia
Dracula appropriated. But why?

(brightening)
Of course! Terkel'’'s “darkroom” wvan!
MORIARTY
Darkroom van? You mean a
light-rrool conveyance?
HOLME
Precisely. Dracula undoubtecly
vrilizec Terkel’s sezled wageon
to transpor: his coifin throug!
the stre=2ts in open daylighct.
MORIARTY
$o our cardinal obiective Is
fundamenzal -- locate thi

this
darkrcom van before nightiall!

HOLMZ
That van could be anywhere in
Londor.. Fortunately, I happen

to have a rather sizeable contingent

of eager y ung detectives to assist
in our search.

MORIARTY
Your own private police Iorce?

HOLMES
(a wry smile)
Otherwise known unofficially as
the Baker Street Irregulars...
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X. WAREHOUSEZE YARD - DAY

Two dozen RAGGED STREET BO

- ranging from six I thirtesn
of age -- stand at awkward

trencion before Holmes.

o
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Holmes walks down the line, handing A SHILLING tO each ov.

You understand your instructions?

The oldest boy, WIGGINS, sports a crooked grin under his cac.

WZGGINS
Righto, Mis:ta ‘olmes. As socn as
we find the van, we're ta report
back ‘ere directly ta you, sir!

HOLMES
And an extra gold sovereign to
the first lad who spots it!
Now be off -- and take cauticn!

-3

he keoys scramdle away like monkeys, hooting gleefully.
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as Hclmes's sguad of ir
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TWO BOYS scramble hich atop a statue in Hyde Park for a bettar visw
of the concested strest traiiic swarming a em

A ten-year old URCEIN is chased away Zrom the Buckingham Palace
grounds by uniformed guards.

» Fod Sl N p o - TIE T mm Y= S~ - - S - -
A SEIVEN-YEZIAR-OLD WRIF hitchss a ride conn & stately carriags,
. . . - . ; F3
inspecting each passing wagon along the bustling thorousniars
myvm Aoy e o
=XT. COUNTRY ROAD - TRY
e e v e v 7 oas - - s . L s - S
THZ TECTOGRAPHIC VAN rattles past the cutsxirss of Leondco.
NMor~tpy of- - S men - SR T R g c + Slipwre *he vaioa =+ ==
LANZS.eY £1T8 UD ITCNT, WILET.LINC 2s ne Z1ligHs The reins &t tns
e R ~ = : 3 S s z~ S s =~ *"a -
van's ¢old nag Constznce sits beside him, Ilinching as Mancoler
= ! : 2 ; S
cezses nis serenals to chug crudesly at a whiskey botile
m,nEES -
cciiiz,

Wigrins sicps in his tracks as his mouth drcops open and nis ratty
cap nearly Zalls oIf his head.
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INT. DARIRY WAREHOUSE - DAY

The map oI London is now dotted with various locatlicns throughou:

the city circled in red and numbered.

Holmes stands before 2 MAKESHIFT CEEMICAL LABORATORY, working amcng
assorted test tubes, vials, and bottles cluttered together on a

ricksty table.

He uses a pair of tongs to lifc A BEAKER from a bunsen burner and
examine THEE GREZNISH-CCLORED LIQUID inside.

Then, tilting the beaker carefully, he pours the soluzion into

A GLASS TEST TU3E held securely in a wooden rack.

Eolmes turns as Professor Moriarty enters the room, clutching

a velvet carpetbag. Moriarty greets him with a dry chuckle

MORIARTY
The renowned Sherlock Holmes
reduced to hiding from the law!
An unexpected treat to behold.

Holmes Zziis to hicde nis irritation as he lowers the bezker

HOLME
I am pleased my predicament
amuses one of us. Unfortunately,
there is stiil no word from my
amateur contingent of field agents.

MORIARTY
You mean ycur motley gang ol
streest urcnins. I, at least,
have been productive accumulating
rather inventive weaponry fcr our
2lcimace cenirontation.
=2 produces an asscoruiment of CRUCIFIXES, WOODEN STAXKES znd cther
items Zxcm the satchel and lays them out on the table.
MORIARTY
Specially cocnstructed bullets
£iilled with oak. There was only
time for my gunsmith acguaintance
to crait six such wooden rounds.
{holds up metal containers)
These tear-gas canisters have been
injected wicth powdered carlic --
(hclds up a spray-pump)
While this pesticide spray-pump
is now f£filled with holy water --
as are these tiny vials.
EOLMES
Very impressive.
He takes one of the tiny vials of holy water and pours it into the
beaker ¢of colored liguid.

S0



MORIARTY
Any success with yocur chemical
experimentcs?

HOLMES
Let us hope so. It could very
well be our last defense.

MORIARTY
Excellent. Precise planning,

-
)

thorough preparation and a dcse

of imagination comprise the

formula for any successful crime --
(quickly)

or civilian enterprise, as the

case may be.

HOLMES
Intriguing. You derive such
immense satisfaction by squandering
your mathematical genius merely
to plot clever and complex felcnies.

' MORIARTY
While you delight in misapplying
your own mental prowess merely

to solve those very same felonies.

HOLMES
It is indeed ironic -- our mutual
rivalry seems to provide us with
the intellectual stimulation we crave.

CRIARTY
The Vers_,lles At
2 where I scund
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me to my bes: efforzs!

HOLMES
Cr your theit of CxIord's
Sh axnsoearea: Folio by substituting
an expert forgery. My devising
that trap to retrieve the manuscrip:ts
and ensnare your accomplices was
an unforgettable challenge!

MORIARTY
as the ineptitude of
ives that 1017ed me.
as brilliantly conceived!
Tne boy Wiggins bursts into the room, breathless and agitated.

WIGGINS
I spotted the van!

:szantly Holmes and Moriarty forget all else to rush over.

HOLMES
Zxcellent, Wiggins! Well dcne.



WIGGINS
It was ‘ead;ng along Newberry Road
‘ﬁwn outside a’ London -- near Burwood!

LR

Moriarty peints his cane at a2 junction on the huge 1o

MORIARTY
That particular road forks in two
directions -- one leading inland,
the other towards the coastline.
(to Wiggins)
Which turncff did the wvan take?

WIGGINS
I dinna know, sir. I couldn't
keep up with it after a mile or so.

MORIARTY
Idiot! You let our guarry escape -- !

Wiggins cringes as Moriarty waves his cane angrily.
HOLMES

Now, Wiggins. It is critical
that we determine the destination
of that van. I want you to
think carefully and relate to me
any observations you can recall
concerning the van or its driver.

WIGGINS
fﬁ“ Well... The driver was a scrawny
fella, with these funny thick
spectacles on his nose. He had
a lady sittin’ beside ‘im.
L looker, she was. Very pur:ty.

MORIARTY
The driver is Dracula's steward.
I have o 1dea of the female’'s idenzity

fafatdl Chal

b LWL
is an innocent victim of
la’'s scrcery!

1
[{U

Can yvou ramember anything else,
w~c:-“s’ Any details whatsoever. ..

WIGGINS
Well, the lady was holdin’ a
slicker ‘cross her lap, which
I took to be kinda strange, since
it ain’t rainin’ outside none.

HOLMES
_ And what of the driver? Was
‘f' he wearing anything unusual?



WIGGINS
Nooo... his clothes were
all worn and dirty but he
did have an umbrella tucked
in besicde him. I saw it!

-

MORIARTY
Curious. Protective raingear
on a sunny, cloudless day...

Eclmes steps up to the map and studies the roadway in:

Lol

HOLMES

Perhaps they sought protection
not from natural elements, but
man-made precipitation.

(pointing)
The southern road from the fork
passes through the coastal
industrial section near Rivington.
Coal refineries, gaswork factories,
smelting furnaces -- an area
renowned for atmospheric deposits
of heavy soot and grime.

