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ANGEL OF VENGEANGE

VAMPIRELLA'S ENTIRE LIFE WAS A LIE.

In one terrible moment,
she learned the truth and lost her way.

a( f“’% %’ \

Now she seeks a new direction, a new purpose.
The desire to do good is all she has left, but now even that is
consumed with anger and emptiness.

Into this void, a new purpose comes:
A QUEST FOR VENGEANCE
driven by an unknown force...

For more, read Vampirella Revelations TPB & the Vampirella 2006 Halloween Special
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ONE OF THE MOST BEAUTIFUL HORROR STORIES
EVER TOLD!
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Written by Archie Goodwin * Art by José Gonzales
Remastered and recolored by Mike Kelleher

Originally printed in Vampirella #16
Original cover art by Sanjulian



ASSIC MILESTONE

very character has her defining moment—a moment when the
rich possibility of that character seems fully realized and her future
brighter than ever. In the early history of Vampirella, “...And Be a
Bride of Chaos” is certainly one of those moments. From a creative
standpoint it set the bar for what fans would expeet from Vampirella
comics: Archie Goodwin wove his spell with lyrical prose and a story that drew
on the best traditions of pulp fictions, horror literature, mythology, and even sci-fi.
José Gonzales complimented him with some of his finest work, using his fluid and
dynamic style to bring out the dark beauty of the story and give it a life of its own.
This was also our first meeting with Chaos and Dracula, two figures who
would dominate Vampirella's early mythology. Again, Goodwin shows his genius,
making both villains mixtures of various influences, even giving Dracula himself a
sci-fi origin. In the hands of someone less skilled and perhaps less confident in his
abilities such a drastic change to a character so well known might have come off as
foolishness. In Goodwin's more than capable hands, though, it's magie.
We hope you enjoy this new presentation of one of the greatest Vampirella stories
ever told, remastered and recolored by Mike Kelleher of Glass House Graphies.

Art by Stephen Segovia * Colors by Jay David Ramos



THE VALLEY AND THE BLACK, BLACK LAKE IT CRADLES LIES DEEP AMID THE CARNIC ALPS, SET IN ITS MIDST, LIKE SOME
GRAY, CRUSTED JEWEL IS THE CASTLE, HERE, FOR A WEEK, NOW, THE GUESTS HAVE BEEN ARRIVING. MEN, WOMEN,
FROM EVERY CORNER. COF THE GLOBE, BUT RENDERED SIMILAR. IN TWO ASPECTS... THE TRACE OF WEALTH, THE
TOUCH OF DECADENCE. FOR A WEEK NOW THEY HAVE COME TO THE CASTLE AND WAITED, WAITED FOR THE.
ARRIVAL OF THEIR. HOST AND THE BEGINNING OF A CEREMONY. A CEREMONY IN WHICH ONE WILL BE CHOSEN...




YOUR, ROOM, SIGNORINA..
THE GENTLEMAN'S 15 JUST

NOW, AS DAYLIGHT GIVES WAY TO APPROACHMNG NIGHT, TWOD
ACROSS THE HALL.

LAST GUESTS COME TO THE CASTLE...

COUNT MORDANTE
TELEPHONED ME TO MAKE
YOU COMFORTABLE UNTIL PENDRAGON , COULD
" vo.: S7AY FOR A WHILE 2
1 FEEL UNEASY...PARTICULARLY
\  SINCE ARRIVING #EQ.E<

HIS ARRIVAL... AND TO
EXPRESS HIS REGRETS
5 BuT THIS WHOLE

FORNOT ACCOMPANYING
YOU OM THE DRIVE
FROM THE AIRFIELD.
e - /' BUSINESS SEEMS
SEE, VAMPIRELLA. : 00D, 10 TRAVEL
OUR HOST MAY BE 1o L WITH A MAN AND
ELUSIVE Buwwo B \ NEVER SEE HM..!
COULD QUESTION HIS
HOS™ITALITY 2

FIRST THE COUNT \,'
WAS RESTING, THEN
BUSINESS TOOK, HIM
OFF THE PLANE AHEAD

OF US! AND NOW...

NOW, YOU'RE 3 : . BY SHEER
LETTING THIS GREAT, - COMNCIDENCE T HAVE IN MY
fﬁo»gvugoéfsgm? msgss%g}a &‘GWE ELIXIR,
[ G A 0 Am POTENCY!
| MERVES, my DEAR) ; NATURALLY, I REALIZE YOUR.
YOU MERELY NEED -~ OTHERWORLDLY DIETARY
SOMETHING TO LIFT HABITS OFTEN PRECLUDE
\YOURSPIRITS.  /( SP‘.&NNG OF SUCH INDULSENCES, BUT-~
\Sﬂ»ﬂ 7S..




