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I Where the storiss

wind bach through
the ages...

IIJIu;-m the ages
E don't quite end .
Sl when the calendars
and clochs sag...

I tInd whors the

Players tahe their
places to the soft,
timeless sound of
applause.

THIS--
THIS IS (R
W WRONG-- S

Where the stage :

™
opens sach and
overy night...




CAN
P YOoluUl,

I

o
I HEL

H
? INTE

THIS
15
-

0
I
up

WHO'S
F

or's
THE BRIDAL

p SUITE THIS
EVEMINGT

PLACE LOOKED
BOOKE

NOT HOW
(r




v 1M AFRAID I ™
CAN'T GIVE OUT
THAT SORT OF
B INFORMATION,
5 SR,

885 TLE BRIDAL

SUITE IS REGISTERED | &
UsDER THE MAME
HAL LORAN. L MEFEGEEME

‘ Itis the very
satiore of fiction
ta lie.

/1 1t compels its
purveyors to craft
and cajole its
characters to live
its cternitics as
its anthors soo fit.




I B

ut what of fre
will, you might ash?

dotermination...
and cheice...*

IS THAT YOUl,
MY LOVE?




I-1DONT
N You'D COME = - | | , Y _
= " : : HAPPENING LI
\ Back soon, I RN i | | \ ¥ Here o
. e \ I KENEW >
f YoU COULPN'T
KEEP AWAY,

TVE BEEM
WAITING FOR
You TO COME
|, BACK, TACK, JE

TAKE
ME...

Ay, X
JIJ;[LI:;!'LLE-'L

SHOW ME
YOU WOMT
LEAVE ME




| The Carpathias
Foothills outside
Cransylvania,
189¢.
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TO EING SOME
PECPLE..

;n.m I FIND THE
ORPER OF THE
CRAGON..7

BN T APOLOGIZE
IE T'VE
4 PIeTURBER
YiouULL
IDID NOT
MEAR ARY
DFEEN&E :

=




VAMPIRES ARE
__ ABOUT!

DON'T BE
A STUPID GIRL!
you WoN'T

=~
FOOL THEM




WHEN YOU COME S
FROM, HMF

BLURN WHEN .
d THEY PUT YOU
T\ TO THE FIRE,
OH YES.

BUT You
KNOW THEY'LL
HUNT YOU WHEMN
THEY FIND OUT
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Janind : ; '.| e -:'. Ros
Q- IS HALLORAN! \ i / )
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' YOU'RE DOING
LIS BIDDING, AREN'T WG G
YOUT? YOU'RE CLEANING NOSFERAT-
UP THE TIMELINE AFTER WG

HE RAPES AND
PIL LAGES HIS WaAY
THROUSH!




AMPIRELLA,..
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W NONE OF
IT IS WHAT [T
B, LOOKS LIKE




FOR MANY, AMAKNY =gl
YEARS MY PEOPLE HAVE N
TRAVELED THESE HILLS. A
TRAVELLER KNOWS THESE EVEM
MOUNTAINS LIKE HIS THOUSH HE
__OWh MANHOOD! WISHES IT

\

FROM THE
VILLASE.

THE PEOPLE,
DEAREST.

A CREATURE
OF THE MNISHT
UnLIKE ANY

YOU DON'T
LIKE T THOUGH.
OH NO-- WE
KNOW ALL ABOUT ’
THAT, YOU ~ THE DARK, N
| : SEE! DANGEROUS
\

| e 1 AND DESIRABLE
o, AMPFE‘ELM,., .
JAL% fh" ) 1—__-.::‘-

PROTECTS )
THE VERY HUMANS 4§
WHO WOoULD
PESTROY HER ON
SIGHT IF THEY ONLY
KNEW SHE
WALKS AMOMGST




OH, WEVE §
LONG PLAYED
A ROLE IM

YOUR PEOPLE.. B TH!S TALE- LoU couLD say, i
I RECOGNIZE = WITHOUT THE FAITHFEUL !
AND HARDWORKING
SZGANY PEOPLE, THE
STORY MIGHT NOT
EVEN HAPPEN!

ABOUT YOU. 1 Yl
LA know You ARE L
GYPSIES.

' ' KNOW
YoU SERVE N
DRACULA! /




I WAS IN NEW YORK...
AND THEN I WAS

“AND WHY

I‘_} '.r_H ]_'EJ

HE WANTS OUT, HE DOES. |5
AFTER WHAT MUST FEEL
LIKE AH ETERNITY. _»

STORIES ARE
LIVES THAT NEVER
EHU, YOUl SEE. THEY
SUFFER, TRIJHF'HI LovE
AND DIE, OVER AND
OVER, PEARING EVERY
HARDSHIP WRITTEH
AND MOURNING
EVERY 0S5,

pulT
HOT HIM, NOT
ANYMORE..




HE'S
ARG,
A\mi‘pmﬁ‘
(A HIS FATE..

BUT FOR TH
PIC OF WLA
RACUL, THE
MOST FEARED AWHD
FORMIFABLE FIEWD,
WE TAKE OH
A PARJlfuLAR

THIS IS
MAPNESS.
YOU'RE TALKING
ABOUT A STORY.

A FICTION
¥ MOTHERS TELL
THEIR CHILDREM
S0 THEY'LL SAY

ORDER E}F THE
DRAGON.

OH, WE'VE 3

mﬂ_d’ MANY
| " HAMES

I
WARIGUS




#  DRACULA HAS
EARMED MY WRATH
4 A THOUSANDP TIMES
. WE WANT THE
SAME THINGS, vou
SZEANY AND I,

RETLRMING HIA
TO HIS RIGHTFUL
FLACE IN THIS
MARRATIVE ENDS

- THIS...




HELP ME--
SOMEBODY--

: — THERE'S .
) THIS GROUP--
- THEY'EE PLAYING

= WITH PECOPLES’

LIVES AND--




STILL HERE.
STILL THERE,
SADLY, AS WELL.
BUT IT'S NOT FOR
LACK OF EFFORT
A TO BREAK AWAY,

I ASSURE YOU.

WHAT IS
IT YOU SAW,
TONATHAN
HARKER?
TELL ME...

IT WAS
THERE... JUST
BEFORE... 1 S4AW
IT AND...

87 /AT DO YOU |

WANT FROM ME,
CRAGUNSUNT
WHAT Do T HAVE
LEFT TO GIVE

YOU CAM
BEGIN WITH
THE SHEDDING
OF THESE
PLEASANTRIES,
MR, HARKER.

KNOW MY
TRUE MNAME...

BUT THEM,
WEWVE ALL
STRAYED FROM
THE MARRATVE

A BIT...




“. . AND I SLUSPECT
T WILL TAKE ALL
OUR EFFORTS TD
SET THIS RIGHT

I nexT:

ORCER.. AND CHADS!

TN SN