MORIARTY
But why journey such a distance?
guestion when Wiggins tugs cn Eolmes'’s

WIGGINS
Mister ‘clmes, there is one
more thing. I distinctly
heard the driver whistlin’
peculiar tune as he drove

HOLMES
The Turnkey'’'s Dirge! Convicets
cfiten chant it as they trudge
around the prison yard
MORIARTY
Hhmm. Newgate Prison is only
kilomsters away from Rivington.
HOLMES

Cf course! Dracula could eas
incapacitate the guards and £
the most vicious criminals in

MORIARTY
Whom Dracula could transiorm
into ruthless vampire soldiers.
A simple matter of injecting his
blood into each violent felon...

HOLMES
There's no time to alert the prison
officials. We must venture to
Newgate curselves -- before sunset.
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MORIARTY
I concur. But such a dangerous
mission deﬂanas extra precautions...

EXT. PU3 - DUSK

The litter-strewn curb in front of a seedy, working-class
Holmes stands besides Moriarty’s handsome four-wheeled car:

'10

;age
Moriarty gestures to THEREE BURLY THUGS lined up on the sidewalk.

MORIARTY
Allow me to present our new recruits.
This is "Hungry” Hank Thompson,
“Matchstick” Mullin, and “Winky”
Creggs. The toughest enforcers
for hire on all of Dorset Street.

The thugs nod curtly at Holmes. HUNGRY THOMPSON is a huge brawler,

weighing nearly 300 pounds. MATCHSTICK MULLIN is tall with a
frizzled shock of red hair giving rise to his nickname.

The bouncer WINKY GREGGS sports a broken nose and a facial :ic
-- his right eye twitches constantly as i1f lewdly winking.

HOLMES
These weapons may be your only
defense against the demon we hunt.
Do not underestimate his strength.

He hands =ach man A CRUCIriIX and A GRENADE CANISTER £

rom his
satchel. The thugs regard the items with amused curiosi

i%y.

THOMPSON
A lotta fuss over some gadabout
who thinks he’s a vampire!

MORIARTY
art -- already
s dangerously low.

ZXT. COUNTRY ROAD - TWILIGET

The sur has set. The carriage rattles along a country road,
the thugs Thompson and Greggs riding side by side up front.

INSIDE TEE CARRIAGE

Morxiarty sit in tense silence across from Mullin.

Eolmes an
stares out the window at the darkening sky.

Holmes

o Q,

HOLMES
We are too late. She will be
fully at the mercy of that beast...

The distress edging his voice does not escape Moriarty’s notice.

54
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EXT. ROAD - NIGHT
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Thompson hangs onto the bench besides Greggs, who muses

GREGGS
All this loony rot ‘bout vampires.
I may be a liar and a thief, bu:
I'm no superstitious fool!

He tosses his crucifix off the side of the carriage. B&As he does
so, he glimpses movement behind him. He twists about --

to gawk at a turbaned FIGURE standing on the carriage xoof.

GREGGS
What the devil?

Before Greggs’ fearstruck eyes, Sahid’'s bronzed features TRANSIORM
into the visage of a grotesgque demon. HEis fingers ELONGATE into
razor talons --

which slash out to rip Greggs’ throat open. Greggs drops the reins
to clutch at his neck, frothing blood, and togrcles over dead.

Thompson c¢ringes as Greggs'’ body bounces onto the road.

SAEID
I command thee! Bolt away!

Sahid waves his hand -- and the team ¢f horses snoxt 1
straining in their harnesses as they race ever swifter.

Thompson slips A KNIFE Zrom his pocket and stands to conircn:
Sahid, fighting to Keep his balance on the careening carriags
INSIDE TEE CARRIAGE

Holmes and Moriarty brace themselves as thev are buffeted zi-cu:s
SCUFFLING NOISES are heard POUNDING on the roof of the carrizacs

BOLMES
We've besn ambushed!

CUTSIDZ CN THE CARFIAGE ROOF

lunges at Sahid -- and embeds his knife deep into Sahid’'s

nompscn
est up to the hilt.

ch
;HOMPSON
ave a taste of this, ye ghoul!

4

-

T

Sahid’'s eyes SEIMMER an eerie crimson as he hauls back his arm
and¢ punches Thompson in the chest with such terrific force that

nis Zist bursts out Thompson’s back in a spray ¢f gore.

INSIDZ TEE CARRIAGE
he carriage lurches as the horses gallop in a2 mad frenzy.

The cabin roof is suddenly RIPPED OPEN with A SPLINTERING CRASEH.

0
Ul
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HEe hurls Moriarty against the carriage door, which crashss cpen
Mcriarty TUMBLZIS cut ci the carriage to cextain aeath --

Moriarty lashes out w*’a’y with his cane.
cane’s falcon head hooks the door

[l

2z
he
Moriarty grips his cane with one hand, suspended cver the fatal
drop below him as he claws for a hold at the doorway with his other
nand. The rear carriage wheel spins inches from his head.

Sahid grapples with Holmes, pinning him to the cabin wall.
SAHID
Your quest is futile.
All of London will soon
under Dracula’s spell!

fall

Undaunted , Holmes reaches up to yank down Sahid’s TURBAN over his

eyes. Sahid growls and swipes blindly at Holmes --

but his claws miss Holmes’'s face by inches, TEARING a chunk out of
the cabin paneling.

Holmes gropes onsnera:ely behind him as Sahid lunges again.
Holmes digs into the pocckets of Mullin’s headless corpse --

uces a single GRENADE CANISTER.

Holmes yanks the pin and

TUMES!

iV

canister down the ZIron:t of Sahid’s silken tunic.
The grenade EXPLODES, xrszlezsing a burst of GARLIC-LACED
anid shrieks as he is envelcped by a greenish c;c ud tha
is torso like acid. e tnrashes about the cab in
ody dissolving into a pile of blistering flesh

né the vampire SPREWLS through the
sriavoy and into the air

2nigd PLUMMETS down the facze ¢©f the
lumes ¢f emerzld smoks behind nim
nZ crazshes on the shore below, his

ROADWAY

horses slew to a stop,
riage sits in silernce,

—~eT MDD AN
=2 CARR? AGE

the doorway and
safely inside.

besi

to

criarty collapses on che seat
HOLMES

Are you injured?

Sahig --

open doorway,

confused and exhausted.

illuminated by moonlight

reaches out

de Hcimes, gasping d

to Moriarc

eeply.

$7



.MORIARTY
I am unharmed. But Dracula has
obviously anticipated our approach.

He sees Holmes is ignoring him to stare off intc the distance.
Moriartcy cranes his head to follow Holmes's gaze out the window.

Rising up on the horizon ahead --

the foreboding grey walls of NEWGATE PRISON loom silhouetted
against the nighttime sky.

NT. ST. BARTHOLOMEW HOSPITAL - NIGHT

A young UNIFORMED POLICEMAN stands guard outside a hecspital roc

bored and restless. He grins broadly and winks at

AR PRETTY NURSE as she strolls by. The nurse blushes, gquickening

her step -- but glances back with a shy smile.

2

’

-

The bobbie does not notice the white-jacketed ATTENDANT who has

besn unobtrusively watching the door from down the corridor.

The attendant casually folds a stack of towels con top of a car:.

endan:'s thick spectacles magnify his eyes above a scra
It is the Russian Wojcek.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - NIGHT

Watson lies in a hospital bed. He flinches, and blinks his
grosgily a2s he slowly waken

Van Xelsing sits by his bedside, keeping an anxicus vigil.

WATSON
(weakly)
What... has happened

VAN HELSI
Doctox Watsen -- is it ctruly you?

WATSON
Who else would I be? 2m I in
St. Bart’'s Hospital?

its up in his bed with cecnsiderakle eifort.

HH
m
n

VAN EELEING
Praise Heaven! You're free of
Dracula‘s mystical trance!

WATSON
Yes, yes... I remember now.
(urgent)
what of Holmes, Doctor? Tell me
what has transpiregd!

-
cSS.Vv
=2
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EXT. CORRIDOR - CONTINDUS

The young bobkie looks up with surprise as the \
past him again -- this time openly flashing a coy smi
The bobbie e

ag
in pursuit, le

aving his post.

erly accepts the invitation and casually saun:

Wejcek seizes his chance. He scurries guickly towaxrd the

room, pushing A WHEELCHAIR.
INSIDE THEEZ EOSFITAL ROOM
atson stands beside his bed, hurriedly dressing.