PLACE SEEMS EMPTY PERHAPS THEN 1T WAS ANOTHER
: NOW, MY DEAR.,REMEMBER, MANIFESTATION OF CUR, HOST'S
N THE COURTYARD-“ % ERVE MACABRE HUMOR,,

THE MEN WHO BROUGHT

ON T NCH!
uUs o (_J:]R ti"i éAL. ICHL / . YOU CAN'T EXPECT

- ANYONE WHO'D HIRE AN
a co'rﬂﬂ‘ 2 PENDRA OLD FRAUD LIKE ME
TO 8E PERFECT!

R — " COME, COME, MY
/ HAVING DWRL/AK TO THAT, T'D BEST GET / DEAR! AFTER ALL WE'VE

TO MY ROOM  VAMPRRELLA . AFTER ALL, [ Geen THROUGH TOGETHER, ,
WE'VE A 2, TO GNE! AND WOULD £ BE LIKELY TO LEAD [
DON'T WORRY,., #¥ NERVES ARE NOW US INTO DANGERZ :
SETTLED ENCUGH FOR &O7¥ OFUS! -
TRUST TO
PENDRAGON,
VAMPIRELLA, MY
SWEET!

BUT, PENDRAGOM... ‘ (
HOW MUCH DO You
W REALLY KNOW ABOUT !
THIS PLACE, ABOUT COUNT
MORDANTE HIMSELF 2 )

BUT WHAT OF THE OFMER GUESTS IN THE SPRAWLING HOME OF COUNT MORDANTE %
WHAT OF THOSE WHO HAVE BEEN WAITING ... IMPATIENTLY WAITING...2

ITIS DARK ! WHY HASN'T HE AOPE4RED 1 ASSURE Yo,
YET 2 FOR A WEEK WE HAVE SAT IDLE LUCRETIA, ONE
WHILE HE TRAIPSED ABOUT THE GLOBE. WrLL BE.
IF A DECISION 1SN'T MADE
TON/IGHT- ¢




ALL HANIL COUNT DRACULA~~
SUPREME LEADER. OF THE
COMPINIONS OF CHA0S!

AND NOW WE MAY CHOOSES
THE ONE WOMAN AMONG US
| WORTHY TO BECOME “ ~
SRIDE TO HIMWHOM _2 THE WOMAN ? o
WE WORSHIP-- _—"  WHO SHALL HAVE I'VE ARRANGED A .:M N_l_

\ T
WHO SHALL BEAR THE CAL | ENTERTAINMENT.
[ OF Cxaoss wHo SHALL Loose
THE SEED OF THE MAD GOD /
UPON THE EARTH SO HE AND
HIS MAY RULE AGAN!

AN ENTERTAINMENT T :
/" COUNT, WE ARE A/GH AND 1 m
PRIESTS AND PMS?ESSES CLiA..,
OF CHAOS FROM CULTS ALLOVER J MUST BE MEVEO.
THE WORLD... HERE FOR ONE INTO' THE ms-mse
DECISION, AND THAT
DECISION OWLYY




COUNT, ARE yOU
MAO F TO WE WHO HAVE
MASTERED THE SPELLS OF THE
CRIMSON CHRONVICLES,
BIBLE OF CHAOS, YOU .
PRESENT SCME BARELY

C%!'.N.PETENT

YOU ARE
WITHOUT PEER,
IN SERVING CHACS,
LUCRETIA, BUT SADLY
LACK AN UNDERSTANDING
SHOWMANSHIP 1115
AN ACT'S SINALE
THAT COUNTS.

AND HERE, LADIES 4ND GENTLEMEN,
SIGNCRE E SIGNORINE... THE LOVELY
AND MYSTERIOUS... KAMPYRELLAY

STRANGE...
EVERYOME ON MY
HOME WORLD HAS THE
ABILITY TO TAKE 84T

. YET HERE IT
SEEMS A
REMARKABLE FEAT

OF MAGH

HEMCE, IT HAS ALWAYS PROVIDED A STARTLING FINISH TO ESCAPE FROM THE WINDOWLESS CHAMBER, CUT
THE PERFORMANCE, BUT MEVER WITH THE REACTION OFF, VAMPIRELLA 1S DRIVEN BACK TO THE STAGE...
THAT GREETS TA/S VIEWING OF VAMPIRELLA'S

TRANSFORMATION | B —3
— A  PENORAGAN!
“COUNT ! WHAT o NOT QUITE, \ Bncx THROUGH THE

{ DOES THIS MEAN? LUCRETIA. GUAEALY, 4 CURTAINS.,.. THIS IS SOME

THE GIRL IS ONE 8AR ALL DOORS! |
YOUR: SEAL OFF
OF stxaral THie Room! A

WHAT'S WRONG
WITH YOU 2 Wiy
DON'T YOU MOVE -~

S

BECAUSE HAVING SERVED
THE TaSK I SE7 HIM TO, HE
REVERTS TO His TRUE STATE...

