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Dracula


Once upon a time, a young man named Jonathan Harker 
traveled far away to a region called Transylvania. He 
was going to help a man named Count Dracula buy a 
house in England. Jonathan had never met the Count 
before, but when he arrived at Dracula’s dark, creepy 
castle, he immediately felt something was wrong.

“Welcome to my home,” said Count Dracula, who was 
tall, pale, and had sharp teeth. His voice was kind, but 
something about him made Jonathan shiver. “Please, 
come inside. You must be tired from your journey.”

Jonathan entered the huge, old castle, and as the door 
shut behind him with a loud bang, he realized something
—he was now a prisoner. The castle had no servants, no 
way out, and Count Dracula seemed to be watching him 
all the time. Every night, Dracula asked Jonathan about 
England, as if he was planning something.

One night, Jonathan saw something very strange. He 
looked out his window and saw Dracula crawling down 
the castle walls like a giant spider. Jonathan’s eyes 
widened in fear.

“What kind of man is he?” Jonathan whispered to 
himself. “Or is he even a man at all?”

Jonathan tried to escape, but the castle doors were 
always locked. Finally, one night, when Dracula was 
away, Jonathan made a daring escape by climbing down 



the castle wall himself. He fled through the forest and 
managed to return to England, but he was forever 
haunted by what he had seen.

Meanwhile, back in England, Jonathan’s fiancée, Mina, 
was worried about him. She hadn’t heard from him in 
weeks, but then, to her relief, Jonathan finally 
returned. They got married, but Jonathan was weak 
and shaken from his terrible experience in Dracula’s 
castle.

“I’m just glad you’re safe,” Mina told him, holding his 
hand. But neither of them knew that Count Dracula had 
followed Jonathan to England, and he had dark plans.

One night, Mina’s best friend, Lucy, began to feel ill. She 
grew pale and weak, but no one knew why. Lucy’s 
fiancé, Arthur, was very worried.

“She’s getting worse every day,” Arthur said to Dr. 
Seward, Lucy’s doctor. “Can’t you help her?”

“I don’t know 
what’s wrong with 
her,” Dr. Seward 
replied. “We need 
help.”

So they called in 
a wise old 
professor named 
Van Helsing. After 
examining Lucy, 
Van Helsing 
looked serious.

“She has been 
bitten by a 



vampire,” Van Helsing said quietly. “We must act quickly.”

“A vampire?” Arthur gasped. “You don’t mean—”

“Yes,” Van Helsing interrupted. “We are dealing with a 
creature who drinks the blood of others to survive. I 
fear it may be Count Dracula.”

They tried everything to save Lucy. They gave her 
garlic to keep the vampire away and protected her with 
a cross. But it was too late. One night, Lucy died, and 
soon after, she became a vampire too.

“I cannot let Lucy stay this way,” Van Helsing said. “We 
must free her soul.”

Arthur, though heartbroken, agreed. Together, he, Van 
Helsing, Dr. Seward, and Jonathan went to Lucy’s tomb. 
They saw her pale, with sharp teeth, just like a 
vampire. Van Helsing lifted a wooden stake.

“Forgive me, Lucy,” Arthur whispered.

With a swift motion, Van Helsing drove the stake 
through her heart, and Lucy was freed. They knew now 
that they had to stop Count Dracula before he hurt 
anyone else.

“We must find Dracula’s hiding places,” Van Helsing said. 
“He has brought boxes of dirt from his castle to stay 
strong. We’ll destroy them and make him weak.”

Mina, who had always been brave, insisted on helping. “I 
want to fight Dracula too,” she said.

Together, the group hunted down Dracula’s boxes of dirt, 
destroying them one by one. But Dracula was angry, 
and he wanted revenge. One night, he came to Mina and 
bit her, leaving two small puncture marks on her neck.

“No!” Jonathan cried when he found out. “We can’t let 
her become like Lucy!”




“We won’t,” Van Helsing said. “We still have time. But we 
must hurry and destroy Dracula before it’s too late.”

Using her strange mental connection to Dracula, Mina 
was able to help the group track him down. “He’s going 
back to his castle in Transylvania,” she told them. “We 
have to stop him before he gets there.”

The brave group set off on a long journey, following 
Dracula back to his castle. Time was running out. Dracula 
was getting weaker without his special dirt, but if he 
reached his castle, he would regain his strength.

“We must stop him before sunset,” Jonathan said, 
determination in his voice. “Once night falls, he’ll be too 
powerful.”

At last, they reached Dracula’s castle just as the sun 
was setting. Van Helsing and Mina stayed behind while 
Jonathan, Arthur, Quincey, and Dr. Seward rushed to 
the castle gates. There, they saw Dracula’s coffin being 
carried by servants who worked for him.

“Halt!” Jonathan shouted, drawing his knife. “We won’t 
let you escape, Dracula!”

The servants tried to fight, but Quincey and the others 
were ready. They pushed past the guards and 
surrounded the coffin. With the sun sinking lower in the 
sky, Jonathan and Quincey worked together to break 
open the lid of the coffin.

“There he is!” Jonathan cried. Inside, Dracula lay still, 
his red eyes glaring at them.

With a powerful swing, Jonathan brought his knife 
down and cut Dracula’s throat. At the same moment, 
Quincey plunged a knife into Dracula’s heart. In an 



instant, Dracula’s body turned to dust and vanished into 
the wind.

“We did it,” Jonathan whispered, but when he turned to 
Quincey, he saw blood pouring from his friend’s side. 
Quincey had been wounded during the battle.

“I’m glad I could help,” Quincey said weakly, “but it looks 
like this is the end for me.”

“No, Quincey,” Mina cried, rushing to his side, “you’re 
going to be fine!”

But Quincey knew his time had come. With his last 
breath, he smiled and pointed to Mina’s face. “Look,” he 
said. “The curse is gone. You’re free.”

Mina touched her forehead and realized the mark 
Dracula had left was gone. She was no longer under his 
spell.

Quincey smiled one last time, then closed his eyes 
forever.

Years later, Jonathan and Mina had a son, and they 
named him Quincey, in honor of their brave friend.