VAN HELSING
You must rest, regain your
strength. You're in no condition
to face Dracula this night.

WATSON
I canno:t remain here, Doctor.
I‘'ve failed Holmes once --
I shall not let him down again.
Not when he needs my help!

VAN EELSING

Very well. I shall distract the
the police while you slip away --

- -

(1)
e
mn
O
th
h

sing can see the grim resolve set on Watson's face.

He shuffles o the ZJocr with renewed viger. 2As he steps out in:zo
the corridor, he stops in surprise.
Wcjcek Is there, grinning unpleasantly behind the wheselchair.

VAN HZILEING

5]

=
. . AR .
Wrnere is the officer cn watch?

H2 steps forward suddenly and clamps A EANDKERCEIEF cove
Van Helsing’s face Van Helsing gasps, guickly rendesre
ungenscious by the CHLOROFORM FUMES

Wcicek guickly plaves Van Helsing into the wheelchair,
neztly tucks the elderly doctor in with a wool blanket.
Wonistling me

ily, he strolls away with Van Helsing, ju
in peacefully sleering patient.

@
V]

INSIDE THE HOSPITAL ROOM

WATSON
Doctor Van Helsing?
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EXT. AOSPITAL CORRID
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Watson strides chrough th
habits and hospital order

[l 1]
[{ IRy

alls past bustling nurses in nun‘s
ies.

Wojcek turns the corner far ahesad, pushing the wheelchalir bezx!

Van Helsing’s sleeping form.

Watson instantly recognizes the devious Russian.

TXT. HOSPITAL COURTYARD - NIGRHT

Watson emerges from the hespital’s rear entrance in time to ses

Wojcek drive from the courtyard atop A RICKETY SUPPLY WAGON.
A SH EET OF CANVAS covers the wagon's rear load, concealing
Van Helsing’s bound body from view.

EXT. NEWGATE PRISON - NIGHT

Holmes and Moriarty crouch behind an o
in the clow of a small battery-operate

D.-L'

- - - - - - . 2 besd Ginal - —— -
BelIore them stand the ma.n gates tTo the prison., SENTRIES patrel ¢

adjoining tcwers.

The night air is still, with no sign ¢ any unususl activity.
HOLME
Something is amiss. Dracula
would surely have struck by now.

MCRIARTY

. LAl e ;
He may already _urk within the
: b
rison, stalking unsuspectiing cuards...
et o . - . ; -
Y2 wipes the grimy swezt Irom his neck with a white silk
: % LT et z Pl g
nandkerchiei. Holmes Irowns as he noticss zn odd discrszancy.

=0OLME
Professcry, veou have black smudces
ocn your nachk,

MORIARTY
Yes Arparently coal residue
fryom my infernal valet’s hands --
when the <amned Indian throt:led me.

e
Wl
(K

g =ves suddenly grow wids with uneasy realization.

MORIARTY
fzar we may have
t incorrectly.
I do not believe Newgate Prison
is Dracula’s objective aifter ail

)
£, 141

e gazes ominously towards the nearby hills --

a large, sguat FACTORY situated a half-mile away.
smokestacks spew out twisting fumes under the moonlight.

[N
n
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HOLMES
on Gas Works?
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MORIARTY

London’s main supplier of gas.
Gas produced f£rom smelting
enormous guantities of cosal.

(elaborating)
When Sahid artacked us, he
declared that all of London would
soon fall under Dracula‘s spell.

HOLMES
Are you suggesting he was speaking
literally -- and not figuratively?

MORIARTY
Dracula has learned how to create
new vampires by injecting his
bloed into a victim’s metabolism
through artificial means. If he
were to interfuse his blood into
London'’s gaslight netwoxk --

HOLMES
(comprehending)
Fumes tainted with the Count’s
poison would emit from every gasje:
in households throughout the city!

MORIARTY
An entire population infected --
a city of vampires under Dracula’s
command! An ingeniously fiendish plan...

HCLMES
Come, Proiessor! We cannot dalliv!

their carriage. Moriarty remains unmeving.

MORIARTY
allen. Without our band
ies -- ©or our wespodns --
exwhelmingly favor Dracula.

=0LMES

Are you refusing to accempany me?
MORIARTY

I am unwilling to risk my life

under such... unfiavorable parameters.
HOLMES

You know full well the calamitous
threat Dracula represents. It is our
duty as Englishmen to protect the
lives of countless British citizens.
Dracula must be destroyed --
Constance must be saved -- nc matter
the peril to ourselves!
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MORIARTY

(derisively)
You cannot deceive me, Holmes.
Your feelings for this woman
are pathetically transparent.
For such a superior intellect
to sacrifice himself for such
& vulgar emotion as love --
what a colossal waste!

Eolmes ccnfronts him squarely, his eyes piercing, his tone cold.

HOLMES
Despite my dedicated efforcs over
the years to secure your
incarceration, I have always
harbored an underlying respect
for your remarkable criminal
talents. But I see now you are

no bettexr than
crook wheo acts
and cowardice.
undeserving of
sir -- only my

the lowliest

out of selfishness
You are

my admiration,
contempt.

, curctly dismissing Moriarty, and strides ofZ.

He climbs up onto the carriage’s bench, and lifts the reins. JCus:
<

as E#olmes is akou ¢ command

the horses to draw away --

Moriarcy blocks their path, tigh:tly gripping his cane.

MORZIARTY
You realize, Holmes, that your
petty code ©f henor shall

lead us to cerct

1 (

1 doom.

al

-

- - - - “ S e = ] . = == * 3 - - & . h! e
Hclmes stiles tightly as Moriarty hoists himself up besides nim.

ZAT. RIVINGTON GASWCEHS TACTORY - NIGET
Holmas and Moriarty creep past the cpen front gate. Flickering
czeglecs illuminate the CORPSES of sevaral FACTORY WORKEIRS lving
strewn abcut, battered and broken
HOLMES

It is as I Zfeared -- Dracula

is already here. We must now

rely on stealth and surprise.

NMcriarty Is genuinely shaken by the carnage surrounding him.

Dear God,

-

Tne mastiff Samson stands guard, eyes flashin

Samson!

MORIARTY
such evil among us...

n2 two men halt, as a low GROWLING sounds before chem --

(6]
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Snarling, the huge dog leaps viciously at Moriarty's zhroa:t.

Vor;ar:y whips up his cane and forces it norizontally between
Samscn's jaws, barely Zcrcing the dog's Zangs Irem nRis Iazce.

MORIARTY
Samson! Obey me!

Holmes moves swiftly and snatches AN IRON WRENC H cfs
He swings it hardé at the dog, violently knocking it

Samscn tumtles, then recovers -- tensing to spring &t Heolmes --

when Moriarty unsheaths his sword-cane -- and xuns the blade
through Samsen's ribs. '

The dog whimpers in pain and surprise, and staggers on all fours
before collapsing to the dirt floor.

Moriarty yanks the blade free, his expression pained.

MORIARTY
Forgive me, my pet.

Buc Samson lifts his head -- and the beast’s eyes BLAZE a
hue. 1Its body SWELLS mcnstrously, ;:s snout TRANSFORMING into the
features of some bizarre demonic creazure!

Samson roars as he advances, dripping saliva, crazed with a
hellish bloodlust. Holmes and Mcriarcty back away --

- - ~
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Ze smashes the wrench against a gas VALVE, breaking it cii

3RS FUMES niss out in an invisible stream.

ks Samson pounces at Holmes, Moriarty strikes his sword agains:t the
ircn pipes -- cresating A SPRRK that IGNITES the gas stream Inic &
gizz2iing flamsthrowsexr Zust as Samson passes through!

The demcn hound instantlyv catcheg fire in a ferocious rlaze.
Samson hoewls in agony, reeling in blind pain.

Hcimes and Moriarty watch in awe as Samscon runs off yelping in:o
the shadcws, a fantastic flaming mass of burning fur.