A ZOMBIE-LIKE ﬁ:amw oF

,.- HOW WILL YOU AMAKE ME PAY. |8
RL FROM BEYOND THE STARSZ!

.I’ MY STRENGTH, My
COMBAT SKILLS,
ARE THE EQ#A!.

OF YOURS,,,

D1
{7 HAVE HAD

—

ELSE HAPPENS...YOU'L
LAY FOR. WHAT yOU' Ve

THEN WHATEVER,
L)
DOME TO HiM ! i




BEHOLD,

FELLOW COMPANIONS
IN THE CULT OF CHADS-~
SHE WHO WILL BE THE

\ GREAT GOU'S BRIDE

87 T CAN'T BE SOME OUTSIOER!

THE HONOR MUST GO TO ONE OF | _ YES, ME!
US.. ONE WHO HAS SERVED /L WHO HAVE
CHAOS LINSELFISHLY, — GARNERED MORE

UNSTINTINGLY.o. ! SOULS FOR THE MASTER,
. THAN ANVY PRIESTESS...
: 1,WHO HAVE DENIED
MYSELF THE LOVE OF ANY
AORTAL THAT T MIGHT
REMAIN UWVSPOILED
FOR. MIGHTY CHADS
HIMSELF !
T =
IF ANY 1S FIT
To BE HIS BR/DE,
70 BEARHIS CHILD...
Tis MES 4

ONE SUCH
AS

ol
LUCRETIAZ |

o § p—-——
(EATH YOUR ' :
SHOUTING I HEAR ONE QUALI A ‘u?f A A s
JIORD, LLCRETIA. SHE WAVE 3 ONE : 15 408 YO PO T e
Averian crenrer. R OF YOUR WNDEAD.. SHE 15 OF A Rt SUEcr
QUALITIES THAN T#7 A MERE g d
ARE NECESSARY FOR.THE J #AMAYRE¥( § NF RafiE 4= = 16 5TH.-
MOTHEEF OE :. CHILD Ve it~ B
o R - » | % .THE RAC!
(g s LAl o3 717 Spanvico
: Counr DRACLLAL B




H=R.TO HE CHAMBER.
BENEATH THE LAKE
WHERE THE GREAT GOD
CHADS WILL BE SUMMONED
FORTH, T WILL 7&¢L
¥YOU OF THAT
RACE...

I WILL TELL YOU
WHAT NEITHER.
MORTAL MOR. UNDEAD
HAS #EGRD
BEFCRE..,

1 WiLL TELL
You THE OR/GIN
COF DRACULA!

"LET YOUR, MINDS DRIFT WITH MINE, MY COMPANIONS, ACROSS
THE IMMEASURABLE VASTNESS OF SPACE, BACK UNCOUNTABLE
CENTURIES INTIME... TO A WORLD REVOW'ING ABOUT TWIN
SUNS, A WORLD CALLED DRAKULON!"

"THIS 1S A WORLD WHERE SLOOD, NOT WATER,, FLOWS IN
GUSHING STREAMS. STREAMS WHICH IN TIME WILL TURMN
TO DUST UNDER.THE EVER-MOUNTING HEAT OF THE Two
SUNS, BUT WHICH, AT THIS MOMENT, PROVIDE SUSTEMANCE
FOR THE PLANET'S POPULATION..."

".. WITH THE EXCEPTION OF THOSE WHO FoLLow AN OLDER
TRADTION, A TRADITION OF HUNTERS AND WARRIORS ... A
TRADITION LONG OUTLAWED."

YOU ARE A B4ARBARIANY
KILLING YOUR FELLOW MA&N, DRINKING
THE L/AE FROM HIS VEINS.. ALL
BECAUSE OF SOME PRIMITWE
BELIEF THAT YOU TAKE ON THE
STRENGTH COF THE SLAIN!

1 WaS RAISED
TO LOVE THE HUNT,
THE KILL, THE
EXCITEMENT.., BETTER,
THAT THAN WALLOWING AT
S%N"\E STREAM LIKE A
N iy
‘MD ANMALY




“L SPOKE THOSE WORDS... AND (N SPEAKING THEM CONDEMNED MYSELF TO ODEATA . DEATH IN THE
DISINTEGRATON CHAMBEER .. TO BE THE FOCAL POINT OF SUCH INCREDIBLE, UNCHECKED

POWER THAT THE BODY, THE SOUL. THE ESSENCE OF THE BEING, BECOME WO

"OR, §0 BELIEVED THE ELDERS OF DRAKULON! BUT 50
GREAT WAS THE FORCE THAT STRUCK ME, MY BODY
WAS NOT DISINTEGRATED, BUT DVSPLACED.. FORCED
FROM ONE PLANE OF EXISTENCE INTO ANOTHER.
FORCED BY COSMIC ACCIDENT INTO A DIMENSION
WHERE A MAD GOD AND HIS SEVYEN DEMON
SERVANTS ENDURE BANISHMENT..."

