            Count Dracula Visits the Sunday Love FeastPRIVATE 

                by Lokamangala Dasa

(Sound effects of wind,rain, thunder)

Girl: (runs in screaming) It's ... It's Count Dracula!!!


Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!

Dracula: (enters, singing to the tune of “I'm in the Mood for Love”:)    I'm in the mood for blood, simply because you're near me!

Girl: Aiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeehhh!

Dracula: Funny, but when you're near me, I'm in the mood for

 
blood!

Girl: (runs off stage, screaming)EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEkkkkk!!


Devotee: (entering) Good Evening, welcome to the Hare Krsna

 
Temple. 

Dracula: Good Evening, my Beautiful One, I am Count Dracula and you are?

Devotee: My yoga name is Lilamrta dasi, but everyone just calls me Dasi. Are you sure you're in the right place? If you're looking for the restrooms, they're back the other way 
Dracula: As long as you are there, then I am in the right place. You see, I can tell you quite frankly that I want your blood, Darlink!

Devotee: That's very flattering, sir, but everyone here is a

 
Vegetarian. Have you tried the prasadam?

Dracula: Darlink, I did not come here to enroll in your 
Vegetarian Cookie Baking Class. I want your blood. 

Devotee: Sir, this is the Transcendental Yoga 
Dracula: Trans  that reminds me of my homeland, Transylvania! Oh how I miss my dear old Mama!

Devotee: No, no - transcendental means 
Dracula: Dental! Oh, my dental appointment is tomorrow evening. I need to get my fangs sharpened from time to time 
Devotee: No, it has nothing to do with your teeth! Transcendental means "to go beyond material existence."

Dracula: Darlink, you speak of existence but no one but you can even be certain of my existence. I have been dead for 432 years, 39 days, 11 minutes and 20 seconds. My name is still whispered fearfully on dark, stormy nights such as tonight!

Devotee: Actually, there is no death for the soul. The Bhagavad Gita says,


na jayante mriyate va kadacin


nayam bhutva bhavita va na bhuyah


ajo nityam sasvato 'yam purano


na hanyate hanyamane sarire
Dracula: Is that French!? I love the French language! Now I am completely captivated by you  and your blood! 

Devotee: (Flustered) The Bhagavad Gita was written in Sanskrit five thousand years ago. In this verse, Krsna says, "For the soul there is neither birth nor death at any time. He has not come into being, and will not come into being. He is unborn, eternal, ever-existing and primeval. He is not slain when the body is slain."

Dracula: Ah, perhaps he knew my Father! That describes him

 
perfectly! The townspeople tried to slay him in every way they could think of ... After a while they just covered themselves up with crosses and garlic and I decided to move to the West. Ah! There's no place like dear old Transylvania!

Devotee: Obviously, you don't know who you are!

Dracula: I don't know who I am? Well, I'll tell you who I am! I am Count Dracula of Transylvania, the Prince of Darkness!!
Devotee: Surely, you are in darkness, for only an ignorant man considers the body as the self and his place of birth as worshipable.

Dracula: So, you think you are so smart, eh? Then tell me this … if I'm not Count Dracula, then who am I?

Devotee: Ah! My dear sir, your human life has just begun.

Dracula: Human life? Please do not insult me in this way. Why, I haven't been human for over four hundred years!

Devotee: Try to understand - human life actually begins when one asks himself, ”Who am I?” You see, your real identity is that of spirit soul, full of knowledge and bliss, eternally connected to the Supreme Lord in an intimate relationship of love.

Dracula: My only business is to make others suffer so that I can enjoy. Indeed, for my personal pleasure, I do not hesitate to commit even the most abominable action. Yet, somehow or other, by your good instruction, I am feeling myself meek and humble.

Devotee: But, they are not my instructions, they are the instructions of Lord Krishna as given in the Bhagavad-Gita As It Is by His Divine Grace A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada, my beloved spiritual master. (She pulls a Bhagavad-Gita from her shoulderbag.)
Dracula: Aiiiiieee! Put that book away, it is more brilliant than thousands of suns!

Devotee: Yes, Godhead is light. Ignorance is darkness. Where 


there is Godhead, there is no darkness. But you are wrong to think that this book will harm you. Rather, it will relieve you of all the misery of material existence, even your desire for blood.

Dracula: But my desire for blood has been insatiable for over

 
four hundred years! How can I be free of such a strong desire as this?

Devotee: You simply have to transfer your material affections to the transcendental consciousness of service to the Supreme Personality of Godhead. (Dracula lunges at the devotee) And if you don't give up this blood-sucking business, there is a good chance that in your next life you'll take birth as a mosquito!

Dracula: No!

Devotee: Yes!

Dracula: But vat can I do? I'm supposed to be the big, bad

 
Vampire Monster guy who sucks blood all the time! It's really a big responsibility; I mean, millions of people afraid of me, detectives trying to kill me 
Devotee: You can be whatever you desire. It says in the Bhagavad Gita that "Whatever state of being one remembers when he quits his body, that state he will attain without fail."


But you always have a choice as to whether you want to

 
be a good person or a bad person 
Dracula: Mama always said that I could be a good boy if I wanted to be but I became bad because of peer pressure! Let me tell you my life's story:


  Long, long ago in my castle in Transylvania - (sound effect of wolf howl) one night when the moon was full - I heard a noise (crash) I vent down the stairs (footstep sounds)  I opened the door (creak) and there was that guy. You know, Dr. Frankenstein and his creation - the one with the bolts in his neck  oh, yes, he's still around! ...  Anyway, he offered me a cigarette  and that's when my childhood ended! (wolf howl) Dracula pulls out a handkerchief and wipes his tears).. I ... normally don't cry like this, my dear, but this place  it makes me feel  well, nice! By the way, who is that man sitting there? He hasn't laughed at any of my jokes! 

Devotee: That is a life-size form of His Divine Grace A.C.

 
Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada, the Founder of our movement.


Today, we have a special celebration in his honor.  

Dracula: Oh? Why can't you have a day in my honor, too?

Devotee: Well, we don't have a problem with that but first you must become purified and clean up your act!

Dracula: Clean up? What's wrong, don't you like my clothes? You don't like black? I like black; I look good in black.

Devotee: Your clothes are fine; you have to purify your mind.

           I guess we're going too fast  Hmmm, let's start with prasadam (offers him a plate of prasadam). Have some sanctified food.

Dracula: But it's not blood and it's not dead!

Devotee: No, it's prasadam. Here, try a samosa.

Dracula: Sam - osa  French cuisine? You're French aren't you? I know you're French!

Devotee: Have a taste!

(eating the sweet) MMMMMMMMMMMMMMM! MMMMMMMMMMMMMMM!

           Ecstatically delicious! I must have the recipe for Mama! I think I will join your little gathering, after all!

Devotee: Great! Have a seat.  We have many plays and 
presentations still to come, this evening.

Dracula: Darlink, I must tell all my friends, first. The Wolfman,

 
especially! He's waiting for me down at the corner of Elm Street! He's going to love this food! Poor old guy hasn't had a good meal in months - they all run away from him! I'll be back soon, I promise!

Devotee: But, before you go, I want you to have this book.

Dracula: Okay, thanks! starts to leave)
Devotee: Oh and Count?

Dracula: Yessss?

Devotee: We're asking everyone to give what they can to help with the printing costs.

Dracula: Ahhh! Would a twenty do?

Devotee: That will be fine! Thank You. Hare Krishna!

Dracula: Hare ...?

Devotee: Krishna.

Dracula: Hare Krishna!

(Sound effects drowned out by kirtan)