Meriarty is stiff with ccoid anger as he sheaths his sword-cane.

Dracula persistcs i
his perverse malig.an

HOLMES

We mus: hurry beiore he is
alerted TO Our presence.
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DRACULA
Soon a new rrmy of Darkness
shall be spawned with my blocod.
The birth cI the new Vampire Dymnas:ty
is upon us!

He slams shut the metal hatch in a dramatic gesture of victory.
Mangler thrcws an iron lever, and the CONDENSOR chucs as its
STEAM ENGINE churns and pumps the deadly concoction’

Moriarty carefully studies the maze of pipes, the s:teaming engin
and the pumping pistons of the station.

MORIARTY
(low, to Holmes)

Accounulng for the pumping
engine’s maximum air pressure,
I estimate perhaps ten minutes
before the tainted gas reaches
metropolitan London. We don’‘t
have much time!

But Holmes is not listening to Moriarty’s grave rronouncement.
e is staring at COMSTANCE, who saunters into their midst.

Still entranced by the Count's dark spell, she radiates an
otherwcrldly beauty in a wispy, gossamer gown of black.

-t o

es,

A WHITE LILLY is pinned to her hair, offsetting her dark tresses.

Dracula Is occupied watching Wojcek and his wagon pull into the ma

pumping station and draw up beside the photographic van.

Wojcek lifts Van Helsing, dazed and disheveled, from the rear ci

the
wagon amidst PILES OF FOLDEZD CANVAS and SOIL LD RAGS.
Wojcek does not notice one lump cof canvas cloth szirrinzs slisheley
Ucoon sseing Holmes held prisoner, Van Helsinc sags, crestizllen
DRACULA
I am pleased you acceptad my
invitatien, Docier Van Helsing.
ARizer sll, vou zre the guest oI
honor for this special occasicn --
and its main course, as well,
#s laughs, enjoving the nakKed hatred bu g on Van =Helsing’s fzcs
VAN HIELSING
\re There no limits to your
blasphemous villainy?
B2hingd them, Constance slinks up to Hol lmes. Mo*iar:y frowns as
she gresses against Holmes and fixes him with a sultry gaze

CONSTANCE
I warnea you tdO stay away.
HCOLMES
Constance -- save yourself while
you can. Dracula is condemning

you to eternal damnation!



CONSTANCE
No -- with the Master'’'s
wondrous gift, I will be ZIree
to indulge my every desire,
answerable to no man!
My beauty shall never wrinkle
with age, and I will live long
enough to escape this rigid
society's oppression of my sex.
What could be more thrilling?

HCLMES
But it is a hollow temptation!
To sacrifice not only your soul,
but your family -- your faith --
(with effort)

and the love of a foolish man
too proud to admit the depth of
his true feelings for you...

His eyes lock with Constance’s, and for a moment, the force cf his
love for her breaks through Dracula's spell to touch her.

Until Dracula forcibly pulls Constance away, sneering at Holmes.

DRACULA

Your pathetic entreaties to win
her heart are Zutile. What can
you »ffer her except the miserable,
short-lived existence of a lowly
morctal? She is mine now -- and
2l]l that awaits for you is a
painful and cramatic death!

(beckons to the ceiling)
Heed me, my winged brethren!

Both Hoimes and Moriarty glance up, tense with grim Zoreboding --

as A 3AT su
diving at =

VAN EELSING

My Ged. ..
22sigde nim, Constance klinks, suddenly crourled and uncercain.
Meriarty unsheaths his sword-cane, slashing frantically away at the
flapping cloud of winged rodents. Bat after bat falls dead bensazh
his slicing blade, to be replaced by ten more.

Holmes flails his arms against the cnslaught of bats to no avail --
dozens more swoop down Irom every nook of the cavernous factory.

HCLMES
Professor! We must seek cover!
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Dracula watches with cruel amussment as Holmes &ané Moriar::r Iles
from the teeming hordes of bats tearing at their skin and clothes
Holmes whips off A CANVAS TARP laid across a rusty cocal wagcn, and
sprezads the canvas aloit in a desperate attemp: TC shield nimself
Moriarty dives beneath the tarp beside Holmes, and beth men

struggle to keep the canvas spread open above them.

The sgueaking mass of bats crawls over every inch ¢f the tarp,
beating their wings in a frenzied, chaotic attack.

MORIART
We are hopelessly outnumbered --
The bats rip relentlessly at the canvas, quickly slitting the tarp

to shreds. Holmes and Moriarty bleed from dozens of scrat
they struggle valiantly to protect themselves from the ons

Both men exchange grim looks, each aware that certain death is oni:
moments away --

when 2n intensely loud STEAM WHISTIE pierces the air -- a terrific,
ear-splitting blast of noise!

12-

Dracula covers his ears in agony, as do Mancler and Lewellyn, as
the cdeafening sound pummels their hypersensitive vampire hsaring.

-
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The throng c¢f bats chitters in pain and confusion as it disperses
in all directione, fluttering in retreat from the sonic asszul:z
Holmes and Moriarty emerce cauticusly from beneath the taztzered

canvas, as:-onished and bewildered to see --

HOLMES
Watson!
Watseon Indeed stands by the Zactory’s ciant TIME WEISTLEZ
H2 releasss the main lever, silencing the shrill siren
WATSON
: couldn’'t let you Zace Dracula
and his minicons alione
HOLMES
Faizhiul Watscn -- reliable as always!
A Zleeting smile krightens his face as Watson moves to Zoin them.
Together, they turn to confircnt Dracula and his followers, who havs
a.ready recovered and are meving to surround them.

DRACULA
Annihilate them all!

~ewsllym, Mangler, and Wojcek leap Zferociously to at:iack.

HOLMES
Strike swiitly, my comrades!

icimes, Watson and Meriarty split up to meetr their undead foes.



- T W -

Pr e

'y
b8

MORIARTY slaghes at Mangler with his cane blade -- with
MANGLE
Your bloomin’ sword can‘t hur:s
me no more!

Moriarty darts behind a blazing furnace as Mangler charges.
Mangler swings an oversized fist at Moriarty --

who nimbly ducks. Mangler’'s fist SMASHES into the brick wall
beside Moriarty's head with pulverizing force.

Moriarty grabs a length of RUBZER TUBING and yanks it Ifrse --

the tubing sprays a burst of SCALDING STEAM directly into Mangler's
eyes. Mangler howls, blinded, and swipes his giant wildly.

With graceful ease, Moriarty uses the beak of his cane's £falcen
head to pull open the door of A ROARING COAL FURNACE

r lumbers closer, Moriarty hooks the falcon beak onto
hi -

Mangle

and yanks him towarcés the furnace opening. Mangler stumbles, and
trips through the hatchway -- and falls inside the racing furnace.
Moriarty slams the furnace door shut, cutting off Mangler's screams
&s he is crema:ed into cinders.

LEWELLYN crines as he circles Van Helsing, proudly dispiaying his
new fancs. Just as Lewellyn springs forward --

Watscn leaps to Van hals-nc s defense, wildly swinging A COAL
e bas!

SEQVEL. Y2 bashes Lewellyn in side of his head --
2ut the shovel’s irocn scoop mexely treaks oIf. Lewellyn spits cut
tieces of nis brocken canine teeth, wailing in dismay.

LEWELLYN
My beautiiul fangs!

Xe pounces at Watscon, enr ged. He slender hands clcse around
watson's throcat, aboutr to strangle Watson mercilessly --

when Van Helsing lunges Irom behind with the broken shovel handls
and gores Ilewellvn throuch the hears with the splintered end.

~zwellyvn shrieks as his body SHRIVELS into a dried husk.
CREACULA draws Constance away from the melee. Holmes pursues --

s in the way to block Holmes’'s path. He gripvs a
he fires at Holmes. 3BANG!

Eolmes dives aside, rolling into a pile of coal, as the bullez
whines pas: his shoulder. Wojcek steps closer for a better sho:t --

icicusly. Holmes is cornered, dead in his sigh:s.

and cicgles wa

WOCJEK
Capitalist dog! You shall die
for opposing the Overlorad!