YAND AS 1 DRIFTED M THAT PLACE NOT A PLACE, SOMETHING
FORMED BEFORE ME, SOMETHA:I}? iuolsn:.gh ‘;;IET AWESOME...
CHALLENGING THE ICY CONT BRED |

DRAKULONIAN... T LOOKED UPON THE A4CE OF CAA0S!"

"AND THE MAD GOD SAW IN ME A SERVANT, ONE TO AID IN HIS
BATTLE TO REGAIN THE WORLD HE HAD LOST... E4RTH... "

"THOUGH LACKING POWER. TO FREE “THE POWER. OF CHACS MADE MY "STILL I EVOURED, ACQUIRING NEW

MIMSELF, CHACS WAS ABLE TO BITE MVFECTIOUS ; EACH DYING CHAOS-GRANTED STRENGTHS THROUGH
PIERCE THE DIMENSIONAL BARRIER VICTIM WOULD BECOME AVAMPIRE  THE AGES, EVEN AS T LOS7" MANY
ENOUGH SO £ COULD COME TO EARTH.." J IN TURN..." DRAKULONIAN QUALITIES. IN TIME,I WAS

VBUT IN PASSING THROUGH DIMENSIONS,
wy S0DY STRUCTURE wis YBUT IN TAKING A AMAE FOR.THIS HUMAN

ALTERED; IT COULD NOT SURVIVE IN  EXISTENCE. 1 KEPT A VESTIGE OF MY
“..AND IN #KS' NAME, LOOSE SUNLIGHT. THIS TOO WAS OLD WORLD... FOR OUT OF DRAKULON
KAAMRISAT UPON THE WORLD!" PASSED ONTO MY VICTIMS..." CAME DRACULA!



"AS COUNT DRACULA I REACHED THE PEAK OF MY POWERS

AND DURING THE LAST CENTURY DECIDED TO EXPAND MY

WORK INITHESCAUSE OF CHECS FRCW\ TRANSYLVANIA,
'D .

"BUT IN COMING TO ENGLAND AND MAKING A VICTIM OF ONE
LUCY WESTENRA, THE SEEDS OF MY FIRST DEFEAT
WERE SOWN."

“BUT THOUGH MY SODY PERISHED,
THE POWERS OF CHAOS KEPT MY
SPARIT AUNE INTHE EARTH AND
ASHES OF MY COFFIN! AND WHEN
A YOUNG WASTREL NAMED
ADR/AN VARNEY CHOSE TO
LIE INTHE COFFIN AS A JOKE...1
TOOK. CONTROL OF HIMIAK"

LOST IN THE SEA!"

% SEE "THE COFFIN OF DRACULA"
CREEPY #8 AND 9

"FOR ANY OF AN EYIL. NATURE WHO LIE INTHE COFFIN ARE
SUSCEPTIBLE TO MY WILL, BECOME HAS7S 1O MY
SPIRIT! BUT THAT ALONE DOES NOT MAKE ME THE
DRACULA OF OLD..."

"ONLY WHEN MY HOSTS BECOME #4AM/YRES, AS T WAS,
DO MY FULL POWERS RETURN "

“AND AGAM 1 ENCOUNTERED VAN
HELSING! ATTEMPTING TO ESCAPE, MY
CARRIAGE VEERED OFF A CLIFF... MY
HOST VARNEY DIED IN THE WRECKAGE,
AND THE COFFIN WITH MY SPIRIT WAS

"FOR. I WAS THROWN INTO CONFLICT WITH PROFESSOR,
ABRAHAN VAN NELSING, A MAN AS DEDICATED TO

THE CAUSE OF GOOD AND ORDER AS T TO EVIL AND
CHACS! HE LED THE MANHUNT THAT ENDED N THE
BORGO PASS..." Bl

' \WITH MY DEATH AT THE HANDS OF VAN HELSING'S
FRIENDS : JOMATHAN HARKER, DR, SEWARD,
LORD GOLDALMING AND QUINCEY MORRIS!™

HMSEE BRAM STOKER'S NOVEL DRACULA.

"IT SEEMED AT LAST FINAL DOOM HAD COME..

UNTIL , SEEKING LOST

BOOTY, DREDGED THE COFFIN FROM THE

ICY DEPTHS, AND THEIR. MACABRE-MINDED

CAPTAIN WAS MOVED TO JEST AS
HRNEY HAD!"

SO I HAVE SURVIVED THROUGH TO THE PRESENT. SO I

OBTAINED THIS HOST-BODY YOU, MY IONS IN

CHAOS'S CULT, KNOW AS COUNT so1
aﬁﬂ:ﬁ_'ro SERVE THE GREATER GLORY OF




.. AND 1 HAVE
NEVER, SERVED HIM
BETTER THAN N
PRESENTING TAVS
GIRL TO HIM AS HIS
BRIDE!

