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Amn ill wind blows through the streets of London...
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YOU DECEITFUL BITCH!
YOU TRULY ARE THE MASTER
OF LIES, USING VANESSA
TO MANIPULATE ME!

NOW, NOW, MY DEAR.
THIS SHOULD BE A JOYOUS
OCCASION! OUR BABY GROWS
INSIDE OF ME. YOU HAVE GIVEN
ME EXACTLY WHAT I CAME HERE
FOR... A CHILD THAT WILL BE
BORN OF FLESH AND BLOOD.
IT WILL BE THE ANTICHRIST,
RULER OF THIS WORLD...
FOREVER.

YOU HAVE BLOOD
ON YOUR HANDS. THE
VERY FIRST LIFE YOU
TOOK SEALED A DEAL WITH
ME. WE ARE ETERNALLY
ENTWINED. THINK OF ME
LIKE YOU DO YOUR MISS
IVES... WE BELONG
TOGETHER. I'M THE ONLY
ONE THAT WILL EVER
LOVE YoOU.

THERE'S EVIL
IN YOU AS WELL.
LOOK INTO THE
BLACKNESS OF YOUR
HEART. ACCEPT ME
AND TOGETHER WE
SHALL RULE THIS
WORLD.

I WILL SEND YOU
BACK TO HELL BEFORE
THAT HAPPENS!

YOU WOULDN'T KILL THE
MOTHER OF YOUR CHILD, WOULD
YOU, ETHAN? LET US RULE THIS WORLD

TOGETHER, AS A FAMILY. JOIN US.

VANESSA
WAS WHOLLY
GOOD AND TRLE...

YOU ARE PURE
EVIL.



THEN YOU GIVE
ME NO CHOICE BUT
TO END YOU, HERE
AND NOW.



MASTER SATAN,
THE WOLVES ARE
STILL ATTACKING....
WE ARE--

NONE OF
THAT MATTERS
NOW. THE WOLF

OF GOD |5 DEAD,
BUT NOW I CARRY
HIS CHILD, THE

FUTURE RULER
OF MANKIND. TAKE
ME AWAY FROM
THIS WRETCHED
PLACE.

WHY DIDN'T

YOU SAY “YES"?
WE COULD HAVE BEEN
A FAMILY. GOOD
BYE FOREVER, MY
LOVE.

THERE IS STILL
LIFE IN YOU... JUST HOLD
ON, 1 WILL BRING
YOU HELP.



ETHAN (5
JUST UP THOSE
STAIRS.

HOW
ARE YOU 5O
SURE?

THE DEAD
TELL ME THINGS.

...SOMETIMES
YOU SCARE ME.

CATRIONA,
OVER HERE... ETHAN
IS UP THESE
STAIRS!

BEFORE MR. RENFIELD
DIED HE TOLD ME WHERE
WE CAN FIND DRACULA.

THEN LET’S GRAB

ETHAN AND LEAVE THIS
HOUSE OF HORRORS ONCE
AND FOR ALL!

HURRY, HE
IS RUNNING OUT
OF TIME!



TIME TO
DIE LIKE THE
OLD DOG
YOU ARE.



THAT'S A BLESSED
KNIFE, BURNING YOU
WITH THE HOLY SPIRIT.
THERE'S A SPECIAL PLACE
IN HELL FOR MONSTERS
LIKE YOU. MAY 60D
HAVE MERCY ON YOUR
SOUL, IF YOU EVEN

HAVE ONE.

ASHES TO
ASHES AND DUST
TO DUST, YOU SON
OF A BITCH!







