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Grroannn...

Van Helsing
quickly returned.

Renfield was 
getting worse 
by the minute.

He made the 
operation. 

I have
to tell you 
something.

He seemed 
paralysed.

We neEd to 
operate. I shalL 

get dresSed.

He has a 
fractured 

skulL that is 
afFecting hiS 
movement.

We must 
reduce the 
presSure.

There is no
time to lose.

His words may be 
worth many 

lives.

We shalL 
operate just 

above the 
ear.

Suddenly, Renfield 
opened his eyes.

Doctor,
I am dying!

I only have a few 
minutes.
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Rats! Millions of rats;
and dogs to eat them,

and cats, too.
All lives!

I will
give them to 

you if you will 
fall down and 

worship
me.

Come in, 
Lord and 
Master!

“He came up to the window in 
the mist, just like before.”

“At first I didn't 
invite him to come in.”

“He began to promise 
me things, just like he 
used to send me large 
flies and big moths.” All red

blood, with
years of

life.

“A red cloud seemed 
to fall over my eyes. 
Before I knew what
I was doing...”

105



that night,
 he came in through 

the window and 
passed by me like

I was no one.

“He smelled different.
it was as if Mrs. Harker 
had come into the room.”

She
seemed pale 

and without any 
blood.

“I grabbed him and 
thought I was going 
to win –- until I saw 
his eyes.”

I waited all
day, but he did not 
send me what he 

promised.

When Mrs. Harker came
to see me this afternoon 

she wasn't the
same.

“I worked out that 
the Count had 
been taking the 
life out of her.”

“it made me angry, 
so tonight I was 
ready for him.”
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“They burned 
into me, and 
made me weak.”

He is
here, and

we know his 
purpose.

We must act
quickly.

When
I turn the

handle, break
down the

doOr.

“He raised me 
up and flung 
me down.”

“I saw the mist 
go away, under 
the door.”

We know 
the worst 

now.

We met outside 
the Harkers' 
door.

Should
we break

into a lady's 
roOm?

This is
a matTer

of life and 
death.
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My heart 
stood still.
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He threw his 
victim down and 
SPRANG at us.

A black cloud 
sailed across the 
sky, and the mist 
trailed away.

But he cowered away 
from our crucifixes.

Mrs. Harker woke 
from her trance.
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You
are safe

for tonight.
We must plan 
our atTack.

What is 
going on?

Mina,
what is it?

My God! Help 
her!

He canNot have
gone far. Guard
her while I go 

after him.

No, Jonathan,
please stay with 

me. I have sufFered 
enough without 
him hurting you

toO.

Do not fear. 
While you wear 

this crucifix, he 
canNot harm

you.

We loOked 
everywhere

for him. 

He has
burned alL

your papers and 
the cylinders of 
your phonograph, 

Jack.

When we
loOked into 

Renfield's roOm, 
the poOr felLow 

was dead.

I did not
seE the Count,

but I saw a bat fly 
from Renfield's 
window. He won't 

come back
tonight.

it's starting to 
get light out 

there.
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I need
to drink some

of your blood, as I 
have many times 

before.

You will
all regret 
trying to
stop me!

You are
now mine and

will soon be my 
companion and 

helper.

And now,
dear Madam Mina, 

telL us what
hapPened.

I felt the same 
terRor as before. I 
turned to Jonathan, 

but I could not 
wake him.

“A man stoOd by my bed.

I was paralysed and 

unable even to scream.”

Silence! if
you make a sound
I shall kill your

husband.

I know how you and
your friends want to put 

an end to me.

While they try to 
outwit me, I have taken 

the one dearest to 
them.
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When my mind calls
to you, you shall cross 
land and sea to come

to me and do as I
command.

Drink
this!

“He presSed my mouth to 

the wound and forced 

me to swalLow his --”

-- oh, my God! 
What have I done 

to deserve 
this?

Harker looked 
determined to 
get his revenge.
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