IT WILL BE YEARS,

;EQH APS CENTURIES

EFORE THE TIME, THE

THERE MUST
BE NO MISTAKE S
THE CHOSEN OME
MUST BE SUPERIOR.
TO MERE MORTALS...
AS IS THIS MAID OF
DRAKULONVS

SILENCE, Women|
T ALONE HAVE LOOKED ON
THE FACE OF CHAOS, L
ALONE TRULY KNOW HIS
WANTS, HIS NEEDS... THAT
IS WHY I AM SUPREME
LEADER OF THE
CULT! -l
~ AND YOUR.
LEADER. TELLS
YOU_ THE MATTER
1S SETTLED!

CONDITIONS, ARE AGAIN
R/GHT TO BRING FORTH §
A CHILD OF CHADS...

NO! YOU WISH [T TO
BE ONE OF YOUR CHOOSING
S0 YOU DON'T HAVE TO SHARE
THE POWER AND LEADERSI-HP
. OF THE CuLT! 2 A
NO ONE IS MORE \ 1
DEVOTED TO CHADS ____-/ i Y
THAN I! THE HONOR !
MUSN'T GO TO THIS @
TS/ ey g AV
SHOULD BE MMNE!
MINE!

VAMARELLA

SHALL BE &QUOE OF
CAAOS ! SHE SHALL BEAR.
THE CHILD WHO WILL RETURN
THE ANCIENT WAKS...
WHO SHALL PLUNGE EARTH

TO THE DAYS
BEFORE THE FORCE OF
ORDER. HELD SWAY!




B THIS ISAS FAR AS I TAKE '
YOU, SIGNOR. VAN HELSING...THERE
STANDS THE CASTLE OF QOUNT You ALSO
MORDANTE S A CHILLING THNG FORGET THE LARGE

TO VIEW IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT-- A SuM I PAID YOU
BUT 1 FORGET, YOU » INCLUDED BEING
CANNOT SEE. } ROWED TO
THE ISLAND.

THAT WAS OVER. \ 7

DRINKS AT THE WAV, .y Ms’z:‘v csr.w.‘es-.s! b
: TO H o BEFORE HE CHEATS
e\ HE SEES THE  / ABLIND MANZ '\
WISDOM OF --

W IN THAT PLACE /
RACING THROUGH /

ONE'S MIND...

AH, MR PENDRAGON. THERE IS TIME FOR MORE BUT WAIT, IF
YOU HAVE BEEN MOST PERSONAL PLEASURES... THAT SOUND DRIFTING
PATIENT, MY BUSINESS | SUCH AS AN EVENING UP FROM THE LAKE
IN SERVICE OF CHAL MIEALT BND SINCE I NO MEANS WHAT 1 TAHINK=-=

|5 ENDED FOR. THE 2 \. LONGER MEED YOU...

MOMENT... =




YES, NR.. PENDRAGON, | | A DARK FORM SWOOPS FROM THE CASTLE WINDOW.
YOU HAVE A AN | SUDDENLY, SWIFTLY. A BOAT ROCKS WILDLY ON THE
REPRIEVE. 5N | WATER., A SCREAM STARTS IN A MAN'S THROAT BUT
- .,-.-J,'cj.:‘ IS NEVER. FINISHED. >
IT APPEARS i
THIS WILL BE A
£l TIME FOR PERSOMAL |
= PLEASURES
INOEED!

CONRAD VAN HELSING FLATTENS BACK INTO THE SHADOWS | | .. THEN IT IS GOME. AND VAN HELSING IS ALONE. A MAN
AS THOUGH WISHING THE COLD STONE AT HIS BACK COULD WITHOUT SIGHT ABOUT TO STORM A CASTLE,
ENVELOP HIM. HE CANNOT SEE THE NIGHTED SHAPE -

CROSSING THE FACE OF THE MOON, BUT THE SOUND CF RUSHING WATER.

LEATHERY WINGS IS LIKE THUNDER TO HIS KEENLY AHEAD. IF (T'S SOME

DEVELOPED HEARING - 4 SORT OF ORAMN...

MEANWHILE, IN THE GREAT CAVERN BENEATH THE LAKE, VAMPIRELLA STRAINS AT THE SHACKLES BINDING HER...IN
VAIN. POWERLESS TO TAKE BAT-FORM WHILE BOUND, SHE CAN ONLY STRUGGLE AND STARE AT THE SYMBOL ON THE

EIM:;]: ?EﬁgﬂE HER., WHICH HAS BEGUN TO PULSE AND GLOW, SHAPING AND PUSHING AT THE SURROUNDING
NESS...