He sniatches 2

WOJCEXK
Hah! VYeu missed!

ast Wcicek’'s s

"t

0(’

Wojcek does not see the piece of coal strike the FACEPLATE CONTROLS

of the overhead CORL CHUTE.
him roughly to the ground.
In seconds, Wojcek is smothered under half a ton of loose coal.

His glasses, the thick lenses shattered,

Holmes whirls,

And before Holmes can react,
He slams Holmes in the stomach, then again in the chin --
each time a super-:Zast blur of motion Holmes is unable to bliock.

A PUNCH to
Dracula st

mask. He

when Cons

-

her body.

<
To Draculsza

and finds himself face to face with Count Draculza.

Very impressive, Mister Holmes.
3ut this is one duel you cannot win.
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I won't let

‘s jaw sends h

The chute’s metal docrs drocp open --

and a _torrential deluge of coal pours down onto Wojcek, knock
! He yelps and thrashes frantically,
pinned beneath a growing mound of tumbling black chunks.

DRACULA

Dracula attacks with

i

of her trance with a wild cry.
, She runs to shield Holmes with

CCNSTANCE

e

b

|< 3
1

§

m live!

e
ou tc show mercy!

DRAECULA

am your liege ancd mas:er.

CONETANCE

you kill him.
(gazing at Holmes)
I love him too dearly.

s i1iXke a slap To the Zface.
nly keenly aware of the powexrful

Zer confession jolts Heolme
Ccnstance by the hangd, sudde
gmections connecting them together.

to an UPPER DECK fifteen feet above ground level.
metal deck hard, tumbling head over heels.

cula grabs Holmes

You cannot
not this 2

DRACULA

! I deserve your love --
nferior morctal!

And before Watson ¢r Moriarty can rush to Holmes’s aid,
a and flings him bodiiv through the air --

skitter along the floor.

human speed.

es im sinking to his knees.
orward as his face MUTATES into a hidecus dems
h . ready to deliver the final blow --

Holmes hits



ks HEclmes scrambles to regain his footing, Dracula covers the
Gistance in A MIGETY LEZAP to land beside him. He crips Hclimes v
the throat, and laughs as his eyes bore into Holmes's skull

DRACULA
This time you will not regist me!

Your soul will be enslaved forever!
Holmes chokes as Dracula’s psychic assault saps away his will,

HOLMES
You may control my mind --
but never my heart...

Dracula leans forward -- zgnd sinks his fangs into ¥olmes'’s neck.

Helmes strugcles uselessly against Dracula’s viselike grip.

Constance and the other men watch helplessly £rom below as
Dracula drinks deeply of Holmes’s lifeblood.

CONSTANCE

My dearest... no!
WATSON
Holmes!
2ut then -- Dracula abrup:tly recolls, gagging violently.
He staggers back, clutching his throat, amazed and shocked te £:ind
himself growing dizzy and weak.

DRACULA
You have poisoned me!

Eolmes steadies himself against the railing, reccvering.
HOLMES
Indeed. I recently injected
my bloodstream with :a chemical
scluticn comprised of hely water,
silver nitrate and a pure garlic
extract o allicin sulphcxide
(with cool aplomb)
L rather elsmentary pbrecaution.

SRACULA
I shall still crush you ye:!

but =olmes sidesteps with deit reflexes and unleashes A SMASHING
CFPEIRCUT to Dracula's chin. Dracula reels fyom the blow, weakenad
by the chemically-zainted blood coursing inside him.
HOLME

No. Fer I will do -- I must do --

whatever 1t takes to sIop you.
He Zaces Dracula defiantly, now infused with a newZound streng::.
End for the first time in a hundred years, Count Dracula is
gpprehensive and unsure --

th

or he sees that Sherlock Holmes is afraid ¢f nim no longer.



Pressing his advantage, Heclmes lashes out again and again, now cn
ecual terms with tihe Count

ZCLMES

- —

The mortal V---ues of lcove --
c: --1enas"- -~ of 1“a:.t:n --
sh

_nSlleUS evil!

He pummelis Dracula relentlessly, forcing him back aiong the uppsr
deck. A1l logic ard intellect gone, Holmes only kaows he is
fighting to savs the lives o©of his loved ones.

Dracula staggers agains

deck railing, defenseless acainst
Holmes's frenzied poundin

l-‘ ct
H
vy
(1]

From below, Watson and Moriarty watch breathlessly as Dracula
stumbles back off balance and falls from the uvpper deck --

into a huge, metal COAL BIN. Feeble and disoriented, Dracula lies
sprawled atop the pile of coal chunks --

when the COAL GRINDER suddenly chugs into motion as the bottom of
che coal bin drops cut. The coal inside the bin sifts downwargd,
falling between TWO ROLLING MASHERS which pulverize the coal in:o
tiny pieces --

Constance s:ta

nds grippin he WOODEN LEVZR, setting the mechanism’s
sceam-driven ae

S
ars in operation.

Dracula lifts his head up with effort, and only sad cdismay is hezxd
in his last words.
DRACULA
Ccnstance. You betray my
ocve ZIor yo;?
CONSTANCE
{closes her eves)
I musT
Cracula nowls as he disaroesars down the bin’'s open chute, sliding
a.onz with the looss coa. tcwards the heavy mashing cylinders --
T2 De Druzally ground into powdered cdust. The vamrirve'’s screarms
gcho ciZ ths vas:t wallis cf the factory.
Watscn closes his eyes in rs=lief, while Van Helsing makes the sign
cf cxrecss Moriarty sheaths his sword-cane with a harsh fi ality
Holmss slides nimbly down the bin’s iron ladder to the ground.
He hurries cver to Constance and hugs her tightly.
=OLMES
Conmstance. ..
He s:t=2ps back, suddenly aprrehensive. Constance trembles, her
voice low with dread.

CONSTANCE
Dracula was not destroyed.
I feeil him still!
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o©inting with his cane.

MORIARTY

There!
211 eyes 1oZKk onto an ominous spectacle --

Swirling GRZEN MIST rises from the mound of crushed coal.
As Holmes and the others watch in speechless disbelliei, the mis:
coalesces into the outline of an upright human form --

and solidifies into Count Dracula.

DRACULA
You are too late! My blood
has permeated the city’s gaslines.
Countless souls throughout London
are already transforming into
legions of vampires -- and
increasing my power a hundredfold!

EXT. LONDON STREEZET - NIGHT

threng cf TEEATER-GOERS mill outside an elegant opera house.

Tencdrils of CRIMSON FUMES emerge frcm the STREET LAMPS ani drif:
above the hezads of the crowd.

One by the cne, members of the crowd collapse to the paveman:,
overcome with nausea. One woman in an elegant gown cluiches her

stomach, her breath rasping.

INT. SITTING ROOM - NIGHT

£ HEUSBAND sits in his lavish home reading tne evening newspapsr as
nis WIFE plays a Beethoven sonata on a small harpsichoré. Nelither
notices the COLCRID VAPORS swirling Zrom the GASJETS on the wall
The wife gasps and suddenly tumbles Irom her seat, convulsing in
sain. Her husband twitches spastically in his armchair.

Znother selizure causes hRim to £rop his newspaper as he groans --
revezling his eyes klizzing BN ZERIZ REID

The working-class PATRONS of a seedy pub lie sprawled about in

variocus states of conscicusness. WISPY RED VAPORS of tainted cas
curl upward freom the GASJETS, mingling with the smoke from varicus

cipss and cigars.

A GRIZZLED DRUNK howls like a deranged animal, his eyes blazing recd.
A poc 1v Gressed PRCSTITUTE screams as she feels her face
TRINSFORMT NG 'into the twisted visace of a demon vampire.

INT. SCOTLAND YARD SQUADROOM - NIGET
oecIor Les:“ade lies crumpled over his desk, shivering.

