LUCY

Doctor Van Helsing. How lovely to see you again.

George?- Oh, George, | am so frightened. There’s been some-
terrible mistake, I’ve been- trapped in here, buried alive!

I am hungry, | am thirsty- won’t you help me?

(Unable to escape Van Helsing’s crucifix; her face is animal, her
movement supernatural. To Seward)

Don’t you want my kisses, you big strong maaaan?
Come, husband- Come, husband-
Come- COME

(To Van Helsing) Do you think that you can stop it? You have before,
yes- | can smell it on you- but don’t hurt me, a defenseless trembling
girl. Have mercy!

| only wanted to hold the baby- the sweet little baby- the tender juicy
crunchy munchy baby-