FINGERS SLIPPERY FROM FUMBLING . AND CONRAD VAN HELSING ENTERS  BUT THE CASTLE IS VAST, SPRAWLING... AND
AGAINST NITRATE-CRUSTED DRAM CASTLE MORDANTE. SUVSET COMES GQUICKLY AMID THE
WALLS FIGHT TO GRIP THE HOLES — THRUSTING ALPS. N
OF A GRATE, RUSTED IRON SCRAPES NO LONGER ANY DOUET... ) A s
ACROSS DANK. COBBLESTOME... My PEYCHIC VrSION, vy f o,

SECOND SIGHT SCREAMS [T ; DRIFTING D?_EW

To ME! COUNT DRACULA j Fﬂo%?ﬁrm

LIVES.. WERE! 4 | €
e £

VOICES...!
MORNING SUN ON
MY BACK...I'VE
THE DAY TO FIND
Him!

AND THOSE VOICES SHWELL AS VAN HELSING MOVES THROUGH THE CASTLE PROPER, SEARCHING, SLOWLY SEARCHING.
NO ONE ELSE WALKS THE LABYRINTHINE HALLS. ALL OTHERS ARE IN THEIR ROOMS... CHANTINVG. A CHANT BEGUN
SINCE DRACULA DISMISSED THEM THE PREVIOUS NIGHT, A CHANT THAT CONTINUES THROUGH THE DAY, GROWMNG, BULDING...

REACHMG DEEP [NTO THE GREAT CAVERM, BRIDAL CHAMBER. OF CHJOS/ AND HERE HIS SYMBOL NO LONGER MERELY
GLOWS, BUT AALLSES WITH A BLINDING, RADIATING ENERGY IN RHYTHM WITH THE CHANT. A RHYTHM BECOMING
EVER. MORE STRONGER,, EVER. MORE POWERFLUL...

4

EI;;TI;EEAVEN THE RAVEN-TRESSED FIGURE ON THE ALTAR BEGINS TO SLOWLY, INVOLUNTARILY, UNDULATE TO
1 T.




AND FOR CONRAD VAN HELSING THE CHANT IS A THROBBING AND HE'S NOT YET AWAKENED:!
IRRITANT, DULLING THE PYSCHIC EMANATIONS HE HOPED THERE'S STILL Z/ME!
WOULD GUIDE HIM, SLOWIA/G HIS SEARCH, AS OUTSIDE
DAYLIGHT DIMS AND SHADOWS GROW LONG. THEM... TIME TO MAKE CERTAIN
THAT NO MATTER #OW
p;ggfc E" 1‘2’;! EEP\Q'T—E? HE'S MANAGED TO RETURN
f GENER PLA MANKIND...
STRIKES AT My SENSES TO PLAGLE
LIKE A LIVING THING!

VIRTUE, [R,.
VAN HELSING,
SERVING CHADS

|1s MOT 175
OWN REWARD.., y

4 W=WHAT...2
NO 8LO0D FLOWS
FROM THE WOUND...!

FOR BEING THE oues ™ G
TO PROVIDE HIM WITH Hl ou'V
NEEDED GRADE, CHACS LAST PLANNED
NIGHT GRANTED ME A MOST ALLTHIS..!
USEFUL FAVOR. . AMMUNITY
70 THE STAKE!

/ AS THE GRL FOLLOWED
PENDRAGON, SO I KNEW
YO WOULD FOLLOW M&

coaw HAVE SLAIN YOU 7y ; === N CHOOSING VAMPIRELLA
AS YOU FIRST COWERED AGAINST § - TO BE THE GREAT GOD'S BRIDE
THE CASTLE RAMPARTS, DOCTOR... ! | s T SERVED MISELF 1S WELL AS
BUT WAITING UNTIL TAVS CHAOS! I ATTAIN MY GREATEST
MOMENT SEEMED INFINITELY I\ y POWER. EVER AND EXTINGUISH
AMUSING S _ o £

THE LINE OF MY MOST HATED
~ ENEM
—

MCRE USING
St finboers ialiboncho POV




onEor

YOUR, AL

EXCEPT ITIS

NOT /ME WHOM DESIRED THE HONOR
CHAOS TAKES FOR MORE ... 5O MUCH
A BRIDE THAT SHE FREED

ME AND TOOK.

TONIGHT!
my PLACE!

NOT BY YOU...
NOT WHILE I BAR.
YOURLWAY,

IN HER. MAD DESIRE
TO GAIN STATURE IN THE
CULT EQUAL TO /M/INE,
THAT CONNIVING WITCH
WILL RUIN
EVERYTHING !

SHE MUST
8E STOPPED!

FOR HOW LONG,
wgt;.rgs?n OF MY HOME

LD YOU WHO DRINK,
A SERUM SUBSTITUE O
AVOID PREYING ON HUMANS

EOR THER. &L00D
CANNCT HOLD ME!

YOU HAVE NOT THE S7RRENGTH...
NOT EQUALTO /MUNE, FED
FROM THE RICHLY PULSING
VEINS OF THE LIVING !