The
Cne DETECTIVE retches noisily into a wastebasket, while another
panlc—s:V1cknn OFFICER rubs frantically at his glowing red eyes.
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Overheard, mystericus SCARLET TUMES float about the sguadrccom.

Lestrade stares ar his sweating features in the pane-glass windsw,
stunned to see his canine teeth sgprouting into Zfangs -- and n:is
reflection fadinc from view.
LESTREDE
What desvilry is this?
INT. GAS WORKS FACTORY - NIGET
Dracula raises his hands upwards, bellowing in primal exhilaratica.

DRACULA
Never has such power coursed
through me! I am invincible!

He roars as his body EXPANDS, his clothes ripping apart as he GROWS
in stature to over eight feet tall. LEATHERY WINGS six feet licng
sprout Irom his back, &s his hands curl into deadly RAZOR TALDNS.

His face contorts into a repulsive, rodent-like SNOUT.

2 fantastic HALF-MAN, HRLF-BAT DEMON, Dracula towers abcve Holmes
and the others like a breathing, crimson-eyed gargoyle from Hadzs,

DRACULA
You are insignificant fleas
before the might of my fury!

WINDS HOWL through the factory like the shrieking of icst sculs,
Roiling black STORM CLOUDS fcrm near the ceiling high abocve,

— e o — -

spreading among the maze of ircn pipes with A RUMBLE COF THUNIZIE.

- 12mn e mete maem @MADN < e £ . C s P .
Incredibly, A TURSULENT STORM is forming inside the factox.

= - - - > - T ITTOTm T s At T - . DX P B PR
Dracula gestures, and A GALZ CF HURRICANE FORCE blows Hclmes and
Moriarty tumbling back Into Watson and Van Helsing

e r~ - - ~ .- - S = = = il n - - .. - =
Cnly Cecnstance stancs untouched &s the whirliwind rages around ner.

Now, myv precious bride
TS .
Our nurzials awalit!
He seizes Constance and leaps inte the air, flapping his grev wincs
to sail up to the ceiling. <Constance screams as she Strugg.es

Sherlock!

ia lands with Comstance on a narrcow CATWALK suspended twen:y
ies above the ground. At one end of the grated catwalk --

A EUGZ VENTILATION FAN

Holmes cashes to the BLOCK AND PULLEY dangling from its iron chain.



Ee ¢rips 2 SPLINTERED LEINGTHE of wooden railing, a crude Zfavellin.

HOLMES

Watson! 1 need your help!
ie climbs onto the block, bracing himsels a ga inst tde stcrm winds
Watson graks the irecn chain with both hands, as Van Helsing jcins
him a moment later

The two men prep
a it

re to heave on the chain -- when MNoriarty nocks
Watson's t

he falcon’s head beak of his cane.

MORIARTY

(shouting over the

stoxrm)
I've calculated the ratio between
the coolant tank’s cubic volume with
the median diameters of the primary
gas lines! By switching off the feed
valves to the auxiliary condensing
system, I can overload the entire
network in mere minutes!

VAN HEZLSING
Yes! The resulting explosion
will incinerate Dracula to ashes!

HOLMES
I cannot abandon Constance
5 that monster --

1

MORIARTY
You must! Once I shutr the valves,
there wen't be time to save her.,
You’'ll be killed i you stay.

HECLMES

Tnat Is ¢f no consegusnce.

WATSON

- - - - . - -
Hslmes, listen to Moriarty --
. _ - ) e = ' S ed <
Hg stops shor:t, ne Lrgent piea eICned on Ho.mes's Zace Cconwvinoons
- - -~ ~
hWim morys than any woris could.
-
WETSCN

the iron chain with all their
along with Holmes, is slowly
g above them.

Ty rushes :o the row ¢f control valves, shaking his hea

()‘
it
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MORIARTY
Folly. Utter folly.

lmes, watching him ascend higher and nigher
and the thunderclouds far above



UP ON THEZ CATWALX

Dracula struggles with Constance, who is half-crazed with fear.
She aimost faints &s Dracula presses his grotesgue Zace nsar hars.

DRACULA
Cnce England is ours, I shall
worship you as my Queen -- as will
our devoted vampire subjects.
i fangs, he readies to pierce her neck and drink.

Baring his viper
nc Ceonsteance gaping past his shoulder. Ee whirls --

5
He stops, not
to see Holmes perched on the swinging block, rapidly rising nearer.

DRACULA
You! \re you so determined to die?

He gestures, and A JAGGED BOLT OF LIGHTNING arcs from the billowing
storm clouds. It strikes the iron chain with a crackling sizzle --
just as Holmes leaps from the block -- and sails through the air --

to ¢grab hold of one of the PIPELINES running below the ceiling.
Dangling by one hand, Holmes watches in dismay as the wooden spear
~-- nis only weapon -- f£alls from his grasp.

-

Grunting, Holmes hoists himself up, balancing precariously --

when another LICGHTNING 30LT flashes down at EHolmes. Just as the
pipe smokes with LETHAL BLUZ ELECTRICITY, Holmes leaps off --

across a gap cI open space two hundred feet above the ground --

and lands on & narrow CONDUIT running parallel to the catwalk.
Dracula springs Zrom the catwalk, fluttering his huge bat wincs.
DRECT
Your pathetic heroics are futile!
He SWOOPS down &t Holmes, his talons slashing as he streaks -yv --
Zolmes Gives forward, nearly slipping off the conduit, as Dracula’s
Lookad claws RAKE throcugh the clothes on his back.

A diamEedia S NI ] Taen Yo
. lale! -
‘-.-‘.-:-. Saava \'a i~

WATSON

Zrazula chuckles with malicious glee, relishing the deadly chase.

Another 30LT OF LIGHTNING Zlashes and strikes the conduit. Helme
ileacs off the eliectrified metal as sparks flash beneath his fee:r --
and crabs at the edge of the catwalk. Dangling, twenty stories
above a fatal drop, Holmes strains to hoist himself up --

. -
L}

when Constance rushes to the railing and tugs him to salety.



A WOODEN LADDER lying outstretched on the ca

CONSTANCE
Hang on! I've got you --

- . .
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Holmes s:taggers to his feet bes*ae Conestan
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HOLMES
End I have you.

"

For a momen:t, they forget their peril, holding each other --

‘g

when Dracula lands on the catwalk, a massive, menacing gargoyle.
Trapped, weaponless, Holmes and Constance slowly back away.

DRACULA
There is no escape from the
wrath of Vlad Dracul...

He looms over Holmes and Constance, spreading his freakish w1ﬁgs
The indoor THUNDERCLOUDS rage behind him, a dark and violent hal
of rumbling, high voltage DISCHARGES --

c

when the huge VENTILATION FAN behind Holmes WHIRS into motiox.

WATSON and VAN EELSING are below at the fan's contryrzls, heaving the
engine lever into RZVERSE.

The fan spins ever faster, blasting the air past Holmes and Dracul
and dispersing the storm clouds that seethe against the ceiling.

DRACULA

rfools! Mere wind cannot harm me!
Holmes braces himself and Constance against the catwalk railing as
the fan's hurricane force whips their clothes.
Dracula advances, unmoved by the gale, an unstoppable juggernau:.

DRzCUZA

Prepare to embrace Ozlivion,
Sherliock Heimes.
HOLMES
No It is I whc command wvou,
Counct Drzcula --
Mustering all his remaining strength, Holmes lifts the WOODEN
LAZDER lying on the catwalk --

eaves it into the BLADES of the giant VZINTILATION F2AN!

HCIMES
Get thee back to Hell!

The ladder is instantly shredded, as the fan shoots out SLIVERS OF
WOID with rocke:r force. Holmes dives aside with Constance --

but Dracula is skewered by a score of wooden projectile

2 Sagged SPLINTER OF WOOD impales him through the ;“esb --

hearz. Mortally wounded, Dracula roars and toprles
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peilowing a chilling wail
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ané hitting the ground with bene-breaking fcrce.

Meoriarty mcves u
writhing on tnh

leeding frcm a dczen wounds, Dracula clutches feekly at the stzke
in his chest. One claw reaches out beseechingly to Mcriar:y.

