Bram Stoker’s Dracula by F.F. Coppola – THE PROLOGUE
	Low shot at the dome of a Byzantine church, red glow and fumes all around. Dissolve to close shot on the cross at its top, fading among the fumes. Dissolve to high shot at the cross tumbling down from the top, and crashing into pieces on the pavement. Brown-red light. 
Dissolve to low shot, the same dome as in the first shot, but this time, a Muslim crescent is at the top. Bright red sky. 
Dissolve to an ancient map of Eastern Europe. The shadow of a crescent hovers down across the map, targeting at Transylvania. Draculea’s armed red glove with sword looms up in close up, it faces the shadow crescent. 
Dissolve to a backlit statuette of a dragon.
Draculea appears as a middle-aged knight, he is given his helmet inside a church, an orthodox priest in the background. Pan to the right. Elisabeta appears in the shot, facing him. She is wearing a diadem of golden leaves, and a green dress with embroidered golden palms. They kiss good-bye. Cut to reverse shot, the door opens and Draculea strides out to meet his army gathered to acclaim him. Cut to reverse shot on Elisabeta, she joins her hands in apprehension. 
Dissolve to a burning flag. Dissolve to a shadow-show scene, on a red background, Draculea’s shadow slaughters several Turkish soldiers with his sword. With a long spear thrust into his opponent’s belly, he lifts him up like a puppet. Dissolve to the battlefields, pan to the right, the Turkish army has been massacred, many soldiers have been impaled still alive. 
Dissolve to medium shot on Draculea, we move to a close-up, his face emerges from the darkness; exhausted, he lifts a cross reverently and kisses it. Elisabeta’s face looms up in double exposure, and then fades out. Cut to long shot on the battleground, Draculea rides off and leaves the place full of impaled bodies in the sunset. 
Cut to close-up on a letter on the ground, with an arrow. Tilt up to full shot on Elisabeta into the backlight. Tilt down as she jumps into the mist.
Cut to close shot, the gate opens, Draculea enters the church, and two guards hold torches on either side of the gate. The gate closes behind him as he walks in. 
Cut to full shot at the altar of the church. Elisabeta’s body is lying at the base of the altar; three priests can be seen on the right. Dolly in and tilt down on her body. Cut to full shot on Draculea, he moves in towards her and comes down on his knees. 
Cut to close shot on Elisabeta lying with the letter on her chest. Cut to reverse shot, he strokes her head as the priest moves to the foreground. Cut to reverse shot, he seizes the letter, smeared with blood; Elisabeta falling down appears in double exposure over the letter. Cut to reverse close shot at Draculea reading the letter, he sobs. 
Cut to close shot on priest. He is holding a crucifix. Cut to close-up on Elisabeta’s face; blood drips out of her mouth. The shadow of the crucifix is cast over her face. 
Cut to crane shot, Draculea cries out in fury, hands to the sky, zoom out. He pushes the font to the ground, spilling holy water. 
Several shots/counter shots with the priests, Draculea pushes one down to the ground, then returns towards the altar with his sword and stabs at the centre of the cross. Blood pours out from the cross, from the eyes of statues, and from candle flames. 
Cut to high shot from behind the cross, Draculea fills a chalice with blood and drinks it. 
Cut to close shot on Elisabeta, dolly in as blood creeps in toward her head, covering the floor. 
Cut to full shot; dolly out as Draculea stumbles backward from the blood erupting from the cross. 
Cut to close shot on Draculea as he terribly howls his anger out.
	THE YEAR 1462.

CONSTANTINOPLE HAD FALLEN. 
MUSLIM TURKS SWEPT INTO EUROPE WITH

A VAST, SUPERIOR FORCE, STRIKING AT ROMANIA, THREATENING ALL OF

CHRISTENDOM.   FROM TRANSYLVANIA AROSE A ROMANIAN KNIGHT, OF THE

SACRED ORDER OF THE DRAGON, KNOWN AS DRACULEA.
ON THE EVE OF

THE BATTLE, HIS BRIDE ELISABETA WHOM HE PRIZED ABOVE ALL THINGS

ON EARTH KNEW THAT HE MUST FACE AN INSURMOUNTABLE FORCE FROM WHICH HE MIGHT NEVER RETURN.

DRACULEA (translation): God be praised! I am victorious!

THE VENGEFUL TURKS SHOT AN ARROW INTO THE CASTLE CARRYING THE

FALSE NEWS OF DRACULEA'S DEATH.  
ELISABETA, BELIEVING HIM DEAD, FLUNG HERSELF INTO THE RIVER.
SUICIDE NOTE FROM ELISABETA: My prince is dead. All is lost without him. May God unite us in heaven.

BISHOP (translation):  She has taken her own life.  Her soul cannot be saved. She is damned. It is God's Law.

DRACULEA translation): Nooo! Is this my reward for defending

God's church?

BISHOP: Sacrilege!

DRACULEA: I renounce God! I shall rise from my own death to avenge hers with all the powers of darkness!

DRACULEA: The blood is the life and it shall be mine!




This script was transcribed by A. Corbière.