- n 4t ‘
BUT AS VAMPIRELLA TENSES AGAINST THE FINAL ONSLAUGHT OF DRACULA, A WILD LIGHT FILLS THE CAVERN WHERE

ONCE SHE WAS PRISONER.. AND QUT (TS THROBBING BRILLIANCE, A SHADOW GROWS, UNTILL IT FALLS ACROSS THE
WHITE, SHAPELY FORM OF LUCRETIA,

TINGLING WITH AWE AND ANTICIPATION OF A MOMENT SHE HAS DREAMED OF, PLANNED FOR, THE PRIESTESS OF
THE CULT OF CHAOS LIFTS HER HEAD...



. AND LOOKS FULL ON THE PIICE OF HIM TO WHOM SHE HAS GIVEN HERSELF A4S SR/IDE! mp
IN THE LOOA/N'G LEARNS WHAT ALIEN-BRED SENSIBILITIES SUCH AS DRACULA'S OR VAMPIRELLA'S MIGHT BE ABLE
TO VIEW AND ABSORB... A HUMAN C4NNOT7/ AND N THE LEARNING... DIESY

/ SONETHNG MAPPENED

ATTHAT AWSTANT, KNOWLEDGE COMES ALSO TO COUNT DOWN THERE .. SOMETHING

DRACULA... THAT A GOD'S GIFT, !S\'«'IFTI..Y GIVEN, 15 EVEN iy 10 CHEAT CHADE OF TAKING

MORE SWIFTLY B/7THORAWMN. HIS BRIDE, OF BRINGING

\ ’\A CHILD NTO THIS
£ STAKE Wis A ;
;‘t’ﬁgﬁfmggng 2 : ¢ A ,__‘____________/

v‘,‘..\JPIHEiéi;}WE’D
] BesT ceT U7 OF
"= HERE! THE WRATH OFA
| CHEATED AND
.\ AR, 57?347'50

Wil B GREAT Woeen!”




VAMPYRELLAS W-WHAT'S
HAPPENING...2 1 FEEL SO STRANGE ..
AS THOUGH JUST AWAKENING FROM

A DREAM...CR. MGHTMARE...!

¥ THERE ISN'T TIME
TO Mdff\f

PEN !
QUICKLYL TAKE
MY RAND..

\ THE TOTAL DES7RUCT/ON OF CASTLE MORDANTEIS
EPILOGUE!: THE CLIMATE OF  FOR ATIME HE STRIPS CORPSES OF AND AS HE STARES AT THIS NEW PRIZE, A
THE CARMIC ALPS IS TOO COOL  JEWELS, OF MOMEY., THEN SOMETHING  SUDDEN 7WOL/GHT TOUCHES HIS BRUTE
FOR. VULTLIRES. BUT WITH THE GLEAMING AND BLACK CATCHES HIS MIND: WHAT A FINE JEST TO £/& IN THAT
COMING OF DAYLIGHT, AMUMAN  PRACTICED EYE.. A CORF/NV, WTH  COFFIN A MOMENT, TO SHOW HIS
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Panel 1 - Day time. A candy colored, classic style movie
theater. A beautiful blonde, let’s call her Celeste, gen-
tly hands ticket money to the attendant in the booth,
who stands with a vacant stare. The Attendant is
male, wearing a velvet usher’s uniform that just so
happens to be the same color as Vampi's costume. Ce-
leste is beautiful, pure...

CAFTION: We all THINK we're the masters of our own
destinies.

CAPTION: Figuring that the coincidences are just that...
CELESTE: One, please.

Panel 2 — Extreme angle - She gently lays the money
on the counter. In the background, walking towards
the counter is a schlubby man, we'll call him MARK,
he’s... enraptured by Celeste. The sexy just pours off
of her. She's digging in her purse.

Panel 3 — Inset Panel — Close on her, as she sees Mark,
with a flirtatious smile.

Panel 4 - Inset Panel — Mark does the same... but, well,
he's just not that good at it... it's awkward at best.

Panel 5 - Celeste walks gently towards the theater, as
Mark steps up to the ticket booth.

MARK: One please...

ATTENDANT: No charge.

Panel 6 - Mark doesn’t even stop to say thank you, he
Jjust races into the theater as the Attendant steps out
from the booth.

CAPTION: Sure, it feels like fate can be twisting the
knife sometimes.

CAPTION: But, nine times out of ten, it's our own hand
that's pushing on the tang of the blade... shoving the
cutting edge ever deeper.
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Panel 1 — Small Panel - Low angle from about waist high.
Up close on the Attendant's ass and legs, while the doors
of the theater swing, as the Fat Man runs inside.

CAPTION: Truth be told... there's nobody plotting
against you.

Panel 2 - Small Panel - Same shot, the Attendant’s
uniform melts and reforms into....