DRACULA
Pull the stake free --
save me -- and I will grant
ycur cdesire for immortality!
MORIARTY
Anc forfeit my humanity?
A vastly unegqual transposition.

He raises his sword-cane -- and SLICES down with grim finality.

Dracula's severed head rolls at Van Helsing’s feet, still hissing
and spitting. The crimson glow fades from its slitted eyves. GREEZN
MIST rises from Dracula’s beheaded corpse as it dissolves away.

VAN KBELSING
The monster is dead.
May God be praised.

With the Counz's demise, the elemental forces of nature go berserk.
HURRICANE WINDS xoar through the factory. The ground SEZXES ani
EEAVES, lichtning FLASHES and thunder RIPS the air --

Tne factory becsins to collapse. Iron caspipes four feet is
cdiameter crash down from cverhead, nearly crushing the group.
EZLMES and CONSTAENCE step o0iIZ a creaky elevator platlorm ¢l wood
and mezal. Ccnstance sacs acains: Holmes, half-comscious.
MORIARTY

We must evacuate before

the mein Zurnaces explocde!
"2 leads the way as Na:son heips Holmes surpcrt Constance.
Van Ezlsing follows closely behind

cup carts be:tween kroken sections of pipe, dodging falling
te chunks tha: blast the ground like meteorites.

ks they round a noisy pumping engine, the group halts in shock.

The doy SAMSON crouches belore them, a ghastly visicn from Eell!
The vamrire heund snarls with rage, now a hideous undead atrocity,
its Zliessh charred and hanging in shreds f*om its EXPOSED SKELETON.
Its internal crgans are visible throbbing against its kare ribs.

Mceviayecy shouts ovaer the turbulence as he motions to the others.
MORIARTY
I know the beast. I will
distract it while you escape!

~]



Professor, no -

MORIARTY
am still accountabie Ior
first abetting Dracula.
None shall mourn my death --
but you have loyal friends
who should be saved. Now go!

The two men lock eyes for a momen:i, and Eclmes understands.

HOLMES
Our petty cocde of honor.

He nods a simple farewell before hurrying cff with the others.
Moriarty moves to block Samson’s path, luring the dog to him.
MORIARTY

Have at me, my pet. We shall solve
the ultimate cosmic cipher together...

Samson ¢rowls as he lunges. Moriarty swings his cane, and Its
silver Zalcon’'s head connects hard with the dog’'s sxull.
3ut Samson I1s barely fazed, and crouches for ancther assaulz.
HOLMES leacds the others up to THE MAIN GATES of the factory --
where they are stunned to see the gates lying fallen In ruins,
the huge metal doors BURIED under the collapsed ceiling.
WATSON
We are trapped!
HEclmes’s kesn eyes scan every detall of the surroundincs
zCLMES
The coal tunnelis! This way!
He Iindicztes the CARGO RECEZPTACLES res:ting on iron tracks --
wineeled containers that haul the piles of coal through tunnels
ieading to the outside storage yards.

e and Watson assist Constance into the fcrsmost cart, as

Van Helsing scramoies to relisase the BRAKES locking it inte place
MORZIARTY warily circles Samson, almost leosing his focting as
tremors shake the ground and the storm winds gust fiercely.
Samsen leaps, jaws foaming, as Moriarty SLASHES with his blade.
The sword cuts deep into Samson’s blistered hide to no effect.

Samscn slams Moriarty back against Wojcek's shatterecd wago:n.
Pinned beneath Samson, Mo*ﬂa*:y grepes desperately for a weapon.

1

Mad with bloodlus:t, Samson reacies to rip open Moriarty’'s throa

when Mcoriarty snatches A SPOKE from the broken wagon wheel --

-

heart with the wooden shait

.

ané impales Samscn through th

(¢



«

Samson staggers, whimpering, beiore dropping onto
The vampire dog CRUMBLES, instantly DISSOLVING in

Sweating, panting, Moriarty glances over a:t the HUGE CORL rURNARCEZS,
which tremble and roar, about to expiode in seconds --

HOLMES AND WATSON shove off their cart down into the dark .
passageway. The cart CLANKS down the tunnel, gathering speed --

. -

when the gas works factory EZXPLODEZS in a tremendous, earth-shaking
eruption of flame and smoke!

Holmes and the others rumble uL019 the underground tracks, bulfeced
about inside the rattling car:t --

as A GIGANTIC FIREBALL sizzles through the tunnel behind them!

The heat is searing as they barely stay ahead of the torren:t oI
flames raging after them as they race down the sloping rails

WATSON
Sweet Heaven above!

The cart finally emerges into
THEE CUTSIDE CORL YARDS
where it creaks to a siow stop, safe and sound.

Overnead, the welcome rays ci the morning sun pierce the grey skv.

EXT. LOKDON STREET - DAWN

The crowd of theater-goers picks themselves up g*ocu-;\ Irom zhe
pavemen:, still dressed in their fine evening clothe

One distincuished GENTLEMAN in a tep hat and tails wearily rubs nis
eves -- as thelr reddish glow Zades away Icreaver.

- — @ - g —

NT. KITCUEZIN - DAWN
D
e

A unifcrmed MAID sits at the cluttered table, blinking awaxe as :iF
Ircwm a deep sleep

Standing by the huge iron stove, the aproned COOK yawns, curiousiy
tatigued. She stares in wonder as the mysterious RED VAPOnS
Zloazing above her head disperse harmlessly into the ail

INT. SCOTLAND YARD SQUADROOM - DAWN

The roomiul of VYard detectives stir into consciousness a: their
casks, mumkling and Ifrowning in bewilderment.

Inspeczor Lestrade stumbles against the wall mirror. He raises a
hand to his mouth, gingerly touching his teeth, and is reassured to
iecel nothing unusual.

He smiles at his solid reflection, strangely relieved.

' L]
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EXT. COAL YARDS - DAWN
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Eolmes

and Ccnstance stealy themselves against the coal
shaken but

unharmed, gasping and covered with soot.

Watson and Van Helsing gaze behind them at the smoking xubble oI
the factory lying hazily in the light oI a breaking dawn.

VAN EELSING
The devil’s curse has ended.
Dracula and his legacy of evil
&re destroyed forever.

WATSON
Moriarty -- he couldn't
have survived that blast.

HOLMES
No. Not even the Napoleon of Crime...

Ee stares at the rubble, surprised to be so strangely moved.
Constznce stirs, murmuring against Holmes'’s shoulder.

CONSTANCE
The horror... is £finally over?

HOLMES
Yes. You are safe.
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Cracula’'s SPECIALLY-CONSTRUCTZD COFFIN lies among tha wrscxace,
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VAN HELSING
Good morning, gentlemen. Again,
let me offer my deepest gratitude.
Your brave actions have rid
the world of a dire menace.
God hless you both.

HOLMES
Your help was invaluable as well,
Doctor. How 1s... your patient?
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Migs Bracknell is expected to
make a full recovery.

Wondexful news!

HOLMES
May I speak with her, Doctor?

VAN EELSING

Only briefly. 3But Mister Holmes,
I should warn you...

(hesitates)
£11 those throughout London infected
by the tainted gas have recovered
firom its evil effects -- suffering
only from short-term amnesia.
Constance especially seems to
have blocked out all memory of
Count Dracula and our dramatic
f£light from his clutches.
Not surprising, given the
traumatic nacure of her ordeal.

WATSON
My woxrd!

Holmes is silentc, his face inscrutable as ne absorbs this news.
INT. HOSPITRL ROOM - DRY

Constance lies in bed, wsaring a white hespital gown. Though pzis
she looks pesaceiul and rested.

On the end tablzs beside her, a ccloriul BOUQUET OF FLOWERS in full
Tloom brightens the drab decor o the room.

--
-

Her mother Agnes sits beside her, and leaps up with & flut:ter
-~ ,

Ah, Miscer !
Doctexr Van Helsing told us

how you valiiantly bat:iled that
foreign anarchist who blew up

the Rivington Gas Works!

Thank you for ensuring Arthur's
murderex was accorded the punishmen:t
he so severely deserved!

HOLMEZS
All in the service of Justice.

"aTs¢cn notices that Hclmes canno:t stop gazing at Constance.

WATSON
=¥y, Madam 2racknell, would
you care to accompany me to
the commissary for a spot of tea?
I'd be pleased to relate the
whole thrilling narrative...

21
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AGKNE
That would be mos:t re

My innocent angel soon on her own!
However will you manage without me?

She stifiles a loud sob as Watson escorts her fxom the

rocm
Alone with Constance, Holmes stands awkwardly before her

ihe »

bed.
HOLMES

How are you feeling...

Miss Bracknell?

CONSTANCE
Rather weak and light-headed.
I've been suffering from the
most bizarre nightmares -- yet
I remember nothing of the past
few days. 1It is very disconcerting.

HOLMES
An amnesiac condition no doubt
caused by the stress and grief
related to your cousin’s murder.

CONSTANCE
Yes, that was Doctor Van EKelsing's
diagnosis. Ee hopes a change of
environment away from London will
prove beneficial. He has invited
me to recuperate with friends
of his residing in New York --
a Jornathan and Mina Harker.

2 - - £ =" . . N
clmes’'s reserve fzlters as he openly registers surprise.

HOLMES
You are leaving Englang?

CONSTANCE

I realize it is a sudden decisicn,

but it’s such a thrilling opportunicy!

I've aiways creamed of traveling,

and this is my chance to sse America

for myself -- and finally escape

my mother's overprotective smothering.
Her excitement is obvious to Holmes. He nods slowly.

AOLMES
She worries about you only
because she cares for you --
very deeply. I am sure she
will miss the bright spark of
your presence very keenly.

CONSTANCE
Undoubtedly so. But now that
Arthur’s death has been avenged,
there’'s nothing to keep me tied
here to London.

A9
[\

[



Y¥olmes attempts a smile, and in that moment makes his dec
His voice bears no trace of the disappointment stabzing a
HOLMES

No, I suppose not. And I would
be a poor sleuth indeed if

I failed to observe how importan:
this journey is to you.

CONSTANCE
Ch, it is, Mister Holmes! This
respite will provide me the time
I need to decide what direction
I want to take with my life.
Especially in a land of such
modern sensibilities as America!

HOLMES
You are an intelligent and courageous
woman. I am sure you will succeed
in any endeavor to which
apply your exceptional ta%ents.

Constance blushes at the unexpected compliment.

CONSTANCE
I must thank you again for s=arching
out my cousin‘s killer. I hope it
wasn’'t too distressing an experience
for you.

HOLMES
I mzeke it a point never to let
emction aifect me on a case.
Sentiment is a distracticon to
be avoided. Objectivity is essential --

CONSTANCE

-- to ceold, hard deductive
reasoning. Yes, I seem to recall
our having such a conversation.

(frowns)
11 as a vague image of
icycle exploding.
her hand -- and holds it gently. His voice
isticaily tander.

HOLMES
I lock forward to hearing of your
accomplishments, Miss Bracknell.
Do not let the restrictions placed
on your gender limit your dreams.
It woulé b2 a grave loss for us all.

rs
av

D~

CONSTANCE
Mister Holmes -- tell me the truth.
Did I assist your investigation in
any way? I did so want to contribute.

-

as his stoic self-control almost fails h

n
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Holmes pauses in the doorway, choosing his words carefully.

HOLME
It is no slight exaggeraticn to
say that I will always be grateZul
for your participation in this case.

re farewell, and strides from the room without looking back.
Constance smiles appreciatively as she gazes after him.
CONSTANCE
Thank ycu... Sherlock.

OUTSIDE IN THE CORRIDOR
Van Helsing waits for Holmes, his expression sympathetic.

VAN HELSING
Mister Holmes... please
understand that this is the
best therapeutic course for
Miss Bracknell. I am sorry.

HOLMES
Her happiness is the only
consolation I require, Doctor.

And with that Holmes walks off, obliviocus to the activicty around
him, his face set hard against the ache in his hesar:.
INT. 2213 3AXER STREET - AFTZRNOON

Holmes and Watson are back in their parlor, relaxing.
Watson sits in his armchair, sipring from a snifter of brand

Holmes stands at th2 mantlie, his meerschaum pipe clenched in
his teeth. The withered Il
replaced with a vibrant £

-t
0
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Holmes picks up a velvet PERSIAN SLIPPEZIR stuffed £full of tobacco.

So, Watson. Now that the Case

of the Vengeful Vampire is closed,
I doubt your readers will

believe your account of this
singularly outlandish adventure.

WATSON
I am reluctantly inclined to agree.
Perhaps it is best my pen never
set down the true events which
transpired these past few days...

=24

’
owers in the plain clay vase have besen
arrangement oI red and yellow roses.

As Holmes methodically £ills his pipe with tobacco, Watson clears

nis throat and fumbles self-consciously.



Watson'’s gaze is downcast,
Holmes smiles.

Eolmes merely

ns A RA?

citeman
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WETSON
Holmes... the terrible things
I uttered to you when I was
under Dracula’s hypnotic spell
My words -- my actions --
were inexcusable, I don‘t
see how you could ever forgive
my despicable behavior.

-
1

una>le to meet
There is a warmth to his tone

HOLMES
John.
(Watson looks up)
Perhaps I am at fault for not

Watson..

expressing enough how deeply --

Holmes

and how often -- I depend on you.

Many times in my bleakest hour,

your unwavering loyalty, your
unassuming warmth of spirit,
have been the sole compass
which unerringly leads me
back to my sense of humanity.
I could not imagine being the
Great Detective I am without
my closest friend by my side.

WATSON
(f£lustered)
Why, that's very gracious ol
you... Sherlock.

-

ods in acknowledgment and takes

HOLMZS
=, I see Mrs. Hudson has
rought upr the day’s mail!
erhaps a new client requests
ur services to solve another
intriguing myscery.

(1]

-0y

£ and unfolds

HOLMES
“To my esteemed opponent:
The truce has ended and
the dance resumes anew --
Are you up to the challenge?”
(shows Watson)
It’'s signed, “Your
adversary -- M.”

WATSON
So he survived the
But what

Moriarcy!
explosion after all!
challenge

HOLMES
I suggest you peruse the
headlines of today’s Times.
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Watson snatches up the newspaper and gapes at the front page.

WATSON

“Queen’s Rembrandt Stolen From
Buckingham Palace in Daring Theit!
Scotland Yard Mystified by
Unknown Criminal Mastermind.”

(stunned)
That incorrigible scoundrel
has struck again!

HOLMES
Indeed, my overly ambitious
nemesis has outdone himself.
We must act swiftly -- before
the blundering police ruin
what few clues may remain.

As he slips into his brown inverness, their landlady Mrs. Hudson
bustles into the room, wringing her hands.

MRS. HUDSON
Don‘t be telling me you two
will be missing dinner again!

HOLMES
Allow me to offer my apologies,
dear Mrs. Hudson -- and this token

of my undying appreciation.
He plucks A RED ROSE from the bouquet on the mantle and hands one
gallantly one to Mrs. Hudson -- and actually bends over to kiss her
lightly on the cheek.

Mrs. Hudson is stunned speechless -- never has Eolmes displayed
such overt affection to her before.

Holmes quickly dons his deerstalker hat. He hurries to the
doorway, pausing to beckecn excitedly to Watson.

HCLMES
Let us be off, Watson!
The game is afoot once more!
He dashes out the door, with Watson only seconds behind.
Alone, Mrs. Hudson bursts into a smile as she lifts the rose
blossom to her nostrils and inhales its fragrance.
EXT. BAKER STREET - DAY

As Holmes and Watson stride off into the distance, Holmes can be
seen gesturing animatedly, his old confident and dynamic self.

The two friends are soon lost amidst the bustling pedestrians,
braying street vendors and clip-clopping horse-drawn hansoms.

A noisy, congested, wonderful London afternoon teeming with life.

THE END