CAPTION: No one knows your every move.
Panel 3 — Small Panel - Vampirella's costume,

CAPTION: And when you're all alone... no one there to
stop you...

Panel 4 - Big Mid-Page Splash - Vampirella as she
swings both doors of the theater dramatically open.

CAPTION: You'll find you're capable of the damndest
things.

Panel 5§ - Small Panel - As Vampi walks away the
doors seem to melt into the wall.

Panel 6 — Small Fanel - Big Reveal — The whole fagade



of the theater is gone, the theater looks like a crack
house in front now.
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Panel 1- Mark walks the dark of the lobby.
He's unsure of where he is and where he’s going.

MARK: Hello?

MARK: Ts there anybody...?

Panel 2 - He jumps at the noise, and then sees the
“PLEASE TAKE YOUR SEATS" sign on a nearby wall

by a door.

CAPTION: You see, the thing of it is... everybody does
things they don't want to do.

CAPTION: The things Pendragon used to make me do
are enough to curdle your blood

Panel 5 — Mark slicks down his hair with his hands,
as ha pushes through the swinging doors to the actual
theater. Again, we see Vampi's back, watching him go.

CAPTION: Adam once told me that making mistakes
is like paying penance. It's been done, we suffer the
slings and arrows. Then we can move on.

Panel 4 - On the screen of the theater plays a movie
that looks very similar to I 8PIT ON YOUR GRAVE.
The scene is of a blonde woman... she looks remark-
ably like Celeste, actually, attacking a redneck man
with a butcher knife, blood covering her, him with his
hands up trying to stop her. Mark walks down the
side aisle of the theater, towards the outline of the
Blonde from earlier:

CAPTION: But, if you can't even identify your mistake...
CAPTION: Then how can you ever pay penance?
Panel 6 - Mark walks past her, and takes the aisle seat.
BShe smiles at him, as-he walks by. She has her hand in
her purse... ready for something.

CAPTION: Adam taught me about a lot of things.
CAPTION: About love md honor.

Panel 6 = Inset Panel — ECU of her hand and purse.
She pu.l]s out & butcher knife, in fact the very same
butcher knife the Blonde on the screen is using.
CAPTION: About wrong and right.
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Panel 1 - Mark turns around, to try and talk to the
Blonde.

MARK: Uh, excuse me, Miss...

Panel 2 - Before he even gets a word out, the blade of the
butcher knife is plunged into his throat.

SFX: THHHE!
MARK: Gaaaah

Panel 3 — He tries to stand, clutching at his throat. The
Blonde looks at him, quizitively. Watching her handiwork.

MARK: Why...
CELESTE: You'll pay for what you did to me.

FPanel 4 — He grabs at her, trying to fight back, to do
something.

Panel 5 — Inset, she pulls the knife out of his throat.
PFanel 6 — Beautiful tableau as the scene on the screen
echoes the scene in the theater. She slashes merei-
lessly across the man’s face.

CELESTE: Just like all the rest.
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Panel 1 - High Angle, BIG Panel, negative void ghot.
8he stands over the blood, the flicker from the screen
the only light.

CAPTION (VAMFI): “Feel better?"

CELESTE: What?

CAPTION (VAMPI): “I asked if you felt better... got it
out of your system...”

CELESTE: Who...

Panel 2 — Head on shot of Celeste, Vampl seems to be
towering over her, with her cape snapping around her.
Really dramatic shot.

VAMPIRELLA: Who am I?

VAMPIRELLA: I'm your executioner, Celeste.

Panel 3 - In one motion, Vampi sweeps up Celeste by
the feet, flinging her towards the wall,

VAMPIRELLA: You'd never get caught, Celeste.
You'd've gotten away with it. Probably even stopped
doing it, eventually.

Panel 4 - Celeste slams into the wall.
SFX: THUD!
VAMPIRELLA: Paid penance.

Panel § - Vampi crouches down over the huddled mess
that is Celeste.

VAMPIRELLA: If you did all that, well, then you're no
good to them.

VAMPIRELLA: You're going to want to pay attention
for this part, Celeste.
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Fanel 1 - Double Wide - In silouhette, Vampi holds Ce-

leste by the throat, as the screen behind them plays a
scene of a young Celeste being held down and raped by
& man.

VAMPIRELLA: When that first man raped you... you
were the vietim.

Panel 2 - Double Wide — Same Panel - The screen now
shows Celeste getting her revenge, grabbing a nearby
butcher knife and cutting the rapist's throat while he's
still on top of her.

VAMPIRELLA: He shouldn’t have done it in the kitch-
en. Far too easy to have an aceident in the kitchen.

VAMPIRELLA: You got your revenge.

Panel 3 — Double Wide — S8ame Pansl — The screen
shows a close up of the injured, bloodied, and mania-
cally smiling Celeste.

VAMPIRELLA: And you liked it.

VAMPIRELLA: Too much, I'd say.
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